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		Description

This is basically a second-person human x pony (Female Domination I should warn) story. I want to see what people think of my work. Don't take it too seriously.
Essentially, you woke up suddenly and you're trying to think of what to do to survive, but luckily, someone found you. But have you escaped from danger? Or did you just enter it?
~Jetsfantasy
----------WARNING----------
This clopfic series contains a lot of Femdom. That's the main kink behind the story. So now that I warned you, you all should be a little less butthurt, right? 
...right?
If you still are, I'll shove Celestia's sharp, long, and thick horn up your asses. 
Characters may seem out of character (and are in the beginning for the sake of femdom) so that's another warning for butthurt readers out there. 
I'm no Pullitzer award winner, if I was they'd have an incredibly boring and slow year.
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		Chapter 1: Step by Step Towards Fluttershy



Fluttershy - Your opportunities at a glance…

You wake up in a forest, groggy and nauseous due to a massive headache. You look down at yourself, blood splattered randomly.
“Not too much blood was lost, but it seems to have gone in every direction”, You say to yourself as you look down at your clothes, torn up with large holes barely covering your body. As you look up you see the sun shining through the leaves and hitting your skin; it feels nice. Parts of your chest, stomach, and shoulders are starting to sting in the light though. “How long have I been out…? Better yet, where the hell am I?” 
The fear has settled in, last thing you knew before ending up in this forest, you were going to sleep in your apartment. You had just been laid off of work and become extremely depressed. All those people you used to call your ‘friends’ were now having kids, getting married and moving to the next step in their lives, forgetting you. Meanwhile, you’re at college, getting your education (something those friends seemed to have forgotten about) and haven’t had a steady relationship in years.
“That’s the last thing to be thinking about at a time like this,” You tell yourself, cursing the memories of a past love. “If you are going to survive, you’ll need to find some shelter before it gets dark”.
So off you go. You wander around the forest, feeling the wind blow through the large holes in your pants and t-shirt, luckily it seems to still be the middle of the day and you have time to prepare before it starts getting cool.
“These trees just go on and on,” You think as you crawl through some tall bushes. You’ve lost track of time and it feels as though you’ve been out here for hours.
The sun is setting…
You’re blood starts to boil in frustration as you’ve realized that you’re running out of time. 
“You know, you could cut me some slack here!” You yell at the sun. Then, after hearing yourself, you realize you just need to settle for what you can find. You find a very large tree, “It’ll have to do for just one night…” You say to yourself as you sit under the tree. 
You’ve don’t know how long you’ve been awake, but you’re exhausted, sweaty, muddy, and sore, you just want to close your eyes.
Slowly, your heavy eyelids close as you lose consciousness.
Then, after sleeping for what feels to be a quick nap, you hear something rustling in the bushes, you quickly wake up and look around, realizing you have no weapon, you clench your fists when suddenly…
A furry white rabbit jumps out, twitching its’ nose and looking curiously at you.
“A rabbit… that must mean there are more animals here, I’m not the only living thing here… maybe I can survive this” The growling in your stomach tells you that it’s either the rabbit, or you. 
You slowly walk up to the rabbit, then, as if he knew what you were thinking, jumped back in the bushes and left. 
“Fuck…” You grunt, closing your eyes again and returning to your rest, if you can even call it that.
As you open up your eyes from a more proper nap, you see the sun almost done setting, the sky a light mix of purple and orange, then your hear some muffled voices. You jump to see what’s there and see a yellow pony with a pink mane and tail. “Whoa, I’m hallucinating,” you think to yourself, “What a weird little horse.”
“U-um… e-excuse… excuse me…?” The pony asked, hiding it’s face with it’s long mane. You run behind the tree and think to yourself, “Did that pony… talk?!”. No way, it has to be a trick. There must have been something in that rabbit you ate, wait… you didn’t eat the rabbit, it got away. As you keep thinking whether or not this is real, a loud gurgle rumbles the nearby area. 
Uh-oh, it’s hungry, you need to run. Oh wait, that’s just your stomach, you’re the one who is on the verge of starvation after being in this forest for however long it’s been.
You hear the pony gasp, “A-a… are you hungry? Angel, fetch some of the fruit we gathered.” It’s talking to something, it sounds so feminine and gentle. You tell yourself to stop it and to think of something, this is a life or death situation.
You peer around the tree, and you must admit, you feel kind of like you’re playing Metal Gear Solid right now, you chuckle to yourself and notice that the ‘Angel’ that, uh, “she” was talking to was that same rabbit who refused to be your stew.
You reveal yourself as you get out from behind the tree, “You!” You point at the rabbit, who just laid a couple of apples at its’ feet, “You’re the one I saw earlier”.
The pony was looking straight at you with big teal eyes, but for some reason, you weren’t fearing for your life anymore, you looked down and saw the most delicious looking red apples you’ve ever seen in your life.
You look back at the pony, and she smiles gently. You point to yourself as you look back down to the food and then back up to her, as she replies with simply a nod. She’s feeding you, you think to yourself, finally something has gone right.
You hesitantly move towards the apples, because you never know what could happen in an instant and quickly snatch one apple and move back. You take a bite and the flavor explodes in your mouth, washing all the dry parts of your mouth and dehydrated body with a delicious juice. You chew the apple and the taste just gets better and better. 
“Mmmm…!” You let out, the pony starts to move toward you, but you’re too busy enjoying the apple to notice until you feel her hoof on your shoulder. You open your eyes immediately and look up, she’s not much taller than you, but then again, you are sitting down. She’d be at about your stomach’s height, the top of her head ending where your stomach and chest meet. 
“It’s all right, you don’t need to be afraid, I won’t hurt you” The pony tells you. You tell yourself that whatever is happening, whether you’re hallucinating or dreaming, it’s best not to worry about it and enjoy what’s happening, now that the horrible fear of being completely alone in an unknown area is gone. The pony looks back down at you curiously, “Say, I could have thought I heard you talking to Angel… can you speak?”
You clear your throat, you probably wouldn’t have been able to, due to the fact that your throat was so very dry before she gave you that incredibly juicy apple.
“Y-yes… I can, I’m sorry” You look down.
“N-no, it’s quite alright, I’m the one who’s sorry.” She replies, looking down at the floor. “I-I didn’t mean to scare you…”
This pony is really shy, you think to yourself, it’s kind of cute. You shake your head, getting those thoughts out and just tell yourself to focus on survival.
“You and… uh, Angel, are the only living thing’s I’ve seen around here…” You begin to say, “See… I don’t know where I am”
She giggles, “You’re in the Everfree Forest, you shouldn’t have wandered in here, most ponies who wander in here don’t end up coming out again.”
“Never heard of this forest…” You say, trying to think of where you are. Germany? No, you’re thinking of the Black Forest.
“Well, you must not from around Ponyville then,” she said almost to herself, “I-I’m… Fluttershy”.
“I couldn’t hear you, what’s your name?” You ask, leaning in.
She mutters it again and after a couple of more times, you got it.
“Fluttershy… Nice to meet you”
She looks around and blushes, finally looking back down, then at you, then quickly down again “L-l-l-likewise…”
As you continue eating the other apple, she sits next to you. After shooting the breeze for a little while, explaining the last day to her as she looks at you seriously for a moment as you look down and finish the second apple.
“Um… if you want, y-you could come to my home. If you, uh, don’t have a shelter… or something” She asks hesitantly.
“Are you kidding? I’ve been wandering all day just looking for a place to stay”
She smiles again, and you smile back, this has been the one good thing to happen to you after what feels like an eternity. You begin to walk with the pony, Angel left to go to a nearby rabbit hole where there was another rabbit he’s had his eye on for awhile now as you two head back to her home without him. 
She explains the basics of Equestria and the three different types of ponies, which you didn’t notice she was a Pegasus until she pointed it out. That reaction made her laugh, then apologize for laughing, then apologize for apologizing after you told her it was alright.
Finally, you made it back to her place and you walk in, noticing the “nature-ish” smell of her home, along with some cages, she must have other animals. So you ask her. She tells you, that all the animals in the forest are her friends and they spend time at her home a lot, the cages are just there if the animals like them, or if they are needed.
Now, you’re fed and you two sit down in what looks to be the ‘main room’, agreeing that you’re going to live with the young Pegasus until you get started here in Ponyville. Until then, you’re to abide by her rules. 
“Seems fair,” you think to yourself. Then blurting out, without thinking, you say “I’m so glad she found me, otherwise I wouldn’t have made it”
She smiles and you blush brightly as you realize you just said that out loud. She tells you that you are welcome and that she has something for you, so you are to close your eyes. You do so, smiling, and then.
*click*
You look down, and see a black leather necklace attached to a long black leather chain leading to her hoof… Wait a second. She just collared you!
“Fluttershy… what’s going on?!” You raise your voice as she smiles a little differently then all the times before.
“Listen… You’re an animal, just like the others I’ve found in the forest, but the first sentient being on a level that’s equal to us ponies, but an animal nonetheless.” She starts to explain to you. “Since you’re an animal, you’re to behave and are to be treated like one till we find you a place to live, a job, and a decent future.”
“That’s insane, you’re racis-”
“Well…” She interrupts you, “I guess you can just go back outside again. All my animal friends have shelters, so I bet you do too… wait, you don’t, and it’s freezing out there, we still haven’t cleaned up all the winter yet, so it looks like you’re stuck here either way.” She smiles a devious smile, one you’d never expect from this kind and shy Pegasus. 
“That’s…! Um, well…” You stutter then look down quietly, you’ve accepted your fate.
“Good” She replies, head held up slightly. “Now, our first step is to start training you. Let’s see how well you can take a command;  Strip!” She says with power in her voice… something that completely catches you off guard, along with the ridiculous order.
“No way!” you yell at her bluntly.
Suddenly your head jerks to your right, your left cheek stinging badly. She just slapped you! Is there anything you can do to stop this? No, there isn’t, is there?
“Those clothes are filthy, Pet.” She tells you, “I have a friend who can get you some new ones if you need them, but if you notice, we ponies don’t wear clothes often, so I doubt you’ll be dressed very often.” 	
Your cheeks burn as you remove the little amount of tattered clothing you have left. She smiles that devious grin at you, “Goood….” She says, drawn out. “But Pet, you’re so very filthy, you need a bath” She wraps the end of the collar to a piece of furniture, leaving you naked, sitting on the floor. After a few minutes, she removes the leash, the drags you into the bathroom by your collar and into the bath tub.
“This is a huge tub” you say to yourself as you look and she’s suddenly gone. Only to feel her fur against your back as she slowly sinks into the tub behind you, letting out a relaxed “Ahh…” as her body dips into the hot water and relaxes for a minute. Next she wraps her hooves around your chest, reaching for soap as she begins to wash you. First your back and shoulders, then your arms, around then to your chest, back to your back again and-
*plop* She dropped the soap.
“Pet, would you stand up for me, so I can grab that, it seems that I dropped the soap” You snicker, she glares and you obey, still snickering in your head about what she said. She picks up the bar of soap, but that isn’t the only thing she grabs, with her other soapy hoof, she begins washing your ass, grabbing it fairly hard and rough, making sure to get everywhere, she moves her hooves forward and begins cleaning up front. 
You gasp out loud and she snickers now, this feels so weird, having this Pegasus wash your genitals. You don’t know what to feel or what to think, so you ignore everything and focus on the pleasure, then her hooves go down and wash your legs and she orders you back down.
You comply, not wishing to upset her, and she begins to rinse you off, then she begins to wash your hair. She leans in from behind and breathes heavily on your left ear with her hot breath, “You have so little fur, but it’s so well taken care of, so very soft. I am very lucky to have found this little treasure in the forest today huh?”
You blush a deep scarlet, you are unsure if it’s because of what she said or if it’s what she’s doing to you, but you figure it’s both. You have a weakness behind your ears and neck, and this is something she’s noticed and is exploiting. Besides the sound of running water, all you can hear is your little pants under your breath and Fluttershy whispering “So cute…” into your ear as she continues.
Then, she scoots back, ordering you to get out, dry off and sit and wait for her to finish. As you dry off, you watch her wet her mane, watching the way it flows behind her intensely as she washes herself quickly. Then, as she drains the water and rises, she orders you to come and dry her off. 
You hurry, grab the towel, then realizing your feet are wet, slip and fall right onto your face. She gasps, worrying if you’re alright, either genuinely or sarcastically you cannot tell, but you just hurry up and start to dry her fur off, starting shoulders down, then wrap the towel around her head to dry off her hair as she gestures you to leave it there. 
You two go back out and she leads you to the bedroom, where she pulls the covers off her bed and gestures you to get inside, she quickly follows you and gets in too. She is behind you again, and now she starts to pet you. She’s humming a sweet tune, and you have to admit that this is really weird… but then you think, you’re hallucinating still so it’s ok if this situation is weird. You are quickly falling asleep, you were so very tired and now you’re safe. 
As you drift off to sleep, there’s one thing that won’t get off your mind… 
Why are you enjoying this so much…?

-------------------End of Chapter 1-------------------
I hope you enjoyed this, it was my first kind of fiction in this genre, but was fun to write nonetheless. Please give feedback about what you think, if negative, try to help out by telling me what you think I could do to improve my stories.
I’m debating whether or not to continue this, but tell me what you think. I’ve had people tell me to not stop doing this because… blah, blah, blah. 
But I want to see what the people who’d actually read this particular kind of writing would think.
Hope you enjoyed it, and sorry for the length… wait a second-
~Jetsfantasy

	
		Chapter 2: Just Fluttershy; Not Sweet, Not Bitter



Chapter 2
The next day continued with you learning more about the basics of the new and mysterious world around you. You figured you might as well learn since you did not wake up back at your apartment, figuring that living with a flying horse who treats you like an animal to be reality now.
Last night, it may have been just you two, but during the day, she practically has every animal in Ponyville at her house! What’s even more amazing is how they clean up after themselves. You could have sworn you saw that before, like there needed to be singing and dancing, but you’re not one to start singing a song about your feelings randomly.
Angel is teaching you to make lunch for all the animals, which you have almost finished. You’ve been wanting to talk to Fluttershy about your current living arrangement as another animal, yet she treats you like a person, well, kinda. You’re doing small chores around the house the animals don’t do, yet she still calls you an animal or Pet, or both.
Suddenly, you feel a sharp pain in your right hand, you look down and Angel is looking angrily up at you. You must have stopped paying attention to making him his special meal, which looks like some vegan fine dining, but Fluttershy said to make them what they want, and he was adamant on having that for his lunch. Thinking about her seemed to get your mind going, from one topic to the next until another sharp pain reminds you to finish what you’re doing first.
After finding a somewhat clean strand of clothing and wrapping it around your hand due to your lunch episode, “When Angel Attacks”, and gaining Fluttershy’s permission to wear your pants (and underwear you managed to sneak on underneath) it has made you feel a lot more comfortable.
You decide to take a nap and hole yourself up in Fluttershy’s room she’s kind enough to share with you. You sit on the side of the bed, facing away from the door, just thinking the last 36 hours, or so, over. Your life had completely changed, but you've had little time to emotionally adjust to such drastic changes.
You hear the door creak, but continue to think as the yellow Pegasus, closes it, locking it, and sits next to you.
“Pet… what’s the matter, a-are you alright?”, she asks sweetly. You love it when she’s like this, it’s the most adorable thing ever, and she’s so nurturing until her mood changes. 
“Y-yeah, I’m ok… it’s just-”
“Are you… not liking it here?”
“What? No, of course not…” You look at her, and she looks back to you, hoof on your shoulder with her big teal eyes staring at you so intensely.
“It’s ok… I understand if you don’t want to stay, I’m sure somepony would-”
“Fluttershy, listen, I’m fine with staying here. It’s just I have other things on my mind,” You interrupted her for the first time, you wince at the oncoming hit from disrespecting her but nothing happens, you look at her, she knows you were expecting that and just continues to look at you gently.
“So… what else are you thinking about…?” She asks nervously, “I mean… if it’s ok to talk about it…”
You put your hand on her hoof and you look down to the ground, “It’s just- Things are so different here and it’s hard to adjust from my old life.”
“Oh… you’re homesick? A lot of the other animals can get like that too, but-”
“N-no, Fluttershy… it’s…” You think for a second, “Actually, I think you’re right; I miss what I had worked for in my life, all the accomplishments that seemed so useless then… they mean so much now.” You feel some tears stream down your face as you hate to admit it, but she’s absolutely right.
“Are you scared you’ll never… see your special somepony again?”
“My who?” You ask, these pony words are confusing, and this one doesn’t give as much a clue as the others what it means “My special… someone…? Oh-! No… I don’t have a… special… s-somep-…pony” 
Fluttershy turns your head and sees the tears, wiping them, she holds you in a tight embrace. “It’s ok, Pet. As long as I’m here, you won’t need one.” You have absolutely no idea what she means by that, but take comfort in it for some reason. Perhaps its because it’s the only support you have, perhaps not.
After a minute, she pulls back and then leans in, pressing her lips against yours. You let out a surprised gasp, and her eyes fly open, letting herself jump back to the foot of the bed. “I-I-I-I’m so sorry… I just- You… I thought that- Maybe I should… You were- Um, wow…” She looks down “I never kissed a colt or a stallion before, yet I just did it so naturally to someone who isn’t even a pony… Y-you… were just so cute.” Her cheeks turned pink, bright pink. You felt the same way, that awkward feeling as the boundary between ‘human’ (or pony in her case) and ‘animal’ disappeared between the two of you.
You return the favor with a quick kiss back. “It’s ok… I understand, you can be the same way.” She looked around nervously after you said that, and after thinking for a second you figured out what to say, “Thank you Fluttershy, I feel a lot better now, I’m glad I have you here to help.”
She smiles gently, you feel the blood rush to your cheeks as she notices, she stomps her fore hooves on the bed, “That’s it!”, then she pounced, pinning you to her bed.
“Pet, you’re too cute, and you shall be held responsible for the problems caused by it” She suddenly kisses more passionately, as you try to catch up and match her, she slips her tongue in and begins to invade your mouth. As you try to pull away from the invader, you realize you’re pinned and she has her hooves wrapped around your head and neck, there’s nothing you can do.
You let out a “Mmm” occasionally and try to match her pace as she ravishes your mouth. Finally, she pulls back, “Celestia, that felt good! Been holding that in all day!” She sits back, then looks at you with a seductive smile, with a raise of a single eyebrow. You didn’t like this look, you knew what it mean’t…
“Pet, get in bed, I locked the door, nopony will bother us,” she said, “Hurry up, or else I’ll do it for you.” You immediately comply, she’s a lot stronger that she looks and you do not want to be on this pony’s bad side today. She gets in behind you and begins running her hooves up and down your body, removing what little clothes you had. 
She got them off in ten seconds flat.
Then, she continues where she left off, one hoof pressing against your nipple, causing a small whimper. Then suddenly you hear her gasp, “Pet! I thought you didn’t like this,” she said sarcastically as you felt her right fore hoof feel your hard member, which you didn’t notice until she pointed it out… Damn her for removing your clothes, that way you could of at least hidden it, or knew you had it in the first place.
She starts to stroke slowly as you let a moan slip from under your breath.
“Pet, you seem to be in heat…” she whispers into your ear with lust sewn into her voice. “Let me help… calm you down”. Suddenly she bites your ear as she begins to stroke faster.
“I-I thought you hadn’t even kissed a colt or a stallion Fluttershy… how-”
“How do I know about my Pet and his hard friend there? Easy, Twilight has tons of books on everything, so I simply borrowed some from her when you were asleep this morning. Plus, Ms. Cheerilee taught us the basics of what goes where back when I was a filly.” 
Well, there you have it, this Twilight has to pay… 
“T-twilight?” You ask, trying to keep your composure as she’s pleasuring you.
“Twilight Sparkle, a friend, perhaps you’ll meet her soon. We can show her your collar and leash, and Rarity’ll love to see how well it matches your eyes. Applejack will be glad that her dog’s old collar and leash are getting some more use. Pinkie Pie will think it’s a new party game. And Rainbow Dash will laugh so hard I doubt she’ll be able to fly for the day.”
All this taunting is doing something, your body feels hot and your squirming in Fluttershy’s embrace. Perhaps it’s the lack of private time to jerk off, or perhaps she knew more about you than even you did… But whatever this Twilight Sparkle is, you hope it’ll change the first image in your head with those two words.
“Pet,” Fluttershy pokes at you while reaching down and playing with you with both hooves, getting you really close to the point of coming. “You’re twitching… are you getting close? I thought you didn’t like this stuff, you sure act like it.”
“F-Fluttershy, please…”
“No, Pet, you’ll beg for it.”
“But Flutter-”
“Pet, beg, or I stop and leave you high and dry. Very dry”
You swallow, knowing she means it, but you know that its… aw fuck it, you’re too horny to think straight!
“F-Fluttershy.. Please let Pet cum, pleaassee?” You ask, turning the last word into a long, somewhat higher pitched moan.
“Just a second Pet,” she moves under the covers as her hooves continue to work their magic, even though she’s not a unicorn. You thought you would get to come immediately and are fighting to hold it in, knowing there will be consequences if you don’t. Then it happens, you feel her breath on it and that sends you overboard…
“I-I’m coming Fluttershy” You yell as you come harder than you have in a long while. Coming down from your big orgasm, you see Fluttershy coming back up, her face covered in your cum, she then starts to lick her lips and proceeds to remove what’s on her face and get a better taste.
“Mmmm… this is so good, Pet! You’re not only the cutest thing, you’re also the most delicious!” She nuzzles you as she still savors the taste. You like this Fluttershy more, but the other side seems to care too. Either way, you’re stuck with this lovable mare, and you just smile and pet her as she nuzzles you affectionately.
“Tonight, it’s my turn…” She looks up with that smirk, that smile with one eyebrow up that you noticed earlier… Today was the good, tonight will be the bad…

---------Chapter 2 End---------
Hey everyone, Jetsfantasy here with Chapter 2! Hope you enjoy it, I made it more deserving of the Mature rating I gave the first chapter. Now You’re stuck with her, and it doesn’t look like it’s ending soon. And she’s even hinting at perhaps encounters with the other Mane 6? Maybe so.
Like before, comment and tell me what you think, if negative, try to be at least constructive and say what you think could make my writing at least a little better.

	
		Chapter 3: All You Need is Fluttershy



Chapter 3
As Fluttershy cleaned the mess you made on her face, you lie there thinking, “What did she mean ‘Tonight, it’s my turn…’”? You like up looking at the ceiling, only the sounds of “Mmm” and “Yum” can be heard from the yellow Pegasus that has changed everything so drastically. 
“Fluttershy…?”
“Yes, Pet?” She looks up, smiling and licking the last of the white liquid, syrup, milk, whatever the hell you want to call it, she forced out of you.
“Um… what did you mean when you said ‘Tonight, it’s my turn…’, a-are you wanting to do… this… a-again?” You shyly ask her, for some reason, you’re embarrassed to ask these things to her, but you were too curious.
“Yes Pet, it felt so good, I want to have a go with you again, but I wanted to get the first shot out of you, my little quick shot. But don’t worry, you’ll last longer, trust me. Until then, let’s just enjoy the rest of our day, maybe we can go to town for a little, I want to get you some clothes to replace those rags you’re so keen on wearing.”
“Y-yeah… ok Fluttershy,” You smile, that does sound nice.
“Yes, so put on those… ‘pants’ you like to use to hide yourself behind and let’s go see Rarity, she’ll make you a pretty summer dress to wear.”
“What?!” You jumped, as you pulled up your pants, feeling relief of being covered a little, but that was soon replaced with a cold sweat rolling down your burning cheeks.
She giggles, putting her hoof up to her muzzle, “I’m just teasing you silly,” She continues to giggle as your cheeks brighter, embarrassed more than she’s done before, “Though, seeing your reaction, I might just get something that fits both of us.” She starts to laugh harder, it’s not as funny the second time, but you let her have her fun.
“A-are we ready to go?” You ask, ready to do something normal now.
“Hold on, aren’t you forgetting something?” She raises her eyebrow.
Uh-oh, you look down, you’re covered on both sides, hiding something you were raised to be so ashamed to show. “N-no?” You say hesitantly, knowing that’s the wrong answer.
“Get back here and lay on your back at my hooves”
“Y-yes Fluttershy,” You say, sighing as you do so, you lie down, letting your feet hang off the end of her bed as she props you up against her thighs, you feel something warm against the back of your head. “I-I-is she… wet?” You think to yourself, you know what the signs are, but since you’re in such a weird new place, you started to question what you knew as fact.
*click*
The familiar sound means one thing, you’re going to be walking around on a leash… in public… with Fluttershy in control. You get up, she stops you.
“Hold on… you know what, go ahead, you can trot on those hind hooves of yours. Just don’t be surprised if other ponies act weird or stare because you’re doing that.”
“Oh… ok Fluttershy.” You say, you don’t know why you are so submissive sometimes, but you dismiss that and tell yourself you’re either exaggerating or you just don’t have the power to assert yourself with this new kind of encounter. You’ve never been called ‘Pet’ before and led around on a leash, so… yeah, that probably has to be it.
As you walk out, Fluttershy holding the end of the leash in her fore hoof, she tells Angel that you two are going over to Rarity’s for a little while and to take good care of the house. Angel nods and waves goodbye to us, he must have been in a good mood since Fluttershy made you make that dish he loves for his lunch. Spoiled rabbit… You haven’t eaten since yesterday. You’ve never been one with a big appetite and it’s not bothering you since you’ve had plenty of water to drink so you‘ll be fine for a little while at least. So you just walk out close to Fluttershy, feeling her yellow fur rub up against the bare flesh of your arm. It’s soft and warm in the chilly breeze as you two walk into a small village. It’s not very crowded right now, since it’s the afternoon of a workday, at least you think it’s a workday.
You arrive to the boutique Fluttershy said Rarity owned and ran by herself, it reminds you more of a carnival ride with it’s style and ponies decorating the outside, but nevertheless, you two go right in. There you see a giant marshmallow and it looks delicious! You catch yourself as the magic giant marshmallow is cutting fabric and turns around, revealing itself as another pony, but with a horn and a purple mane. This giant marshmallow must be a Unicorn, one of the three pony races Fluttershy explained to you earlier. You’ve never been so glad to stop yourself from eating a giant marshmallow before.
It gasps and says in a charming British-like accent, “Oh my! Fluttershy told me she had a unique case here and just look. The clothes you’re wearing are torn to bits! How can you stand walking around with such disgusting rags on.
You look down shyly at the ground.
“H-he is a little strange Rarity, but… I knew you would be the one to come to for this type of emergency… That is, if you aren’t busy.” Fluttershy said. You can’t believe she’s being all shy around this other pony, but when it’s just her and animals, she is like a dictator; so commanding and power oozes out of her voice.
“Of course, Darling,” Rarity said as she smiled, “But your new animal friend’s figure is strange… I’ve never seen anything like it.” She then stopped herself and immediately added, “But that doesn’t mean that it’s bad, it’s just unique” She tries to assure me.
“I-I know… um… Miss Rarity” You respond, and her jaw drops.
“Um… Fluttershy, what is this animal you found again…?” 
Fluttershy smiled, this was her area of expertise, “I really don’t know, I found him in the Everfree Forest yesterday after Angel and I got back from Sweet Apple Acres. He was so scared and looked to fragile, I had to just take care of him.” She looks over to me with a gentle smile as I look at her curiously, “He’s really nice though, he can speak like ponies and even think like one, you wouldn’t be able to tell if you just talked to him. I just call him Pet, it’s a cute name for a cute animal.”
You looked back down, grinning and blushing, it felt really good to hear that come from her.
“Ok, Mr… um, Pet”
“J-just Pet, Rarity, he’s not a pony, or a father, so just call him Pet,” Fluttershy corrected her, “Is it alright if I leave him in your care while I get some things Rarity?”
“Of course! But seeing as how this is a new design, I won’t have any outfits ready till tomorrow. Today, we’ll just take some measurements.” Rarity said as she used her magic to gather all kinds of instruments for sewing, letting the orbit around her as she then got a stand for you. And with that, Fluttershy left, but not without telling you both, “Have fun you two, and Pet, be good for Rarity, ok?”. You simply nodded.
After that, Rarity inspects your body, which is a little uncomfortable, but you tell yourself this is for new clothes. 
“Um, let’s see… Pet, remove those awful things and throw them in the pile over there,” Rarity said as she pointed a hoof to what looked to be perfectly fine clothes, “Those old things are either out of fashion or had something else wrong.”
You didn’t want to upset Fluttershy, or even Rarity, so you swallowed your pride and did so without question. Immediately, Rarity began to measure you, and after a few minutes of you two discussing how you want your clothes, she tells you that you may get down from the stand. 
“That was quick, Rarity, did you get-” Suddenly you fell onto your knees, something locking your kneecaps and caused you to buckle down onto all fours. Rarity, paced around and bit your ear gently.
“I heard from Fluttershy that you have a really nice flank, go ahead and show me… Just stay still, you wouldn’t want Fluttershy to know you weren’t behaving well.”
Frankly, you were shocked of the behavior coming from this proper pony, were all the ponies in this town this crazy? 
Rarity then walked around behind you and placed a hoof on your ass, groping it for a second before smacking it, causing you to jump and let out a small “Eep!” as she did so.
“Mmm, such a wonderful flank, Fluttershy is lucky.” Rarity looked with a smile, “I wish I had my own one of you… Maybe she’ll be kind enough to share, I’d love to use you for more outfits after these are done.”
Somewhere deep inside, you expected something like this to happen. Just then, Fluttershy walked in, “Rarity, I’m back, sorry I took so long” and looked in shock at seeing you bent over, Rarity behind you, and a pink hoof mark on your ass. You look down, trying to imagine what she’s thinking… maybe Rarity will let you stay with her, or you could live under that bridge you saw on your way in. Yeah, you thought, check the bridge, if you can’t live there, then beg Rarity.
“I can’t believe you made him show you his flank without me here!” She exclaimed, causing you to fall over. Somehow, you almost expected that deep down too.
“Darling,” Rarity said in her usual tone, “I couldn’t resist such a magnificent flank, come here” she motions for Fluttershy to move over and proceeds to smack your ass a few times. “Do you hear that smack? The color it leaves behind, his watery blue eyes begging you to stop? Better yet, listen…” She smacks you even harder, causing you to jump and let out a louder “Eep!!”. “Isn’t that the most adorable reaction?”
Fluttershy smiled, seeing how well you were behaving for Rarity, and she didn’t seem bothered by what she walked in on, which was a relief. “Well, Rarity, do you mind if I take him home now?”
“No of course not, I’m just going to work on some of the designs. I got many wonderful ideas to try out, and we’ll have to get a new mannequin for future outfits.”
“Or better yet, I’ll bring him over next time you need one.” She and Rarity share a laugh at your expense. She then hooked you onto your leash and she started to walk out the door.
“W-wait, what about my pants?” You say, you’re not walking home without them, then as you turn around, Rarity had already taken that pile and put it in the fireplace, lighting them in the process. They’ve been burning for a few minutes and your pants were the first to disappear from the pile.
Fluttershy gave you that look again, and so did Rarity. And just like that, you left.
You were now ahead of Fluttershy, pulling the leash, trying to get home as fast as possible, not wanting anyone else to see you nude. But it seems Fluttershy was taking her time, she was trotting about half as fast as she did to get here.
Finally, after a long trip home of you almost dragging Fluttershy back to her house, which included a couple people asking Fluttershy what you were and where she found it; she, of course, took her time to answer these, but was kind enough not to drag it out too long. Then, there was that older looking dark pink pony with all the little Fillies pointing at you, saying “What’s that Ms. Cheerilee?” and “Why does that pony not have much fur?”; needless to say, that left you mortified.
When you finally return to Fluttershy’s home, all the animals had left and a note was on the door. It was all scribbles and scratches with a tiny paw print at the bottom, which you conclude to be Angel’s signature.
Fluttershy unlocks the door and you both walk in, “It looks like it is just us again Pet.” Fluttershy said, you sit down, exhausted from all the ridiculous things happening around you and Fluttershy brings an apple in her muzzle. She sits up next to you, leaning against you, biting into the apple, making a loud crunch as she did.
“Fluttershy?” You ask, your stomach growling.
“Yes Pet? What is it?” She asked, almost seemingly oblivious to what you’re about to ask.
“May I have some?” You ask, she then proceeds to take a large bite out of the apple, taking the majority of what there is to eat with it.
“If you want it, you’ll have to-” She taunted, and that’s when you dove in, kissing her passionately, taking the large bit of apple into your mouth, then drawing away to eat it. You let yourself have a big grin on your face, feeling proud of yourself.
“Now that that’s out of the way, let’s go back to the bedroom” Fluttershy said with a low tone. Now, you weren’t so scared or worried when she implied these things, it was not as scary of a thought as it was last night; a thought which provided a great amount of relief.
You head back to her bedroom with her, her grabbing your hand with her hoof, holding it as you two get on the bed, you lay her down and proceed to move in from on top. You’re then greeted with a hoof to the face.
“Pet… You. Bed. On your back.” She said in a matter-of-fact tone.
You do so, figuring you should have thought of that in the first place, and she proceeds to get on top of you, which wasn’t as bad as it seemed. She sat on your chest, you could feel she was warm again, you didn’t want to say anything, but you could tell she must have been like this all day based on how it felt like a trail of wet on you as she scooted up your chest until she had your arms pinned down with her hooves, the wet warmth of her mare hood right above your head.
“Pet, tonight you’ll be learning how to pleasure your owner,” and with that she let her waist fall right onto your mouth. 
Aiming to try and please her, and also get a chance to breathe, you begin to lick, her juices already coming out quite fast. “She must be really turned on, it’s not easy to go all day like this,” you think to yourself as you lick the lips of her mare hood as she moans.
You take that as a sign to continue, so you do. Licking up and down the lips, savoring the taste, which actually tasted a lot better than you expected. Now, more greedily, you begin to press you tongue into her, which caused her to moan loader and then switch to pinning your arms with her hind hooves and begin to hold your head as she rode you with her fore hooves. Pressing against your face, she moaned louder and louder, getting into it more and more. 
“That’s it Pet! Keep going, you need to get deeper if you don’t want a punishment!” She exclaimed. You quickly oblige, finding a particularly tender area; suddenly she tightens to the point of trapping your tongue. You quickly try to pull it out, but all you do is rub the tip along the tender wall, causing Fluttershy to buck and thrust into you, moaning loudly. She was almost screaming in pleasure as she came on you, your face soaking with the erotic juices of her mare hood.
“Oh, Celestia, Pet…” She said exhaustedly, “Are you ready?” She smiled as she said that.
“W-what?” You ask, scared to know the answer.
“You said you didn’t have a special somepony, Pet.”
“Y-yeah?” You think you knew where she was going with this…
“Did you ever… do it with someone you thought to be your special somepony at the time?” She asked, a little hesitantly. You simply shook your head, causing a devious smile to form across her mouth.
“Good…” she said, drawing it out as she scooted down to your thighs. “Don’t worry, you aren’t the only one, I hope you appreciate your owner doing such a kind thing for you.” She was positioning herself over your hard member, you couldn’t help from getting hard after her performance just a few minutes ago.
She sunk down, and after a bit of resistance, met your hips with hers. A bit of blood streamed down the side of your shaft and you looked up at Fluttershy, who only looked back at you with the most loving smile you’ve seen her give you yet. She then began to kiss you, with much passion. You both let your tongues twirl in a dance of pleasure, and after a minute or so, she began to lift up, then back down onto you, moaning in your mouth. 
You let her lead, as she began to ride you, gradually going faster, moaning more and more into your mouth. You wrapped your arms around her, and she returned the favor, pushing her hips harder into yours.
“P-Pet… you didn’t tell me you could reach so deep.” She teases.
“I-I’m sorry Fluttershy…” You look up, not knowing what else to say.
She smiles, as she then suddenly thrusts a lot faster, causing you to thrust into her from below, letting your head jerk back and you let out a loud moan. 
“That’s ok, Pet, because making you do that is more than enough of an apology,” She continues to go at that pace, but she is tightening up around you and you know you cannot last too much longer. 
“Fluttershy, I-”
“N-not yet, Pet” She put her hoof to your mouth as she began to ride you rougher, moaning a long moan. “More, Pet, thrust into me!”
You bite your lip, thinking of other things so you don’t go overboard early again. But, you do what you’re told, and that’s when it hits you; finally, a good idea. You quickly begin to try to match her pace, causing her to moan louder in assurance. But, you then begin to bite her ear as you whisper into it.
“Fluttershy, you’re so tight… I can’t hold on much longer”
“P-pet… just a little more, you can do it”
“It feels so good Fluttershy…”
“Me too, Pet, me too” she let out, panting. She then arched her back and yelled into the night. Luckily you don’t live in town, otherwise she would have awoken all of Ponyville with that moan. She tightened even more as she did, and that’s when You could not hold it in anymore.
You thrusted into her, coming with her moaning in your ear. “Good boy, Pet, good boy, cum a lot for your owner”. 
After that, she fell to your side, and with that, You pulled the blankets out from under the both of you, tucked you both inside, and held her against you as she rested with a smile on her face. 
And an even larger smile on yours…
----------End of Chapter 3----------
Hope you guys enjoyed this one, it is a lot dirtier than the other two, and I hope no one minds too much. Now, you’re going to have experiences with the rest of the Mane 6, each character will indulge into different fetishes, so one chapter may not be your thing, but another might be everything you’ve dreamed of. 
Nothing too extreme, but there will be some that are not everyone’s thing. So keeping that in mind, I will add a tag at the beginning of the next chapters to give you a warning of what’s to come before you read it. 
As usual, like, comment, and tell me what you think. I’m enjoying what you guys are saying with the story thus far and I hope it continues.
Stay awesome guys.
~Jetsfantasy

	
		Chapter 4: The Magic of Fluttershy and Twilight Sparkle



----------Warning--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
As I said in previous chapters, I would tell you what fetishes are present in the current chapter to help your boners from wilting away.
This chapter has some non-consent/reluctance like previous chapters, along with sensory deprivation, and some rough play in it, including light hitting. I wrote this particular chapter to explain why the hero is so submissive. Besides natural tendencies, the ponies in Poniville are a very close knit community and will take the situation into their hooves. So this is what happens when you try and get overly violent. (Except well the end, it wouldn't have been as happy a conclusion)
Enjoy…
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
AN EVEN MORE IMPORTANT WARNING!!!
Side effects of reading this chapter are...
-Crying
-Screaming
-Vomiting
-Unfulfillment
-Depression
-Suicidal Thoughts/Actions
This chapter is INFAMOUS now because of how many people didn't like this one. It gets extreme and leaves an emotion scar on our Hero... i.e. You. Anyway, if you still wish to continue reading, go ahead. This chapter causes more butthurt than sticking a large cactus up someone's ass...
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Chapter 4
The next day, you awoke, rubbing your eyes tiredly after the events up last night, you look down, not seeing the little Pegasus that was asleep in your arms before, but instead a note. You read the note aloud.
“Dear Pet,
Today the animals and I are finishing, along with the rest of Ponyville, to clean the last bit of winter around town and finishing the animals’ homes. So, you have the house to yourself until this evening. I let you sleep in after everything that happened yesterday and I hope you’re not too upset with me. There is food in the kitchen and I left you the outfit Rarity made on top of the drawer.
Try not to have fun without me.
Love, 
Fluttershy”
You then look over to the drawer and see it, a pair of black pants, a blue pair, and a couple of shirts of various colors. “Damn she works fast,” You think to yourself, getting dressed. “I’ll have to thank her soon.” You’re just glad to have clothes now after being nude for two days. You walk out into the kitchen and see Angel grabbing some strands of cloth nearby and you come over to pet him. He moves his head into your hand and lets you pet him for a second before you both go back to do your own things.
You grab a green apple from the counter and begin to eat it. It’s been awhile since you had a granny smith apple, and you enjoy the sour taste. You walk by Angel again, you both raise your hands… well he raises his paw, and you bump fists. You two have been getting along pretty well lately, you think it has something to do with him noticing what you’ve been going through, so he hasn’t been too hard on you. Apparently he can be a handful for Fluttershy sometimes, but he’s been good lately.
So you go to the couch and eat, and after you finish the apple, you throw it away and then begin to nap on the couch. You can’t get comfortable, so you go back to bed.
When you wake up again, it’s getting dark out and you get up, but are stuck. You look to see what the problem is and you see Fluttershy at your feet, tying a knot around your let.
“Fluttershy! What’s going on?” You yell, annoyed.
“Pet, I got back and you were still asleep, so-”
You pull at the bonds and undo the hard work she put in, getting up. Right now you feel so furious.
“Just stop, Fluttershy. Stop”
“But Pet-” She said, looking at you with a sad expression.
“But nothing Fluttershy, I don’t think I can take anymore of this…!”
“W… w-what are you saying…?” She looks up at you with her big teal eyes, her lower lip quivering.
“I’m saying I’m out of here, I need you to leave me alone!” And with that you storm out, slamming the door behind you.
You half expected Fluttershy to chase after you, but she didn’t so you continued to Ponyville and sat at a bench at the local park. You sigh heavily, trying to let go of some of the anger you felt, looking over at the statue of a pony… dragon… goat looking thing. You stared at it, entranced, and after a minute you heard an echoing whisper in your head.
“I can help you with what you desire; Revenge for the abuse and torment you’ve been through.”
You think you’re crazy, but anything can happen in Ponyville, so you just think to yourself, “Really, how do you know?” 
“I’ve been watching you, boy. I’ve seen how they’ve treated you, being at that yellow Pegasus’s beck and call. The giant marshmallow taking advantage of you, and I know you want to do the same to them.”
“You could do that?” You sound excited, almost saying it aloud.
“Oh my, yes. But first you must free me.”
“I… I dunno, I don’t even know how”
“Go to the Library, you’ll find what you need there”
You hesitantly get up and start heading toward the library, even if you’re debating whether or not to listen to the statue, you figure that the library should be a good place to go to anyway. You ask around and figure out that the library is in the giant tree towards the middle of town. As you do, you see a small purple dragon. 
“Is this the library?” You ask the little guy.
“Yup,” He said, “Say, I haven’t seen you around here, are you new to town?”.
“Yeah, I’ve only been here a couple of days”
“Oh, well, welcome to Ponyville. The name’s Spike” He held out his claw, you knew what he was doing and shook his hand.
“Nice to meet you Spike.” You say, glad to meet someone normal.
“So, what brings you here to the library?”
“Um, well,” You think, it’s probably not a good idea to do what the magic goat said, so you figure you might as well see what Fluttershy did here. “A yellow Pegasus was here a day or two ago”
“Oh, you mean Fluttershy?”
“Yes, how did you know?”
“She’s on of my friends, and she’s one of Twilight Sparkle’s too; I’m her number one assisstant you know!” He said, puffing out his chest.
“Nice,” You reply, humoring him. “Say, is Twilight here?”
“Yeah, she’s inside, let me show you in” 
You both walk in and you’re surprised to see so much room, seeing as how this library is inside a tree, and it’s also completely filled with books. 
“Twilight, where are you? You have a visitor” Spike yelled.
“Up here, I’ll be right down Spike” You heard the feminine voice say.
You wait for a minute, Spike leaving to continue whatever he was doing. Soon after, a purple unicorn came down the stairs, having a dark purple mane and tail with a streak of a lighter pink and purple. 
“You must be Twilight, right” You ask.
“Yes, what is it that you needed?” She asked, cutting right to the chase.
“I want to know what books Fluttershy checked out a couple of days ago…” You said bluntly, cutting straight to the chase too. 
“Ah, yes I know which books you are talking about, follow me upstairs and I’ll show you, I haven’t put them away yet.” She said, smiling. She leads you upstairs to a desk clattered with books, “There, those are the books she was reading."
“Thanks,” You said, and with that she left. She was too normal to be mad at her for helping Fluttershy, so you started reading the covers of all the books Fluttershy was looking at.
“Let’s see…” You look down to the stack of books and notice a lot of books about the same subject.
-How to control a Stallion
-Power in Mare Control
-How to Know You’ve Met the One
-My Special Somepony
-How to Know He’s into You
-BDSM for New Ponies
-Filly Scout’s Guide to Knots
-The Dominating Mare’s Guide to Controlling the One You Love
-Stallion Erogenous Zones
-Everymare’s Guide on Male and Female Sexuality: Complete Edition.
Things were starting to make more sense… and now you felt bad for storming out on Fluttershy. She was only try to show she cared for you, and since she was new to it, she tried her best. You feel tears of bitter guilt inside, and lay your head down. You begin to breathe deep, trying to calm yourself down. You start to get dizzy… and nauseous. You try to get up, but fall out of your chair, and as you crawl back up it, everything fades into black and you fall back onto the floor, unconscious.
Sometime later, you wake up in a dark, cold room. You’re nude again, as you feel the cold stone against your ass, you try to get up, but you realize that your hands have been tied behind your back and your feet tied together.
You hear the sound of hooves walking on the stone floor as the room lights up dimly in a purple light. Underneath, you see Twilight Sparkle.
“So you’re the one who made Fluttershy so upset. After all she did for you, she was only trying to keep your soft flank from getting hurt!” She yelled at you.
“Twilight… I-I didn’t know…”
“Enough, you need to learn your place, you can’t just go around doing whatever you want, this isn’t the forest. We have rules here in Ponyville, and the first one is ‘Don’t FUCK with Fluttershy.”. She then proceded to hit you with her hoof, you try to free yourself, but her horn glows brighter and whatever’s tying you up got a lot tighter.
“Give it up you animal, You won’t escape while my magic holds those hooves of yours down.”
“Twilight, this is crazy, you need to-” She then put her hoof in your mouth, and grabbed what looked like the strands of cloth you saw Angel have earlier.
“Now, these will ensure that you don’t say anything else hurtful with that filthy muzzle of yours” She said as her horn brightened slightly and one strand of the cloth wrapped around your mouth, stuffing it slightly. You try to say something, but it was too late, you’ve been gagged.
“Now, these next two, with the aid of some magic. Will block out all sight and sound,” She said. You understood why she was angry, but this had just been some misunderstanding and she needs to be told that. 
She wrapped the next around your eyes and she was right, you completely lost all sense of sight, heightening all your other senses. Then, you feel another wrapped around just below your eyes, the cloth running over your ears, and there went your sense of hearing. It’s like being in a dark abyss with no hope of escape.
You then are pushed down by what you presume is her hoof and you feel her pressing it down, groaning in discomfort. Then she lifts it off, only to slam it down a few times. These ponies are a lot stronger than they look you think as you feel a large bruise on your chest forming. Then suddenly, you fly through the air and into the cold stone wall, knocking the breath out of you. She puts one hoof on one of your balls, the sense is overwhelming after having the senses heightened so much. She pressed down, cause you to try to yell out for her to stop, and she only varied the pressure.
You begin to sob gently, feeling her push you to the ground and remove your blindfolds and gag. 
“T-twilight please stop… I’m sorry, I didn’t know she felt that way… please.”
You see her smile slightly, “There we go, that’s more like it.” 
“I-I didn’t know Fluttershy cared so much, I thought she was just being cruel and sadistic.”
“Well, it looks like you’re a little masochistic, if you ask me.” You look down and she’s stroking your still member with her hoof. You moan out, enjoying the pleasure of being a the mercy of a little purple unicorn. Her horn glows bright and you feel yourself freed from the binds holding you back. But, you stay still, remembering what busting out did last time, you just let her stroke you. She nips at your ear, “Now there, isn’t it better to just obey?” You nod your head in agreement.
“I want you to promise that you won’t do that to poor Fluttershy again.”
“I-I promise…”
“I need you to Pinkie Pie Promise…”
“O-ok, I do” You have no idea what she says, but you need to stay on her good side unless you want more broken… Yum, ribs…
Then she begins to jerk her hoof rougher and you moan, “That’s a good boy.”. Suddenly, you feel her stop, teleport behind you and hold you on your knees with your arms behind you back. You struggle against it, begging her not to do this again. She simply whispers, “Relax, I’m not going to, you already apologized, I just need you to stay still for this next part.”
“H-huh?” You ask, confused. Then you see another pony walk torwards you both, as she steps into the dimly lit room, you see that it’s Fluttershy. You then jerk and squirm. “P-please don’t Fluttershy, I didn’t mean to, I’m sorry!”
She giggles to herself, “Yes, I know Pet. And I’m sorry too, I should have known I was pushing you too hard, and for that I’m sorry. I hope you'll come back maybe?”
You nod, “O-of course Fluttershy… But, could you please just tone it down a little?” You ask as politely as possible, so not to upset her. She smiles bright and cheerfully.
“Of course Pet. You know I love you and I wouldn’t do anything to hurt you intentionally, right”
“Y-yeah… I do… now…” 
“Do you mind if we finish?”
“N-no, but can I lead this time”
She blushes and nods, you feel Twilight let go and you immediately pounce on Fluttershy, pinning her to the floor. You immediately nuzzle and kiss along her neck, then kissing up to the neck, you whisper in a low toned voice, “You’re so cute Fluttershy”.
“P-please don’t tease me… I was watching you and Twilight… I can’t hold it anymore, please…”
“Please what, Fluttershy?” You look over to Twilight and nod you head, telling her to join you two. She holds Fluttershy from behind against her and begins to lick her neck gently.
“Please… s-stick it in me… I... I need you so bad Pet.” She begs, as soon as you do, you push into her, meeting your hips together and begin to slowly work your hard member in and out of her. You begin to nibble on her lip as Twilight behinds to bite her ear, causing cute little moans to escape her mouth.
“H-harder, Pet…” You oblige, you being pretty excited too. You kiss her and Twilight begins to work her hooves up Fluttershy’s chest, playing with her nipples, which causes her to tighten and you to reach your hands up and follow Twilight’s lead. Now, with you both playing with her, Fluttershy is thrusting into you uncontrollably.
“P-pet… Twilight.. I-I-” You both know what she means, you begin to lick and nibble at one of her nipples as Twilight rubs her clit as you begin to thrust into Fluttershy as fast as you can go. She tightens and screams as she cums on your hard member ravaging her inside. She puts her hooves up against your chest, “O-oh Celestia… Pet… let’s show Twilight what we’ve learned from her” You grin a devious grin with her as you pull out of Fluttershy. Twilight begins to back up.
“N-now hold on… I-I-I don’t need to see, I was just trying to help you two stay together.”
Fluttershy and You look at each other and she nods, You tell Twilight, “Let us show you how much we appreciate that then…”
Fluttershy pushes you down and grabs Twilight by the shoulders, forcing her mare hood down onto you, forcing you inside, causing her to moan. Fluttershy then straddles your face as you begin to lick her soaking wet mare hood. Twilight begins to ride you, moaning cute little moans each time she goes down, Fluttershy then begins to kiss her passionately as you thrust from below.
“G-guys… I’m not going to last very much longer”
Fluttershy reaches down and rubs her and Twilights clits as you thrust into her harder. Twilight tightens up even tighter sending you overboard and cumming deep inside, moaning into Fluttershy’s mare hood, which cause her to come on you. 
As you three come back down from that intense moment, they sit up beside you. They both pet you as you fall asleep from exhaustion, covered with the juices of their combined orgasm. 
----------End of Chapter 4----------
Sorry about the rutting not being quite as long...
There we go, now everyone’s starting to take you out for a ride. I know some of this stuff is hard to read for some of you, and I understand that, but I use them for a reason, and I did warn you that some of the stuff isn’t everyone’s cup of tea.
So, as usual, like, fav, and comment as you see fit. Just don’t thumbs down this because there’s something you don’t like somewhere, have a good reason before you do.
Enjoy,
~Jetsfantasy
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Chapter 5
You wake up in Fluttershy’s house, in the bed the two of you share. Both Twilight Sparkle and Fluttershy are sitting beside you, Twilight’s horn glowing a pale purple and she notices you awake.
“Oh, goody,” She smiled, Fluttershy looked at you, seeing you awake, she immediately began to hug and nuzzle you. “I guess we pushed you a little hard, huh?”
You shake your head, apologizing for falling asleep. Twilight raises her hoof and shakes her head.
“You were actually unconscious, I may have been a little rough on you when I gagged you. You had a broken rib or two, and I did my best to heal it, but there was only so much I could do.” She explains, you look down and see your chest bandaged up.
You then proceed with sitting up, but as Twilight said, you soon felt a sharp pain cause you to lie back down. Fluttershy looked worried.
“H-how long with he be like this Twilight, it hurts for me to see him like this.” She sniffled.
“I… I don’t know, since he’s not a pony, I can’t really give you a good answer, we’ll just have to wait and see… but I prepared some medicine I’d like you to give him, which should help him recover faster.”
You look up and just watch them talk… it hurts to breathe, and just then you close your eyes. The pain gradually goes away and instead of trying to get up, you just open your eyes and try to still talk to them.
“Well, that’s about all I can do now. Come get me if he gets worse, otherwise, I’ll check on him in a couple of days.”
“Thanks Twilight” You and Fluttershy say thankfully.
The rest of the day was followed with Fluttershy being at your beck and call, too bad you were too injured to enjoy it more. She made you an amazing lunch, and even fed it to you, which she didn’t have to do, but she insisted.
You start to tell her more about where you come from, what life was like, and tried to explain it as clearly as possible by using references to Equestrian words and phrases you’ve learned over the last few days. 
After lunch, she cleaned up both you and the mess the meal had caused and proceeded to lay down with you.
“You know, we’ll have a lot more time together now that we’ve officially started spring, most of the animals now have their homes outside, and only Angel will really be here. I’m glad you chose to stay, to be honest, I don’t know what I would have done if you would have refused…” She smiles, looking a little pained.
You try to lighten the mood, “Easy, you would have dragged by sorry flank back here with me kicking and yelling.” You laugh, it hurts. Fluttershy tries to stop you and you go back to laying down. After making sure you were alright, you saw her grin.
“I probably would have had to tie you up and gag you like Twilight did.”
You both grin and you try to lightly laugh, which hurts, but wasn’t impossible to do. You both continue to talk, sharing more and more, getting to know each other a lot better. You both are a lot alike, you’ve learned, and there is a real loving person here appreciating you. She may not look like one, but she’s like talking to another human. Maybe even better.
“Say Pet?” Fluttershy looks torwards you with curiosity written all over her face.
“Yes, Fluttershy?” 
“Do you think you could sit up? I’ll prop the pillow up so you don’t hurt yourself again”
“Um… sure thing.” You both then proceed to get you into a comfortable position sitting up. After a few minutes, you finally find one and Fluttershy grabs a large vial from the top of her drawer.
“This is supposed to help, Twilight said, but I need to apply it to where the injured area is. That’s why I had you sit up.” She began to unwrap your bandages and you saw the damage, the entire bandaged area had a light purple hue, with darker areas on the sides, almost outlining the ribs. Fluttershy sucked in a breath when she noticed, “Ouch, Pet, I’m sorry…” She gives you a gentle hug, and you return the favor. “Do you mind if we try this?” She looked at you hesitantly.
“Go ahead, if you think it’ll help.”
“I do,” she then undid the cork, putting a generous amount on your chest, it felt cool and actually did distract you from the pain. She then proceeded to rub it in gently with her hooves, and as she did the pain did start to go away, you let out a small groan, and felt her twitch somewhat, but continue.
After a little bit of her rubbing it in, she began rubbing higher, barely tracing you nipple, causing an involuntary spasm and gasp. She then took that as a sign and began to rub the ointment onto your nipples, causing you to moan slightly. Then suddenly, the ointment started to feel hot! It was heating up your chest, and while you admit that it was relieving the pain, it was also doing something else.
Fluttershy continued teasing your nipples with her hooves while still rubbing along other areas of your chest. You tried your best to hide what the ointment had started doing. Then her hooves got too close and pinched one of your nipples, causing a loud moan to escape from you lips. Fluttershy grinned and began to tease more, moving her head down to gently kiss your chest. Her lips felt really soft and were comforting as she kissed up your stomach onto your chest.
She then began to lightly lick your nipple, causing you to move a little more. She then took this opportunity to move in closer and hug you while rubbing one nipple and nibbling the other. This cause you to start breathing heavier, in which Fluttershy responded with a hind hoof rubbing along your thigh and into your crotch. She ran her soft fur along the length of your now hardening member and she smiled as she asked if it felt good. You could only reply with a nod as she began to kiss her way down your chest and stomach. 
Suddenly she was licking along the length of your shaft, then focused the tip of her tongue onto the head, getting the crevice underneath. Which cause a moan to come from you.
“Pet likes naughty things like this doesn’t he?” She asks you.
You simply nod, and she begins to do down, sucking the head into her warm and wet mouth, wrapping her tongue around it. Her tongue is capable of doing some pretty amazing things, you think as she begins to go deeper while still having her tongue feel like it’s wrapped all over you. The sensation is amazing, she begins to go faster, then all of a sudden, you feel her muzzle against your pelvic bone, she has gone all the way down and the feeling coming from that area is causing you to pant slightly. Fluttershy then lifted her head off, rubbing you with her hooves as she began to ask.
“How is it, Pet?”
“G-great Fluttershy…”
“Good boy, finally being honest with yourself. Now, you’ve been out a couple of days-”
“C-c-couple of days?!” You exclaim, unable to believe you were out. She then thrusted both hooves down to the bottom of your shaft and began to work with both hooves, causing you to moan more.
“Yes, Pet.” She then moves down, but goes lower and licks you balls. “These feel pretty full Pet. You want some… relief?” She asks in a low and lustful tone. You nod.
She then begins to go back to sucking on you, playing with your balls with one hoof as the other began to rub your flank. You couldn’t do much to stop it, but it did heighten the feelings and you couldn’t hold on much longer.
“F-Fluttershy… may I cum?” You ask.
She nods and then sucks hard on you as her muzzle rubs against your pelvic bone again as you cum deep in her throat. She slowly begins to remove her mouth from it, sucking every drop left inside as she did, causing a loud popping sound to happen when she finally separated with it. She then got in bed with you and held you in her hooves. 
“Pet, that was delicious as always.”
You rest against her, it’s a lot more comfortable than the bed or pillows. She begins to lightly nibble on your ear as she whispers, “Tomorrow we’re going to visit Applejack on Sweet Apple Acres, maybe she can help me empty my horny Pet.”
You feel her lips curl into a grin as you fell asleep against her.
----------End Chapter 5----------
There, here’s an extra treat. I realize this was rather short, but writing two chapters today, it kinda had to be. 
Starting to introduce the Mane 6 now, thought I want this particular story to focus on Fluttershy.
As usual, please leave your feedback on what you thought of it.
~Jetsfantasy
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Chapter 6
You woke up the next day feeling amazing compared to what you had felt like the day before. The ointment that Twilight gave you really did help, though she was the one who caused the damage in the first place. You are just glad to get out of bed though. 
It is around noon right now, judging by the sun’s position, and you head out into the kitchen. As you do, Fluttershy sees you, dropping what she had and rushed over to you.
“Pet, you shouldn’t be up,” She said.
You then put your hand on her head, petting her gently, “It’s ok Fluttershy, look, the bruising is gone. It’s still a tiny bit sore, but it’s nothing I can’t handle” You tell her with a wide grin. She does not look entirely convinced, but she stands on her hind hooves and hugs you closely. You reciprocate and hug her back. “I’m sorry I worried you Fluttershy.”
“Pet… please don’t be.” She said, You think she has accepted the fact that you do not want to stay in bed, “Just go sit on the couch and close your eyes, I got something for you.”
You walk over to the couch and lie back; it is a lot more comfortable this time for some reason. Then you feel Fluttershy sit next to you and put her hooves onto your chest. “Keep them closed, this’ll just take a second.” You wait patiently, but it seems to be taking longer than she had said.
“Done, you can open you eyes now, Pet” You open your eyes; it is bright and hurts slightly, but you quickly adjust. You immediately look down and notice a glint from your collar that Fluttershy makes you wear. She had put a tag with her cutie mark on it. You smile, you may not have been the biggest fan of the collar, but the sentiment behind this was very sweet. So, you pull her to you and kiss her gently, teasing her upper lip with your tongue, causing her to make a small, but very cute noise. You pull away and thank her for it. 
“U-um… P-Pet… Y-y-you’re…,” She stuttered, “Y-you’re welcome.” Her cheeks were red, how cute. You then just hold her to you, relaxing together. You breathe in and notice that the nature smell is gone. It must be because of the animals leaving and you could have gotten used to it. However, Fluttershy still had a similar smell. The closest way to describe it was like lavender and dew, with the feeling of mint as you breathe it in. It wasn’t weak, but wasn’t overbearing either. You rather liked it. Then, Fluttershy broke your concentration as she got up.
“Oh!” She exclaimed, quickly gathering things up, making sure she had the bag she always carried apples in, “I forgot, we’re supposed to meet Applejack today at her farm to get apples. Come on, Pet, get your shirt on and get your tight flank out of here”.
You grabbed one of the more “blue-collar” type shirts that Rarity had made for you. Most were almost like fancy dress shirts, but you notice one white one seemed like something about right for a farm. You quickly pull it on and button it as you hurry out the door. 
You both start talking about Applejack and the entire pun that is her family. Apparently, this is where all those delicious apples come from and her friend can make more dishes out of apples than most ponies can overall. Your mouth starts to water at the thought of an apple pie; it feels like forever since you have had one. Not to mention all the other apple treats that could be made. Given that this is an entirely vegetarian society, you have been worried about starving to death without any meat. Now that there’s a hope for a real dessert, you don’t think that’ll be a problem anymore. 
You make it to Sweet Apple Acres and you’re reminded of home. You may not have grown up in the country, but compared to Ponyville, this looks like something taken from your world. Not to mention the acres and acres of apple trees just waiting to be harvested. As you walk up, you see an orange pony with blonde hair and a cowboy hat, and for some reason that reminds you of home even more. You swallow and suppress the thoughts, this was going to be a good, happy, and normal day and this is only upsetting you.
The orange pony was without wings or a horn, so she must be an Earth Pony; the last of the three main pony races in Equestria. You do as you did earlier and repress the thoughts of home. The name for these ponies didn’t help. You couldn’t help but think that there’s some correlation between those ponies and your home. The pony breaks your concentration.
“Well, howdy!” She exclaimed. “Ya’ll must be Fluttershy’s new animal friend. You’re taller than Big Mac even. Names Applejack.”
You shake her hoof as Fluttershy chose to speak for you, “His name’s Pet, and like I told you earlier, he can talk and think like ponies too, isn’t that right sweetie?” She smiled towards you, Applejack looking at you with curiosity.
“Y-yes, Fluttershy.” You said meekly as Applejack found it hard to believe.
After quickly explaining to Applejack how you and Fluttershy met and the situation after that, she seemed pretty friendly. 
“Well any friend of Fluttershy’s is a friend o’ mine.” She grinned. She had a very strong southern accent, one in which you believed was called a “Tennessee accent”, if you remember correctly, seeing as how an old coworker talked the exact same way. Today was certainly full of memories of your past.
“So Fluttershy tells me you can make all sorts of things out of these delicious apples.” You tell Applejack.
“And how!” She exclaimed, this topic was just up her alley, “I can make anything you can think of that has ever even had a hint of apple in it! Here, its lunch time and you two must be hungry.” She took you to the dining room, which was apparently a side room of the barn, she then pulled out what looked to be a cart with fresh apples and other apple treats. “I just got back from town with today’s leftovers, ya’ll wouldn’t mind these now would you?” She asked.
Fluttershy looked around, everywhere but straight at Applejack, “O-oh no… We didn’t mean to come over to eat though-” She was cut off.
“Nonsense, your friend looks like he could use a bit of home cookin’ in him. Ain’t that right sugarcube?” She smiled. You nodded, saying you’d love to have some. 
Immediately a buffet of apple themed meals and desserts were surrounding the three of you. “Well don’t just stand there, help yourself!” Applejack said. There was no need for her to tell you twice.
You dug into whatever you could grab the fastest and began eating like you hadn’t eaten in days, because let’s face it, you haven’t. After awhile, you all started to eat more casual, talking while enjoying apple pie, tarts, critters, and streusel. 
“So these apples are everything your family does?” You ask.
“Eeyup! Apples are our business and the ponies in Ponyville just love it.” She said excitedly, “The apples are easily the second best tasting thing on the entire farm.” Now, you were confused.
“Second? What’s the best?” You asked, only to hear a snicker from Fluttershy and to have your question ignored. 
Afterwards, you all leaned back in your chairs, full of the best meal you have had in a long time. Applejack then got up, “How was it? Ya’ll enjoy it?” Fluttershy and you both nodded and followed her lead.
She led you into the main room in the barn and sat on the ground, prompting you to sit along with her. So you and Fluttershy do, and Applejack starts to look at you seriously for a moment.
“So Fluttershy tells me you’re having problems…” She trails.
What? What problems, you thought things were fine between you two now, “Uh… no? I thought we were over the problems.”
Fluttershy snickered again, she was up to something. Applejack then started to move towards you and took a good look at you, causing you to become nervous, feeling the sweat starting to accumulate over your brow. 
“Nah, Fluttershy tells me that you’re in the middle of mating season and y’all haven’t had time to do what y’all’re supposed to do.” 
“Oh,” You laugh, “No, we don’t have mating seasons.” 
Both Fluttershy and Applejack look at you, shocked.
“Y’all mean there’s never a time where y’all find yourself a lady and rut until the cows come home?” She asks, genuinely shocked.
“Well, not necessarily…” You try to explain human sexuality as clearly as possible, “It’s kind of random, or better yet, all the time for the males…” Only then did you catch that last part. Too late. Both Fluttershy and Applejack gasp, “Really?!”
You nod and they both grin a deviously. 
“So you’re saying you’re always in heat then, mister?” 
“N-not necce-”
“Oh Celestia, yes!” Fluttershy interrupted, excited. “Unlike the Stallions, he doesn’t lose it at all after doing it one time. He can be ready to go another round almost immediately, whereas they can’t do it for quite awhile or even until the next season!” Fluttershy explained, then blushed and looked away, wishing she could disappear after that embarrassing outburst.
“Fluttershy, how do y’all know about these things?” Applejack looked at her, shocked.
You all sit there for a few seconds and simultaneously say, “Twilight…” You share a laugh.
You get up after a moment and they both look up at you. “Thanks for everything Applejack; it was nice to meet you… Fluttershy and I should be going, I’m still not at 100% after…-” You suddenly are on the floor, hogtied. 
“Where do y’all think you’re going?” Applejack asked, that devious smile creeping along her lip.
“Yeah, Pet, we came here because of you.” Fluttershy added. “You see, Applejack here was feeling left out after hearing how much fun Twilight and I had with you, so I told her that she could have a turn with you. For some extra apples of course.”
“You promised that, for apples?!” You exclaim.
“Eeyup.” Fluttershy mimicked how Applejack said it earlier.
“That’s…” You think to yourself for a moment, then reply, “Those are some good apples though. I guess I don’t mind.” They both smile, Applejack untying you. 
“Y’all mind if I take the lead?” Applejack asks, “I know it’s the stallions who like to show that they are in charge, but you aren’t one, so how’s about it mister?” 
“S-sure Applejack.” You say, still sitting on the ground, moving back a little, trying to create space. However, you bump into the wall and Applejack is right in front of you. There’s nowhere to go, so it looks like it’s going to happen here.
She leans in and pins you to the wall of the barn, locking her lips with yours as she passionately kisses you, slipping her tongue out. While you try to do the same, she invades your mouth, coiling her tongue around yours as she runs a hoof down your chest. 
She then pulls away as she lifts your shirt up and over your head, tossing it behind her with no care as to where it lands or if it were properly folded; Rarity would have a fit if she could see that. “Boy Howdy! That there felt mighty great!” She exclaimed.
Fluttershy was watching from about ten or fifteen feet away or so, rubbing her hooves along her body… “Was she going to get off on us in front of her?” You pondered to yourself.
Before you could say or do anything, Applejack bites your pants and flings the off, throwing them to the other side of the barn room. She then pulls your underwear and savors the moment.
“Ya’ll have such a nice, strong smell…” She says, embarrassing you.
“I know right, doesn’t he?!” Fluttershy adds in.
“Fluttershy!” You yell, somewhat shocked at the outbursts coming from the little yellow Pegasus, but then are interrupted by another passionate mouth attack from Applejack. You hear a light moan from Fluttershy, as she does begin to masturbate, rubbing one hoof along her swollen wet mare hood and another along one of her nipples.
Applejack then pulls away, “What’re y’all lookin’ a-”
You cover her muzzle with your hand and point to Fluttershy, who’s closed her eyes. Applejack then bites down onto your neck where it meets your shoulder, watching Fluttershy still as you moan loudly, causing Fluttershy to buck against her hands and play with herself faster.
“Aww, well ain’t that the cutest thing I ever done seen.” Applejack said quietly.
You nodded in agreement, “Let’s give her a show that’ll really get her going.”
“Y’all were thinkin’ what I was thinkin‘.” She said as she laid you down on the hay and dirt covered ground, biting up your neck, beginning to stroke along the length of your hard member.
Then suddenly the door swung open! You and Applejack stopped, while a blue Pegasus walked in with a rainbow colored mane and tail. Fluttershy, however continued, completely unaware of the intrusion.
“Hey Applejack, you still up for-” She stopped as she saw you both. “U-u-um, I didn’t know you had someone over… I-I’ll just come back later.” She then flew out the door faster than anything you’ve ever seen, shutting the barn door in the process.
“Aw shoot, she left before I could say anything, she coulda joined us” Applejack said, “Aw well, we were gonna have at it after I was done here, but I guess that’ll have to wait.”
Applejack began to jerk her hoof hard as you moaned louder, hugging Applejack as she did.
“Ain’t you the cutest thing? I see now why she’s so into you.” Applejack said.
You heard Fluttershy moan louder as she was watching Applejack jerk you off. Your eyes met, and you decided to tease her more by moaning louder and making a lustful face, rolling your eyes up. This causes her to buck and yell as she thrusted against her hoof.
“Y’all just made her cum hard there Mister, why don’t ya do the same here?” Applejack asked as she wiggled her waist against yours. You nod, and she sinks her waist onto yours as you both moan. 
Fluttershy is now panting and breathing heavy as she comes down from the height of her orgasm. You smile; glad to see her so pleased and you begin to thrust into Applejack, hoping to do the same to her.
She’s reacting to it well, but she’s holding your hips down to the ground pretty hard, still going at her pace. She lets go for a minute to kiss and nibble your neck as you thrust into her.
“Yee-haw! That’s it Mister, just like that!” She exclaimed. She starts to tighten up and you start to play with her nipples and nibble along the fur of her neck. She moans louder, reacting well to it as she then pushes you back down and yells, tightening up even more as she cums. She begins to pant as she lies against you.
“She was right, you are good.” Applejack said tiredly, trying to catch her breath. You look over at Fluttershy who’s just came again, and you jerk your head, indicating for her to come over toward you.
“Yes Pet?”
You look down to Applejack then back up to her.
“Oh no Pet, I just came twice from watching you, I couldn’t go again.”
“Now Applejack!” You yell as Applejack pounces and pins Fluttershy.
“It’s your turn now Fluttershy, whether y’all like it or not. And judging from what he did to me, you’re going to like it; a lot!” She then moved around and held Fluttershy up from behind. “She’s all yours partner.” 
You nod and sit up, pressing yourself against her soaking wet mare hood. You push in, easily going in deep from all the lubrication provided. You then begin to work harder, hearing Fluttershy’s high-pitched moans and squeals of pleasure. Applejack then starts to nibble her ears and run her hooves along Fluttershy’s nipples, as the yellow Pegasus is jell-o in both of your hands… or hooves.
She begins to thrust into you as you and Applejack have your way with her, you are thrusting rougher and faster into her, while Applejack begins to play with her clit with one hoof, her nipple in the other, and nibbles on her neck. 
“P-pet… I’m going to…-” She yells out and tightens hard against you as she cums, which only causes you to thrust into her harder and faster. She is moaning loudly, “P-pet stop, I’m too sensitive!”
Applejack continues to play with Fluttershy’s clit throughout her orgasm, “Nonsense, darlin’. You’re lovin’ every moment of this, aren’t you?”
Fluttershy nods as you ravage her inside. You whisper something into Applejacks ear and she nods. While you thrust into Fluttershy harder, you and Applejack then grab both cheeks of Fluttershy’s flank, causing her eyes to open and gasp suddenly. Her pupils got smaller and she tightened around you in surprise. You begin to feel her flank, and it honestly felt really good.
“P-pet I’m sooo close again…” Fluttershy yelled out in a long drawn out moan. You and Applejack nod as you thrust as deep as possible and both simultaneously spank her flank hard, cause her to thrust uncontrollably against you. Moaning and bucking hard against you as she came.
You withdrew yourself from Fluttershy, still rock hard and very close to release. However, to your surprise, Fluttershy sits up.
“Pet that was amazing!” She said, “Now, it’s Applejack’s turn. She needs to have the best tasting thing on this farm.” She said, winking at you.
You lied back down as Fluttershy directed Applejack to begin sucking your thick and twitching member. Applejack obliged and began to suck, she was no newcomer at this, and she knew how this was done. She worked her tongue along your length, wrapping it around, teasing the tip, all while working up and down. You were already close, and Fluttershy knew that. 
“Pet, stand on your knees for a minute, but you two keep going.”
You get up, standing on your knees while Applejack continues to suck on you, causing you to get closer.
“A-Applejack, I’m going to cum soon.”
“M-hmm” She said as she greedily sucked on it more, the vibrations from her voice added to the intensity as you looked at Fluttershy, who moved behind you.
Suddenly she spanked your flank hard yelling, “Cum with everything you got, make sure she gets enough!” This sent you overboard and beyond. Shooting your load in Applejack’s hungry mouth. You hold onto her head, moaning loudly as she swallows it all. She sucks gently as she removes herself from you, making sure to get it all.
“Boy howdy, that was the best darn thing I’ve ever tasted!” She exclaimed, “It was a little salty but Fluttershy, you really know how to get this boy of yours going!”
“Thanks Applejack,” She blushed shyly… of course, NOW she’s shy.
As you dress yourself and they talk, you all walk out of the barn. You’re filthy with dirt and hay all over your backside and you desperately need a bath, preferably one with Fluttershy in there with you.
“Thanks Applejack, for everything” Fluttershy said as you both left. Grabbing the bag she came with, but now stuffed with apples of various colors. 
“Anytime, darlin‘, I’d best skedaddle and find Rainbow Dash. I’m going to show her some of them moves y’all both showed me today.”
You all laughed and parted ways. 
As You and Fluttershy walked home, You took the bag from her mouth and held it for her. You had been holding her hoof in your hand, but now you wrap an arm around her, and hold her close to you as you both head back home, the horizon outlined by the beautiful sunset.
----------Chapter 6 End-----------
There you have it, our hero’s first encounter with Applejack. This is the general mood I want the entire story, a kind of happy general feeling, with some humor scattered around. Followed by some good rutting.
Poor Rainbow Dash is probably traumatized, but I’m sure AJ’ll fix that up.
Like always, don’t be shy to like, comment, and/or fav.
Tell me what you think of this chapter particularly, especially after all the people upset about the dark and pretty harsh chapter 4.
I want my readers to know, that this is to be the general tone for my stories. I am not a fan of grim or dark clopfics. It is too depressing.
Overall, I’m happy with the way this turned out, especially what “D’aw” moment at the end.
~Jetsfantasy
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Chapter 7
It was a matter of life and death…
You couldn’t figure out which color tie to wear for tonight’s fancy dinner with the Rulers of Equestria, the Princesses’ Celestia, Cadence, and Luna. You search through the dozens of ties Rarity made for you and Spike, JUST for this special occasion she reminded the both of you constantly when you were getting fitted for your tux… You heard nagging, Spike however, just stared at her, entranced. Afterwards, you had made sure he got home ok, as requested… or in other words, ordered, by Fluttershy. On the walk home, he told you about how he wanted to be with Rarity, but seemed distraught over the fact that they’re of different races. 
“Whoa, there Spike. Just because you’re from two different races, doesn’t mean you can’t find love between you both.” You had told him.
“Really? Do you really believe that?” He had become hopeful when you told him that, rather than the depression that preceded it.
“Yes, Spike, I do.”
“You’re just saying that to make me feel better.” He said unconvinced. You then got on your knee, put your hand on his little shoulder and looked down right at him.
“Listen, Spike, after my time here in Equestria-”
“What time?” He scoffed, “You’ve only been here a week or so.” He laughed.
“It may have been only a week, Spike, but I did learn something.” You told him.
“You want me to write this down?” He asks, “Our friends send letters to Princess Celestia about what they have learned about friendship… you think this is one of those things?” He looked almost hopeful.
You smile, “Sure, why not? Let’s write her a letter, though we should explain who this is coming from.”
Spike quickly shows you the template for Twilight’s letters, and you see her signature at the bottom. You don’t know what to call yourself here in Ponyville to be honest, other than “Pet”. And you certainly don’t want the wrath of a Princess, or even Twilight, come down upon you if you change it or say something else or if Fluttershy finds out… shivers then run down your spine. You might as well go with “Fluttershy’s bitch”, you laugh to yourself.
Anyway, back to writing…
“Ok Spike,” You said, “How does this sound?”
“Dear Princess Celestia,
This week we have learned about the magic of love. At first, Fluttershy and I were afraid to admit it, seeing as how we saw each other as forbidden to the other. But we discovered that we both were similar; we found a deep and strong bond had been created between us. We’re now not afraid to say, that a pony can love something other than a pony, and the relationship can still be fine. We discovered it had no meaning in the end, rather, what was inside the body and mind that counted in the end.
Your Faithful Subjects, 
Fluttershy and Her Pet.”
Spike then rolled it up into a scroll and blew on it, burning it with a green fire, the smoke then flying away faster than you could see.
As you continued back, Spike asked if you really meant it. You showed him the collar you wore and he grinned, discovering there was more than just hope to his dreams of being with Rarity. As that moment ended, your thoughts came crashing down as you heard an angry Fluttershy yelling at you.
“PET! You need to hurry up, we’re going to be late if you don’t! I do NOT want to be punished by Mistress Moles-… I-I mean Princess Celestia if you’re too slow. I’ll leave without you, I swear to Celestia I will!” She yells from the other room, knowing you haven’t been focusing.
You quickly hurry, just needing the tie. You find one that catches your eye at the bottom. Piano keys, perfect. You had told Rarity about how you used to play it back in your world, and you were glad to see something like that exist in this one. Luckily you found it in one of her fashion books. Now, you feel that spark of character and feel like you’re unique and not just a ‘guy in a tux’. Plus, you looked pretty damn good, if you do say so yourself.
You leave the bedroom, Fluttershy immediately staring you down, making sure everything was done right, and well. It was. She then smiles and whistles quietly, “Pet… you look good.” 
You grin, grabbing and hold her hoof as you both head out together. You in your tux, and her in her gown from the Grand Galloping Gala, so you’re told. It was had a very strong nature vibe, which was perfect and looked fantastic on her.
As you reach the Ponyville Community Center which held the dinner, you’re then greeted by four familiar sights, Twilight Sparkle, Applejack, Rarity, and Spike, who was right next to Rarity. You gave him a wink and a thumbs up, he smiled and did the same. You all say your hellos and chat for a second, but then some unfamiliar faces add themselves to your group. A pink pony with a very thick and 'poofy' pink mane, almost like cotton candy. And the blue Pegasus with the rainbow colored mane and tail that walked in on you and Applejack doing it in the barn.
The pink pony then jumps at least ten feet in the air, gasping and inhaling a very large breath at the same time, then rushes to you. “Hi! How are you! Are you new here? I know everypony here, so you must be new! I’m Pinkie Pie! So who’re you? Well? Well? WELL?!” She exclaims, seemingly everywhere around you at once. 
Twilight stills her, thank God, and she introduces you to the pink earth pony. 
Then Applejack “introduces” you to the blue Pegasus named “Rainbow Dash”. You shake put your hand out to shake, she does the same, but quickly pulls her hoof back, “Psyche! I met this hairless stallion at Sweet Apple Acres while he was rutting the heck outta Applejack,” She said, completely careless of the fact that you are all at a fancy event. Applejack then hit her on the arm.
“I told y’all not to mention that!”
Rarity then yelled “Lucky!” in the background, Fluttershy then whispered in her ear after and Pinkie came over to them, “Hey girls, what’s rutting?”
“Sorry, but it’s the truth isn’t it, Ms. Honesty?” The cocky blue Pegasus asked, Applejack merely put her hoof up to her face and sighed heavily. You snicker thinking to yourself, “Ha, facehoof”
You all head in, seeing the large hall decorated heavily with fine dining décor and supplies. You then sit at a large table where there are already four ponies sitting there. A white stallion with a blue mane, a pink unicorn mare with a yellow, pink, and purple mane, a black, or very dark blue, pony with a mysterious blue and black ethereal mane who was a lot bigger than the rest of the ponies you’ve seen. And lastly, a huge white pony with a large horn, magnificent wings, and a stunning blue, green, purple, and pink ethereal man, like the last one. The last three each had dazzling tiaras, each more amazing than the last. Twilight whispers something about the ones in the tiaras being something called an “Alicorn”, apparently they have the wings of a Pegasus and the horn of a Unicorn… no wonder they rule this world.
Twilight introduces you to these four mysterious ponies. The first one being her older brother, and Captain of the Guard, Shining Armor… appropriate name. Second being his newlywed wife, Princess Cadence mi Amore. She told you to call her Cadence. Third, being the ruler of the night, Princess Luna. 
“We’re happy to see you have come, provided such short notice, and please call us Luna,” She said, the last part quite quieter than the rest. She seems to like speaking in third person, and you figure she’s awesome at ‘Simon Says’.
“And last, but certainly not least, we have the Ruler of all Equestria, Princess Celestia,” Twilight said proudly, obviously this was the one to fear, and for good reason, she was huge.
“Ah, You’re Fluttershy’s ‘friend’, it’s an honor to meet you,” She said, sounding very refined, raising her hoof.
You do as you think you should do and grab her hoof, “The honor belongs to me, Princess,” and you kiss her hoof. She the raises her other hoof and giggles. The other two Alicorns looked at Celestia with a glare, they were jealous. Celestia nodded and the other two Princess’s raised there hooves.
You take then hint, moving to Princess Luna, kissing her hoof, which caused her to blush rather obviously given the color of her coat. Then to Princess Cadence, who smiles, she doesn’t look like she’s used to being treated like this, well neither did Luna, but more so than Luna. On your way back to your seat, you apologize to Shining Armor, saying you just meant it as a sign of respect. He told you it was fine and not to worry about it, so you didn’t.
You sit in your seat, next to Fluttershy and Spike. You see Twilight and Princess Cadence dancing and singing something along the lines of “Sunshine, Sunshine. Ladybugs Awake! Clap Your Hooves and Do a Little Shake!” After they finish and sit down, Fluttershy leans over and whispers into your ear, “When we get home, how about I let you have a closer look at that dance, in you know what I mean” and slightly bit your ear, causing you to blush deeply.
Princess Celestia looked at you as you looked up, you were mortified. She simply smiled and continued to lift food magically to her mouth. You could have sworn she gave you the ‘Raised one eyebrow smile’ that Fluttershy always gives you, but you just ignore the thoughts and eat.
After you start eating, you notice a small group of ponies on a stage, playing the music for the event. All classical style, what you were trained in on the piano. You notice that there’s a piano, but no pony there as they played their next song. 
You knew that song, it had been one you played for years as a competition piece, you slaved hundreds of hours perfecting every measure of that song. Princess Celestia looked rather disappointed towards them. Causing them all to jump, especially the cellist with the tremble cleft cutie mark. She was pretty cute.
You see the Princess sigh, “…this has always been a personal favorite of mine… but it’s missing something…” 
The cellist, stops, “P-please don’t be sad your highness, perhaps you have a request maybe?” She smiles nervously.
The Princess shakes her head, “No, I’m sorry. Just continue playing, forget I said anything, I had only meant to say it to myself.”
The cellist looked nervous, but continued to play. Every few seconds looking towards your direction, checking on the princess, with a sad look on her face and especially in her eyes. The audience was now focusing on the band, each member of the group obviously sweating and feeling the pressure of the situation when-
*SNAP*
Two of the cellist’s strings broke! She looked like she was about to faint. You immediately got out of your seat, Fluttershy pulling you to her as you left the table.
“Don’t do anything, Pet, sit back down this instant!” She demanded, “Don’t make a scene.”
“Fluttershy…” You told her, “Just, sit here. I have something special for you now,” You say, showing her your collar with her cutie mark on it.
You walk over to the piano and put your hand on the brown cellist’s shoulder, “Relax and fix your strings, I’ll take care of this.” 
“W-who’re you?” She asks with her big, watery, purple eyes.
“A friend,” You say as you do as you done dozens, if not hundred of times before. You pull the bench of the piano back, position yourself in between it and the piano, then sit, making sure the back of your tux jacket doesn’t get in between you and the bench, but flow over the back. “And, a pianist…” You say, looking down at the keys of the piano, it feels like an eternity since you’ve played, but you swallow your fear as you nod to the band, merely saying “Continue…”
The band did immediately, you immediately joined them. The piano was tuned to perfection, felt great, and sounded beautiful with the rest of the band. The audience was silent, but you look over, the ponies at your table either had the jaws dropped or covered it with one hoof. Princess Celestia seemed to have the largest dropped jaw of them all, but it turned into a large grin as you continued. 
You looked back and watched the cellist repair her broken strings, she looks up to you and tries to lean to you, you help and lean over to her, continuing to play flawlessly. Looks like those hours weren’t wasted after all if it meant saving this pony from such a traumatizing event.
“M-my name… is Octavia, meet me in the reception room after this is song is over.”
“Can you play?”
“What are you, stupid? Of course I can play, I just meant that the band will stop early this evening.”
“Don’t…”
“What? Why not?” 
Uh-oh, here came the run… You turn and focus on it, making sure to cross your hands at the exact moment, making sure the harmony created by playing such fast notes (16th and 32nd to be exact) on both hands was executed flawlessly. It was, you feel like a badass as you’re getting close to finishing the song.
You whisper into her ear a song you have on your mind, another classical one like this one, and you think… or you hope, that if you’re right, the band will know it.
“Yeah, what about it?”
“Play it.”
“…fine” She said, finishing tuning her cello as quietly as possible as you start to play louder to cover the sound. It may have not been what the sheet music told you to do, but then again, the sheet music didn’t say to go up on stage and potentially make the biggest ass of yourself as possible now did it?
You finish, the audience on their hind hooves clopping loudly, cheering and whistling. After that, you played the last song all together and Octavia thanked everyone. Thus ending the performance. As you got up, every pony was again clopping, cheering for just you this time, you look at the band, they smile. 
“Go ahead,” Octavia said, “You’ve deserved it.” She smiled. You went ahead and took a bow. Then returned to your seat as if nothing had happened. Everyone looks at you with shock as you continue eating.
“…what?” You look up, food in your mouth, let’s face it, you were hungry, you had barely ate when Octavia’s strings broke and the delicate situation called for you. After that, Princess Celestia was first… or quickest to talk, and the rest merely just let her handle this. You were worried you may have ruined your chances of staying here… which you probably should have done before you got up and left the table.
“Just where did you learn that…?” She asked, looking almost angry.
“I-… I, uh…” You stammer, now at a loss for words. What should you say? Should you say from your world, or what?
“From his teacher, Princess, he’s been playing all his life, haven’t you darling?” Fluttershy said, putting her hoof on your shoulder.
“Y-yeah, I’m sorry Princess, I didn’t expect to cause such a scene… I just didn’t want the beautiful music to end and ruin this perfectly good evening.” You quickly think up the excuse. It’d be bad if you explained it came from your world or anything along those lines.
“Well, that was the most stunning and brilliant performance I’ve ever heard. It’s been many a century since either of those songs has been played decently, let alone with the brilliance you did.” Princess Celestia said, smiling.
“Thank you Princess, that means a lot,” It was all you could think of, but it was true. Someone like her complimenting you the way she did was praise from Caesar… well, here it really was.
You then excuse yourself to the restroom, and Twilight tells you it’s in the reception room. Oh Crap! You forgot to meet Octavia there after the performance.
You nonchalantly head into the room, which is empty due to everypony talking about you now in the dining hall. You then found her sitting on one of the sofas placed in the room, you sit next to her.
“I-I am so sorry Miss Octavia…”
“No, no, no.” She said, “I’m… I just… I can’t believe… You…” She took a deep breath and then spoke clearly, “You saved my flank back there… that was unbelievable.”
You smile and thank her. She then tells you to come with her. You follow her down a corridor on the side and into a room, she locks the door behind you.
“Music has been my life, I’ve been classically trained since I was a filly, and you, some… hairless stallion just magically show up and save me from possibly the most humiliating experience in my life. I just can’t believe it…”
You hug her and explain how you are the same, she smiles. Then, she kisses your cheek, holding you close.
“How about I show you how much that meant to me…” She grabs your hand with her hoof and puts it in between her legs; she’s soaked.
You explain that you’re with Fluttershy. She simply smiles and replies, “Well, with so few stallions in Ponyville, let alone ones like you, I’m sure she can share you… even if it is just this once.”
Share you… where have you heard that before…?
She puts your fingers inside her, as she has you lie down on your back, lying on top of you and begins to kiss you. You kiss back, letting your one free hand pet her black mane and begin to finger her. She moans into your mouth and begins teasing the tip of your tongue with hers, you stick your tongue into her mouth, trying to end the teasing. But she pulls hers away, only to then wrap it around yours and force hers into your mouth.
These ponies tongues could do so much more than you’re used to, and the stimulation it creates is overwhelming. All you can do is just try and kiss back, but with her tongue wrapped around yours the way it is she’s in control of the situation. She begins to undress you, removing your jacket along with the ties and undoes your shirt.
“Just what, and who are you…?” She asks, realizing you’re not a ‘hairless stallion’ as she thought earlier.
“Does is matter?” You ask, you knew the answer, but it will be satisfying to hear her say it.
“Oh Celestia no, it doesn’t, you’re nothing like anypony I’ve ever met before.” She said enthusiastically, “Y-you have now idea how hot and bothered all this has caused me to get…” She then wrapped her hooves around your neck and kissed you more aggressively.
But you did, you could feel the heat emanating from her mare hood on your chest. She slides down your body, leaving a streak as she did. She began to kiss your chest and lick on your nipple.
You moan, and she continues with more vigor, “You’re as sensitive as a mare in heat, there Mister.” She giggles and begins to undo your pants and throw them to the opposite end of the room. 
“M-my name isn’t Mister, Miss Octavia, it’s-”
“I know, your Fluttershy’s ‘Pet’, I keep forgetting.”
“B-but that’s not-” She began to work her hooves along your thick member, causing you to moan, interrupting you sentence, and your train of thought.
“Feel good… Pet?” Octavia asks you, expertly moving both her hooves gradually faster. All that work on the cello seems to be paying off, you think to yourself.
After a few minutes of receiving that unbelievable hoof job, she makes her way to the couch in the room and spreads her legs. 
“Come here, Pet, and rut me.” She said to you seductively, you didn’t need to be told twice.
You moved over and positioned yourself on top of her, pushing your member into her. After a little resistance, it easily went all the way in, causing the classy pony to moan and arch her back in pleasure.
“Oh, Celestia, Pet! Push it in harder” You pull out, then shove it all the way in, feeling your balls slap against her flank, causing her to yell out.
She begins to try and work her hips against you, and you begin to help. Making sure to make deep thrusts into her. You slide your hands along her body, brushing her nipples, causing her to tighten, so you continue to focus there. 
She pulls your head down and kisses you passionately, moaning heavily in your mouth, “P-Pet, rut me harder… I am so very close…” She pleads.
The cute pony keeps getting cuter as you begin to thrust into her as hard and fast as you can, causing her to tighten and cling to you, almost squeezing all the air out of you. 
After a minute, she releases her death grip and lies back, panting.
You get up, pulling out. She grabs your soaking wet member with her hoof.
“Not yet, Pet. I’ve yet to get you to cum… I was expecting you to shoot it in me, but it looks like I just couldn’t hold on…” She said with a sexy smile, “Mmmm… It just felt too good… but there is one more place I want you to put it.”
She then gets on all fours, which took a second for you to realize what she was doing, seeing as how they are always on all fours. Then, lifting her tail, she pushes you into her tight ass. Well, flank, but you get the picture.
Her ass was incredibly tight and warm causing you to moan, she was in control of  the situation for this round. She worked her ass into you, pushing all the way against you, making sure it’s all inside. She then wiggles her flank against you, causing you to gasp.
“How is it… Pet?”
“A-amazing Miss Octavia.” You replied
“Good boy, you’re to always call me ‘Miss’ Octavia from now on, I rather like that”
“O-ok, Miss Octavia” 
She let out a moan and began to thrust her flank into you fast. She then pulled out quickly and pushed you onto the ground, mounting you and putting you back in. Apparently she wanted a ride this time.
You hear a knock on the door, you gasp and Octavia moans, your reaction affecting her. It must be Fluttershy, you think, please just go away, you beg in your head.
The knocking seems to stop and Octavia then begins to ride you harder, thrusting your hard and thick member deep into her flank, brushing your thighs with her tail. She then lies down on you as she continued to work her magic.
“Mmm, Pet, you got bigger when they knocked… Were you perhaps hoping to get caught?” She smiled deviously.
“N-no-” Suddenly a knock and a loud moan from Octavia, you then look and she’d just knocked on the coffee table with her hoof. She laughed as you moaned. Her flank was doing the trick, you were getting close.
“Octavia… I’m-”
She bites your nipple hard, causing you to jerk and spasm, thrusting against her. “What was that, who?”
“M-miss Octavia…?”
“Yes…?” She smiled, licking your nipple and nibbling it, making sure you’re just on the edge.
“I’m going to cum… Miss Octavia”
“Go ahead, Pet, let it out in my flank!” She said, thrusting down onto you, as you moan loudly and cum.
She pulls out and straightens herself up, sitting next to you as you recover. After a minute, you’re able to get up and get yourself straightened up, making sure you look as though nothing had happened. Though Octavia seemed to make sure her tail was down at all times now.
She kisses you and you both leave the room, outside was Princess Celestia!
Your heart dropped as she smiled at both of you, you both looked at each other, you knew you were dead.
“Oh my, you two, just what was taking so long?” She asked with heavily faked sarcasm.
“We were… um…” You started.
“We, uh, finished.. Um” Octavia continued.
“Rutting the heck out of one another?” She smiled with an almost sadistic grin. You both look down, you know when you’re defeated. 
“Yes, Princess.” You say simultaneously.
“Well, don’t keep me in suspense, how was it?” She smiled, you couldn’t believe your ears.
“A-amazing Mistress” Octavia said… just what the hell was going on?!
“Turn around and show me your flank, Octavia” She said, Octavia quickly obliging, you could easy see your cum dripping out of it and onto the back of her tail.
“Yum… looks like a lot.” she said, Octavia smiling as she turned back around. “You may leave us, Octavia” She said, done with her.
Octavia quickly obliged and kissed your cheek. It was only you and Princess Celestia in the hallway now. 
“Listen, Pet,” She said, “I know what’s going on here, and what you’ve been up too all over Ponyville. I saw Fluttershy made you walk home naked, which I've never been more proud of her,” You swallowed, knowing just how much trouble you’re in. “The next time I’m in town, I expect the ‘royal’ treatment from you, if you know what I mean” She winks at you… figures.
“S-sure Princess” You say
“Ah-ah-ah!” She interrupts, “That’s ‘Mistress Celestia’ to you, boy”
“O-of course… Mistress Celestia” You look at the ground as you say.
“Hm, you seem to have the same problems as Fluttershy… don’t worry, we’ll get it out of you soon enough, well I am to be off, plenty to do back in Canterlot. But don’t worry, Pet, I will be back soon enough. We may have room for you in the Royal Canterlot Symphony Orchestra... I'd make sure to keep you close to Octavia. Well, we'll talk about that another time.” She winks, then leaves abruptly.
As you spend a moment to try and figure out the last hour, Fluttershy finds you and takes you back into the dining hall, everyone was gone except for you two.
“Octavia keep you busy, Pet?” Fluttershy asked, not seeming to be very amused.
“I-I’m sorry Fluttershy, I don’t know what happened.” You apologize, the jig is up.
“It’s fine Pet, and I don’t mind,” She said, and you couldn’t believe what you heard. “So long as you’re only loyal to me in the end, got it? Celestia is a special exception since she is every mare’s... and now your, Mistress, but otherwise, you’re all mine in the end, you got that?” She says sternly, you gulp and nod.
“Now, it’s been a long night, and I need to have my turn with you.” Fluttershy says seductively.
Tonight is nowhere near done yet for you it seems…
----------End of Chapter 7----------
Oh boy was Octavia into you! 
And yes, Molestia makes her appearance too.
There’s a lot going on now, and I hope everyone is enjoying the story.
The characters embody different kinks and fetishes if you haven't noticed yet. So there are certain things that will only happen when certain ponies are in the scene.
As usual, be sure to speak your opinions, I love to get feedback.
And I miss seeing my story on the ‘Popular Stories’ tab on the front page ^_^;;
Is this the end of my "popularity" or just a slump I wonder. Hm...
~Jetsfantasy
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Chapter 8
Fluttershy rushed you home after all the fun you have had this evening. She held your hand tight in her hoof as you said goodbye to your friends outside the community center. They all were giggling, their hooves raised to try and hide it, but you weren’t dumb. You knew you were in for one hell of an evening with Fluttershy after Octavia ‘thanked’ you for what you did earlier this evening.
Fluttershy tried to fly and pull you with her, but she wasn’t strong enough, so she just used her wings to pull you even faster. You were running to keep up with the excited Pegasus, after all, she doesn’t get a serenade very often. The closest being the birds whistling the songs she teaches them. You thought it was funny she reacted this way, but knew you’d be paying for it.
“Pet, hurry up!” She said, getting more and more anxious as we near the house.
“Fluttershy, I’m running as fast as I can.” You open the door, like a gentleman, to let her in.
“Not fast enough, Pet!” She says, pushing you inside, then locking the door behind the two of you.
You stumble into the house and trip over your foot, falling with a loud-
*thump!*
Fluttershy then pounces on top of you, grinning deviously. “Oh Celestia, Pet, I’m getting so excited with the things I’m going to do to you.” You grin nervously, scared of what she has in mind that’s making her like this. She gets off of you, and nudges you into the bathroom. “But first, Pet needs a bath.”
You stumble again into the bathroom, but maintain your balance this time. You start the water as Fluttershy grabs the soaps, towels, washcloths, and everything else she needs to bathe you. She’s fine, seeing as how she didn’t rut the hell out of Octavia for an hour or so. Plus, these ponies seem to notice every time you sweat or anything, they have a very sharp sense of smell.
Fluttershy bites you shirt from behind and pulls, popping all the buttons off and throws it into the corner of the room, causing you to spin around and she jumps up onto you, hugging you affectionately. You return the favor, catching her and holding her against you, almost like a child. You stare deeply into each others eyes while you wait for the bath to fill up with warm water, then she nuzzles into your chest.
“Oh, Pet, you have no idea how much I love you,” She smiled as she relaxed her head against your chest, eyes closed.
“Heh… I’m pretty sure I have a good idea how much.” You laugh, after all, you have had more happen to you here in a week, than you did back at home in years. She then jumps out of your arms and begins to remove your pants.
“This is my favorite part to take off,” She grins, causing you to blush as she exposes you. “Get in, Pet, the water should be fine.”
You step in, it’s hot and you pull your foot back out “Ow!” Just then, Fluttershy nudges you in, so you bear with it and get it. She begins pouring water all over you.
“I love it when your mane gets all wet, Pet.” She smiles and pets you… That feels kinda nice. You’re tired after the long evening, and though you may not be getting any rest anytime soon, you might as well let Fluttershy have you the way she wants, you’re too tired to try and take over.
She continues to pet you as she then pours shampoo onto your head, using her hoof that was petting you to lather it, she works it in with both hooves, and the lather drips into the water. 
Into the shape of a heart; figures.
She finishes washing your hair quickly and pours the hot water over your head. She then begins to work the body wash onto a cloth and you turn to face her. She begins with your chest, applying a fair amount of force and begins to wash your chest… It smells like her.
She works up your shoulders, down your arms, around your torso, and onto your stomach, then your back. As she rinses you off, she snickers, she has something planned.
“Pet?”	She asks, it sounds like she’s holding in a laugh.
“Y-yes Fluttershy?” 
“Show me your flank.” She giggles, almost like a giddy schoolgirl. Your cheeks turn a bright red.
“W-why?” 
“Cause, silly, I gotta wash it.” She’s got a point. “Make sure to bend over the tub and present it properly to me.” She adds, which only serves to embarass you more.
You slowly rise up and lean over the edge of the tub, embarrassed beyond belief as you feel her wash your ‘flank’ as she and everyone else like to call it. She works down and around your thighs and legs, then around to your front, teasing your cock a little. You bite your lower lip as you tense up and she strokes you a few times, then returns to washing the back again.
She then rinses you off and as you get up, she stops you, hoof on your hand.
“Wait Pet, sit still.” You continue to stay in the same embarrassing position when all of a sudden-
*smack!*
Your back arches and you feel yourself almost jump out of your skin. It didn’t hurt as much as it surprised you. Fluttershy is giggling and rubbing, admiring the mark it left.
“D-don’t, Flutter-” 
*smack* 
She giggles again, then puts the towel on top of you.
“There you go Pet, you can dry yourself off now. I just couldn’t resist at least that much for now.” She said, with a wide smile. You dry yourself, and go to grab your clothes. Fluttershy stops you; of course.
“You won’t need clothes with what we’re doing tonight.” She winks at you as she holds your hand, leading you to the bedroom.
She pushes you in and ties you hands behind your back. 
“F-Fluttershy, what’re you doing?”
“It’s nothing, Pet, just making sure I’m in charge tonight.” She says, winking again. You feel the heat, and blood, rise to your cheeks. “So cute.” She tells you, only to further the blushing. “On your knees, Pet” She says.
You oblige, but can’t help but laugh. You’re still taller.
“What is so funny, Pet?” She caught on…
“N-n-nothing Fluttershy” 
“Well, since you don’t feel like talking and sharing what’s on your mind, I guess you won’t need to be talking then.” She says, wrapping a cloth around your mouth, effectively gagging you. 
“Mmmph, mmmfffmmph.”
“That’s more like it.” She grins, admiring her work. “Better Pet?”
“Mmph” You reply, shaking your head.
“Well, it doesn’t matter what you think. I like it, and that’s good enough for me.” She says as she pushes you onto the floor, enough to tip you over and you to fall, but not enough to hurt you. She gets on top of you and begins to lick your cheek. You try and make noise, but the gag does its job and stops most of it from coming out, rendering any speech incomprehensible.
She licks down your neck and then bites the sweet spot where your neck and shoulders meet, eliciting a moan from deep within you. That’s one thing she can understand with the gag on you and she continues, starting to bite rougher as her hooves explore your body. 
You’re helpless against Fluttershy’s lust for you as she’s ravishing your neck and chest with nips and nibbles, gradually working down. Eventually, she arrives to her destination, between your legs. She sits in between them and spreads them out slightly. Causing you to blush, it’s embarrassing.
She begins to tease you with her hooves, just poking around it, running a hoof along your thigh. You’re hard and she’s just doing this to tease, then she slowly begins to stroke you with one hoof, the other hoof still rubbing here and there. You moan against the cloth gag as she smiles, continuing her slow hoof job.
You try to thrust against her hoof, only to have her pull it away.
“Ah-ah-ah!” She said, “If you want to cum, you’re going to let me handle this, got it?” She was cruel… but after a few seconds, you nod. After getting you so worked up, you’re dying to cum.
She continues her slow assault on your cock as her free hoof begins to play with your balls, rubbing them gently. This causes you to moan and arch your back a little, telling her that she’s doing it right.
She starts to pick up the pace and rubs your hard cock with her hoof more. She then leans down and nibbles gently on your thigh, causing you to gasp suddenly. She giggles, then starts to rub both her hooves along your cock, causing you to moan more.
“I bet this feels good, doesn’t it?” You nod, of course it does, she’s been getting better at this. “All that warm cum is just waiting to come out… I can’t wait to have a taste.” She’s doing this on purpose, but it’s working. This is getting you more into it and worked up than you usually are. Maybe you might be a little kinky after all? 
She kisses the tip of your cock as she begins to go faster, causing a moan, then a whine since she didn’t start to suck on it.
“Oh, Pet, you’re so hopeless. You just love it when it’s in my mouth, huh?” You nod, what more can you do?
If it weren't for the ropes tying your hands behind your back, you’d force her onto the ground and pound into her until tomorrow. But it’s her turn tonight, and she’s going to milk it for all it’s got… and you.
She reaches down with one hoof as she keeps jerking you off with her hoof and she lightly spanks your flank.
“Come on, Pet, cum for your Master. She’s been waiting so patiently for you to cum” She teases, continuing to spank your flank, taking a moment to grope it, getting a good feel while her other hoof is about to make you cum. “That’s it, just like that!” She encourages, looking at the expression on your face, and from the feel of your body, she knows you’re about to come, so she dives down onto your cock with her mouth, rubbing the lower part with her hoof as she sucks you while you cum, trying to thrust and get as much stimulation as possible.
After you’re done, she holds it there, making sure to get every drop. After she gets it all, she pulls her mouth back with a pop and begins to lick your cock clean. You’re extremely sensitive, but she doesn’t have much to get off. After she’s done, she slides back up, leaving a wet streak that’s cold when the breeze gets to it on your stomach.
“Yum, that was as good as always.” She smiles, you smile back to her, starting to fall asleep when she suddenly pushes onto your balls with her hoof. Your eyes are now wide open, “Not yet, Pet, you’re going to do me now.” 
You get up, perhaps this was your punishment for doing it with Octavia? Or at least not telling Fluttershy about it until afterwards.
She faces away from you, “Come, Pet, mount me from behind and I’ll let you enjoy this one.” 
You try to line yourself up, she reaches back and helps guide your semi-hard cock into her dripping wet mare hood. It goes it pretty easily, she’s been dying for this you can tell. She moans and pushes herself against you. You oblige and begin to thrust into her, leaning over her. It’s a little awkward with the restraints, but you still thrust into her.
She’s moaning and lying her head into the ground, keeping her yellow flank high in the air as you thrust into her from behind. 
“Oh Pet, it’s rubbing me inside, it feels so good!” She moans, pushing herself into you. You begin to thrust harder, causing her to moan out louder.
“D-deeper!” She yells, you’re going as deep as you can, until she pushes hard into you, knocking you over and she’s sitting on you. She begins to buck her hips against you.
“T-that’s it Pet, like that!” She says, riding you… did she even notice she’s sitting on you now? Again you ask, does it matter? No…
She reaches back and grabs both of sides of your flank with her hooves, moaning out louder again. “Oh Celestia, it’s getting bigger inside me Pet… I’m going to cum soon!”
You respond by thrusting into her from below, causing her to let in a loud surprised gasp. She groans hard as she tightens around you. Causing you to buck into her harder, you’re at your limit. 
Fluttershy reaches back and unties your hands, it was a simple knot all it required was one end to be held down then pull, maybe it was an accident. You didn’t care. “P-Pet, lets cum together, shoot it deep inside me please…!” She moans out a plead.
As she tightens against you again, you thrust into her hard and start to spank her flank, aiming for her cutie mark. She tightens up even tighter, almost cutting the circulation off as she cums on your cock, causing you to cum. You shoot all whatever is left in you into her. She gradually slows down and turns around, removing you from her. She undoes your gag and pulls you up into the bed, tucking you both in and she holds you against her.
“I love you, Pet… so very much” 
Your throat is dry, so you when you try to reply, it’s only a whisper. She got what it meant and held you tightly to her. You may not be able to escape, but she’s way more comfortable than the pillow anyways.
-----End of Chapter 8-----
Ok, here's a quick chapter.
Sorry for it being a short chapter. I wanted to work on just longer clopping material, so here it is. Been pretty busy the last couple of days, got a vacation coming up in a couple of weeks. Plus everyone around me is sick. Whoo….
I also wanted a kinky chapter too, without going into grim/dark vibes like chapter 4 so yeah, here it is. Fluttershy is a quick learner too. 
Anyway, I hope you enjoy this one. 
~Jetsfantasy

	
		Chapter 9: Rainbow Dash: The Flavor You can't Forget.



Chapter 9
You wake up against Fluttershy, your face very warm from her body and fur, her hooves holding your head against her tightly, she looks happy from what you can see, must be having a pleasant dream. You yawn and she opens her eyes.
“Oh… Good morning Pet.” She smiles sweetly down at you, squinting her eyes in the harsh sunlight. You apologize for waking her up, but she quickly tells you, “Oh, no. I’ve been awake, I just wanted to enjoy you held against me.” 
You both then get up and make breakfast, luckily she has chickens outside so you got some eggs and began to fry them. You began making small talk about what happened last night when you weren‘t around while you ate, the fried eggs were very delectable, whether it be from not having them for awhile, only eating their vegetarian diet for a week, or just high quality eggs you can‘t say for sure. Either way, your tongue is thankful for it. 
She told you everything was pretty normal after you left, though most of it was still shock of your bold move to go on stage. Most people thought you were drunk off the apple cider at first. Apparently Rainbow Dash wasn’t impressed, she said it was all the cider that let you do that. Where have you heard something like that before? Wherever it was from, it must’ve been old.
You snicker, of course Rainbow Dash couldn’t care less about something like that. She doesn’t like you anyway. You eat your breakfast with Fluttershy, continuing to just talk, the sun beginning to start it’s steady rise.
“You know, Pet, you really should try to get along with Rainbow Dash. After all, she and I are really good friends… I’d like for to you try to at least.” She told you.
“Ok, I’ll try, but after her walking in on Applejack and I, I’ll need a miracle to get on good terms with her.” Fluttershy then snickered.
“Or a good rutting” She said, laughing. Yes, haha, very funny. “You know she was jealous, on both your and Applejack’s end, not just because you cut into her time with Applejack, but Applejack had gotten to you first.”
“Um… what?” You say, not believing a word this Pegasus says, she knows you would react like this, just something she ‘forgot‘ to mention to you.
“Yeah, we all talked about you while you were at Rarity’s, and they made a bet to see who could ‘get’ to you first,” She said, emphasizing and winking on the “get”. “Those two are very competitive and I’d say they are the two best athletes around, if no one else minds me saying that, but it’s what I think…”
“So you’re saying to seduce Rainbow Dash?”
“Yeah,” she said, “Just be yourself and Rainbow will come onto you. She’s dying for your hands to touch her, but is too proud to say anything. She can be stubborn like that. Well, she’s always stubborn, but I think you understand what I’m saying. Don‘t tell her I told you anything about any of this though, ok Pet?”
“Sure thing Fluttershy, sure thing.” 
You finished your breakfast, got dressed, and left as the sun was just about at noon, Fluttershy told you she already arranged a ‘date’ for you two. You were to meet her at the racetracks. She gave you directions, simple enough. On your way out, she stopped you, holding your hand and then pulling you into a hug. You say your goodbyes and give her a kiss.
“And try not to come back like you did when you spent time with Twilight!” she yelled to you as you left, immediately causing a very violent cold shiver to ravage your spine. Though an ‘accident’, it took a few days to recover, and even after that you still had a day or two of fallout.
You walk down the streets of Ponyville, saying “Hi” to Pinkie Pie, getting a sexy wink from Ms. Cheerilee and, of course, Rarity. It put you in a good mood to say the least. It’s nice to have this kind of attention; you never did in your world.
You arrive at the racetracks, where you assume they race the ponies against each other… maybe it works like the ones in your world, just with less ridiculous names. 
You wait for Rainbow Dash, there is nobody there with you. The racetracks were empty, and most of the streets of Ponyville were rather desolate. Did she stand you up? No, she’s probably just running late.
You wait for about half an hour and see a rainbow, no wait two! Double rainbow! What does it mean? 
Two words: Rainbow Dash. She zipped along right above you, causing a burst of high speed winds to almost blow you way about a second later. She’s fast, very fast. She then flies straight down, landing on the ground, the force of the landing causing a impact on the ground, blowing up dust all around her. She had a large smirk on her face, the kind of smile that tells you she knows she’s good. After her little show was over, she lifted her flight goggles and saw you standing there.
“Yeah, I know. Pretty awesome, right?”
“Yeah, pretty.” You smile, deciding to play a game with her. You were very impressed, but certainly not going to show it, like she expects… and desperately wants you to. She looks at you for a second, not expecting you to act so nonchalant.
“You know, I’m the only one who can leave a rainbow trail behind me, right?” she tries to brag, deep down desperate for you to compliment her tremendous skill.
“Does it help to have a rainbow colored mane and tail?” You ask. She scoffs.
“It probably helps a little, but still, I bet you can’t go that fast.” 
“I bet you I can’t” You reply like a smartass, you both laugh. She’s pretty cool, you think, when she‘s not so focused on getting someone‘s attention or showing off. So you two continue to talk, after all that waiting, you were hungry again.
“I could go for something to eat, all that training worked up an appetite.” she said, holding her stomach with a hoof.
“Sure, I could go for some food too.” You reply.
“What do you have to be hungry about?”
“Well, I did have to wait awhile for you.” You retorted, causing her to quiet down and look down at the ground.
“W-well, let’s go get some cupcakes or something.” She suggested.
“Sure thing, you lead the way, I still barely know where anything is.”
“Heh… noob” She mutters.
You have to admit, your current appetite of fruits and vegetables leave you somewhat hungry for something else, though this morning‘s eggs help quench that thirst, it still is undeniably there, eating away at you. Although healthy, this diet hasn’t really done wonders for your appetite. Maybe some desserts should help. After all, it’s better than trying to force down another daffodil sandwich, with a side of hay. Blech.
You arrive at the dessert place Rainbow suggested when suddenly-
*Boom!* 
There was confetti everywhere around you, and a random Pinkie Pie appeared! Welcoming you to the dessert shop. You made a mental note that Pinkie must work here or something. After bombarded by a random amount of random questions, you finally start looking at her wares beyond the glass case. It made everything look so close, yet so very far away. Cakes, brownies, cupcakes, tarts, and practically every dessert you could think of in every shape, color, and size. They all looked delicious. 
You and Rainbow order a half dozen cupcakes to share. Pinkie immediately hands you a box, that was fast, was she ready for you two to show up? 
“No charge” she said. That was nice of her, you think to yourself as you smile towards her. You grab the box, she looks almost deep in thought, when suddenly she gasps.
“You two are on a date?!” Pinkie exclaims so loud that Princess Celestia probably heard it in Canterlot.
You and Rainbow blush, looking around sheepishly. 
“W-well Fluttershy had me…” You said.
“Y-Yeah, Fluttershy told us to meet and…” Rainbow said.
“Does Fluttershy know about this?!” Pinkie says in a very loud tone again, it’s like she WANTS Ponyville to gossip about this. And you think to yourself, YES Pinkie we both just told you that Fluttershy sent us out here… but from what you gather, it’s not out of the ordinary to be confused by Pinkie Pie, judging by Rainbow Dashes hoofpalm. 
You and Rainbow sigh heavily and say goodbye to Pinkie.
“Bye guys, have fu… fu… ffaaaachooo-!” She sneezes and you turn around… Did she just sneeze confetti? You sigh again, wishing you could do that. Must be a perk of being completely random.
After that you and Rainbow find a nice place to sit and eat the cupcakes… with Rainbow frosting… of course.
“So do you dye your mane and tail or what?” You ask.
“Do what?” She looks at you confused.
“The colors, how do you pull it off?”
“This?” she points to her mane, “It’s always been like this, ever since I was a filly I’ve had these colors. It’s a part of me, besides part of a name, but a part of who I am to. When people see a Rainbow, I want them to always think of me first.” She smiles, determination in her eyes.
She tells you about the Blue Angels… I mean, the Wonderbolts and what they do and how she wants to become one. The fire in her eyes as she talks about joining their ranks is intense, she definitely has the talent and the drive. Now she just has to wait for the right time.
You tell her you know she can do it, and you swear you see her blush before suddenly turning her face another direction, thanking you. She leans against you… maybe there was some truth in what Fluttershy had said earlier. You shift your position and put your hand on her shoulder, she takes it as a sign you approve and lays up against you now. Just looking out towards the abyss of green and blue in front of the two of you.
She looks at her shoulder, “You don’t have hooves?” she asks.
“No… I thought you knew.” Apparently it’s the ‘hairless stallion’ excuse again.
“That’s weird… can you do anything with them?” She asks legitimately, not hinting anything and you try to keep the naughty thoughts out for now, trying as best not to smile too wide or worse, start laughing. 
“Could… could you maybe give me a massage? I hate going to the spa and flying can really tense me up, some I can‘t just stretch and fix.” She asks shyly.
You weren’t a masseuse, but you could try. 
“Sure, let’s go back to your place-”
“Can’t” She interrupts you quickly… that’s kind of rude.
“What? Why?” You ask, you thought things were going well.
“I live on a cloud you idiot, you’ll just fall through.” Oh, well Fluttershy should mention something like that to you. “Let’s go to Fluttershy’s place, you can massage me there.”
You wonder to yourself why Fluttershy’s place? Did she want to see Fluttershy, or was there an ulterior motive? You arrive back home to see a note on the door. Rainbow grabbed it from your hands and read it aloud.
“Dear Pet, 
While you were gone I decided to spend the day with the rest of the girls. I hope to arrive before you and Rainbow get back. But if I’m not, tell Rainbow that everything is set up in the bedroom… 
.
.
.
…for her massage. I love you Pet.
Your master and owner,
Fluttershy”
“Master…? Owner?!” Rainbow looked at you, shocked. The cold sweat working down your face tingled as it was the opposite sensation of the heat of your skin underneath as you blushed brightly. “Fluttershy… dominates you?!” She looks, in more disbelief.
“Y… yeah…” You reply, looking at the ground.
Immediately, Rainbow Dash falls to the ground, laughing hard. The note slowly descends and lands next to her as she’s holding her stomach with her fore hooves. You begin to open the door and move in. After a few minutes, you try to get Rainbow inside. She’s still laughing, hard. She gets up and calms down slightly, enough to walk, and comes in, making her way into the bedroom. After another moment, she’s calm again besides a snicker or two when she really thinks about it.
“Man, this is the best day I’ve had in a long time.” She grins widely.
“Thanks. I tried.” You smile back, happy that she appreciates you.
“Not you; Fluttershy. She arranged all of this, and more than that, she has found her backbone in dominating your flank. It’s hilarious, but Fluttershy is finally asserting herself and I couldn’t be more proud of my best friend” With that said, you don’t mind her leaving you out of the thank you speech, but still, why does everyone see Fluttershy as so soft and gentle?
Rainbow the laid down on the bed, messing it up. She gestures you to start getting to work and what choice do you have in the matter. You look over and Fluttershy left a bottle of massage oil, how convenient. You grab it and get on the bed with Rainbow Dash, you put some of the oil on your hand and put the bottle close by. Then, you spread the oil onto both of your hands and begin working down her back, she lets out a relaxed sigh as you continue to apply pressure down her back.
You rub along the sides of her neck, down to her shoulders and make sure to rub the oil in.
“Mmm. Yeah, that’s it, work it in good.” She sighs.
You work down her sides and flank, which you could’ve sworn she squeaked or something. But, you continue to work. As you rub her back, your arms gently nudges her right wing, immediately causing her to jump and let out a small moan.
“Be careful with those! You don’t want to know what I’ll do to you if you hurt either one of my wings” Great, now you had to worry about being hurt by Rainbow Dash too.
You ask her to spread her wings and she complies, first by flapping the open and straight up. It’s a beautiful sight, each feather sticking out seeing them fully extended, then she spreads them to her sides. She has an impressive wingspan, and only adds more to her beauty. You oil up your hands again and begin to work on her delicate wings, gently rubbing along the edge, working your fingers into every groove. You then move down and stream the feathers through each of your fingers on both sides.
She lets out a loud moan, “Mmm Celestia! Your hands are great!” 
You keep at it, using her wings to tease her. Then you tell her to turn around.
“N-no, I don’t wanna. Just keep doing what you’re doing.” She said sheepishly.
“Just turn around, I’m done with the back.”
“F…fine.” She says, defeat in her tone as she complies to your command… or suggestion… or common sense on massages. You work down her neck and then onto her chest her as you smile. “What’re you smiling about?” She asks, annoyed.
“You seem to be enjoying it, I’m happy that I’m doing a good job.” You say.
“W-w-w-what makes you say that?” She stutters, embarrassed. That’s strange, you think to yourself.
“Nothing, you just seem like this helps.” You tell her as your rub her hooves, working down gradually.
“It does, I don’t like the way the ponies at the spa do massages and doll me up and all that junk.” She relaxes for a second, the cute stuttering gone.
Now here’s the moment you’ve been waiting for. Was Fluttershy right?
As you continue, you notice she’s sopping wet. What’s even more shocking is the large stain she left on the bed. She got THIS wet from the massage, you ask yourself, shocked at the results of your massage.
She looks down at you, the pink blush on her cheeks sharply contrasts the pale blue of her fur.
“W-well… it felt so good… a-and I…” she tried to explain. “I… I think you’re kinda… awesome.” She says, her eyes tightly shut, almost sounding defeated. It must’ve taken a lot to swallow that much of her pride. “You always seem so cool, so calm. I-I’m sorry if I was rude to you earlier… I just didn’t know how to say it. I wish I would have thought of a less embarrassing way.” She looks at you with a sad face, blushing brightly as tears seem to pool in the corners of her eyes. You grab the nearby towel Fluttershy left for you and wipe the remaining oil off both of you.
“It’s ok Rainbow. You’re awesome too.” That seems to have cheered her up, lighting her face up with a rather large smile as you wipe the tears from her eyes. Just then, suddenly, your head spins, and you’re laying down. Oh boy, here it comes, you think to yourself as Rainbow Dash gives you her usual cocky smile.
“You did a good massage, but now it’s my turn.” She said, extending her wings above you. The sight of the rainbow Pegasus with her wings extended fully was an amazing sight. She looked so large and powerful, while still being cute Rainbow Dash. 
She reaches down and bites down on your zipper, removing your pants and underwear. 
“Everypony’s been talking about how good it is with you and I’ve been dying for a turn.” She tells you as she watches your cock, gently stimulating you with her hooves. It doesn’t take quick to get you excited as she eagerly begins to suck on it. Teasing along the length with her tongue as she closes her lips and sucks harder, creating a tighter feeling. “How’s my massage, ‘Pet’? I may not get everywhere like you, but it’ll end happily.” She winks as she continues to wrap her tongue around your cock, starting to bob her head up and down.
As usual the stimulation is amazing, she’s coating your cock with pure pleasure as she greedily sucks on it, gradually speeding up and going deeper. As her muzzle hits your pelvic bone, she moans creating a sweet ecstasy all over. You arch your back and moan loudly as she notices your reaction. 
She scoffs, “Don’t get too ahead of yourself there, ‘Pet’,” She snickers as she turns around, still sucking on you, it’s an amazing feeling. Then suddenly she lies back down, “Get started on me too, or else.”
You then lean in, licking her mare hood as she continues her work. Luckily you have something to focus on so you won’t be coming too quickly. You start to gently lick along the lips, at least trying to clean up some of the mess she made of herself. This elicits some small moans from her, you must be doing it right.
“That’s a good boy, Fluttershy was right, you taste as good as you feel.” She tells you before diving back down onto your cock. The rush of sensation to your head causes you to grip her ass… her flank… her plot… whatever it is as you try to still pleasure her. It seems to only heighten her arousal, because she starts to work harder, thrusting her mouth down as she pushes her waist down onto you.
You begin to push your tongue in… you’ve seen the rainbow all day, now you’ve tasted the rainbow.
As you begin to prod inside, rubbing the walls with your tongue, she moans louder while she sucks, the vibrations caused by it feel amazing as you continue to try and work your tongue in deeper. She stops sucking and pushes her waist down harder onto you, moaning louder and gasps.
As you continue, you move one hand around to her mare hood, you work a finger in as you lick along the lips, causing her to moan and gasp again, she must be getting close. You start to work in another finger as you lick down, she suddenly bucks against you as you work the second finger in as. She’s moaning and thrusting down onto your fingers as you push up, trying to still breathe as she cums. After the attempted murder by suffocation that was Rainbow’s orgasm, you begin to lick again, withdrawing your fingers and just licking the outside, cleaning the remnants of the intense orgasm just moments before.
After a moment to catch herself, Rainbow Dash grabbed a bottle from underneath her and took a drink. She must’ve been thirsty. She gets up, turns around, and suddenly pounces, attacking your mouth with the most passionate kisses. She works her tongue in… well forces it in, and you can taste the drink she had. Whatever she had was good.
“Mmm” You let out as you got that taste, she immediately pulled back.
“You want some too?” She asked, you nod and she gives you a drink, barely giving you enough time to taste and swallow before continuing her assault.
As you continue to kiss, your chest starts to itch… or tingle for minute. Then your whole body begins to heat up, there was something in that drink.
“Y-you feeling it too… P-pet?” Rainbow looked down and saw your reaction to the heat, she looked as though she was about to cum again right there. “I had the zebra Zecora work up a special drink for us… it stimulates the drinker’s body into an intense arousal, I feel like I’m in heat all over again.” She moans as she begins to bite along your neck, you feel her hoof on you cock as she guides it into her.
The heat inside her is intense, almost burning. But luckily it wasn’t otherwise this would’ve been a very sad, and painful, day. Not to mention how long it’d take to recover.
She grasps onto your neck as she practically choking you, beginning to thrust down onto you in a frenzy. “Oh Pet, yes!”
She thrusts down, a lustful look on her face, moaning loud and holding you down. She’s a lot stronger than Fluttershy, who’s amazingly strong compared to her size. This Pegasus however was completely different, there was no way you could possibly fight back.
The intense feeling the drug is giving you is getting you close to your climax, and by the look on Rainbow’s intense face, she’s close too. With the Pegasus’s unreal speed, you quickly wrap your arms, accidentally grabbing onto her wings, she jumps and moans even louder, continuing to fuck the hell out of you.
“R-rainbow… I’m going to..-”
“I’m cumming, Pet!” She screams out as she holds you close, causing your hands to run down her wings. The intense reaction from before when you touched there was multiplied here as she tightened to such a degree that you thought it would never come out of her again. She continues to thrust as you cum inside, the intense orgasm was made exponentially more intense as the drug she slipped had turned you both on to a level you never thought possible.
After a minute, she rolls off of you, curling up and hugging against you. She must’ve passed out, you think. Just then a wild Fluttershy appeared! She jumped onto the bed, “Yay! I knew you two could be friends!” She looked so happy.
She was right, again. You thank Fluttershy for doing all of that, you feel better now that you know Rainbow Dash doesn’t hate you.
She smiles, “It’s ok Pet, I did it for you. Though promise me one thing.”
You smile back, anything for this mare, you think, “Sure Fluttershy, what is it.”
“You think Rainbow will let us have the rest of that drink? I want us both to drink some tonight.”
“Ugh.” You say to yourself… it figures. You then fall back, losing strength, the drug must‘ve had some side effects, you think as you pass out.
----------Chapter 9 End----------
Hey guys, I hope you liked this one. I wanted to kind of make this one special because Rainbow Dash was the pony that started it all for me. My first episode was the “Find a Pet” Episode (Explain ’Pet’ much? I still just think it’s coincidental) and after that I fell in love with Rainbow Dash, then the rest of the ponies soon followed.
I’m sorry it took longer, I’ve got to get ready for vacation in a week and I’m not ready. So, yeah. I’m also trying to work on my writing. I’m working on the clopping scenes, along with general descriptions.
I’ve tried to leave things vague so you can use your imagination. But I think it’ll be more satisfying if I can paint a more vivid picture for everyone. I've been writing this as I listen to Touhou music and Piano music, some are both. It seems to be helping, along with the bag of skittles I had. Now I think I am going to go play some piano. 
Anyways, be sure to tell me what you think and I hope you enjoy reading it as much as I’ve had writing it! Thank you for all the support and encouragement! :D
~Jetsfantasy

	
		Chapter 10: Luna: For Pleasure and Energy! Part 1



----------NOTICE----------
Please take note that Part 1 is not technically a clopfic. 
This chapter contains my usual writing, but focused on the plot (not the ass), and development of the major characters to create a better story, as I've learned a few things after writing more than I have in... well, ever.
This does have my usual humor to lighten things up, along with starting with a cute Fluttershy anyone of us would love to find sleeping next to us.
This part of the chapter is to provide more of a back-story and to start explaining things. I'm trying to make this story better, and I have a lot of explaining to do. So here I am, Ricky. Wait wrong show...
------------------------------
Chapter 10
As you wake up, your head pounding, your vision barely fading in, you realize that it is the middle of the night. You see Fluttershy asleep next to you, sound asleep. She's adorable as she sleeps, her pink mane all messy, covering her face. You stroke you hand along her face, trying to fix her mane a little. She mumbles and pushes your hand away with her hoof as she turns over and continues to sleep.
You get up; needing time to yourself. With everything so crazy, one single night to just think by yourself isn't too much to ask is it? You head out and its a beautiful night, the sky filled with thousands of stars, each varying in size and intensity, then you see the moon. It's full tonight as it hovers over Equestria, keeping everything lit to the point where you have no trouble seeing now. You walk down the dirt road, nobody is out. As you walk down the dirt road that connects the path to Fluttershy's house to the rest of Ponyville, you wonder about the nightlife out here. Do the ponies even stay up after 9PM?
It's strange though, but you can't help but want company while you're out. Sure everything is crazy in your life, but it'd help if there was someone to listen. Fluttershy would do that, but it'd always turn into her wanting you and you'd end up rutting her. You're not in the mood right now for that. You head down the main street of Ponyville where all the lights are out and everyone is asleep. You begin to head over by the park, it's a nice area. Usually an area where carefree fillies can play, the mares and the stallions talking, having a picnic, or joining the fillies even... Seemed like that was all that Pinkie Pie ever was, just a filly on the inside, but a full grown mare on the outside. 
It's moments like this that you need. Not so much to think up a plan or something, but just to relax, to escape from the things that seem to surround you during the day. This constant submission can be tiring, but Fluttershy seems to be showing her shy nature more and more. Maybe that's because she's seeing you as less of an animal now and more of an equal to her. Everyone else is still skeptical, but they all seem to be willing to give you a chance. Though no more public stunts like with Octavia, you tell yourself. You shiver, the cold winds picking up, cooling a rather comfortable night. 
As you breathe in the cold air, you wonder about everyone at home. Sure you didn't have a wife and kids or anything like that. But, you wondered about the people that were truly close to you; your family. Your 'friends' could rot in the Canterlot dungeons for all you cared. But there were still people in your world that actually meant something to you. You fight back the tears as you tell yourself to stop thinking about that. 
Since there is your classical music in this world, maybe there are some other links to your world out there, you just had to find them. You tell yourself that you'll head over to Twilight's tomorrow... or well, today, to see if she has any books that could give you a clue. If not, maybe head to Canterlot and request an audience with the Princess, Twilight did say she's been alive for... well a while, it's not polite to ask or tell a lady's age. Along with weight, birthday, measurements, cup size, habits, or any other thing that could possibly help you when you ask. It's just rude.
You stare over at the strange statue, it beckons to you. Without a single thought, you walk over to it, looking down at the bottom to see the word 'Discord' written on it. The expression the creature had last time was one of shock. Now that look of shock and surprise looked more like a grin, an evil grin. But then again, things look more evil at night anyway.
“I am Discord... release me and I will help you exact revenge on those who've hurt you.” It tells you, inside your head in a calm, very echoed voice.
“So I free you, and I stop getting my ass kicked by all these girls?” You ask out loud, you're alone. Like 60's Spiderman, you just don't give a fuck right now.
“Ass? I meant that they would stop owning your flank, making you bend over and be humiliated.” It told you. “Listen, I know what it's like to be in your position. You have no idea what happens if you ever disobey that bitch Celestia on purpose.”
You snicker, “What, you take her horn up your 'flank' or something?”
He's silent. 
“Oh god, you're serious...” You say, horror spreading across your face and throughout your entire being.
“Yes, boy. You may have no power right now, but I can give it to you... all you have to do is set me free...” He tells you, the offer is more convincing than ever as you reach your hand up and touch the stone surface.
“Yes, that's it, just... wait. You don't have any magic at all on you...?” He asks, seeming somewhat less calm.
“No, is that a problem?” You're starting to worry that maybe you can't free this thing.
“Yes that is a problem, a very big one! You need some magic if you're going to break what those cursed elements of harmony did to me. Now, soon, the mares will all be going into heat, something that the spoiled Princess and I actually agreed on doing. We decided that every so often, all the mares would go into heat together, creating chaos for me, and well... pleasure for her. When that happens, run like hell.” He warns, scaring you to death. After everything you've gone through, it was going to get much worse if you let that happen. “Now, in order to free me, the easiest way is for you to absorb some magic. You'll need enough for me to channel and use to break this curse. And the only way for you to get that kind of magic is if you rut Celestia herself.” 
Something like this figures. But if that means no mares in heat and no more owned by Fluttershy, then it's worth it, you think to yourself.
“Alright, Discord, I'll get the magic we need to free you, but it may take a little time.” You tell the statue, the grin seems to widen.
“Good. Now time, I have plenty. You however, are running short. I only told you to hurry so you can go and get what you want before the mares go into heat, because oh boy will there be chaos afterwards. Especially for you, my hairless friend.” It tells you.
“Why do you say that...?” He's starting to really worry, and terrify, you.
“Because, what you've seen from those ponies is nothing. Imagine your... 'encounter' with Twilight, only exponentially worse. And there'll be an endless amount of mares rutting you while the kinkier ones do all sorts of crazy things... especially the pink ones... Pie and Cheerily. If you don't hurry...” He pauses, “YOU MIGHT AS WELL SAY HELLO TO CELESTIA'S SHARP UNICORN HORN SHOVED ALL THE WAY UP YOUR F-” It practically screamed at you until it was interrupted.
“HALT! WHO GOES THERE IN OUR NIGHT?!” Something yelled at you from above. It was dark and large, whatever it was. It swooped down almost as fast as Rainbow Dash, landing right next to you... you recognized this pony... It was the Princess of the Night, Princess Luna!
“I-I'm sorry Princess, I was just-” You kneel, trying to show respect to the royalty before you, after all, you don't want the horn in front of you inside any orifice of yours. If Discord was right, then these Princesses must truly be something to fear...
“Silence!” She yelled, she didn't have that loud echo in her voice now, but she still commanded with such authority. “Please... that statue is very dangerous.” She now tells you gently, probably learned that from Fluttershy, you think as you scoff sarcastically in your head. 
She tells you a brief history of what Discord has done, along with his more recent defeat at the hands of a pony called ' Vinyl Scratch' and some kind of 'bass cannon'. “Might We ask what thou art doing in thy night?”
You're have never been more happy to understand the Shakespearean lingo. Just hopefully she'll understand you if you speak like a pony from this century.
“I had slept all day and just woken up... I needed time to myself.” You say.
“Come then, Human. Let us go, We wish to hear more, and We shall not take nay for an answer!” She says, you almost started laughing at the pun. “Neigh”, oh god my sides hurt now, you think to yourself, holding your sides because of a sudden and sharp pain.
“Did Discord do something to thyself? Does thou need any assistance?” she asks.
“No, just give me a se-” Suddenly a familiar helpless feeling is created, magic. You're lifted onto the Princess's back as she takes off. Flying high, she finds a cloud and lands on it. That must be the ability the Pegasus have, you think to yourself as you would think she would have fallen through.
She then lifts you off her and onto the cloud, only to have you fall through. Turns out, the inside of a cloud is very wet, nothing like you would think. Almost immediately she lifts you up and holds you right in front of her. 
“Ah yes, We forgot the cloud walking spell Twilight had found.” There was a dark glow around you for a second as you felt something warm seep in, she places you on the cloud and now it's what you think it would be, soft and fluffy. You were now a Skywalker. 
You shiver, still wet from the cloud as Princess Luna suddenly sits back and pulls you on top of her, she's reclining into the cloud like a, well, recliner. And you, her favorite cat. She holds you close, she's actually quite warm, given her cold attitude.
“Are you trying to warm me up? Why not use magic?” You ask, you feel her impatient breath against your neck.
“It is more fun this way, Human.” You blush and... wait a second, did she call you a human?
“Wait, did you just call me a Human?” You ask her, thinking up your own line.
“That is what thou are, We're to assume?” She asks.
“N-no... I mean yes, I am a human. But nobody here understands that, they don't know what humans are... why are you the only one who knows?”
“Human, We are Princess Luna, but you may call us Luna. We were banished to the moon for a thousand years, but before that, We read about where our Equestria comes from in the ancient texts of our studies. Humans were once inhabitants of Equestria, but due to unknown circumstances, Humans ceased to exist since even before thyself. That is how we ponies got to Equestria in the first place, then over time, we grew, evolved as the textbooks say. We named the magic and flightless ponies after the land that they were raised on at the start, Earth. Now, it has been far too long since for anypony besides those of us who've lived that long to know of any of this. Besides Us, there is only Our sisters, Celestia and Cadence. It has been a very long time for a remnant of the old lands to show up here.”
This was a lot to think about... so you didn't just wake up, you actually traveled forward in time. But why didn't anyone explain anything in your sleep. What about the sages, who'd give you a bad-ass sword, telling you that you must gather their medallions and save the world from Ganond-... You've played way too many video games in your time.
“So... I am in the future...?” You ask Luna.
“If thou called a city Philadelphia instead of Fillydelphia, then yes, thou hast traveled forward in time.” 
Well... there was your answer. 
----------End of Part 1-----------
Sorry about the non-clop part. It's best to explain with a comment I've read that said "I came for the clop. I stayed for the story.", that is what the chapter is about. I'm working on developing you as a character, to provide clues and details on what exactly has happened, and to work on getting to a more enjoyable place for my readers. This includes character development, so some of the more major characters are going to discover some things about themselves that will change some aspects of who they are... along with clopping, plenty of clopping till then.
That's all I really have to say about this. I'm saving the really hardcore stuff for dark series' and short stories, which may or may not be a single chapter. Stuff like what happened in chapter 4. So, I may eventually release a very kinky story after this.
~Jetsfantasy

	
		Chapter 11: Luna: You See This Name, You Think Dirty. (Part 2)



	Ok, so after playing Touhou 11, practicing the last 3 stages like a boss, I decided to try and make it through the whole thing. I blew through everything like a badass, reaching the final stage with three lives left and full power. I started with three, but at the boss's final move I had 2, died cause of a stupid move, then dodged like a boss, using up my power to protect myself due to inexperience with this particular move. Her health was winding down, my heart racing, I was finally going to do it. THEN a tiny bullet strayed and struck me, I had no power left to deathbomb... I died. The boss would have been defeated in .5-1.0 seconds, her health was THAT low... Now that I raged about that, replayed the level, then kicked the bosses ass, but because of the replay, I didn't unlock anything, I am now going to finish this chapter before I am gone.
To those of you who do not know, I will be gone for 5 days and not be able to post any more chapters after this until I return. So I'm leaving you with the end of the cliffhanger, and the end of this particular chapter of events for this series.
So without further ado...
Chapter 11...
As both you and the Princess lie back on the cloud, gazing at the full moon, you look around at the stars, which all pitch in to create the incandescent glow before you. The dark velvet of the cosmos is an amazing sight that surrounds all things big and small, down to the shimmer of even the smallest star. It created an amazing view that you could not enjoy back in your time, as you felt Luna's head rest on your shoulder. She seemed relaxed, so you let out a deep breath, relaxing against her. She wrapped her hooves gently around your stomach as she held you close.
“This is the reason that thyself prefer the nighttime. Prithee, art thou enjoying this?”
“Y-yes Princess.” You reply, not wanting to upset her.
“Relax” She tells you, petting your head with a hoof, “You've nothing to worry about, Human. You are safe here in thine hooves”
“U-uh Princess?” You ask nervously. She said to relax, but it's hard to when you're being held by the Princess of the Night and once terror to all of Equestria.
“Yes, Human?” She whispers heavily into your ear, her breath is really warm.
“Do you think that you could help me figure more about what happened to the humans and maybe see if there's a way to travel that far back?” You ask, trying to take her advice and relax, but your stomach is still in knots.
“Of course Human, We have to admit that we are just as curious as thou.” She began to nuzzle the side of your head. She was really soft, the dark fur covering her was probably the softest you've ever felt. You rested your head against her. 
You started drifting to sleep, not because you were resting on a cloud and it was comfortable, no, you were resting on a Luna and it was beyond comfortable, it was heaven... though this pony may have been the Equestrian version of the Devil... best not to question it.
You fell asleep and woke up what felt to be several hours later. You were now on the cloud, you stretched and heard a moan, you jumped out of surprise. You get up quietly and turn around, there on the far end of the cloud was Luna. You decided to sneak across the rather large cloud and see what she's up to. You stay low and move through the clouds as if they're bushes and you're in 'Nam. 
You sneak just behind her, using the cloud as cover so she doesn't see you and she yells out “Human!! Yes!” You jump; she was sharp.
“I-I'm so sorry Princess, I just didn't see you when I woke up and I was wondering what you were doing and you seemed like you were up to something and I didn't want to bother you...” You go on and on and on and on... Just then she turns around, surprised.
“W-what art thou doing here?” She asks, blushing deeply underneath that dark fur. “We thought thou were asleep.” 
“I-I was... but I woke up and you weren't holding me...”
“Aw... thou can be so adorable sometimes, Human...” She smiled, but then it faded and she looked at you worried... “Did you... hear that just now...?”
“Y-yeah, I did... I'm surprised you heard me, I thought I was being quiet.” You say as you head over to her.
“W-w-w-wait Human, don't-” She tries to tell you, but it's too late.
Before your eyes is the Princess of the Night, Luna, spread out with a hoof between her 'legs'. 
“So... what we're you doing here exactly?” You ask, quite surprised yourself.
“We were... lonely and We... came here to relieve Ourself.” 
“I'm sorry Luna, I'll leave you alone so you can fini-” She interrupts you, jumping to you and begins to kiss you passionately.
“Human, we offer our most sincerest of apologies, but we cannot tolerate this... this... this lust!” She pushes you down and pins you with her hooves, then continuing to kiss you passionately.
You try to keep up with her, but as soon as you try to slip your tongue in, she invades your mouth, thrusting her tongue into yours, making your mouth feel full with how deep she's going. You try to keep your mind off gagging and continue to kiss her. 
After a few minutes of that, she backs away smiling “We have waited for over a thousand years to feel that again... though we aren't going to stop just yet...” she whispers seductively into your ear as she removes your clothes, she's very eager at this, you think, is it truly the wait for another person to be with her like this, or was Discord right about the mares going into heat?
She began kissing your cock, running her tongue from the bottom up. 
“Thou seems to be feeling exactly what we are” She smiles as she plays with the head of your cock. You moan out as she suddenly forces down, taking it all in and moaning. The vibrations surrounding your cock is an amazing feeling. She pulls back and pants. “Thou hast no idea how much we are trying to hold back... but here, help thyself!” She tells you as she climbs up your body and sits above your face, her soaking marehood right above your face.
You knew what to do and began to get to work. Doing this with Fluttershy has taught you the differences in anatomy and erogenous zones that change from what you're used to, to these mares. You lick along her lips, they are soaked. She's as excited as Rainbow Dash was when you were with her. She probably stained the cloud too. You chuckled and Luna asked if you needed air or something, you shook your head. At least she's not like Fluttershy who'd make you make her cum or something along the lines to catch your breath.
You begin to work your fingers in and Luna moans out loud, resting her forehooves right above your head, her face looks like that of intense pleasure. You begin to rub the walls inside and she pushes her hips into you. As you begin to thrust your fingers, she starts thrusting into you.
“H-human, this sensation that thou give... We cannot believe the feeling!” She moans, you think she means it feels good, so you continue. “Human, p-please remove your fingers and only use your tongue...” You oblige and start to probe her with your tongue. 
She then grabs your face with her hooves and uncontrollably starts to thrust into you.
“H-human!! We are coming! Keep going Human! Make us cum so hard!” She yells out, luckily not in that 'I have a megaphone and am not afraid to use it' voice, but still quite loud. Luckily no Pegasus is taking a late night flight.
You lick inside and out, trying to catch all the surprisingly sweet liquids she releases. As you do, she calms down and curls around your head, gradually moving down until your heads meet. 
She licks your cheek, “Thank you so much Human...” You smile at Luna, but then she gasps.
“Human... Look down here...” She says as she stares at your cock. “D-did thou get excited from that?” You look away shyly and she smiles. “Well Human, since you did such a good job, we will help. We are allowing you something not everyone gets, so thou must be thankful for what you get.
She works down and lifts her hips up, guiding your cock against her still wet marehood, which slips you in quickly. She's very wet and hot inside, though not the tightest, it still grips onto your cock quite well. She begins working her hips, pushing you in and out. She puts her forehooves besides both sides of you head and kisses your neck, causing you to moan as she rides you.
“Thou are to empty thyself in Us, if you do not want to, We will force it out of you!” She begins to buck against you, practically slamming your hips into hers. Immediately the sensation overwhelms you and you grab her, hugging her close and cumming as she continues thrusting. She calms down and lets you come back down. “We are not finished yet, but thank you.” She slowly starts to move her hips again against your extra sensitive cock, causing a loud moan to escape. She begins to lick your nipples, gently nibbling with her teeth as she starts to gradually work your cock faster.
“We feel how full thou hast left us. We enjoy the feeling, Human.” She begins to work harder, causing you to pant and cling to her. “Thou art too adorable for us, H-human” She begins to thrust harder. “H-here human... thou hast already filled Us here... please, fill Us up here....” she says as she moves up slightly, working you slowly into her flank.
You moan loudly and arch your back at the bliss her flank is creating, she smiles and sits up, slowly riding you in the beginning. “Human, how does it feel to mate with Royalty? Does thou experienced anything quite like this before?” She yells as she feels down her own body with her forehooves. You begin to thrust into her, causing a surprised moan to escape from her as she begins to play with herself while riding you. You watch mesmerized on her forehoof playing with her marehood and she bucks up and down against your cock.
“H-H....Human, we feel you twitching inside of us... art thou getting close?” She looks down at you, still playing with herself. You merely nod as she tightens up, moaning loudly and you watch the juices of her arousal drip down onto you and she bucks against you harder and harder, faster and faster. The sensation is enough to drive anyone to the point of insanity. You cling to her and try to thrust back into her. 
“L-Luna... I'm-”
“Cum Human, let us feel you let it out inside of us again!”
You thrust deep as she thrusts all the way down forcefully, both of you coming simultaneously. Your memory is a little fuzzy, but what you remember after that is a brief moment of resting before seeing the sun starting to come up, you black out. Next time you open your eyes, you're in Fluttershy's house. You ask yourself if this was a dream and see Fluttershy smiling as she holds you in her sleep, you turn around to find Princess Luna also holding you in her sleep... you sigh and go back to rest, you deserve it...
----------End of Chapter 11----------
Sorry for the short chapter, been busy all day getting ready to leave. As always, leave back your thoughts and tell me how I did. 
I'll see you all when I get back!
Brohoof~ /)
~Jetsfantasy

	
		Chapter 12: Start the Day with Luna and Fluttershy.



	Hey guys, it’s been awhile hasn’t it? You guys have waited patiently and here is your reward, the next chapter in “Your Opportunities at a Glance”. 
The main story is starting to develop more now if you can see. Now it’s unlike the plot of a porno and that alone is puts a smile on my face. Honestly, I feel there should be at least one clopping scene per chapter. I know other Authors are different, but that’s just my two bits.
Anyway, here you go, enjoy and happy clopping!
Chapter 12: Start the Day with Luna and Fluttershy. 
As the morning sun begins to brighten up the room, you awake. Having only slept for, at most, a few hours you yawn tiredly stretching and reaching around until you hit fur on both sides. You look over your right shoulder and see Princess Luna, smiling a particularly naughty looking smile. 
“Good morning to you, Human.” She says with her usual regal tone. You then look over the other side to see what the fur was over there. Then you see Fluttershy with the same naughty look.
“Good morning handsome.” She grinned, “I hope all was well last night with Luna?” You blushed, you can’t help but feel a little guilty. You weren’t ever one to ‘sleep around’ but now here in Equestria you can’t seem to go anywhere without getting your dick caught in something tight.
“S-sorry Fluttershy… I-” You begin to apologize, Fluttershy merely put her hoof up to your mouth and smiled.
“Shhh… Pet, I know. Luna and I talked while you were asleep. She was coming to bring me some important news involving you. Now, if you’ll stay quiet, we would like the talk to you. Unless of course, you need something to eat or to use the restroom before we… get started.” She grinned, she seemed shy at the end, but her last comment was more like the Fluttershy you knew but nobody else seemed to.
You merely shake your head as she and Luna get out of the bed, you lay back and Luna gets a satchel she apparently was wearing last night. You never noticed.
She uses her magic, which in all honesty, looks quite intimidating with the dark glow. Maybe she’s in touch with her dark side…? You shuddered and tried to shake the thought from your head. She releases the letter and opens it up, clearing her throat.
“Ahem-!
Dear Twilight Sparkle and Friends,
Princess Celestia will be leaving Canterlot in one week to visit different places all over Equestria. This includes Ponyville. She will be arriving towards the end of the week and will be expecting your hospitality for a few days while she evaluates the situation outside of Canterlot. After the recent invasion of Changelings in Canterlot, of which the Princess is still extremely grateful for your assistance, She has decided to start watching more parts of Equestria personally. Please have accommodations ready for Princess Celestia, Princess Luna, and a small guard group.
We trust there will be no complications and look forward to visiting Ponyville soon.
Signed,
Shining Armor and the Royal Canterlot Guard.”
Luna then rolled the letter, stuffed it in her satchel, and threw it off in some place you couldn’t care much less about. You swallowed hard, you knew what this meant.
“Our thoughts exactly, Human.” Luna said, with a sorrowed look on her face. Even Fluttershy looked concerned. “Our sister has noticed thou, Human, and wishes to spend some time in your company… Though that is putting it lightly.”
“What Princess Luna is trying to say, Pet” Fluttershy sat next to you and began to pet your head with her hoof. “Is that the Princess is going to ‘break you in’ like the rest of the mares and, we assume, stallions… though they are very reluctant to even admit it.”
“We worry for thou, human. Not everypony is able to handle what she does. We do not wish for thou to become harmed in any way, and we are sure that Fluttershy will agree with us.” Fluttershy then looked over to Luna and nodded. 
“Luna and I have talked about it, and until Princess Celestia arrives, we’re going to train you. Train you to survive a session with the Mistress.” You looked at Fluttershy, you could feel your eyes widen, the sweat dripping down the sides of your head and back. She only looked at you with a sad expression and continued to stroke along your face with her hoof.
“It is as Fluttershy said, thou will need training if thou are to survive Our sister.” You thought to yourself , what was so bad about Celestia? Sure, she seemed powerful and intimidating, but was she really that dangerous…? She sent her own sister to the moon… that one thought reassured you that things were serious…
“I’ll see if Twilight and the rest of the girls would want to help. They’ve all had at least one session with Mistress Celestia and I’m sure they could help.” She the smiled, “I already know Rarity will be more than happy to help out. I think AJ and Rainbow Dash wouldn’t mind either. Pinkie, I don’t know, it’s hard to keep track of her. And Twilight will probably help too… if you’re ok with that, Pet.” 
After your last encounter with Twilight, you are a little skeptical. “I-I dunno about Twilight, Fluttershy… But, if you really think that we need to do all this, then I’ll do it…” You reply reluctantly. 
“We do, Pet… the last pony who didn’t do too well with the Mistress had to prove her love for her… and that involved being branded with the Mistress’s ‘mark’.” You swallowed hard again, being branded… could you even do that to a human? Your ass began to burn at the mere thought of it.
Fluttershy then grabbed your head with the hoof that had been petting you and pulled it to her. “Pet, we’re going to start today with your first lesson.” She held you for a minute while you heard some rustling. You couldn’t see with Fluttershy holding you to her, but Luna must’ve pack some extra ‘things’ with her on her way out here. As if she was already prepared…
“Yes, Human, We require thou to be on all fours at our hooves, just like one of us.” Luna demanded, as Fluttershy let go. You didn’t see anything, thought that was probably the idea.
You go along with it and get on your hands and knees. The cold wood floor sends the message that it is still not too late in the morning. Luna begins to pace around you, judging you. You feel her hoof press down on your back rather hard.
“You need to straighten up Pet, if you do that in front of the Mistress, you’ll receive a punishment.” Fluttershy said, coming over to you also. You straighten your back and try to straighten out the rest of your body, though you can’t help but feel like a dog in a dog show. Which was kind of what you already were in some ways; a dog.
Fluttershy ran her hoof along your back and down to your ass, admiring it, while Luna focused on your upper body, making sure you were presenting yourself in a decent manner. Suddenly…
*SMACK* You feel the sharp sting of Fluttershy’s hoof across your ass.
“Y-Yow! Fluttershy, sto-” You yell as Luna moves your head forward and forces you to look at her. 
“Human, We need thou to stay still. If thou were so much as to even flinch, there could be consequences. Now, since it is the first day, We will only do a few, but it may not always be like that from now onwards.” She warned, you got the message loud and clear.
*SMACK* The sting came back as you bent your head down, Luna then picked it up by your chin and began to kiss you.
*SMACK* Another sharp sting as you felt Fluttershy rest herself on top of your body. Apparently that was all for now, thank Celestia… wait God. Now their pony slang is getting to you too…
Fluttershy began teasing your thighs with her hoof, running all along the insides of your legs, deliberately avoiding what’s becoming so unbearable that you almost want her hoof there.
Luna breaks the kiss momentarily and looks torwards Fluttershy.
“Do you wish to say something, Human…?”
You blush brightly, they both want you to ask for it. Your body is feeling like it is getting hotter and you have no choice in the matter.
“F-Fluttershy… please, don’t tease me.” You ask her.
“What Pet? What are you asking?” She asked deliberately to frustrate you. You reached one hand down, grab her hoof and put it on your hard cock.
“T-that Fluttershy, touch that instead…!” You moan out lightly as you look back at her. You turn around and Luna has gotten onto her back with her hind hooves spread.
“Come, Human. Thou wish to taste the eternal night?” She teased, though she was one to talk, her dark fur was pitch black around her marehood. She was heavily aroused.
You began to do your work as Fluttershy continued to play with you with her hoof. You began to lick along the lips of Luna’s waiting marehood. She was very warm as you began to dig in. Her scent was strong, not bad at all, but strong. Almost intoxicating as it swam around in your head.
Fluttershy began to work her hoof harder on your cock as she probably noticed the reaction eating Luna has had on you. You moan lightly into her as you continue to lick, causing Luna to join you in a small moan.
As you began to plunge your tongue into the abyss of arousal before you, Luna began to pant. 
“H-human, We cannot wait any longer, we’ve been waiting for it all morning.” Luna looked down at you and begged.
Suddenly Fluttershy grabs your cock… hard.
“No no no, Luna. You had it only a few hours ago, I want it!” Behold, the Fluttershy you know all too well. Luna nods, though you don’t know if she agrees, or if she’s submitting.
Fluttershy spins you around and forces you down, sitting on your waist, the intense arousal coming from her is almost enough to burn. You get up, forcing her back, trying to take over, but Luna grabs your arms and holds them behind your back. Fluttershy then mounts onto you, sitting up with you and guides you into her awaiting marehood. The tightness alone is almost unbearable as Fluttershy begins to ride you, bouncing on your lap as Luna helps herself to biting and licking along your neck.
Luna then bites your ear and that causes you to jump, thrusting your hips up into Fluttershy and forcing a moan to escape from her. 
She leans down and kisses you passionately.
“Pet, I felt you get bigger inside of me… It feels great.” She smiles, in between pants as she dives back into your mouth, riding you rougher. Luna continues to bite your ear and begins to tease slightly with her tongue.
You’re getting closer as the both of them ravish your body. As you’re reaching the the point of no return, Luna reaches her head around and bites onto your left nipple, hard. Your reaction causes Fluttershy to rut you with reckless abandon, quickly passing that point you were trying to avoid.
“F-Fluttershy-”
“Yes Pet, let it all out!” she yells out as she continues her relentlessly tight assault. You thrust your hips up into her as hard as you can, letting your inhibitions go, letting what feels to be your very essence out inside of her. 
As you all lie down on the floor, you holding one mare in each arm. They look up and lick your cheek. 
“And that was only this morning’s session” They both say simultaneously as you slam your head back into the floor… of course it was.
----------End Chapter 12----------
Hey, I know it isn’t the longest chapter but if you’re still reading I’ll explain myself a little, or a lot.
Upon returning to the US I’ve been feeling sick, I don’t know if I got something while on the boat or what, I originally figured it to be a side effect from surgery from earlier this year, which has affected my diet severely, causing me to really watch what I eat, but the vacation had me overlook that, the steak they had was definitely worth it now that I look back. I don’t know what it is yet, but for the better part of the week, it’s only been getting worse. I tried to sit down and write, but you all can relate to doing something when all you want to do is lie down.
Anyway, I hope you guys enjoy this. I forced myself to finish this and start #13, now that I’ve started it, I think it’ll be easier and quicker to sit down and actually do it instead of avoiding it like I did with this one.
That and add the fact that I like to play piano and am learning old and new songs. (Trying a 17 song compilation from a game, playing all the background music in a video as the video shows a play through, timing the music with the game, which likes to time things specifically kind of eats a fair amount of time.)
Oh, and I’m addicted to Dark Souls… again. I’ve made my… 6th character? I’ve lost count. Anyway, I’m preparing to die and figure out what I’m good at before they release the Prepare to Die edition for the PC next month. I cannot wait for all the new content, new equips, moves and even better, more killer bosses! And supposedly PvP will now have some new features, and that’s always fun.
I looked and saw over 3.6k unique readers, which shocked me. And you all have accumulated almost 20k total reads, which is even more amazing. Thanks for all the support guys, having fans like you is what makes the “fantasy” in Jet’s Fantasy a reality :D
Anyway, here ends my end of story rant...
-Thumbs up this story if you enjoyed it at all.
-Add it to your favorites if you liked it and wish to be updated when I release more chapters adding to this (I think that’s how this works ^^;;)
-Follow me if you loved this story, so we can journey farther than beyond the world this story creates!
~Jetsfantasy
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Chapter 13: Style Outside, Rarity Inside.
As you open your eyes after a long sleep you began to replay your dream. It was uneventful seeing as how you had been the plaything to both Fluttershy and Princess Luna before falling asleep. After the morning session yesterday, you were exposed to session after session, You had lost count, but they eventually put you through at least half a dozen more sessions. Each teaching you how to present yourself to the Mistress, how to respond, how to do this, how to not upset her, how to avoid that, avoid punishment, etc, etc. 
It was annoying, all this stuff just to prevent Princess Celestia from being displeased with you. But, Fluttershy’s speech and lecture about how Celestia can single hoovedly make your life hell instantly replayed in your head each time you thought if this was necessary or not.
As you begin to awaken, you notice you’re on the cold wooden floor of the bedroom… you must’ve passed out from exhaustion, while Fluttershy and Luna are sitting up on Fluttershy’s bed, looking pleased with themselves, along with looking terrifying, they look like they have something planned. You slowly get up and stumble a bit, you’re body aching and stiff.
“Fluttershy, Luna, is all this really necessary? Why can’t I just do things naturally and do what ‘feels’ right when Celestia get’s here?” You ask, tired of all this. They both gasp, each raising a hoof to cover their mouth, like a mirror image of the other pony.
“What is this, you ungrateful whelp! Thou hast no idea the horrors Our Sister can inflict behind closed doors!” Luna yells at you. Fluttershy however got up and is helping you make your way to the main room. As the three of you start getting up and awake, you try to explain how you feel… though you might as well be talking to Owlicious… 
Who? 
You know… the Owl…?
Who? 
Ugh, fine, why not Tom then…?
Who? 
…Anywho… UGH!!
The voice in your head left the room (There was a room up there?) angrily, you could hear angry mumbling and someone leaving, only to soon have it replace with a similar voice assuring you everything was fine and to continue. That was definitely proving you’re completely sane in every possible way. You were being sexually dominated by 4 foot tall talking ponies, everything else would seem completely sane in comparison.
“I just don’t think that all this preparation is necessary…” You tell Luna.
“Thou hast no idea, though We can agree that thou deserves a break today. We can continue training another day, We are a… little sore ourselves.” Luna admits to you, blushing brightly, which stands out very easily on her dark mane. You feel Fluttershy sigh, she seems to be relieved, she hasn’t left your side and is clutching at your arm. It’s rather adorable.
“I need you to go by Rarity’s today Pet, I’m sure she’ll be happy to see you more than me.” Fluttershy looks down. You pat her head and begin to pet her, stroking your fingers through her pink mane as you look down into her large teal eyes.
“You know Rarity would be just as happy to see you, Fluttershy.” You reassure her, she hugs you in response, and you return by holding her as you continue to talk to Luna. “So you’re alright with taking a break for today, Luna”
“…Miss Luna to you, boy” She quickly corrects.
“Yes, of course. Is it alright with you if we take a break today, Miss Luna?” You try to sound as respectful as possible, as she seems to be in a worse mood than you thought.
“We suppose it is for the best, after all, We’re trying to save thou. It’d be terrible if We were to break thou by trying to protect thou from being broken by Our Sister.” 
With that, she leaves the room, Fluttershy looking up at you with the same worried expression. 
“It’s alright, she probably… I dunno what her problem is.” You tell Fluttershy, but she starts to snicker.
“It’s because you weren’t holding her. I bet she was holding back from clinging to you too, Pet” She laughs as she starts to return to her normal self. Or at least to you. Though it made sense in some ways, what she was talking about, Luna could possibly jealous. “Go ahead and head over to Rarity’s, Pet, I’ll take care of things here.” Fluttershy tells you as you get on a plain black dress shirt and pants. You can’t help but love black sometimes.
As you walk, you’re almost knocked down by Luna as she swoops down from above, continuing her trot, apparently she’s going to join you.
“Listen… Human…” She starts to go on, as if she didn’t just almost send you flying from the sheer force of her little move just now. “Hast thou thought about what thou wishes to do if Our Sister approves of thou’s residence in Our kingdom?” She asked, getting straight to the point. It did make you think though, she did have a point.
“Um… well I guess Fluttershy was going to help me start finding my own place to stay and make sure I have a job or something, I haven’t been able to think about it to much after all this happening.”
“Well, Human…” She begins to go on, she’s not looking at you or anything, she’s hard to read sometimes and is quite confusing… she’d be a great gambler, you think to yourself as she try’s to talk. “How wouldst thou like a home in Canterlot, not just a home… but the palace?” She asked sheepishly, this was obviously huge and shocked you.
“That would be amazing Luna, you could do that?” You asked, almost giddy with excitement.
“Yes, Human, the Royal Canterlot Symphony has contacted the Royal court asking for thou to be included amongst them. They need a pianist apparently and you’re just the pony…. Person… to fill that. They’d be willing to pay, and We know we could make room at the castle, provided you do one thing in return…” She dragged that last part, there was obviously a catch.
“What would that involve?” You ask her, giving her the suspicious raised eyebrow look.
“Well, You’d have to proclaim thy love for Us and agree to join us in matrimony and become Prince of the Night.” Luna said, looking at you quite seriously.
Was she just saying what you thought she said?
“Um, are you asking…-”
“Yes, Human, We wish to marry thou and have thou join us in ruling these lonely nights.” She was dead serious. 
You felt honored to be asked such a thing, but also pitied the Goddess, she’s been alone for so long, you can’t help but empathize with her. After all, you’d been through similar until a week or so ago.
“I don’t know what to say, Luna…” It’s not exactly an offer to refuse, but as you think about it, you’re reminded of Fluttershy. You look down and see her cutie mark on your collar and that only helps to cement the fact that you’re already with Fluttershy, well kind of.
“Thou has time to consider Our generous offer. Just remember, thou needs a real mare and not some filly… and what more perfect mare for thou than Us? We have tried to abide by traditions, but even We must break traditions every so often to acquire what we desire.” She said as she spread out her dark wings once more, preparing to take flight. “Remember where thy loyalties lie, Human.”
And with that, she was off. Confusing to say the least, but as you made your way into Ponyville, you thought of what that could mean. I mean, who are you kidding, Prince of the Night sounds like one really badass name to be called by for life. Maybe even King eventually, and perhaps if ‘Night’ sounds to cliché, you and Luna could always change it back to “Darkness” from when she was Nightmare Moon.
Prince, or King, of Darkness. That had a really nice ring to it…
As you thought about the ever confusing situation, you noticed you were already at Rarity’s boutique.
You knock, then walk in, signaling the bell. Rarity quickly yells “Just a minute!”. After a few minutes of waiting around, you see her come down and she suddenly gasps.
“Oh my! Darling, you should have said something, if I had known it had been you, I would have come down in an instant!” She exclaimed, seemingly a little bit flustered.
“It’s ok Rarity, I wasn’t waiting long… Anyway, Fluttershy sent me and-”
“Ah yes!” She interrupted, seemed like all the ponies like to do that. “I have her stuff right here ready to go, she’s lucky she’s got me, anything like these and she would have had to pay a fortune, I’m only charging 50 bits for everything.”
“How very generous” You try to say and fake mean… such irony in what she said. Apparently, she was the element of generosity. And apparently, such generosity comes at a price. 
As you grab the bag and head to leave the store, you’re stopped by a wall of psychic energy and a “AHEM!” kind of cough from Rarity.
“Fluttershy did have my payment… didn’t she?” Rarity asked shrewdly.
“Um…” You now realize that you are in some serious trouble. “Well, about that…” 
“Ah, I see… she just came and expected her lingerie to come from the generosity… well I can’t run a business on generosity!” She exclaimed, seeming to almost be ranting to herself. Wait… did she say lingerie? You shake the sexy images out of your head and try not to peek, but you did notice a particularly naughty looking outfit on top, along with what looks to be some kind of leather, though that one you’d rather ignore for now.
“Well, can’t we work out something, or she could come by with her payment…?” You ask, just wanting this over with.
As she thinks about it, you look around, trying everything not to look inside the bag, aka Pandora’s Box. She suddenly gasped, this impasse was finally going to be resolved.
“I’ve got it! Darling, I think YOU can work out a payment with me in the back.” She said with a sexy wink. You had to admit, Rarity was certainly oozing sexuality, even when she didn’t mean it. Though, this behavior seems appropriate for Rarity, or just about anypony for that matter.
You sigh, your options limited. “Alright Rarity…” And with that, they’re off… well, You’re off. Rarity quickly dashes up the stairs pulling you along with her magic. You quickly arrive to what appears to be her bedroom, with bits of dresses and outfits strewn everywhere. She tells you it’s “organized chaos” but your parent’s would have said it’s an ass whoopin’. Speaking of which, where were her parents… Probably doing the same thing you’re about to be doing.
She tosses everything off the bed and places you on it, using her magic to close the door, shut the blinds, and create a surprisingly sexy atmosphere… then again, this IS Rarity’s room after all.
She trots along the bed, looking at you with those lustful eyes.
“Oh my, Pet. You’re simply to die for!” She exclaims. “Now, I was going to have you model some of these outfits…” She begins to say “But you look far too fine in what I already made for you, the black really brings out the beauty in those blue eyes of yours. Now, be a dear and give us a little show, I want to get my money’s worth” She giggles.
You sigh, how do you get in these situations? Does Fluttershy do this on purpose? You, get up, and lay Rarity down, who’d apparently been wearing clothes herself. Stockings to be exact… though sockies would’ve been just as nice. Anyhoof, you get up and try to tease her by unbuttoning your shirt one at a time, slowly, taking a moment to spin, then continue to slowly tease. God, you felt like an idiot, but Rarity was squeeing and giggling. She was loving this, so you continued. Slowly shedding your shirt, she gasps, looking at your naked torso. Since you try to wear clothes all the time, it must be extra special for her. As taking clothes off a pony isn’t nothing special, their almost always never wearing any in Ponyville. Apparently that was different in Canterlot though.
What if Ponyville was an Equestrian nudist colony…? 
Anyway, back to erotic fiction and not conspiracy theory. You begin to slowly unbutton, unzip, and lower your pants. Taking the time to, of course, tease the hell out of Rarity. Slowly performing each action seems to be taking it’s toll on the pale unicorn, as she looks like she’s about to strip you herself. Her eyes, focusing intensely on the bulge in front appearing from your undergarments.
You make your way onto the bed, and kiss her neck. Though one hoof is wrapped around your neck bringing you into a kiss of her own, the other immediately goes for the bulge. She’s only rubbing it from outside the cloth of the soft undergarment she made,  but the feeling is strong for you. She smiles as you pull away from the kiss.
“Darling, you seem to have gotten as worked up from your little show as I did… didn’t you?” She asks, you shake your head in response, which only serves to have her start rubbing you harder. “Oh, really? Then why’ve you already made the bulge here this large?” She draws it out, with a low, seductive voice. She weighs the words heavily onto your ear and neck with a hot breath as she teases you. 
“Rarity please…-” You tell her, this was getting to be too much.
“Ah yes of course, here, allow me to help” She leans down and bites at the garment in her way and rips it away, allowing you relief from the confines of that tight trap of dignity. “But, I need help with these stockings…” She teases as she lies back and starts to rub her hind hoof along your cock, the soft material of her stocking creates another amazing feeling as it caresses you. 
You immediately oblige and begin to remove the stockings on her fore hooves, allowing her to continue the bliss she’s created with her hind hooves and the soft material. As you finish removing those and tossing them wherever is out of the way, she gets up and turns around, allowing you to remove her bottom stockings.
As you pull them down her hind hooves, you notice the middle being darker than the rest and the sticky arousal tugging against you as you tried to remove this tight material from the top of her mare hood. She’s been heavily aroused for awhile and she doesn’t feel any shame in that. 
“Now Darling, I want you to rut me. But, be sure to tell me before you get too close, alright?” She presses against your throbbing cock as she tells you this. You simply nod and she pushes against you, you respond by putting your hands on her hips and pulling her towards you.
You start pushing gently, and the head begins it’s journey, slowly at first, then finally as she adjusts to your intruding member, allows you into her. She’s gripping onto your cock fairly hard as she lets out a moan and begins to lay against the bed, only keeping her waist lifted up. 
You start to slowly work in and out, and she’s just maintaining a gradual low moan, but as soon as you get a little rougher, she gasps and flinches.
“Oh Darling! You have no idea how good this feels!” She yells out, turning onto her side. You merely smile, you’re glad she’s enjoying it.
“Like… this?” You ask as you thrust harder into her.
“Y-yes!!” She moans. And with that, you start to go faster. The entire length of your cock plunging in and out of the unicorn’s mare hood is an intense feeling. And she’s obviously loving it, with all the moaning and sexy expressions.
You pull her against you as you push in rougher and she suddenly clamps down on you, not letting go at all. You try to pull but nothing comes out of her, she’s holding onto the entire length, the walls of her mare hood rubbing all over you at once.
“Darling! You’re making me cum so h-hard!” She moans as she continues the death grip.
“R-rarity…” You say, trying to get her to let up. But she’s now thrusting into you, panting and moaning. This quickly sends you overboard as you start to cum, but as soon as the first wave is realeased, she tightens up to the point where you can’t even let it out. 
This frustrating feeling is only intensified at your denied orgasm. You pant and lay on Rarity who is still trying to thrust into you from below. 
“Rarity, please come back to Equestria…” You whisper into her ear, petting her. After a minute, she finally lets go. But it was too late for your orgasm. She hugs you tightly as she seems really pleased.
“Celestia! That was the single most intense rutting I’ve ever gotten! You were amazing Darling!” She praises you. You thank her, and try to explain that you didn’t exactly get your chance to feel good. Rarity smiles a sexy smile and tackles you to the bed. These ponies were a lot stronger than you could ever think something this small and adorable could ever possibly be. “Ah yes, where are my manners? Pet needs to get some release too, don’t you?” She teases.
You’re at that point where you don’t really care as long as you get to cum, so you nod and she goes down, licking and nibbling here and there. She begins to lick your cock and rub your thighs with her hooves, eventually going down on it and beginning to suck. You’re decently close already.
“Pet, are you sure you haven’t cum yet? It tastes kind of…-”
“Yeah, I was just about to when you tightened up and kept me from coming…” You told her, her cheeks immediately turned rose as she giggled embarrassingly. 
“Oh my, Pet, I’m sorry. But now, it’s your turn, ok?” She gives you a big grin before she begins to go down deep, taking it all in and moaning. The vibrations always create an amazing feeling as she begins to start thrusting her mouth along the entire length, her tongue wrapping around sometimes, then she slows and probes the tip of your cock with the tip of her tongue. After a few minutes of this assault, you finally get close again.
“Rarity… I’m close…” You tell her, as she asked, before she sent you overboard. She immediately stopped and lied on her back, which was disappointing.
“Come, Darling, let it out all over me!” She exclaims, pulling you onto her. She puts her hind hooves together at both sides of your cock and begins to work them along you. “Go ahead, rut it like you rut me and just let it all out!” She exclaimed as she began to work faster.
You did as you were told and began to thrust, it created a similar feel to her mare hood, but still an interestingly unique feel though. It was a nice change, though noticeably dryer. As you got close, Rarity moaned and yelled out. “Let it all out, Pet. All over me!” This dirty talk was unlike her, but definatly helping the mood as she sent you beyond the point of no return. You began to cum, and as your previous orgasm was denied, this one was considerably longer. 
You moaned and thrusted as you let wave after wave of cum out and onto Rarity, covering her randomly from mane to tail. After a minute, you laid down next to her, you could hear her licking her lips and here and there.
“Oh my, that was simply wonderful!” She said as you rested.
After about 15 minutes of her cleaning herself up, and licking you clean. You parted ways. On your return, you discovered Luna was still gone, which didn’t really seem to surprising. Though as you explained what happened to Fluttershy, she looked confused.
“But Pet… I had already paid Rarity before hoof, I made sure to get that done before she even started on them… though I wish she didn’t tell you what it was… I was going to surprise you…” She blushed, you told her you only saw the top pair, which seemed to cheer her up a little.
Now, more than ever, called for a face hoof of your own…
All the ponies in this town are crazy! You tell yourself, letting out a heavy sigh…
----------End of Chapter 13-----------
Hey guys, Rarity finally got her turn. I know people have been wanting this one, so it’s time for the Rarity fans to get their love. 
I know I take awhile with these, and I appreciate your patience with it. I’ll try to become more routine and maybe even make a plan for release dates for chapters and etc.
But for now, we’ll see. 
I got to start getting readmitted into college and seeing if I can get some financial aid, gotta write a letter explaining why I should, and with all the exposure and experience I’ve been getting with clopfics, I’m sure to get the funding right? …right?
Anyway, as usual…
-Thumbs up if you like the story.
-Comment and tell me what you think, if you have questions, want to say something or attention.
-Favorite to follow your journey through this story
-And of course follow me for more clopping after this story!
-Share this story if you feel the compulsion to do so! 
Hope you guys enjoyed, and feel free to talk to me or anything. I love reading your comments and seeing people talking about this story. I’ve gotten a lot of shit for writing this, but after the shit storm subsided, I found a couple pages where people have talked about my story. The beginning has even started to be translated into other languages.
Honestly, all of it is so much fun to see. I love to hear how my writing brings happiness to people. It makes dealing with the monkeys who’re throwing all the shit around this story easy to deal with when I read about how people “love that fic” and etc.
Happy clopping!
~Jetsfantasy
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Chapter 14: Smile, Laugh, Pinkie Pie.
I thought about this particular idea after hearing about one of my fans suffering an injury, along with witnessing and having to help with a compound fracture. It's been years since I've seen a bone stick through skin, it wasn't any easier the second time around. Though this time it was a finger and not the collarbone...
I can't find the comment where it said it, but whoever it was (maybe even you if something has happened), I wish you a speedy recovery, and this chapter is for especially for you!

As the rest of the day had gone by after your experience with Rarity, one thing still ate away at you. Should you, or should you not, talk to Fluttershy about Luna’s proposal? 
You weren’t really sure how you stood with the cute little Pegasus, at first you were merely house pet and owner, then lovers, then house pet and owner again. Were you right for one another?
Was Princess Luna right when she said that you need mare, not a filly. 
Sure Fluttershy was… Fluttershy, but that was part of her charm, it’s what made her unique.
You think about all these redeeming qualities in her
But then everything changed when the Fire Nation attacked! Fire army war tanks invaded Ponyville, lighting the wooden and straw houses on fire! Soldiers started marching into the streets… Ok, well not really, but your state of mind completely changed when you started remembering the bad. 
The injuries, the humiliation, the prostitution for apples and lingerie. You grit your teeth down and rolled your hand into a fist, these thoughts were angering you. Why should you be treated like that, loved, then tossed away and treated bad again… 
The thoughts ate away at you as you spent the rest of your day at home, Fluttershy was out most of the day, and Luna was nowhere to be seen still. At the end of your day, Fluttershy finally returns, but you’re reluctant to even notice or say anything.
“Oh man… am I tired… Goodnight Pet, make sure to leave room for Princess Luna on the bed. So you may either lay at the foot of the bed, or the floor; your choice. I’m going straight to sleep though, goodnight.”
“…night Fluttershy…” You reply, still deep in thought, these were starting to make you depressed… So after an hour or so, you leave the home, making sure Fluttershy was asleep so she wouldn’t hear you. You then wandered into Ponyville, it was the middle of the workweek, so nopony was up. You then go to the park, and approach the statue of Discord.
“Well, well, well, what have we here? A washed-up human, bent on being a pony’s bitch.” Discord said to you in disgust, echoing in your head.
“Shut it, Discord. I don’t need it from you. I came to tell you that I’ll agree to free you under one condition…” You tell him, not in the mood for games.
“Oh, and what, may I ask, is that?” Discord asked sarcastically.
“You don’t harm any of the people here… do with me what you will, but I don’t want to be responsible for people getting hurt… or worse.” 
“You have my word, boy, your friends will be fine, I only wish to discuss the workings of the Royalty, not some farm town on the outskirts of Equestria.”
“…” You don’t know what he has planned, though you can’t help but not care, seeing as how it won’t affect anything around you. 
“Boy, you seem to have gained some magic...” You placed your hand on the statue, he was right. Your hand began to glow dark blue, with a thinner aura of a lighter shade of dark blue around it.
“It looks like Princess Luna’s mane…?” You ask out loud.
“Have you been near Luna, boy?” He asked, genuinely surprised. 
“Yeah, she and Fluttershy have been doing what Fluttershy does best…”
“That’s it!” You hear him yell.
“What?”
“If you can get a little more of this, I could use it to break out! You won’t have to wait for Celestia!” Discord sounded excited.
“…good.” You admitted to both Discord and yourself. You turned around and walked away, ignoring anything Discord was saying. You wanted to be left alone now, so you headed over the bridge over the small river on the outer side of Ponyville. It wasn’t too far, you passed the Mr and Mrs Cake’s store and walked around the corner, and it was right there. 
You sit up against the stone, sitting alongside the water, just relaxing near the sounds it is making. You start to close your eyes and drift to sleep…
“Come on, Mister, wakey wakey!” Said a loud and obnoxious voice. You open your eyes, and looking down on you from behind the other side of the wall was Pinkie Pie.  “Finally, you’re awake, Mister! You’re not a flower, silly, why’d you sleep out here?” She asked, with a wide smile.
“I just needed to get away…”
“Get away?” She asked, you merely nodded.
“Yeah, I needed to get away from Fluttershy…” You told her. She immediately gasped and jumped up, then back down and gave you the most menacing scowl. “I-I didn’t mean permanently or anything, I just wanted to be alone late last night” That seems to have changed the extremely angry look, back to her smile.
“Good!” She grinned, “I thought you broke the Pinkie Pie promise you made Twilight! If you did-” Her whole demeanor suddenly changed to that of a dark one, similar to yours right now “You would regret it… foreeeeeeeevvvvvvvvvveeerrr….” She says in a low, drawn out, tone of voice. But after that, she instantly changes back to her normal self… this was the single most insane pony of them all…
You start to walk back towards the park, a nice place to spend the day. Pinkie was hopping next to you. 
“Uh… you know I’m not doing anything wrong, so why are you still following me?” You ask the increasing frustrating Pinkie Pie.
“Well, duh! Something is obviously wrong with you Mister, even I can see that, and I’m determined to find out what it is…” She said, with a very determined look.
“Why? We barely know each other…”
“Why?! Because your Twilight, Rarity, Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, and Applejack’s special somepony! Any friend, or special friend, of any single one of them is a friend, or special friend, of mine” She said, continuing to hop as a means to get around. With the classic anime smile, eyes closed as she grins.
You arrive at the park, and sit down at a bench in an empty area of the park. Nopony is around, and will not likely be around. Perfect place to have a private discussion.
“Now, what’s the matter?” Pinkie asks, pulling a magnifying glass out of nowhere and begins to examine your face. You merely back up and put her hoof down, signaling your problem isn’t something to see.
“You said I was Fluttershy’s special somepony… did she say that or are you assuming.” You ask, clasping your hands into one another and focusing your gaze down on them.
“Well, Fluttershy and I don’t hang around each other too much, unless it’s with another friend, but from what I can gather, you two seem like you are; yes.”
“Hm…” You say, just thinking.
“Why?” 
“I just don’t know if I am…” The emotions finally overwhelm you, you’re tired and stressed out. Tears roll down your cheeks as you try and hide your face. As soon as she notices, Pinkie gasps slightly and hugs you, you lean into her shoulder and just continue. You try to hold it in for a minute, calming down, but Pinkie pulls your face up to see the tears still streaming, though you’ve quieted down. 
In an instant, she disappears and reappears with a brown bag held high up in her hooves, standing on her hind hooves. She tilts the bag over and immediately becomes covered from head to toe, with what looks to be, flour. You have to admit, it is kinda funny and you start to laugh, smiling slightly. Pinkie sighed and sat back down, pulling your head onto her lap with a grin on her face.
“What… was that for?” You ask Pinkie, you barely knew her, yet she did so much for you already.
“I hate it when somepony isn’t smiling, I like to make everyone smile.” She admits, her wide grin toning down into a calmer one. “I just wanted you to smile…” She leans down and kisses your forehead, then down to your lips, lightly slipping her tongue into your mouth.
You reciprocate and put your arms up to her sides, petting along her fur. She pulls away, leaving a string of saliva connecting the two of you for just a second before telling you, “Come on, let’s go back to my place… we’ll have a special celebration of our own” She said with a smile, but this one appeared sexier somehow…
After a few minutes of being led, blindfolded, by Pinkie, something she insisted on, you find yourself in a dimly lit room, in which you assume she led you to her bedroom. A lot of people assume she lives with Mr and Mrs Cake… nobody knows for sure though. You arrive in said dimly lit room, too dark to notice anything significant to figure out where you are as she removed your blindfold. 
“Ok, here we are!” She smiles and poses, signaling confetti blasters all around her. She was random; things around her weren’t supposed to happen, but there’s something to love in that. She grabs your hand and pulls you onto her bed, it was fluffy and soft like a giant, well-made, cupcake. 
She kisses along your neck, her hooves exploring your torso and sides. 
“Pinkie… Why are you doing this?”
“Ok, silly, for the last time, I want to see you smile. We’re having a ’special’ party, though it’s just us. Next time we have one, we’ll invite everyone!” She seems excited, though was she implying what you thought?
She slowly pushes you back, causing you to slowly lean back with her, until her hooves are holding your shoulders down. 
“You look good below me, Mister.” She giggles. “Though not as good as you would without these silly things.” She’s struggling with removing your clothes, she leans down, bites your shirt and forcibly pulls it off. Then she tugs on your pants, luckily, Rarity made them loose enough to where it doesn’t hurt for someone to pull them off without undoing them… perhaps it’s because she didn’t want much trouble when it came to removing them herself? Perhaps…
“Oooh!” She gasps as she sees your exposed cock, which only serves to embarrass you. You cover your face with your hands as she rubs you gently, she sits on your chest and forces your hands away. “Don’t… please smile…” She looks miserable, and you could swear her thick and curly hair is deflating and straightening. You force yourself to grin, as her hair poofs back up and she smiles, going in for a passionate kiss as you feel her mare hood heat up and wet your chest. She rubs it against you, moaning into your mouth as she gradually starts to push into harder.
You pet along her face and down her body, petting her gently. She’s getting really worked up as your chest becomes slippery with her arousal. As you work your hands down, you let them graze her nipples as you feel her jump and let out a small sound as you do. You begin to reach down and rub the top of her mare hood, causing her to buck and start frantically rubbing harder and fast. You lean up and kiss her as she yells out in pleasure, suddenly you hear a one of those party blow things… She’s gradually slowing down as her holds you, panting. Does she make that noise as she cums? That’s kind of awesome, you think to yourself.
She pants, “Geez Mister, you made me feel so good… I wanted to do that to you, it was for you to smile…” You smile, causing her to.
“It’s ok Pinkie, I enjoyed seeing you happy.”
She grins widely, “But now, it’s my turn!” She begins to work her hoof along the length of your cock, her little show just now kept you hard as you feel yourself throb slightly. She giggled again, “Somepony is ready for his ’special’ party present!”, practically giddy with excitement as she slides down your chest.
She suddenly grabs your head with one hoof as she smile, “Mister, Mister, look! Watch!” She says as she starts pushing your cock into her. After a second or two, you finally slip in and she lets it all inside, moaning loud, watching your moan in return. “Now that was a happy look just now!” She laughs as she slowly works you along the walls of her mare hood. It felt good as she started to thrust into you more. 
You jump and arch your back when suddenly you hear *Click*. You look up and both your arms are bound to the headboard of her bed.
“W-what’s going on Pinkie…?” A little fear creeping into you.
“It’s ok, you just look more helpless. I just love doing this, it’s so much fun to play with these kind of things!” She says as she continues to ride you. 
Hey, a pony is riding you, welcome to Soviet Equestria… Back to the story, not standup. 
“When we have our next ‘special party’ we’ll get to do all sorts of stuff like this. If you want, Mister, we can do this to others and not just you, if you want.” She says in between breaths, so you can do this to the others? That sounds more like it.
You smile as you try to thrust from below, though it’s almost pointless. 
“Sure Pinkie, I’d like that.” You say as she suddenly tightens around you. You yourself are getting close as she does. “P-pinkie… I’m getting close to-”
“M-me too Mister, please do it!” She says as she thrusts downwards, the walls suddenly rubbing all around you, sending you over the edge with her. You cum as you both hold each other tightly. You moan loudly as you hear her moan, along with that party favor sound.
After gradually coming down after about a minute or so, you just lay on your sides and hold each other. You fall asleep in her hooves.
Suddenly you wake up! You’re in Fluttershy’s bed as she stands and sets off a little party confetti thing. 
“Yay! You’ve rutted all my friends now, now we can plan that ‘special’ playdate” She says as she winks at you suggestively. Pinkie must’ve taken you back, you must remember to thank her for everything, you tell yourself. You feel better about things now, and thanks to Pinkie Pie, you just might have the emotional strength it’ll take to survive this crazy ordeal…
----------End Chapter 14-----------
Hey guys, how’s it goin’?
My name is Jet and Assassination is an extreme form of censorship! 
So what’d you all think of the latest chapter, people have been wanting Pinkie Pie, so you got it. I tried to stick close to her character, though I did had to watch some Pinkie episodes while writing it to so. To be honest, Pinkie hasn’t been my favorite or anything, so yeah, I liked the other 5 more. Though, she evened out with some of the others after I saw her sneeze confetti at the 2nd season finale. That was one of the single greatest things I've ever seen.
I love her randomness, but she just never really ‘stuck’ to me. I guess it’s because those were my friends all throughout my childhood, from grade school till my senior year of high school. So it’s not something new to me.
I started doing “Let’s Play” commentary’s on YouTube… I dunno, it’s kinda fun. I played Slender a couple of times, though I started doing a play through/tutorial/intro into the danmaku (Bullet Hell) series Touhou.
Anyhoof, hope you guys liked the chapter, and as always…
1. Comment, I highly encourage it, no matter what.
2. Favorite if you like this series and wish to find out what will happen next.
3. Thumbs up so we have even more people against the haters. (5 to 1 right now, not bad, but we can do better!)
4. Follow me if you wish to follow my work.
As always, happy clopping!
~Jetsfantasy
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Chapter 15:
As you wake up from a restful night’s sleep, you notice your cheeks hurt. You then think back as to what caused that to happen. That’s right, you spent the day with Pinkie Pie, cheering you up from that episode of depression. You smile and chuckle underneath your breath, looking down at Fluttershy’s blanket.
	“Thanks Pinkie.” You think to yourself as you lean over, noticing Fluttershy was still asleep. 	
You wrap your arms around her and pull her against you as she continues to sleep; she squeaks. Whether that was her or her voice, it didn’t matter, Fluttershy was as adorable as could be sometimes. She seems to have been doing so a lot more lately… Maybe she’s starting to show you how she acts around her friends? Maybe.
As you close your eyes, a sharp pain suddenly pinches your backside! You jump, letting go of Fluttershy and turn around. And after a few days of mysterious disappearance, there was Princess Luna.
“So close… Our Sister curse human anatomy and their body’s defenses.” She whispers, to what seems to be herself, but loud enough for you to hear.
“What in ‘Your Sister’s’ name are you doing with that damned horn of yours!?” You yell at her, though still at a quiet whisper so you do not wake Fluttershy.
She ignores what you just asked her and went on to explain what she wished to talk about, not your petty concerns.“We have been gone for a few days…-”
“No kidding.”
*Ahem* Luna clears her throat.
“As we said, we’ve been gone for a few days, thinking about things. We want you to know that we mean no harm in our preparations, our offers, or otherwise, human. Thou seems to be pleased with Fluttershy, and we are happy for thou, but our offer shall stand, in case something were to happen.” 
That last part sounds almost like a threat, but given the way she said it, which was rather bland, like the rest of her inflictions in dialogue, you ignore it, seeing it as a misconception.
“Thank you Princess…” You give her a smile, something you never really consciously did until your lesson from yesterday, and that seemed to make a world of difference. Luna appeared happier after that, a grin appearing under that cold, dark mane (and attitude) of hers.
“We also want you to know that if you refuse, we wish that thou still remain a part of our life. Never has anypony… or human, shown us such kindness besides our sister. We…” Luna cut off there, sniffling as crystal-clear tears welled up in the corners of her eyes, then began to stream over the dark fur.
You get up and pull Luna onto the bed, holding her against you. She cries into your shoulder as you pet her. 
	“The poor thing” You think, “How long has she been alone? More than just those thousand years of banishment I think…” 
Stoking your fingers through her ethereal mane, you feel a cold chill in it, along with a cold chill inside you. As she continues to cry into your chest, you hold out your left hand, clenching it, focusing on your palm. You try to focus on the cold chill…
Aha!
Your hand spontaneously lit up just like Luna’s mane! You must be absorbing more of her magic. You mess around with it, not being able to do much, but if you focus hard enough on your index finger… you move it along, it’s leaving a line as thick as your finger in midair! Colored exactly like the Princess’s ethereal mane, it even had that moving effect too.
Luna seems to have calmed down, though you must admit you weren’t hardly paying too much attention now that you have discovered the magic you’ve gained yourself. You shake your hand and start to focus on her, removing all traces of the magic around you.
She’s still sniffling, but has calmed down a little. 
“We offer our most sincerest of apologies… We did not mean to let our emotion overcome us so.”
“It’s alright Luna, everyone needs to let it out sometimes… even royalty.” She doesn’t appear to be comforted by that… time for plan B. “Here Luna, look what I’ve learned over the last day or so…”
She watches you as you tell yourself that showing her this is necessary, that right now you cannot just hide this, she’s upset. You focus again, though this time is harder to get it back into your hand, and light your hand up again in the morning light. Luna gasps, genuinely shocked as you don’t think she knew you had any magical aptitude anymore than you do, until shown by someone else.
You focus hard, the energy focusing at your index finger’s tip. You hold it up against your upper lip and draw a mustache. 
“Ta-dah” You smile as she giggles.
“Thou hast discovered your own magic, we are so proud of thou!” She continues to giggle, “Thou looks like those chauvinistic Flim-Flam Brothers… Give us one!” She grins widely, this is the happiest you’ve ever seen Luna. 
You draw one for her, and she continues to giggle, suddenly jumping to you and hugging you tightly. You both rock the bed and you hear Fluttershy yawn and get up.
“Good morning Princess…” She yawns, “Good morning Pet.” 
You turn around and you both return the gesture. She looks at you both, puzzled by the mystical moustache’s. But when she suddenly realizes what it was, she began to laugh.
You all began to laugh.
After that, you all began to share breakfast together, sitting down with the two mares. Though while waiting for Fluttershy to make breakfast, at her request, you and Luna continued to play around with your newfound abilities. By the time she brought the food over to you both, the two of you had drawn each of you a monocle and top hat. Along with you matching mustache’s, you two continued to still snickering like children.
You all began to eat, you shook your head and the magic doodles faded away, as did Luna's. It was fun while it lasted.
“So Pet, now that you've discovered that you can use the unicorn's magic, why don't you learn how to control it?” Fluttershy said, her usual gentle smile glowing brighter than the sunrise behind her.
“Yes, human, we agree with Fluttershy, thou needs to be trained in how to use this, along with his current training.” 
You nod. “So what do we start with Luna?”
She smiles, “While it is an honor that thou would think of us, we are afraid we are not quite suited to teach you. There is another in town who is much more qualified.”
The light faded from your face as you realized who she was talking about.
“...Twilight Sparkle?” You asked gloomily. They both just nodded and smiled. Figures that the one pony you don't want to be around is the only one who can help. 
“Don't worry Pet, we don't have to go to her library until later; I'm sure it'll be all right. If you still feel uncomfortable, I can stay with you if you'd like.” It was kind of Fluttershy to offer, but it felt like she was babysitting you rather than the three of you just 'hanging out'. You shake your head, she draws back slightly, almost disappointed.
“It's not that... I just-... it feels like you'd have nothing to do and I'd rather you spend time with Rarity or AJ or something.” 
Fluttershy smiles, “Ok, Rarity and I can do our silly spa treatments while you're with Twilight.”
Just her saying that last spite sends a colder chill than earlier down your spine. That last encounter with Twilight has left a very bad and bitter taste in your mouth. This next visit would most likely not stray too far from the last, you think to yourself as your mind comes up with all sorts of magical torture and kinky ideas. Though now wasn't the time for that.
You all finish have finished your breakfast as you still lounge. Today felt like a lazy day, could there be any better kind?
Luna offered to take the dishes, and before you or Fluttershy had a chance to say anything, the dishes were lifted out of your grasp by her magic as she went into the kitchen. Fluttershy then took this opportunity to sit with you, nuzzling along your arms and chest as you hold her. You rest there for a few minutes, and try to stretch, but you couldn't.
That devious mare tied your hands behind your back while she distracted you with nuzzles, your one weakness, especially the really cute ones. She begins to kiss along your neck, then bite down onto the rim of your ear.
“I think Luna and I want a little more to eat before you go satisfy Twilight.” She whispers seductively. Though rutting Twilight was probably last on your mental to-do list. 
Fluttershy then takes you back into the bedroom, laying you down on your back uncomfortably. She spreads your legs as she begins to tie them to the posts. She briefly unties your hands, only to then spread them out and repeat the process.
She sits next to you, petting your chest with her hoof as she slowly begins to strip you. Luckily Rarity's designs are also designed for this kind of thing.... 'luckily'. After Fluttershy removes your shirt, she begins to pet along your chest, leaning in and taking a deep breath, savoring the scent.
“Mmm...” She lets out as she begins to work down, but not before teasing your nipples till they harden. She begins to slowly remove your pants. Rarity made these out of a different material, so they are practically pajama pants in your eyes. 
Fluttershy flung those into the corner of the room and now you're defenseless, naked, and vulnerable before the pale yellow pegasus. Fluttershy forbid you to wear undergarments at night, so if she felt like it, could easily begin to rut you in the middle of the night, or the morning. She had difficulty removing them, which was cute to watch, but she didn't think so. 
She began to work her hoof along your cock, instantly bringing life into it's semi-hard state. You shift you head as she leans in and kisses your lower lip. Her tongue comes out and begins to lick along your lower lip, causing you to open your mouth slightly. She then leans in more and begins to nibble on the lower lip, causing you to let out a small whimper as she begins to stroke your cock.
She starts with a slow hoofjob as she focuses more on your lips right now, you try to lean in and kiss her deeper, but she seems content on where she is at. She then grazes your upper lip with hers and you try to lean in again to kiss her, but she again moves back, just out of reach.
She smiles a dark and twisted smile, “Pet... you know what to do...”
“B-but Fluttershy, you know what i'm going to ask... it's so embarassing...”
She only continues to grin her evil little smile as the arousal is yelling louder than your pride.
“...P-please Fluttershy?” Immediately she dives into your mouth, beginning to jerk you off harder. Her tongue starts to tease the entrance of our mouth, just running along the middle of your lips before suddenly plunging in, curling her tongue around yours. You try to do as she does, but your tongue feels wrapped around hers as she begins to force yours out more. 
You feel her hoof on your chest as she starts to use the free one to  play with your nipple. You push your hips into Fluttershy's other hoof as you start to get close.
“Are you going to cum Pet?” She asks as if she didn't know, you simply nod.
Suddenly, all sensation is lost right before you go over as she giggles.
“Sorry, Pet, but not yet. We're training today, and you don't get to cum so early...
----------End of Chapter 15----------
Ok, how's it going guys?
So it looks like Discord was right when he was talking about the magic, you are resistant to offensive magic, such as the spell that is causing the mares to start going into heat. But you have an aptitude for magics still even though you're resistant. Does that make sense? 
Kinda like in RPGs, you level up your magic stat and what does it do? It raises base magic damage, along with damage reduction. That's the idea here.
Anyway, I also want the records show that I do not hate Twilight Sparkle. I love her, personally. But in this story, the main character has had a clash with her due to a misunderstanding. So, the next chapter will not be grimdark or anything like that. The way I wrote about TS here is from his perspective. 
I have a good idea for Chapter 16 already, so maybe release that early... otherwise I think i'll start doing the uploads on a weekly basis. Every Wednesday Evening/Thursday Morning. (I'd say around Midnight at -08:00 GMT) 
Anyway, please leave feedback on this chapter. If you don't, I won't know what you think, and I get lonely and sad too.
Time is so tentative these days. It feels at times, I have all the time in the world, then right after, I hardly have time to even blink. Anyway, sorry about the short clop, my eyes are getting really heavy.
The idea for the next chapter should result in a longer clop. Though I know people are getting to enjoy the story as much, if not more than the clop, which I kinda like. That's why I chose clopfics, I can write whatever I want to write about, no censorship, no editers, no one else deciding what happens in my story, and etc.
I originally planned on making this end at 20 chapters, but the ideas for this story are more than 4 chapters worth, so I may expand it to 25.
I don't know, I don't want to end this story too soon, but I also don't want to drag it out and milk it for everything it's got. The latter just ruins the whole story in my opinion, so I think i'll stop when I think the story is ripe. That means all these ideas for what will happen are out of my head and made into chapters.
Anyway, I hope you guys enjoy this.
~Jetsfantasy
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Chapter 16: It must be Twilight Sparkle. 
As you wake up, sore and stiff after an uncomfortable night sleeping, you look out the window and see the morning sun. It’s yellow incandescent glow just starting to bleed out onto the landscape before you, removing all traces of the previous night.
You start to get up, however your body is telling you it’s not a good idea. You continue, telling yourself that this is what it’s like being old; sore, stiff, sleep deprived, and of course built up sexually.
Over the last day, you’ve been receiving countless sessions of teasing from both Fluttershy and Princess Luna. Each of which brought you to near orgasm just to have them stop and wait for you to calm down before continuing, not allowing release. Though promised release with Twilight, that was the last thing you wanted to give her.
Your last encounter with Twilight didn’t leave you with a good impression of her, if anything, you might even fear her a little. It took over a week to fully recover, the first few days of which you were unconscious. 
As you replayed the events over in your head, you suddenly feel covered in fur everywhere. You turn and see both Luna and Fluttershy hugging you from both sides. The feeling was quite nice actually, though you’d never admit it to them.
“Good morning Pet/Human” They said.
You replied with a “Good morning” and you all start to get up and prepare for your day. Fluttershy is spending the day with Rarity, getting pampered, which sounds like what she has you do for her all the time. Nevertheless, you tell her that it sounds like a nice day with her. 
Princess Luna, however, had important duties to attend to in Canterlot. Her face sunk as she described the overwhelmingly boring duties the Princess of the Night has to endure later on, you take the chance and scoot over to her, holding her against you. She is comforted in the fact that you’re supporting her, and thanks you. You tell her she doesn’t have to, you always feel this way when others are hurting. Though it’s better that their thankful instead of assuming this kind of support.
You all finish your breakfast and finish your preparations for the day, Fluttershy bringing the robe she is fond of; Luna making herself pretty for all the officials. You, doing similar and dressing nice, though not for any particular reason. The three of you meet at the door, you and Fluttershy wishing Luna luck as she leaves. 
You and Fluttershy then depart to town, as you walk down the hill she lives on you feel her hoof against your hand, taking that as her sign, you grab it. It feels more natural now to be walking around with her, holding her hoof. You have to admit to yourself that it’s a good feeling.
As you head into town, Fluttershy treats you to a donut at the patisserie. A nice gesture, and Fluttershy did as you had done earlier, saying it was nothing special, but you know how it feels to be in her position and assure her that you really thought that was nice of her, she smiles and looks away, blood rushing to her cheeks. 
As you finish the donut, which for some reason had pale yellow frosting and a pink filling, you approach the library.
“Spike isn’t here today, Pet, so it’ll just be you and Twilight for the day…” Fluttershy told you. You were kind of disappointed, you’ve grown to like the little guy, and also he was a witness if things got bad.
You wave goodbye to Fluttershy as she heads off to her own things to do today, you turn around and walk to the door of the giant tree/library. You stop at the door with your hand extended, just about to grab the knob as you think about this carefully. Were you really going to do this? It’d be a lot worse if you didn’t, Luna and Fluttershy would see to that, and probably invite Twilight… That decided, you take a deep breath and slowly open the door.
There was nobody inside, you walk in against your better judgment which said to just turn around and go home. You stand in the room, just looking around all the books, some of which you even recognized, practically ancient relics now. 
Suddenly you hear a gasp and you jump!
“Oh my, I’m sorry, you should’ve said something… Were you waiting long?” Twilight asked as she descended down the steps with a pile of books hovering above her in a purple magic.
“No… I just came in.” You reply, not knowing exactly what to say. Words seem to be lost at the moment. She walks over to a nearby table and places the books down. “What exactly did you need me here for again?” You ask her, getting straight to the point.
“Well…” She said, looking down for a second, then looked back up at you with a soft gaze. “I have a lot of old books that I need help identifying, either the covers have aged to the point of being illegible or the way things are written are like nothing I’ve seen before. Since you’re from around the time these are from, I hope you’d be willing to help identify these… if you wouldn’t mind.” She had a modest stack of books, and while reading wasn’t exactly your thing, you could at least do what you could.
“Um… sure Twilight, I’ll do what I can to help.” You told her, she smiled widely as you said so. 
“Great! Let me get everything set up and we’ll get started!” She said excitedly. Immediately the lights inside have dimmed and the fireplace lit up, clearly the area in front of the fireplace was recently cleared with all the indents the furniture left. “Come, and sit here.”
She pointed right in front of the fireplace. You walk over and sit where she pointed, she then lifted over the books to your left and sat next to you, though a little too close. You scooted away slightly, wanting a little room, then you feel something against your back.
Relax, it was a large, soft, and fuzzy blanket. You and her were wrapped in it, thanks to her magic. 
“So what do you think about this one?” She sends over a beat-up book and you start to read through it. “I wasn’t sure about this one, it seems to be in English, but it’s so difficult to read, like it’s not English at the same time.”
You glance through the book, not trying to damage it, though the way this was worded sounds familiar. Thank Celestia for that English teacher who was a major fantasy adept. 
You read a section of a random page, “He guessed as well as he could, and crawled along for a good way, till suddenly his hand met what felt like a tiny ring of cold metal lying on the floor of the tunnel. It was a turning point in his career, but he did not know it. He put the ring in his pocket almost without thinking; certainly it did not seem of any particular use at the moment...” You recognize this, though it takes a minute to figure out exactly where.
“Here, Twilight” You hand her the book, “This is J. R. R. Tolkien’s ‘The Hobbit’, the reason why you have trouble reading it is probably because it was written a decent amount of time before even I was born” You then give her a brief synopsis of the story.
“Hm…” She reads through the pages, “So this is… non-fiction?” 
“What makes you think that?”
“Well, there’s a magic ring, dragons and all sorts of stuff that are seen here in Equestria.” You had to think about it for a second, but she was right.
“Well, if you think of it nowadays, yes. But back then stuff like that was nonsense.” Still, she files it nonfiction, so apparently genre’s are based on the time of which people look at the work.
You glance over the next few books and notice that wherever they found this, the person who collected these was a fantasy fan. Lord of the Rings trilogy, all the Harry Potter books, along with classics like Lord of the Flies, 1984, and all sorts of books, luckily you’ve read most of them, the others, you were able to find the title in some hidden part of the book.
After at least a few hours, you finally finish, you look into the fireplace, just watching the flames dance. You didn’t notice that over this entire time, Twilight had scooted in and is now holding your arm close, nuzzling you. You finally noticed as you awoke from your delusion, but she was practically holding your arm for her life.
She looks up at you, you finally notice she had glasses on which did help her image, they definitely fit her and made her look cuter even.
“Thanks for helping me” She hugs you tightly, “I wouldn’t have been able to figure most of those out, I’m glad Ponyville has someone like you around”
“Someone like… me.” That statement made you think a bit. Suddenly, before the thought depressed you too much, you felt something. Twilight was licking your cheek.
“I’m sorry… did I upset you?” She was continuing to lick your cheek, while embracing you in a rather strong embrace.
“No… I was just thinking.” She kisses your cheek, apologizing again. You pull her away. “Ok, what is going on and what is your problem?”
She sniffles as she presses into your chest.
“I’m sorry for what happened… I didn’t mean to hurt you.”
“This again?” You did kind of feel like you held a grudge for that… but the more you think about it… especially after spending the day with her… “Listen Twilight. To be honest, yes I’ve been upset about that. But I’ve been thinking today, you seem like that was an accident, and you did end up taking care of me afterwards… so…”
Suddenly she jumped up and kissed you! 
She lays you down by the fire, beginning to make sweet love to you. She starts by licking along your neck with her tender tongue, slow and long movements from your collar to your jaw. Her magic was keeping you helpless, you couldn’t move an inch… not that you wanted to.
“Sorry, but I prefer to take the lead… I hate how weak us mares seem to be in most literature, and hate being assumed into that archetype. Is… Is that ok?” You simply nod and she continues to lick around your neck, beginning to undress you. She pulls your shirt down and throws it… into the fireplace.
“H-hey! You just threw that into the fi-” She cuts you off with a passionate attack, slipping her tongue in, curling around yours as she presses into you more.
“Fluttershy’s been doing well with you, I see.” She giggles as she begins to pull the rest of your clothes off. Luckily, she’s actually quite gentle and was able to strip you quite easily; though was that really a good quality?
Her eyes… well, sparkle when she looks up and sees your semi-erect cock, she let at an audible “Ooh!” as she did. She scooted forward and immediately started licking up the bottom length of your cock. It didn’t take long for this to make you fully erect.
“The Princess gave me a little information about you humans, including anatomy.” She was probably always like this, mostly modest on the outside, but get close enough and you could argue she has a rather large ego. 
She continues to lick up the length, until she starts to focus on the head, underneath in the crevasse, she seems to be right about the anatomy, focusing on a sensitive area.
She licks along the slides, practically wrapping her tongue around it. You moan and try to move, but your ankles and wrists are still bound by invisible weights. She smiles as she looks up at you. She begins to crawl up your body, and you can feel heat going up your leg. She begins to play with your chest, nibbling your nipples as she began to rub your cock with her right hind hoof. The fur rubbing against it created a strange, but pleasurable sensation.
“Wouldn’t you just love to force me down, pin me, and rut me until you’re satisfied?” She whispers heavily in your ear… “Too bad, looks like I’ll be the one to do that.” Something was really turning you on about this situation, it wasn’t forced at all, but there was something so… attractive in her when she knew what she wanted, knew how she wanted it. 
She sits on your lap and begins to rub her mare hood along your cock, you could feel the intense heat coming from her. She moans in your ear, then bites along your neck as she teases you with how hot and wet she has gotten.
“Mmm… how am I ever going to get something so big in…?” She asks in a low, seductive voice. The glasses seem to accentuate this seductive part of her. She then begins to lower herself onto you, the wet entrance just pushing against the tip. “Oh my… I don’t think you’re going to fit… Wouldn’t you like to just… force it in?” She smiles, keeping a very seductive smile.
“Y-yeah… maybe”
“Hmm… I could try, who knows? Maybe you’ll just fit.” She teases, pressing down onto you more, the tip just pressing into her.
“F-fine, go ahead” You hate to admit, but you’re dying for it right now.
“What do you say?” Of course… she was going to make you do this.
“Please?” 
“Closer… how about “Please rut me hard, Miss Twilight” 
“I’m not going to say something so humiliating!”
“Oh… that’s too bad” You feel the pressure begin to go away as she lifts her hips up, looking at you with a raised eyebrow, expecting you to cave in… and with her still holding you down, she probably wouldn’t let you go unless you did something even worse. You swear these sadistic, yet strangely sexy, mares will be the death of you. 
“Fine… Miss Twilight…” 
“Yes?” She smiles a wide and sexy smile, eyes half open. Besides everything, her eyes were the real magic right now, well, you did like purple.
“Please… rut me hard, Miss Twilight” You hear an audible *Clop* from her hooves as she giggles and grins.
“I knew you’d come to the right decision” She said, reapplying the pressure on the tip of your cock. She then suddenly pushes you in, the entire length plunging into her. She lets out an almost scream-like moan. “Oh Celestia! You… Mmm…” She can only say as she begins to ride you. She places her hooves on your shoulders and begins a slow pace as you look up at her, her eyes looking up as the pleasure hits her.
Meanwhile, the walls of her mare hood are tight, and every inch of your cock is rubbing against her. No wonder it feels so good to her, but the same could also be said about you, the sensation was amazing. 
She slowed down, looking down at you for a second. 
“Hang on, I remember another position I want to try while you’re here.” She then turns around, facing you feet with you still inside. Both of you moan as she does and she starts to ride you rougher and faster. “You’re… h-hitting a different… spot n-now” She says, letting out a light pant.
Suddenly, you feel your arms free, but everything from the waist down is completely immobile, not just your ankles. You put your hands on her hips as she continues to ride you, she didn’t notice. She begins to relentlessly ride you as you hold her hips. You’re starting to get close when suddenly, a light shines across the room, it looks like it’s coming from Twilight. She turns around and kisses you, a bright light coming from her horn and eyes as she tightens around you. 
She lets out a long and loud moan, her eyes dimming, but her horn still sparking bits of magic every few seconds. Her magic hold releases and she smiles.
“Go ahead, you deserve it.” 
You take that as your queue as you lay Twilight down by the fire and begin to make sweet love to her. But now isn’t the time for games and foreplay, you’re both in the middle of some serious rutting. 
You plunge your cock into Twilight’s soaking mare hood, feeling like you’re as hard as you ever could be. She moans loudly beneath you as you roughly pound into her.
“T-Twilight… I’m getting close”
“Me… too. G-go ahead…!” She moans again, sparks coming from her horn as she climaxes. The walls of her mare hood wrap tightly around you as you let out a mind shattering orgasm. The days of being unable to release added up as you held Twilight close, continuing to thrust, each time cumming again and again.
After a few minutes of that, you both lay down on the floor. She curls up to you, as her magic wraps the both of you up in the soft blanket…
Everything went better than expected.



----------End of Chapter 16---------- 
Hey guys, hope you liked this one!
I tried to go for a more “Aw” feeling with Twilight, after all I adore Twilight and chapter four was the kinkier chapter, though it wasn’t executed properly. Believe me, I originally had kinkier ideas than that, though the injuries weren’t exactly a planned part of the writing. I still wanted this chapter to be kinky, to imply Twilight's book knowledge of sex and etc.
Funny fact: In my Psychology class, I'm the only one to have ever gotten a 100% on an entire chapter, every assignment, quiz, project, and test with this particular teacher. Guess which one it was? It was Psychology of Sex and Fetishes. 
Hell, I almost had Futashy show up in a chapter. But the real question is, would your body be ready for Futashy?
Anyway, as per usual customs
-Thumb up this story if you liked it to help me in my fight against the “We hate anything different” and “Just because I don‘t like it, means I should loudly voice my opinion in order for everyone else to agree with me” haters of this story.
-Favorite if you wish to find out what happens to you.
-And follow me if you enjoyed my work.
Anyhoof, enjoy this weeks chapter. Albeit, it was a tad late, I’ve had errors with connecting with FimFiction over the last two days. 
Next week’s chapter is scheduled to be released on Wednesday, as usual. And this time, I plan to write a fourth of the chapter every day starting tomorrow. That outta help me with pacing and being on time with my releases…
And as always,
Happy Clopping!
~Jetsfantasy


	
		Chapter 17: The Heat Comes into Play.



Chapter 17
The Heat Comes into Play...
As you begin to regain consciousness after a strangely pleasing dream, you feel warm... you then feel a wet sensation around your cock... You try to think back to the dream you had, but drew a blank. You looked around you and Twilight was nowhere to be seen. Suddenly you hear an “Mm-mm” come from... below?
You look down and look under the fuzzy blanket you and Twilight were wrapped in for the duration of your slumber. There you see light emanating from her horn, she looked straight up at you with those dark purple eyes sparkling bright.
“Good morning. I just wanted to try something I read somewhere a while back, which seems to  have worked.” Twilight said, rising up and now is just below you, the two of you still wrapped tightly against each other in her blanket. “Feels good to wake up like that, doesn't it?” She giggled as she licked her lips.
Oh God how you wanted to have been awake when she started.
Suddenly she leans in, and you freak out slightly, realizing she's going to kiss you. The thought of the taste shivered down your spine; this wasn't the way to wake up from a dream, this was waking up from a nightmare!
She leaned in and just rubbed her nose against yours, a lovey-dovey Eskimo kiss. Phew, disaster averted.
You get and Twilight get up and stretch.
“Well, Twilight, I'd love to stay, but I really should get back for breakfast.” You tell her.
“Oh, just stay over here, I've been wanting Fluttershy over for the longest time.” She tells you. You're ok with that, but wonder how to contact her. As you look at Twilight she's already on it; writing on a piece of parchment, then wraps it and taps it with her horn and it disappears. “Now, she'll be here in two hours, which gives us time for breakfast and to freshen up.” 
You smile and you both head into the dining portion of the library, which was tiny compared to everywhere else... guess this place is supposed to be for books though.
You go to grab some stuff for a loaf of bread. But you're instantly halted by Twilight.
“Ah ah ah. We still gotta at least get you started on training that magic. I can't have Fluttershy come over and we didn't get anything done. So no food unless you do as I say.” You sigh and reluctantly agree inside.
“Yes Mistress Twilight” You say sarcastically.
“Hm...” She stares at you with an expression of deep thought for a second, “We should have you call all of us that... show's we're in charge... for now I want you to continue calling me that, the others? We'll wait and see.” Twilight grabbed the loaf of bread and placed it on the middle of the table. “OK, so first we're going to work on basic manipulation and telekinesis. Now stand over here.” Suddenly she disappeared and reappeared on another side of the room, guiding you to stand back from the table.
“OK, so now what?”
“Now, we need you to gather the magic inside you already. Most unicorns use their emotions to fuel magic, but that's not exactly the best idea. Think about it, what if you lost control of your emotions?” You wait for a second and then realize she was asking you a question, snapping out of a daydream.
“...You'd lose control of your powers?”
“Exactly, and in some of the books here they show that as being something heroic, to save the day with some untamed power. But in reality, not controlling it will lead to it ending up hurting ponies, whether it was intended or not.”
You nod, it's pretty straightforward stuff. You close your eyes and clench your hand, trying not to use emotion to draw it out, you search inside. You hear Fluttershy's voice inside your head, but tell yourself that you need to just focus more. Twilight keeps telling you in the background to look inside and find it. Suddenly, in the darkness, you see a light. You reach out your hand and grab onto it and...
*Fwoosh!* Your hand now is once again enveloped by magic similar to Luna's mane, but there's something odd about it. There's more color to it now... Instead of the dark and lighter blue it was, there seemed to be essences of two shades of purple and even a light pink floating in there. When Twilight notices, you hear her gasp.
“Wow! I've never seen someone's aura look anything like that.” She stares close at your hand, it feels warm, as if your hand was the match lighting your magic ablaze. “It looks like you... absorb the magic emanating from those who use it around you. It's gorgeous... if you got enough of everyone's different auras, it would look like you could recreate a supernova in your hoof... I mean hand.” 
“...so what next...?” You ask, almost getting impatient now.
“Oh right!” She continues, “Now I want you to focus it on the bread and try to lift a single slice. Just try and visualize what it'll look like in your head” You do as she said, imagine flying bread...
After a few minutes of concentration, combined with Twilight still offering advice while you get it to a sufficient height, she tells you to hold it and look. You open your eyes, and there it was. Flying bread surrounded by the same aura that surrounds you hand. 
“Now, I noticed when you were gathering the power, you seem to think of it like a flame, am I not correct?” She could tell just by looking at the way the aura rests? Clever girl...
“Yeah... you're correct...”
“OK, so now I want you to toast the bread by doing something similar. I'll keep the bread still, I want you to focus on creating a larger flame around that hand.”
You focus again, this time trying to gather as much magical energy as possible, then focusing it into your hand again. It lights quickly, it's getting easier to do this now, you think to yourself. You open your eyes, and the flame, which was just surrounding your fist now had grown to dance at about another arm's length up. 
“OK, so... I want you to stand there, but toast this slice of bread.” She said, you smiled and nodded. -Insert Hadoken joke here like, you lean down, down-forward, then forward.- You throw the fire at the bread, which has a darker core where your fist once was. As it passes through the bread, the bread disappears. “OK, while that was impressive for a first try, you need to control it. That was too intense of a flame.” She lifts another slice and nods, “OK, try again.”
After a dozen, or so, tries you've tried every amount of energy you could throw at it, every time it burns up as the dark core goes by it. You've even tried aiming below or around it, it still was too intense. Then it hit you... what if you kept the core heat of the flame in your hand? It was worth a shot.
“Is it alright if I try doing it a little differently?” You ask Twilight, who gives you a doubtful expression. “Don't worry, I'm still going to stand right here, I just had an idea, is all.” She nodded and you were down to the last two pieces of bread.
OK, so this time, hold the core of the flame in your hand and try to push it forward while still holding onto it, you tell yourself. As you do so, Twilight notices you've gone back to the large flame in hand and tries to say something. You shake your head, you know what you're doing now, and she merely smiles and watches patiently.
As you try to push the energy forward, you feel the core of it trying to escape between your fingers, you slow down for a second to redo your grip and to refocus. Now, this time you open your eyes and watch. The flame shoots out forward, at first it was going to incinerate the bread again, but you had just enough time to pull back and lightly kiss the surface of the bread with the flame. Once you extinguished your hand, you looked and there it was, a perfectly light toasted piece of bread. Twilight sends it over to you and you catch it in your mouth... finally breakfast!
As you chew on the bread, you notice Twilight about to do hers. You lift your other hand, levitating the last slice of bread, and with all of your focus, recreate the perfect toast again. She smiles at the kind gesture, her purple mane showing her cheeks blushing rather easily.
“You caught on really fast, I'm surprised.” Twilight tells you as you both sit at the table, eating a small breakfast of magically toasted bread. It's magically delicious though, so you can't complain too much.
“Thanks Twilight” You smile at her, and she returns the smile, then her expression sunk as she cleared her throat loudly.... “Oh! I meant, thank you, Mistress Twilight” She then smiled and nodded, barely averting disaster.
“One more trick I want to teach you is from an old tome I discovered about your species' exploration of magic. Now I want you to hold out one hand, with those... fingers stretched out and pointing upwards.” You immediately comply and do so. “Now gather magic again, and it should end up a little differently.” 
As you do this, you noticed your hand didn't suddenly combust into an open flame, but instead two of your fingertips light up, each with a little flame dancing on top. 
“Now, this can be used to gauge how much magic you have left, and you seem to have... Two fifths of your limit. Now if you do this same technique, but with both hands, you'll get a more accurate amount shown to you. This can be used whenever you need to know how much magic you have left before you're completely exhausted. It said in the tomes that it was used by human's in battle. Since we ponies, don't have fingers, we can only see when our magic is either full, half empty, or almost completely empty.”
This actually seemed like a good technique to use, just in case things get... chaotic with Discord.
“Now...” Twilight continued, “My brother actually used the information I gave him in this tome to develop a method for us to use.” Her horn glowed, and suddenly a ball of energy appeared with only a tiny fraction missing from the top. “Now this takes more time, and magic, but it made it much easier for us to gauge our own levels.”
Suddenly, there was a knock on the door, Twilight dismissed herself to answer it as you cleaned up the crumbs left over from breakfast. 
“Speaking of Discord” She laughed, your heart skipped a beat. But reassured yourself you haven't done anything wrong... yet. “You remember Fluttershy's Pet from the dinner with Princess Celestia, right big brother?” As they entered the dining room, you saw Shining Armor for the second time, this time by himself. He comes over and sits with you, you shake his hoof and ask how he is, he ignores it. It's alright, he came to see his sister after all. 
“Now, Twilight, could you get the list of books you've identified from the archives I sent here?” Shining Armor asked her politely, must be all that time around royalty that has him this polite. That explains where Twilight got those old books at least. 
“Yeah, ok Big brother, I won't be too long.” She nods, smiling knowing he'll approve of the progress you both made yesterday. She left the room, and suddenly he turned to you, clearing his throat. Uh-oh.
“OK, um Pet?” Shining Armor said, suddenly talking with a serious tone rather than the casual and polite one he had just seconds ago.
“Uh... yeah?” You reply, this whole being named “Pet” thing is awkward around stallions...
“You seem to have made my sister happier than she's been for the last week or two, thanks.” He seems to have lightened up a bit. Which in turn allowed you to relax.
“Thanks, she's a really nice mare once you get down to getting to know her. Plus we're a lot alike too.” You admit, to both Shining Armor and Yourself.
“Glad to hear that. But what I've come here to talk about isn't about those old books. I just needed to get my sister out of here.”
“Why?”
“Because... the season is coming...”
“The season...?” You somehow knew where he was probably going with this.
“The mating season, of course. The mares get rabid for any stallion they can land their hooves on. For them, it's a time of bliss... but for us, let's just say I wouldn't doubt Discord made the mating season.” You could believe him.
“So... you know about that too?”
“Too? It happens to us every year, and since you haven't been here that long, I figured you'd need a little protection.” 
“What are you suggesting?”
“Well, most of the unimportant, or scared, colts and stallions go on 'vacation' to avoid this whole situation. But you and I both know, that things still need to be done around here. So usually it's The Doctor, Myself, and Big Macintosh to take over running the town. I come down from Canterlot and sometimes even have to bring a fair amount of my men here just to settle things down... and this year is bad.”
“What makes you say that?” Something felt like it was growing in the pit of your stomach, things were not as nice as they seemed apparently, but then again, you were expecting this. For the most part.
“Well, you remember my newlywed bride, Princess Cadence, right?” You nodded, “Well, she and the rest of the Royalty are the first to show the signs of the mating season. And she's gotten... very aggressive. Luckily I haven't seen much of Princess Luna or Celestia, so it's nothing I can't handle, but I'd rather not sit on my flank anytime soon.”
“Ouch...” 
“Yeah... So when the rest of the mares go into heat, we're going to Sweet Apple Acres and we want you to join us inside the Apple Family's barn. It should give a good fortification spot.” You nod, but... wait.
“Hold on... Their barn is on the opposite side of Ponyville from where I am.” Of course there was a problem with this plan...
“And we can't let them know any sign of our plans. Otherwise they'll tie us all down and rut us to near death... again.” A chill went through your very soul as you pictured this image. “The Doctor, Big Mac, and I can try to lure them away and give you a straightforward path to the barn, then we'll loop around and meet you inside... how's that?”
“Are you sure you guys will be alright?”
“Heh, yeah, we'll be fine. We're worried about you, you have no idea what some of these mares are capable of when their in heat...” He scoffed and laughed nervously.
“Actually, I've seen how Luna can be... and Fluttershy is a lot stronger than she looks...” You admitted, Shining armor seemed slightly relieved that you know how important it is then.
“OK, so I think the Doctor said we'll have about one week, but he's always sketchy about time... and arriving, sometimes I think he just disappears off the face of Equestria, just for the fun of it.” Sounds like an old BBC show from the 60's... nah.
“OK... I'll be ready.” Suddenly you hear Twilight come back in, and you two go back to your previous positions. Twilight handed Shining Armor the list of books and Shining Armor took his leave.
But... his words still echoed inside your head... how were you going to get through all this? Would you guys even survive?

----------End of Chapter 17----------
Okay guys, there is no excuse why I'm so damn late on this thing. But I’ll do my best to make it sound good...
*Ahem*
Long story short, I've had distracting issues surrounding multiple things in my life. A couple I can't really mention, or explain very well without it getting very personal. But the one thing I can say is I got the grant back and can resume college instead of working at Walmart, thank god!
I'm trying to be a full-time student, and almost have enough classes... I hope I get to take Japanese though, I've been dying to take that one for years.
Anyway, if I can get enough credits, I can get just about everything paid for, which is absolutely amazing since all this is coming from my own wallet. They even hinted I could get money for transportation and living expenses, so I might even move... But that's very doubtful, still though, having textbooks and classes completely paid for is more than I deserve.
Also, I got a creative writing class for English since I got a good grade the last time I went. So yay~!
Anyway, again, I'm so very sorry for making all my fans (like there are that many of you, but still, numbers don't matter and I’m very sorry) wait this extra time. 
I'm moving the release date to Fridays because I'll be in school Mondays through Thursdays, so I think Friday is a good day. It always is.
Anyway, again, again, I'm sorry there is no clop, just story this time. Though I don't think you guys mind too much. And I've been watching too much Doctor Who. 
Anyway, I'll be more active now, I just had to get a lot of personal things taken care of ;_;
But now I'm ready to move on and continue where I left off.
I've been gone for a week due to this unseen incident. But with structure comes stability. So I'm hoping that goes the same for my life too. Hope you all don't hate me too much >>;
~Jetsfantasy
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Chapter 18: 
Shining Armor left the library, Twilight rubbing up against your arm and up to your shoulder. You half expect her to start purring with the way she’s acting. 
“So... what were you and my brother talking about?”
“Nothing” You said blandly.
“Don’t be silly, I heard you both talking. Now, what we’re you talking about?”
“Well… we were talking about stallion things…”
“But... you’re a human…”
“Y chromosome things.”
“Oh! I get it.” She says. You forgot you have to talk nerdy to her, not that it's a bad thing but it takes some getting used to. "So what I was trying to say earlier, before big brother came, was that there's something I wanted to talk to you about..." 
"Okay?" You tilt your head, slightly more confused than usual. She shifts around uncomfortably, looking nervously around.
"You... don't like it whenever you're intimate with us mares, do you?"
"It's not necessarily that-"
"Then it's because it's all the time."
"It's not that either..."
She looks around and takes a breath, then looks up and asks, "Do you feel like we think of you like an animal...?"
"...I may not be one of you, but we aren't that different..."
"I concur, but I think Fluttershy is just realizing this herself."
"Any ideas on how to speed things up?"
"Not necessarily, though I could help you... in a way."
"What do you mean?" you try to say instead of what you're thinking, "Go on..."
"Well, with some preparation, I could help you change the situation with Fluttershy... even if it's only for a day."
"And that includes what exactly." You look at her skeptically.
"Think of this; Fluttershy completely vulnerable, doing whatever you say." The thoughts were both stimulating, and exciting. You feel Twilight's hoof rub up your thighs and to the middle of your legs. "And something tells me that you're interested..." She grins seductively.
"W-well, interested is..." You choke out as she suddenly grabs your crotch noticeably.
"It seems here that you're VERY interested" She giggles as You nod gently. "But there is one thing that must still be done before Fluttershy arrives."
"What is that?" 
"You need a check-up, after all, you were sick before and you appear to be fine, but I'd rather be safe than sorry."
"It's ok, I'm fine Twilight."
"I insist, you aren't a stallion so I can't be sure there wasn't some weird side-effect from the medicine I gave you." You merely sigh as she explains this. What she was really saying was 'No matter what you say, we're doing this'. "Now follow me, Pet, hurry up."
"Alright." You sigh, defeat in your voice as you follow Twilight up the stairs and into a dark room. She opens the door and motions for you to go in, so you oblige. 
"Now, sit down on the examination table while I get some things." Twilight sounded like it wasn't going to take long, so you just hop up onto the table and lay back on top of the paper lining the table, your arms up and behind your head.
"It's not actually that uncomfortable." You thought to yourself when suddenly-
*CLICK*
You figure you should be used to this. Your arms are stuck at least in a decently comfortable position, supporting your head. Twilight comes in, using her magic to push a small metal tray with all sorts of medical instruments.
"Now let's get you situated... Oh! Looks like you did that yourself." She giggles and covers her mouth with her hoof, wearing a nurse's outfit. "Well, some of the way at least, here let me help finish getting you prepared." She leaves the tray standing in by her as she washes her hooves. She then comes over, her horn glowing dimly as you feel the freedom in your body suppressed by the power of her magic. She grabs your left leg and ties it down onto a metal brace extending from the examination table. She then does the same with your right leg.
And there you are, laying back with your arms bound behind your head, your legs bent and spread widely. Twilight jumps up and stands over you as she brings a tongue depressor over. 
"Come on, Pet, be a good boy and say 'Ah'" She giggles.
"A-ah..." You say, sticking your tongue out, she then pushes the depressor down onto your tongue to examine deep inside, almost gagging you in the process. When she's done, she then ties a rag around your head at your mouth, gagging you. You try to voice a complaint more than 'Hurrum Mummphf', but to no avail.
"Because you'd start talking back as I continue doing this, that's why I gagged you, Pet." She tells you, as if reading your mind. She starts to pet your head with her hoof reassuringly, you try and calm yourself down, after all there's nothing you can do. She then kisses you on the cheek, you then hear a small ripping sound coming from below, as you look down,  You see the glint of metal and immediately stiffen up. After she is done, she places it onto the tray and you relax.
Though at the cost of your comfort came your clothing which was all gone. You tried to muffle a "Stop", however it was to no avail. She got back down and rubbed your ass with her hoof, you notice an audible "Mmm" coming from her.
"I can't explain why, Pet, but I love this flank of yours. We'll have to run some experiments" She then winks up at you as she dives down now. You feel her hooves on each of side as you feel completely vulnerable as she spreads them open. "You know, your anatomy isn't too different actually, everything is still in the same place. I wonder if it all still works like our males..."
You now feel something completely unexpected, her wet tongue is licking along the skin down there, in addition to little moans she adds. She slowly caresses your skin, and even though it feels so weird, it also felt good in a way. She then got closer and closer what made you uncomfortable. 
"I plan on one day letting you feel what us mares have to deal with... but I'll go easy on you and start you out with just this. Though we don't ever get the same treatment." She then proceeds to lick the most embarrassing orifice of yours. She teases with her tongue, up then slowly down, then wagging it, or even in just random directions. Again, it felt strange, but not bad... or not as bad as you thought. You hear her giggling, "Feel good Pet?"
"N-no, of course not, this is embarrassing, why would I?" You said, not admitting to yourself that it starts to feel even slightly pleasurable.
"Ok then, Pet, I'll make you be a little more honest"
"How do you think you're going to get more honest than the tru..." Suddenly you felt something break the threshold and enter inside you. It felt warm and wet and very maneuverable still.... it's her tongue. She's rubbing along the upper wall and suddenly you moan out intense pleasure.
"Aha! Got it! Found your prostate, Pet" As she exclaims this, you merely hide your face with your hands and suddenly the heat from your cheeks is making you sweat. She continues licking all along inside, occasionally going back to rub your prostate a little. Each time, it forces a small moan and pant out of you. 
This has GOT to be the weirdest feeling thing ever, you think to yourself. 
"You look so helpless, Pet, it's adorable." This only serves to make you blush more, as she sees you hiding your bright red face, one hoof finds its' way to your extended member, which you assure to yourself is only because your body isn't listening. Oops, she rubbing the tip of her tongue directly into it.
"O-ooh!" You arch back, surprised and breathless. She begins to move her hoof along your member, you take deep breaths. 
She draws her tongue back and then shoves it back in, thrusting in and out, making sure it always rubs your prostate as she moves her hoof fast against your member, forcing you to arch your back and release their treasured ambrosia, thick and sticky as the warm feeling of it drowns her in ecstasy, causing her to do similar.
You can only pant as Twilight gets up on the chair with you and snuggles up with you, releasing you from your bindings.
"That was fun, Pet, but it's not over yet. We'll finish when Fluttershy gets here, and I'll tell you the plan for the day of her being yours." 
She licks your cheek as you close your eyes, just to take a quick nap.

-----Author's Notes-----


Hey, it's been awhile, hasn't it guys? How is everyone doing?
Look, I'm sorry I've been gone for awhile. A lot of issues and life getting in the way of this series, and dealing with the ex that I always talk about can be very time consuming.
If you want to know why then read this, otherwise just keep scrollin'. 
Basically, my ex wants us to be "friends" again because before we were just "acquaintances" in her mind, I do agree about that, however, who wants to be friends with someone who considers herself to have treated you poorly in a relationship she barely recognizes yet praises as being one of the better ones?
UGH, there, my rants done.... anyway, I hope you like this one, I split it into two "parts" because of the scene. Plus I've been writing for 8 hours nonstop and am a little tired of it.
I tried some new things, like a little medical play and some reverse situations. I know everyone isn't a fan of it, but I want to expand the places this story goes a little more when it comes to the clop. I enjoy my femdom idea, but I'm not going to make it the only thing in my story. 
Sorry I don't have a good name for this chap yet, but I hope you enjoy what's here.
Don't forget to thumb this story up
Comment and tell me your thoughts
Fav it if you want to follow the story
And follow me if you want to see my future series'
Love you guys,
~Jetsfantasy

	
		Chapter 19: Surprise, it's Futashy.




Warning: Involves Futanari and reverse-anal. You have been warned.

As you wake up from your nap, Twilight and you head down for a little lunch. Descending down the wooden stairs, you notice how well made it is, and although it's inside a tree; it's actually a really nice place to live. You put your hand on her head as you descend, and she looks towards you with a large smile on her face. 
"So, how're you feeling?" She asks you.
"Violated..." You reply quickly, it's not everyday you have something like that happen. Twilight just smiles.
"So I was telling you about how for a day Fluttershy will be under your control, remember?"
"How could I forget?" You smile, excited obviously.
"Well, I have to confess something."
"What is it?" You ask her, the smile disappearing fast.
"Well... I was the one who enchanted your collar... I'm sorry." She looks down, ashamed almost.
"What do you mean...?" You ask, this is the first you've heard anything about the collar being enchanted.
"Well, your collar... I enchanted it so it'd be easier for Fluttershy to tame and domesticate you... in case you were more trouble to handle than we expected." Twilight said while looking down at the cold wooden floor. 
You don't know how to react to this... one on hand, you understand how they weren't sure about what precautions they needed since Fluttershy has worked with some pretty dangerous creatures. But on the other, you felt untrusted. Immidiately you reach behind you to undo the collar, but it didn't budge. 
"Only myself and Fluttershy can take it off, and I'm only allowed to when Fluttershy wishes it." she went on to say. That explains why everyone could knock you off your feet and take advantage so easily.  
"....so what's the good part of all this...?" You ask, seeming as though there were no hope to begin with.
"Well, if you do well today, I might be able to convince Fluttershy to give you a day without it on, that's when we put it on her."
"I'm liking it so far. I can already think of some things I wanna do." You smile, stroking the hair on your chin since you haven't had a clean shave since arriving, images of different sexy situations flooding your mind.
"Now, take off that shirt and stand against the wall, facing torwards it." Twilight commanded. You quickly obey, tossing your shirt off to the side and facing the wall. "Good boy, now extend your arms to the wall, show me that flank, and spread your legs." 
"O... ok...?" You obey hesitantly. Twilight's hooves begin to explore your body as you hear someone else enter. Your heart races as she whispers in your ear.
"It's ok, just relax" Her breath was warm. As you feel her hooves exploring your body, you feel another pair do similar, though these are much, much gentler. 
"T-Twilight, w-w-who is that with you?" You ask before the gentle whooves undo your pants, pulling them down. The denim-like material pooled around your feet. They both ignore you as you feel Twilight's hooves roughly spread your flank, presenting  your most vulnerable area to the stranger. You hang your head down in embarassment.
"See? Now watch." Twilight said, brimming with her usual confidence. Then, you felt her tongue go inside again, teasing just barely inside. After about a minute, she withdrew her tongue, "I told you didn't I?" You turn around to see for yourself when you feel Twilight's hoof force your head forward, knowing you'd try and look. "Bad boy, now here I think you're ready so let's let Pet get comfortable". You feel her let go and you get up, turning around to see her and Fluttershy smiling up at you.
"Surprise, Pet!" Then grinned. You felt relieved to know that it was Fluttershy she was talking to. 
"Now Pet..." Fluttershy began to say, "I've missed you."
"I missed you too Fluttershy" You smile and reply, though it'd only been about a day. She jumps up, standing on her hind legs as you crouch down to hug her. You see Twilight with a devious look on her face as she pushes Fluttershy forward, knocking you both down.
You feel something press in between you and Fluttershy... something hard, but are too distracted with the shower of little kisses she's giving to pay any real attention to it. 
"Pet, while you were gone I didn't know what to do with myself... so I... I..." She began to blush very bright. 
"What she's trying to say is that she was masturbating the whole time you were gone, always thinking about you, isn't that right Fluttershy?" Twilight finished her sentence for her, while she hid her face behind her hooves and nodded. Twilight then trotted behind you and holds your arms down onto the ground, above your head. "Go ahead and show him your surprise, Fluttershy." 
She looked more embarassed than ever as she sat back on your lap, revealing a large... 
"Wait... what?! W-where and how did you get that?" You ask, astonished and frightened simaltaniously.
Fluttershy was sporting a rather decently sized cock, sitting where her clit was supposed to be. Twilight grinned and looked down at you.
"Remember, I told you we were going to show you what it felt like to be a mare? See, remember in all those books how the males were always these amazingly strong heroes and the women were maids and mothers and did everything for their man? Well, we want to teach you how things are a little different than your time." She had a sadistic look on her face, and it elicited a cold sweat from you, running down the sides of your head.
"So you gave her..."
"Yep" Twilight looked proud, "Don't worry, she's still the same mare she was before, this is only temporary." In a way, that was a little bit of a relief to know at least this wasn't going to be perminent. "Now Pet, Fluttershy needs to learn about how your body works... so let's teach her how to get her hard."
"But Twilight-" You tried to stop this.
"But nothing, Pet, now just use your feet since I'm not letting you go." 
Fluttershy's eyes told you how sorry she was... but you looked past the new... extension of her and into the mare you've come to really care for. You lifted your right foot as she scooted back a couple feet. You began to run your foot up the length of her member, causing her to close her eyes. She immidiately started to get hard, so you continued to stroke her.
Her average sized member was now moving up to the large catagory. Twilight laughed under her breath.
"Impressive, huh?" She asked you.
"H-how should I know?" You reply sternly, she looks down with that devious smile.
"How is it Fluttershy?" She asks, you began to pick up the pace, stroking her faster.
"A-amazing, Twilight, I didn't know Pet felt this good."
"It'll get a lot better, trust me" Twilight winked.
Fluttershy began to move her hips into your foot, her cock beginning to twitch slightly. Twilight whispered, "Finish it", and all you could do was raise your other foot and stroke both sides of her cock fast. She immidiately moaned loud, thrusting hard into your feet. After about 30 seconds, she yelled out "Pet!" and began to cum. Her cock was erupting a large amount of cum as it covered your feet, legs, stomach and chest. It was a very large load.
As Fluttershy came back down, her cock didn't get any smaller. You look up at Twilight, and she smiles.
"Fluttershy, how was that?" 
"A-amazing Twilight... but I still feel so..."
"Horny?" She already knew the answer, Fluttershy merely nodded. "Well then here." Twilight's horn glowed as your hands were bound to the ground, she paced over to your feet and spread your legs apart. "Remember when you and Pet shared your first time together? You gave him something very special... now it's time for him to return the favor." Fluttershy smiled as you knew what she meant. Your heart sank at the thought.
Twilight's magic held strong as she suspended your feet up in the air, giving them access to your flank, in all of it's wonder. You tensed up as you felt Twilight press the tip of Fluttershy against you. 
"Pet, you're going to have to relax... ok?" You nod, trying to understand. You take a couple deep breaths. Twilight steps back and watches as her magic holds you in position.
Fluttershy then begins to push gently, and after about a minute of gradually increasing the force, half of her cock plunged inside.
"A-Ah" You yell out, not expecting that. It hurt, having such a large thing suddenly plunge in, like a grenade going off in your ass.
"P-Pet are you ok?" Fluttershy cried out, tears welling up in here eyes. You didn't want to disappoint her, so you just breathe for a second.
"Y-yeah... just give me a minute to get used to it.... please." You plead with her, she nods.
"Ok, Pet." She starts to play with your hair in the meantime. She gradually leans in over the next minute, and you lift your head up to kiss her. 
"I-I think I'm ready Fluttershy, just be gentle." You ask, she merely nods as she starts to push. The pressure increasing, she gradually get's it all inside, it's a feeling unlike any you've ever felt before. It hurt badly, yes, but there was a strange pleasure behind it too. She slowly began to rut you, gently at first. Her moaning was obviously telling you how amazing it felt to her.
"P-Pet you're so.. so tight" She moans, you immidiately apologize. "No, no Pet. It's amazing." You feel yourself tense up, becoming shy. Twilight let go of her hold on you, allowing you to hide your face with your hands, but Fluttershy held your legs up still. "So cute" She giggles between moans. 
You then hold her to you, not knowing she'd plunge deeper into you, feeling as though she's reaching your stomach. You immidiately kiss her passionately, and she returns the favor as she thrusts into you. She draws back slightly, giggling. "Pet, you've gotten really hard." You look down and she was right, you were rock solid.
"T-that's becuase..." You try to make an excuse. Fluttershy then dives in for another passionate kiss, this time invading your mouth as she invaded your ass. She then grabs your heel and flips you over onto your hands and knees. With her inside while you're turned around it feels as though you're being churned. Now hitting a new spot, you moan under your breath.
"I-I've always wondered how it'd look from here... you look so cute when you're in the pony-style position." She grins wide as she mounts you from behind, thrusting harder and faster than before. You begin to pant as Twilight comes over and whispers into Fluttershy's ear.
"Pet... are you enjoying this?" Fluttershy asks.
"N-no, why would I enjoy... this?" 
"I'm so... so sorry... It feels too good to stop now." She starts to thrust deeper and you moan loadly. "W... Were you just lying Pet?" Fluttershy asked curiously.
Twilight then comes over and positions you on your back, legs wrapping around Fluttershy. You feel her getting close to rubbing your prostate, like Twilight had done. Trying to avoid it, you shift yourself to no avail, both Twilight and Fluttershy were holding you in place. Fluttershy then kisses you as she scrapes the top part of her cock along the sensitive wall hiding your prostate. You moan loudly in her mouth as she moans back.
"Pet... too... too tight. I'm going to..." She barely can talk as she moans and pants. You wrap your legs around her hard and wrap your arms around her neck. 
"Go... go ahead Fluttershy." You smile lovingly at her, as she begins to thrust uncontrollably.
"I love you so much, Pet!" She yells out. Suddenly you feel something hot flood your insides as she contines to rut you. As she thrusts, you feel full inside, gradually she starts to slow down. After about a minute, she slows to a stop and falls asleep in your arms, still buried inside your ass.
Twilight comes over with some pillows for you guys and blanket, Twilight laying next to you two. 
"Good job Pet." Twilight tells you, "I don't think we'll have any trouble getting permission to remove your collar, even if only for a day." She smiles as you nod. "Get some rest, I know that must've been rough. But maybe you'll understand our position a little more, as Fluttershy will understand yours a little more."
You relax and close your eyes as you pet the pink mane of Fluttershy, extending you right arm to hold Twilight close to you. She scoots in and you look down into their smiling, sleeping faces. 
It's moments like these you wish could last for a lifetime.

			Author's Notes: 
Hey, guys. It's been awhile huh? 
This has been something I've been wanting to do since the beginning. So this is kind of a warmup while I decide where the main story is going to go.
I know reverse-anal isn't exactly everyone's thing, but I hope you can understand the point behind it. I think people could be more understanding about intimacy if they experienced it from the other gender's perspective. Not just for males, but females too. Of course there are limitations to it, but still an interesting theory... I call it "Truelove's theory of Sexual Perspective" on account of my last name.
I've missed writing this story, and talking to all of you. Anyway, let me know what you think.
~Jetsfantasy
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