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To ensure that a secret is kept, Fluttershy does a few favours for Rarity's amusement.
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“Hi, Fluttershy!” said Pinkie Pie in elation from behind the counter of the Sugarcube Corner when her friend had finally reached the front of a long queue of ponies. The excited pony almost jumped over the counter, but restrained herself, reminding herself that her boss was not keen on her acting so flamboyantly at work. So instead she jumped twice in place, her pink bushy mane flattening and regaining it's original shape in the shifting G-forces.
“H-” Fluttershy's greeting was cut short as she let out two long, sharp breaths as her hind legs lowered and rose, as though they were about to give way. “Hello... Pinkie Pie,” she breathed. As Fluttershy spoke, Pinkie Pie's ears picked up a strange noise.
“Hey, Fluttershy, do you have a fly on your rump?” she asked, lifting an eyebrow as she did.
Fluttershy began to blush, taking a step back. “No!” she squealed, “I mean, why?” She looked from left to right uncomfortably, hoping that the noise would not draw attention from any more ponies.
“It's just something's making a 'buzzzzz' sound and I think it's coming from your rump!” Pinkie Pie explained quickly. Much to Fluttershy's dismay, she moved around the counter for a closer look.
“Um,” said Fluttershy quietly as she turned away from Pinkie Pie whilst keeping her long tail as close to her flanks as possible.
“Hey, let me see!” Giggled Pinkie Pie, as though this was a game to her. She skipped around Fluttershy to her rump to closer examine the source of the buzzing. Fluttershy, although she wouldn't admit it, was beginning to feel aggravated. She spun around on the spot to avoid Pinkie Pie's prying eyes. By now, both ponies had completed a 360 degree turn with Pinkie Pie no closer to completing her investigation. All the while, Fluttershy's breathing was becoming abnormally quick.
“Can I please just order now?” said Fluttershy, raising her voice ever so slightly. She added an, “ooh,” after asking her question, although Pinkie Pie couldn't quite figure out why. Pinkie Pie gave up, rolling her eyes trotting around towards the shop's till.
“So what'll it be?” She smiled.
Fluttershy's eyes scanned across the formidable selection of confectionery to choose from behind the glass counter. She tried to keep her breathing under control, but that became the least of her concern when, over the sound of the buzzing, she heard something drip onto the shop's floor. Fluttershy's eyes widened and her ears pricked up simultaneously. “Oh, those!” she squeaked, pointing with her front left hoof to a row of doughnuts with purple icing. “Yes, I'll have two of those... please!” She waved her hoof haphazardly in an attempt to hurry Pinkie Pie up.
“What, these?” Pinkie Pie found Fluttershy a small paper bag for the doughnuts.
“Yes please,” said Fluttershy nervously as she looked from left to right repetitively. Another drip on the floor startled her, causing her to suppress the urge to spread her wings there and then.
“And you want two of them? Fluttershy, have you been making plans with our friends without me? Or is the other one for someone... special?” Pinkie Pie said excitedly, nudging Fluttershy in the neck with her elbow.
“N-no, I'm not,” replied Fluttershy. She was starting to sweat and her blush had reached it's full crimson intensity.
“Are you... sure?” Pinkie Pie grinned.
“Yes!” Squealed Fluttershy, stamping her hooves on the floor impatiently.
“Huh, well if you say so,” Pinkie Pie shrugged and gave Fluttershy the small brown paper bag containing both doughnuts. Fluttershy took the paper bag's top fold in her mouth without saying a word.
“That'll be two bits, plea-” Pinkie Pie hadn't finished her sentence by the time the two required coins were dropped on the counter as Fluttershy galloped for the exit as quick as she could.
Fluttershy moved with haste out of Ponyville and to her cottage, galloping with her blushing face hidden behind her mane. That was so embarrassing! I hope nopony saw... She thought. Luckily Fluttershy didn't run into any more ponies she knew, as she turned a corner towards Carousel Boutique. By now, Fluttershy was itching to remove what was inside her. Although the shop was closed for the day, Rarity had left the door unlocked for Fluttershy to enter. After bursting through, Fluttershy hastily locked the door and headed up the stairs, still clutching the paper bag in her mouth.
Rarity lay on her bed, then at the sound of Fluttershy's hoof steps, picked herself up into a sitting position on her four-poster bed. "Thank you for bringing me my lunch, darling," she said snobbishly. Fluttershy said nothing until she set the bag down beside Rarity.
"P-please, can I take this out now?" she asked.
"But it looks like you were having fun with it, why, I can see just how wet you are from here," Rarity retorted, already munching on a doughnut that Fluttershy had brought. Fluttershy's eyes went wide, and she quickly bent her head down to peer at the gap between her hind legs to finally see just how wet she had become. "You like it, don't you," said Rarity mockingly. Fluttershy couldn't help but nod sheepishly. Rarity sighed, "but I suppose you might want to just finish yourself off, and I don't think you can do that with it still inside of you."
An aqua blue haze appeared around Rarity's horn as she licked her lips from having finished a doughnut, and much to Fluttershy's relief, what was forcefully placed inside her vagina slipped out and onto the floor. She turned around and stared at the white, spheroid, unicorn magic-operated vibrating egg. No denying that the stimulation it gave her was pleasure like nothing she had ever felt before, the motive behind having such a thing shoved up her crotch made her feel simply terrible. "I'll bet you were excited, out there in the streets and in Sugarcube Corner surrounded by all those ponies, and Pinkie Pie –all staring at you," Rarity commented, as the expression on Fluttershy’s face contorted.
"No," wailed Fluttershy, shaking her head –shaking away any belief that perhaps Rarity was right, until her once well-brushed mane became tangled and ruffled.
"Well, enough of that" –Rarity waved a hoof– "I suppose I'll let you finish yourself off. I've always wanted to see you cum anyway." She smirked.
Fluttershy wasn't sure how to respond, and made a few barely-audible "oh, erm, well, I, uhh," sounds. Rarity sighed, realizing that if she wanted a show she would have to direct it herself.
"Just sit down there, darling," she said authoritatively while waving her hoof at the floor. Fluttershy did as she was told. "That's it, now spread those gorgeous legs for me," Fluttershy was mortified at what her friend was asking her to do, but even more so that she was actually obeying her commands. "I think you like being ordered what to do, don't you," Rarity hissed. Fluttershy whimpered in response. "Now do what you were doing when I found you," Rarity  instructed and sat back for her afternoon entertainment.
Fluttershy, although still moist and excited, wasn't sure where to begin. She shakily brought her left forehoof to her pink slick slit and stroked it softly. Although that morning Rarity had caught her clopping to mares in what turned out to be one of her many explicit and well-used magazines, neither her or Rarity had thought to bring it with them after Rarity promised not to tell anypony so long as Fluttershy did her a few 'favours'.
Fluttershy picked up speed with her hoof, closing her eyes and arching her head back as she thought dirty thoughts. Rarity, looking down at her friend masturbating from her pedestal of a bed, also began to grow excited and failed to resist the urge to give her own pussy a few rubs with her hoof as her sticky juices seeped onto her bed. "I-I'll have to punish you for making me stain the sheets, y-you slut," she gasped in between moans. However, Rarity was beginning to grow impatient. "Imagine there's a mare straddling your face, she's holding her pussy lips out wide as she slowly lowers them down to you," she said slowly, having tenuously contemplated the end of her own sentences after starting them. Upon hearing this, Fluttershy's clopping grew faster and more intense. The rim of her hoof penetrated her lower lips and were colliding with her stiffened clit. Her long mane covered both of Fluttershy's eyes, but Rarity thought that they were probably closed. She smirked  and spoke again, this time having already planned what to say, "you can taste her, and she tastes good. She moans in divine ecstasy at the sensation of your tongue snaking through her tight, warm mare hole. You can smell her, and she smells good," said Rarity, successfully turning herself on, although her clopping was not nearly as vigorous as Fluttershy's.
"Oh, aaah," Fluttershy moaned, her mouth agape as her hoof worked tirelessly to bring herself to a climax. The mare screamed as she swiftly ejaculated, her hind legs shuddering and body rocking with every squirt. While carrying herself down from the ride that Rarity had helped her along with, Fluttershy collapsed onto her side and opened her eyes. Oh gosh, d-did I just do that? she thought, and began to regret what she had done. Fluttershy had always wanted her first time doing anything intimate such as clopping with another mare to be special with one whom she loved, and above all consensual. Instead I've let myself  take to orders and get caught up in the moments of gratification Fluttershy wondered if her body had been reduced to something trivial as a tear escaped her eye as her mind entered a state of entropy.
Rarity couldn't help but get excited at the sight of Fluttershy crying as she she stroked herself to retain her arousal. "I'll bet you liked that, darling. Now why don't you lick the pussy of a real mare?"
"H-huh?" Fluttershy croaked, rolling onto her back to look at Rarity, who now sat on the edge of her bed with her legs wide apart, and Fluttershy swallowed at the sight of what was between them. "No I don't Rarity," she said firmly, "I want to leave now!" She stood up, turned around and was about to run home to her cottage.
But stayed when she heard Rarity say, "Then I'll tell them, I'm sure Pinkie Pie would love to know what that buzzing sound was, I wonder what everyone in Ponyville would say when they find out what you were clopping to, and just how submissive you were for me."
"N-no, you wouldn't!" Squeaked Fluttershy, turning around to face Rarity.
"Well, I wouldn't," agreed Rarity, "just so long as you can make me cum."
Fluttershy sighed, defeated, and slowly trotted towards Rarity as a confusing sense of arousal swept over her body. She didn't want this! Yet the excitement burning within her simply refused to fizzle out. Rarity impatiently rolled her eyes, levitating the remaining doughnut in the paper bag beside her as a purple haze spread from her horn. "If you're nervous about eating my pussy, you can start with eating this!" She announced, and placed the doughnut between her spread thighs, only partially parting her labia.
Fluttershy's stomach growled at the sight. It was now almost mid-afternoon, and Fluttershy hadn't eaten all day. She wanted to grab herself some brunch after giving her animals breakfast, and after her morning clopping session. However, that didn't go to plan when Rarity made a surprise visit and whisked her away into this mess.
Salivating and with her head held low, Fluttershy continued to trot towards Rarity. She strained to keep her wings tucked neatly at her sides. "You have a nice ass," Rarity remarked, eyeing Fluttershy's round rump bob up and down with every step she took. Fluttershy let out a squeak of embarrassment at her remark. When Fluttershy was finally close enough to Rarity, she felt two forehooves hooves push her forcefully into Rarity's crotch. Despite having a doughnut between her nose and Rarity's vagina, Fluttershy could smell the pungent aroma of Rarity's arousal. Hungrily, she began to eat away at the doughnut, licking and gnawing her sweet snack without Rarity relieving her from the pressure of her hooves. "Good girl," Rarity breathed, "you must be hungry. Just wait until you find out what's for dessert."
Suddenly, the taste of something unexpected made Fluttershy's eyes grow wide, and Rarity moan. She wanted to back away. She wasn't ready! Yet Rarity held her firmly in place with both her forehooves. Without warning, Fluttershy's wings spread, erect. All that could be heard from Fluttershy was a whimper. "Oh darling, there is nothing wrong with your arousal. It is perfectly natural," Rarity sighed, looking down at Fluttershy and beginning to slowly stroke the back of the abused mare's head as she began to lick timidly. Her tongue slowly picked up speed as Fluttershy submitted to her less-than-pleasant predicament, and more excited. "Oh-aaah!" Rarity moaned with each time Fluttershy's tongue collided with her clit, either by sliding in and out of her quickly or up and down ardently.
I think I broke her, thought Rarity with a smug grin on her face as she looked down at her submissive slut hard at work. Fluttershy's face was buried into Rarity's nethers, her petite snout nodding up and down as her tongue shook and ricocheted inside Rarity, sending pleasure and a sense of power streaming throughout her. Although Rarity was not able to see much of Fluttershy's face through her now-messy mane, she could see tears dribbling out of the little pony's tightly shut eyes. With one hoof, and continuing to make short and deep breaths, Rarity dabbed at a tear. "It's okay," she whispered. "You're doing well."
Fluttershy then opened her eyes, looking up at rarity with her muzzle still pressed firmly on Rarity's crotch, and her tongue coursing deep inside her. Her eyes showed a sombre expression, moreover with a hint of anxiety. Fluttershy wondered when her involuntary servitude will end as she began to cry again. Nevertheless, her tongue licked as though it had a mind of its own. Having parted Rarity's labia in the space a doughnut once filled, it now delved deep into her dominatrix, before sliding it's way out the tight passage, only to eagerly slip in once more. In the past, Fluttershy had longed to please another mare by ravaging her like this. But I didn't want it to be forced on me! her conscience screamed at her, resulting in a new influx of tears.
Rarity, meanwhile, drew her attention to Fluttershy's raised pair of wings, a monument to her reluctant excitement. With a smirk, she prodded Fluttershy's left leading edge with her hoof which elicited a squeak from Fluttershy and her body to tense up. With her lips firmly kissing the lips of Rarity's pussy, the squeak caused Rarity to moan at the vibrations it gave her. She narrowed her eyes, deciding to stroke and prod Fluttershy's wings, fully appreciating the pegasus's smooth leading edge and soft feathers. She knew how to please pegasi, as Fluttershy soon found out when the sensations made her emanate muffled moans and her vagina to quiver. She plucked one out with her magic and Fluttershy yelped as more tears escaped her eyes and soaked into her fur, mixing with the juices of Rarity's excitement as they messed her once-clean face. The arousal she was giving Fluttershy and the look on her face turned Rarity on to the extent that she was mentally begging for her oncoming orgasm.
Rarity's breathing quickened. Her eye twitched in anticipation for her release, beckoning to her oncoming orgasm. Despite licking deep within Rarity's moist, warm folds and hearing moans of approval, Fluttershy hadn't realized just how much pleasure she had given Rarity until she finally came. Musky feminine fluid shot straight to the back of her throat, startling her and causing her to back away from between Rarity's hind legs as she coughed and spluttered. Only to be shoved right back in by Rarity's hoof hitting her hard, and the strong grip of her unicorn magic. At once, messy ejaculate streamed into Fluttershy's mouth and onto her face again and again. All the while Rarity screamed in ecstasy with every spurt. Some of it even ended up into Fluttershy's eyes, after dripping off her mane. Causing her to profusely to rid her already puffy eyes of the irritation, but had little time to rest as another load of warm cum fell straight onto her face, making her shut her eyes once again. As soon as she opened her mouth to gasp, she felt her tongue become drenched in the last of Rarity's cum. Still in the natural high that Fluttershy had given her, Rarity let go of Fluttershy who clambered back, now free from her harsh grasp.
Feeling like she was finally able to breathe properly, Fluttershy panted while looking down. Both her wings subconsciously folded back into position. Afterwards, she looked back at Rarity, with her serviced cunt which was nestled between her moistened hind legs. "You did well," Rarity said casually, now that her breathing had too returned to normal. Fluttershy said nothing. "How do you feel?" Rarity asked with a grin, already anticipating Fluttershy's answer.
"Dirty," replied Fluttershy.
"You look dirty," nodded Rarity, "pity it's not over yet."
"W-whaa?!" Fluttershy stammered.
"I said I'd have to punish you for making me stain my bedsheets, and now you've gotten your filth on the floor, too," said Rarity irritatedly. As she spoke, Fluttershy looked around and behind her. Her eyes widened when she saw multiple dark patches of her own fluids of arousal that she had left on the royal blue carpet. She turned her head back at Rarity when she had finished talking, staring straight at Rarity's mare juices still between Rarity's attractive thighs. She gulped.
"Now come here!" Rarity ordered. At once, Fluttershy felt excited again at the uncertainty of what was to come. She shut her eyes, trying to ignore the burning heat within her. Then Fluttershy felt strangely light, and the floor beneath her began to move. She opened her eyes, having to focus to see past a cyan haze. Fluttershy didn't need an explanation, she knew that Rarity was using her magic to bring her closer. Under the powerful tractor-beam of Rarity's magic, Fluttershy felt light as a feather.
"Put me down! Um, please. Haven't I had enough?" squeaked Fluttershy.
"Not until you've had your punishment," sighed Rarity, sparks and cyan light emanating from her horn. She shut her legs and shifted to a little to her left, making Fluttershy glad that she didn't have to look upon Rarity's vagina anymore. Looking at it made her feel sick.
Soon Fluttershy found herself laid belly-down on Rarity's lap. "Black really does suit you," said Rarity sweetly. Fluttershy gulped as something sticky coiling it's way around her body, keeping her wings firmly in place. "And so does this black duct tape," Rarity bit the end of the duct tape off, throwing the roll aside and pressing the rest firmly down around Fluttershy. With her wings taped down, the pegasus felt even more helpless.
"This will be cold at first, but trust me, you'll feel good," said Rarity soothingly, as she levitated a small bottle of lube from under her bed and trickled some of its chilly contents into the tight crack between Fluttershy's callipygian flanks. It trickled down her rear cheeks and further into what was between them. She twitched at the familiar feel of lube on her butt, and shut her eyes. She knew full well what was about to happen next.
Poking at her tight flanks was, levitated by Rarity, a purple dildo that matched her dominatrix's mane. Although Fluttershy couldn't tell how big it was, she thought that it was likely big enough to hurt her. She wailed at the moment of it's unscrupulous insertion, pushing way deeper than the point any previous masturbatory aides had been before and wide enough to elicit a burning sensation from within her taut ring. The lube only marginally helped the insertion, as Fluttershy inexperienced hole quaked from contact with the toy. She squirmed on Rarity's lap, her wings' movements being kept to a minimum under their duct tape restraints. As Rarity pulled it out, Fluttershy breathed a sigh of relief as she tried to relax her sphincter in order for it to be as less painful as possible. She kept relaxing herself on it's reentry, proving difficult as it probed further inside her. Fluttershy was beginning to feel as though there was a migraine inside her ass, as the oversized foreign object wedged itself into her cute haunches.
In and out, Rarity's magic pushed the dildo, despite screams and tears from Fluttershy that grew in audibility with each mean thrust. Rarity just smirked as her horn continued to glow. The majority of Fluttershy's face became covered by her messy bubblegum pink mane, her head jerking forward every time the dildo penetrated deep before being slowly withdrawn over and over again. "Did I mention, it vibrates?" said Rarity sweetly, before flicking a switch on the dildo's base with her hoof.
With that, Fluttershy arched her hips up in an almost reflex reaction while the vibrations sent tingles and little spasms throughout her body, along with even more unwanted excitement. Slightly irritated from Fluttershy not laying still and behaving properly, Rarity remorselessly spanked Fluttershy's rump to bring it back down to her lap. "Keep your rump down like a good little filly!" Once more, Fluttershy did as she was told. Although the boundaries between pain and pleasure were blurred, she still feared the pain and the damage Rarity could do to her.
With her butt firmly down on Rarity's lap, Fluttershy, without even thinking about it, began to hold her head up and her eyes wide open as she wailed and moaned with each time Rarity's magic pressed the dildo into her tight little anal passage. She soon realized that it hurt less when she relaxed her sphincter, but that was easier said than done with the current quick and callous penetration. Fluttershy could hardly concentrate on anything until she began to feel something trickling out of her abused ass hole and onto her rump's cheeks. It was blood, which oozed out from within her with each time Rarity removed the dildo from inside her. Upon realizing that she was bleeding, Fluttershy moans became squeaks as she began to realize that Rarity must have quite badly physically damaged her. "Please... stop. Take it out of me!" she begged once again, a fresh batch of tears in her eyes. However, only encouraged to penetrate Fluttershy further at the sight of blood, Rarity rammed the toy inside Fluttershy with even more force, then left it inside her with the vibration setting still on. Tingling from the vibrations and writing in pain, Fluttershy lay across Rarity's lap with the base of the dildo poking out from between her butt cheeks. It was soon becoming caked in place from her drying out blood.
"I'll let you get off me in one moment, darling," said Rarity kindly. However, Fluttershy was hardly even listening to her. But what got her attention was the when she felt the tip of something blunt on her butt. The patterns it was moving in felt like words, it must be a pen! But she had no idea what Rarity was writing. But she did feel an arrow being drawn straight to her abused ass hole. "There, you can get off me now," Rarity told Fluttershy.
Wearily, Fluttershy lifted herself off of Rarity and onto the floor. She tried to stand, but found her legs failing to support her and instead fell to the floor. Trying to stand again, she straightened her front legs, then waited a few seconds for them to stop shaking before straightening her hind legs and fully standing up. "P-please," Fluttershy breathed, "can you take this out?" Fluttershy found herself asking Rarity to remove the dildo from within her tight butt. She couldn't reach it herself, and thought it might be wise to ask, since if she did something Rarity was unhappy with then she could receive more pain from the crazy sadist she once thought was her friend.
"Push it out yourself," Rarity grinned wickedly, still sitting on her bed. Fluttershy grimaced, shutting her eyes tight and tried to loosen her still inexperienced sphincter. She groaned through gritted teeth, feeling it slowly begin to slide out of her like an exceptionally large, rigid, vibrating piece of shit. Eventually though, the dildo began to get thinner as almost all of it was excreted. Fluttershy's sphincter easily pushed the rest out, and it plopped onto the floor. Still vibrating, it rolled around haphazardly with a large splodge of brown on the end of it. Fluttershy turned around to look at the dildo, amazed that it even fit inside her. She then looked up at Rarity, who was casually stroking her vagina with her hoof. Was she masturbating to the sight of me excreting a vibrator from my ass?! Thought Fluttershy, almost unable to believe what Rarity was doing.
But that didn't matter now, because now that her orifice had been relieved of the foreign object, the pain in her nethers was beginning to subside. "C-can I go home now?" Fluttershy uttered, breathing a sigh of relief at not having the toy in her ass anymore.
"No," said Rarity sharply.
"Whaa-" Fluttershy began, only to be interrupted by Rarity.
"I think we're having too much fun," said Rarity, in her usual pompous voice.
"I think you're having fun, not me," said Fluttershy, her eyes narrowing at Rarity.
"No, we're both having fun. I saw how wet you were getting, I felt it too. So don't deny it. Pleasure is pleasure, whether it's wanted or not. And besides, I know something about you that you don't want other ponies knowing. So I suggest you do what I want you to do!" Said Rarity, beginning to sound cross with Fluttershy.
Fluttershy sighed, "okay, Rarity. W-what do you want me to do?"
"Come with me," replied Rarity, "we're going for a little walk."
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