
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Repaying the Favor

		Written by ExplicitEscritoire

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Fluttershy

					Philomena

					Romance

					Sex

		

		Description

Every year, Fluttershy is bedridden with her heat. She's far too shy to approach anypony for help, and she's even more afraid of what she might do involuntarily. She thought she would have to deal with her heat again this year as she always did, until a mysterious note and a certain friend showed up to cure her of her plight. (Don't worry, Philomeena gets a shape change before things get started.)
Sorry if it seems a little rush. This wasn't a commission, but rather something I needed to get out of my head  desperately. I hope you enjoy reading it just as much as I hated banging my head against the wall because I couldn't get the idea out of my head. 
Once again, thanks to Ponysopher for being the amazing proofreader that he is. I write the story, but he practically helps me rewrite it so that everyone can enjoy it to the fullest! 
Romance tag is only placed so that it has... Well... A tag... I guess :P
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Repaying the Favor
By: Explicit Escritoire

It was a day unlike any other in the small town of Ponyville. On the outskirts of the town, things were bustling and active for both wildlife and the land itself. Inside the boundaries of Ponyville, however, things were extremely quiet. It was a specific time in Ponyville, one that was feared by earth ponies, pegasi and unicorns alike. It was the time of the year that all of the mares went into heat.
For many of the residents of Ponyville, it wasn't a big deal after a day or so. The majority of them had somepony they would meet up with in the dark of the night, secret to everypony else, and they would rid themselves of the horrible plague. Others, however, weren't so lucky. One such pony was Fluttershy, the element of kindness. She was far too shy to approach anypony with her needs and desires. Because of this fact, she had to suffer through every year.
It wouldn't be so bad, really, if her heat didn't decide to last an entire month sometimes. She would lock herself in her room, her animals being forced to find food for themselves, as she waited for the weeks to pass before she could safely be around anything male. Fluttershy was quickly growing tired of the wait she had to endure every year, and she was finding it harder and harder to keep herself locked up. It was only with the help of Angel Bunny that she was even capable of lasting this long.
Today, though, something would happen: something that Fluttershy would have never expected, and something she wouldn't have believed if it hadn't happened to her. Later in the day, when the moon was ready to fall by Luna's recently regained will, Fluttershy received an extremely confusing visitor. She had her eyes shut tightly, and her body curled into the fetal position as she rubbed herself madly, praying for some unseen relief from her plight. Little did she know, her prayers were soon to be answered.
A light pecking sound on her window caused her eyes to open wide, and her gaze to shift to a bright red phoenix sitting on the flower balcony just outside of her window. Her window was temporarily barred to prevent her from leaving, but it did nothing to keep the slim phoenix from squeezing her way in. Philomeena, as Fluttershy now recognized her, flew over to the bed, quickly placing a letter on the bed, and then flying back to the barred window.
Fluttershy used her free hoof to take the letter and slip it open by nudging the rather large flap. The letter was marked with a seal from Princess Celestia, which was to be expected since the Princess’ own pet had brought it to her. She pulled on the letter within, which automatically unfolded before her and floated with a soft lavender colored aura. The letter began to read itself to her in Celestia's voice.
Dearest Fluttershy,
My faithful student, Twilight Sparkle, has informed me that every year you suffer from extremely long bouts of fertility. She has also informed me that thus far, you haven't satisfied this longing to her knowing. As a result of the information I've received based on this situation, I have put together a bit of a gift for you. You will not need to worry about soiling yourself to the will of some stallion, nor will there be any record of this event. It is simply a way to repay you in kind for the kindness you bestowed upon my pet Philomeena. To receive my gift, simply feed my lovely, recently reborn phoenix the seed contained within this letter. I hope you enjoy yourself,
Your generous Princess,
Celestia.

Fluttershy looked down from the letter to a small seed that had escaped her attention earlier on, probably due to the insane amount of sexual frustration that was fogging her senses. Whereas it had escaped her attention before, it was now freshly on her mind. She couldn't  fathom the gift this small seed might bestow upon her, but as the letter suggested, she quickly put it on the bed.
Fluttershy then backed away from the seed, and Philomeena flew back over. She seemed slightly cautious around the pony before her, and she clearly knew what could happen at any moment. The phoenix took the seed in her beak and proceeded to eat it.  She broke it apart and it slid down her throat. She started to fly again, and hovered about mid-height above a clear spot in the room. What happened next caused Fluttershy’s jaw to drop. Before her very eyes, the once small phoenix was transforming. She wasn't becoming a larger version of herself, she was completely changing shape. Her body was humanized in a way, but it was still covered in feathers and a soft red-amber colored fur. Atop her head was a long, wavy trail of a mane, and her tail had disappeared.
The anthromorph phoenix stepped towards Fluttershy slowly, whose eyes had become completely transfixed on something quite large that was dangling between the new Philomeena's legs. Before her was a beautiful feminine figure with a stallion-sized cock. Fluttershy's first reaction was to back away slowly from a slight fear, but her other instincts took over before she had an opportunity to do so. She practically lunged forward, straight off of the bed and tackling Philomeena to the ground.
“Dear Fluttershy, I am not here to fall victim to your every desire. I'm simply here to repay your kindness. Within my shaft I hold a powerful substance that will cure you of your heat with just a single drop, but there is far more than that to be had. I want you to enjoy yourself, but only for a moment. I don't want you to get caught in the warmth of my body's embrace.” she spoke in a smooth, intellectual tone. As she spoke, Fluttershy was taken by shock for a moment. Philomeena could talk!
“I-I don't know if I can do j-just that. It hurts so bad t-to not touch myself. A-are you sure you want – ah! - t-to do this?” Fluttershy asks, her body moving with confidence as her marehood rubbed against Philomeena's large shaft, despite the extreme doubt and fear in her voice and mind.
“I'm positive, Fluttershy. I want to relieve you of this p- Ngh!” Philomeena's well meant words were completely cut off by the feeling of Fluttershy's tight, convulsing marehood squeezing around her shaft. Ten different kinds of pleasure surged through the both of them as Fluttershy started off at a quick pace, wincing slightly at the pain of her being both swollen and sore, as well as the fact that she was a virgin. The pain, however, is nothing compared to the immense pleasure coursing through her body. She didn’t even last a minute into the session before her first orgasm coursed through her, leaving her a completely jittery mess resting on Philomeena's chest.
Philomeena put her hand on Fluttershy's mane, letting her newly formed fingers feel through it slowly. She smiled as she listened to Fluttershy's heavy breathing and felt her still moving against her cock. “Perhaps you should rest on the bed and let me do what I must? I would hate to stop every minute on the minute. I'd never get worked up enough to fill you, and we'd be stuck here for a month.” Philomeena spoke with that same confident, smooth, and now seductive voice.
Fluttershy slowly lifted herself up with her forehooves, managing to stand completely with Philomeena's help. She moved to the bed alongside Philomeena, lying down on her back as she looked up into the caring eyes of her temporary partner. Very surprisingly to the phoenix girl, there was no sense of appreciation in Fluttershy's own eyes. All that was held in them was a quickly overflowing chalice of desire, passion and lust. Without wasting another moment, Philomeena grinned and pushed forward, thrusting the entire length of her cock into Fluttershy. Fluttershy could feel her tunnel being prodded, and the sensation pushed her to her breaking point again. With only one thrust, she had her second orgasm.
Philomeena let out a small chuckle and then smiled lustfully at the sound of Fluttershy's moaning. She began to pull out of her and thrust herself back in, getting a constant motion going as she filled up her pony friend over and over again. Fluttershy was slowly starting to gain some control of her senses, but not for long as they were taken from her once more by Philomeena's presence. Her smell was intriguing – a mix of wild berry and vanilla. Her feeling was far beyond the depths of enjoyment she got from the smell, and the taste of the air on her lips was beginning to drive her senses away completely once more.
The feeling of Fluttershy tightening around the phoenix's shaft was beginning to become too much for her to bare. Little by little, Philomeena was losing her grip on her own fast approaching orgasm. With a few more quick thrusts, and with her hands tightly gripping Fluttershy's flank, she began to shoot her magically enchanted seed into her once again submissive partner. The new feeling of release that she experienced was far more enjoyable than anything she'd experienced before. Philomeena dropped her head to rest on Fluttershy's stomach and neck, nuzzling her gently.
Just as she was about to speak to Fluttershy, to both give welcome and thanks to her for the great experience, the magical seed within her began to lose its power. With the seed gone from her cock, so too was the magic from the seed within herself fading. Within moments, she had reverted back to her animal form. With a soft, final gaze to the yellow pony now sleeping on her bed, she began to fly off. Just as she left through the barred window, however...
Philomeena perched herself on her owner’s horn as she looked down. It was strange to see Celestia here, especially doing what she was. The Princess had been watching the two of them from outside, silently clopping as they went about their dirty deed. Just as Philomeena landed on Celestia's horn, giving her a surge of pleasure from the sudden touch to one of her most sensitive places, the large pony came. If not for the silence spell she'd cast on herself, the entirety of Ponyville would have known of her act.
The next day in town, everypony was amazed to see Fluttershy up and about. On top of that, she was completely unaffected by her heat. Fluttershy seemed to be glowing, but nopony wanted to intrude on her privacy. The only thing Fluttershy did that day was deliver a letter to her the element of magic, Twilight Sparkle. The note simply read: “Thank you for being a friend.”
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