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		Description

It's clear to everypony in Ponyville that Twilight and Trixie don't really like each other. Trixie can be a bit of a nuisance at times, and Twilight isn't very forgiving. But there's a particular side of Trixie that makes Twilight tolerate her antics and one that both can find common ground on.
Contains: [F/F] Subsurviant Trixie Making out, slight masturbation, big breasts, orgasm denial, cunnilingus, fingering, and probably more
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It was a beautiful Sunday morning in Ponyville. As usual, plenty of pegasi, unicorns, and earth ponies were out and about. The sun shone, the birds sang, and there wasn't a cloud in the sky. The kind of day that anypony would like to be outside and enjoy.
But a certain alicorn was cooped up in her room with a different plan for the day.
Princess Twilight Sparkle was lying on top of her bed with a book, one that almost caused Spike to fall down the stairs while trying to bring it to her. It was a typical scene for the lavender alicorn on a Sunday morning.
Less typical was her chosen attire. She wore a scarlet backless dress that revealed as much of her curvy body as possible to be still considered somewhat decent. It flowed across her shoulders, concealing her breasts while leaving a generous amount of cleavage, continued down her body and between her legs, opening up at the sides to reveal her thighs and cutie mark. Underneath, visible through the opening, she wore a pair of frilly panties that matched the dress's color. Her ensemble looked like curtains at a theater, with something special ready to be shown behind it.
She heard a knock on her window, a signal she had been waiting all morning for. Her eyes lit up, and a big smile stretched her cheeks. Twilight jumped up from her bed and ran to the window without wasting any time. 
She opened up the glass and waved her hand out the frame.
"Come on up!"
Twilight hurried over to her bed to hide her book. She threw it underneath her bed, taking a mental note to remember the page she was on. Once that was done, she started smoothing out her already-made bed. The perfectionist in Twilight was going crazy, wanting everything to be as perfect as possible.
With her bed made, she went to her mirror, cringing when she saw her mane, and levitated a comb to straighten it out. She quickly combed and adjusted her dress to be straight on her shoulders.
Just then, she heard a magical puff coming from behind her, followed by somepony clearing their throat.
"You wanted to see Trixie, your majesty?"
She turned to see that she was no longer alone in the room, although she wasn't shocked. The blue mare was standing slightly bowed with a mischievous smile situated on her face. She wore a knee-high lavender dress that both blended with and contrasted her pale blue skin with matching heels. Her dress style was far less revealing than the Princess's, but Twilight thought it made her look cute and conservative. Trixie also chose to wear a purple flower in her hair, completing her look and making her seem irresistible to the Princess.
"Trixie, right on time," Twilight complimented.
Trixie pulled up from her bow and plucked the flower from her hair. "Hello, Princess Twilight. As a gesture of goodwill, Trixie has brought you a flower, which symbolizes both your royalty and charm and Trixie's favorite color."
Twilight giggled and proceeded to take the rose from her hand. "Why thank you, my sweet! What a charming gift! And thank you for coming on such short notice."
Trixie bowed respectfully, keeping her knowing smirk. "For you, my princess, Trixie would do anything."
"Anything?" Twilight asked with an eyebrow raised.
"Anything."
Twilight giggled. "After last time, I fully believe that, but for today, I think it's best if we go a little easier, wouldn't you, my servant?"
"What did you have in mind for Trixie today, Princess?"
Twilight turned around and sat on her bed like she was taking a seat on her throne. "Before we move forward, please remove all your clothes."
"Your wish is Trixie's command, your majesty."
Trixie knew that if this was a serious confrontation, she must drop everything immediately and obey the Princess. However, in this much more casual context, she decided the best way to obey this command was to go as slowly as possible so that the Princess could enjoy it for as long as possible. So the showmare decided to do what she knew best and put on a show.
Trixie turned her head to the side and brushed her hair with her hand, which colored Twilight's face red. Small, cute movements like that always drove the Princess crazy, and both girls knew it. Next, she moved her fingers down her neck slowly, onto her shoulders, and finally over the top of her breasts that were peaking out from the neck of the purple clothing. 
She took a deep breath and fluttered her eyes shut as she teased herself through her dress, moving her fingers around her breasts in light circles as if they were feathers gently tickling her.
Twilight found her eyes glued to the scene and could not look away. The Princess felt heat develop all over her body, particularly in her face and between her legs. She also felt her wings begin to stiffen behind her back, but she wasn't sure to what degree yet. Since becoming a princess, she was expected to live a very closed-off, dignified, and respected life. Now, by indulging in another mare's naked form, she was doing the complete opposite, and she craved this release from what was expected of her.
Trixie opened her eyes, wrapped her fingers around the top of her dress, and pulled it down, revealing both of her succulent breasts that bounced lightly upon their release from their confines. Quickly, she pulled the garment down her torso and legs before stepping out of it, leaving only her panties covering her body. She looked up and realized Twilight was eyeing her chest, but they quickly flicked to Trixie's eyes when she saw her look up. Trixie smiled at Twilight's attempt to disguise her lust and decided to indulge the Princess's desires further.
Her hands grasped her boobs, taking one in each hand and juggling them for a second. The Princess blushed even harder but could still not take her eyes off the bouncing breasts. Trixie moved her fingers to her nipples and started circling and pinching them. She let out a few stray moans for her and the Princess's enjoyment.
After the teasing, Trixie prepared for the next scene. The unicorn's hands moved away from her chest, traveling toward her belly button before settling just over her special area. To Twilight's delight, the panties were already soaked in the crotch area. Her left hand rubbed the space between her legs a few times, moaning once extra loudly before she carefully began to remove the last piece of clothing. Slowly, she pulled it down, revealing a puffed-out and waxed pussy that was begging for some attention.
Twilight rose from her bed and started moving towards the unicorn. "Very good, my servant. You look absolutely stunning today."
"It's all for you, princess," Trixie smiled.
Twilight stood up and moved across the room to Trixie. She put one hand around the middle of Trixie's back, giving the blue mare a chill, and the other on her shoulder so that the two were pulled together with Twilight's much larger bust squishing against Trixie's. Both of their faces were mere inches apart.
"All for me?"
Trixie nodded and placed her arms around Twilight's body and wings. "All for you."
Satisfied with this affirmation, the Princess leaned down to kiss the shorter mare on her smooth red lips.
The kiss quickly turned carnal as the two opened their mouths to allow their tongues to swirl around each other. The two released a cacophony of moans into each other's mouths as the kiss intensified further, each trying to put their own control into it. Twilight then placed a hand on Trixie's shoulder and started to massage the unicorn's bare breast, making her moan even harder. Trixie couldn't complain, even though she was dying to rip off her partner's clothes. She knew that it would be best to wait for Twilight to tell her to do it. After all, her lover was a bit of a control freak, even in bed.
Then Trixie felt Twilight's hand come off her back and move to her rear. Giving one cheek a squeeze, Twilight was rewarded with another soft moan. Then she went to rub her needy slit. Trixie felt her legs buckle, and she had to stop herself from falling over, unfortunately breaking up their make-out session.
"Oh my," Twilight said, looking at her wet hand. "You poor thing. I've neglected you, haven't I?"
"You could never, your majesty," Trixie replied.
"I completely understand, my faithful servant. You have needs, too. Allow me to help you indulge them."
With that, Twilight reached to her shoulders and removed the straps of her beautiful red dress from her shoulders, and the dress immediately fell to the floor. Trixie immediately averted her eyes from her lover, trying to show respect to her beautiful Princess.
"You can look, you know," Twilight giggled.
Trixie looked up to gaze upon a completely naked Twilight, except for a pair of red ribbon panties that matched the dress that was now discarded on the floor. Trixie's eyes immediately darted to Twilight's chest, where the two giant mounds that had tormented Trixie since she had first arrived. Below that was a slightly chubby stomach with a shiny, enlarged pussy peeking out from between her legs.
Twilight smirked when she saw Trixie's hungry eyes on her body. "My liege, I need your opinion on an essential question."
"Trixie will answer as best as she can, princess," Trixie responded dreamily.
"Do you think I look better at this angle..." Twilight lifted her arms above her head and crossed them together, opening up her entire upper body for Trixie. "...or does this look more appealing?" She turned around to face away from Trixie, giving the blue mare a fantastic view of her vast, defined rear.
Trixie couldn't take it anymore; her self-control was broken. Without answering the question, she briskly and silently moved behind Twilight while the alicorn remained facing away from her. She took hold of the alicorn's panties, pulling them down her legs quickly and onto the floor around her ankles.
"Ooh, feeling risky, are we?" Twilight asked.
"Trixie's sorry, Your Majesty," Trixie said, although her tone told otherwise. 
"Trixie couldn't control herself anymore."
Twilight stepped out of her last remaining article of clothing, still not turning around to face her lover. "Well, why don't you take another...risk?"
"With pleasure," Trixie said, reaching her hands around Twilight's arms and placing both palms firmly on her tits. She pulled Twilight's back against her as she began to play with her impressive rack, moving each soft mound between her fingers and squeezing them into her palms. Immediately, Twilight started breathing harder and panting.
"Is Trixie doing this right, Princess?" she whispered into Twilight's ear.
"Hah...yes...don't stop."
Trixie's next trick was to move her hands to tease Twilight's sensitive nipples, which immediately caused the mare to gasp loudly and release louder cries. As she teased, she felt the mare's nipples harden as her moaning gained volume. She extended her back and leaned her chest forward into the motion, inadvertently rubbing her rear onto Trixie's wet pussy. As Twilight moved back and forth in ecstasy, her butt followed and made Trixie start to moan from the stimulation as well.
Then, Twilight pulled her hands away.
"You've been so good to appease me today, my servant, that you deserve to decide what we do next."
"You're too generous, princess."
"I insist. After all, it's because of you I am in this mood in the first place."
Trixie blushed at the idea that such a lowly and insignificant servant like her could please the most beautiful and sexy Princess in the world.
"Trixie wishes to perform cunnilingus on you, princess."
Twilight smiled wider. "Sounds delightful. I must say that I am...prepared for it."
Trixie's eyes darted down between Twilight's legs, where she could see a discharge of juices starting to appear and stream down her leg. Trixie smiled and bowed her head.
"If you would be so kind as to lie on the bed so Trixie can get started."
The atmosphere in the room notably changed as Trixie was now giving the orders and Twilight obeying. Still, the two horny mares gave little attention to this change.
Twilight immediately laid down on the bed with her legs near the end of the bed. As soon as she was comfortable, she opened her entire body to Trixie, spreading her legs out and putting her arms to her sides. Trixie followed behind her, staring into Twilight's half-lidded eyes the whole time. Rather than take her position at the foot of the bed like Twilight expected, her lover instead accepted the open invitation and softly laid her body on top of Twilight's. The lavender mare's surprise lasted only a second, soon replaced by lust and a thirst for even more.
Trixie stared into Twilight's eyes, relishing the moment with her former enemy turned secret soul mate. In public, the two seemed to share animosity like always. But behind the closed door of the royal bedroom, the two were one, unable to be separated. They enjoyed every moment of it, even the ones where they weren't actively fucking each other.
Trixie slowly leaned her head down and kissed Twilight on her cheek, followed by the same treatment on the other and then on her nose. Twilight giggled softly, amused by the soft displays of love contrasted by their lack of clothes and swollen vaginas. She then moved to kiss her neck, peppering her with several more soft kisses. The Princess responded with a series of light whimpers. Trixie was very proud that she was the only pony in the universe who knew that Princess Twilight Sparkle, leader of the Elements of Harmony and Equestria, was very sensitive in many parts of her body. Trixie's next destination was one of her most sensitive places.
With her neck sufficiently covered in kisses, Trixie shifted her body down Twilight's a bit so that she was now face to face with the large expanse of Twilight's breasts that came next on Trixie's journey. She started peppering the left mound with kisses all around, listening to the symphony of moans coming from her partner before moving to the right. Sticking her tongue out, she moved her tongue around Twilight's areola. Proud of her work s far, then took Twilight's right nipple into her mouth and started to lightly suck on it while her hand continued to fondle Twilight's other breast. Twilight put her hand on the back of Trixie's head to keep her in place.
After teasing her boobs, Trixie placed a few kisses around her soft belly, making the alicorn giggle rather than moan this time. Trixie believed that every part of the mare's body was beautiful, even the place where not a lot of other ponies bothered to look. Trixie thought it was cute how ticklish the mare was and took the time to play with her soft belly.
Then Trixie had reached her goal, where a needy pussy awaited her. Adjusting herself to have better access to the lavender unicorn's lower body, she let her feet hang off the bed and laid her chest on the mattress. There, the blue mare had complete access to Twilight's legs and, most importantly, her pussy. She hovered her nose and mouth just over the opening, taking in the scent of her Princess. Twilight felt jolts of electricity throughout her body, which broke out into goosebumps while feeling the warmth of Trixie's breath on her most sensitive area.
"Please start," Twilight pleaded, "I command you to start."
Trixie smiled before diving in. She started slowly licking Twilight's slit like a dog would lick from his water bowl, only Trixie was far thirstier. Immediately, Twilight began to groan in pleasure, feeling her eyes rolling back and only being able to see stars. Her hand fell on Trixie's head again to keep her as close as possible and stop her from pulling away.
Twilight's unoccupied hand found her breast, and she pulled the flesh into her mouth and started sucking on it. Trixie glanced up at the Princess and grinned at Twilight's display. She knew from experience that Twilight's closed eyes and uncontrollable volume meant that she was on a different plane of existence and ignoring everything else in Equestria to enjoy the moment. It was a sign that Trixie had served her Princess well, and she wouldn't stop for anything now.
The whole ordeal had made Trixie even more turned on than before. If just being in the presence of a naked Twilight had been enough to send a sensation to her slit, then hearing her heavenly cries was becoming almost too much to bear. Trixie needed to find relief soon, so she decided to kick it up a notch.
Trixie knew Twilight was close, even without saying anything. Her moans were getting louder and more high-pitched, so she
knew it was time to kick it up a notch.
Using her fingers, she pried open Twilight's wet labia to get inside and immediately began sucking on her vagina directly. In particular, her tongue was focused on the alicorn's g-spot. Right away, the Princess's eyes flicked open.
"T-Trixie!" Twilight almost screamed, "I-I'm gonna..."
A few seconds later, Twilight's body told Trixie what her mouth could not. 
A sudden burst of juice squirted onto Trixie's face, quickly followed by a few weaker ones. The volume of Twilight's vocalizations subsided as she heaved to collect her breathing. Finally returning to reality, she looked at her happy servant and smiled back.
"Thank you, my servant," Twilight gasped as her orgasm subsided.
"Princess, please let Trixie cum too! I can't take it anymore!" Trixie begged.
Twilight brought a finger to her chin and hummed. "No," Twilight said with a small smile. "You are not permitted to cum yet."
"But Princess-"
Twilight lifted up a hand to silence the unicorn. She then got up from her lying position and knelt on the bed. She patted the messy sheets next to her. Trixie picked up the signal and lay next to her on her back.
"I will let you know when you can cum, but for now, you must show self-control."
"Y-yes, Princess," Trixie says with a soft twitch in her eye.
Twilight smiled and gave her lover a quick kiss on the cheek. The blue unicorn cooed at the contact, so pent up that even the softest and most delicate touch to her body sent shockwaves up and down.
Twilight decided to be even more of a tease. She began to focus on her legs, lifting one off the bed and rubbing it. She squeezed at the muscle fat softly and sensually. Immediately, the skin broke out into goosebumps. Trixie's head had fallen to the sheets, being unable to watch anymore and praying for the ability to climax.
Feeling greedy, Twilight placed her fingers on Trixie's inner thigh and began grazing the top of it. Slowly, her fingers traveled from the beginning of Trixie's knee all the way up to about an inch away from her pussy. She felt pride at hearing Trixie's impatient gasps and sighs as she continued her torture by moving to the other thigh and repeating the motion, working every part of her inner legs except the part where the blue unicorn needed it most.
Finally, she reached her goal and realized how much the unicorn really needed it based on the amount of liquid that had already come out and was now seeping into the mattress. The moist lips begged for relief, but the Princess wouldn't help yet.
Twilight circled a finger around her folds, and Trixie's voice immediately got louder.
"P-Princess, please! Trixie...n-needs to-"
"You're so sexy when you're needy," Twilight cooed, "it almost makes me wish I hadn't gone first."
All Trixie could do is moan in response.
"I will let you cum soon, my servant, just...a little longer."
To emphasize her point, Twilight used her index and middle finger to tap on her exposed clit. Trixie released a loud whimper as Twilight fell into a rhythm of softly hitting Trixie's most sensitive spot.
"Does somepony want to cum?" Twilight asked, although she already knew the answer. "I'll help you."
Without missing a beat, Twilight plunged her two already wet fingers into Trixie's entrance, moving in and out and trying to coax her to an orgasm. As Trixie's vocalizations reached a new volume, Twilight got her other hand involved by grabbing onto the unicorn's tit and roughly massaging it.
Through this double attack on Trixie's body and the fact that Trixie had been denied her end for so long, both the mares knew it wouldn't be long before Trixie exploded, and they were both right.
"Princess...cumming!" Trixie shouted quickly between moans. She squeezed the alicorn's arm between her legs as a big wave of liquid came pouring out of her slit. Twilight promptly moved her fingers in and out.
"That's it," Twilight said calmly as she helped Trixie ride out her orgasm.
When finished, the unicorn, now sweaty and tired, laid back with her hands on her diaphragm and closed her eyes to calm her body and catch her breath. When she opened them again, she saw her Princess hanging over her head, staring at her expectedly.
"How was I?" Twilight asked with a huge grin.
"Good...Trixie thinks you're...getting...better...at this," the blue unicorn panted. "And...you're getting hotter, which Trixie didn't think was possible."
Trixie smiled at Twilight's cute blush and opened her eyes, inviting her for a spooning session. Twilight quickly fell onto Trixie, their bare flesh meeting each other once again. Trixie wrapped her arms around her Princess to cradle her and pull the two closer than ever before. They felt the heat coming off each other, wanting nothing more than to stay like that forever.
"Same time next week?" Trixie asked.
"Yes," Twilight whispered, nuzzling her head into her lover's neck.
"I should probably-"
"Don't!"
Trixie froze at Twilight's sharp tone, but her lover only continued to snuggle into her body.
"Just a little longer." Twilight squeaked.
Trixie smiled at the exhausted Princess and nodded. Twilight settled further into Trixie and closed her eyes, preparing to drift into sweet dreams with her worst enemy.
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