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		Description

After another day of flight training with Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy starts feeling some strange feelings towards her blue Pegasus sister. Fearful of these feelings, she consults her father to help her understand what these feelings are, and what they may lead to in the future. 
Contains: Sex stuff.
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		Chapter 1- Just The Heat...Right?



It was another hot, sunny summer day in the town of Ponyville. The green grass shown in the park below, ponies enjoying a nice walk, or a picnic under a shady tree. Up in the sky above, two pegasi were on a mission, a personal mission. It was know throughout the Cloudsdale Flight School that a certain Pegasus named Fluttershy was not the best flyer. In fact, many thought of her as the worst flyer in the entire school.
Sick and tired of the insults, Fluttershy begged for her best friend, Rainbow Dash, to teach her to be a better flyer. Being the awesome pegasus that she was, she gladly accepted, happy to help a friend in need. 
They have been working for many months now, Dash's teaching's being arduous work. Since she had already been a very experienced flyer, she sometimes forgot that she was teaching a pegasus with little skill, so she would fly off and forget about Fluttershy completely, which is something she had to work on. Even so, with all the hard work comes rewards, and Dash could tell that Fluttershy was getting better and better each day. There were even times were she would fly by in front of Dash, the pegasus not realizing how slow she was going, but once Dash got going, Fluttershy was left in the dust (not literally). 
They were having one of their flight sessions today, Dash reviewing Fluttershy's speed, which is something they've been working on every day for the past two weeks. All Fluttershy had to do was keep a close distance with Dash for a sustained period of time, which to Fluttershy, was the biggest challenge yet. Dash was far and away the fastest flyer at the entire school, and just to get anyone else to beat her in a race was downright impossible. The good thing was, Fluttershy didn't have to race her, just keep pace with her, but even that was hard. Dash knew no to go at full speed, for it would just wear Fluttershy out within minutes, maybe even seconds. 
"Alright Flutters...five more seconds!" Dash called behind her.
Fluttershy was almost spent. They had been flying non-stop at a high speed for about five minutes now, which was the longest they had gone yet. It always seemed longer while she flew. Her wings felt like lead, her body was sore and stiff from staying in the same position for a long period of time. She was panting hard, but when she heard Dash's voice, she gave it her uptmost all on the last stretch. 
"And...TIME!" Dash yelled. 
They both stopped mid-flight, as if a wagon would skid to a stop on the dirt. They were both hot and sweaty from the heat of the day, they breathed hard for fresh air at stillness. They were exhausted, yet fulfilled. Fluttershy made the whole five minutes going at the fastest speed yet, which made Dash very proud. 
"Great *pant* job Flutters...You *pant* did it..." Dash said, giving her a light tap on the shoulder. 
"Th-Thanks..." Fluttershy said, sounding obviously tired. "Should *pant* we get to our s-spot?" 
"Y-yeah...t-that sounds *pant* good." 
After every session, they would go to their favorite resting spot; a large oak tree with plenty of branches for shad, that was on the very outskirts of the park. The strange thing was, usually no one would go to this area, for whatever reasons, they didn't know, but it was nice not being disturbed after a long day of training. They flew down to the tree, landing next to it and collapsing against it. They both immediatly sighed, finally able to rest their wings for a moment. Dash didn't mind as much as Fluttershy did. She shifted on the trunk, lying on her side to face Fluttershy. 
"Flutters..."
Fluttershy turned her head. "Hm?"
"I'm just so happy for the progress you've made. To think that...only a couple of months ago, y-you had just started...and now...l-look at you...you're keeping up with me!" She said as enthusiastically as she could, though her exhaustion could be heard in her tone.
Fluttershy smiled. "I know...I never thought that i would be able t-to...keep pace with you..." She said, yawning after. 
"Y-yeah..." Dash sighed, her eyelids fluttering as they closed. Fluttershy kept her smile, looking over Dash's still body. She shifted on the trunk in her sleep, her back against the trunk. 
Every time they ended their flight session, Dash would fall asleep at the tree, and every time, Fluttershy would admire her for the work she did. She would see the sweat on her fur, indicating the arduous work. But this time, when she looked at her...something was different.
Yes, she admired her work, but when she actually looked over her, she noticed the tiny features of her entire body, which was something she never really looked at before. She saw the sweat, she was sweating too, and she noticed her chest, rising and falling slowly with her steady breathing. She saw how the colors of her hair reflected off the sunlight in beautiful fashion. She saw all the muscles in her sweet, toned, athletic body...
She had to turn away. Her face had turned red and she began feeling hot again. What was that? she thought. Did I really think about her like that? 
She had never felt such strange feelings like this. It's almost as if she was looking at a completely different pegasus, but when she looked back, there was Dash, sleeping ever soundly on the trunk of the tree. She gulped. What had overcome her in that moment?
She did her best to calm herself, to not think about her beautiful hair, or her gorgeous body, or those strong, powerful blue wings that guided her every movement during training...
She groaned lightly. What the hay Fluttershy? Why are so suddenly thinking like that, about you're own sister for that matter? She tried to keep her eyes from wandering to her still body, but in the end, they won her over. Every time she took a glance, she would feel more and more flustered. As if she wasn't flustered enough!
It wasn't just her mind that was getting out of hand. Her whole body felt strange, as if a massive heat had been washed over it. There wasn't enough sun overtaking the shade of the tree to make a temperature difference, so that wasn't a factor in this at all. It had something to do with this.
What's happening to me? Why is my body feeling so strange? She asked herself silently. She took another glance back. Dash was still sleeping, but she did stir a bit, though not enough to wake her. Fluttershy had a sudden thought. If her mind and her body was changing the way she looked at Dash, would her mind make it so that she felt different too? Curiosity had her. She gulped before slowly reaching out a hoof, her aim at her shoulder...
Dash made a small sound, and she stirred again. Fluttershy gasped and wisely pulled her hoof back. blushing madly. A second after she did, Dash opened her eyes, those sleepy magenta eyes that Fluttershy loved looking into too. More so now, even. She saw Fluttershy staring at her, and she smiled. 
"Hey Flutters..." She yawned, stretching out her fore hooves, which defiantly caught Fluttershy's eye. "Did I fall asleep again?" She asked, her voice still a little drowsy. 
It took her a moment to respond, shaking out of her trance and trying to keep a calm composure. "Uh...yeah, b-but not for very long." She stuttered, hoping that Dash wouldn't notice her slip up...or her increasingly reddening cheeks. 
She chuckled. "That's usually the case. I take cat naps...at least, I think that's what they're called." She shrugged. Right now, she didn't care what it was called and she didn't care to find out. "Anyway, you wanna head back up?" She asked. 
Fluttershy nodded. "Alright, lets go!" She spread her wings and turned around, and a second later, she was airborne. Fluttershy looked up at her, seeing those amazing wings again. She was slightly jealous of her wings, because she wished that she could have wings as good as hers. 
"Come on Flutters! What'cha waitin' for?" She asked from high above. 
She had zoned out again. She blushed from embarrassment. "Oh...sorry! Coming!" She spread her own not-as-awesome wings and took flight. When she reached Dash, they started flying back home at a nice, steady pace, a pace that Fluttershy had grown accustomed to like. The yellow pegasus stole glances at her sister, which is something she figured to stop doing, for it only made things worse and worse. 
This is just the heat messing with my head right? She thought. Yeah, yeah, let's go with that... She didn't really know if that was a valid excuse or not. She wasn't going to worry about it unless it happened more throughout the day. She was final on that. They flew all the way home, side by side, thoughts swimming in Fluttershy's head the whole time.

	
		Chapter 2- Heated Dreams



The hot summer day brought a particularly muggy night in the city of Cloudsdale. For one pegasus especially, this night would be almost as hot as the day. 
Fluttershy tossed and turned in her bed, sighing and moaning quietly in her sleep. All those strange feelings followed her throughout the day and into the night, and there was one particular moment that really set those feelings off. Earlier in the evening, they were watching a scary, yet cheesy slasher flick, one about some killer named Jason Voorhooves. There was one part where he jumped out of the shadows, and it startled Dash and herself. Dash wrapped her fore hooves around her and pulled her close, obviously scared by the scene. The instant contact of her soft fur made her immediately blush a deep shade of red, taking her mind off of the movie. Dash realized what she was doing, and she let go quickly, glancing away. 
"I-I wasn't scared!" She said, looking back at the movie. "I just got...startled."
They could hear Dad chuckle, making Dash blush in embarrassment. Fluttershy looked back to the screen, though she wasn't paying much attention to it. Normally, when they would hug or cuddle or anything of that nature, Fluttershy would feel her fur and think of how soft and warm it was, and not think anything else about it. While she still thought those things when she just embraced her, she felt something else attached to it, something she couldn't get a grasp on. 
She still had no idea why she was feeling so weird, and why she was only feeling this way towards Dash, and it was really starting to eat her up inside. She wanted to find out what these feelings were, but she didn't know who to ask. Plus, she really didn't know how to ask. It was quite scary and embarrassing, trying to tell someone of you're feelings. She took a breath, trying to ignore it for the rest of the night. It was hard, very hard. Just that slight contact with her fur sent her mind into a whirling mess. She figured, at the end of the night, that a little sleep would keep her mind off of all this stuff. 
Oh how wrong she was. Those thoughts followed her into her dreams, making her mind (and especially her body) feel hot and bothered. In the twelve years that she was alive, she never has had a dream like this. It was so incredibley hot, yet so incredibly wrong, and by the looks of it, it was just getting started. 
--Fluttershy fell backwards on the cloud bed, lips still locked with the blue Pegasus. Dash's hooves ran up and down her sweet yellow body, feeling every bit of fur that she had. Fluttershy moaned into her mouth, Dash's hooves working magic on her body. Dash pulled away, smiling at the blushing Pegasus. 
"I-I'm so glad you're enjoying this..." She whispered into her red-tipped ear. Fluttershy squeaked adorably as Dash nipped at the ear. "I didn't think you'd be this into it at first..." She flicked her tongue at the ear's tip, exciting another gasp from her. "You're loving it hmm?" She purred. 
Fluttershy's gasps caught in her throat as she tried to speak. "Y-Yes..." She breathed, trying to catch her breath. "C-Can you...k-keep going please?" She asked, staring at her with those needy azure eyes. 
Dash smirked, leaning in for another hot, passion filled kiss. Flutters could feel her tongue intruding her mouth, and she took the initiative and fought back with little force. Dash's tongue was more than dominant, and her work was making Fluttershy gasp and moan almost every second. When she finally pulled away, she answered with,
"With pleasure." 
Rainbow didn't waste any time. She invaded her neck, kissing and nipping on the sensitive flesh and fur. Fluttershy was in a world of ecstasy, and she couldn't see any way of this getting better, but Rainbow was there to prove her wrong. 
The neck play didn't last long, as Rainbow stated moving lower and lower, leaving a trail of sloppy kisses on her chest, her belly, and just slightly below it. Fluttershy gasped, realizing what Dash was after. 
Rainbow looked up to her and smirked, and when she looked back down, she blushed a deep shade of red. Her fillyhood was sopping wet and very, very hot. She was surprised by the excessive amount of heat that was radiating off it. Rainbow had never seen another fillyhood, let alone her own sister's, and to be quite honest, she felt rather nervous. Everything up to this point had been forwarded by lust, excitement and instinct, but now that she got to the grand prize, she didn't really know what to do. She froze, and Rainbow Dash usually never freezes. 
She stared intently at her fillyhood, thinking of some way to break the awkward silence, but before she could say anything, she heard Fluttershy's soft voice above her. Though this time, it wasn't so soft...
"D-Dash! Stop staring...p-please just...l-lick it! Ahhh!" Fluttershy moaned, curling her hooves up to her chest. 
Dash's wings shot open instantly from her words. Fluttershy's voice was so sultry, so lustful, so desperate for the release that only Dash could give her, and for Dash, she was more than happy to oblige. 
Fluttershy dragged out another moan, signaling for Dash to get on with it already. Dash licked her lips, eyeing the fillyhood with a new fire. She pushed her muzzle forward, and Fluttershy let out a long and loud moan...
And that's when she woke up. 
Fluttershy was a panting, hot and sweaty mess. She glanced around the room, checking if anyone else was in here, but there wasn't. She sighed, thankful for that. She didn't know if she had been vocal or not through her dream, but it seemed like the answer was a no...unless either one of them was a heavy sleeper, than there was a reason. 
Fluttershy shifted, and she gasped when she felt something wet under the covers. She assumed it was just her own sweat, but the she realized that the wet spot was much further down her bed...next to her thighs and her--
She blushed deep, realizing what had cause the liquid to form on the bed. Her fillyhood was burning, and it was more than soaked. The dream had caused her to not only feel this way in the dream, but also in real life. It baffled her. 
Fluttershy gulped, trying to ignore the burning sensation that had started in her crotch. It wasn't the worst feeling in the world, but it was more than annoying. It kept making her shiver, even though she wasn't cold...far from it in fact. She groaned. 
I really need to talk to someone about this... She thought, before laying her head down to sleep, despite the annoying heat between her legs.

	
		Chapter 3- A Discussion With Dad



The next morning, after everyone was finished with breakfast, Fluttershy slowly, and very, very nervously, approached her father, trying to hide her strange feelings...and the discomfort in her loins. The burning sensation had been annoying her all day, and it especially peaked when she looked at Dash. Every time she looked at her, she remembered the steamy dream she had last night, and her discomfort returned. Now it was escalating to just looks. She didn't look any different, but now with the thought of her dream in her head, it was causing her to think of how she looked at that time. She looked so fiery, so lustful. It was driving her up the wall...
Dad was just about to pick up one of his books, before he saw Fluttershy standing at the door. 
"Hello Flutters! Watcha need?" He asked, closing the drawer. She didn't answer. Instead, she closed the door, and locked it, and Dad noticed. 
"Hey, why'd you lock the door Flutters?" He asked. 
Fluttershy slowly walked over to him, a strong blush ridding her cheeks. 
"D-Dad? I...I need to...talk to you...in private..." Her near silent voice spoke, indicating the locked door. 
"Oh, of course! What do you want to talk about?" He asked casually, sitting on his bed.
Fluttershy couldn't even begin to admit how awkward she felt right now. Talking openly about these strange feelings was going to be difficult, possibly more difficult than anything she's ever done. 
"W-Well..." 
"Here...come sit down Flutters." He said, patting the spot next to her. She accepted, sitting next to him, gulping.
"So, what were you saying?" 
"Well...uhm..." She fiddled with her hooves. "I can't...r-really explain it too well...s-so, I'll just kinda'...explain the first time it happened." She said, her fear peaking. 
"Sure thing. And just remember, you can tell me anything. I can see your a bit nervous, but don't let that sway you from telling me anything alright?" He said, patting her on the back. 
She nodded lightly. His kind words gave her confidence, though her fear and nervousness did not subside. She took a short breath, then began with her explanation. 
"W-Well, it began yesterday after our daily training. W-When we're done, we rest under this big oak tree in Ponyville park. We usually just stay under the tree and rest for a bit. Now...usually, I would, you know, take a glance at her and admire her hard work...'cause she always goes the extra mile to help me." She smiled. "But...this time, when I looked at her, I still admired her work and everything...but...I also felt...s-somewhat..." She gulped, trying to find the right words. "A-Attracted, to her looks...l-like, in ways I've never felt before..." Her blush intensified. "I...I-I was seeing every l-little detail of her b-body...t-things I never...n-noticed before..." She had to stop. Her voice was getting shaky, and her whole body felt tingly from thinking about that day. 
Dad had listened though the whole way, and right as she said "attracted", a conclusion came up in his mind. As she continued her explanation, the conclusion was final. He knew exactly what was happening to her, and it was something that he was all too familiar with.  
He wrapped a hoof around her shoulders. Fluttershy looked up to him, and he smiled at her adorable look. Her face was crimson red, and her eyes had the look of amazement, and total fear. It was a certain fear that he remembered very well...
Fluttershy tried to continue. "A-Anyway...I tried to--" 
"Flutters...I know what's happening to you." 
She perked up at that. "R-Really?" She asked in disbelief. 
He nodded. "Yep. And the reason I know is because, I've been through the same exact thing, many years ago." 
She cocked her head. "Really?" 
"Yes." He sighed. "I'm about to become the super boring, literal teacher for these next couple of moments, so just bear with me. I also won't go into too much explanation, but if you have any questions, don't be afraid to ask." She nodded slowly. 
"Alright. So, when everypony reaches a certain age, which in your case is 12, they start to develop these different sets of hormones in their bodies, and these hormones have a specific, assignment, so to speak." He paused. "You were saying that you felt slightly, attracted to her right?" He asked. 
Fluttershy blushed again, nodding her head. "Y-Yes..." She was surprised that he was so casual in openly talking about this! I guess...since he understands how I'm feeling...he would have...more knowledge on, stuff like this. She thought. 
"Hey, don't feel embarrassed Flutters." He grabbed one of her shoulders with his hoof. "It's completely natural."
Fluttershy gasped. "You mean...I'm not like...weird, or anything?" She asked sheepishly. 
"Oh goddess no! Your just at a stage of life where new hormones and feelings will start to kick in. Is that why you were so nervous?" He asked. She nodded. "Well, I'm glad I cleared things up for you Flutters. You're not weird, every single child on this planet will have to experience this at some point in their life." He pointed to himself. "This guy right here started at 11." He said with a smile. "How do you think I met Dash's mom? It's because I was very attracted to her. See how it goes together?" 
Fluttershy was more than relieved to hear this. Her worries were for nothing, it was just her body coming to a new sense. There was one thing however, that Fluttershy was still perplexed about...
As dad turned away for a second, she bit her lip in thought. How in Celestia's name was she supposed to tell him about everything happening...down there? And also, why she was feeling this way towards Dash, and Dash alone?
"Um...Dad?"
He turned back around. "Yes sweetie?" 
She opened her mouth to speak, but she shut it tight, fearing her own words. Her dad placed a loving hoof on her shoulder. She looked up at him, pure fear in her eyes. 
"Remember...you can tell me anything Flutters. You don't have to worry about me being angry or upset with anything you say. Let me hear it, hm?" He said, squeezing her shoulder lightly. 
She paused for a moment more, than she slowly nodded her head. Dad let go of her shoulder. "That a girl. Now, tell me anything and everything you want to say, I'm all ears." he said, lying back on his bed. 
Fluttershy took a deep breath before starting her story. "Well...um...you k-know how I said, I felt somewhat...attracted to Dash?" She asked. 
"Yes, I remember. I was wondering you'd start explaining that. Please continue."  
She gulped. "W-Well...that was a...bit of an...understatement." She said, her blush returning full force. 
"How so?" He asked, curious about what she meant. 
"W-Well...last night...after the movie, I had gone to sleep, but...during my sleep, I started having this...dream. It was a dream I never had before..." She paused, almost not wanting to say more. 
"What kind of dream?" He asked. 
"Um...it was a very...b-bad dream...l-like...r-really bad..." 
He thought about that for a second. "Now...what do you mean by bad, because there can be many variations of--" 
"N-Naughty." 
He paused, staring at her, the realization hitting him. "Oh." Was all he could make out. He was definatly not expecting to hear that come out of Fluttershy's mouth. Dash, maybe. Derpy, not as much but Fluttershy? Not in a million years.
She continued without his guidance. "Th-Things got r-really hot...very quickly..." She said, her voice starting to get shaky. "S-She kissed me...r-right on the lips...and...for some r-really strange and even w-wronger reason...it felt...r-really good." 
She stopped to look at him. She could tell he had the look of slight shock, but he also seemed to be listening intently, letting her let everything out. 
"T-Then she...started...going a b-bit l-lower...and s-she...kissed my neck and shoulder...giving it s-small nips and bites..." The vivid memory of the dream came back to her, and her whole body (especially her nether regions) started blazing up again. The annoying tingling sensation came back, causing her to shudder. 
"Hey, you alright?" He asked, noticing her sudden change in composition. 
She didn't answer him. "S-So...eventually...s-she started going lower...a-and lower...and lower...a-and s-she reached my...f-filly parts and...right b-before...s-she started the...t-the dream e-ended..." 
Everything came back to her in a flash of deep, heated, lustful memories, and she could feel the fire within herself rise to new lengths. All she wanted to do right now was cure that itch that had been bombarding her senses all day. Her hoof moved lower in her mind, reaching the target that had been begging for a touch all day. The hoof was so close...so very, very close--
"FLUTTERS!" 
She yelped out of her daydream, jumping up and nearly taking flight. When she had finally relaxed, she could see Dad, and he had the look of disbelief, but at the same time he also looked happy and enthralled. He continued to stare at her, and she just noticed that he had a light blush on his face. 
"W-What is it dad?" She asked, confused to why he had yelled. 
He chuckled. "Well...let's just say you may have been having one of your dreams Flutters..." He said. 
She was confused to what he meant...until she realized there was something wet on her right hoof. What could this liquid possibly...oh no...
She blushed a darker shade of red than any dad has ever seen. The look of sheer terror and shock on her face said it all.
"OhmygoshohmygoshohmygoshI'msosorrypleasedon'tbemadatme!" She said in one quick sentence. She immediately wrapped her hooves around him and buried her face in his chest, crying her eyes out in shame and embarrassment. 
Dad was quick to embrace her. "Hey, it's okay Fluttershy..." He gave her soft pats on the back. "I was actually...hoping you'd do that eventually, though I wasn't expecting it to be here..." He said.
She bawled even louder. "D-Dad...w-what's wrong with me?!" She asked, her voice muffled by his fur.
"What do you mean?" He asked, trying to calm her. 
"W-Why a-am I felling this w-way towards Dash?!" She cried, looking up at him with tear stained azure eyes. 
When he saw her face, he felt a little bit of pain run through his chest. He couldn't even comprehend the type of confusion that was running through her right now. He knew what it felt like to experience these types of feelings the first time, but he didn't relate to feeling that way towards someone very close, like a family member. He really didn't know what to say to her. He was at a loss. 
"Um...I-I don't know Flutters..." An idea popped up. "You know...I might know why. I think that, maybe it's because of how long you two have know each other. Think about it. How long have you two been friends?" He asked. 
She sniffed once, trying to hold her tears. "Uh...a-about seven years..." She thought about that. "Yeah, that sounds about right." 
"That's a long time Flutters! Now, here's a question for you. Since you two have been sisters for about a year now, do you think that maybe the bonds of friendship have maybe, expanded into something more?" 
"Well...I mean...we were always friends...then we became sisters, so, maybe yes. Instead of just being friends, now we're actual family." 
"Okay. Now, do you think that maybe that bond as sisters could expand into something completely different?" 
"You mean...like what I'm feeling right now?" She asked. 
"Exactly." 
She never really thought about it like that. He had a good point. They had been friends for the longest time, but when they became sisters, a deeper bond grew within her, and she loved her as a sister, not just a friend. It was a deeper connection, and it would appear that a new, much more passionate love was spawning inside her. 
"I...I guess you're right Dad." She finally said. She didn't realize it, but she had just taken quite a few moments to think, and there was a silence that filled the room. "Maybe...I do love her...in more ways than just being my sister." She sighed. "It's just...so strange...thinking about her in that way, especially when...I never thought of her like that before." She said quietly. 
Dad smiled. "I know Flutters. I know it's strange. But, you're going to have to embrace these feelings, cause they'll be with you for the rest of your life." 
"B-But...what am I going to tell Dash? What if...what if she doesn't accept it? What if...she rejects these feelings, and...rejects me?" She asked, the fear returning in her voice. 
He chuckled. "Knowing Dash, I think she'll been fine with it. And, you never know..." He looked straight at her. "Maybe she feels the same way about you." He said. 
Fluttershy gasped. "Dash? No...no way." She thought about that for a second. "I guess...I really shouldn't say..." 
"Keep an open mind Flutters, alright? You might be surprised by what you find out." He said.
She nodded. Then she gave him a big hug. "Thanks dad. You're the best." 
He returned the embrace. "Of course Flutters. I'm always here to help." 
She jumped off the bed and headed for the door. She stopped midway before remembering something she forgot to ask...
"Uh...Dad?" 
"Yes?" 
She gulped, feeling nervous about asking this. "How do I...um...g-get rid of this...itch...in my...y-you know..."
"Remember what I caught you doing earlier?" He said, not hiding his smirk. 
She blushed deep. "Y-Yes..." 
"Go to you're room, close and lock the doors, and do that same exact thing." He said bluntly. 
"You...y-you're okay with me...you know..."
"Flutters, remember, I was you're age once. I know how it feels, with that, and I know the simple cure for when you feel that way." He said.
Fluttershy nodded, then she took a breath and walked out the door. Dad chuckled under his breath, reaching for a book. 
"If those two don't make love tonight, that'll be a shock..." He whispered, knowing secretly that Dash had also just reached that point in age, and just yesterday, came in to talk about almost exactly the same things as Fluttershy. He couldn't bring himself to tell her. That would ruin the touching moment that they would share tonight. And then that touching moment would lead to real touching, and more.

	
		Chapter 4- In A Room...With No One Else...



Fluttershy closed the door and turned the lock, making sure no one would disturb her. She ran into Dash along the way, when she passed through the living room. Derpy and her were laying video games. 
"Hey Flutters! Where were you? Haven't seen you since breakfast!" 
Fluttershy stopped and turned to her, despite the urge to try and ignore her. This was the last thing she wanted to talk about at the moment...especially to Dash. 
"Um...Dad and I were just talking..." She said quietly, trying to keep a calm voice outside a nervous body. She tried to walk by quickly--
"You wanna' get next game?" She asked, holding the controller up.
"N-No thanks...I think I'm just going to...relax in my room..." She replied, a bit of stutter coming out. Dash only shrugged and she turned back to the TV. Fluttershy got out of there as quickly as possible, her nervousness peaking. Dash could not find out what she was planning. 
Thankfully, it didn't seem like she did. Usually, Rainbow's curiosity would have her storming at the door by now, but that didn't happen. Fluttershy was more than relived. 
She turned around and stared at her bed, as if she had never seen a bed before. It was going to be strange, using it for something other than sleeping. She took a deep breath before slowly trotting over to it. She slid into it, lying on her front. 
Get comfortable Fluttershy... She thought. She shifted about, making sure she was as comfy as can be. When she found the right spot, she sighed, thoughts and concerns burning in her head. Oh Celestia...please don't let them hear me! She honestly didn't know if she was vocal or not, given that she was either asleep or in a daydream both times, but she didn't really want them to find out anyway.
She took another breath before closing her eyes, trying to get an image of the dream last night, that had been stopped short much too soon. She slowly started lowering her hoof to her body, feeling the soft cloud bed as she did so. It was slowly starting to come back to her, the moment right before Dash hit the golden spot. Fluttershy's hoof started drawing circles on her stomach, trying to see if that would entice some certain feelings. 
What she found was a surprise. The gentle touch immediately sent a little shockwave of pleasure that ran strait to her nethers, and needless to say, after her little encounter during her talk with dad, they felt like they were on fire. Fluttershy gasped form that amazing feeling, and she wanted more. She drew circles again, but this time she continued the motion, going slightly lower with each passing second. She was already starting to moan, and she hadn't even reached the main spot yet. In her mind, the dream was playing, the dream that burned her up with anticipation and excitement. 
"D-Dash! Stop staring...p-please just...l-lick it! Ahh!" 
Those words...she had never thought that she would be thinking those words. They were so naughty, so obscene, yet in this moment, she loved them. Those words meant everything. 
Her hoof was right there, right above her burning nethers. She was almost shocked by how hot they were. She could feel the damp heat radiating off them, the passion running through her body. She gulped, not believing the she was about to touch herself. She set up the last part of the dream, the one part that mattered more than anything else...
Dash licked her lips, eyeing the fillyhood with a new fire. She pushed her muzzle forward, and Fluttershy let out a long and loud moan as Dash licked up the full length of her slit.
Fluttershy's hoof started rubbing on her folds, letting out a low moan as the first contact was made with her fillyhood.
Her hoof immediately grew slick with her juices, as wave after wave of new found pleasure continued to bombard her senses. The dirty little fantasy played out in her mind to a new area, one that Fluttershy had never seen before. Her whole body lit up with a fire as she continued to moan and sigh from the incredible feelings she was receiving from her own little hoof. 
"Mhhh...D-Dashie..." She sighed into the soft cloud pillow. 
Dash continued to lick very slowly up her slit. Once...twice...three times, savoring the deliciously sweet flavor of Fluttershy's juices. All the while, Fluttershy moaned louder and louder above her, making music to Dash's ears.
"D-Dashie!" Fluttershy nearly screamed. 
Dash looked up for a instant, and she could see Fluttershy's head flown back, her usually well kept pink hair flowing loosely behind her. One of her hooves was gripping the cloud bed, while the other was flung over onto her forehead.
She moaned again, making a soft humming sound as she did so. Dash took that as an indication to keep going. She was happy too...
Fluttershy could feel her hot face against the normally cold pillow. Her hoof was speeding up, and getting a little rougher, which was intensifying the pleasure. She cooed softly, biting down on her lip, a little smile on her face. Never in her life has she felt something so good! These feelings were overwhelming her senses, her thoughts, her body, yet she loved it. She loved every second, every minute, every single contact of hoof to fillyhood. She could also feel something rising in her body, but she didn't know what it was. She closed her eyes again, moving to her little nub. She hadn't touched it yet, and she wondered how it would feel if she gave it a little attention. 
Fluttershy covered her face with her hooves as Dash stared licking and suckling on her swollen nub. She cried out in pleasure at Dash's work, wondering how she was so good at something she's never done. Dash moaned, hoofing herself along with her moans and sighs, trying to get the same release that Fluttershy was after. 
Dash bit down on the nub, lapping at it in between her teeth, knowing from Fluttershy's guttural sounds that she was really close to completion. This little act would bring her there. 
That's when Fluttershy screamed, louder than ever, not caring if anyone else heard her or not. Dash gasped as she was suddenly sprayed by a wave of filly juices. She quickly buried her muzzle in again, lapping up as much of her sweet juices as she could, grinning in the process--
Fluttershy broke away from her fantasy, sweat pouring off of her body, hot, ragged breaths escaping her muzzle. She opened her eyes slowly again, trying to come back to the world around her. Her eyes were hazy, but she could tell she was still in her room. She groaned softly, feeling her nethers still burning. In fact, they were hotter than before she started. 
What the hay? I thought this was supposed to help cure that! She thought in frustration. She sighed, defeated. The good things was, that whole ordeal felt beyond incredible. It was easily the best feeling she's felt in her life. She knew that she would have to try this again someday...
Suddenly, there was a knock on the door. Fluttershy nearly flew out of her skin when she heard that. She was worried sick, until she remembered that she had locked the door, insuring that no one would barge in. She tried to keep the most fake calm composure she could. 
"Hey Flutters..."
It was Dash's voice, which made Fluttershy's blood run cold. She silently prayed to Celestia that she didn't hear anything from her session, especially when she moaned her name. 
"I was just going to grab a snack. You want me to get you something?" She asked. 
Fluttershy sighed softly. Oh thank you Celestia, thank you. She thought. "Um...sure. Could you get me some fruit please?" 
"Sure thing. What kind?" 
"Any kind is fine." She replied. 
"Alright. I'll be back in a moment." She heard her hooves trotting down the hall, and they faded away after a moment. Fluttershy groaned quietly, wishing that she could get rid of these feelings for two seconds, just so she could live normally, without having to be secretive and sneaky, and more importantly, hot and bothered all day, though, those feelings did have it's perks, that's for sure. 
When Dash came back, Fluttershy opened the door, after giving herself a moment to regain her previous looks and composure. She could calm down and relax in an instant when she needed too, and now was defiantly one of those times. She did still have to fight that look of discomfort however. Dash sat there, smiling.
"There you are. Here, I got you a pear. There was only one left and I figured you would gladly finish it." She explained, handing her the pear. 
"Oh, thank you Dashie. I love pears." she said, taking it happily.
"So, anyway, Dad and Derpy are playing v-games in the living room. You wanna get next?" She asked, nudging her. 
Fluttershy nodded. "Sure, I would love too." 
Dash jumped up and flew down the hall, trash talking along the way, making Fluttershy chuckle. At least, there were some moments where she could forget about her feelings and be normal...

	
		Chapter 5- The Real Thing



"Hey...Dashie?" Fluttershy asked from the other side of the couch. 
Dash turned her head. They were sitting and watching one of their favorite adventure shows, Temple Invaders, and she really didn't want to miss anything. "What's up?" 
Fluttershy paused, trying to hide her impending nervousness. Throughout the day, she had tried to muster up the courage and tell Dash about her feelings, and each time she had her alone, she would stall, and eventually crumble into the ground. But not his time. She had Dash for most of the night, for Dad and Derpy were running multiple errands. This was the perfect time to tell her everything that's been on her mind, and she was even going to tell her about the fantasy she had, and those events leading up to it. She just prayed that Dash wouldn't completely reject her. Fluttershy's heart would be beyond broken if that happened. 
"Um...do you mind if we...just talk Dashie? In private?" She asked quietly. 
"Dad and Derpy aren't around, why don't we just talk right here?" She suggested. 
"I'd feel more...comfortable if we went to one of rooms. I wouldn't want them like...walking in on us...or anything." Oh goodness, she did not mean to make that sound the way it did. 
Dash raised her eyebrows at her, confused, but she nodded, knowing that Fluttershy was better at speaking when she was in a more comfortable position. Their beds were pretty darn comfy too, Dash couldn't lie. 
They made their way to Dash's room, the most awesome room in the house. It was bigger that most of the bedrooms, except Dad's and was plastered with poster of the Wonderbolts and other flying memorabilia. Dash jumped on her bed, lying her back against it, her wings opened from their sides. 
"So," She laid her head back on the pillow. "What do you want to talk about Flutters?" She asked. 
Fluttershy took a seat at the edge of her bed, right near Dash's hind hooves. "Oh...I just wanted to...tell you something...something important and, p-personal..." She said, stuttering a bit. 
Dash sat up. "Sure thing, and remember, you can tell me anything. That's what sisters are here for." She said with a smile. Fluttershy smiled back, though it didn't last long. She was crazy nervous, more nervous than she's ever been about anything. So many variables played in her head; how she would tell her, what she would say, how she would react, it was worrying her to no end. She decided to just swallow her fear, and say whatever came to mind. 
"So...a couple days ago, at our last flight session...you know how we always rest at that big tree in the park after we're done, right?" 
She nodded. "Been doing it every day since we started! Perfect place to rest after a long day of training." She said with a sigh. 
Fluttershy nodded. "A-Anyway, afterwards, you had um...drifted off to sleep and I, well...I found...I found myself, um..." 
"What's the matter Flutters? You seem kinda' hot." Dash said, inspecting her. 
Fluttershy hadn't realized it, but she had begun to blush. The images came back to her, staring over Dash's still body, admiring her every feature, it lit the fire in her body that had previously subsided. 
"N-no, I'm fine...anyway um...well, I found myself staring, Dashie...staring at...a-at you." She said, a bit of her nervousness showing in her voice. 
Dash cocked her head. "So? What's so wrong with that?" She asked, not understanding what Fluttershy was getting at. 
"N-no not like that, like...staring and...admiring, everything about you...m-mostly...your looks..." Her blush grew. She couldn't believe that she was actually being so open with her! She was saying everything, and she was not holding back. 
Dash thought about that for a second. "Okay. To be quite honest, that's...that's pretty cool actually. I'm glad you admire my looks, Flutters. Most people admire me for my flying skills and my sense of humor, well, maybe not for that humor part, but I usually don't get anypony saying that I'm like...good-looking, I guess." She smiled at her. "Thanks Flutters, I appreciate that." 
Fluttershy's jaw nearly dropped to the floor. This was not the type of reaction she saw coming, not by a long shot. Her confidence however, grew to substantial heights. 
Maybe dad was right. Maybe, she will enjoy how I truly feel about her... Fluttershy thought, remembering the long conversation they had about her problem. It was worth a shot, and considering she enjoyed that, maybe...maybe she would enjoy this next part. 
"Well...that's good, Dashie, b-but...that's not all I wanted to say..." Dash's attention strode back to her. "A-and, when i say this, p-please don't judge me in any way, I...I just--" 
Dash cut her off, laying her hooves on her shoulders. Fluttershy looked straight at her, her eyes full of fear. "Flutters, I would never do that. I never want to judge someone based on what they say, unless they say something mean. That's why I said you could tell me anything, it's because you truly can. I will listen, and, sometimes my reaction may not be what you want, but most likely, I'll be cool with it, alright?" She said, looking into her azure eyes with a loving smile. Fluttershy gulped, but finally nodded slowly. Dash pat her on the back, still holding her left shoulder with a hoof. Fluttershy seemed more relaxed than she had before
"Alright. Say whatever you need to say Flutters." 
She took a deep breath before starting. "So...last night, I had a...really strange dream Dashie, like, one that I never had before and...didn't expect to have." She looked up at her, almost like a filly would look up to a parent. 
"Go on..." She said, a softness in her voice. 
"Well...it was...it was about us and...well, it was about us in a w-way I've never seen before..." She paused, contemplating whether to go on. 
"Keep going Flutters. You don't have to hide anything from me..." Dash said, her voice softer than before. 
Fluttershy's nervousness peaked. What she was about to say could very well jeopardize their relationship as friends, and as sisters, but at the same time, it could spark a completely new relationship, if Dash would be okay with it. it was a gamble, but Fluttershy swallowed her fear and proceeded with her story. 
"S-so, it was just us...alone...and we were...well, we were..." She froze. 
"What were we doing Flutters?" Dash spoke in her ear, her hoof stroking Fluttershy's mane. Fluttershy sighed from her touch, Dash knowing that this was always a good method to calm her down.
She gulped. "W-well..." She leaned into her hoof, enjoying the feeling. Dash was always so helpful when she was feeling stressed out. "D-Dashie, we were...k-kissing." Fluttershy couldn't believe she actually brought herself to say it. 
"Really." Dash replied, still stroking Fluttershy's mane. Fluttershy looked up to her, surprised by her reaction. "Did you enjoy it?" She asked calmly. 
Fluttershy's eyes opened wide. Did she really just ask that?! Why was she not phased by any of this? There must be some reason... She thought. 
Fluttershy closed her eyes, sighing. "Y...Yes, it felt...amazing...w-wait what am I saying?" Fluttershy pulled away from her, flustered, shocked, feeling hot as heck. "I just told you that i kissed you in my dream, and you're not at a-all shocked by any of that?" She asked. "I...I shouldn't be feeling this way about you! It's wrong, it's naughty, it's making me hotter and hotter by the day! How are you so casual about my fee-" 
Fluttershy's pupils dilated when she felt Dash's lips lock to her own. Dash leaned into her more, letting her own burning passion flow into the kiss. Fluttershy wanted to pull away in an instant, but she was caught in the kiss, her first real kiss. She decided to relax, and go with it, and when she did, her first kiss felt incredible. Fluttershy closed her eyes, feeling nothing but those soft, blue lips on her own, the growing passion within them. Oh how wonderful it felt! This was so much better than any dreamed hoped of being.
Dash pulled away after a minute, taking deep breaths of air, her own face harvested a healthy blush. Fluttershy was panting too, and she stared, with those gorgeous azure eyes at her, shock, fear, wonder and love in them. 
It took her a moment to regroup before she finally spoke. "D-Dash...I don't--" 
"Oh Flutters, I thought you would've taken the hint by now!" She laughed. Fluttershy still seemed a bit confused, but in a second, it finally clicked. 
"What hint?" She asked, though she already, kinda' knew the answer.  
Dash gave her a nuzzle on the cheek. "That I love you Flutters, in more ways than just friendship, and sisterhood." She said, happy to finally not have to hold an secrets back. 
Fluttershy's heart grew warm when she said that. A smile grew across her face as she was filled with an unheard of amount of happiness. She grasped the pegasus tightly in a hug, a hug that spoke every word. 
"D-Dashie...I love you too." She said, her face buried in her chest. Dash smiled, giving her head a little kiss, and an affection nuzzle. 
When Fluttershy pulled away, though she didn't really want to, she looked to Dash, her own azure eyes brimmed with tears of happiness. Dash's beautiful magenta colored eyes shown with a new, larger emotion. Love. Deep and passionate love. 
"So...d-did you already know--" Fluttershy started. 
"That you loved me? Yes I did. I actually uh, didn't find out until today, but, I kinda' already knew." She chuckled. 
"How did you find out? I didn't thank I gave anything away when we were together today...did I?" She asked, curious of her slip up. 
Dash blushed, rubbing the side oh her left hoof with her right. "Well, um...actually, it wasn't when we were together..." She said, looking away, a grin still on her face. Maybe that will give her enough of an indication... She thought. 
It didn't. "I...I don't remember any time..." She then realized something. The one time that she was alone, with no one else around her, was when she was...
She gasped and turned to Dash, who was slowly getting nearer to her. "D-Did I--" 
"I...I was just walking by your room, Flutters..." She slowly, ever so slowly, crawled up to her, in a sultry little fashion that caught Fluttershy's eye and made her blush beet red. "W-When I heard...something, something muffled, coming from your room..." She was right next to her. Fluttershy's heartbeat quickened when Dash slid her hoof up along the left side of her body. "I couldn't resist. Curiosity got me. So I leaned in, and I heard somepony say, very quietly, but I could hear it quite well..." She leaned into her ear, then, in the most lustful voice possible, she whispered. 
"Oh, Dashie..." 
Flutterhy's wings shot out from their sides. Never in her life had she heard something so seductive, so naughty, but it sent shivers up her spine. She looked back at her wings, than back at Dash, who was chuckling from the sight. She blushed deep, embarrassed by her sudden wing expansion. 
"Hmm. Seems like your wings enjoyed my voice." She said as Fluttershy tried to maintain them. Dash stopped her. "Let them be Flutters...maybe, we can make use of them tonight..." She flashed her a sultry smile. 
Fluttershy could tell what she was getting after. Her whole figure had changed. Her eyes burned with a new fire, and there was something else there that Fluttershy couldn't quite put her hoof on. Dash leaned into her, giving her a small peck on the cheek. 
"I-I can make all your dreams come true Flutters..." She murmured huskily.
She could tell that something was getting to her, considering her voice sounded shaky and unbalanced. Nevertheless, it was still inexplicably  sexy. Whatever Dash was here before, was gone. This was a new side of Dash, the side that carved love, lust and attention. Fluttershy felt the same way. She's felt like this for two whole, excruciatingly uncomfortable days. Her body burned for the attention that it so rightly reserved, attention that only Dash could offer, right here, right now. 
Flutershy smiled, despite her nervousness tugging at her. "D-Dashie, p-please..." She said shakily. Her nethers were burning up at the thought of what Dash could offer her. "M-Make me feel good...t-that's all i ask. I j-just want...l-love." She said, a fiery gleam in her eyes. 
Dash smiled at those words. "I...I can do that F-Flutters...I can certainly do that..." Dash nuzzled her affectionately one more time, before they truly got started on the real thing.  
They stared into each others wanting eyes, before they slowly lidded closed as their lips met once more. Unlike the other time they kissed, they had an added passion to it, the fire that lit up between them, the fire that wouldn't go out until the night was over and done with. 
They started to really get into it. Dash pushed Fluttershy down on the bed, just like she had done in her dream. Dash's hooves started moving up and down her body, feeling any bit of fur she could. It made Fluttershy moan softly into her mouth, which electrified their kiss to a new level. Their faces became hotter as their respective blushes grew up to above their muzzles. The heat between their legs was growing immensely as well. Dash wrapped her hooves around Fluttershy, not wanting to let go for an instant. 
Dash pulled away a moment later, both of them gasping for breath. Dash stared at Fluttershy's adorable face, which had changed a bit to something much more needy and lustful. Dash shifted, and her fillyhood brushed up against one of Fluttershy's hind hoof's, making her moan softly. She looked down behind her, and she could see a tiny wet mark where it had made contact with her hoof. 
"W-What's wrong Dashie?" Fluttershy asked.
"N-Nothing...just, still getting used t-to these strange feelings, y-you know?" She said, her eyes looking hazy. "Just a question, have y-you gotten to the point where...your, you know, filly parts start like, blazing up and getting...w-wet?" It was really hard for her to speak like this, about something so personal, like her private area. 
Fluttershy nodded. "Y-yeah. I noticed the heat first, b-but when I had my fantasy, I woke up and...there was a little wet spot o-on my bed where...you know..." 
"It's so w-weird isn't it?" She asked, looking back down over there. "I...I wonder why it does that..." 
"Well, I guess we'll find out w-when we take Sex Ed this year, right?" She asked. 
Dash ruffled her mane. "Yeah, true that." She said. "But...I guess you could say where kinda' getting an early start on Sex Ed huh?" Dash said as she licked her lips, moving lower to her neck. 
Fluttershy cooed softly as she felt Dash blow a breath onto her neck. This is where the real fun would begin... She thought. She had never done anything like this before, so she was basically going off of pure instinct. This would also be a lesson, to see which spots gets Fluttershy going, and ones that make her wonder why she licked there. Dash smirked, confident that she would get more positives than negatives. 
"You mind moving your head up just a bit?" She asked from below. Fluttershy complied in an instant, moving her chin slightly up, revealing her full neck. Dash studied it for a moment, seeing which spots might be the most sensitive. Those would be the ones ti try and lick, or maybe bite. 
She shook her mane out of her face as she began, giving the right of her neck a tiny kiss. No reaction. She then licked up the whole right side, and that made Fluttershy moan softly, and squirm a bit. Dash liked that reaction, so she did it again, getting a slightly louder moan as a response. 
"Hmm...is your neck sensitive Fluttershy?" She murmured, giving her neck another little lick. 
Fluttershy made a sound that mixed between a grunt and a squeak. Dash chuckled. "I'll take that as a yes..." She went back down to her neck, kissing at every spot that she felt like. She found Fluttershy sound to be true. Every little lick and kiss sent little shocks of pleasure running through her body, a moan or a sigh following. Dash could tell that she was holding something back, just from the look on her face, for it seemed like she was straining for self control. Dash wanted her to let everything go, to let her self control disappear for just this night. She knew she would have to coax her out, and there was only one way how; to really show her everything she had to offer. She would start with her neck, in a different way...
Dash licked a spot on the left part of her neck, but then bit down lightly on it, making Fluttershy breath catch in her throat. She let out a long moan of pleasure, shaking in the process. Dash bit on another part of her neck, making Fluttershy give a shaky squeak. Dash loved the sounds she was making; her soft moans, her cute little squeaks, her long sighs, it was heating her up to new heights, and they had barley even started. 
Dash smiled at her, giving her warm cheek a little lick. "Do you like it when I bite?" She asked, her lidded eyes staring at her. Fluttershy gulped. Her nervousness was at an all time high, and she still had that tinge of fear, doubt and many second thoughts, but Dash was countering that with things that spiked her feelings into the realm of pure pleasure, which made her want more, and more, and more. She was starting to loosen up a bit, but at the same time she was also quite tense. She halfed off to wanting everything Dash could give and let herself go, to keeping it in and not giving it her all. Dash would have that all changed by the end of the night. 
Fluttershy nodded, still seemingly fearful. Dash frowned slightly, but this just gave her more determination to continue. She wasn't going to let herself and her beautiful sister down. Dash gave a huff, moving lower on her body. This is where everything would change, and Dash knew it. 
She gave her chest a little kiss, Fluttershy's extreme heartbeat being felt on her tongue. "Flutters...your heart, it's beating so fast..." She said with a smirk. "Are you still that nervous? Try calming down a bit. It'll be better for both of us." 
Dash went back up to look straight in her face, guiding her through some breathing techniques she learned in flight class. "In...1...2...3...out." Fluttershy closed her eyes, repeating the pattern many times, trying to be as calm as she possibly could under an extremely stressful situation. Her body relaxed again, every little breath calming her nerves. Dash smiled, stroking her mane, another good technique for calming a Fluttershy. Soon, she stopped, seeing that Flutters had opened her eyes again, a little smile on her face, a big blush on her cheeks. 
"Better?" Dash asked. 
"Better." She replied. 
Dash nodded. "Alright..." Dash looked down, seeing where her next target lay. "Now, Flutters...I'm, about to do...something, and, it may possibly be the greatest thing you've every felt, I'm not quite sure but, please, just stay as calm as you can. I know it's nerve racking, believe me...I'm a nervous wreck too..." That came as quite to Fluttershy. Rainbow Dash was usually never nervous about anything, and she would always just scoff at things that sounded extraordinarily difficult. "But I know that you'll enjoy it, and that's all I really care about." She flashed her a smirk. "Besides, you said you wanted love...and I'm about to give you it in it's best form...maybe, this'll bring you out of your skin a bit..." Fluttershy gasped when she heard that. Dash wasted no time, eager to get to the main prize. 
She started with a kiss to her chest, right where her heart was, and she could tell it had slowed a bit. Dash sighed. Probably won't be that way for long... She then moved a little lower, and a little lower then, kissing every inch of her sweet yellow body. Dash could tell from their training that she was starting to thin out a bit, and she could see some different muscles that hadn't shown themselves before. Fluttershy moaned above her, relishing in the feeling of Dash's warm tongue. Dash moved a hoof over to her side, gently grazing it with her hoof, feeling the hot fur. She kissed her belly, then began swirling her tongue around the fur, making Fluttershy let loose a long sigh. Jeez, her body must be just as sensitive as mine, if not more. That was the one thing that Dash never told anypony, other than her father, that in reality, she was actually very ticklish, though she had gained enough self control to mask it well, though sometimes, enough prodding and teasing could lead her to laughter. She hoped she wouldn't be laughing when it was Fluttershy's turn to please her...
Dash went lower again, but this time, she slowed down, savoring every little kiss. Fluttershy had already begun to pant above her, hot, shaky breaths escaping her muzzle. Dash was so close to the prize, but she decided not to go for it just yet. Instead, she would try something she hadn't yet tonight. 
Right as she moved to her legs, Fluttershy clamped her thighs shut, preventing Dash from going any further. Dash sighed, fearing this would happen. She looked back up to Flutters, who had the most afraid expression on her face, her hooves curled up to her chest. 
"D-Dashie...I-I don't know i-if you should--" 
"Flutters, come on, I told you I was going to make you feel good, right?" Dash said, moving back to face her. 
Fluttershy glanced around nervously. "W-Well, yes but--" 
"Then why would I lie to you?" 
"You wouldn't, I-I know but, i-it just seems wrong t-to...you know..." 
She was silenced in an instant by a pair of blue lips. Fluttershy closed her eyes, giving a muffled grunt, relaxing under her ministrations. Dash pulled away after she felt that she had calmed down enough. She put a hoof to Flutters' chest, feeling her soft heartbeat degrade in speed. She looked into those stunning azure eyes, the ones that spoke of fear, doubt and nervousness, but also spoke of passion, lust and love. Dash smiled, blushing from the warm feeling inside her body. 
"Look Flutters, you know I'm not going to do anything to hurt you, you know I wouldn't do anything to make you feel uncomfortable or strange...you, just have to trust me okay?" Her smile faded. "This is the...the softer side of me speaking, the side that I only show when it's just us or with our family, and this softer side is telling you that you have nothing to be afraid of. I'm not going to make this experience stink, good goddess no!" She leaned in, lying her body against hers, blue against yellow, their faces nearly touching. Her smile returned. "I just...I want to make this experience memorable, Flutters. I-I want to give you my love, and I want you to enjoy it. I know you will, y-you just have to be open to the idea." She stuttered, a bit of her own nerves flowing out. "I know it's strange, I know it's weird to be thinking that I might actually...you know...l-lick there but...just be open to it. I...I promise...I won't disappoint, okay? Please Flutters...just trust me..." She pleaded, gulping the lump in her throat. 
Fluttershy stayed silent, thinking hard about everything that just came out of her mouth. Of course Dash wouldn't disappoint her, she knew that, it was her own nerves that were getting in the way. This was the most open Dash has been in a long, long time, and she spoke with truth through the whole way. She wanted to please her, she wanted to give her anything and everything. All Fluttershy had to do was say yes, but it was hard. 
Finally, after a long silence and roughly two minutes of thought, Fluttershy swallowed hard, threw her fears out the window, and said the one thing that Dash had been waiting for all night. 
"Okay." She whispered almost inaudibly. 
Dash nearly exploded upwards. She wanted to fly around the house and do tricks over every piece of furniture and every standing object. She smiled wide. "T-Thank you Flutters!" She gave her a big kiss on the lips, making the yellow pegasus blush. When Dash pulled away, she could see that Fluttershy was smiling too. "I promise Flutters, I won't disappoint you...I'll, I'll make this the best night of your life." She went back to her original spot, right above her thighs. "Just, could you promise me two things?" She asked. 
"Anything." Fluttershy replied. Dash could tell that something changed in her voice. 
"If at any point during this you wanna' stop, just tell me. The last thing I want to do is try to get into something your not comfortable with." She realized what she said, right before realizing that she broken that rule a couple seconds ago. Buck... She thought. "A-And also..." She added with a lustful smirk. "Enjoy." 
With that, Fluttershy opened her hind hooves a bit so Dash could continue. She started with her thighs, giving each side it's fair share of licks and kisses, the pegasus above her moaning along in pure bliss. Something's changed in her, I can tell... She knew that it was probably the fact of her loosening up, and just going with whatever Dash had to offer. 
"Mhh...Dashie!" Fluttershy cried as she started kissing inward from her left thigh, slowly, ever so slowly nearing her prize. Dash shuddered at her sounds. Her own nethers were dripping wet and begging for attention, they had been the whole night through, though she kept her want inside of her as she worked on Fluttershy, knowing that her situation was paramount to her own. It was a challenge to keep that in, a challenge that she may lose in an instant. Soon, she would have the same relief that she would be getting. Good things come to those who wait, that's what her dad taught her. 
Dash removed her lips as she reached Fluttershy's fillyhood, the pegasus squirming in her spot. Dash stared straight at her folds, a new, larger blush on her cheeks. It was nearly sealed, and she couldn't really see much else to it...but the smell, the smell was overpowering, the scent of arousal that showed her wanting desire. She gulped, a part of her not knowing where to go next. 
Fluttershy chimed in. This was too much like her fantasy, and she knew exactly what to say. 
"D-Dashie!" She cried, her moans and grunts showing her lust. "P-Please...lick it! Ahhh, make it feel better!" 
Just like in her dream, Dash wings sprang out, which made Fluttershy give a weak, sultry smile. Dash gasped at those words, but it also put oil into the burning fire that had been blazing her body. In that moment, she knew exactly what to do. 
She put moved her hooves between her thighs, one on each of her tiny, unused folds, and she slowly spread them open. Fluttershy squealed loudly in delight, making Dash's whole body quiver. She look up to Fluttershy one last time, confirming her request. 
"Y-You ready?" She asked, staring back at the virgin fillyhood in front of her. 
"Yeeees! D-Do it Dashie!" She screamed. Fluttershy rarely screams. Dash licked her lips, ready for whatever sweet tastes may invade her tongue. 
It started with a tiny kiss to the left fold, then another to the right, then one right in the middle, Fluttershy moaning wildly above her. Dash licked her lips, tasting Fluttershy's dribbling juices. It didn't taste sweet at all, but it was nowhere near bad either. It reminded her of what the fresh, morning dew would taste like, the stuff that appears early in the morning on the green grass. To Dash, it was delicious, and she would be glad to have more. 
Fluttershy covered her face with her hooves as Dash continued, taking small kisses, and switching them off for long licks up her burning wet slit. More of her juices flowed out with each lick, and Dash was happy to lap as much of it up as she could. It was an addictive taste that she couldn't get enough off. 
Right as she licked up the slit again, she noticed something red and round appear at the top. It was a little nub, and by the looks of it, it was begging for attention. Dash didn't think twice about it. She gave it a tiny lick, curious of what kind of reaction it would spur from Flutters. Fluttershy gasped, making the loudest and longest moan she had heard tonight. Dash smiled at the reaction, giving it another lick. Fluttershy bit down on one of her hoof's to prevent her moans from being too loud. Dash really didn't mind, in fact, she loved to hear her moan like that. It gave her confidence an incredible boost, knowing that she was enjoying it that much. 
Dash switched between licking her slit to licking her little nub, each time getting a very loud moan as a reward. Dash looked up at her, satisfied by her crimson face, slightly hidden behind her hoof. Soon, Fluttershy made a loud squeak, shuddering under Dash's touch. 
"D-Dashie! I-I f-feel...s-something c-c-coming!" She cried. Dash gave her a confused glance, wondering what exactly she meant. Maybe it has something to do with how I'm making her feel... She decided to find out. 
She clamped her mouth down on the swollen red nub, lapping her tongue around it's circular form. Considering this was making her feel the best, it was safe to say that it would help her with whatever was coming. Suddenly, she heard a sharp gasp above her, and Fluttershy tensed up, letting out a loud half scream, half moan. The icing on the cake was the thing she yelled out...
"D-DASHIE!!!" She screamed, throwing her head back and arching her back. 
Dash shuddered from her words, her mouth still clamped around the nub. She looked up to see her change of composition, wondering what she was feeling. All of a sudden, she was sprayed by a gush of fluids coming from Fluttershy's fillyhood. Dash wasn't expecting it, and a bit of it hit her eyes, and her face and her mane. She removed her mouth from her little nub, gasping as more of the fluids sprayed her. She stuck out her tongue, getting a taste of her sweet juices. It tasted mostly like the stuff from earlier, except that it was much stronger and more potent. Dash licked her lips, then dove back down, lapping at her fillyhood for more of the delicious juices as she helped Fluttershy ride out...whatever the heck this was called. Fluttershy tensed and relaxed, tensed and relaxed, over and over again, riding out this blissful pleasure. Finally, after what seemed like minutes, Fluttershy relaxed a final time, sighing as she laid her back against the soft cloud bed, basking in the afterglow. Dash removed her muzzle, rising back up to lay next to her. She drew tiny circles on her chest, smiling from Fluttershy's blissful reaction. Dash pecked her on the cheek. 
"H-How was that?" Dash asked, feeling her chest rise and fall slowly with her steadying breaths. Fluttershy smiled, shifting her body to face her, a sweet smile on her face. 
"It was...beyond words, Dashie...I, I couldn't have asked for anything better..." She said dreamily. Dash chuckled, happy to have given her everything she wished. 
Dash shuddered suddenly, realizing from her burning nethers that something was wrong. She groaned from her discomfort. Fluttershy noticed everything. 
"What's wrong?" She asked, her voice still a little hazy. 
Dash stared at her with wanting eyes, a little smirk growing on her face. 
"W-well, I h-haven't gotten any relief yet..." She trailed off, her smirk growing. A fresh blush appeared on her face as she smiled back. She tried to be a little seductive, trying it out for the first time. 
"Well...why don't we change that hmm?" She said in the softest, sexiest voice that Dash had ever heard. 
Dash wings pomfed out from their sides. She cooed as they did, loving the feeling of her wings going free. Fluttershy giggled, but soon, she was back into sultry Fluttershy mode. 
"Dashie...you made me feel soooo good...better than I've ever felt in my entire life..." She went up to her ears, wanting to start there. She breathed on one of them, making Dash shiver underneath her. She leaned into it. 
"I want to make you feel better than I did..." She whispered ever so softly. 
Dash shuddered again. Oh goddess her voice! It's so...sexy, so sultry. I would love to see more of this Fluttershy...
Fluttershy gave her ear a tiny lick, making Dash moan softly. The tip of her ear grew red, as did her whole face. Fluttershy giggled, licking it again. "Oh Dashie...you're heating up already..." She said in that same sultry voice. She didn't waste time, like Dash, and she went straight to her neck before she could even speak a word. Dash lifted her neck, giving her easy access to lick an bite wherever she pleased. Fluttershy started a little lower on her neck, testing which spots pleased her the most. She would save this valuable information for the...next time they tried anything like this. There would defiantly be a next time. 
It seemed her neck was more sensitive than her own. Every tiny lick, every little nibble would sent her moaning and squirming against her. It was a rare sight to see Dash as the submissive one, and not completely dominating her. She loved it, and she knew Dash loved it too, even if she didn't want to admit it. 
"Hmm...I'm gonna' have to take some mental notes here..." She said as she bit down on a little bit of flesh on her upper neck. Dash's gasp caught in her throat. She was feeling hotter and hotter with each action, and it was making her loins very uncomfortable, but the sweet pleasure was countering it with an unstoppable force. "I've already found some spots that make you squirm..." She chuckled, almost devilishly. Dash had never seen Fluttershy like this, but she loved it. This was the side that no one had seen. She was the first one to see it, a very lucky first at that. "A little lick here..." She licked a spot on her jaw, making Dash coo in pleasure. "A little bite there..." Another tiny bite to the left of her neck. Dash gasped, her mouth quivering. 
Dash was never the one to admit that she had a sensitive neck. On the contrary, she usually couldn't feel the sensitivity on the delicate flesh, but it was there, oh Celestia it was there, and Fluttershy was exposing all of it. Dash was in paradise right now. She didn't know how this night could get any better...
Fluttershy removed her lips from her neck, licking them in satisfaction. She took a glance at Dash, loving her expression. She was blushing madly, her mouth hanging open in a small, dopey smile, her tongue hanging out as she panted a little bit. Fluttershy put her head up to her chest, and she could feel her heartbeat going wild. She smiled seductively, hoping to make it much faster by the end of the night. 
Fluttershy reached a hoof up to stroke her cheek. "You're nervous, aren't you Dashie?" She asked softly. 
Dash gulped, not wanting to answer that question. She never admitted to being nervous to anyone, not even her family, and she wasn't planning on it now. When she stayed silent, Fluttershy smirked. "Oh come on..." She rubbed her chest with her hoof softly, making Dash moan softly. "You don't have to hide anything from me...I can tell that you are..." She gave her a wink. Dash looked away, trying to avoid those sweet, luring eyes. She continued to rub her chest, but her hoof soon moved lower. Dash gasped when it reached her stomach, and it continued to go lower, and lower...
Then she took her hoof away, making Dash whimper. Fluttershy smirked at her, chuckling softly. 
So that's how it's going to be... Dash thought, immediately knowing that Fluttershy was going to tease the heck out of her tonight. 
Fluttershy's tongue got to work, surprising Dash by the pegasus's eagerness. She lapped at her chest, then her middle, making a line of sloppy kisses going down her body. Dash sighed at each one, loving the feeling of her warm tongue against her warmer fur. Before Fluttershy reached her stomach, she had a sudden thought, a very sexy thought. She removed her lips, making Dash gasp and whimper again. 
"W-why'd you stop?" She asked, a slight, pleading tone. 
Fluttershy smirked. "Well...I just had a really nice idea, and, I know you'll enjoy it..." She gave her wings a glance. 
"A-alright..." Dash agreed. She was a bit hesitant, manly because she just wanted to get on with it, but she could push her impatience aside for just a moment. Tonight was about them, but mostly Fluttershy. She would do anything to make her happy and excited. 
"Okay...turn over..." She said, twirling her hoof in a circle. 
Dash did as she was told, turning her body over and lying on her front. Dash had the slightest idea she knew what she was planning. She grew more excited.  
After about thirty seconds of no contact and no words, Dash grew impatient, even though she was trying not to. She turned around, wondering what was keeping her. 
"Uh...Flutters? Not that I want to, um...pressure you or anything but--" 
She gasped suddenly, and it was followed by a drawn out moan as she felt Fluttershy's soft, silk-like tongue ran over the tips of the feathers on her left wing. Fluttershy loved hearing Dash moan like that; it wasn't very high pitched, at least not yet, but it natural, and so very sultry. 
She licked the tips of each feather individual, making Dash moan and squirm uncontrollably. Fluttershy moved inward, taking tiny licks and nibbles at the insides of her sweet blue feathers. Dash's moans grew louder and louder, her whole body quaking with each tiny lick and kiss. She never knew her wings were so dang sensitivity! The more surprising thing was how skilled Fluttershy was with pleasuring her wings. Dash had been planning to teach her how to preen wings, but she hadn't gotten around to it yet. She had been more focused on helping Fluttershy with her flying skills. So far, she was doing everything right, and Dash was absolutely loving it. She was in a state of pure bliss. 
She didn't think that this could get better, but Fluttershy soon proved that notion wrong. As she was nipping at her wings, her hoof started working. It started at the back of her neck, softly grazing it with her hoof, and it continued moving lower down her back, making her moans mix with small, pleasurable coo's. Her wings were going very stiff, and they tried to stretch farther, even though they reached their longest length. Dash's face was buried in the cloud pillow beneath her, the pillow growing hot with her heavy blushing face and her hot ragged breaths. Her eyes were closed as she was drove deeper and deeper into her own blissful paradise. 
Fluttershy rubbed her cutie mark, her tongue now working over the other wing. Dash moaned loudly, her nethers dripping from the lack of attention. Fluttershy noticed, as some of her fluids dripped out, flowing against her hind hooves. She smirked. 
"Mhh...enjoying this Dashie?" She looked over her slim, athletic form, blushing from every small detail. Her cyan form glistened with sweat, her wings were outstretched, throbbing from the pleasure coursing through them. She couldn't' see her face, but she had to imagine it was dark red, and more than likely smiling. Her answer came in the form of a muffled moan. Fluttershy leaned into her ear. 
"Well...I'm about to make it so much better..." She whispered into it. Dash let out another muffled moan, her anticipation showing. Fluttershy went back down to her wings, her tongue working again, but this time, her hoof went lower. Dash spread her hind legs instinctively, silently begging for Flutterhy's hoof to cure this itch that had been bugging her all night. But, Fluttershy wanted to make this last longer than she originally thought, and the teasing continued. She brought her hoof inside her thighs, brushing them towards her fillyhood, but right as she reached it, she pulled, back, going to the other side, and then back again. Dash's whole body quaked, her nethers hotter than ever. 
Now she was getting impatient. She liked the teasing, to a small extent, and she was more than loving the wing-play, but all she wanted now, was for Fluttershy to rub her fillyhood mercilessly, letting her feel whatever Fluttershy felt, to have that itch finally cured and gone. She wanted it so bad, but Fluttershy still wouldn't give it to her. She kept the teasing going, and Dash couldn't take it. 
Finally, Dash squeaked, a high pitched sound that Fluttershy was not accustomed to hearing, especially from somepony like Dash. She stopped everything to look back at her wondering what she had to say. Dash turned her head, Fluttershy spotting one of her reddened cheeks, and one of her half closed, dreamy magenta eyes. 
"F...F-Flutters...p-please...s-stop t...teasing me..." She sucked in a breath, her whole body quaking, almost completely breaking sown. "J-just...g-get on w-with it...please..." She begged, her nethers dripping fluids on the cloud bed. Thank Celesta clouds were absorbent...
Fluttershy bit her lip. She had never heard Dash beg, but the need in her voice was very noticeable. Fluttershy realized that maybe,she should've stopped teasing a while ago...
"F-F-Fluttershy! P-please!" Dash begged. She was so close to reaching a hoof down there and doing it herself. It took massive amounts of self control to not do so. 
Fluttershy knew it was time. She had pent her up all night, teasing and prodding her all throughout both their sessions. She wanted to say one last thing though...
Fluttershy leaned into her ear. "Are you sure you want this?" She teased, nipping at her ear. 
"Y-Yes! Rub it lick it do w-whatever you w-want with it please I-I just n-need reliefff-ahhh!" Dash whined, dragging out the last sound. 
Fluttershy complied, moving back down to her wings. She moved her hoof straight to her fillyhood, and while she nibbled her wing, she pushed her hoof forward, making first contact with her burning hot nethers. 
Dash let out a loud scream of delight, her wings pulsating in time with her wild heartbeat. Fluttershy started rubbing her hoof back and forth over her virgin fillyhood, her hoof almost immediately growing slick from the mass amounts of juices that were flowing out of her. Dash bit down on the pillow, trying to muffle her screams and moans. This was nothing like she's ever felt before, and nothing even came close in terms of incredible feelings and pleasure. Fluttershy's hoof was electric, sending up shock after shock of continued pleasure through her body, and especially her wings. 
Fluttershy licked up the length of the wing, exciting another loud, muffled moan from Dash. Fluttershy gasped when she felt something new pop up on the bottom of her fillyhood. It was a little nub, and she remembered when Dash had played with her own to bring her to her utmost high. Maybe the outcome would be the same...she had to find out. 
Fluttershy kneaded her nub with her hoof, seeing what reaction it would get out of her. Dash gasped, wide eyed, and suddenly, her wings flared out, trying to stretch past their length, and Dash let out the longest, loudest moan of the night. Dash buried her face into the pillow as the peak of her pleasure overtook her. She nearly blacked out from the sudden wave of endless pleasure. Fluttershy felt a gush of fluids escape her fillyhood, the fluids coating her hoof. She put it up to her mouth, sticking her tongue out, taking a lick at the fluids, curious of the taste. She swished it around her mouth for a second before swallowing, savoring the taste. It didn't taste like rainbow flavored candy, or any other candy for that matter, no...it was something much stronger than any of that, and completely different tasting. 
Rain. Her fluids tasted like rain, the rain you smell right after a storm. It was incredible, and she took another lick. She loved rain, she loved to smell the rain, but she never really tasted the rain. Now she could cross that off the list. She took a quick glance at Dash, seeing that her body finally relaxed, the cyan pegasus letting out a soft moan, her whole body and her wings going completely limp. Dash had never felt something that good. 
Fluttershy crawled up next to her, resting her body against her, their heat mixing together. It made her sigh with comfort and satisfaction. She looked up at Dash, her eyes still closed, basking in the wonderful afterglow, feeling fulfilled. Fluttershy smiled, giving her cheek a tiny kiss, before lying her head back down on her chest, hearing her soft heartbeat. Dash's hoof rested against her shoulder, pulling her slightly inward for closer comfort. Fluttershy accepted without a word. They didn't need words, just small, satisfactory actions. Fluttershy closed her eyes, nuzzling herself up against her as much as she possibly could. She heard Dash murmurer something inaudible, probably something about what a wonderful job she did or how good it felt. She didn't need to hear it. Just by her moans and screams alone, she knew she had done her job, and done it good! Finally, after a long night of nothing but sweet, passionate love, they both fell asleep, tired, sweaty, reeking of sex, but also happy, warm and fulfilled. They couldn't have asked for a better night alone.
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