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The Grand Galloping Gala approaches, and Rarity is once again sewing up a storm.  Fluttershy has offered to help her friend, but when the door to the Carousel Boutique is found unlocked and strange noises come from a far room, Fluttershy is unsure what to do.
What happens when one mare shares her heart with another?  What is Fluttershy's true self in the bedroom?  Does Rarity have the most magically perfect butt in all of Equestria?  Find out!
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Fluttershy stood at the door to the Carousel Boutique, her brow furrowed.
“I wonder if she forgot,”  the pegasus muttered to herself.  She knew her friend was busy getting ready for the Gala - it was still three months away, but Rarity’s skills were always in demand this time of year.  Rarity’s insistence on making new gowns for her closest friends gratis had prompted Fluttershy to offer her assistance with the project.  Despite being at the Boutique at the agreed-upon time, however, Fluttershy’s knocks went unanswered.
As Fluttershy turned to leave, she heard a burst of noise from within the Boutique.  Quietly, she tried the knob and found the door unlocked.  Fluttershy crept inside, worried for her friend.  Ponyville was a nice place, but you never knew when some random creature from the Everfree Forest may wander into town and start causing trouble.
The showroom of the Boutique didn’t look out of place, but it was devoid of any ponies.  Another burst of sound came echoing down the hall to the left, which Fluttershy followed.  The lights were off in the hall, letting warm light spill from a half-open door at the far end.  As the pegasus listened, grunts and other sounds of exertion could be heard above the occasional sound of muffled voices.  Fluttershy did her best to keep her hooves quiet on the hardwood as she inched towards the door, trying to position herself for a look inside the room.  Her heart thudded in her chest, but she knew if something had happened to Rarity she would have to be brave and spring into action.
Rarity had her back to the door.  She was alone, prompting Fluttershy to let out the breath she was holding in a little sigh of relief, only to have her next breath catch in her throat.  The unicorn mare wore a tight pair of black yoga pants and a purple tank top, her hair rolled up in a messy bun, held in place with a white scrunchie.  She was watching an exercise video, and keeping up with the vigorous calisthenics barked out by the instructor.  Her pristine white fur was matted with sweat in a most unladylike way, and her clothes showed that she’d been quite dedicated in her physical activity.  Dark patches of moisture spread from beneath her arms, and a line of darkness illustrated the cleft of her backside beneath the tight black spandex of her leggings.
Unable to speak, Fluttershy hid behind the wall, her eyes wide and her heart pounding even harder.  It wasn’t fear that set her heart racing, but desire.  Long-held secret longings bubbled up in her heart as the beautiful mare in front of her moved.  Rarity was quite fit, but even still had a healthy layer of fat across her backside and hips, to say nothing of her generous bustline.  Fluttershy watched, hypnotized, as those parts jiggled and wobbled.  She even licked her lips as she watched beads of sweat trickle down her friend’s body.  Lewd thoughts swirled about the pegasus’ mind, scenes of depravity so raunchy they made her gasp aloud.
At that sound, Rarity yelped and turned around, her magic instinctively pausing the video.
“Oh, it’s you, Fluttershy,”  Rarity said with a smile as she caught a sliver of her friend’s face and mane from where the door hung open.  “I’m afraid you quite startled me, darling!”
A heartbeat later, Rarity flushed a deep crimson beneath her white fur and her eyes went wide.
“Is it half past two already?”  she gasped.  “I was so caught up with my aerobics I completely lost track of time!  Oh, and I must look awful!  Oh, Fluttershy I do beg your pardon!”
“Oh, it’s no problem, Rarity,”  Fluttershy muttered as she stepped out from behind the doorway.  “I should have knocked louder, and… and I’m the one trespassing!  I should be the one apologizing.  It’s just that when you didn’t answer… and when I heard a noise… I… I thought you were in trouble.”
“Nonsense, my dear,”  Rarity said with a huff.  “I’m the one to blame for this whole affair.  Here, I’ll make it up to you; come with me into the kitchen and I’ll make you some tea.  I’ve got to get something to drink, myself; I’m parched!”
Fluttershy obeyed, her eyes watching Rarity’s sumptuous backside wobble from left to right as she walked in front of her.  Each step was a moment of grace and poise, the perfectly symmetrical globes of Rarity’s ass squeezing past one another as the muscles beneath worked.  Rarity’s tail swished from side to side, adding to the hypnotic effect.
Rarity busied herself putting on a kettle, and afterwards poured herself a tall glass of juice while the water heated up.  The unicorn threw her head back with obvious relish as she drank, exposing her long, slender neck to Fluttershy’s gaze.
Every pose she strikes could be a painting, Fluttershy thought to herself as thoughts of her friend, naked, pressed against her own body flitted about her head.
“I recall you saying you had some designs for me to consider, darling?”  Rarity asked once she’d finished her juice.
“Oh, yes,”  Fluttershy said, pulling a few rolled up pages of parchment from her shoulderbag.  She unfurled them, weighting the corners down with odds and ends from around Rarity’s kitchen.  The one on top was a collection of rough sketches for Rainbow Dash’s outfit.  At once, Rarity’s mind switched into design-mode, her brow knitting into an adorable frown of concentration.
“Hmm, yes… ooo, I rather like that.  How clever,”  she mumbled to herself.  Fluttershy gave a little giggle at how instantly absorbed her friend had become.  A minute or so later, when the kettle whistled, it wasn’t enough to break the fashionista from her work-fugue.  Fluttershy trotted over to the stove, cutting off the heat and pulling a mug from the cupboard.  She turned, planning on asking where the teabags were, but the question died in her throat.
Before her, not even two feet away, was Rarity’s ass.  She was bent over at the waist, her muzzle close to Fluttershy’s designs, causing her butt to stick out directly in the pegasus’ direction.  Clad as it was in tight black spandex, Fluttershy could tell that Rarity wore a thong beneath it; no pantyline was visible, save a ridge just below the waistband of her tights.  As before, Rarity’s tail swayed gently back and forth, broadcasting her enjoyment of the designs and the creative fire they’d kindled within her.  
But in Fluttershy, an altogether different flame had been kindled.
For months she’d been receiving flowers, chocolates, even the occasional poem written in beautiful handwriting on fancy card stock.  They came anonymously, showing up on the porch of her cottage every week or so.  At first they concerned her, but the contents were obviously from somepony who admired her considerably.  The poetry was heart-felt, and ranged from sappy romantic sonnets to bold limericks that bordered on ribaldry.  After the first week or so, Fluttershy found herself wanting to talk through her thoughts and feelings regarding the situation.  Rarity was the only mare Fluttershy could think of to confide in, a task Rarity took to with gusto.
During these sessions, sharing her most intimate thoughts and feelings about her admirer, Fluttershy began noticing little things about Rarity.  The way she smiled, the coy blush she did her best to hide.  The way her fur shone in the light.  Fluttershy began to look forward to her secret correspondence more as an excuse to visit Rarity, rather than for their contents specifically.  Flattering though the anonymous attention was, Fluttershy found Rarity’s company to be better than mere words.  She’d developed, she realized not too long ago, something of a crush on Rarity.
And now, presented with what could only be described as the perfect ass, attached to the perfect pony, Fluttershy felt something give way inside her heart.  A bubbling, warm sense of affection, perhaps even love.  Followed quickly by her ever-present anxiety.  But something else swirled into place, too; the memory of her assertiveness training she’d learned a year ago.  Iron Will’s strong, sure voice rang in her head, encouraging her to take command and not succumb to her fear.  Fluttershy stepped forward, placing her hands on Rarity’s hips.
The unicorn was so entranced by Fluttershy’s designs (she’d already flipped through two more pages worth of sketches, and was busy dissecting the plans for Twilight’s gown) that she didn’t notice the physical contact.  Fluttershy gave a little moan as her mons pubis made contact with the firm plumpness of Rarity’s backside.  Through the spandex, and the denim of her own jeans, Fluttershy felt Rarity’s body-heat soak into her skin.  The pegasus’ fingers sank into Rarity’s fleshy hips.
“Rarity,”  Fluttershy whispered, her fingers creeping up to the bottom edge of her friend’s tank top to feel the fur beneath it..  “Could you stand up, please?”
As if coming out of a trance Rarity complied, slowly standing.  As she rose, Fluttershy’s fingers slid up and around, finding the curve of Rarity’s ribcage beneath her top.  Fluttershy pressed her plump breasts into the unicorn’s back as she pulled her friend’s body against hers.  Her muzzle came to rest just behind Rarity’s ear.  The light musk of Rarity’s sweat-damp hair sent a jolt of desire down Fluttershy’s spine.
“Mmmmmnnnhhh,”  Fluttershy moaned after drinking in a good nose-full of Rarity’s scent.  “Celestia, you smell good.”
“F-fluttershy?!”  Rarity gasped, quite shocked at the sudden closeness and contact.  “Wh- what are you d-”
“Hush,”  Fluttershy said, cutting Rarity off with a cute growl in the back of her throat.  “I need this.”
“But I’m… sweaty a-and, we’re…hhnnh,”  Rarity stammered, her words faltering at the heat of Fluttershy’s breath on her ear and the way her strong fingers squeezed her abdomen.  One hand crept up, the other slipped down to the waistband of Rarity’s yoga pants.
“We’re friends,”  Fluttershy whispered, nipping at Rarity’s ear.  Where was this coming from?  This… dominance?  Deep in her heart, Fluttershy felt more than a little nervous, but the thrill of contact, of doing rather than asking was intoxicating.  She knew Rarity was single, and that she enjoyed the company of both mares and stallions.  “And friends help each other.  Don’t you want to be… generous?”
Rarity tried to answer, but before she could speak Fluttershy’s fingers found her right nipple.  To her delight, Fluttershy found that Rarity wore nothing beneath her tanktop.  The pegasus pushed into the fleshy nubbin with the pads of her fingers, and then gave it a quick, but gentle, squeeze.
“Hhhhnnnnnghhh,”  gurgled Rarity, her back stiffening.  “H-hah… oh… F-fluttershy what’sssss nngh… what’s g-gotten into you?”
Fluttershy’s fingers had found the waistband of her friend’s pants, slipping between them and her panties.  The silken thong Rarity wore was warm to the touch.  Fluttershy pushed her hand down, resting it at the top of Rarity’s labial cleft, a hairsbreadth from her clitoris.
“I don’t know,”  Fluttershy groaned.  “But watching you exercise… seeing you lean over the table… it’s driving me crazy.  You’re… you’re just so beautiful.”
Rarity turned around, blushing quite hard.  Fluttershy’s hands stayed beneath Rarity’s clothes, sliding against her back as the unicorn adjusted her posture.  The unicorn cupped Fluttershy’s face in her hands, bringing their muzzles very close.
“Did… did you like the poetry I wrote for you?”  she asked, looking deep into Fluttershy’s eyes.  Now it was Fluttershy’s turn to be shocked.  The generous gifts, the eagerness with which Rarity accepted Fluttershy’s confidence regarding her admirer’s tokens of affection, all began to fall into place.
“I… it was you?” Fluttershy asked, her eyes wide.
Rarity nodded, and as soon as she’d completed the gesture Fluttershy pulled Rarity against her body in a passionate kiss.  Rarity gave a squeal of surprise, but that quickly melted into a moan as Fluttershy’s tongue slipped into her mouth.  The two mares pressed their bodies tight against one another, breasts and bellies grinding against each other.  Fluttershy pushed her thigh forward, and Rarity’s legs parted, eliciting a moan from both of them when Rarity’s spandex-and-silk-covered pussy squished against Fluttershy’s leg.  They broke their kiss, gasping.
“I’ve… hah, h-long admired you,”  Rarity said, her heart beating rapidly within her chest.  She could feel Fluttershy’s heart, too, through the flesh of her breasts as they nestled between Rarity’s cleavage.  “You’re so… kind and beautiful and graceful… and gentle.”
“I don’t feel gentle right now,”  Fluttershy said, not daring to meet Rarity’s eyes.  “I feel like I want to… just grab you and fly you off to some mountain cave and have my way with you.  It’s… scary.”
It was Rarity that began the next kiss, a hungry lunge that filled Fluttershy’s mouth with the unicorn’s tongue, followed by a throaty growl from the white-furred mare.
“That sounds wonderful, darling,”  Rarity said.  “I… I want you to ravage me.  I’m yours, for as long as you want me.  Be as rough as you want; I’m a big mare, I can take it.”
Fluttershy nuzzled into the soft flesh of Rarity’s neck, twining her fingers into Rarity’s mane.  The scrunchie had begun to fall out, leaving long strips of the normally-immaculate mane to dangle.  Fluttershy gave them a sharp tug, drawing a yelp from Rarity.
“Where,”  Fluttershy growled, her heart singing with joy.  “Is the bedroom?”
-----
The two lovers kissed the whole way there, Fluttershy groping and slapping every spare bit of flesh she could touch of Rarity’s body.  The two mares made a chase of it, wrestling through the hall, up the stairs, and into the bedroom, tearing clothes from one another.  Fluttershy’s top and bra were abandoned in the kitchen, Rarity’s tank top cast aside on the stairwell, next to Fluttershy’s jeans.  The only thing either wore by the time they got to the bedroom were their panties.  Rarity’s silk thong was bright red, while Fluttershy wore a pair of blue and white striped boy-shorts.  Rarity reached for Fluttershy’s underwear but the pegasus swatted her hand away.
“No,”  Fluttershy said, her voice firm.  “Later.  Right now you’re going to show me that ass of yours.”
Lowering her eyes, Rarity complied.  She bent at the waist across her bed and stick out her butt, waving it back and forth slowly to tease her friend.
“Is this what you want?”  Rarity asked, her voice sweet, but with a slight edge of nervousness.  “I do wish you’d given me a chance to freshen up.”
“Yes, it’s what I want,”  Fluttershy growled as she took big handfuls of Rarity’s hindquarters in her hands and squeezed.  Fat plumped out between Fluttershy’s fingers.  “And you will never clean up after exercising again, if I’m around.”
The twin globes of Rarity’s ass loomed before Fluttershy, the cleft between them a perfect vertical line from tail-base to thigh.  Her hands shifted, parting the meaty cheeks to reveal the thin strip of fabric of the thong.  Behind the thong, not in any way actually hidden, was a dark grey ring of flesh, only lightly-furred, that surrounded Rarity’s asshole.  Beneath it, the plump lips of Rarity’s sex were barely contained by the majority of the silk that made up the thong.
“So I can do this,” Fluttershy said as she shoved her face into that secret place.  Her muzzle pressed right against Rarity’s asshole.  Fluttershy inhaled, deeply, getting an uncut hit of Rarity’s musk.  Fresh sweat, skin, fur, perfume, vaginal juices; the bouquet was rich and heady.  Fluttershy felt her head swim at the raw, primal scent of Rarity’s ass.  True to her fastidious personality, Rarity was clean.  But the sweat of her workout brought out a thick, musky aroma that dampened Fluttershy’s panties instantly.
Pushing her muzzle up, Fluttershy kissed the damp patch of skin around Rarity’s anus.  The kiss was slow and sensual, and loud sucking noises filling the quiet space of the bedroom as Fluttershy puckered her lips.  Her hands tugged down Rarity’s thong, fully exposing her asshole to Fluttershy’s lips, which the pegasus relished even more.  She kissed it again, as if the dusky ring of flesh were Rarity’s lips.
Through all this Rarity gasped and groaned, trying to stammer apologies about hygiene or protests regarding propriety, but she couldn’t get a word out.  The best she could utter was a mix of feral grunts and whinneys as Fluttershy made out with her asshole.
When the last, loud kiss ended, Rarity enjoyed a few seconds to catch her breath before Fluttershy’s tongue found her anal ring.  Both mares moaned at the contact.
“Celestia,”  Fluttershy muttered, her lips pressed against Rarity’s tailhole.  “You smell amazing, but you taste even better.”
Fluttershy flattened her tongue, not waiting to hear Rarity’s response, giving a long, lazy lick around the outer edge of her lover’s anal ring.  She snuck the point of her tongue into every fold of skin she could find.  There was an earthy flavor to Rarity’s asshole, not quite bitter.  Her hands wedged Rarity’s cheeks apart so she could push more of her face between them.
“N-nnnnow F-fluttershy,”  Rarity gasped, feeling a familiar flutter in her belly.  “Th-tha… hhah… that’s n-not s-something p-proper mares d-dooooOOooo.”
“You’re mine, remember?”  Fluttershy asked, giving Rarity’s rump a hearty slap.  “You should have thought of that before you asked me to ravish you.  You’re obviously enjoying this, so just relax.  Besides, you teased me with this beautiful, fragrant ass; it’s only fitting I enjoy every last inch of it.”
Rarity inhaled to protest, but let out a warm wail as Fluttershy’s tongue pushed into the center of her asshole.  The tight ring of muscle was unaccustomed to such stimulation, which made for slow going, but Fluttershy’s tongue had enough force to conquer it.  Rarity’s anus relaxed, letting Fluttershy’s tongue slip inside her body.  Fluttershy’s muzzle shifted forward, letting Rarity’s upturned tail come to rest directly atop her nostrils, giving her another burst of tail-scent.
Fluttershy wormed her tongue back and forth, exploring the tight, warm confines of Rarity’s ass.  That same earthy flavor was stronger here, and everything seemed slippery.  The pegasus had to fight to keep her tongue inside Rarity; the muscles were contracting in such a way as to push it out.
“I h-hope you don’t mind ifffff… nngh… I cast a quick spell before we began,”  Rarity muttered.  “Just a trick I picked up in case my lovers ever wanted to… explore.”
Fluttershy pulled back, her tongue sliding out of Rarity’s asshole with a rude, wet plop.  The tight ring winked shut, but not before Fluttershy caught a glimpse of the bright pink insides of Rarity’s asshole.  It was absolutely spotless; a glory to behold.
“I thought proper mares didn’t do this sort of thing?” Fluttershy purred, slipping a finger into her mouth.  “Liar, liar.”
Rather than her tongue, Fluttershy slipped her lubed finger into Rarity’s ass, wanting to watch her handiwork.  Rarity’s ass opened much quicker and easier for her finger, and Fluttershy was able to apply more strength to keep the digit lodged inside her lover’s body.  In seconds, Fluttershy was knuckle-deep in Rarity’s butt.
“It’s so pretty,”  Fluttershy mused, kissing the fleshy inner-cheek of Rarity’s ass.  “So pink and cute… and so eager to be filled.  Such a naughty mare you are, Rarity.”
“I… nnh… I love anal,”  Rarity rasped.  “I just s-so rarely have a partnerrrr who’s as… unf… enthusiastic as you.”
Fluttershy pulled out her finger and sucked it into her mouth, tasting Rarity’s secret flavor.  She shoved another finger into her mouth, and without warning plunged them both into Rarity’s asshole.  The unicorn gasped, but enough time and effort had gone into relaxing her anus that the penetration was merely surprising, rather than uncomfortable.
With her fingers only lightly penetrating Rarity’s anus, Fluttershy shifted her oral affections to the unicorn’s pussy.  The thick grey lips were swollen with arousal and had begun to part on their own, revealing a coquettishly modest pair of inner labia and a downright demure clitoris.  Fluttershy gave the whole of Rarity’s vulva a broad-tongued lick from clit to taint, moaning as the smells and flavors of the mare’s sex were revealed.  Salty, sweet, spicy, the hint of soap, but overwhelmingly there was the natural flavor of Rarity - her essence.  Fluttershy sucked on Rarity’s inner lips, drawing a mouthful of thick mare-lube across her tongue.  She savored it like fine wine, tasting the complex flavor of her lover’s secret place.
Pushing her fingers a little deeper into Rarity’s asshole, Fluttershy simultaneously sucked Rarity’s clit into her mouth, gently (but firmly) bathing the little organ with her tongue.  She sent a silent prayer of thanks to Rainbow Dash for her insistence on perfecting her oral skills.  Something every pegasus mare should know, Dash had insisted.  Rarity gurgled in ecstasy with each sweep of Fluttershy’s tongue across her button, which swelled thanks to the firm suction of the pegasus’ mouth.  It popped free of its little hood, exposing more of its surface to the warm, safe confines of Fluttershy’s lips and tongue.
Releasing the sensitive nubbin, Fluttershy dragged her tongue up, pausing to explore the folds of Rarity’s vulva.  She found the almost-invisible opening of her urethra and tickled it with the tip of her tongue.  She pressed into the hollows between her inner labia, and finally up and into her vagina proper.  Rarity’s confines were bright pink and quite slick, and captured Fluttershy’s tongue with an impressive strength.  Fluttershy pushed down with her fingers and up with her tongue, feeling both press against the thin wall that separated Rarity’s vagina and colon.
Pulling free and smacking her lips, Fluttershy pushed forward, forcing Rarity to clamber awkwardly onto the bed.  The unicorn got up on her hands and knees, her thighs spread wide so as to give Fluttershy as much room as possible to maneuver.  Keeping her fingers firmly lodged inside Rarity, Fluttershy coaxed her lover into position so that her backside lay across Fluttershy’s lap.  With her free hand, Fluttershy began raking Rarity’s supple ass-flesh with her fingernails.
Fluttershy worked her two fingers deep, swirling around her saliva and Rarity’s sparse natural lubrication.  She flexed and twisted her digits, making Rarity squeal and moan beneath her.  Periodically, the pegasus would slap her open palm down onto the meaty rump before her, a loud crack reverberating around the small bedroom.  Each swat elicited the sweetest scream from Rarity, but no matter how hard Fluttershy spanked the mare she never begged for mercy.
After a solid ten minutes spent massaging Rarity’s colon from the inside, Fluttershy slowly pulled out her fingers, watching the thick goo that coated her digits ooze down into Rarity’s gaping asshole.  The tight little pucker had been forced open wide enough, and long enough, that it stayed open.  Fluttershy blew a little puff of breath down into Rarity’s bright pink tunnel, making the unicorn shiver.
“You’ve been such a good mare, Rarity,”  Fluttershy said, carefully bringing her fingers up and around to Rarity’s head.  “And my good mare gets to taste what I’ve been enjoying.  Open your mouth.”
Rarity gave one glance to Fluttershy’s fingers and the clear spit-and-lube gel that coated them.  Another shiver raced up her spine and she moaned lustily, opening her mouth.  Fluttershy plunged the fingers into Rarity’s muzzle, stirring the contents firmly into Rarity’s saliva.  She played with the mare’s tongue, pinching it between her two fingers and working the flavor into Rarity’s tastebuds.  Thanks to Rarity’s spell the taboo of ass-to-mouth was purely psychological, rather than questionably hygienic, but that was more than enough to make both mares even more damp between their thighs.
Fluttershy shuffled around, straddling Rarity’s shoulders and pressing her panty-clad pussy into the back of the unicorn’s neck.  She was above her lover, with her head still down at Rarity’s gaping asshole.  She gave a feather-light lick around the bright pink rim of Rarity’s anus before plunging her tongue deep inside her lover.  Using her tongue as a stubby, flexible cock Fluttershy fucked Rarity’s ass, exploring as deep as she could, tasting this forbidden treasure.  Rarity’s colon flexed and spasmed around her lover’s tongue.  She wanted so desperately to turn around, to feel Fluttershy’s labia press against her muzzle, but made do with the heat of those hot, puffy lips against the nape of her neck.
Long minutes of analingus opened Rarity even wider, and Fluttershy slowly pulled out, keeping her tongue extended.  She flipped Rarity around and reoriented herself, snuggling up to the unicorn.  Fluttershy pinched Rarity’s nipples, groping her tits hard.  As soon as Rarity opened her mouth to gasp, Fluttershy kissed her, tongue first, pushing a fresh taste of Rarity’s ass into her mouth.
With wanton abandon, Rarity drew Fluttershy’s tongue into her mouth like a toy, noisily sucking it clean of the hot saliva-and-ass mixture.  She moaned deep in her throat, each new utterance of passion eliciting greater pressure on her breasts and nipples from Fluttershy’s fingers.
At last, the two broke their ass-flavored kiss, gasping for breath.  Rarity snuggled into Fluttershy’s body, pressing her thigh against the sopping wet cotton of Fluttershy’s panties.
“Sweetheart,”  she rasped, her throat raw.  “Is… there anything I can do for you?  I really… really appreciate all this… attention.  But I want to please you, too.”
“You are pleasing me, Rarity,”  Fluttershy said, her muzzle buried in the hollow of Rarity’s neck.  The latest round of exertions had coated Rarity’s body with a fresh peppering of dewy sweat, reinvigorating the mare’s natural scent.  Fluttershy felt drunk, each deep huff of mare-sweat making her head spin like too much wine.
“But… I just feel like you’re giving me all the attention,”  Rarity said, her hand slipping between her thigh and Fluttershy’s panties.  She pressed a finger into the tops of the pegasus’ labia, giving a gentle but indirect squeeze of her clit.  “I would love to return the favor.”
“Do you have any toys?”  Fluttershy asked, lifting herself up onto one elbow.  She was bustier than Rarity, her larger teardrop-shaped breasts drooping down in a way that made Rarity’s mouth water.
“Yes,”  Rarity answered, not able to pull her eyes from Fluttershy’s tits.  She wanted to suckle them forever.  “Even some… ah… mares-only toys.  Or, rather, toys for mares who want to be stallions.”
“A strap-on?”  Fluttershy asked, sitting up.  Were this beyond the walls of her bedroom, Rarity was convinced such a question would never make it past Fluttershy’s lips without heavy stammering and blushing.  But here, safe from the world and with a mare she desired, Fluttershy’s anxieties melted away.
Rarity grinned and stood, making a show by sashaying her hips as she walked to her dresser.  Her asshole still gaped open, and the air currents generated as she walked tickled the insides of her colon, making her clit tingle and throb.  Through all of this, she had yet to cum; Rarity hoped that Fluttershy would at least allow that.
The unicorn returned to the bed with a simple harness made of leather and an anatomically-correct stallion cock made of heavy black rubber.  It bore a slight mottle pattern to it.  It was average in length, but had a lifelike weight to it that Rarity found absolutely delightful.
Fluttershy stood, and without a word between them Rarity took a knee in front of her and helped fit the harness to her.  It went on over her panties, which Rarity eyed longingly; she wanted to tear them off with her teeth and shove her muzzle as deep between Fluttershy’s nether-lips as she could.
Later, she thought to herself.
The harness secured, Rarity slipped the fake cock through the metal ring at its center.  Jutting out from just above Fluttershy’s mons, the heavy rubber stallion-cock drooped only slightly beneath its own weight.
“Oh, goodness,”  Fluttershy giggled.  “I like the look of that.  It feels… I feel… powerful.”
Rarity laughed, too, nuzzling into the soft fur of Fluttershy’s thighs.  She looked up into her lover’s eyes, and felt a little spark leap between them.  Fluttershy parted her thighs an inch or so, enough to give Rarity a good whiff of her own arousal.
“Make my cock nice and wet, Rarity,”  Fluttershy said sweetly.
The mare nodded, but not before shoving her muzzle between Fluttershy’s thighs.  Her tongue flicked out to taste the juices that had soaked into the pegasus’ panties.  Fluttershy tasted sharp and crisp, her musky scent tinged with the barest hint of a spring breeze across a flower meadow.  But Rarity obeyed, trailing kisses up the few inches of Fluttershy’s mons she could get to before kissing the heavy toy.
Rarity’s hands slid up Fluttershy’s legs slowly, teasing the short, soft fur with her fingers.  As she kissed the heavy balls of the dildo her hands found Fluttershy’s ass.  Rarity squeezed the plump, soft flesh at the bottom of Fluttershy’s cheeks gently.  The gluteal massage continued as Rarity kissed up the toy’s length, slathering as much of it as she could with her saliva.
Through all of this, Fluttershy gasped and panted as if the cock were real.  The intensity of the scenario, the passion that Rarity showed as she savored each kiss, played tricks on Fluttershy’s brain, sending phantom signals of pleasure and sensation through her clit and up her spine.  It was as if she almost had a cock of her own.
At last Rarity got to the flared head of the dildo, and made a good show of opening her mouth wide enough to suck the whole thing into her muzzle.  Fluttershy gave an appreciative chuckle, while Rarity’s eyes flicked closed as she moaned into the warm rubber.  She pulled away, the head glistening with slaver.  Rarity stood and bent over the bed, her tail lifting straight up as she shuffled her legs wide apart.
“Fuck me,”  Rarity begged, thrusting her ass up into the air.  “Take me - make me your mare!”
Fluttershy growled, closing the gap and pushing the flared head of her cock against the still-gaping ring of Rarity’s asshole.  The unicorn had done her job well, however, and thanks to both her copious saliva on the toy and Fluttershy’s repeated stretches of her anus, the toy began to sink in.
It was still slow-going, and both mares grunted and moaned at the effort.  Rarity, especially, marked each inch of toy that pushed into her with breathy yelps.  The strap-on was the better part of a foot long, as thick as Rarity’s wrist at the widest point, but Fluttershy proved to be a patient and gentle lover when the situation called for it.  As Rarity neared the medial ring of the toy she shuffled to one side, plucking a bottle of lube from the nightstand beside her bed.  Fluttershy snatched the bottle and squeezed a healthy dollop onto Rarity’s anal ring.  A few shallow thrusts later, and the ring popped inside of Rarity’s colon with a wet squelch.
“Please, s-stop,”  Rarity gasped.  “L-let me adjust.”
Fluttershy slowed her pace, using the moment to admire Rarity’s backside.  Before her cheeks had to be parted by hand, but now that the thick toy speared her asshole, Rarity’s cheeks were splayed wide open.  The base of her tail, an inch or two above where the toy entered her body, twitched back and forth.  Fluttershy squeezed and fondled Rarity’s ass, massaging her lover’s firm butt-flesh.  There was plenty of lube left on the toy and between Rarity’s cheeks, and each roll and squish of the unicorn’s cheeks helped spread it across the toy’s surface.
“Why did you send those letters to me?”  Fluttershy asked, suddenly.  She felt Rarity stiffen, halting the toy’s slow progress due to clenched muscles.  “Relax… and answer the question.”
Rarity took a deep breath, willing her body to let go.  The strapon resumed its journey.
“I was afraid,”  Rarity said, her voice breathy as she took in deep, even breaths.  Though she was unaccustomed to such deep anal penetration, she knew how to aid her body in accepting the sizable toy.  “Isn’t that funny?  You’re the one who’s so easily frightened… and yet I couldn’t talk to you about how I felt.  Not directly.”
Fluttershy eased off on the pressure, letting Rarity speak.
“So I wrote everything down - my thoughts and feelings - gave you gifts,”  Rarity continued.  From her vantage point, Fluttershy couldn’t see the deep blush that shone through the fur covering her lover’s face.  “And then you came to me, to tell me about your secret admirer.”
Slowly, Rarity skillfully rotated, the well-lubricated cock the axis about which she spun, until she was facing Fluttershy.  Her hand lay on her belly, covering the small bulge that betrayed where the strapon’s tip was buried.
“I wasn’t sure if I wanted to laugh or cry,”  Rarity said, her voice quavering.  “You pouring your heart and soul out to me… telling me how you felt about this pony.  How you loved the words they said, how you wondered who it was.  Such sweet torture!”
Rarity looked up into Fluttershy’s eyes, her free hand coming to cup her lover’s cheek.  Fluttershy stared, wide-eyed, at the mare before her.
“I… rather fancy you, Fluttershy,”  Rarity whispered.  “I think I… I love you.”
Fluttershy pushed forward, burying the last of the strapon inside of Rarity, enabling the two mares to hold one another.  Rarity’s legs wrapped around Fluttershy’s waist.  The final inch or two of toy sinking home had been intense, but patience and time had ensured Rarity’s body could take the sudden intrusion.
“I… I love you, too,”  Fluttershy stammered, suddenly unsure of herself.  Her eyes squeezed shut, and she felt as if she were falling from a great height.  The sudden confession, the intimacy of their lovemaking, threatened to overwhelm her.  As the pegasus’ slight frame began to tremble, Rarity squeezed tight with her arms and legs in a full-body hug.
“Hush, now,”  Rarity whispered directly into Fluttershy’s ear.  “That’s not the bedroom-Fluttershy I know.  We’ve all night to discuss our feelings and bare our souls… but before that I want you to fuck me ragged.”
Fluttershy blinked, a half-smile taking over her face from the nervous grimace it had worn a few seconds before.  She nodded once and gave Rarity a forceful, passionate kiss.
“You’d better spread those legs wide, my sweet little mare,”  Fluttershy growled.  “Because momma’s about to get serious.”
Bringing her hands up to the headboard, Rarity braced herself.  She pushed down, prompting Fluttershy to scoot down the bed a few inches (while thrusting the toy a little deeper into her belly at the same time).
“That’s more like it, darling,”  rasped Rarity, looking up with admiration and love into the eyes of her partner.  “You’ve got to be a strong-willed mare to be my mistress!”
Quick as a flash, Fluttershy brought a hand to Rarity’s muzzle, her strong fingers wrapping around the unicorn’s mouth in a tight grip.  It wasn’t enough to hurt, but the pressure and strength behind her grip was considerable.  Fluttershy wore a cruel grin, but love shone through her gaze as she spoke.
“Shut up,” she spat.  “The only thing I want to hear from you are cries for mercy!”
The insertion of the strap on had been a gentle, if firm, affair.  But now, Fluttershy’s hips rolled back quickly, pulling all of the rubber stallion-cock out of Rarity’s asshole in less than a second.  Rarity gasped at the sudden withdrawal, which Fluttershy took advantage of.  As her lover panted, Fluttershy scrambled up the bed, shoving the flare of the cock into Rarity’s open mouth.  The unicorn’s eyes rolled back into her head as she once again tasted her forbidden flavors, this time from the rubber cock still warm from the depths of her colon.  Fluttershy slowly fucked Rarity’s mouth with the toy, sitting on the mare’s chest.  The pegasus’ skinny backside found her lover’s breasts to be quite a comfortable cushion.
Once the toy was re-lubed, Fluttershy crawled back between Rarity’s legs and positioned the flared toy against Rarity’s gaping asshole.  With a savage thrust, Fluttershy buried the toy once more in Rarity’s butt.  Rarity felt the dildo slap against the inner walls of her belly, forcing a grunting gasp past her lips.
Fluttershy’s thrusts grew fevered, each one pulling at least the thick medial ring free of Rarity’s asshole.  Every time her tender sphincter was forced to take the ring, in or out, Rarity gave a little yelp, but her hips moved in time, helping Fluttershy fuck her ass.
The two mares ground their bodies together, Rarity spreading her strong thighs as wide as they could go.  Fluttershy helped, pulling and twisting Rarity’s body around until the unicorn lay on her side, her leg lifted in an entirely un-ladylike fashion towards her chest.
“Look at you,”  Fluttershy growled, her voice jagged and low.  “Being fucked like some dog in heat!”
Rarity could not answer.  In this position the toy’s head was slipping past her colon’s sigmoid bend, getting deeper than anything she’d ever taken before.  The experience quite effectively robbed her of coherent speech; all she could do was gurgle.
“I know animals, Rarity,”  Fluttershy continued.  Voicing her most crude, lusty thoughts was raw… primal.  And she liked it.  “And you’re just a mare… just a cunt to be fucked.  Aren’t you?”
Rarity moaned, her head lolling to one side as she felt her first true orgasm of the night build inside of her.  Sensing her lover’s impending climax, Fluttershy deftly spun Rarity beneath her, putting the unicorn back on all fours.  Fluttershy drove her hips into Rarity’s plush backside with all the force she could, hammering the unicorn’s ass with each thrust.
“Say it!”  Fluttershy snarled.  “Say you’re my bitch, my property!  An ass for me to fuck whenever I want!”
“Y-yesss!”  Rarity wailed, her submission as much a trigger for her climax as Fluttershy’s relentless pounding.  It was true; she belonged to Fluttershy, mind, body and soul.  There was nothing she wouldn’t do, no depravity she wouldn’t debase herself with, for her lover.  “I’m yours darling!  Use me like the filthy mare that I truly am!”
From between Rarity’s thighs spurted sticky ropes of mare-cum, spattering against Fluttershy’s panties.  Their juices mingled there, soaking Fluttershy’s own pussy with a fresh wash of female juices.  The harness was designed in such a way that, with the right angle, the wearer’s own clitoris could be stimulated.  Fluttershy buried the toy as deep as she could go, and hit that sweet spot.  Her panties were flooded with her own orgasm so powerful that a few gushes of her juices were forced through the cotton and onto Rarity’s bare vulva.
The two mares howled as they fucked, prolonging their orgasms with each thrust.  The space between their bodies, where the toy connected them, became a sticky mess.  Through it all they growled a mix of sweet-talk and vulgarity.
But even the fires of pent-up lust cannot burn forever, and the two lovers finally reached their limit.  Fluttershy slumped, gasping, onto all fours before falling to one side.  Rarity rolled, keeping the toy within her as she did, so that the two lovers could still embrace.
Fluttershy’s bravado fled as soon as the last orgasmic pulse washed over her.  She cowered there, clutching Rarity tight and giving out the occasional whimper.  As soon as Rarity’s faculties returned enough to do so, she wrapped her arms around her lover.
“Hush, my sweet little mare,”  she whispered, kissing Fluttershy’s scalp.  She could smell the herbal shampoo Fluttershy used, along with a bubblegum sweetness.  “Hush.”
“B-but,”  Fluttershy gasped, fighting back tears.  “I s-said all those h-horrible things!  Did… did I hurt you?”
Rarity stroked her lover’s mane, her fingers finding the pegasus’ soft, plump cheeks.  She tilted Fluttershy’s head up so they could look at one another.
“Lovers say all sorts of things in the bedroom, Fluttershy,”  Rarity said, smiling.  The rutting had mussed her fur and rumpled her mane, but to Fluttershy she was more beautiful than ever.  “I’m flattered that I bring out such passion in you.  This is a part of you, and it’s nothing to be ashamed of.  And you gave me exactly what I asked for - you did not hurt me in the slightest.”
Fluttershy nuzzled into Rarity’s neck, the curly, purple mane of her partner falling across her muzzle and eyes.  This was a safe place; somewhere no other pony could find her.  She never wanted to leave.
“I just… I-I wanted you so bad,”  Fluttershy whispered.  “All those words just came tumbling out.”
“And I loved each and every one,”  Rarity replied, squeezing Fluttershy tight.  “My little pony is such a… beast in bed.  It’s thrilling!  Like being caught in a storm, all that energy and love being poured through me.  Why, I think it’s as close to being struck by lightning as I’ll ever get!”
“I think you’d be beautiful in the rain,”  Fluttershy said.  “I can just imagine you in some pretty dress, laughing as it gets all see-through with water.  Finding shelter in a nice cozy cave and asking me to help you out of your clothes…”
“Such a wonderful imagination you have, Fluttershy,”  Rarity purred.  “I’ll have to ask Rainbow Dash for a weather schedule.”
Fluttershy giggled, wiping what little moisture had clung to her cheeks before snuggling back into Rarity’s body.  The two lay there for a while, speaking only occasionally.  Little words of affection, thoughts on what was to come, passed between them as they explored this new bond they had forged.
At last, though, Rarity gently pulled away.  Fluttershy pulled back, her hands tugging Rarity’s ass apart to help her dislodge the toy.  In the time since their mutual climax Rarity’s anal ring had tightened over the toy, making its removal more difficult than its insertion.  Slowly, though, they managed.  The thick veins at the base appeared first, then came the ring.  From her vantage point, Fluttershy could see the whole process, and felt herself becoming aroused again.
The medial ring stretched out Rarity’s asshole, making it bulge obscenely before the thick rubber popped out, followed quickly the the rest of the toy.  The flared head was last, giving Rarity pause.  She took a deep breath and grunted, pushing the last of the cock from her body.  Fluttershy’s eyes went wide, her wings unfurled slightly as she saw the raw, gaping ruin of Rarity’s asshole.  It stayed open several inches, showing off the pristine pink walls of Rarity’s colon.  It was darker pink than before, thanks to the forcefulness of Fluttershy’s rutting, but otherwise looked fine.
“Ooof,”  Rarity moaned, her fingers coming back to feel her gaping asshole.  “I’ll feel that in the morning.”
The mare looked back to her lover, and laughed when she saw Fluttershy’s wide eyes transfixed on her gaping anus.  Rarity concentrated and tried to wink her ass shut, but it only twitched a little.  Getting onto her hands and knees Rarity thrust her butt up into the air, inches from Fluttershy’s muzzle.
“I think you should kiss it and make it feel better,”  Rarity said.  “Would you do that for me, Fluttershy?”
“Or,”  she asked with a naughty glint in her eye.  “Would you like to go for round two?”
Fluttershy’s pounce indicated that it would, in fact, be both.

	