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		Description

Dash and Shy are dating, but Dash is always giving googly eyes to that Wonderbolt! Unlike what most ponies would think, Fluttershy decides to put Spitfire into her place. After a show finishes she slips off into Spitfires personal locker room, catching the exhausted mare by surprise! Instead of giving a shy hi, Fluttershy attacks her. Rape follows.
Warning! Contains rape and futa.

Something I wrote late at night because I enjoy things like this.
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		In which Spitfire gets raped.



Fluttershy let her eyes follow Spitfire as the strong Pegasus mare zipped across the finish line with the other Wonderbolt she had been racing far behind. The crowd roared, ribbons were thrown, flowers, the entire stadium seemed alive from the victory! But none seemed to compare to her mare-friend, Rainbow Dash, as she screamed her lungs out, eyes nearly hearts as she stared at her idol! Normally this would be a happy time, the two of them on a date, but how could she be happy when the only mare she loved was sitting here screaming for another mare, a mare that was her idol, a mare that was a much better flier, probably even a better fit for Dash? After seeing her hugging posters of Spitfire, screaming at the concerts to dwarf the others, and so many other various things to try and get her attention Fluttershy was fed up. Some-pony needed to force a lesson upon the dumb mare- You don't mess with other mares mare-friends!
What proved her point was that slipping away from her seat didn't take any attention from Dash, her mare-friend had her eyes glued to that other mare, Fleetfoot. Maybe after this she'd pay her a visit, too. They didn't have the right to fly around, to make her Dashie fall into a fan-girl state over it, to make her scream THEIR names, to stare at THEM, and completely ignore the love of her life she came with! Muttering a few shy "Excuse me's" as she slipped through the crowd, Fluttershy was unseen as she gently flew over to where the Wonderbolts exited for their changing after they had their fly. A few ponies noticed her but it wasn't like they could do much, so they went back to watching the current race going on like every-pony else! Not many ponies knew that Spitfire had her own locker room, barely a few knew, but since Dash had gone to that dumb flight camp and drool over Spitfire she had learned it! Never in her days would she have expected what would come of it!
Fluttershy's hooves echoed down the empty hall as she walked towards the normal locker rooms, making a little turn to the left towards Spitfire's. Already the fat length the mare had was slinking out, dangling between her legs as she walked. Yes, Fluttershy had been naturally born a "Full-Packaged" Futa as Zecora had called it. She had a pair of crotch boobs with a small dick between her legs, paired with a tiny little sack along with a little, unused slit. Well, she HAD been tiny. Pitifully small, but a little extra of a potion from Zecora turned the once shrimp-shaft into something that made a large stallion cringe and whimper. Needless to say the cock between her legs was now huge, and her balls were very swollen. Her mare-cock was the same light, buttercream color of her body, smelling strongly of a stallions musk, even a bit sweaty from how hot the day was. Not that she minded how it was! It wasn't HER who was going to be face-fucked or pounded with it! 
Finding the door that lead into the private locker room she smiled upon finding it unlocked, silently opening up the door, closing it behind her- Making sure to lock it. The air was steamy, hot, filled with the soft sound of a mare humming, the sound of a zip going followed by a loud sigh. Fluttershy could only guess she was getting ready to head into the showers, probably changing out of that flight suit that clung to her so tightly! Silently walking forward Fluttershy looked around the small locker room. It was similar to any other normal one. Three rows of lockers in the middle with two on the left and right side of the room. After that came a six pony shower room, though the only difference in this one was that it was only Spitfire who was inside of it! Luckily~.
Peaking her head around one of the lockers in the middle Fluttershy let a hoof travel down to her hardening length, giving it a few rubs as she watched Spitfire undress, letting her eyes hungrily go over all of those curves. Alas, the fun was short lived. It would be best to pounce when she was struggling to get the flight suit off alone, so without further ado Fluttershy shot forward at a speed no pony would expect of her! All those days flying with Dash was really paying off! Spitfire slammed into a wall with Fluttershy on top, a loud scream escaping the Wonderbolts mouth! The room was soon filled with just the sound of tears mixed with the splattering of the shower all over the locker room floor. What had shut her up was the fat, sweaty, throbbing flare of Fluttershy's twitching horsecock to press up against her mouth, a lustful, crazy look burning in the mares eyes. 
"You.. Bitch! Dash is always staring at you, she never stops, she never notices me! We'll be on dates and she talks about you, I brought her here for a date, and you know what she does? Stares at you, the whole, damn time! I don't care if you're a Wonderbolt OR a big shot, it's time I taught you a lesson! If you DARE bite me I swear I will NOT hesitate to tie you up and drag you back to my house? Would you like that, huh?" Fluttershy growled in a manner very much unlike herself, giving the Pegasus a hit over her sweat-drenched mane which clutched to her head. 
If it hadn't been after a race Spitfire could have easily thrown her off, but many races along with flying her hardest sapped the mare of all her energy, leaving her powerless to the mare above her. Not that Shy cared if she was powerless! She only cared about getting pleasure, of making her pay. Not wanting to waste any of their time here Fluttershy forced herself deeper inside, inch after inch of hot, throbbing cock pushing deep inside, the thick shaft was intimidating from how large it was! But soon enough she was against Spitfires throat, hearing her gag lightly, weakly lift her trembling hooves to paw at the mare raping her, to say that no more would be allowed inside. Not that Fluttershy would ever stop! Not as if she cared Spitfire had never deep-throated before, or even sucked a cock! With a few strong bucks forward, hooves wrapped around Spitfires head, Shy managed to fit it all inside of her, cram every inch down that heavenly, moist throat, feeling it tightly squeeze at the large invader! A rather large bulge was in the poor Wonderbolts neck from the size of the shaft she was forced to take! She'd begin to swallow, to gag, to burst into tears, trying to get air, to get whatever stuck in her throat out! But it just further increased Fluttershy's pleasure, made the mare on top of her adore this raping even more!
This was completely unlike Fluttershy, to be anything like this, but she was drunk on jealousy, of hate, of the need for Dash to pay attention to her.. None of that would end unless Spitfire got this lesson, to be less flirty with her mare, to avoid her mare, to stay away from her, to make Dash love her more! Fluttershy was very possessive, and Spitfire was crawling all over her mare friends mind. Slowly pulling back out so only the flare was inside, staring down at the mare who slumped back, trembling, not able to to nothing, seeing her saliva coating her cock in a shiny layer of fluid, was heavenly. Rainbow Dash had never seen her cock before, she was still waiting to show her mare friend it, still fearing being called a freak, or left! Not having much time either to clop she was very pent up, so Spitfire would be the one to relieve that~. They didn't have much time, though, so she'd only get one release which was going right into the womb of her victim! Suddenly bucking forward, sinking every last throbbing, thick inch of mare-meat inside again, letting her slightly sweaty balls slap against Spitfire's chin, Fluttershy found a pace, quickly.
Rough, fast thrusts that echoed out through the locker rooms, loud slaps of her balls hitting against her chin, the lewd sound of Spitfire gagging, swallowing loudly, crying lightly, it was all music to Fluttershy though. The pleasure was quickly starting to build in her loins, the divine swallowing with how hard she was fucking this poor mare had quickly made her sensitive shaft nearly blow! Knowing how close she was Fluttershy pulled up, smirking. "Mm.. Well, I hoped you enjoyed the little taste.. Since we don't have much time, I'll just get right to work! We have one more race before Dash and fans come looking for you, so let's make sure no pony can, alright?" Shy said with a smirk, dragging her twitching, meaty length down Spitfires body, stopping when the flare pressed against the mares quite wet cunt. "Wow! What a little whorse, getting wet over being raped? Pitiful, a big dick raping your throat and you're dripping down here, I always knew you were nothing but a little slut.."
Pushing herself inside, Fluttershy was astounded to find herself met by a barrier! Such a mare like Spitfire, still a virgin? Fluttershy was glad to rob her of her innocence with a hard thrust forward, knowing how painful this must be for the Wonderbolt! The walls squeezed down vice-like, massaging the huge length that invaded them, stretched them apart past what she was supposed to take! That outline of her shaft as she pushed deeper inside just proved that the exhausted mare before her was certainly too tiny for a size like this, unless there was some stretching and of course, force! Fluttershy was happy to provide both~.
Leaning forward she wrapped her forelegs around Spitfire, clutching her close as the flare of her shaft found a new barrier, slicking her up with pre as she probed against her cervix many, many times, hearing her weakly croak out for the pain to end, for her burning marehood to be left alone. But Fluttershy ignored her demands, slamming the rest of her length inside after a few minutes of strong thrusts forward, being just a few inches bigger then a hunky stallion Fluttershy was still able to fit, but poor Spit had to go through quite a bit of stretching, her tiny, flat stomach bulging out a bit in the shape of the mare's cock that was currently throbbing strongly inside of her! It wasn't hard to start slapping away, the spent, now weak mare was crushed inside, her spirits shattered, she was too weak to stop Shy, to weak to stop her body from enjoying it, perhaps.. It was fear lube she was giving off? Either way it was very pleasing to Fluttershy, who after a few minutes of odd, off paced thrusting finally found her pace.
Her balls slapped against the mares soaked ass, cock pounding away at her squeezing, squishy cunt, hearing the soft slaps of their bodies hitting together, the loud shlicks of her shaft hammering in and out of the wet, puffy pony lips that seemed to suck her back inside! She was so tight it nearly hurt, and watching her give up completely, to submit, to know her body couldn't deny this after so many minutes of be pounded, to know she wasn't strong enough to stop it, finally pushed Fluttershy over the edge. Burying into her the hot, wet, orange fur of her neck Fluttershy gave a soft squeak as her wings, which had opened up when she was giving the face fucking, spring up fully, hard as boards as her cock was hilted inside, spraying Spitfires insides with hot, sticky, fertile ropes of thick cum. There was so much that it spurted and leaked out of the trembling captain as her pussy clamped down tight, milking the massive cock of every last inch, taking the brutal thrusts that were given even as she was pumped full. Fluttershy pulled out, making a loud "Pop!" echo through the locker room, cum seeping out from the ruined, stretched, gaping pussy, the last strands of her release splattering down over Spitfires slightly bulging stomach. "My my, that was better then I thought.. I.. Uh, Sorry I had to do that but you really needed to learn to not be so attractive to Dash. If you don't tell her you aren't interested and to stop being so.. Wild, I might have to come back here and do this again.." After stuffing her cock down Spitfires hanging mouth for a cleaning Fluttershy dismounted, letting her limp dick slide back into its sheath. When she returned it was as if she wasn't missed. She was back to her old, happy, shy self. Spitfire was taken care of, Dash would be idolizing her, all would be well..
The once proud, strong Wonderbolt captain lay on the ground of her locker rooms flat on her back, cum leaking from her once virgin mare-hood, mouth hanging open, eyes staring up at the ceiling, listening to the water as it rained down upon the floor. All she knew was that her body had loved it way too much, and maybe she might just forget to tell Dash any of that..
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