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		Chapter 1



Rarity’s Favorite Pony
Rarity’s heart was aflutter. It was time for another spa-day, she loved spending time with Fluttershy and this was one of the only times she got to be alone with her due to her hectic scheduling. Her best friend, she thought. Even more so than the other four they had a special connection.
“Um, Rarity?” Fluttershy’s graceful voice roused Rarity from her thoughts.
“Oh, dear you’re here!” Then turning to the spa mares “Fluttershy and I will take the usual.”
~~~~~~~~~~~
“It’s so good to see you. I’ve been having a tough day,” The pegasus loved these days off because if nothing more she knew at least her friend would listen to her for a while.
The spa ponies began to treat the two friends to a superbly relaxing afternoon.
“What’s wrong darling? Is one of your little friends hurt?”
“Oh no, Angel bunny and I have been taking perfect care of them...” Fluttershy continued on, as her unicorn friend looked back supportively. “I just... I feel so lonely out all alone so far from you and the others. I know I have the critters but I wish I could see you ponies more.”
“Oh honey you can come visit me anytime. I want you to know that okay?” Rarity wished she would, she was honestly very fond of the winged mare.
“Really? I wouldn’t want to impose on anypony...”
“Nonsense! You wouldn’t be imposing at all, in fact I beg your company this evening,”
the white mare insisted.
“Okay, I mean... If you really want me to,” she was barely able to contain a squee. Only part of the joy came from the wonderful massage she was currently receiving.
“Then it’s settled, you’ll come to the boutique as soon as you finish whatever you need to do at home. Right after this heavenly mud bath.”
~~~~~~~~~~~
At the Carousel Boutique, Rarity threw up a Closed for Today sign on the door and began to prepare for her best friend’s arrival.
She wasn’t sure when Fluttershy would arrive, but she wanted everything to be perfect. Candles were lit, Opal was bathed, (and hissing) “Mommy loves you too,” she cooed back.
“What is she expecting to do?” Rarity wondered aloud after her home was spotless. “Maybe we could... Oh gosh I’m getting giddy! She wouldn’t... It couldn’t hurt to ask her to foal around a bit could it?”  Squishing her cat between her hooves and pressing her to her face.
“Meoooowwww,” Opal replied, insisting on her release.
She wasn’t even sure if Fluttershy liked other mares, but she had a plan...
~~~~~~~~~
A *knock knock*ing at the door startled the unicorn and sent her blood pressure through the roof.
As she answered the door Fluttershy’s cute “Um, hell-” was interrupted by her best friend’s soft lips on hers.
Just a peck- Rarity reminded herself, pulling away soon after. Let her decide for herself. The ghostly white mare was extremely nervous, her idea was rather fragile.
The pegasus’ eyes widened in shock as she slowly backed off. Was it over? Did she just ruin everything? Rarity hoped salvage the night...
“Come on in dear-” This time she was the one interrupted, as the door closed behind them the shy pony broke out of her usual demeanor and kissed back.
This time it lasted longer, both of their heartbeats were out of control. They embraced each other, stepping back slowly and carefully. Eventually they found rest on one of the couches in the boutique.
They unlocked their muzzles after nearly a minute, staring into one another’s eyes. The two panted for a few moments.
“Rarity I... I think, I mean... I love you, I always have...” The excitement and fear of a negative response battled as her voice shook.
The gorgeous white mare ran her hoof through her partner’s mane. “I could not have said it better myself, I love you, you beautiful thing...”
“I’m so glad!” Tears of joy came to her eyes, and they locked lips again.
In the dimly lit room the two mares lie in each other’s embrace for minutes.
Their tongues intertwined gently as they wrestled for control. Rarity was pressing hard into her friend who was on top. She broke the engagement to run her tongue along the inside of the pegasus’ cheek and then briefly her teeth. Hugging tightly, they squeezed tighter together, eliciting a pretty moan from the shy pony.
Still holding the white unicorn, Fluttershy marveled at the sheer beauty she held. She closed her eyes again. Her emotions were wild, she felt like a filly, this was her first kiss. Ecstasy was the only way she could describe her feelings as her muzzle pushed gently into her love’s.
Fluttershy let out a cute squeal of surprise and she was playfully swung over. Rolling over, Rarity pinned Fluttershy and gazed lovingly into her eyes. “Rarity,” She smiled ear to ear, her eyes rolled back into her head as the mare of her dreams planted a her lips on her neck. Rarity smelled the musky sweat matting on their fur and kissed more violently, sucking deeply on her neck. Another harmonious release of a held breath from the yellow beauty. Pulling away they locked eyes for another moment, Rarity looked coy before halting eye contact to run her tongue gently along the coat of the pony beneath her.
Letting out another long sigh Fluttershy place both hooves on the shoulders of her lover and tilted her head back, mouth agape. The sounds of their breath and the oddly soft sound of the tongue passing over her body were making her warm. It was happening really fast.
“I’m not going too fast for you am I sweetie?” Rarity was really empathetic, she knew exactly how she was feeling. “Because we could stop, I don’t want you to be uncomfortable.”
She was too sweet... “No it’s okay... I actually really like it...” She smiled innocently back.
“Good. I really like doing it,” she winked back. “Do you want to take this... Somewhere more comfortable? Upstairs?” The offer was pretty enticing, she was beginning to feel like somepony would see.
“Let’s go,” Rarity rose from the couch and pulled Fluttershy, leading her up to her room.
Fluttershy followed shyly, blushing immensely. She was so excited, not sure what was coming next, but if there was anypony she trusted it was Rarity and her body longed for more attention.
Rarity trotted with a sway in her flank as she stepped, her girl in tow.
Fluttershy lay down on her partner’s bed. The soft sheets wrapped her, and soon the forelegs of her favorite mare.
“I wanted to ask...”
“It’s my first time too,” The flawless white mare put her concern to rest.
“I just...”
“I would never take advantage of such a perfect pony,”
Rarity propped herself on her forehooves, “I love you cutie.” She moved closer, making out more, she slid her hoof down and began to gently rub Fluttershy.
“Oh my-” she squealed and let her continue. Closing her eyes she reached down also, to touch Rarity.
Both inexpertly pleasured each other, fumbling about where neither had ever explored before. They panted intensely, locking necks and sweating hard.
Fluttershy realized she had been wrong, THIS was ecstasy... She felt pressure building as her hoof rubbed against her friend’s lower body. Every stroke built upon the last, like they were writing a poem together. Each piece fell perfectly after the other, every moan drawn from one of them became a new most amazing moment of their lives.
Their hips rose and fell together, their hot bodies intertwined on the covers of Rarity’s bed made it sink and rebound neatly. Rarity playfully nibbled on the pink mane before her, pulling lightly with her teeth, gritting them trying to control herself.
Fluttershy grew concerned when the pleasure stopped. “Did I do something wrong? I’m so sorry, don’t be mad...”
Actions spoke louder than words, Rarity made her way from the yellow pegasus’ mane to her pussy with little licks. When her tongue met its destination Fluttershy squee’d delightfully. “Oh I see,” came out as something like “agh-uhh-mmmm yeah...”
Focusing highly on the genius mare inside her, Fluttershy brushed her mane back and watched her caress her with her rough tongue. She recognized how wet she was, exciting Rarity.
Holding tightly on the woodland pony’s hips, she dug deeper with her mouth, nuzzling her hard as she progressed. “Please don’t stop,” begged Fluttershy. Her pace quickened and Fluttershy’s back arched fast, bringing Rarity’s muzzle up with her lower body. Her tongue glided over and over in the most perfect spot. Rarity was quickly getting aroused, taking one hoof from the flank of the most amazing things she had ever tasted, she began to massage herself. Moaning deeply she continued to relieve herself for only a bit before Fluttershy motioned for her to stop.
She was growing just a bit impatient, but wanted to see her friend at her best before taking her own turn. Stifling her desire she complied, focusing one hundred percent on her friend. The hoof she was using on herself now teased the clit. The gentleness of Rarity had been using suddenly faded.
Fluttershy was caught by surprise, she could only gasp as her body built up pressure low. Her stimulation doubled, then double again, seconds felt like hours as she felt herself completely melt, her flank rose slowly once more. Barely audible moans became some of the loudest noise ever to exit the caring pegasus. She screamed a little flutter scream as she came hard, for the second time today she redefined ecstasy eyes rolling back into her head she let out one last screech squirting a significant volume. She fell down exhausted, silent.
“By Luna, that was the most incredible thing my little eyes have ever taken in,” observed the unicorn as she licked the cum from the pony’s belly. “Hold on... She passed out? I’m good...” She wanted badly to masturbate, finish what she started while eating out her companion, but she decided to wait, Fluttershy would have to pay her back like she wanted to.
Well... Maybe she would start... just a bit...
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		Chapter 2



Rarity’s Favorite Pony Part 2
Rarity watched the pegasus’ chest rise and fall as she dragged her hoof along her fur. She was so elegant. Studying the figure before her wasn’t helping her calm down, and she was already rather excited. 
Staring at Fluttershy, she lowered a hoof, watching to see if she would wake up. She stopped herself. This was too taboo, she pulled the covers over the unconscious mare and gave her a kiss on the forehead. Getting up slowly, she made her way downstairs. 
Tea, her first thought was to brew some herbal remedy to calm her nerves. Setting the water-filled kettle on the stove she began to march about, letting out a bit of energy. Not noticing the cat, locked out of her room, asleep on the floor. Opal stretched her legs and arched her back, Rarity’s hooves on linoleum made for quite the disturbance.
Startled by the fluff-ball brushing up softly against her legs, the unicorn nearly lost her balance. Wrapping the cutie in the glow of her magic she brought her to the counter and set her down to watch. “You scared mommy, Opal!” 
“Mrrrow,” purred the feline offender. 
“Oh, but how can I be mad at my baby?”
A couple minutes passed as Rarity calmed down, stroking the kitty who purred vibrantly. It was the dead of night, and the more she mulled over her guest the more she wished this had all happened sooner.
A streak of light broke the darkness, a shooting star... “How cheesy, Opal... Still...” A screech from the tea kettle broke her concentration. Startled, Opal hopped down from the counter and went to nap again. 
Pouring the steaming liquid from the kettle into two mugs, she telekinetically dropped a bulb into each, flowering tea was so chic. She watched them bloom as she levitated them with her up the stairs. In her room she placed them down on the nightstand on the yellow mare’s side of the bed and slid back under her silky sheets. 
She stared longingly at the gently dozing mare beside her, scanning her entire body with lust. A loving grin crept across her face, she sat sipping at her tea, saving Fluttershy’s. Content to watch, Rarity lay beside her, getting comfortable as she rolled to face her. The pegasus’ pink mane was all over her face, Rarity had never seen such an innocently wonderful face.
~~~~~~~~
Fluttershy yawned, stretching out in a bed she didn’t recognize, where she did not recall having fallen asleep. Perking up quickly, she prayed silently that she had not dreamed the previous night. It was still early in the morning, she was still very tired, and upon further inspection, far from clean. The pony laying next to her confirmed reality.
She noticed the cold drink beside her on the table. She leaned over, “I don’t deserve you,” she whispered humbly into the dreaming pony’s ear. She consumed her beverage, even cold tea is good tea... The mug clinked back down onto the saucer.
“mmm” Rarity turned over roused from her sleep, gripping Fluttershy between her forelegs. She giggled as the other pony’s hooves tickled her sides. Playfully the unicorn bit her ear “Good morning, little dove.”
“Good morning,” She smiled back, turning to face her hostess. “Thank you so much for the tea... And for... um...”
“You don’t need to say it dear, I know,” giving a peck on her lips. “You know what else I know?”
“Um, no, what?” 
“You snore,” she narrowed her eyes teasingly.
“I’m so sorry, I didn’t mean to, I-” panic washed over the blushing pegasus.
“And it is just about the prettiest noise to ever grace my ears.” 
“You’re pretty,” she countered. “I’m just plain. I don’t have anything you do. I want this to be real so badly, but somehow it just feels like the best dream I’ve ever had, that Angel bunny will come wake me up any second and wisk me away from my beautiful world of happiness.” A shimmering droplet of water fell down her cheek. “You’re so amazing to me... why? If you don’t mind me asking...”
“Don’t do that love, going all teary eyed,” A marshmallow hoof dusted the drop off her face. “True beauty? That’s the soul, no matter how physically attracted to you I am, your honest to Celestia kindness makes you the pony I love. And I do love you.”
They held each other at hoof’s reach resting eye to eye on the fine feather pillows adorning Rarity’s bed. The somber mood saturating the air was leaving slowly, and blue maned unicorn patted a hoof on  her bed, signaling her partner closer as they removed hooves from each other’s shoulders. Fluttershy lay her head on her best friend’s side, laughing joyfully as she untucked her wings. Two front legs wrapped around her and she moved her face and hooves to touch reach toward the face with sparkling blue eyes, which looked back at her with the most intimate of gazes. She was positively beaming, sure her whole set of teeth was revealed, the soft locks of her lover’s hair curled around her.
Nothing needed to be said.
Rarity’s focused for a second, closing the curtains to her bedroom window. Heart rates quickened to match their breathing.
Every fiber of their beings defining them as two separate entities faded, they could feel their souls transcend their bodies while their tongues met. Enraptured, the tears streaming down their faces went ignored. Can two ponies be this close? So perfect for eachother that they feel like one? 
Mouths were caving and opening on one another, like waves caressing the already moist shore of a beach. Every detail, every fine line in Fluttershy’s lips was examined by the caring tongue of the unicorn, and no inch of Rarity’s muzzle went unexplored. Breathing heavily they touched noses, watching the other pony’s eyes. On her yellow coat she could feel warm breath pass over and she savored every second of it. 
Minutes could have gone by, hours even, nothing mattered. They tumbled over, Rarity pulling the finely woven sheets onto them. Their hooves finding every curve on the other’s body, every feather on each wing was tastefully passed over, nibbled ever so gently. The favor was returned, the cloud-colored pony could never have believed that having her ears licked would ignite her body in such a way. A moment later they swapped positions. 
“Oof!” Fluttershy delicately thudded and found herself pinned by a giddy Rarity, who batted her eyelashes, then disappeared beneath the egyptian cotton. Hooves tangled in her hair, the most generous pony in equestria felt the warmth from her favorite girl and let a drop of saliva fall from her mouth onto the already insanely wet clitoris before her. 
Minute by minute the moans changed, she found them entertaining and erotic, one, “uhh...” two, “mmm,” three, “ah,” four, “ah!” five, “oh!”, six, “Rarity...” seven, “Oh Rarity!”. Little Fluttershy could hardly breath, panting so intensely she nearly hyperventilated. The designer’s rough tongue practically built for this poor pony, she was at her very whim, she could stop right now and- 
Why was she stopping? She rose from the covers, sliding her head against Fluttershy’s tummy and putting her horn to the pegasus’ chin. She had no idea what was going on but she wanted the wonderful licking to continue. Opening her mouth to voice this, her “wha-” was cut off into garbled gibberish while the bone entered her mouth, becoming slick with her saliva. 
Wanting desperately to maintain her near climax state, she began to hoof herself, first whetting it on her thigh then moving slowly to her outer lips. She didn’t want to cum right here but she would be damned if she lost this right now. Moving her head in rhythm with the pointed object on her friend’s head she began to hear Rarity feeling something herself. How did that work? She wondered for a split second before being distracted as it pushed its way to the back of her throat. Continuing to clop- now with Rarity’s back leg for added friction and pressure against her, she resisted her gag reflex and allowed the gorgeous mare to keep panting and rocking against her. 
Clenching together with her thighs she brought the back leg of her love in deeper and allowed her hoof to focus on her clit. Now, both enjoying rough fur against their private areas among other pleasures, the two noticed how close they were to finishing. 
“Wait...” Rarity managed to rasp between fits of panting against the sweat and drool matted fur of the sickeningly beautiful pegasus, “Not yet.” She pulled her horn gently from its position deep in the throat of the kind pony and slipped into the darkness once more. 
Saliva settled at the base of Rarity’s horn, perfectly lubricated. “Are you ready my love?” She asked in her casual voice, having regained a bit of stamina. 
“Uh, I mean if you are then-” She panted.
“I love you,” Rarity interrupted, then gently broke her madonna.
“A-ahh!” She was startled by the pain below. The covers rose, enveloped in a field of magic. She was quivering.
“I wish you could see your face right now... It is... Divine...” She lowered her blood stained horn to Fluttershy’s muzzle. Acceptingly she closed her eyes and tasted herself. It felt so odd, but so unbelievably right at the same time. They kissed, swapping spit before Rarity was once again horn-deep in Fluttershy. Sinking in and out she pushed against her inner walls. Bliss erupted throughout the happiest mare in equestria, her eyes closed. One hoof was trying to hold in screams of pleasure while the other rewarded Rarity with a gentle mane brushing.
Wings spread wide, she could not contain her voice, which only made the virgin pony below that much more vigorous. Her hips flared upwards. Reacting flawlessly the horn followed and continued, bobbing up and down going deeper than the mare’s tongue had ever come close to penetrating. The other ponies in the neighborhood were probably jealous when they heard the nerves in Fluttershy reach well over threshold, destroying her mind and causing her to cry out in sheer astonishment and the magnitude of orgasm she was having. She came with force, hips convulsing, going into full body spasms and squirting volumes into her lover’s mouth as she pulled her horn away and began to lick her clit generously. For a full 15 seconds unintelligible noises came from the pegasus  as she gave off her last few ounces of fluid in her body. 
Still shaking uncontrollably, she attempted to get up, her wings were limp.
She patted Rarity on the head, she simply couldn’t take any more stimulation at the point. 
The blue mane was completely stuck to her neck with the weight of the liquid from her lover. Another kiss while the moaning finished, and Fluttershy added one more to the list of her own bodily fluids she had tasted off of her best friend. 
“Rarity...” she stammered to say.
“Yes?” She cooed back.
“I can’t move...” She admitted, embarrassed. 
“At least you stayed conscious this time,” Coyly. 
“I love-”
“I love you too.” Pulling herself to her hooves and making her way to the bathroom for a towel.
She began to dry her mane.
“Where- where are you going?” Fluttershy was concerned, she wanted to return the favor. Although in all fairness she wasn’t sure if she could give crippling orgasms.
“Some ponies have work today,” She teased. “I’ll take care of the animals. With your... Condition you won’t be able to. I’ll bring you something to drink, some brunch, and you get some rest. We can clean up a bit.”
One more part after this.
Then onto more fanciful endeavors.
Jura~
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Rarity’s Favorite Pony: Part Three
Her entire body completely limp, Fluttershy could only manage to roll onto one side or another. Rarity had been thoughtful enough to change the bedding before she left, for which she was very grateful. Her muscles ached for rest, but she couldn’t comply. Nervously, she contemplated the possibility she might not be able to come anywhere near doing for her girlfriend what she had done for her.
Girlfriend... It sounded refreshing, hopefully this was just the start of something wonderful. She hadn’t really thought about this. Would Ponyville accept the pair? If they had to keep this a secret certainly she could, but she still wanted to be able to go out on a real date with her at some point.
Excitement stewed in her mind, the idea of a marefriend was thrilling. Everything was coming together for her. 
The open window let in the breeze and ruffled the curtains. Trying to clutch the sheets closer to her, she remembered her limbs refusal to cooperate. A groan escaped her and she accepted the chilliness for what it was. Her mind began to settle and the pegasus drifted into a peaceful slumber.
~~~~~~~
A noise at the door. Scratching... The door was pushed open and Rarity followed Opalessence through the threshold. Flittering her eyes open, Fluttershy saw a bowl of fruit on the nightstand. 
“What a day!” With caring precision, the gemstone cutie-marked unicorn removed her glasses and placed them on her dresser. “I don’t know how you deal with all those dirty animals all day, you really do hold the element of kindness.” 
“I hope Angel didn’t give you too much trouble, bunnies can be so demanding,” Fluttershy reached for an apple, her nervous system had returned most of her primary motor control, but her hind-legs were still practically useless. 
Wrapped in the gentle glow of blue light, the apple floated over to the pegasus’ mouth. “No trouble at all, I had him do most of the work anyway. A lady doesn’t like getting her hooves dirty.” 
She giggled, “You’re such a silly pony.”
The bed caved a bit as Rarity laid down to spoon with her. Warm breath cascaded over her shoulder and the warm embrace warmed her soul and countered the breeze.
“Rarity?” She began to query.
“Hmm?”
“What are we?”
Casually as ever, “What do you mean little dove?” teeth met her neck and she released a breath she didn’t realize she was holding.
Fluttershy was growing fond of this nick-name. “Um, I mean... How do you see us? Can we be... Together?”
“We’ll always be together,” her words felt real, like an unbreakable promise. 
“Will other ponies look at us?” 
A state of heavy ponderance swept over her. Puzzling for a moment, she understood. “Does that matter to you? I’ll be by your side forever, nopony’s fretful gaze will keep me from that.” 
“So... you’re going to love me?” She joked, smiling deviously.
The marshmallow pony rolled her eyes, then finished feeding the fruit to the mare beside her, tossing the core back into the bowl. 
“Well, in any event I’m glad to see you can move again.” 
“Um, only the top half of me...” She explained.
“I need some beauty rest in any event,” Dismissing her inability to make love.
~~~~~~~~~
Fluttershy woke suddenly in the middle of the nap. Rising from the bed she found she now had her back legs working once more. 
Trotting quietly into the washroom, she felt the midday sun on her coat. The faucet spouted clean refreshing water, which she took her fill of, then washed her face with. 
Opening her eyes and shutting off the stream, she glanced to the mirror and found Rarity leaning on the doorway, raising one eyebrow. 
“You weren’t thinking of cleaning up without me were you?” The white unicorn pranced over. “I’ll run a bath.” 
~~~~~~~~
The eggshell-white tub was large enough for several ponies, but Fluttershy envisioned only two. Scented candles filled the room, the only light sources- with the door shut. 
As she stepped in, the warm water soaked into her coat, immediately she felt her fur begin to unmat and the dirt lift. She sighed heavily and submerged herself completely. Her pulse nearly stopped when she opened her eyes once more and brushed away the hair in her eyes. The goddess before her was dripping wet and facing away, like a vision... Her flanks were accentuated by the sheen and Fluttershy didn’t think she could wait much longer. 
Rarity was shocked by the initiative of the the pony behind her, as she felt a tongue slide over her pussy. She bit her lip to keep from screaming, the pent up sexual tension from the past day and a half was almost killing her, and now it wanted out so quickly? 
“Right there...” she encouraged, her knees stiffening and and head tilting upwards. Her mind was frayed, trying to be witty and ladylike wasn’t easy when the other thing she could begin to comprehend was the terrifying pleasure near her hips. She was already alarmingly close to her body’s max, and it had only just begun. 
Trying to buy some time, she lay down on her back, only her head was out of the water. 
Fluttershy placed her hooves delicately on Rarity’s inner thighs. 
“Gently, please...” the blue maned unicorn was fairly certain she intended to break her.
“I’ll try,” Could she do it any other way? 
Drawing in a large breath, she plunged her head beneath the surface. She felt around for a bit, then dug deep with her tongue, pushing in as far as she could. She tasted blood, and heard a squeal from above as well as the thrashing of her hooves against the top of the water. Continuing to lick her maiden walls, Fluttershy felt a new joy, she thought that in some ways it was better to give than receive. 
Rarity could hardly breath, the brief pain was followed by insurmountable pleasure. She came- she thought- but it still felt beyond good. It was building again, the pressure below didn’t want to let up. A second time. She couldn’t help it, screaming brought the pegasus up for a break.
“Did I do okay?” Legitimate concern was in her expression. The coppery taste lingered on her tongue, she rather enjoyed it.
Wide eyed and panting, the unicorn attempted words, “Haa.... Haa.... I...” Nope, not happening. 
“I’m so sorry! Let me try again,” Another deep breath and down she went. 
The intensity was growing, the sexual excitement refused to die as it had with Fluttershy, she began to wonder if she actually could “finish”. For now that was alright, the rough tongue of her lover worked her lower body into submission. Her desires were like wildfire, begging for attention but refusing to die down. 
The third took longer, and the fourth longer still, each testing the lung capacity of the mare of kindness. 
The look of wonder on Rarity’s face made her insistent on continuing. The speechless pony was having a tough time getting her to stop, and a harder time trying to convince herself she didn’t want more. 
Her muscles tensed and relaxed as each the the seven following orgasms took their physical toll. 
Going down for twelve, she hoped she could try at least once more. A first step towards paying her back for the amount of attention she had languished upon her recently. But the time between each was approaching two minutes, and successively it was harder to hold her breath. The velvet muscle reached its destination, the clean taste of her girlfriend kept her going. She felt Rarity extend a hoof, contacting her nose and, she presumed, her own clit. The other hoof massaged her head as she ate the pony out. 
Each lick was straining her, but the noises from above the water caused her not to stop. The job was getting done, she promised herself. 
Yet as the time passed, she felt her lungs were about to implode, nearly out of usable oxygen. I’m sorry, she thought, I just can’t... Her head began to rise, but the hoof on top forced her back down. Celestia, no... no... no... She needed air, NOW! She caressed the inner walls more deeply and intensely than she had thought possible, she felt like she was fighting for her life. Planting her hooves against the floor she fought with futility against the power holding her.
Rarity’s hoof circled hard, hips moving in pace, creating waves in the porcelain tub. She was sorry, but it needed to happen, she was so damn close! Her pupils widened, blood vessels dilated, and she released the yellow beauty from her grasp. “YES!” Her voice penetrated the surface and the pony below heard the sound of approval garbled by the water.
Fluttershy pulled from what was almost her watery grave, moisture flying from her pink mane. She watched the mare finish and fought for breath as she coughed up a volume of water. It was worth it, she thought to herself.
Eyes tightly closed, the sopping wet unicorn let out a series of miniscule squeaks as her body spasmed and contorted, twisting wildly and splashing about. Her hoof came to rest, no longer clopping.
The yellow pony wrapped her wings around her significant other. They lay panting,  their manes tangling in the water. 
Outlining her ribcage sweetly, “Was it good that time?” 
“They were all good my love,”
“All?” Fluttershy was baffled. “How many?”
“Twelve, you magnificent little dove,” She thought a moment, still breathing heavy. “I think that means I owe YOU some now.”
~~~~~~~~~
“I wish you could stay here forever... Move in with me, I mean.” The owner of the Carousel Boutique mused, snuggling on the couch with her girl.
“Are... Are you asking me to?”
“You can’t dear, the animals-”
“I know but... Angel bunny is good at that and...”
“Honey, that doesn’t even make any sense, he’s just one bunny.”
“I know... I just...” Tears welled in her eyes and she turned away.
“How about this,” A compromise brewed. “You can live here on the weekends, just... Don’t forget about the animals, that’s who you are. I wouldn’t want you to lose a piece of yourself for me.” 
“I wouldn’t want to lose you just to keep a piece of myself...” Wiping the salty solution from her cheeks.
Rarity smiled sincerely. “And that, my little dove, is why you are my favorite pony...” 
Pce.
Jura~
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