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		Description

The adolescent princess Flurry Heart is looking for a job. The good news is that the School of Friendship is looking for an assistant to help Trixie. The bad news is, all candidates need to take a lie detector test, with Trixie as the recruiter...
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“Please take a seat.”
Flurry Heart quickly complied with Trixie’s command. The alicorn’s eager eyes were darting from left to right, scanning the small room. With a few dozen teacups on the left, magical props on the right, and some kites hanging from a ceiling, Trixie’s workplace looked more like a circus than the counselor’s office. The silly appearance was probably one of the reasons why it worked so well.
“Princess Flurry Heart,” Trixie began, taking some notes as she spoke. “We understand, you’re here to apply for the position of students vice-counselor, is that right?”
“Yes! To help my subjects, I want to get some experience first.”
“And you do realize that, princess or not, we still have to put you through the standard recruitment process?”
“Yes! I specifically asked my mother and my aunt not to interfere. I want to be treated as a normal pony.”
“All right, let’s see…” Trixie glanced at the document in front of her, and after a short pause, nodded. “Your resume is in order, and frankly, having a princess to help would be a great relief for us. But, before we proceed, you must take the lie detector test.”
Trixie motioned at the small, inconspicuous black box on the left side of her desk. The speaker-shaped contraption got Flurry Heart’s attention.
“That’s a lie detector? Doesn’t look like it…”
“Ah, but it is! If you don’t mind, we will begin with a couple of control questions.”
“But shouldn’t I be hooked up with some wires and… stuff?”
Trixie shook her head. “With the old system, yes, but with Apple BSTector  6000, it’s no longer necessary. Go ahead, test it, tell an obvious lie.”
Flurry cocked her head, eyeing the machine for a moment, then shrugged, and fired away. “Snow is... red.”
*BEEP!*
The buzzer filled alicorn’s face with a smile of excitement.
“I’m a short, earth pony!”
*BEEP!*
“I’m a virgin!”
*BEEP!*
Flurry’s face brightened up. “Wow, it can tell that I’m not a virgin since last month? This machine is so cool!”
“We… really didn’t need to hear that.”
“S-sorry...”
Trixie answered with an unimpressed empty stare, and a long calming exhale. “Now say something that is true, to calibrate the machine.”
Flurry paused for a moment, thinking. Then said the first thing on her mind, grinning proudly. “I can transform my horn into a thirty-centimeter-long vibrating dildo.”
Cadance had warned Trixie that just like any teen, her adolescent daughter thinks with her nethers instead of her head, so the lewd answer wasn’t really a surprise. But the lack of buzzer sound, was. Trixie glanced at the lie detector, expecting the familiar beep, but even after a while of waiting, the machine was silent as a tomb.
“Hmm, odd, it should have gone off.”
“… why?”
Trixie let out a chuckle. “Because there is no way you—”
“Hey, I’m the daughter of Princess of Love! I can really transform my horn into a thirty-centimeter-long vibrating dildo,” Flurry protested, with a serious expression. “Maybe even forty-centimeter-long!”
*BEEP!*
“OK, maybe not forty, but thirty? No problem at all.”
With her lips curled and jaw hanging low, Trixie blinked, gaping at the Princess like a statue, as the lewd images filled her mind. And she would probably remain lost in fantasy for a while longer if it weren’t for the knock on the door.
“Trixie, have you... Oh, hi, Flurry!” Sunburst said with a smile. “What are you doing here?”
“Job interview.”
“Oh, sorry to interrupt then, but... Trixie, did you have a chance to fill out those budget forms?”
“Um… Y-yes! We put them on your desk last night.”
*BEEP!*
“We mean… We did it this morning!”
*BEEP!*
Trixie glanced at the machine and let out an annoyed growl. “All right! I… haven’t even started yet.”
Sunburst nodded, not really surprised. His smile turned as artificial as the potted plant on Trixie’s desk. “Well, I’m glad you’re finally getting some help. You’re such a… hard worker.”
*BEEP!*
“I meant, you suck!” Sunburst frowned angrily. “Fill the forms as soon as you’re done here. I’m gonna be in my office preparing the curriculum!”
*BEEP!*
This time the buzzer put a grin on Trixie’s face and forced embarrassing flinch on Sunburst’s. “I mean… I’m gonna be reading the new Daring Do book.”
Without another word, Sunburst quickly left the room, closing the door behind him. The situation made Flurry chuckle, but the cold gaze from Trixie promptly put an end to that.
“Maybe we should try with the basics first,” Trixie said, turning to her papers. “Please state your full name.”
“Princess Flurry Heart.”
“Is it true that you reside in the Castle of Friendship, Ponyville?”
“Yes. In auntie Twilight’s old bedroom, actually.”
Trixie noted the address and tried to read the next point from the list, but with Sunburst out of the room, her mind refocused on another matter. The question was drilling her skull, slowly driving her insane. She needed to know.
“How... How do you do it?”
“Um, the room? I had to ask aunt for permission of course, and—”
“No. We mean the other thing. How can you transform your horn into a… coochy plunger?”
The view of the unhealthy grin of excitement on Trixie’s face forced Flurry’s to wince. “I don’t see how does that has anything to do with my job application?”
“Um, of course, of course! You’re right, Trixie is sorry,” Trixie glanced back at her papers, but the naughty thoughts would not go away. “It’s just... Such a spell brings in so many possibilities for your horn... If you know what we mean.”
Seeing the sly grin back on Trixie’s face, this time, along with bedroom eyes, Flurry cocked her head. “Why are you so interested, anyway? You’re… lesbian or something?”
“WHAT?! NO!”
*BEEP!*
“Shut up, stupid box! I’m not!”
*BEEP!*
“Hey! No one loves a great juicy dick more than the Great and Powerful Trixie!”
*BEEP!*
Trixie opened her huffing mouth again, but this time closed it up as quickly. She didn’t want to hear another mocking cackle from the cursed contraption. With her eyes shut and jaw clenched, she let out a loud exhale of defeat.
“All right, the Great and Powerful Trixie is a flaming dyke. But do us a favor? Don’t tell anypony, because nopony knows.”
*BEEP!*
“... everypony knows.”
“Um, so I should go and tell ponies?”
“NO!” Trixie hissed, and once again, her eyes went towards the questionnaire. “Let’s get this over with… Have you ever been fired from a job before?”
“Um... no.”
*BEEP!* 
“Three times.”
Trixie nodded and took note. “Have you ever stolen from an employer or the royal treasury before?”
“No.”
*BEEP!* 
“OK, fine! Darn lie detector...”
Again, Trixie noted something. “How much would you say have you stolen?”
“Hundred bits.”
*BEEP!* 
“Five hundred.”
*BEEP!* 
“So much that I’ve lost count?”
*BEEP!* 
Seeing Trixie’s arched eyebrow, Flurry sighed in defeat. “Eleven thousand, six hundred, and sixty-six bits.”
“That’s a lot of bits, Princess.”
“Well... I had cancer!”
*BEEP!* 
“I bought a chariot… And named it Cancer,” Trixie nodded with a sly grin. “I’m screwed, right?”
Trixie switched off the device for a moment. “Au contraire! This interview is going very well!”
“... really?”
But then, Trixie’s smile evaporated, leaving behind an angry glare. “No! This is the worst interview I’ve ever been a part of!”
With her cheeks burning, Flurry bit on her lip, shrinking in her seat. “Another interview, another screw-up… Mom’s gonna be pissed.” She waited for an ax, but instead, notice a sparkling look radiating from Trixie’s face.
“I see… Well, normally you’d be out the door. However, since you’re a princess, the policy dictates we ask you one final question,” Trixie cleared her throat and switched the lie detector back on. “Would you ever have sex with a mare twice your age in order to get a job?”
Flurry flinched. “Um… no!”
*BEEP!*
Hearing the familiar buzzer, Trixie smiled, and with a wily grin on her face, extended her hoof. “Welcome to the School of Friendship, you’re hired.”
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