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		Description

Trixie loves to bully Twilight.  She just can't seem to get enough of it.  But after sneaking into the girls' locker room after school to peep on her.  Trixie discovers something that forever changes how she views the little nerd.
Her not-so-little dong.
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Trixie crept through the school halls and entered the empty gymnasium. It was the end of the school day and most every student was gone already but there was one that she knew wasn’t.
Trixie wasn’t that big of a troublemaker, honestly, but there were some things she couldn’t resist. And it just so happened that bullying Twilight was one of those things. She literally couldn’t help herself. She’d even bothered learning the girl’s schedule just to surprise her throughout the day and she knew P E was her final class. Though more interestingly than that, she’d found out that Twilight always stayed much later than everyone else to change. This opportunity excited Trixie more than it should have and she leapt at the chance to tease the shy girl in such a private moment.
Trixie stood outside the door to the girl’s locker room, slipping off her shoes to make sure she was totally silent and gently opened the door. She just as carefully closed it behind her, taking her sweet time before heading toward the rustling she heard on the other side of some lockers.
Trixie tiptoed up to the edge and crouched down, just barely peeking around the edge and grinning as she saw Twilight turned away and bottomless.
“Ugh, look at that ass. Adorable.” Trixie laughed silently to herself as Twilight turned around. “That’s the only curve on that girl’s whole bo- b-bod…” Trixie stuttered and yanked her head back out of sight. “What the fuck?”
Once Twilight had turned around, Trixie instantly discovered why the girl changed by herself. Trixie just stared at the wall wide-eyed for a moment as she processed the image of Twilight sporting a cock. No, it wasn’t just that she had a penis. That would have been enough of a surprise but this was a big one. 
Twilight wasn’t a very big girl, she was kind of short and overall scrawny save for some extra plush on her ass. But that thing between her legs was something else. It went halfway down her thigh and looked as thick as her wrist.
Trixie suddenly felt herself twitching between her legs, her pussy thinking faster than her brain. Unbeknownst to anyone else at school, Trixie was a bit of a size-queen. Her sex toys were bigger than what most girls at this school could even fit. Trixie loved to be stretched and she’d slowly worked herself up until the toys that were available to her could only do so much. 
Within a matter of seconds, her entire view of Twilight shifted. Trixie wasn’t normally into girls but given the circumstances, she didn’t have a doubt in her mind that she wanted Twilight. She wanted her bad. And considering the socially-awkward nerd, she felt certain that Twilight would fall head-over-heels to get a babe like herself.
“Well well well.” Trixie stepped into view.
“Oh my god!!” Twilight screeched, her attention snapping onto Trixie wide-eyed. She threw her hands in front of her crotch although her hands weren’t nearly big enough to conceal anything. “Trixie!”
Trixie just grinned and walked up casually but Twilight backed away.
“To think little Twi-Twi has been hiding a monster like this from me.”
“I-it’s not what it looks like.”
“Hm.” Trixie rolled her eyes and stared flatly at Twilight. “Come on, Twi, it’s exactly what it looks like. You have an enormous cock.”
“Well, okay yes, but-”
“Look, Twi, I’m not here to tease you about it.”
“...Oh, really?” 
“No, of course not. You know, we’re both just normal girls- well, one of us more so than the other. We can act like normal students with one another.”
“Uh, I guess so.” Twilight relaxed a little, putting her hands back to her sides. “But it still feels like you’re here for something.”
“I thought we could have a little fun. Here in the locker room.”
“A little fun?” Twilight swallowed, eyeing Trixie. “You mean?”
“Hey, students hook up in the locker room all the time. This is totally normal.”
“It doesn’t feel normal.”
“Well, you don’t look normal.” Trixie crossed her arms. “And getting this opportunity with a girl like Trixie isn’t normal. So I guess we’re both lucky. Though mostly you.”
“Look, Trixie, I appreciate it but-”
“Whoa whoa whoa, let me stop you right there." Trixie struck a pose, making sure to get Twilight's attention. "I just wanted you to get a good look before you finished that answer."
“Listen, I’m not saying you don’t look hot-”
“But what?” Trixie snapped.
“But… this is a lot to ask for.”
“Your cock is a lot to ask for! You don’t see me pussying out.”
“I- I can’t really be with normal girls. There-”
“What, are you saying I’m not good enough?”
“No! No, it’s not that at all. It’s just… I don’t know if you could handle it.”
“Don't tell Trixie what she can’t handle!”
“S-sorry.”
Trixie placed her hands on her hips and stared the girl down but Twilight avoided looking directly at her, hands drifting back in front of her lap.
“Do you like girls?”
“Y- uh… I mean, yes.” Twilight answered sheepishly.
“And you have the gall to turn down a total babe like Trixie? When she’s asking nicely for it?”
“...Yes. sorry.” 
"I don't do this every day, you know!"
Trixie stared unbelieving at the awkward nerd just shying away from her and her eyes fell back onto Twilight's huge cock. Trixie’s lip twitched and she glanced down at the bench next to her. Twilight had backed away from her when she’d shown up and it left Trixie standing right where she’d been changing. It was next to where her clothes were lying. 
Trixie grinned and quickly snatched up the clothes, taking off running the other way. Twilight looked up startled to see her run, gasping at the bare bench.
“Trixie, no!” Twilight ran after her, hearing a locker slam from the other end of the locker room. By the time Twilight caught Trixie she didn’t see her clothes and Trixie was leaned over with her hands under her skirt. “Trixie, please give them back! This isn’t funny!’
“Oh, don’t worry, I will. Just needed to scare you a little.” Trixie answered totally casually.
“Oh,” Twilight exhaled a deep sigh and held out her hand. “Thanks. I hoped you wouldn’t go that far.”
Trixie glanced down at the extended hand and stepped beside the bench, shifting from one leg to the other. 
“Oh, but you’ll have to get the key yourself.”
“Uh, o-okay, sure." Twilight eyed the girl suspiciously. "Where is it?” 
Trixie bent over and rested her hands on the bench, wiggling her rear at Twilight.
“I seem to have misplaced it.”
“Trixie… you didn’t.”
“Don’t underestimate Trixie.”
“You can’t possibly expect me to uh… to go in there.” Twilight blushed fiercely, staring down Trixie’s very shapely ass. 
“That key’s the only way to get your clothes out of that locker,” Trixie said in a sweet voice, parting her legs for Twilight. “Mn, I can feel it poking me. Hurry up.”
Twilight swallowed a lump in her throat, admiring the way Trixie’s skirt draped perfectly over her ass cheeks. Despite her turning Trixie down, she couldn’t deny that the troublemaking girl looked incredibly sexy and from this angle especially. Trixie’s pussy had a prominent bulge and the little sliver of cloth that was her panties clung to it, sticking between her lips. 
“Fine.” Twilight was honestly quick to give in, embarrassed but enjoying the view. “H-here I go, I guess.” 
Twilight carefully reached out, hand brushing against Trixie's soft ass as she grabbed the crotch of her panties and pulled it free from her pussy’s cleft. 
“Take them off for Trixie.”
“Okay…”
Twilight slipped her thumbs into the waistband and started pulling them over Trixie’s hips, watching as the crotch of the panties more slowly peeled off of her moist pussy. Twilight’s breath shuddered at the slow reveal and let the panties fall the rest of the way, eyeing the blue girl’s bright pink pussy.
“Wow…”
“Yeah. That’s what Trixie thought.”
“Uh… should I just- um?”
“I’m waiting.”
Twilight reached back toward her pussy, her fingers flinching just before touching it. It was hot and wet and Twilight kind of wanted to stop and admire it for a moment but she decided to just go for the key and get it over with. 
Twilight took a deep breath and slipped two fingers inside without resistance, inserting them all the way to her knuckle without feeling any key. She blinked and knit her brow, wiggling her fingers around as she more openly explored her passage as though she could have missed something.
“...Trixie. You lied!”
“No, I didn’t.”
“I’m inside you right now. It’s not in there.”
“You’re not going deep enough.”
“...No. Trixie, you didn’t put it too deep did you? How are we supposed to reach it?”
“Try.”
“Trixie, it’s not going to-”
“Don't doubt Trixie!” Trixie snapped but glancing back over her shoulder with a grin and widening her stance. “Your hand will fit.”
Twilight just stared at her pussy again for a moment, looking at it quizzically while two fingers stayed buried inside. She hesitantly unfolded her fingers and pressed them all into her entrance, surprised to feel her inner lips happily stretch around them. 
“No way…”
“Mmn, yes.” Trixie hummed as she felt Twilight’s hand pushing inside, giving her a spine-tingling stretch. “Get nice and deep.”
Twilight was impressed by Trixie’s stretchiness as her hand went past the knuckles, nearly forgetting about the key. She was more focused on how hot she felt this deep inside and how velvet-soft the walls of her depths were. Her member twitched and she bit her lip as she felt herself getting hard.
By the time she found the key, Trixie’s inner lips were around her wrist and Twilight’s cock stuck out in front of her. She was pretty sure she’d figured out why Trixie had pulled this stunt.
Twilight started to pull out and Trixie clenched her lips around her hand, holding Twilight inside. She glanced up at Trixie with a blush as her inner lips held her wrist in place but Trixie looked back over her shoulder with a smirk.
“Oh, so you didn’t have any trouble reaching it?” she mocked, letting go of Twilight’s hand. “Trixie really wasn’t sure if she could handle it.”
“Okay, I get it.” 
Twilight pulled her hand free, totally soaked in Trixie’s juices to prove how aroused the girl truly was. Trixie noticed Twilight’s growing erection which she had no way of hiding.
“So…” Trixie wiggled her rear, her pussy left gaping. “You look ready to have some fun after all.”
Twilight reached her hand up, curiously sniffing the girl’s juices and smiling.
“Okay, you win.” 
Twilight tossed the key gently onto the bench and grabbed her cock.
“Hey, don’t turn this around on Trixie. Trixie can have anyone she wants. You should feel so lucky.”
Twilight smirked at Trixie’s transparency but she couldn’t deny that she was excited. Normally, having sex was an impossibility for her due to how unusually large she was but Trixie definitely wasn’t normal. She pressed her tip into Trixie’s entrance, her breath shuddering at how easily it took the head of her cock inside.
“Hmnn, I know, Trixie. Honestly, I do feel pretty lucky.”
“Hmf, you’d better.” Trixie looked away, hiding her blush as she felt Twilight’s tip already spreading her.
Twilight’s arousal kicked in and she grabbed Trixie’s ass, sinking her cock into her pussy. She watched as her inner lips stretched beyond normal limits to accommodate her girth. It was the first time she was genuinely impressed by Trixie. She knew the girl still had limits though and stopped halfway, afraid of hurting her before she had a chance to enjoy this. She couldn’t bring herself to stroke the girl’s ego and say this was probably the best pussy she’d ever felt, so she just started humping her.
Trixie’s mouth fell open as she felt Twilight’s cock push deep inside, stretching her as much as her largest toy. But it wasn’t a toy, it was hot and twitching and that one-of-a-kind mixture of both hard and soft that only a cock could provide. It was perfect. The deeper it went the wider it stretched Trixie and she groaned, finally scratching an impossibly deep itch of hers. She decided right then that Twilight’s cock was her new toy and she didn’t care if Twilight was okay with it or not.
“Ngh, wow.” Twilight had never been able to just thrust into a girl so easily and it made her hips tingle. “Trixie, you’re amazing.”
“Yeah… you’re not so bad yourself.” Trixie bit her lip, loving the friction from something so thick but something felt off. Twilight had definitely looked longer than what she felt inside of her, even her toys could reach deeper inside than what Twilight was managing at the moment. “Uhn, is that all the deeper you can go?”
“This is enough, isn’t it?”
“What? No.”
“I- I don’t want to go too deep and hurt you.”
“Excuse Trixie?” Trixie glanced over her shoulder looking offended. 
Trixie stood up, surprising Twilight as she took a step back with her still inside, making her step back with her. Trixie shoved her ass back and Twilight flinched as her back hit the lockers.
“Ow! Trixie, watch it.”
“Trixie’ll show you.”
“What do yo-oh my god!!”
Trixie thrust herself back and her pussy consumed Twilight’s entire length in one go, her ass crashing into Twilight’s groin. Twilight reflexively grabbed the girl’s hips, staring wide-eyed down at them for their impressive feat. Never in her life had a girl taken her entire cock before, and she was amazed by the feeling of pussy lips on the more sensitive base of her cock.
Trixie’s breath shuddered from feeling more full than she ever had before, blown away by the way Twilight’s cock dug twitching into her depths. No dildo could ever compare. She glanced down and softly gasped as she noticed an obvious bulge below her navel from Twilight’s tip, blushing brightly at the unique sight. 
The head of Twilight’s cock was hitting the wall of her cervix and sliding forward, pressing out against her navel. Trixie placed a hand over the bulge and rubbed it, feeling her inner wall shift around Twilight’s cock. 
“Mnnghh, fuck.” Trixie groaned, grinding herself against Twilight.
“Ahn, Trixie are you- you okay?” Twilight said in a breathy voice, hunched over Trixie’s back still gripping her hips.
“I told you.”
“Hn?”
“I can take it all the way.” Trixie started to slide off of her cock, grabbing Twilight’s hip and pulling her with her, coming once again to rest her hands on the bench. “Now fuck me right. Ngh, dork.”
Twilight looked down at her cock, wet all the way down her groin from Trixie’s arousal. Her worries fell to the back of her mind, overshadowed by this new pleasure of being able to hilt herself in Trixie. Even if she was still too long and made Trixie’s navel bulge, the girl clearly liked that and Twilight no longer felt able to hold herself back. 
“Get ready, Trixie.”
“Pfft, bring it o-oahhn! Fuck!”
Twilight gripped Trxie’s hips and started humping aggressively, her mind reeling at wholly new sensations she was discovering. For the first time she felt pussy on the very base of her cock, feeling her hips smacking into Trixie’s ass, her balls swinging and hitting her mound. With each hump, she felt the head of her cock slide against the wall of Trixie’s cervix and it emboldened Twilight. For once, she didn’t have to hold back and could let her lust just take over.
Trixie’s mouth hung open as Twilight took the reigns off, humping her wildly. She’d never felt anything like this, feeling a cock stretch her this much with every hump, the tingling friction against every inch of her canal, even rubbing against the very limit of her depths. The head of Twilight’s cock was rhythmically poking her navel from inside, tickling Trixie in a way that made her shudder from pleasure. 
Twilight was instantly in love with Trixie’s pussy but she winced at how hard the pleasure was hitting her. She was already hoping for future hookups with the girl and didn’t want to give a bad impression by cumming too fast. Twilight bit her lip, her back tingling every time their thighs smacked into one another. She didn’t even slow down her humping, she couldn’t hold back if she tried. 
“Trixie, I’m not gonna last very long like this. I’m-”
“Ngh, cumming.” Trixie suddenly grunted, her thighs tensing.
“Whoa, ahn.” Twilight gasped at another new feeling, Trixie’s pussy spasming on her cock from orgasm. The way the bold girl quivered and trembled in her hands did something to Twilight. Her humping became more shallow to enjoy the contractions on the full length of her cock. She pulled her cock out just a couple of inches each time before thrusting her hips forcefully against Trixie. “Uhn, Trixie I’m close! W-what do you want me to do?”
Trixie bit down on her lip, her pussy still tingling deep within every time Twilight bottomed out. She didn’t want this deep fullness to end but she reluctantly reached behind herself and tugged her skirt up over her hips.
“Ha-ngh, j-just uh, cum on Trixie’s ass.”
“Okay.” It was unfortunate but Twilight had figured she’d have to pull out. Her breath shuddered as the closer she got the better Trixie’s pussy felt on her tingling cock. She resolved to get as close as she could, trusting that she could pull out at the last moment. Her cock was twitching and harder than she’d ever felt it before, the head of her cock swollen large with sensitivity. “Nguh. Trixie!”
Trixie’s cervix had become excited by the persistent pounding of Twilight’s cock and orgasm had made it twitch and dilate. Both girls gasped as the head of Twilight’s cock suddenly slipped inside of it. Twilight shuddered as her tip was grasped by the soft fleshy grip of Trixie’s cervix which closed around her.
“Uhn, T-trixie has never felt something so- so deep.”
“Yeah, same. Your pussy is incredible. I-” Twilight felt a shiver up her spine as she humped, her cock tugging on Trixie’s cervix as she pulled back. There was a sinking feeling in her gut but she only felt pleasure as she tried to pull out further. The turgid tip of her cock was caught by the ridge on the clenched entrance of Trixie’s cervix, no longer dilated nor willing to let go of its prize. “Agh, o-oh no…” 
Trixie was enjoying the way Twilight’s cock was stirring up her insides but she felt it throb and wriggled her ass in Twilight’s grip.
“Trixie thought you were close? Pull out already.”
“I can’t.”
“Wh-what do you mean you can’t?!” Trixie’s eyes snapped open, looking over her shoulder at the girl still humping her. “Trixie doesn’t play these games, okay? Just pull out!”
“Uhn, it’s ngh- stuck!” Twilight’s heart raced but Trixie’s pussy pushed her eagerly past the point of no return. She gave in and vigorously pumped her cock into Trixie as her orgasm came barreling over her. “Trixie. I’m cumming!”
Trixie gasped as Twilight stopped humping, pulling at her waist as though she could get any deeper. 
“Twilight wait! Don’t do-oohhh my god…” Trixie trembled as she felt the first heavy rope of cum. “Guh fuck…”
Twilight held Trixie hunched over as she emptied her balls directly into the girl’s womb. Trixie could feel her body reacting to the fresh load of cum, feeling like a ball of heat forming in her navel. As much as her mind resisted the idea, her womb was soaking the cum up like a sponge and tingled. She’d never felt this kind of deep tingling heat inside of her and it made her legs weak, causing her to stumble backward until she shoved Twilight back into the lockers. 
Trixie stood up and leaned back onto Twilight who just held onto her waist panting, her balls thoroughly emptied. Her cock softened a bit and both girls noticed when it popped free of Trixie’s cervix, remaining within her pussy for a minute longer. 
“Twilight… you just-”
“Trixie…” Twilight wrapped her arms around her, her breathing was still heavy. “I couldn’t stop it.”
“...I guess you can blame Trixie’s pussy for being too perfect…” Trixie said as a joke although her tone was very flat.
“I’m really sorry.”
Trixie sighed and reached between her legs, wriggling against Twilight until she pulled her cock free. The hefty member stuck in front of her and she idly stroked it a few times before dropping it and feeling her entrance. Twilight had cum quite a lot in her, but as she expected, almost nothing was coming back out.
“Of all the boys that could have knocked Trixie up… it had to be a scrawny little dork like you.”
“I uh- I don’t.” Twilight sighed, at a loss for words. “What now?”
“Well, Twi-Twi.” Trixie was still lying against Twilight, keeping her pinned against the lockers. “You’ll have to take responsibility.”
“Okay. Anything you need.”
“And you shall start referring to Trixie as girlfriend in public.”
“Wait, wha-”
“It’s non-negotiable, Twilight.”
“O-okay…”
Trixie laced her fingers over Twilight’s, holding her hands over her stomach. She felt worried about what was going to happen and she didn’t particularly trust Twilight to be the biggest help. But she was at least sure of one thing. For the next nine months, she owned Twilight’s cock and she had nothing to hold back anymore.
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