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		Description

What can make a girl's legs look adorable better than a pair of striped socks? Twilight spent long nights deducing formulas and studying the history of women's hosiery, trying in vain to find a competent rival for such a wonderful piece of clothing. But as she proceeded with her studies, she came to a terminal conclusion that striped socks were cuter than any of their counterparts by far. 
In theory.
But scientific method, besides theory, consisted of practice. Now the issue was finding an appropriate lab rat. A great and powerful lab rat, preferably. 
Besides, Twilight was sure the said great and powerful lab rat would look cute in striped socks.
The story has sensual scenes. Tagged Sex just to be safe. Be warned!

Cover art is done by racoonkun.
Please rate and comment my story, as it will help me and encourage to write more. Constructive criticism is welcome <3
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"Come on, Trixie, science needs you!" The purple princess threw out her hands a little, emphasizing her words with gestures.
"Trixie is not participating in those little games of yours, Sparkle. Trixie is going to do all the hard work and you'll just take all the credit like you did the last two times we confronted!" Trixie parried, crossing her arms and turning her frame away.
"Except this time no one is fighting. This is going to be just a little experiment in the name of progress." 
"Oh, even better!" The show girl made a grumpy expression, which offended Twilight, but the alicorn didn't show it by any means besides the face she barely recoiled at an unexpected rudeness."Sparkle's going to get an A+ because of me. Well, sorry, teacher's pet, but Trixie is not getting you a free grade so your silly principal has another excuse to praise you!"
"T-that is not for a school project...This is...an individual project..."
"Oh gosh, just ask one of your friends, Miss Popular..."
"I can't-" Twilight spurted rapidly and in a higher voice.
"How come?" Trixie smirked.
"I-I need my...partner, to be...blue!" unprepared for their conversation taking such a twist, Twilight gave out the first thing her mind mustered.
"Well, the close little friend of yours, the...Uhh...Stars, what was her name...the blue and rainbowy one...is blue," Trixie smirked even harder, putting her opponent in an inconvenient situation.
Twilight blushed and gulped as she realized she had just played herself. What did she have to do now? How could explicitly she tell the very girl she liked that her feelings for her were the reason behind such a peculiar pick for her lab rat, considering they de jure and de facto were rather enemies than friends? That'd be a ticket to a land of ice cream, crying and broken hearts.
"M-my research showed that you are the only one appropriate..." Twilight squeezed out with doubt.
"Oh, Sparkle, you study too much." Now it was Trixie's turn to throw out her hands before rubbing her face with them in disappointment. Her response took Twilight off guard, as she expected her to agree on that and brag about the fact that she was the only worthy girl of them all.
"I'm not studying too much, I'm not studying enough." Twilight corrected.
"Oh stars, you're just like Trixie's authoritative and Demanding mother," for a moment, the half-hateful tone faded in Trixie's voice completely and something sad and full of concern took its place. "You should find a boyfriend. But that's beside the point. Sorry, Sparkle, but I can't help you."
"I'll buy you peanut butter crackers."
"I'm sorry, did you just try to bribe the Great and Incorruptible Trixie? Were we living in earlier times of honor, I'd destroy you on spot for insulting not only me but the whole House of Lulamoon with your petty offers!" Trixie's face gleamed with pathos so hard it could outshine the mane of Daybreaker herself.
"A 30 bits' worth of peanut butter crackers," 
Ding-ding-ding-ding, Twilight had a winner! Trixie's jaw dropped, eyes widened and lips twisted into a goofy grin as the sentence hit her.
"That's a hella lot of p-p-p-peanut b-b-butter crackers..." She raved before gaining consciousness and started to shake Twilight's hand hysterically, but then assembled herself, released the purple hand, fixed her posture and put on an expensive look. "Trixie... accepts such a business project. Just don't think it's anything special, Sparkle."

Twilight was the first to enter her apartment and turn on the light.Trixie followed her and the first thing she noticed was the tidiness that reigned in the bookworm's dwelling. Twilight's apartment had a corridor and two doors in front of each other were in front of each other at the end of it. The left one led to her homemade laboratory while the right one led to her bedroom. But as they approached the door, Trixie felt a hand stopping her advances from behind. When she turned back to see what was wrong, she saw Twilight smirking mischievously at her.
"Actually, we don't need a laboratory for this. My bedroom will suffice." 
The next thing Trixie remembered, she was pushed into a room with blue walls and a royal-size double bed in the centre. She was carelessly pushed onto the sheets, her wizard's hat falling off her head. 
Trixie was confused. Twilight was so shy and passive outdoors, but within her home, she seemed to gain herculean physical strength and courage for such actions. Amazed by that, she couldn't even object or stand up for herself, thus letting Twilight push her on her bed like a doll. Or maybe she just was interested to see where that was going.
"What's gotten into you, Sparkle?!" was her only reaction.
"This is the beginning of our experiment, silly!" she said as she opened her drawer and pulled out two pairs of striped overknee socks.
"What do have in mind, you nerd ?"
"I called you here to put these babies on your legs and see if you'd look cute. Also, nice panties."
"I'm not putting on socks for your pleasure, you sicko!" Trixie's cheeks flustered as she realized she'd been lying in a compromising pose all that time. She instinctively shot her legs closed and also put a pillow in the gap between her thighs and ankled as an additional line of defense to make sure the egghead wouldn't steal a peek.
"Don't forget our deal," Twilight purred as she sat beside, taking off her own shoes and stretching a black and purple sock before putting it on her leg. She elegantly lifted her leg up in the air in order to show Trixie how unbelieveably soft and strong it was while she was pulling her purple and black sock on.
“Trixie’s still got some dignity, she isn’t a doll you can dress up with a wave of a wand! Trixie thought that experiment of yours was going to be an eye surgery, a laser liposuction or something else, but making me wear the socks for you like a cuddle toy is crossing the limit!" Trixie blushed and glared angrily at Twilight, who was seductively pulling on the second sock, letting go of the edge of the stay-up and making an audible slap against her flesh.
Twilight blinked and decided to not waste any more time. She tugged the pillow from under Trixie's legs and forced her torso between her frenemy's thighs, placing her palms below her chest and giggling lovingly, her eyes half-lidded.
"Get off of me right away," Trixie protested as Twilight raised her left leg and took off her boot and azure sock.
"Now calm down, I'm gonna put that sock on you," Twilight said, using her magic to keep Trixie's legs in place and prepared the other pair of socks,but now blue and black. She started by putting her hand into the sock and grabbing the toe. Her next move was pulling the top of the sock down around her arm. After that she gently pulled the sock off her arm, still holding the toe prepared. Twilight put the sock onto Trixie's toes, brought it over her heel and then elegantly slid it up, adjusting it on its way to the top.Her digits were agile and cold. She repeated the same procedure with the other leg, scarcely breaking eye contact with Trixie.
Trixie felt...toyed with, humiliated and...full of affection? But how? She's just been reduced to a nerd's doll and she didn't even zap Twilight with magic. The only thing she could do was blush as she was sinking in Twilight's eyes.
"Good girls always wear their socks, Trixie," Twilight whispered, kissing Trixie's nose and stroking her cheek.
"Stupid Sparkle, I hope you're satisfied," Trixie blurted, looking away. "Don't you dare tell anyone about this experiment."
"Only if you let me run a few additional visual and...physical tests. In the name of science~"

			Author's Notes: 
Written at night while listening to Shostakovich and published without any decent editing. Spare some mercy, please, I really try to improve my writing. Constructive criticism is encouraged. Hope to see you again, dear reader ^^
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