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		Description

Twilight and Fluttershy's lives take an exciting turn when they discover on accident that they're both depraved perverts.
This is a shameless and unapologetic clopfic of TwiShy falling in absolute lust with one another over their perverted fantasies. Eventually they encourage each other into making those fantasies real.
Contains futa, voyeruism, and eventually stuff like rape, bondage, S&M,  extreme domination/submission, humiliation, mind control, and that kinda stuff.
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		Chapter 1: Behind Not-So Closed Doors



"Yeah, take it you fucking whore." Twilight Sparkle breathed out in a low moan.
It wasn't enough to just think the words.
Deep down she was always thinking the words. 
She had to say them out loud, had to make them real, even if nopony was around to hear them.
The castle was her new home, and as much as she mourned the Golden Oak Library, the new venue's many chambers and rooms made getting some privacy away from Spike much easier then it had been before. No need to fabricate errands for him to run while the young princess fulfilled her debaucherous desires.
She lay strewn across the mattress in her room, on her back, wings spasming excitedly against the bed sheets. A soft violet glow engulfed the messy silicone tube, the magical grasp pulling it down hard on to the monstrous steely shaft of horsecock protruding from little mare's hindquarters. 
She had gotten very good at the spell responsible for the added parts over years of secret practice. It was as much a necessity to her as the foul words.
"You won't be so tight after I ruin your fucking cunt." Twilight uttered, her tantalized excitement evident in her trembling legs. She bucked her quivering flank against the sextoy in counterpoint to her levitating strokes.
Maybe it was the horny alicorn's haste to christen the new castle with her first session of shameful secret fantasies, but it just so happened that she hadn't completely closed the door to her new bedroom. 
It would turn out that many aspects of the future hinged quite literally on that unlatched portal.
In her lust, she had forgotten one other thing. She had given Owlowiscious to Fluttershy for grooming, and she was going to return him today. 
As Twilight was pumping her cock, her yellow friend gently pushed the castle gates open with the owl riding on her back.
"Hello?" She asked in a voice barely above her normal speech. 
No response.
As she entered the throne room, Owlowiscious took off to land on his new favorite perch. 
"Twilight! I brought Owlowiscious!" she called, again to silence. 
Not wanting to leave without letting Twilight know her pet was home, she began to climb the stairs. She didn't quite know her way around the cavernous palace yet, but she was pretty sure Twilight's bedroom was at the top floor.
As she ascended, she started to hear the muffled sound of Twilight's voice; she was definitely up here. 
Reaching the top, the pegasus froze as her ears caught the phrase, "... ruin your fucking cunt." 
Fluttershy covered her mouth with a hoof, stopping dead in her tracks and her wings spreading in surprise. She could never have even imagined Twilight talking like that. What was she up to? The pegasus curiously and quietly trotted over to the door.
As the alicorn's rutting accelerated against the creamy off-white colored sextoy, lewd sounds of suction and moisture filled her bedroom. Pre oozed in copious amounts from the sculpted faux-marehood. It slipped down Twilight's pulsing shaft and flowed across the fur of her belly. One hoof moved up her hard length, as she moaned out in perverse ecstasy, the other playfully spread the sweet fluid across her chest.
"Getting wet, are we? You must love getting raped, you slutty piece of meat." Twilight growled behind grit teeth, forgetting all decency, submitting to the monstrous urges pounding inside her.
Fluttershy stifled a gasp. Yes, she had definitely heard correctly that time. The Twilight she knew would never say something like that. 
It was frightening, but the timid mare couldn't bring herself to leave just yet.
Peeking through the crack of the door, the sight she was greeted with was even more shocking. 
Her dear friend was happily humping away at a giant marehood sextoy held in place with a purple aura, using a thick rod of flesh between her legs to penetrate it savagely.
Emotion swirled like an inferno in Fluttershy's mind, but she knew beyond anything that she wouldn't be able to look away.
Twilight sucked in long slow breaths through clenched teeth as she slowed down her violent thrusting. Her wings spasmed out to full extension as she pushed herself right up against the edge of release, but she relented.  She wanted to drag it out, stay in her imagined perverted world just a little bit longer. 
"Stupid bitch, you love your faithful student's massive dick, don't you?" Twilight muttered lustfully, slowing down to powerful plunging strokes into the toy. Suddenly it's particular creamy color had a bit more context.
Fluttershy's heart was locked in fright, but a warming in her legs forced her to stare anyway. Her eyes fixed on Twilight's cock. Her hind legs felt weak and after several minutes of shameful viewing, she became aware of trickles of juice running down her hind legs. 
Biting her lip, she reached back with a forehoof and pressed against her slick marehood.
Twilight had sketched out the scene in her head so many times prior she barely needed to imagine anymore. The scenario simply poured into her mind like sweet ambrosia. 
Twilight's former teacher, brought low by her mighty fuckrod, turned into a squealing bitch. Spread and pounded hard by her. All her majesty, respect, dignity, torn open and fucked like her drooling pussy.
"I can't wait to show everypony just how much of a lowly slut you are. You and your sister both." Twilight moaned, louder than she would have normally allowed herself to in her old home. The castle was much larger after all.
Fluttershy started to stroke her lips. Her heart was pounding. She knew she shouldn't be watching. She knew she should be doing something other than succumbing to the heat between her flanks, but she couldn't help it. 
It was like seeing Twilight for the first time, like she was an entirely different pony.
It was becoming abundantly clear that the lusting alicorn couldn't hold out much longer. Her cock visibly throbbed within the confines of the imagined Celestia's tortured fuckhole. Her balls twitching as they swayed against it. 
"I'm gonna knock you up, rape your womb full of foals." Twilight muttered between accelerated gasps for air. "I'm gonna blow my load inside that cumdump you call a pussy."
Twilight's tail swished excitedly as she arched her back, her climax approaching fast.
Fluttershy felt her entire body shudder in pleasure as she watched her friend's orgasm grip her. Whatever was going on, she knew immediately that she loved this new side of Twilight. Powerful, perverse, and dominant. It was every twisted sexual fantasy Fluttershy ever had, laying right there, right in front of her eyes.
Forgetting that she was spying, Fluttershy let out a passioned moan.
Twilight heard it. Her mind flared in terror, but it was too late.
Twilight mustered just enough power to pull the door open with her magic to reveal Fluttershy before she lost control. The little mare lay exposed in the doorway, face awash with sexual delight, fetlock-deep in her own gushing marehood. She too was squirming and screaming in unison pleasure as they both came harder then either had ever thought possible. 
"Oh fuck! Fluttershy! Fuck!! Yes!! Oh fuck! Yes!" Twilight screaming as her load rocketed forth into her silicone fucktool with impossible force. The material surged and ruptured out the back. Hot alicorn femseed spattering all over the wall behind her as she tensed up again and again, squeezing out rope after fucking rope of marecum as she begin to weep, completely overwhelmed.
Seeing the hot ropes of cum shooting from Twilight's cock lit a fire in Fluttershy's mind. She fell to the ground with her flanks remaining pointed in the air, her tail lifted high, and her hoof buried in her snatch. Mare juice gushed over her hoof and she let loose the bottled-up howl of pleasure rumbling in her core. She locked eyes with Twilight, but in her ecstasy, she didn't care that she had been caught peeping.
After a moment, both ponies' heart-twisting orgasms subsided. Fluttershy lay panting on the castle floor. As the haze cleared from her mind, a deep crimson spread across her cheeks. 
While Twilight was still recovering, she bolted upright and made a beeline for the stairs. 
What would she do?
She was sure Twilight would be furious with her.
"W-wait!" Twilight gasped out in panic, still drunk from the heavy afterglow. "Fluttershy!"
She spun around towards the door but winced as her tender shaft slapped around between her legs. Cussing non-stop, she tried and failed to cast the counter spell. Her lack of focus caused her to botch it again and again. 
Finally her cock dematerialized and the broken fleshlight dropped to the floor with a damp slap. The alicorn bolted to the doorway but Fluttershy was long gone. 
Had Twilight opened the door to discover anything other then exactly what she saw, should would have likely been considering potential suicide options at that moment in time.
Instead all she could do was think about the kindred spirit that just fled from her. 
Her heart twisted in her chest as she made off toward Fluttershy's cottage.

	
		Chapter 2: Inhibition Prohibition  



The mortified pegasus took flight outside Twilight's castle. Shame roiled in her stomach like poison, clawing at her heart like a parasite.
She was awful.
She was awful for spying on Twilight.
She was awful for being so incredibly aroused by her lewd and downright filthy behavior.
She was absolutely awful for enjoying the experience so much, even getting caught.
No amount of denial could take back the mind-rending orgasm that watching Twilight's savage and brutal masturbation brought her. Nothing could convince her she didn't love every second of what she saw, of what she felt. That's what she hated the most. Even as she choked back tears in mid-flight, thinking about that frightening and domineering Twilight was causing her tingling hindquarters to once again pulse with heat. It was equal parts wonderful and disgusting.
She entered her home, blowing by a number of her animal friends without a word of greeting and stormed up to her bedroom, shutting herself in. Curling up and burying herself under the bed sheets, She finally allowed herself to weep and quietly tried to forget she existed.
-----

After a hasty clean up, Twilight too had left the towering gates of her castle. She took to the sky, her mind lost in a stormy sea. Her breaths were shallow and her heart shuttered violently in her chest, her fur still unable to hide the flush of red engulfing her face. 
All this from her rather explosive encounter with the mare she previously understood to be Fluttershy.
For as far back as she could remember, Twilight had felt tantalized by the fantasy of sexual control. Perhaps it was a coping mechanism for her ever-present anxiety, or perhaps an unforeseen side effect of having the supreme magical power of princesshood bestowed upon her during the budding years of her sexuality, but one thing was absolutely certain. She thirsted, almost constantly now, for the serpentine thrill of exerting her power and control over others, using them like objects to achieve pleasure and release. 
She knew it was monstrous. 
She knew it was evil.
Her shame was very good at reminding her of this.
She had tried seeking gratification by more conventional means, of course, but every attempt only ever felt like a distraction from the true debauchery she hungered for, a hunger far too powerful to ignore and far too perverse and dangerous to act on.
The young princess had learned to remove many of the masks she once wore in the presence of her friends, but this was one mask Twilight believed completely would never come off no matter how close her friends got. She'd always accepted that this was the one horrible secret she would take with her alone to her grave. 
But life once again proved her wrong.
The anxious voices in her head so talented at telling her she was a freak were quiet for the first time in her life, and Fluttershy of all ponies was the one who silenced them.
Twilight closed her eyes as her mind drifted to the shy little pony. She must feel so afraid and confused right now. She had to at least try to explain things to her. Perverted desire aside, her friend was still her friend. But Twilight's heart shuttered again, harder as she realized there might be a lot more to it then that. Fluttershy had seen Twilight truly naked, with that one final mask removed, but it would seem Fluttershy had let her own mask down as well and Twilight was infatuated with what she saw. 
The lusting alicorn knew that if what she saw behind her bedroom door only a short time ago was indeed real, then Fluttershy may have just become the single most precious pony to her in all of Equestria.
She finally touched down outside of her cottage.
Twilight summoned the courage to knock on her front door. A few moments later, it swung inwards revealing Angel. He looked particularly sour, though it was usually difficult to tell with him.
"Oh, Hello there Angel." Twilight managed to say to the tiny white rabbit. "Fluttershy's home, right?"
He nodded and glanced over his shoulder, up the stairs at the door to the mare's bedroom at the top. His expression didn't really seem to change. Twilight followed his glance upward and felt a shiver slip up her spine.
"I need to talk to her. It's important." She announced as she entered. Angel flailed and chattered in some message only Fluttershy would have understood as the alicorn pushed passed him and ascended the stairs, knocking softly at the door at the top of the landing.
"Uh. Fluttershy?" She called out hesitantly.
Fluttershy could hear the commotion downstairs. She pulled the covers tighter over her head, tears sinking quickly into the linen. She was dreading Twilight's approach with every fiber of her being, and trembled violently as she heard the knock on her door and her soon-to-be-former friend's voice. 
She remained rooted to her bed, silent and dreading.
"I'm coming in." Twilight announced diplomatically, her own voice wavering in trepidation as she slowly opened the door and stepped into the modest bedroom. Her eyes fell upon the quivering lump under the sheets. 
"Fluttershy, please." The alicorn pleaded. "You don't need to hide."
Fluttershy's pink tail was sticking out from the edge of her baseboard. She pulled the covers tighter again, any words she wanted to say stuck in her throat. 
Twilight approached the bed, her heart aching against her ribs as she felt the fear and anxiety emanating from Fluttershy like a blistering heat. She sat on the opposite edge of the bed.
"I-I'm not angry." Twilight offered, her own emotion swelling. "Please, just come out."
Finally, after a long pause punctuated only by her erratic breathing, the shaking mass of fabric managed to stammer a few tortured words.
"I'm s-s-sorry. Twilight I d-don't... don't know...." The miserable mare attempted, but it was as far as she could get.
Fluttershy's woe was like claws against a chalkboard to Twilight, empathy flooding tears into her eyes as she clenched them shut, gritting her teeth in frustration, her heart about to burst, a dark flame igniting in her core. 
"No more shame." Twilight uttered firmly, sounding just as much as a resolution as a command. 
The sheets stopped shaking, but the pegasus didn't emerge.
"I said no more shame!" Twilight barked, definitely a command the second time.
Fluttershy yelped in fright and the lump of bedding shifted. A pink mane began to slip slowly over top the floral print comforter followed in due time by her eyes, reddened and tired from weeping. Eventually the rest of the sheets fell away and the mare was exposed.
"I'm so sorry, Twilight." She spoke slowly, fearful once more from the alicorn's sudden outburst. "I don't know what came over me. I didn't mean to spy on you. I was just bringing Owlowiscious home and I heard noise from your room and..."
Twilight scooched in closer as she spoke, but had quite blatantly stopped listening.
In a flash, the advancing alicorn's hooves wrapped against yellow fur. She pulled Fluttershy's quivering body against her own, closer and closer until their muzzles were side by side. She breathed hard and heavily against her neck, holding her in place as she squeaked in surprise, her wings twitching and flaring, eyes widening.
"I said no more fucking shame, you slutty little bitch." Twilight breathed sweet venom into Fluttershy's ear.
The alicorn quickly sucked the thrilled gasp from the captive mare's lungs as she buried her muzzle into hers, locking into a ravenous and tongue entangling kiss as she forced her hoof against the yellow one's marehood.
Fluttershy's pupils shrank to pin pricks as she began to recoil, but the alicorn's grip grew more powerful. Her resistance melted as she drank in the taste of her friend's tongue and felt the forceful molestation of her hoof against her nethers, her mind erupting in terrified pleasure. Never once had her warm pussy known the touch of another.
They pulled back from the kiss, a strand of saliva bridging briefly between the mixing heat of their breath. Fluttershy's concussed gaze locked in against Twilight's, inescapably entranced. The aggressing alicorn grinned back devilishly, relishing her effect on the little mare. She twisted her hoof sharply, thrusting against her wet entrance in a powerful motion devoid of all delicacy. The pegasus twitched violently against her body, crying out in surreal passion, biting her lip as she tried in some hopeless resistance to close her legs.
"You aren't fooling me." Twilight growled lustfully as she heaved and tossed her victim's body down against the mattress. "I know what your cunt craves."
Fluttershy yelped as her body was tossed, goosebumps erupting under her fur as the monstrous mare's words fired like electricity between her thighs. Her mane splaying out across the sheets in meandrous pink lengths. The pegasus watched in chosen helplessness as Twilight methodically climbed atop her, sinister violet eyes guzzling in the sight of her compromised body.
The hum of magic filled the air as Twilight's horn begin to glow. With a sudden and terrible force  Fluttershy felt her hind legs spread open, her meager strength crushed under the full force of alicorn magic. Her lustrous marehood exposed in it's full gushing splendor. She couldn't hold in her raptured cry of relinquished pleasure.
"T-Twilight." Fluttershy finally controlled her racing breath enough to speak in an airy gasp.
The domineering mare lowered herself down across the pinned pegasus. She could feel her tremble as their bodies pressed together and her bangs draped down across the yellow one's snout.
"Yes?" She responded in a low and carnal tone.
"I want to see it." Fluttershy admitted ambiguously, her eyes buried away from contact.
"See what?" She growled back, frustrated by her inhibition.
Fluttershy twisted under the alicorn's body, her legs still magically held open. The last vestiges of her civility melting away as the excruciating heat from her snatch finally conquered her.
"I want to see your fucking cock, Twilight!" Fluttershy screamed right into Twilight's face in pure voluptuary surrender. "I want to feel it fucking raping my tight virgin cunt until I've lost my fucking mind!"
Twilight inhaled sharply, her own marehood tingling as each word, each delightfully debaucherous syllable left Fluttershy's lips. Her horn flared brightly, her mind swimming in drunken ecstasy as a solid foot of thick, hardening horsedick flashed into existence, slapping down heavily against Fluttershy's belly.
With none of the restraint or uncertainty that Fluttershy was known for, her forelegs flew eagerly to the shaft like they were magnetized, gliding down each side of it. Twilight let out a sharp gasp as the foreign hooves slid across her added feature. It spasmed and swelled rapidly into an intimidating size, Fluttershy's pupils dilating as she felt it slither and grow against her fur.
"Here I was hoping I would get to rape you." Twilight spoke menacingly, pulling her shaft free from the enthralled mare's grasp and shifting her flank, hovering the thick fuckmeat agonizingly close to her slit. "And you had to go and fucking beg for it."
Fluttershy froze as she felt Twilight's maleness slip between her flanks. She didn't know what to do. This was all so sudden. She never imagined, even in the deepest and darkest corridors of her twisted fantasies that her first time would be with Twilight. Her heart smashed in her rib cage as she wrapped her arms around the alicorn's body. 
She knew in her mind that she wasn't ready.
Her heart and soul didn't care.
Twilight grunted, pushing her cock into Fluttershy with savage and unrelenting force. The penetration heavy and eager as the alicorn groaned monstrously, spreading her wings in ecstatic pleasure. Her eyes filled with fire as her fuckrod was bathed in the pegasi's splendorous heat.
"F-fuck~!" Fluttershy cried out in a sharp squeak as her pussy was breached by the massive shaft, filled for the first time by another pony. She quaked in pleasure and ravenously pressed her rear down on Twilight's meat.
It was even sweeter then Twi had imagined it. She could feel every motion, every pulse of her insides. She plunged farther and farther into Fluttershy's hole and moaned rapturously into her ear. She forced herself balls deep into the poor marehood in one continuous onslaught, accelerating through her precious cherry like a battering ram.
Fluttershy's scream was as much passionate as it was blood-curdling. Being stretched so wide and suddenly was without doubt the most excruciating pain she had ever experienced but she couldn't stop herself from wanting more. She wanted to surrender herself completely to her friend, to become her plaything.
Twilight shuttered blissfully as she felt warm blood mix in with the various engaged fluids coating her rock hard fucktool. She began to slap harshly away at Fluttershy's cunt, relishing the ravaged confines of her internals. The vice-like grasp of tight marehood around her aching dick was heavenly. She had no objection to pulling her cock out almost entirely before slamming it all back in, fucking Fluttershy in barbaric foot-long strokes, the whole bed knocking loudly against the wall.
Each pound into the yellow mare's fuckhole forced the oxygen from her lungs in sharp gasps. Fluttershy groaned at the abuse to her un-virgin pussy, trying to fight back the tears of pain. Still, she couldn't deny it, she had never wanted anything else more in her life. Twilight had awakened something buried deep inside her and she knew in her soul that it would never slumber again.
"You saw the real me back there in my castle, you little fucking slut." Twilight uttered aggressively as she fucked away at full speed. "And I saw the real you, didn't I?"
"Uh~huh~" Fluttershy gasped out between increasingly pleasured cries.
Try as the alicorn might, her climax was building quickly, her hooves gripping Fluttershy's delicate thighs and driving her hungering horsecock into her bloody hole.
"You can't even resist, can you? You just love being raped too much." She growled villainous, putting special emphasis on the word she knew Fluttershy was creaming herself over.
Fluttershy's entire body shivered in response to the word and Twilight felt heavenly juices gushing from around her cock. 
"Y-yes." The pegasus finally managed to stammer.
Twilight smiled as the quivering mare answered. She wasn't used to her filthy words getting a response.
"Louder. Louder or I'll stop. Make sure all your animals can hear you." Twi commanded as her cock flexed to even more brutal size inside her. Her quivering, bloody pussy was stretched to its limits, gripping Twilight tightly. 
"Yes!" Fluttershy cried, a little bit louder.
"Oh much more then that, bitch." Twilight uttered playfully as she closed in, stroking her dick inside her cunt with smaller and faster plunges. "Tell me what it is you love so much. What you're saying yes to." 
She was so humiliatingly specific.
Tears were streaming down Fluttershy's cheeks as she screamed bloody murder, submitting once more to the sweet filth in her mind.
"P-please!" The little mare hollered. "Please rape me! I love being raped by your thick cock! I want... no, need to be your fucking rapetoy!"
The words hit Twilight like nitrous, and she roared in monstrous pleasure, responding by once again picking up the pace of her relentless pounding of Fluttershy's previously untouched entrance. The pegasi's tear-streaked face twisted into sexual glee fueled Twilight's desire. 
"That's it, you little slut." Twlight groaned catharticly. "Let it all out for me! Let out how much of a pent up little rapefreak you are." 
Her encouragement was soft and silky, sounding almost motherly.
"Yes Twilight!  D-don't stop! Oh fuck! Punish my fucking pussy! Please blow me full of your giant load of marecum!" She whined through her tears. 
Despite the scorching pain, Fluttershy was in heaven. She couldn't believe this was really happening to her.
Twilight roared as she felt her release overtake her. She gushed stream after stream into Fluttershy's bruised cunt, filling her insides with hot rapejuice. Again and again she flooded her guts with her seed. 
Fluttershy moaned, louder than Twilight would have thought possible from the sweet little mare. She was eager to have every drop filling her cunt. She wrapped her legs around Twilight tightly while pushing herself further down on the rod, ensuring that her womb was properly flooded.
Twilight collapsed is spasmic ecstasy on top of Fluttershy's well-fucked body. Bloody seed beginning to backwash from her ravaged hole. She found herself unable to let go of the sweet pegasi's hips. 
"Ahh! Fuck! Fuck!" The alicorn grunted out against Fluttershy's chest as she continued to spurt hot cum. "Ohh Fuck. Take it all you slutty little bitch!"
Twilight could feel Fluttershy's hind legs clamp down on her body. For the second time in a single day, Fluttershy was having the greatest orgasm of her life, each spasm of her inner thighs wringing another blast of seed from the invading purple raperod. 
Twilight recognized Fluttershy's squirming and grinned as she felt her walls ripple and shudder around her dick. Twilight moaned out and buried her muzzle against Fluttershy's in an aggressive kiss.
Fluttershy returned, her lips awkward and inexperienced, but passionate all the same. A hoof slowly gliding down Twilight's back, from her neck to the base of her wings.
Twilight cradled the yellow mare sweetly in her hooves like she was handling a secret treasure. She kept her cock burred deep into Fluttershy's hole, her legs trembling and her wings spread in satisfaction.
The marecum leaked slowly from Fluttershy's body, dripping down her yellow flank and onto the bed. She was speechless, but content to lie there in Twilight's embrace forever.
It was like drug, Twilight could already tell. The feeling of completely taking her marehood with nothing but her depraved encouragement crying from her lungs, it struck the alicorn with a very real high. Yet for as cruel as her desires were, she pressed her entire body against the quivering pegasus. 
"You're mine now, Fluttershy." She cooed soothingly into her ears
Fluttershy squeezed Twilight tighter in response. Her heart melted as the afterglow sweetly carried her muzzle into the alicorn's soft and sweaty fur even as her entire lower half ached in pain.
"I'm all yours." She agreed softly.
Twilight's body slipped down beside Fluttershy's, her cock still buried deep inside her. The two relaxed as their awareness lapsed, their perception of all but their entangled bodies fading.
Twilight awoke to the feeling of gut-wrenching terror.  Self-loathing washing in to replace the explosive lust that had arrested her. She looked down between her and Fluttershy and gawked at the pink mess of blood and cum that saturated the sheets between them and recoiled in fear and disgust. 
"Oh fuck!" Twilight shrieked at the sight, tearing up and recoiling quickly, clearly without thinking considering her cock was still deep inside Fluttershy. The sudden motion jerked the pegasus back to awareness with a dramatic yank to her tender insides. She yelped in pain as her eyes bolted up to Twilight who only gasped in further horror.
"I'm sorry! I'm so sorry!" Twilight cried,  backing away from Fluttershy, a blush engulfing her face.
Twilight focused and counterspelled her stallionhood back out of existence. Fluttershy felt a twinge of disappointment as she felt Twilight's cock evaporate, leaving a wanting void inside her.
As Twilight pulled away, she could see that Fluttershy sported a deep blush. Even Fluttershy wasn't sure if that was from arousal or embarrassment. 
"What's wrong, Twilight?" The pegasus asked, her tone as bright and sweet as ever.
What's wrong? That's all she had too say? Twilight looked completely broken, like her life was disintegrating before her eyes. Her heart rattled in panic. She thought she could keep her shameful carnal desires in check, but they had finally destroyed her.
"I just... " She tried to explain. "I thought like you liked it so I kept going and I - I hurt you. Oh fuck, what have I done?"
Twilight turned away, moving like she was going to roll off the bed and run away. Maybe she could change her name. Fall off the grid for a little while. She would have to dye her mane, get one of those paint-on cutie marks. 
Twilight gasped as she felt a powerful force hook her by the wing and yank her back into the bed. 
She felt her body wrapped tightly by delicate hooves, but in her anxious state, Twilight lay motionless in the sheets and stared silently into the ceiling, avoiding her gaze. She could feel Fluttershy, feel her needful stare, feel her loving embrace, and it made her want to cry.
She didn't deserve this. 
She didn't deserve to have somepony who loved her, not after what she'd done.
"No more shame." Fluttershy whispered into her ear, before kissing it tenderly.
A chill ran up the alicorn's spine, slowly she felt her panic slip away as Fluttershy's kiss traveled down the side of her neck, a gasp escaping her as she turned in, their lips meeting once more, passioned and shameless at last.
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