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		Description

Fluttershy goes to flight camp for the first time, meets a certain griffon, and gets in trouble with the local bullies. Read on to see what happens. 
Contains wedgies, swirlies, bullying.
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		Chapter 1



Flight Camp, So Many Years Ago…
Fluttershy had never been so nervous in her entire life. Her parents had finally persuaded her to go to Flight Camp despite her many excuses for not wanting to go. They dropped her off at the school a little late on the first day. In retrospect that was probably not the wisest decision her parents could have made. But honestly, how could they have known what was about to happen to her. At any rate the young filly was on her own. Sure they would be back to pick her up in a couple of hours but it was the principle of the thing. At that moment, Fluttershy missed her parents more than she ever had in her entire life and she couldn’t wait until they’d be back to pick her up at the end of school. But that would still be a long while from now. 
Fluttershy wore a plain green skirt with and a white top with nothing else but a white bunny hair clip. If she was going to do this then she wanted to still look nice without standing out.  With nothing else to do the little filly made her way into the main doors of the impressive building. As she walked down the massive hallway of clouds she found herself staring at the vast array of paintings littering the hall. Which is exactly why she never noticed a certain griffon coming her way.
Fluttershy found herself colliding with a big and fluffy wall of feathers before subsequently falling on her back. She opened her eyes and noticed a tan looking gryphon that she’d knocked to the ground. She apparently hadn’t been looking where she was going either. At first the gryphon was wearing blue jeans and a black v-neck shirt. The gryphon bore a menacing glare and ruffled her feathers angrily as she got up from the ground and turned to face her would be assailant. The gryphon spoke with a snarl, “Hey, watch where your—” She quickly stopped her posturing as she looked down at the cowering filly. “Oh man, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to… I thought you were one of those flight jerks trying to scare me again. Um…here.” She quickly reached down and helped the younger filly up. “Names Gilda.” The gryphon said proudly as she gestured to herself. “What’s your name?” She asked in a softer yet very raspy voice.
“I-I'm Fluttershy” The yellow pegasus almost whispered back.
Gilda tilted her head to the side quizzically. “Fluttershy huh, I don’t think I know you. Are you new here?” 
Fluttershy pawed sheepishly at the marble flooring. “I um… I just got here today.”
Gilda placed her claws on her hips and started grinning. “Oh, so you’re a newby huh?  Just like I was last year! Oh, this is so great!” She beamed as she wrapped one of her arms around the shy pegasus and hugged her from the side causing the shy filly to squeak from the sudden embrace. Despite feeling an overwhelming loss of personal space and comfort Fluttershy managed to utter out a single word.
“Really?”
“Oh yeah totally, I can show you around and help you out ya’know? Teach you the ins and outs of this place and even give you some advice on some bullies to stay away from. We’re going to have tons of fun!” The gryphon was so happy she almost looked like she was going to burst from excitement. It kind of put Fluttershy on edge. Something didn’t feel right. Things never turned out this well for her. 
Fluttershy stopped walking and bit her hoof in a show of angst. “I-I don’t know” Gilida stopped and turned to look at the filly and could see the worry etched all over the shy pegasus. 
Gilda offered her best winning smile, “Let me show you around Kay? Your own personal tour sounds fun right?”
“Y-yeah okay, I think I’d like that.”
_____________________________________________________________________________________
The tour went smoothly contrary to how Fluttershy had expected it would. Gilda ushered her around the campus showing where everything was and what types of classes were held at the camp. Gilda even introduced her to a few other pegasai as more and more started to arrive at the camp. Fluttershy couldn’t believe how well everything was going. Things couldn’t get any better. As the two turned down the last hallway Gilda stopped dead in her tracks. 
“Oh Crap!” Gilda cursed under her breath as she quickly tried to grab and pull Fluttershy back around the corner but it was too late. She smacked her face with her palm as she waited for the inevitable as she stood with her back against the wall. Sure enough it came.
“Hey Giiilllldaaaa!” Came a boyish voice from down the hallway. “Gilda, we saw you already. You and your friend can stop hiding now.”
Gilda looked down at her new friend. Fluttershy was nearly trembling. “W-who are they?”
“Remember those bullies I was telling you about? That’s them.” Gilda sighed in a matter of fact voice.
“Are you going to come out or do we have to come get you?”
“Yeah we only want to see you again. It’s been like forever!”
“It’s only been one summer you idiot!” Gilda muttered harshly under her breath as she turned around the corner. Fluttershy followed suite behind her.
“Yeah, what do you really want Hoops?” Gilda questioned as she started posturing herself to look as threatening as possible.
Hoops eyes widened as the griffon turned the corner. “Dang girl! You grew a lot since last time we saw you!”
“Yeah, it’s a griffon thing I guess.” Gilda said with a snort.
“Watch that temper Gilda, you know how it always gets you into trouble.” Hoops said mockingly.
Hoops looked past the griffon and saw the yellow filly standing close behind her. “And who’s your friend? She must be new this year. I love seeing the fresh meat!”
“It’s none of your business who she is!” Gilda shot back angrily.
Hoops threw his hooves in the air, “Woah woah no need to get upset, I was only curious. Besides I’m sure the three of us will get to know her pretty well soon enough. Just like we did with you last year.” He said cracking an evil grin. Gilda averted his gaze as a slight tinge of pink started crawling over her cheeks.
“Brings back some great memories doesn’t it.” Indeed it did. Gilda knew exactly what Hoops was intending to do to the new filly from experience. Humiliating memories of her getting swirlies, pink bellies, noogies, wet willies, and wedgies poured through her mind. She couldn’t let that happen to herself again but she couldn’t let them do that to the new girl either. She was bigger and stronger now than she was last year but could she beat all three colts by herself? Would fighting even help? If she failed it would only mean more humiliation for her and her new friend. And if she’d won they’d probably mainly target the pegasus since it was her first year. They were always targeting the new pegasai.
Gilda willed herself to meet his eyes. “It’s in the past and I’ve gotten over it Hoops. I’m not going to let you do that to Fluttershy.”
“Whats the big deal? We’re just trying to hold up bully tradition. You can’t stop it. It’s only a matter of time before we find her alone.”
“You can’t do that!”
“Oh yeah who’s gonna stop us? You?!” Hoops said with an angry snarl.
“No, I mean…you can’t do that because I…I decided that I was going to bully her!”
“What?!” Fluttershy backed away from the griffon absolutely mortified. She couldn’t believe it. She had been right about not trusting the gryphon all along and now she was about to be in a world of pain.
“You. Really? Shy little Gilda is gonna bully somepony? Yeah right!” Hoops snorted.
“Yeah uh… well as you might have noticed I’m not so little anymore. And I’m not so shy either! This is my dweeb and she falls under my bullying territory.” Gilda hoped her bluff would work.
“Well if you’re serious, prove it.” Hoops said while crossing his arms.
“What?” Gilda couldn’t believe it. Were they actually falling for it?
“If you’re going to be the only one bullying her then we better make sure your doing it right. Isn’t that right boys.”
And there it was. Of course they’d want to watch her do it, those pervs. There was no way out of it now. Except maybe if she pretended to wedgie her in the girl’s bathroom they wouldn’t follow her. That just might work.
“Yeah, show us what we taught you!” Dumbbell started to cheer.
“But if you don’t do it right then were going to have to re-teach you. I’m sure you wouldn’t want that would you?” Hoops added.
Gilda swallowed hard and looked to Fluttershy who was staring at her pleadingly with her back pressed against the hallway lockers. Gilda gave her a cold look and pounced on her viciously. Fluttershy started to scream but Gilda quickly covered her mouth to muffle her voice. Gilda turned her back on the three bullies so only Fluttershy could see her and gave the filly a sad look knowing what she’d have to do and hoping her bluff would work. Fluttershy looked into the griffons eyes and could have sworn she was trying to say ‘I’m sorry’. But it was suddenly replaced by a cold stare as Gilda hardened herself for what she had to do. 
“Come here dweeb!” Gilda yelled as she pried Fluttershy away from the hallway lockers and carried her over her shoulder into the girl’s bathroom. Fluttershy tried to eep out a protest but it fell on deaf ears.
“Hey where are you going?!”
“I’m going to give this nerd some swirlies while I’m at it.” Gilda said with a shrug. She turned to close the door and saw that the colts were following right behind her. She hadn’t expected that. “Woah, wait! Aren’t you staying outside?!”
“But then we wouldn’t be able to grade you. Don’t let us being here bother you too much. It’s not our first time in a filly’s room ya know.” Hoops said as the three hopped up onto the sinks.
“Fine.” She said in a frustrated sigh. This was it. She was going to have to go through with it now and she couldn’t even go easy on her new friend turned victim. She had to make it convincing if she was going to pull off her façade. I'm sorry Fluttershy but it’s far better that you get this from me than them. She thought inwardly.
Fluttershy could hear a few cat calls from the bullies as she entered into the bathroom with her new tormentor. She was happy when Gilda finally put her back down. 
“So here is the bathroom.” Said Gilda, now resolute in what she had to do. She slowly circled behind the filly. “What do you think of it?”
“Um, it’s nice Gil—eek!” She squeaked as Gilda quickly reached into her skirt and got a firm grip on her underwear. 
Gilda paused for a moment to give her victim a chance to prepare herself for the wedgie. Unfortunately for Fluttershy, she had no idea what Gilda was about to do to her. 
“Let’s see what type of undies this dweeb is wearing!” The gryphon curled her claws around the back of the elastic band and gave the underwear a sharp tug pulling what appeared to be a pair of pink granny panties six inches out of her skirt. Fluttershy gasped in both pain and shock from her first wedgie. The fabric burned in all the wrong places as it dug deep into her front and lodged itself into her plot. Knowing that some colts were this happen made the experience even more humiliating. She tried arching her back but that didn’t work and she was too scared to try to push the gryphon off of her. So she did the only thing she could do. Let it happen and pray that they would get it over with quickly.
Mortified of what her new friend was doing to her, Fluttershy couldn’t believe what was happening to her. “Gilda what are you doing?! Let go of my-my…”
“What your panties? But then I wouldn’t get to do this!” 
Gilda hiked her claws into the air taking Fluttershy’s panties along for the ride as she gave the filly a super wedgie. Gilda kept the Fluttershy suspended off the ground so the other bullies could admire her wedgie skills. The utter humiliation of being lifted off the ground wasn’t nearly as bad as the searing pain that was burning into the filly’s rump. Fluttershy screamed as she felt the fabric cut into her round plot cheeks and grabbed at her rear. “Owie owie owie! Please stop! Please stop! Please please please!” Desperate to relieve the pressure off of her crotch Fluttershy stretched out her hind legs and scraped at the marble flooring of the bathroom. The bullies laughed at the desperate display for a few moments before signaling for Gilda to continue. She nodded and lowered Fluttershy back down. 
Fluttershy felt her knees buckle before collapsing to the ground. She attempted to pick her wedgie halfheartedly but finally accomplished her goal. The colts continued giggling at her and she could feel their eyes all over her rear. It wasn’t long before she felt her underwear suddenly rocket itself back out of her skirt forcing her to reluctantly get back up on her hooves. She wanted to cry but at the same time she felt like that would only make things worse. So instead she decided to accept her fate. “Please don’t do anything else! I promise I won’t tell anypony, just let me go!”
“It’s too late to let you go now.” Gilda laughed. “I’ve just gotten started. Besides if I let you go now I won’t be able to show you what a shoulder wedgie is.”
“What’s a shoulder wedgie?” 
Fluttershy really regretted asking that question as Gilda pulled her pink undies up around her shoulders and forced her to step through her own underwear’s leg holes with her fore hooves. Gilda released the underwear and chuckled with the band of colts as they watched Fluttershy stumble around now trapped in her new underwear prison. 
“This couldn’t get any worse!” Fluttershy moaned in pain.
“Wanna bet?!” Gilda smirked as she pulled Fluttershy’s skirt off from under her making the shy girl gasp as her plot was fully exposed everywhere except for a very slim piece of fabric wedged up her rear.
“Wait my skirt!” Fluttershy protested.
“Nice one Gilda! Great wedgie form!” Dumbell cheered.
“And now to really show you what I got! I call this a yo-yo wedgie” Gilda helped Fluttershy out of her underwear’s legholes and then started to pull the stretched out panties so all the slack was in the back. Then without another word Gilda started flying a few feet off the ground and started bouncing the filly by her stretchy undies. Fluttershy felt like she was bungee jumping except instead of a rubber band around her hoof it was her underwear. Gilda bounced her for what felt like a few minutes. With each bounce Fluttershy felt her resolve failing. Her underwear was now extremely stretched out beyond saving them as they could easily reach over her muzzle.
Gilda smiled evilly, “How does it feel to know that you’re being completely owned by your own underwear dweeb?” 
SMACK SMACK SMACK
The sound filled the room as Gilda swatted her plot. “To be completely dominated by your underwear? You’re pathetic.” The gryphon muttered as she continued her onslaught of spankings until Fluttershy’s yellow haunches had started turning a light shade of pink and tears started to blur the pegasai’s vision. Gilda looked at the stretched out underwear as she finally let go of her victim.  “Yeah you’re definitely not going to be wearing these again. Time for round two!” She cackled as she pulled fluttershy’s underwear over her chin in an atomic wedgie and prepared for her next bullying tactic. Fluttershy watched in horror as the last thing she saw was her own underwear slowly wrapping down over her face before snapping tightly against her chin. Frankly since the underwear was stretched out didn’t hurt as much as the other wedgies but it was just as humiliating especially with the boys giving her cat calls. She became so distracted with the colts that she was completely off guard when she felt one of Gildas claws slide into one of her ears. Strangely it felt really wet and slick.
“Wet Willy!” Gilda laughed.
“Wait, what?! Ughhh! ewewewewew! I can’t believe you just did that!” She said completely disgusted as she tried to get the saliva out of her ear with her hoof which everyone in the room knew was impossible to do.
“And now the second ear!” Gilda cheered.
“No please no not again! Please NOT AGAIN!”  Fluttershy tried to back away but since she was still blinded by her underwear she ended up bumping into the gryphon instead.
“Shut up dweeb and take it like the dork you are!” Gilda snarled as she swished a clawed finger in her mouth before unceremoniously jamming it in the pegasai’s other ear. She then took a step back and watched as the squirming filly shook her head desperately to get the spit out of her ears.
“Why are you doing this to me?!”
“Because I can nerd! Wow, you must really not be getting it.” Gilda huffed.
“But why?! I just don’t understand!”
Gilda wanted to stop then and there but she had to continue for both their sakes if she wanted to protect Fluttershy from even worse treatment by the colts. Just a few more minutes of this and it would hopefully be over. Gilda lifted the waistband off of her chin so she could look at her assailant. Gilda cooed mockingly, “Oh I’m so sorry. Here let me clarify a few things. I’m Gilda, the upcoming bully and one of the best fliers at this school. You’re new and you’re weak so that means I get to bully you. Tell anypony and you’ll only get it worse. If you think this is bad you’re dreaming. This is a ticket to the spa compared to what will happen to you if you snitch! Got it?! Good. So now that we understand each other how about a little drink?”
“What?” 
“Oh you really are dense, here. Let me introduce you to Mr. Swirly!” Gilda announced as she opened up one of the stalls revealing a white porcelain toilet. “I’m sticking your head into that bowl and flushing it.” She paused for the concept to sink in.
“No please not that!” Fluttershy begged as she started backing up against the bathroom wall.
“It’s no use arguing with me now!” She said as she picked up the quivering filly. Fluttershy tried to worm her way out of the gryphon's grasp but it was no use. She just wasn’t strong enough.
“Hahaha I love it when they squirm.” Gilda chuckled as she angled Fluttershy’s head over the toilet. Her pink hair dangled a few inches out of the water.
“No wait! I…p-please don’t do this! I-m begging y—” 
FLUSH
The rest of her sentence was drowned out quite literally as Gilda dunked the filly’s head inside the toilet bowl and flushed. Fluttershy squirmed beneath the laughing gryphon who held her in place. She screamed under the water and thrashed around violently as she felt her hair starting to get pulled down into the drain. Luckily Gilda pulled her out just before her hair could manage to get stuck. Fluttershy wasn’t under the water long so she was able to hold her breath and keep the disgusting toilet water out of her mouth.
“Eww that was disgusting! My hair! I can’t believe you just-”
FLUSH
“No more No more No mo-”
FLUSH
This time Gilda let go of the yellow filly and took a step back to observe her victim. Fluttershy rested her head on the toilet seat as she hugged the toilet bowl for stability and coughed up some of the toilet water that she’d swallowed on her third swirly. She just sat there waiting for the next form of torture. Gilda figured she’d convinced the bullies by now and should wrap things up.
“And now I must take my leave but not without leaving you a parting gift!” Gilda smirked as she pried the pegasus away from the toilet and hung her on the stall coat hook in a painful looking hanging wedgie.
“Not again!!!” Fluttershy mewled as she tried to cross her legs over her frontal wedgie to hide her newly forming cameltoe from showing. She bent over in an attempt to transfer the pressure from her front to her rear. It worked, but not without giving the group a very extensive look at the filly’s wedgied butt. The colts whistled in unison at the show they’d just received.
“Way to go Gilda that was great bullying technique. I think you might just have a spot on my bullying squad.” Hoops commented as he observed the expertly executed hanging wedgie.
“And the dweeb?” Gilda questioned.
“The dork’s all yours.” Hoops said before exiting the bathroom with the other two colts.
“Just make sure she gets her daily dose of bullying love.” Dumbell chuckled.
“Sure thing.” Gilda said as she left with them. Fluttershy watched as the group of bullies left her alone in the bathroom to deal with her wedgie. 
“Um hello? Anyone? I need some help down.” She called out in a nearly inaudible whisper. No pony came though. She tried flapping her wings to get out but realized that they were clamped shut probably due to her bullying ordeal. She was going to have to rely on somepony else to get her down. It wasn't long before she started feeling a numbness in her legs as she continued to hang limply from her underwear.
It was going to be a long semester.
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