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		Description

Years before she moved to Ponyville, Rainbow Dash invites some classmates from flight school to play Seven Minutes in Heaven. Fluttershy's home is the perfect place while her parents are away for the weekend. 
In the dark closet, there's only one rule: No talking.
All characters are of age.
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"Hey Fluttershy," Rainbow Dash greeted the yellow pegasus filly in the flight school hallway. "Party this weekend. Everypony's going to be there."
"Oh, well, I hope you have fun," Fluttershy replied.
"You're going to be there," Rainbow Dash said.
"Oh, I can't," Fluttershy said. "I have to take care of the home while my parents are away this weekend."
"Exactly!" Rainbow Dash said with a sly grin. "The party's at your place!"
"W-what!?"
"Yup! I already gave out all the invites. Everypony's going to be there!"
"Oh, oh no!" Fluttershy trembled.
"Hey, Flutters, relax!" Rainbow reassured her. "It's just going to be a chill party. No crazy stuff. I promise. I'll even help clean after if there's any mess."
"Well, that's very kind of you, but I still don't think-"
"Thunderlane is going to be there."
"..."
"That's right. I invited him just for you. I know you've had your eye on him for a while. Maybe you guys will get to do Seven Minutes in Heaven," Dash said.
"What's Seven Minutes in Heaven?"

"Seven Minutes in Heaven is a game where the fillies and colts are in different rooms," Rainbow Dash explained to the party crowd assembled in Fluttershy's home that evening. "Then, one at a time, a pony from each group will go to the bedroom closet in the dark. First a filly, then, when we blow the whistle, the colt will join. Then you have seven minutes to make out as much as you want!" There were several giggles from the room full of horny, adolescent ponies. 
"There's only one rule, no talking!" Rainbow Dash added. "Other than that, heh, heh, anything goes. After seven minutes, we'll blow the whistle again and the filly goes back, then the colt."
The crowd split up. The fillies went to Fluttershy's room, and the colts went to her brother's, Zephyr Breeze's room. Rainbow Dash followed after the colts.
"What's going on R.D.?" Soarin asked. "Looking to hook up with a filly from this side?" he asked with a smirk.
"Why does everypony think- No, that's not why I'm here," Rainbow huffed. "Look, I'm trying to play matchmaker for a friend, okay? So could you guys send Thunderlane first?"
"Yeah, sure," he agreed. 
Rainbow Dash went back to Fluttershy's room with the fillies.
"Okay, so, I'm going to go first, of course!" Dash said. "Uh, Shy, mind showing me where the room is before you head downstairs to make snacks?"
"Oh... okay," she agreed. Dash pulled her aside in the hallway outside of the parents' bedroom.
"Hey, I know you didn't want the other girls to think you would play, so I'm just pretending to go first. But you go on in," she said, winking at her. Fluttershy blushed. Dash leaned in closer to her and whispered. "Don't worry, I set it up so that Thunderlane will go first, too. Go on!"
Fluttershy scampered into her parents' dark bedroom closet and waited.
~~~~~
"Okay guys," Soarin said to the colts, "Rainbow Dash said to send Thunderlane first." Thunderlane blushed.
"She requested me? Isn't that against the rules?" Thunderlane asked. Soarin shrugged.
"Wait a minute," Zephyr Breeze said. "Since it's my house, I think I should get to go first." He grinned at Thunderlane. "Sorry Thunder, but I get first dibs at Dash."
"Aw," Thunderlane pouted as the whistle sounded from the other end of the hall. 
Zephyr strutted confidently to the pitch-dark bedroom closet. Dashie, here I come.


Fluttershy stood in the dark closet and wondered if Thunderlane would be a good kisser. She hoped that she would be, even though she had never kissed anypony before. She didn't have long to think. She didn't even see the door open and close. But she could hear it. Then all she could hear was the rapid beating of her own heart, and the nervous panting of the stallion in the cramped closet with her. She felt his hoof brushing against her own. It moved up to her chest and then to her cheek. Then she felt the warm breath of the other pony, just an inch away from her nose.  And then she felt his lips on hers.
And just like that, she had her first kiss.

Zephyr was nervous. He had never kissed a pony before. But here he was, doing it now. She seemed tense too. Was he the first pony to kiss her? he wondered. He couldn't be. He knew how 'outgoing' Rainbow Dash was. She must be experienced in this. Ah, he realized, maybe it was because she thought she was kissing Thunderlane! There was no need for him to be nervous. She didn't know that it was really him. He could be as aggressive as he wanted!
Fluttershy felt him kiss her with a bit more zeal. She felt his tongue against her lips.
"You don't need to be nervous tonight," Rainbow Dash had told her earlier that day. "Nopony will know that it's you. In fact I'm sure they doubt that you'll even participate. So do like I would and let loose."
Fluttershy felt herself relax in the knowledge of her anonymity. The mask of the darkness gave her confidence. She opened her mouth and her tongue joined his. Each kissed more passionately as they became physically accustomed to one another. He wrapped a hoof around her and pulled her closer in an embrace while they continued to lock lips.

I'll show her what I've got, he thought. He took her hoof in his and pulled it toward him.
Fluttershy felt her hoof brush against something warm and soft, yet firm. Long and slender and without fur- Fluttershy froze. She realized that she was touching his penis. His hoof held hers there, holding it against it.
Come on, come on, he thought, I know you know how to. He moved her hoof a little in a gentle stroking motion.

Fluttershy couldn't believe that she was actually touching a stallion's penis for the first time. And in her parent's closet of all places. But as Rainbow Dash said, 'anything goes.' She started to move her hoof on her own. He took his hoof away from hers and focused on kissing her some more. Fluttershy focused on multitasking, continuing to stroke him, and keep up on kissing him. She could feel him breathing harder on her cheek. 
Encouraged by her willingness to jack him off, he pulled her closer-still and put his hoof on her flank.
Again, Fluttershy froze stiff, unexpectedly feeling another pony's hoof on her in such an intimate way. He made tiny thrusting motions into her hoof, reminding her to keep sliding it up and down his shaft. Fluttershy focused on kissing him again, failing to notice his hoof wandering further south on her flank until it grazed under her tail against her delicate petals.
Fluttershy's gasp was muffled by his mouth held against hers. His brazen hoof moved up and down along her marehood, not really focusing on any spot in particular. For her part, she had never made a concerted effort to explore masturbation herself. And while she didn't know what to expect when she had walked into the closet this evening, she certainly didn't expect this. But now, as she felt his hoof on her nethers, she began to enjoy this pleasant surprise. Her tail reflexively flagged itself higher as her hoof kept moving on his cock.

Zephyr Breeze felt invincible. Her was so sure that Rainbow Dash would have made some kind of effort to stop him, or shoo him away. But since she thought that it was Thunderlane, maybe that was why she was letting him get away with being so forward. He wondered just how far he could push things. He placed his free hoof on her cheek as he kissed her. He moved it up, stroking her ear, and then the top of her head, running his hoof through her mane. And then-

Fluttershy felt the hoof on the top of her head pushing her downward as he broke the kiss. She didn't understand at first, but his hoof guided her head down to where her other hoof was, under his chest. Even in the blind dark, she could tell that her face was perilously close to his penis. His other hoof on her marehood pressed a bit harder on her backside, pulling her beneath him as he shuffled forward a tad. That was when she felt it.
His penis brushed against her chin, causing it to bob on reflex, booping her nose with it's dripping tip. Fluttershy licked her wet nose without thinking, tasting his precum. She understood the new flavor at once. In the past, she had always expected it to taste repulsive, in spite of Rainbow's claims to the contrary. But now that the taste was upon her, the found that it was not as bad as she had feared. It was hardly the delicious treat that she had been told about. But it was certainly palatable enough. He shifted his hips a bit, pressing the tip of it against her lips while her rubbed her pussy a little faster.
In that moment, Fluttershy was not eager to suck a dick. It was not something she ever saw herself wanting to do, in a closet or otherwise.
"Flutters, if a stallion goes down on you, you're gonna have to return the favor," she remembered Dash telling her some time ago. "It's just polite."
Fluttershy's thoughts were shattered as she felt his hoof brush across her winking clit. She let out an involuntary gasp. The colt misinterpreted the sigh as an invitation. No sooner had she opened her mouth, was it occupied by his stallionhood.

Zephyr was on cloud nine, feeling his dick in a filly's mouth for the first time. It felt just like the other guys said it would. Better, even! He leaned forward, putting a bit more into her mouth, and now, better able to reach her marehood. Based on her reactions, he had managed to figure out what parts made her feel better to touch. Even if he didn't know the name for it, he began to focus more on her clitoris. 

Fluttershy began to feel very claustrophobic. Already in a dark, cramped closet, and now, wedged between his forelegs. She hadn't the strength or leverage to squirm away from the dick in her mouth. It wasn't choking her, at least, which stayed her panic. She was still able to breath just fine through her nose. She could feel his free hoof getting much more skilled at finding the spot that made her shiver. She struggled to deal with the phallus in her mouth, not wanting to disappoint the colt what was making her feel so good in her filly bits. She recalled Dash's advice. "You just lick it and suck on it, you know? Like a popcicle."
Fluttershy did her best to simulate the motions she would make on the frozen treat, doing her best to keep her teeth off of it, as she had likewise been advised. With a limited range of motion, she bobbed her head and worked her tongue around as best as she could guess. She could feel the other pony trembling on top of her, and his hoof faltering on her pussy. She took that for the good sign that is was.

Zephyr had heard stories about 'Dash the head doctor'. She wasn't using any of the unique moves he had heard about. But maybe there just wasn't enough room. Or time. Zephyr had no idea how long they had been in there. But he knew it wouldn't be for much longer. And this might be his only chance. He pulled away from her.

Fluttershy took a deep breath once his dick pulled free. But her relief came with the feeling of his hooves on her body, urgently motioning of her to turn around. Fluttershy was unsure of what he was trying to do until she felt him licking along her side, toward her flank. She understood know what he was intending to do. He wanted to go down on her. After all, she had sucked him off a bit, it was only fair that he service her. That was the rule, after all, as Dash had mentioned in the past. She didn't need to make any special effort to lift her tail. She couldn't lower it if she even wanted to, as she turned around.

Zephyr wasted no time in diving right in. For the past summers he had to suffer through the scent of the mares on the air, driving him to intense sexual frustration. And now the closet reeked of her musk. He wanted to taste what he had been smelling all this time. And he wouldn't wait another moment. Zephyr made no particular effort to please the filly. He sought only to lick as fast, deep, and hard as he could to get as much of her flavor as possible. The fact that it had her teetering on the brink of orgasm was a happy accident for her.

Fluttershy felt him licking ravenously into her already-dripping-wet marehood. His tongue moved frantically, equally desperate as his panting breath. He ate out her wetness like a wild beast, wandering out of the desert, starving of thirst. His eager erection slapped insistently against his belly as he worked.
Her self-experimentation in the past had brought her to orgasm only once before. But despite her candid discussions with Rainbow Dash, the prismatic pegasus neglected to mention the physical aftermath of a mare's climax.  That first successful night of 'alone time', had the yellow pegasus spurting her marecum into her bed sheets, and then, panicking to replace and clean them before her mess was discovered.  The shame of her mess kept her from repeating the act. But her memory of the feeling was forever etched into her memory. And that feeling was fast returning as the colt continued to lick her pussy. 
Her hooves gave out and she fell forward, biting one of her mother's slippers on the floor to stifle her moan. Zephyr felt her shift positions under him, pressing her face to the floor and propping her butt up at him. He didn't even think as instinct took over. He wanted to make Rainbow Dash his mare right now. 
Fluttershy felt his tongue leave her pussy, not a moment before she was about to cum. She wanted it back. She wanted his tongue back in her now. She needed it. His tongue, or hoof or anything! She felt the weight of the stallion on top of her and his 'anything', wet with her saliva, bobbing against her soaked pussy. Fluttershy hadn't even a chance to react before she felt his anything find it's well-lubricated mark. 
In an instant, both ponies were no longer virgins.  
Without the presence of mind to savor the significance of the moment for himself, Zephyr only advanced more until he was completely inside the other mare. She, meanwhile, pawed at the floor. She had always envisioned this moment of losing her virginity in such a more romantic, extravagant setting on her wedding night or something. But in the cramped space of the closet, she didn't morn her dream date. Her thoughts were all consuming of the feeling inside her. Specifically the euphoria of having a stallion inside her. She hadn't realized how much she wanted this thing until she had it at last. Any moral judgement she might have quietly reserved for Dash's... lifestyle choices, vanished with this glean of carnal knowledge. 
All that mattered now was the feeling itself.
Fluttershy felt him sink all the way home into her, slapping his balls against her clit a final time, sending her reeling over the precipice of her orgasm. She grit her teeth on the slipper through her whimpers, feeling her pussy spasm and twitch around the veiny texture of his cock buried inside her. Her pussy spurted fresh, warm nectar against his scrotum and dribbled down their legs.
Zephyr thought that it felt good in a pony's mouth. But this was something else entirely! He pulled back as far as he could while remaining inside her and then pushed back in. The feeling of her love tunnel's velveteen embrace wrapped around his cock as she continued to cum on him really was seven minutes in heaven. And he was increasingly anxious as to how much of the seven minutes was left. He hurried his pace. Already so close himself, he knew it wouldn't be much longer as he humped frantically, drawing out her own climax as well.

Downstairs, Rainbow Dash poked around in Fluttershy's parents' liquor cabinet.
"Oh, hey Dash," Thunderlane said. "You done with Zephyr already?"
"What?"
"I know you requested me, but Zephyr insisted on going first," Thunderlane confessed. "I know it's supposed to be a secret, but I thought you ought to know."
Rainbow Dash's eyes went as wide as dinner plates as she ran upstairs as fast as she could. 
~~~~~
"... so like, that was how I convinced the coach to get massaging shower heads for the mares locker room," Flitter said to the group. "For our sore 'muscles'." The others giggled. Rainbow Dash ran to Fluttershy's room, where the other fillies were waiting.
"How long has it been!?" Rainbow asked quickly.
"Oh... um... I think we forgot to set the timer. Definitely more than seven minutes though," Cloudchaser said with a wink. "Hope you had fun."
"Give me the whistle!" Dash demanded.

Fluttershy felt herself getting close to another orgasm as he fucked her faster. It felt like his cock was getting even bigger inside her. His rhythmic thrust started to become shaky and more frantic. His hooves gripped her hips tighter. She felt the tip of his cock flare wide inside her. She hadn't the presence of mind to think about what it meant beyond how good it felt to have it filling her so completely.
Zephyr felt his balls getting tighter. His regular habit of jacking off told him exactly what was going to happen next.  He had heard about 'pulling and praying'. But he didn't want this amazing feeling to stop. He didn't want to pull out. So he decided to 'push and pray'. As his cock flared with his last couple of thrusts, he slammed it home into her as deep as he could, unable to hold out any longer. And he prayed that the spring fertility season was still far enough off.
Feeling him slap his balls against her clit a final time as his cock flared sent her over the top again. Her head was aswim with pleasure as she felt his cock pulsing and throbbing inside her, filling her with hot cum with each pump. Each time his penis jerked, her pussy would ripple and squeeze it, milking it in time with their rapid pulse. The party's 'game' lived up to its name indeed. 
That closet was as close to heaven as a pony could get while their heart was still beating.

Rainbow Dash blew the whistle just as hard as she could. The shrill sound bringing their bliss to an equally screeching halt. He pulled out and let himself down off of her. Fluttershy had sobriety instantly wash over her like a bucket of ice water and scurried out of the closet as fast as she could and ran past Rainbow to go 'freshen herself up' in the house's restroom. 
Dash couldn't bear the idea that she had just accidentally had Fluttershy kissing her own brother for that whole time. But then the smell hit her. She wasn't ashamed to be familiar enough to know the smell of semen when she smelled it. And it was practically radiating off of her friend. Rainbow brought the whistle back to the fillies room. 
"Next filly," she barely managed to croak.
"Heh, that good huh? Okay. I'm up," Flitter said, walking past her to the other bedroom.

Rainbow Dash walked back downstairs, seeking the liquor cabinet, this time on a mission, desperately hoping that she would black out this whole memory. 
She poured herself a tall glass of cider and drank it quickly. The burn in her throat made her wonder how anypony could come to crave it to the point of addiction. But even so, she quickly poured another. She had brain cells to kill, after all.
She tried to think about what to do. She couldn't ever tell Fluttershy the truth. That was obvious. But she realized that the price she would have to pay would be letting Zephyr think that he had gone all the way with her instead. Sure, she had messed around with a few colts before, sucking them off, and letting them eat her out. But she had never gone all the way with anypony before. She never would have dreamed in a million years that Fluttershy of all ponies would do that before her. She would never be able to look at her the same way again. Or for that matter, look at Zephyr Breeze the same way again.
She drank another glass and set it on the counter. She needed to set out some snacks quickly while she was still sober enough to walk. She haphazardly arranged some lettuce on a place surrounded by carrot sticks and tomato slices and set it on the table. She sat down and just spaced out in complete disbelief as to how badly things had gone.
Zephyr strutted downstairs to the kitchen for a snack.
"Dashie," he practically purred as he sat down next to her. He leaned in closer to her, so close that she could smell his sister's pussy on his lips. And he whispered into her ear, 
"You were amazing!"  
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