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		Description

Fluttershy gets a haircut from Rarity. It gets weird. Fast.
This was written and edited in less than an hour in response to a reddit post. I was just curious if I could write something short and fast. It's weird as heck and not a fetish of mine. I like it.
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A Change in Style

Fluttershy sat in the barber chair as Rarity stood over her, grinning wickedly.
"Umm... I think I changed my mind. That is, if you don't mind..." Fluttershy's eyes were focused on the horrific clippers that Rarity was holding. The gleaming metal was very distracting.
"Nonsense, dear. Sleek is all the rage right now, and with your natural beauty you will positively shine!" Rarity was grinning maniacally as she began to breathe heavily.
Fluttershy should never have agreed to this. Rarity had promised her a makeover like never before, citing a new article on Pony fashion. As soon as Fluttershy had sat down, Rarity had strapped her in and began to act a little out of sorts. Rarity's strange behavior was making Fluttershy nervous, and those clippers seemed sinister. Surely she could leave if she just asked.
"Rarity... Please. I really did change my mind. I don't want to do this." Fluttershy begged her friend.
Rarity's face hardened. "Fluttershy. You are here, and now I'm going to make you fabulous." She activated the clippers with magic, making them buzz loudly.
Fluttershy panicked. "NO! No means no!" She began to struggle against the straps that held her in the barber chair as Rarity advanced with her clippers.
"Not here. Not in my boutique, Fluttershy." Rarity's voice was quiet, in stark contrast from her earlier dramatics. Slowly, the buzzing noise grew louder in Fluttershy's ear.
Fluttershy stopped struggling and whimpered as cold metal came in contact with her scalp. The clipper vibrated fiercely against her compliant flesh. She felt the unfeeling steel drag across her skin as her wonderful mane began to fall dead around her.
"No. Please..."A tear fell from her eye as she watched the beautiful hair collect on the floor. She had spent most of her life growing her mane, she had even invested in tail extensions. It would take years for her hair to grow back just to Rainbow Dash's length. She would probably never get it to grow as long as it had been before. She began to sniffle.
Rarity cackled in delight. "I've always wanted to cut your mane Fluttershy. It's so soft and smooth." Rarity ran a hoof through Fluttershy's hair, pulling it tight with a yank. Fluttershy yelped in pain. "And now I get to." Rarity smiled as she pushed the clippers through the taught hair, letting Fluttershy's head fall freely forward as the hair was cut.
"Why? Why are you doing this?" Fluttershy whimpered as the clippers scraped her head, cleaning up the remnants of her once beautiful mane. She looked like a freak now. Patches of hair were haphazardly cut and trimmed bare while long stretches of virgin mane remained clinging desperately to her.
"For beauty, dear." Rarity's voice got lower, and this time the cold scraping steel was followed by a warm wet lick that made Fluttershy shudder. "I love bare skin. And I want to taste yours." Fluttershy gasped as Rarity started to kiss her bare scalp, leaving gentle warmth where there had once been pain.
Her freshly naked flesh had never felt touch like this before, the sensation was oddly... welcome. Fluttershy closed her eyes and gave a soft moan as the last of her mane fell free. Rarity continued with the cold clippers, beginning to scrape them down her back. "I'm going to taste your hidden beauty Fluttershy."
Fluttershy felt a tug of magic pull on her tail, causing her to gasp as the hair on it was straightened and pulled taught. Rarity's voice dropped low, hinting at what was to come."All of it."
Fluttershy whimpered again as the implied act whispered through her mind and Rarity slowly shaved her body, stripping the yellow fur from her pink flesh. Always, the gentle warm mouth would follow the harsh metal, soothing the sensitive flesh. Her body began to shiver as the clippers contacted her cutie mark.
Rarity released her from the straps after Fluttershy's cutie mark had been erased. Fluttershy shivered as she stood up, feeling her warm skin freshly exposed to the cool air. Her body was moist with saliva and she was shaking as Rarity moved the clippers towards the last patch of fur and the beautiful tail still attached to her soft pink body.
Fluttershy shivered as the cold metal began to grace her tail, and Rarity's gentle kisses became more rough. She lowered her head in shame as she lifted what was left of her tail, and spread her legs. Rarity was going to taste her beauty after all. All of it.
Fluttershy felt strange as she laid her naked cheek on the cool floor. Her whole body felt different, and she was acting so very different as well. Something had changed when her hair had left her. It almost felt like she wasn't herself anymore. She strained to raise her tail higher, giving Rarity easy access to the mangled nub that had once been beautiful.
Rarity expertly maneuvered the clippers around the base of Fluttershy's tail, gracefully avoiding the last patch of precious fur that covered her. Fluttershy gave her now naked tail an experimental wiggle, exploring the sensation of movement and bare skin. She was surprised when Rarity kissed the tip, and slid her mouth over the nub.
Fluttershy groaned. This wasn't how she should act. She had always been graceful and delicate. This was different. She was being lewd. Fluttershy, for once in her life, didn't feel cute and shy. She felt sexy and bold. And as Rarity sucked on her tail stub she began to feel wet.
“Rarity... I think... You might have missed a spot.” Fluttershy breathed heavily, blowing what had once been her fur and mane across the floor in little drifts. She was feeling daring as she pressed her face into the floor. She wondered at how shameful she should be feeling, about how dirty and weird this was. And then she grinned as the clippers began to buzz on her naked skin, so close to her final patch of fur. Fluttershy felt alive.
Rarity pulled her mouth off of Fluttershy to speak, and drool slid down the naked crevice to mingle with the moist fur. “Darling. I'm not going to miss any of this. I was saving the best for last.” 
Rarity gave her wet patch a lick, eliciting a gentle moan from Fluttershy. “I just need to make sure it's nice and wet first. I don't want to hurt you, darling, and you're quite delicate down there.”
Fluttershy grinned into the floor, her naked body quivering as her gentle folds spread for Rarity's expert tongue. Fluttershy unabashedly voiced her desires. “I won't be for long.” 
And after a debauched afternoon, she wasn't.
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