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		Description

When the group finds Fluttershy in her house, having trouble –ahem– getting there, they will do their best to help her. A true, true friend helps a friend in need.

I usually can't stand omni-shipping, but this just so happens to be my OT6.
This is my second clop fic! Enjoy! Feedback is much appreciated!
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Twilight sighed, enjoying the gentle sunlight on her fur. The heat was soothing, and the breeze was melodious. The foliage was bright with life.
The mane-six-minus-Fluttershy were on their way to said mare’s cottage. They had planned a picnic a couple of weeks prior, and were on their way to pick up Fluttershy. The picnic was to be held in a nearby clearing.
Pinkie Pie was bounding merrily alongside Rainbow Dash, who had busied herself with a dramatic tale of her most recent flight maneuver. Rarity and Applejack somehow ended up in a heated “discussion” about mud.
Twilight, however, was simply enjoying the serene surroundings, ignoring the slightly raised voices behind her.
“I am telling you, Applejack, there is most certainly a difference between the mud in mud baths, and the mud outside! I simply cannot understand why you-“
Pinkie managed to instantaneously materialize in front of Twilight.
“Ooh, look, we’re here!”
Rarity and Applejack abruptly stopped the conversation, opting to agree to disagree, lest they ruin the trip for themselves.
Twilight raised a hoof to knock on the door of Fluttershy’s cute cottage, still smiling lightly.
No answer.
Twilight frowned slightly, and knocked once more.
Still no reply.
“Hmm.”
“Darling, perhaps she simply cannot hear the knocking! I’m sure she wouldn’t mind if we let ourselves in.”
Twilight looked at Rarity briefly, but then turned her head and nodded.
“Alright!”
So, she pushed open the door, and they all entered, Rainbow Dash still in the midst of a story.
Twilight tilted her head in confusion. Fluttershy was nowhere to be found. Applejack reached up to her head to readjust her hat, and then gestured towards the stairs.
“Ah reckon she’s probably just upstairs, tendin’ to some critter or another.”
Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie weren’t paying attention at all, and simply followed the other three up the stairs.
“The poor dear is probably simply exhausted, and is taking a nap!”
As they approached Fluttershy’s bedroom, they heard some very strange sounds emanating from it. The door was open, just a little.
Rarity, standing side-by-side with Twilight and Applejack, cocked an eyebrow, trying to decipher was she was hearing.
“Mmn…”
They finally reached the door, and were able to see what was happening inside. Rarity’s fur adopted a healthy shade of pink, and Applejack froze, wide-eyed. Twilight, however, just backed away a little bit, shaking her head to hopefully get her senses back, which were stolen from her.
Fluttershy lay on her stomach, her back legs stretched out to either side, facing away from the door. Her wings were extended and quivering, and both of her forelegs were pinned beneath her. One of her hooves was pressed up against her soaked nethers, moving rapidly.
“A-Ah!”
Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie were no longer conversing about flight tricks; they had squeezed into the doorway, alongside the others. Twilight was no longer in shock, and had also made her way cautiously to the door.
“Hnn…”
By the muffled nature of that last moan, they could all tell that Fluttershy had buried her head into her pillow, squirming on her bed as she got a little bit closer to her peak.
“Haa... Ah!”
They all just kept on staring at the scene playing out before them, not even pausing to pick their jaws up from the ground. Pinkie was drooling a bit.
Fluttershy began shaking harder than before, her moans growing in both intensity and frequency. Her hoof was moving erratically at breakneck speed. Fluttershy seemed to be growing closer, but also growing frustrated. Just a… little… more… but she couldn’t quite reach it.
She collapsed onto her bed with a miserable whine.
“Why can’t I get there? I get so close, but I can never finish! Every single time, I think, ‘Maybe I can do it this time!’ but I never can.”
Fluttershy was still obviously aroused, her wings still quivering uncontrollably. She whimpered a little bit.
Nearly simultaneously, her audience backed away quickly down the hall, before Fluttershy could notice them.
Rarity looked incredibly distressed, her worry for her friend showing on her features.
“That poor dear! What she must be going through with that…”
Even Pinkie seemed a bit put off.
“Poor Fluttershy! That’s no way to have a party.”
Rainbow Dash looked… annoyed, actually, but still concerned.
“Gosh! It was getting good too. That can’t be fun.”
Pinkie Pie bounced around them all in circles, a slight scowl covering her face.
“I, for one, am uncomfortably aroused.”
Fortunately, no one actually heard Pinkie say that, as they were all lost in their own little worlds.
Twilight was silent, as her brain was still trying to process what she had seen and heard, but Applejack seemed to be thinking about something.
“Ah hate to see her like this. Ah… Ah wish there was some way we could help her. Also, that was really hot.”
Rarity blushed harder.
“Applejack, Darling, you cannot be suggesting…”
Pinkie interrupted, landing right between them.
“I’m in!”
Applejack looked pointedly at Pinkie until she moved out of the way.
“Ah guess it would be weird, right? Ah mean, she’s one of our best friends.”
Rainbow was frowning at the ground, seemingly torn.
“Yeah, it would probably be pretty darn weird, especially for 'Shy... But still..."
Twilight’s mind was still whirring a mile-a-minute, but she finally spoke up.
“Er, I'm not sure about this... I don't even know if I'd even be any good at it.”
Rainbow Dash snorted, and looked up at Twilight, an eyebrow raised in amusement.
"Oh, really? Because, I definitely haven't heard you screaming your head off while I'm napping on a cloud above the library. I'm sure there's something you can do with that magic of yours that you're not telling us about."
Twilight face promptly turned beat red.
"Uh, well, wouldn't it be pretty uncomfortable for Fluttershy?"
“Well, Darling, it can’t be any worse than what she’s going through right now. It must be torture!”
"I guess you're right..."
Pinkie Pie's grin grew disproportionate.
"Yippee!"
“Ah’ll be darned if this doesn’t make one heck-of-a friendship report to the Princess.”
Twilight seemed a little weirded out at the thought of describing this to her mentor. She shook her head to rid herself of the mental image of Celestia reading about her sex-capades with her friends.
“Yeah, let’s not write a friendship report about this…”
“Okie Dokie, Loki!”
Rarity looked at each of her friends.
“Are we going to do this?”
They all nodded their heads, some a little more reluctant than others.
Rainbow Dash licked her lips; she seemed rather excited at the prospect.
“Alright, Twilight. You’re the egghead who’s good at organizing things, so who does what?”
Twilight paused for a moment, thinking everything over.
“At first, Fluttershy is probably going to freak out. Applejack, once we’re in there, I want you to get behind her and hold her up against you. Massage her, kiss her on the neck, whatever. I just want her nice and relaxed. Pegasus wings are sensitive, right? Rainbow knows the most about them, and Rarity will probably be able to be gentle about it, so I want each of you massaging a wing. Pinkie, you’re super enthusiastic, so I think you should eat her out.”
“Rodger Dodger!”
“And as for myself, I will do literally everything I can with my magic to make her feel amazing. She deserves it.”
Twilight paused and –with an unreadable expression– glanced between all of her friends.
"You know, this is pretty awkward, but I was expecting this to be infinitely more awkward. I'm kind of... surprised."
Each of her friends, realizing this as well, nodded. Pinkie seemed kind of thoughtful.
"Weeeeeeird."
Twilight shook her head, and they all mentally prepared for what was about to happen.
They all shared a quick “What the hell are we doing?” look, and made their way back to Fluttershy’s room. Fluttershy was still spread eagle on her bed, wings fully extended, whimpering. Silently, they all snuck into the room. Fluttershy didn’t notice them all gathering around her bed.
She did, however, notice Applejack quickly leap onto her bed, spin her around, and pull her against her chest, hugging her tight. Applejack grabbed Fluttershy's hooves, and pinned them to her chest.
She squeaked, loudly.
“Whaa-“
She nibbled on an exposed ear.
“It’s okay, Sugarcube, just relax. We just wanna help y'all.”
Her voice turned husky.
“We just want to make you feel better.”
Applejack placed a quick peck on Fluttershy’s neck, causing her wings to quiver and a quiet gasp to escape.
“But, we still want you to be comfortable. Are you alright with this?”
Fluttershy, though still startled, looked around at the smiling faces of all of her friends surrounding her bed, eager to help her in any way possible. She figured this was just her orgasm-deprived brain putting together a complicated hallucination. Maybe Angel made her some pot brownies again.
But, if this was real, her friends must care about her a lot. Suddenly, she felt a lot more comfortable with all of this, the warm glow of happiness joining the hot glow of arousal.
She almost imperceptibly nodded her head, but that was good enough for them.
They all moved to their respective spots. Pinkie Pie began kissing her way down ‘Shy’s soft tummy fur, as Applejack began kissing and sucking at the muscles and tendons in her neck.
Almost as an after thought, Applejack placed her hat atop Fluttershy's head. Fluttershy smiled a little bit at the gentleness of the farm pony.
Damn, Filly! You make that hat look gooood.
Fluttershy shivered when Rainbow Dash and Rarity each grabbed a hind leg with one of their hooves, gently spreading them, revealing everything. Their free hooves hovered just above each of her wings. Her eyes shrank to pinpricks, and then they pounced, beginning to methodically massage and preen her wings, realigning each feather lovingly. While Rainbow Dash had experience, Rarity had finesse, occasionally using a little magic to help along the process.
“A-ah! R-Rarity, D-Dash, don’t stop…”
She couldn't quite believe the sensations pouring from her wings, straight up and down her spine.
Fluttershy’s eyes were clenched shut, but that didn’t prevent her from feeling Pinkie getting ever closer to her prize. She just barely grazed against Fluttershy’s quivering marehood before moving to her inner thigh and nibbling on it.
“A-ah, Pinkie… please…”
“Well, since you asked nicely-“
Luckily for Pinkie Pie, Rarity and Dash had already spread those beautiful hind legs, giving her ample room to move. Pinkie gave a wicked grin, and gave a strong lick from the bottom of Fluttershy’s slit to the very top, ending with a little swirl against her clit.
“P-Pinkie! AaaHH! Mmmnnn…”
Pinkie began thrusting her tongue in and out, occasionally withdrawing to flick Fluttershy’s clit.
Her friends held her tight as Fluttershy began to whimper a little bit, squirming against Applejack, who was still holding her from behind. She was almost completely immobile, but she trusted her friends completely.
All the while, Twilight was standing there, randomly caressing Fluttershy’s fur with little wisps of magic. Twilight suddenly had a great idea. Why just Fluttershy? How about she helped out all of her friends?
Twilight grinned evilly, and her horn began glowing.
Each of her friends cried out simultaneously, including Fluttershy. Twilight’s magic was inside of them, caressing and burning against their sensitive walls, thrusting into them, playing them like instruments.
Applejack bit her lip, her eyes widening as she looked over at Twlight, fighting through the pleasure to try to get some words out.
"Wha-what in –Ah!– tarnation, Twi?!"
Twilight looked down sheepishly, before shifting her gaze back to her writhing friends.
"Do you... do you guys want me to stop?"
Twilight's expression brightened as she witnessed each of her friends shake their heads in unison. The evil grin from before found its way back onto her face.
Rarity was the first to snap out of her dream-like state. Despite how the pleasure blurred her vision, she had a job to do. She returned to her massaging of Fluttershy’s wings, this time throwing in some gentle licking and nibbling. Rainbow Dash, seeing this, followed suit, making her way from the base of the wing to the tip. Applejack, always dependable, fought through the haze of pleasure so she could get back to Fluttershy. Pinkie Pie loved to see her friends smile, and just sitting there doing nothing wasn’t getting them anywhere, so she returned to the rhythmic thrusting and flicking of her tongue.
The sensations pouring into Fluttershy were overwhelming. Her head thrashed from side to side as she continued her journey to the peak. She wanted the burning pleasure to stop, but, at the same time, needed it to continue.
So, she settled for continuously crying out, until her voice would surely be raw.
The others continued their work, trying their best to ignore the steady build up of pleasure and focus on Fluttershy. Rarity’s eyes kept fluttering closed; she had to fight to keep them open. Rainbow Dash was stealthily grinding her hind legs together, Applejack was sweating profusely, and Pinkie Pie’s face had turned an even darker shade of pink.
Twilight, enjoying the show immensely, began to pour more magic into the spell, increasing the intensity and amount in pulses.
Upon feeling the first pulse of magic expanding inside of them, their eyes all widened. Rainbow Dash’s breathing became labored, and she ground her back legs together even harder. Rarity was, of course, taking it like a lady; she simply bit her lip, and continued focusing on her friend, who really needed her. Applejack sucked harder at Fluttershy's neck, and began gently grinding against her from behind. For Pinkie, however, the increase in pleasure only served to make her even more enthusiastic than before.
Another pulse.
“Aaah! T-Twilight! More!”
No one really paid any attention as to which of them actually said that, just that they all agreed.
Twilight just smiled once more, and doubled her efforts with a last pulse, this time affecting herself with the spell as well.
Rainbow Dash was the first to go.
“Ah… I-I- AH, I’m c- AAH!”
Convulsions wracked her body, and she squirmed on the spot, fighting to not collapse on the floor. Even while coming, she did her best to keep her attention on Fluttershy.
Next, was Rarity.
“Oooh, Twi- Hah… AH! Twilight, F-Fuck…”
She let out a rather unladylike squeal, but continued to nibble delicately at Fluttershy’s sensitive wings.
Pinkie Pie, despite then coming really hard, actually managed to keep rather quiet. The only thing alerting anyone to the fact that she was in the midst of orgasm was an increase in the intensity of her licking.
Applejack tried to hold on. She wanted Fluttershy to go before her, but clearly, that wasn’t going to happen. A flood of pleasure washed over her. She arched against Fluttershy, and bit her lip, hard.
“Mmm…”
Even Twilight, who joined in on the festivities rather late, came before Fluttershy. She was also pretty quiet, just letting out a sigh. However, her friends could tell exactly what was happening. With each wave of pleasure that crashed through Twilight, it was echoed through the spell into her friends, causing fresh gasping amongst them all, despite the fact that they already came.
Finally, Fluttershy’s breathing became very labored. She was getting very close; closer than ever before. The intensity prevented her from even making noise. Everyone fell silent, doing their absolute best to get her over the edge.
Fluttershy opened her eyes, even as she teetered on the edge. She saw each of her friends doing their absolute best to make her feel amazing. She smiled, before closing her eyes again. She felt... loved.
Twilight contacted four of her friends with a telepathy spell.
We’re on the home stretch. Make it count. I think all she needs is a little push, and she’ll fall.
Rarity grinned lazily, still feeling the effects of Twilight’s spell inside of her. Continuing to hold Fluttershy's legs apart and massage her wings with her hooves, she leaned up and whispered into Fluttershy’s ear.
“We want you to cum for us, Fluttershy, and we won’t stop until. You. Do.”
That was apparently all it took, because Fluttershy finally arched her back off of Applejack and the bed.
"AAAAAAHhh! A-Ah! Mmmmnnnn.. H-Ah!"
Fluttershy could only whimper and cry out as she experienced the most amazing thing she had felt in a long time. Her vision had exploded into stars, and she couldn't think straight. Her world became the burning pleasure and her friends helping her along. She writhed, her friends the only thing keeping her grounded at all.
"Ahhhnn! Hnnngg- A-Ah!"
Twilight could feel her clenching hard onto her magic, so she subsequently fed even more into the spell. Fluttershy was convulsing hard, and her friends were hanging on for dear life. Pinkie had clamped down onto her clit with her lips, flicking her tongue rapidly over the surface. Rarity and Rainbow Dash brought up both of their hooves and pressed hard into her wings, lathering them with their tongues. Applejack was holding her as she came, whispering sweet nothings into her ear, determined to make this amazing for Fluttershy.
They were amazed at how long this was lasting.
Finally, Fluttershy relaxed and collapsed back into the bed, panting hard. She opened her eyes to all of her friends smiling at her. She smiled right back.
“Thank you, girls. Thank you.”
They all shared a big group hug, holding each other tight.
Pinkie Pie piped up again.
“Round two?”
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