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		Description

Set in the human-form MASH universe, the Mane 6 have another slumber party. It's all fun until Twilight reveals she's a virgin... And she's the only one among her friends. So naturally, she decides to listen to their stories of their first times. For research, of course!
Warning: Graphic content. Humanized, sexy stuff. If reviews are good enough for this first entry, more will come. All characters at legal age.
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MASH: First Times
A My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic adult fanfiction by Andrew Joshua Talon and The EroSennin.

Disclaimer: This is a non-profit fan-based work of prose. My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic is the property of Hasbro and the creation of Lauren Faust. Please support the official release.

Author's Note: Collaborating with The Sage on MASH left us with a lot of unused story concepts and ideas. I've decided to present another to you here.

--------
“‘Slumber parties are a time honored tradition among female friends,’” read Twilight Sparkle aloud from her book, as she sat in the center of the library with her best friends sitting on various pieces of furniture around her. “And a perfectly acceptable way to divulge secrets about one another in a safe, encouraging environment.”
“Sugahcube, ya gonna read every passage outta that book?” Applejack asked wryly. “We have done this thing before.”
“Well yeah, but that was just with you and Rarity,” Twilight said with a happy smile. “I really want to try it with everyone all at the same time!”
Dash and Pinkie Pie began to snicker. Rarity rolled her eyes. 
“Oh do grow up,” the fashionista stated. 
Fluttershy took a sip of cider. “Me too, I’ve been to plenty of parties but this feels more… cozy!” She giggled.
“Yeah, but we gotta change things up from our usual picnics and meetings,” Dash said. Pinkie Pie grinned.
“We could face a horrible eldritch threat from the past that is trying to end all life in Equestria!” The pink baker suggested. 
“Or we can…” Rarity, being the eternal gossip, smirked, “… Discuss our romantic pursuits.”
Twilight did a double take, as Applejack hummed in interest in the idea, and Fluttershy blushed. “Wait, what?”
“What Rarity means is she wants to talk about times we got down and dirty,” Dash said with a naughty grin as she leaned over the couch armrest to look intently at Twilight.
Twilight began to blush not unlike Fluttershy. “Oh, is that all. hm?” She nervously turned her nose up a bit, as she often did when she tried to present herself as more worldly as she was. “I’ll have you know that I’m well versed in getting down and dirty.”
“Ooh! You mean, sweaty? Nasty? Making the beast with two backs? The horizontal Charleston? Sexual intercourse between two consenting adults?” Pinkie asked cheerfully, practically bouncing off the couch cushions. Dash grinned and leaned closer, getting in Twilight’s face.
“Yeah, all of that. You’re saying the naughty librarian act isn’t just an act?”
“And that she’s gotten into the act? Mambo mi Italiano?” Pinkie asked, looking over Dash’s shoulder with a bright grin. “Boffed? Buggered? Shagged? Shaved the one eyed sailor while singing ‘Rockadoodle’ with a-”
“Yes, I think she gets the idea Pinkie,” Dash said flatly, shooting her best friend a little glare. Pinkie shrugged sheepishly.
“Sorry…”
Twilight, in the face of such aggressive questioning, folded like a blanket. “Okay, fine… I’m actually a virgin.”
Rarity rolled her eyes and looked to Applejack.
“Nevah woulda guessed, Twi,” Applejack said. She reached over and squeezed Twilight’s hand, as the purple haired girl looked down. “It ain’t anything t’ be ashamed of! Better to admit it than say, talk a lot of pocky about somethin’ ya don’t know.” She gave Dash a wry expression. Dash scowled.
“Hey! I know plenty of things about sex!” She crossed her arms over her small chest and puffed up her wings indignantly.
“But you didn’t even know where babies came from until two years ago,” Fluttershy pointed out. 
A dead calm fell on the room. Dash’s cheeks went bright red.
“FLUTTERSHY!” She shouted. “What the buck?!”
“Wait, you didn’t know anything?” Twilight asked in utter disbelief. “How… what…?!”
“Well, if it didn’t have anything to do with flying as fast and high as she can, Rainbow Dash was never interested,” Fluttershy explained. Dash looked to Applejack desperately.
“Come on AJ! You know me! I am… I am like, the Princess Celestia of sex!”
“What, ya let yer understudy do all the heavy lifting?” Applejack snickered. Dash’s scowl deepened. 
“That is not-I am not-!”
“Ya kind of walked right into that, Dashie,” Pinkie Pie pointed out. She beamed happily. “But no! Dash didn’t know a thing about the naughty things males and females get up to!” She paused and rubbed her chin. “Or females and females, or males and males, or various combinations thereof-”
“I get it,” Twilight said quickly. “So, how did you go from… that to…” She gesticulated in Rainbow Dash’s direction. “… This?”
Dash leaned over and licked Twilight’s horn. “You say that like it’s a bad thing.”
“Ahn!” Twilight gasped as a flash of heat went straight into her brain. Blushing deeper, she shook her head. “I didn’t intend. I just… well… what was it like?”
Fluttershy took another sip of her cider. “I can tell you about that.”
“Oh! Your first time was with Fluttershy?” Applejack asked. 
“No!” Dash cried. “I mean, she’s like my sister!”
“Yeah, you didn’t do it with her until after you lost your virginity,” Pinkie Pie said with a smile. 
“Well, I didn’t have sex with her, but I was there for her first time,” Fluttershy revealed. Applejack smirked and pulled out a jug of apple cider. She poured herself a shot in her mug, and shared a bit with Rarity and Twilight.
“Why not tell us?”
“Absolutely not! Not unless she talks about her first time!” Dash said angrily. 
“It would be more fair if we all shared!” Pinkie Pie said. “That way, Twilight can... “ And a little smirk came to her lips, “do research.”

Dash raised an eyebrow at Pinkie Pie. The pink haired girl beamed, and gave Dash a “Trust me” wink.
It seemed to be the right word, as Twilight’s demeanor changed. “Okay!”
All of Twilight’s attention was fixated on the now deeply blushing Fluttershy, a notepad in one hand and a pencil in the other. Fluttershy looked right and left, seeking a friendly face that would grant her mercy and get her out of this. All she saw were eager, but friendly faces. All wanting to hear something so personal and private.
She sighed. “Well, um... it was about two years ago...  “My first time was with my very first boyfriend, Jung.“
“Jung… was he from Wolfenstein?” Asked Pinkie Pie. Fluttershy’s deeper blush and twitches of her wings was a definitive ‘yes’.
Applejack whistled. “Boy howdy Shy! You took on a Wulf fer yer first time? Ah’m impressed.”
Rarity giggled. “So, that certainly explains your preference in men.”
Twilight looked back and forth. “Preference?”
Fluttershy tried to hide herself behind her wings as Rarity explained. “Fluttershy likes men who are large in almost every area. Primal and…” Rarity smiled, raising an elegant eyebrow, “powerful.”
“Bestial,” explained Dash.
“Oh!” Given her own primal attractions, Twilight certainly understood Fluttershy’s tastes. The image of a blonde apple farmer working hard in the fields, sweat dripping down his bare chest… The librarian coughed. “Well… Why not share, Fluttershy?”
“I… I just…”
“We’re all gonna share, Fluttershy,” Applejack said with a friendly smile. “Ain’t no judgement here.” 
“Definitely,” Dash said. “I’ll even go right after, if you want.”
“Oh um… o-okay... “ Fluttershy took a deep breath. “My first time was the culmination of a lot of… um… training... “
“Training?” Twilight asked.
Fluttershy squeaked. “Well…“
--------
Two Years Ago
-------
On the edge of the Everfree Forest, just inside it in fact, Fluttershy let out a labored sigh as she made her way back from the deeper reaches of the forest. It was noon, and she’d only been out there since mid-morning, but it felt like she’d been out for days, every step she  took a near-torturous labor as she tried to keep from falling over with a squawk from her burden.
“Ahh… ahh… ahh... “ Panting, she rested a hand against a tree, her creamy, slightly tanned skin flushed red from her cheeks to her chest.
Taking a deep breath, she leaned against the tree and sighed in relief, her hand coming to rest on her lower stomach. “U-uu-”
She went rigid, when she heard a rustling from above. Looking up, she squealed in fright as a large figure dropped from the trees like a blur and took her down to the ground with a rough thud. Eyes  shut, she screamed when she felt sharp teeth at her throat, and the scream died down when the teeth did little more than brush against her skin.
She opened her eyes, and looked back up at the brown-haired, wolf-eared man who lay over her, his predatory teeth bared in a smile and his yellow eyes crinkled.
“J-Jung!” She squeaked.
“Hello Fluttershy,” he growled softly, licking the nape of her neck. She squeaked at the playful gesture, and giggled as she felt his hands slide down her sides. She wiggled her bottom and lightly smacked his shoulders with her wingtips.
He stood, allowing Fluttershy to rise to her knees and look back at him with a pout.
The wolfish folk, almost as tall and broad as Big Macintosh, chuckled as he walked around her, dressed  his black jeans and a dirty light-blue t-shirt he wore tight over his muscled physique. Fluttershy watched him, blushing when she saw his long, bushy brown tail swish behind him, and then quickly darted her gaze to his face when he caught her staring.
“Never forget, dear, the woods are dangerous and you should never be careless.” He reached down and caressed her face, noticing right away its color and warmth. “What is wrong? Your face is all red.”
“Oh… um… I actually came looking for you,” she said to him as she looked up, her gentle blue eyes half-closed as she stared up at him. Jung blinked.
“Yes? What is it?” he asked.
“Um… It’s the time of your species’ heat… Isn’t it?” She asked. Jung winced.
“Ah… Well, the mating drive is a bit more… Pronounced now, yes. Better known as rutting season for males.”
“Sorry,” Fluttershy said. “But what I mean is… It’s why you’re so…” She blushed. “Affectionate, correct?”
“Ah…” Jung nodded, thinking she was feeling a little uncomfortable. “Yes… If I’ve gone too far-”
“No! N-No, not at all,” Fluttershy said. “I um… I just… I was wondering if I could… Help you.”
“Help me?” Jung asked, before she knelt down onto her knees, reached up and grasped the waist of his jeans. “… Oh…”
She smiled shyly up to him, as she began to undo his belt, only for him to play his hands over hers. “Ah?”
“Fluttershy, I don’t want to hurt you…” he said quietly as she resumed undoing his belt, and got it undone. Her small hands went to his zipper, and she began to pull it down. His hands guided her, as he tried very hard to make her stop. 
“Why? What would you do to hurt me?” She asked softly. Jung growled softly, and pulled her hands away. She looked up at him, and bit her lower lip.
“I… Just…” Jung struggled. She took a deep breath, and blushed.
“You know… I would do anything to help you…” She slowly looked back up at him. “Anything.”
Jung growled low in his throat. Her scent wafted into his nostrils. Full of warmth and femininity. His grip on her hands loosened… And he held her gently, as her hands resumed unzipping his jeans.
He wore nothing underneath, and his cock soon poked out, growing in length. Fluttershy sucked in a breath, her cheeks going bright red. Looking up at him she kept her eyes locked to his as she opened her mouth and engulfed the tip of his bestial prick, before bobbing her head forward and taking it further in. Jung hissed, and growled again. His large hands rested on her shoulders, lightly, as though he was afraid to break her.
Eager to please him, Fluttershy began to work her tongue around his thick member, swirling it around the thick shaft as she plunged forward, and then tickling the very tip and his urethra with flicks when she pulled back.  “Mm… mm…”
The wolf man groaned softly, and his grip tightened on her shoulders. “Fluttershy,” he growled. Her wings fluttered a bit, and he reached down to rub the pink feathered appendages. He set his feet apart, giving himself more balance. He pulled her face close, and pushed his cock deeper into her mouth.
Fluttershy let out a soft “Ulp!” when Jung pushed deep, and the tip teased the back of her throat. She didn’t gag or struggle, she only moaned contentedly and pushed forward further, taking him down her throat until his large, heavy balls rested against her chin and her nose was buried in his pubic hair. “Mmm…”
Jung hissed at this, closing his eyes tightly. He thrust into her mouth harder and faster, his clawed hands gripping her long hair.
“Ulk! Ulk! Urk!” She grasped and groped at Jung’s ass, and then slid a hand up under his shirt, clawing at his back as she began rocking herself back and forth in time with his thrusts, lewdly moaning around his cock as she grew hotter and hotter. She had ulterior motives for this. It had taken a while to even admit to being in a relationship, but he’d been so calm and kind and restrained…
“Rrrr… Fluttershy, Fluttershy,” he ground his teeth, huffing through his nostrils. 
“Mmm…!” She didn’t want to stop, but it was becoming unbearable again, the roaring heat between her legs had spread throughout her body. With a loud, wet smack, she pulled her mouth off his cock and quickly unsnapped her shirt before pulling it off.
She had barely tossed it aside when Jung pounced, pushing her onto her back on the ground and yanking down her shorts. She yelped in shock as he tore her bra apart, the plain white material flying away.
“Ah-W-Wait! Jung, I-!” Fluttershy gasped, protesting out of reflex-A protest silenced when Jung gathered her up into his arms and slammed his massive cock inside her. Her eyes widened and she cried out as she felt something snap inside her. “AHN!” 
He pinned her down onto the ground with his weight, keeping her legs raised as he lifted his hips and slammed them down, driving his cock in to the hilt over and over.into her furnace-like pussy. She cried out loudly, a high pitched sound that made Jung pause. Sense returned to his eyes and he looked down at her.
“Fl-Fluttershy, I-”
“D-Don’t… Stop…!” Her legs found purchase, hooking over his hips and holding tight. “P-please don’t…!”
She smiled up at him, panting as she pressed her hips up to his. “I’m so c-close…!”
Jung grinned, his sharp teeth shining in the sun. He pinned her down and resumed fucking her, pulling all the way out and slamming back in as furiously as he could. Fluttershy’s breath was stolen from her, and she leaned back and cried out softly as she was penetrated over and over. It felt like he was punching right up into her stomach!
“Uuu… uu… y-yes… y-yesss~!” she cooed with every jarring thrust that spread her formerly virgin hole wide–the tip of his cock pressing against her cervix, mixing pain with her pleasure and causing her entire body to shake and her eyes to unfocus.
“Hrrr… Hwarrr… Flutter… Shy… Rrrrrr!” Jung snarled and she felt him swell. Growing inside her, spreading her wider. He grunted and pushed in to the hilt, and let out a howl. Fluttershy’s eyes widened in turn as she felt something else-Heat pumping inside her, filling her up. The heat inside her intensified, seemingly spreading through her nervous system like an explosion. She heard someone screaming, and vaguely realized it was her. 
“YES! YES! YES! YES!”
And then everything just went white. She felt like she was flying into the sky, as her vision was filled with light. 
She came to slowly, feeling a gentle pressure inside her stomach and Jung’s huge cock still pouring into her. She felt his warm tongue slide against her throat, and then his teeth dug into her neck. Fluttershy squeaked, feeling and smelling a bit of blood in the air. The wolfman licked her throat over and over, before he captured her lips in a wet, sloppy kiss.
“Mmm…” With a wet pop, Fluttershy broke the kiss and smiled up at her wolfish lover, who managed a brief smile before he nuzzled her face, his breath still coming out in gasps as his orgasm thundered on.
“Hwarrr… Fluttershyyyy…” He licked her throat and groaned as he rocked his hips. She felt him soften, and slowly withdraw from her stuffed pussy.
“Oh Jung,” she softly cooed back as she shared a brief kiss with him, and then another much longer one. His long tongue wrapped around hers, and he pushed her down against the ground. Jung broke the kiss, and Fluttershy gasped loudly. He looked down… And his brow furrowed.
“Hrrr… I was your first…” He said. She looked down at the puddle of juices beneath her ass. She saw a faint trace of red in the mix, and she felt her cheeks heat up a bit more.
“I… Y-Yes,” she murmured.
“You were willing to give that to me…?” Jung asked, stroking her cheek. Fluttershy nodded.
“Y-Yes… I wanted… To help…” She looked aside. “And… Um… Well… Some other girls kept talking about it… About how good it felt, and I…” She looked up at him shyly. “I wanted… To know.”
The wolfman chuckled softly, and licked her cheek with his broad tongue. She cooed and nuzzled him back. 
“And after all… You might have… Have died, and I couldn’t let you…!” Fluttershy’s lower lip wobbled. “I-I couldn’t let you die!”
Jung blinked. “... Huh?”
“Isn’t… Don’t wolfmen die if they don’t get to mate during heat season?” Fluttershy asked in concern. Jung barked in laughter, and nuzzled her cheek.
“No… That’s just a superstition.”
“... Oh,” Fluttershy mumbled, her cheeks burning brightly. Jung snickered and hugged his student and mate tightly, stroking her wings. She shivered at the intimate contact, and mewled against his shoulder.
“But…” And here his grin became positively wolfish, “let’s make sure that’s just a superstition, hrr?”
Fluttershy allowed herself a little giggle. “I… Y-Yes… Anything for the health of my dear friend-EEP!” She was flipped onto her stomach, and Jung grabbed onto her wings. She grasped at the intimate embrace, and squealed when he slammed his dick back inside her leaking pussy. 
“A-Anythiiiiieeeeahhhhh~!”
… 
-----------
“And we um… did it a whole bunch after,” Fluttershy said with a bright blush but a happy smile.
The rest of her friends were staring in varying shades of amazement. Twilight’s hand was a blur as she scribbled down every note she could, her blush visible even with her dark skin. 
“Wow… How much after?” Applejack asked. “And why’d ya break up wit’ him anyway?”
“He… Um… He had to go back to Wulfenstein last year,” Fluttershy admitted softly. She sighed and brushed a bit of her hair out of her face. “He writes me occasionally… But he made it clear I shouldn’t… Wait for him.”
“Aww…” Twilight said before she put an arm around Fluttershy and hugged her in consolation. Smiling, Fluttershy returned the hug.
“It’s fine,” she assured Twilight before looking to Rainbow Dash. “Anyway, Rainbow Dash was spying on us.”
“I wasn’t spying!” Dash protested. “I just happened to be taking a nap… In the same general area…” She rubbed her short, multicolored hair. “And well… You guys woke me up.” She smirked. “My first concern, as always, was that Fluttershy was all right.”
-----------
Two Years Ago (again)
-----------
“CELESTIA’S EYES, WHAT THE TARTARUS ARE YOU TWO DOING?!” Dash shrieked. Fluttershy yelped in shock and in arousal, as Jung was plowing her up against a tree trunk. The other flying Folk was glaring down, looking bleary eyed as she hung upside down. 
“Ah…?!”
“Uh…” Jung managed, slowing his rut of his mate, but not stopping.
Fluttershy found she rather liked this slow pace, Rainbow Dash’s sudden appearance she wasn’t exactly sure about yet. “R-Rainbow Dash? I thought you were… uuu… with the Weather Corps.”
“That’s not the problem right now!” Rainbow Dash immediately retorted. “What are you two doing?!”
“I… Um…” Fluttershy shrunk down. Jung growled.
“I assure you… I have no ill intent towards her. She is my mate! I care deeply for her and-”
“Like, are you having sex?” Rainbow Dash asked.
A long stillness followed, broken by an audible creaking as both Fluttershy and Jung slowly turned their heads to look at one another. Dash scowled, and crossed her arms over her chest.
“Well? I’m waiting!”
One convenient cleanup and scene wipe later, Fluttershy, her beau, and Rainbow Dash were sitting in her living room. Fluttershy was fidgeting somewhat, while Jung seemed rather amused by the turn of events. Rainbow Dash was still perplexed as all heck, largely because no one had explained anything to her yet.
“So… Let me understand this, Rainbow Dash,” Fluttershy began, “you don’t know… What sex is?”
“Uh, no?” Rainbow Dash replied.
“But we had Sex Education at school,” Fluttershy pointed out.
“We did?”
Fluttershy then remembered that almost all of Rainbow Dash's elective courses all involved flying faster, better.
“Well, did your parents give you the talk?” Jung asked. Dash huffed, trying not to look affected.
“I’m an orphan,” she said quietly. “So… No, they couldn’t.”
“Oh,” Jung murmured. 
“W-well…” Fluttershy had given The Talk plenty of times to the animals, and now that she had herself some actual experience in human sexuality, she was feeling a little confident. “If you like, I… er…” She gave Jung a meaningful look. “… We can explain it.”
Jung smiled gently to Fluttershy, and hugged her close.
Rainbow Dash nodded and folded her arms over her chest. “Well… Go on!”
Jung grinned, his sharp teeth glistening. Fluttershy shivered and hummed. 
“First… We kiss,” Fluttershy said. “Like-Mmph!” Jung had captured her mouth in a sloppy kiss, and Dash saw their tongues writhing against each other in their cheeks. She made a face.
“Eugh! What the… You wrestle with your tongues? Gross!”
---------
“But eventually,” Dash said with a smile, “I learned enough to know… I wanted to give it a shot.”
“Oh? And with who?” Twilight asked, notepad at the ready. Dash smirked, and leaned forward.
“Well, we could just skip it and go for a re-enactment-”
“Oh come now Dash,” Rarity sniffed. “Losing one’s virginity should be… A special occasion.” She looked aside, her face softening. “One filled with romance and meaning…”
“Or it could be fast and fun!” Pinkie Pie said with a bright grin.
“Or-” Applejack began, but Twilight held up a hand and blushed.
“Um… How about I just do the research… And see what I want to do first… For my first.”
“A scientist to the last,” Rarity laughed softly. Dash nodded. “Well Rainbow Dash?”
Rainbow Dash smiled, and leaned back as she spread her wings. “Gather round, girls! This is going to be good…”
-------
So. How was that?
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