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Shy's Big Family
A pale blue sky of a fresh new morning hung over a small neighborhood in Ponyville. The humidity of the night still hung in the air as the sun had only begun to creep over the horizon. Insects of all kinds had just begun to begin their daily activities; ants marching across porches in search for food, bees taking flight to pollenate flowers, and even a few crickets jumping back to their homes from a night of hopping around grassy lawns. Even a few restless butterflies began to flutter across the early morning, one in particular slipping through the cracks of an open window of a particular house.
Floating around aimlessly, this winged insect found itself in a bedroom with its occupants still snoozing in their own fashions. A thin tan woman with wavy rainbow colored hair lay on her side facing the out rim of the bed, her hands tucked away underneath her head. A slightly plump fair-skinned woman with pink curly hair had her right arm draped around the arm of the woman lying in front of her. Just in front of the sleeping couple there was another still asleep. A small equine creature with a yellow coat and a pink mane lay on her side, her back facing the women behind her. For any given reason, it was on the tip of the nose of this small creature that the insect decided to rest for the moment, twitching its wings as it made itself comfortable.
After a minute of silence, the little creature wiggled its nose from feeling something there. Opening its eyes slowly, she took in the sight of the small visitor on her nose and smiled warmly. Good morning, little one. She thought to herself. After taking a moment to admire the butterfly's pretty colors, she let out a gentle puff of air; just enough to prompt the little thing to take flight again. Now awake, the little pony rolled over on her back, stretching all four of her legs in front and behind her to rid herself of the stiffness her long sleep had brought her; more than just her limbs.
She looked down between her legs and saw her usual start of the day greeting; morning wood. Yes, even though this little pony was genetically a female, she did indeed have male genitalia. A fully functional penis and a pair of testicles, as well as a normal vagina to accompany them. However, she wasn't ashamed of her features, not anymore. Ever since finding her new home, her friends had accepted her for who she was, and her family had even embraced it. It was just a little something extra. It made her "extra special" as some might call it. Reaching a hoof down, she softly brushed the undershaft of her rather large member. She would have loved to stay laying there and reliever herself of the built up tension had she not another urgent matter to attend to. Rolling over onto her stomach, she propped herself onto her legs and briskly shook her body, jingling the collar around her neck which bore her own name: Futashy.
Prancing over to the bed where her two owners still slept, the little pony rose her upper body up and sweetly licked the forehead of the girl with the multi-colored hair. The woman being slobbered on responded with a groan.
"Ugh, not now, Shy." She responded groggily. "Go lay back down."
Shy's face puzzled. She knew as well as Rainbow or Pinkie did that she couldn't let herself out, not if they had locked it the night before for safety. Picking her hindlegs up, she climbed over in between the two women and pushed her face in, licking the woman's face with more persistence. The woman beneath her put her arms up to shield her face.
"Shy, knock it off, I'm still sleepy! I'll take you out in half an hour, I promise."
The little pony's face turned to frustration. Turning herself around, she squat down with her member inches away from making contact with the girl's leg still under her blankets. I'll do it. She said in her own mind. I've gotta go, and I don't mind doing it here. Panicking, the girl rose up from bed and grabbed the pony's flank.
"No, wait! Okay fine, I'm up, I'll let you out."
With a look of cheer, Shy picked herself up and jumped to the bedroom door, where the woman dragged herself to open it. The yellow pony quickly ran to the sliding back door, looking back at her owner and waiting for her to catch up while she touched her hoof to the little door at the bottom. Finally meeting her, she unlocked and slid the large door blocking the doggy door away, letting Shy push the flap out and bolted outside.
"Yay!" she peeped as she ran out and quickly began investigating a suitable tree for herself.

The rainbow-haired woman yawned out loud and walked back towards the bedroom, informally picking a wedgie out of her sky blue panties. Trudging her way back to bed, she looked down at the mattress and saw her pink-haired companion beaming up at her. "Morning Dashie." She called as she approached.
"Meh..." Dash replied, slumping back onto her place in bed. "It's not morning yet, Pinkie Pie. The sun isn't even up."
Pinkie looked away and towards the window, where the faintest glimmer of sun rays could be seen. "Looks like it is now! Time to get up!" She crawled over her partner to the other side, standing up and stretching her arms upwards, her pink tank top lifting a bit to expose her belly button.
"Nuh uh." Dash protested.
A look of firmness appeared over Pinkie Pie's face. "Alright Rainbow, you wanna do this the hard way? We'll do this the hard way!" Forcing her hands underneath and around Rainbow Dash's arms, she heaved her out of bed and drug her across the floor.
"Waaaaaaa-" Dash theatrically groaned as she was pulled across the floor, the friction causing her shorts to slip down her waist. She quickly reached for them and pulled them close before anything could be revealed. Once they reached the kitchen, her upper half was plopped on the floor. Pinkie Pie stood over her with an eager face, while Dash looked up at her with folded arms.
"Aw, don't make that face, Dashie... What can I make you for breakfast that'll put a smile on you?"
Rainbow Dash moved her eyes to the side for a moment, before looking back up at her friend with a guarded smirk. "I guess I could go for some muffins. Cranberry orange if you have the stuff for it."
Pinkie's face lit up with joy. "Of course I have the stuff for it! I'll have ‘em ready in no time!" With a sense of excitement, Pinkie Pie made a beeline for the kitchen. Dash couldn't see her, but she heard an assortment of pots clanging around with each other, as well as the knobs of the oven twisting to be preheated. Picking herself up off the floor, Rainbow stood up, slowly pushing off both of her feet and stretched her back. She shook her head to clear away some of the morning haze.
"I'm gonna make some coffee, ‘kay?" she called out to Pinkie.
"M hm!" the curly haired chef called out. Whether she actually heard her or not, Dash wasn't sure. Pinkie was usually in her own little world when she was in the kitchen. Rainbow Dash made her way to the countertop where their coffee pot was, pouring in some ground beans and filling it up with enough water to make half a pot. It was more for herself than for the both of them: Pinkie Pie was hyperactive enough. The joke between them and their friends was that Pinkie might obtain supernatural powers if she had even the smallest amount of caffeine. While the machine came to life distilling the hot water through the beans, Rainbow Dash noticed a little yellow head poke through the flap on the bottom of the back door. The face looked up at her rather hesitant, as if she were asking You're not still mad at me, are you?
Rainbow Dash smiled and put her hand down, beckoning the timid pony towards her. Shy immediately smiled and trotted over, nuzzling her head into Rainbow's hand. She scratched behind her ears, prompting her to tap her hindleg against the ground. Tilting her head to the side, she noticed that Shy's member was starting to unsheathe itself between her legs. "Geez, you sure are sensitive." She remarked, rolling her eyes and giving her a final pat on the head before reaching for her coffee. Letting the rich aroma fill her nostrils, she took a slow sip and let it spill down her throat. It burned for a moment, but it felt soothing going down. Feeling its warmth enter her, she opened her eyes wider, feeling slightly more awake. She took a moment to admire the surroundings of her home in the morning. It wasn't as big or as fancy as others might have; women like Rarity would even go as far as to use words like "drab" or "uncouth". But moments where the woman she loved busied herself with cooking, and the pet they both loved by her side, she really couldn't ask for anything more. Speaking of pets she loved, she noticed a glass container with a large brown shell in the middle.
She made her way over to the crate; she pulled the shell out and held it tenderly with both hands. "Rise and shine, big guy. You awake in there?" A little brown head poked its way out of one of the holes, looking up at Dash and blinking just as slowly. "Hey Tank. Did you sleep well?" She bent over and placed him on the floor, letting him gradually stumble his way to nowhere in particular. Shy cantered her way to her tortoise friend, sniffing and smiling down at him as he moved. "Easy Shy. Don't be too rough with him."
"You know Shy couldn't be rough with anything if she even wanted to be." Pinkie Pie reassured her, walking in from the kitchen with her apron slung over her shoulder.
Rainbow Dash shifted her eyes in response. "She's been pretty rough with us some nights."
A sheepish grin appeared on Pinkie Pie's face. "Well, in bed is different, silly. Besides, those were pretty fun, weren't they?"
"Yeah, I guess so." Dash replied, standing up to meet her at eye level.
"Anyway, muffins are in the oven, they'll be ready in about twenty minutes." Rainbow Dash leaned back against the wall, looking across at Pinkie Pie with narrowed eyes and a half-grin on her face. "What?" Pinkie asked, giggling to herself.
"I love you, you know that?"
Pinkie Pie folder her arms in front of her waist, dipping her head in towards her chest and beaming. "Dashie..." she murmured happily. "I love you too." She stepped in close and leaned her head against her lover, staring into her with bright glimmering eyes. Rainbow Dash slid her hand across Pinkie's head and kissed her mouth, closing her eyes and savoring the taste. Pinkie always had a sweet taste on her lips. She wasn't sure if it was that she snacked on something in the kitchen, or if she was wearing a certain kind of chapstick, or if it was just her. But she loved it every single time. She could feel Pinkie's muffled giggles against her own lips, even as she kissed back. Their stomachs pressed against one another as they each returned kisses and soft caresses with their hands. While she felt Pinkie's hands against her sides, she felt something else as well; a pair of hooves pulling against her arm, and something warm pushing against her leg.
"Shy, down! Lay down!" She said, breaking the kiss and turning to see, as she expected, their pet eagerly on her hindlegs and leaning on them, her own member at full attention. Evidently she'd felt left out and wanted to join in on the fun. Putting a hand to Shy's chest, she firmly pushed the pony down to a submissive sitting position on the floor.
"Aw, poor girl." Pinkie mused, seeing Shy's ears droop slightly.
"Don't poor girl her, she's spoiled. She needs to learn some discipline, she gets riled up way too easily."
"She's not hurting anyone..." Rainbow Dash gave her a disapproving look. Even though the two loved each other and Shy equally, they had their disagreements on how to raise her. Pinkie had always been one to let everyone and everything have fun being themselves at any level, and always let Shy have her way with anything. Dash on the other hand had suffered plenty of embarrassing moments in the company of some acquaintances due to Shy's mannerisms. She knew that the little pony didn't mean any harm, but she really had a problem with invading personal space, or acting like she more entitled than she should be. It was never really a thing that Pinkie or Dash could agree upon.
"Anyway..." Pinkie uttered, trying to diverge the topic of discussion. "I still need to run by AJ's place to pick up Scootaloo from her sleepover with Applebloom and Swetie Belle. You wanna come with me?"
"Actually, I was kind of hoping I could take it easy today, and lounge around the house."
Pinkie Pie frowned. "Come on Dashie, don't be such a lazy bum. Don't you wanna go and enjoy the outside world?"
"I fly around the outside world plenty."
"That's in a jet airplane, silly. You're up in the sky, which is great. But sometimes it's nice to get familiar with the ground once in a while." Pinkie Pie gasped, as she usually did when an idea entered her brain. "Oh oh, I know! Let's call Twilight and Applejack and see if they want to come with us! We can take Shy, and Twilight can bring Spike, and they can play with Applebloom and Big Macintosh!"
Rainbow Dash winced. She had wanted to stay at home and relax today, but the moment Pinkie Pie had uttered "Big Macintosh" Shy's head perked up and her pink tail began to swish rapidly. Even if Dash were to say no, Shy would spend the next few hours pacing back and forth from the two of them to the door with her leash in her mouth, wanting to get going. "Okay, fine." She submitted, kneeling down to Shy's level and holding her hand on top of her head. "But we're going after breakfast. So be patient until then, or we're not going, okay?" Shy smiled and nodded her head, brushing her muzzle up against Dash's cheek. She smiled, and stood back up as she made her way towards the house phone. "I'll give the girls a call and see if they're up for it."
"Great. Oh a call, that reminds me. I need to get on the webcam and talk to Vinyl about some parties I'm putting together soon. I should be done before the muffins are ready, but can you pull them out in case I'm not?"
"Yeah, got it." Dash reached for the phone, and looked over at Shy who still had an eager look on her face. Moving her eyes across the room, she quickly spotted the TV remote. "Here you go Shy, see if you can find something to distract you." Placing the controller on the floor in front of their television, the little yellow pony lay on her belly and looked over the device. Dash quickly punched in the correct phone number and waited for the other line to pick up.
"Hello, this is Twilight Sparkle and Spike the Dragon; may I please ask who's calling?"
"What's up egghead? It's Dash."

Shy looked over the remote in front of her, trying to recall which buttons performed what action. The first one was easy: the big red button in the top corner turned it on. Pressing it down, she watched the screen flash and come to life in front of her.Woo-hoo! It was on some news program when the screen finally formed. She didn't feel like watching any news though, she wasn't able to keep up with current events. Looking over the remote, she wasn't sure what numbers would give her the shows she wanted to watch, but she did know that the arrows would change what she was watching. She clicked the up arrow once, and watched the screen transform into an animation. Shy tended to like cartoons, but she wasn't sure what this one was. It looked like a bunch of men in dark clothing all grouped in a recording studio. One of them sat behind a drum set beating them furiously, and wailing in pain as he played.
"Alright, that's good." The man working the audio table commented, turning a few knobs. ", We're gonna record on this one, okay?"
"You weren't recording!?" the man behind the drums asked in frustration.
"No we had a little sound difficulty, but we're good now, go!"
"Hang on, let me catch my breath!" After a few breaths, the man began playing again.
"Wait stop for a sec."
"What!?"
"I just wanted to adjust something real quick. Okay, you're good."
"Get it right this time!" The man once again began playing, until another man with dark black hair leaned in next to the man working the sound table.
"Pickles, I'm just gonna stop you right there. You're playing alright, but do you think you could play it, I dunno, better?"
"You want me to play it better, huh? Okay, how about I smash your face in!?"
"Yeah, that's what you gotta do, you gotta think about smashing faces as you play, you'll sound better okay?"
Shy frowned as she watched them all and began to remember this show. Rainbow Dash had watched it a few times. Shy didn't like it. The men who were in the show always freaked her out because they sounded angry when they talked, and they didn't seem very bright. Plus they would always have concerts where they screamed about mean things and their audience would get hurt. She did not want to watch this show at all. She quickly pressed the up arrow and switched to another channel. This time, the screen showed something that was not animated, and depicted a group of skinny men sitting in an apartment with each other. One man held up a thin object with someone in a costume on it.
"I've decided I'm going to have Mr. Lee sign this month's copy of Batman" the man announced triumphantly.
"That's crazy." The short man with tight pants replied. "Stan Lee had nothing to do with Batman."
"Yes, which is why no one else will ask him to sign one, and I'll be the possessor of a unique, albeit confusing artifact, which will set me apart from the hoi polloli of comic book fandom."
"That's a great idea!" a darker skinned young man said excitedly. "I'm going to get him to sign a Batman as well!"
The tall thin man wore a sneer on his face as he looked at the man who just spoke. "What is it about the word ‘unique' that you don't understand?"
This show didn't bother her so much. Dash and Pinkie had invited Twilight over and the three had watched this show together. They had teased Twilight saying that she would fit perfectly as a character on this show. She didn't understand it though, they made a lot of references to things and names that she wasn't familiar with. She pressed the channel button once again, until she came upon another cartoon.
"And now back to Pound Puppies; only on the Hub!"
With an eager face, Shy finally lay her head on the floor, her eyes glued to the screen in joy.

Taking a seat in her rolling chair, Pinkie Pie fired up the video chat program on her computer. She quickly switched her status to "do not disturb" to let her endless amount of buddies know that she was in the middle of something important. She noticed that the username DJ-Pon3 was online. She clicked the name and sent it a video chat request. Soon after, a small box appeared in the middle of her screen, depicting a woman with flashy blue hair and purple sunglasses obscuring her eyes. "Hey Pinks, what's up?"
"Morning Vinyl! I can't believe you woke up so early today."
"Actually, I'm still up. What time is it? Whoa, have I really been up for that long? I need to get to bed soon." Pinkie laughed at her friends antics. Vinyl Scratch worked at a nightclub for most of her week, meaning that her work hours ended in the early a.m. Her sleep schedule was comparable to a vampire's, sleeping away most afternoons. Working there for so long had spread her name around as the most notorious DJ in the country, leading her to play for big celebrity events every so often. She still kept her job to keep her feet on the ground and not lose herself to fame and fortune.
"Wait, before you do that, do you have just a few minutes to talk business really quick?"
"Yeah, I guess so. I'm not even nodding off yet."
"Great! Hang on a sec..." Pinkie quickly rummaged through a pile of papers in her desk, until she pulled out a notebook titled "Party Planning" with a number of names and dates written down in bullets, along with a list of what each name would need for their big event. "Here we go. Just wanted to see if you might be available for some parties I have worked out this week. Let's see... first off is Tuesday, I have a party planned for Mr. Rich's daughter. It's going to start right after school gets out for her, so around 4pm. Are you available then?"
"Yeah." Vinyl replied. "I usually get Tuesday's off from the club, so that won't be a big deal."
"Great! Mr. Rich has given me a HUGE budget to work with, and I'm going to make a killing with the service charges. This might be my biggest sale yet."
"But you're really going to throw a party for that snot? I don't know her personally, but I've seen the way she behaves at events that her father brings her to. Walks around like she friggin owns the world."
Pinkie winced at Vinyl's description of Diamond Tiara, her client's daughter. "Yeah, it's kinda true. I've even heard Dash's sister Scootaloo talk about her from school, she definitely has an attitude problem. But I'm hoping that I can throw some games in that might push her into cooperating with the other kids to win, and that might change her attitude a bit."
"And I'm sure the fact that her father is the wealthiest man outside of royalty would help you out a lot, right?"
"Well..." Pinkie Pie nervously used a finger to curl her already curly pink hair. "It certainly isn't hurting anything."
"Ha ha, right." Vinyl replied with a conceited laugh. "Sure whatever. I'll play for the little princess."
"Great! Okay, that's for Tuesday. Then I have the Cake twins on Thursday-"
"Whoa, whoa, you want me to play for some toddlers?"
"Hm? Oh, no no no!" Pinkie Pie waved her hands back and forth frantically "Sorry, I'm just thinking out loud. I'm throwing a small little celebration for them; I'm not even charging the Cakes for that, since they're taking care of the food on their own."
Vinyl Scratch chuckled. "Because if you want me to, I could; it's totally doable!"
Pinkie smiled big as she shook her head. "Nooo, the Cakes would kill me! Oh, I am throwing a party for the mayor on Friday though. Can you play for that?"
Vinyl grimaced. "Can't, sorry. I've been booked for an appearance at one of Hoity Toity's fashion shows."
"Aw..."
"Yeah, and the next night I'll be playing alongside Octavia at a garden party that Fancypants is hosting."
"Both of you are playing at the same time?"
The blue haired DJ shrugged her shoulders. "I couldn't figure it out either until I heard it outside of me actually playing it on stage. We go together pretty well. Think ‘new-age classical-dubstep' if that makes any sense."
Pinkie Pie's face puzzled for a few seconds, before she smiled brightly. "That makes no sense at all! Oh, but that gives me an idea. If Octi's not busy, maybe I can ask her to play at the mayor's party?"
"Worth a shot."
"Good, good, I'll see if I can pull her up on video chat after we're done. One last thing..." Vinyl Scratch rested her chin onto her hand, shaking her head to clear up some drowsiness setting in. "Are you busy next Wednesday night?"
"Well, I usually work Wednesday nights." She sighed. "Whatcha got for me?"
"Dash's buddy Thunderlane is having a birthday, and she wants to throw him a huge surprise party. She even invited Spitfire and the Wonderbolts team... We'd really appreciate it!"
Vinyl Scratch leaned her head back. "I'll see. I need to talk to my boss and see if I can get that night off. I'm sure I can, since Thursdays are their busy nights and that's when they really need me. I'll let you know by Tuesday, alright?"
"Great, thank you so much Scratch. Hm?" Pinkie Pie looked down, diverted by something. She smiled and reached her left hand down. "Oh, hi Shy! Look who's on the screen, say hi to Vinyl!" A little yellow head poked up, as the small pony jumped up on the counter and sniffed the screen where the DJ waved uncertainly. "Okay, I'll let you get to bed. Have a good sleep, Scratchy!"
"Later." A second later, the video went to black. Pinkie turned her chair to take Shy's face in her hands and leaned down placing a soft kiss on her head.
"Hey, those muffins should be ready by now, huh? You ready to eat?" Shy nodded enthusiastically. "Then after that, we can go see your big red friend!" Shy again nodded with excitement. "Okay then, let's go!" Pinkie jumped out of her chair and skipped towards the kitchen, Shy following behind with her wings fluttering slightly.

Once the trio finished breakfast (Dash couldn't tell who had eaten more muffins, Pinkie Pie or Shy), they made their way towards the front door. Rainbow Dash clicked Shy's leash onto her collar. Shy was never one to run away from her owners, but Dash still felt that it was necessary to keep her in control. Pinkie Pie affixed herself with her large puffy pink coat and poufy beanie, somehow able to fit her bountiful curly hair. Once Dash had finished with Shy, she slipped on a small jet blue jacket for herself.
"Aren't you going to dress more warmly, Dashie?" Pinkie asked with worry. "It's still pretty chilly outside."
Dash shrugged her shoulders. "Nah, I'm fine. I can deal. Come on Shy, let's get going." The little pony pranced alongside her owners as they exited the door. Pinkie Pie made sure to lock the door while Dash and Shy walked across the street to Twilight's house. Dash rang the doorbell and waited only a moment before a woman with dark purple and pink hair answered the door, and joyful smile on her face. "Hi girls!"
"'Sup?" Dash replied.
"Hi Twilight!" Pinkie exclaimed as she sprinted up to the door.
"Spike, they're here. Ready to go?"
"Yeah, sure." A tall and lanky dragon trudged up to the door, scratching the back of his neck as if he had just woken up. Seeing the pair before him, he leaned against the door frame and crossed his arm. "What's up hos?" he said with a lax smile on his face.
Dash and Pinkie looked at each other with a flummoxed look on their faces, while Twilight's expression turned to one of agitation. "Spike!"
"What? Oh no, I didn't mean it like an insult." The teenage dragon explained. "I didn't mean hos like whores; I meant hos, like ‘women, ladies, females' but just in a cooler way. Nothing derogatory or anything. ...Twi?" The librarian's face burned with fury, while the ends of her purple hair gave off sparks of magical electricity. "Okay okay, I'm sorry." Spike cleared his throat and faced Pinkie Pie and Dash. "I'm terribly sorry madams; how are you this fine evening?"
Pinkie Pie and Rainbow Dash chuckled while Twilight beamed at the both of them. Spike stuck his long reptilian tongue out at her.
"And hello there, Shy." Twilight greeted as she knelt down to the pony's level and rubbed her chin. "How are you today?"
Shy smiled and pushed her chin against Twilight's chest, looking up to her as she raised a hoof and rested it on top of Twilight's bosom.
"What are you doing? Oh, you want to see them again, don't you?"
"Twi, you don't need to do that." Rainbow Dash retorted. "We're trying not to let her have her way so often."
Pinkie nudged Dash's side. "You're trying not to let her have her way."
"Girls, it's really no trouble." Twilight reassured them. "I don't mind."
Pinkie Pie gave Rainbow Dash an apologetic look, causing the rainbow headed pilot to roll her eyes. "Okay, fine. Just a peek though."
Smiling, Twilight Sparkle took a hold of the bottom of her shirt while Spike groaned and looked upwards. She quickly lifted her shirt, letting her surprisingly sizable breasts out with a jiggle. "Ta-da!" she said softly.
Shy's little mouth hung open in joy as she buried her face in Twilight's naked upper body. "Hmm!" she cooed softly as her head brushed up against Twilight's fair skin, causing her to blush a bit.
"Oh m-my. She's such a sweetheart."
Shy lifted another hoof onto Twilight's chest, letting herself stand on her own hindlegs. Her large rod quickly began to poke out from its sheath as she snuggled against Twilight.
"Whoa-kay, time's up!" Dash called out, pulling back on Shy's leash. "I see where that's going."
Twilight giggled as she put her shirt back down, and levitated a heavy coat to her hand. Spike looked back down with an irritated look on his face. "Now that that's done, are we going to Rarity's or what?"
Pinkie Pie laughed and snorted when Spike spoke. "Silly, we're going to Applejack's today, not Rarity's!"
"Yeah..." Rainbow Dash kicked the tip of her foot against the ground. "But Twilight suggested that we bring Rarity along, and I said why the heck not?"
"Ooookey dokey, lokey! I guess we're going to Rarity's then, that'll be fun! Spike, why don't you and Twi lead the way?"
The young dragon habitually jumped on his front claws and slithered down the front porch and onto the sidewalk, where he righted himself and began walking normally. Twilight scampered to catch up, while Dash began to walk before Pinkie Pie quickly pulled her back. "Hey, what the-!?"
"Dash! Shy doesn't like Rarity." Pinkie Pie whispered with urgency in her voice.
"Why are you talking about? Why not? Rarity's not so bad."
"I know; I'm friends with her. But I think there was an accident with her and Shy a while back. Shy always seems on edge and uncomfortable when she's around."
Rainbow Dash looked down at Shy, who had heard the name quite a few times, and had an uneasy look on her face. Rainbow took a knee and looked at Shy at eye level. "Hey, I don't know what happened between you two, but Rarity's one of the most generous ladies I know. I'm sure she didn't mean to hurt her." Shy looked away, hiding behind a large curl in her hair. "Tell ya what. You don't have to see her at all if you want, just try to enjoy yourself today. It'll be a short walk to AJ's farm, and then you can see her and Applebloom, and Big Macintosh!" Hearing the last name put a smile on Shy's face. She leaned in and licked Rainbow Dash's chin appreciatively.
"Hey you three!" Twilight Sparkle called to them. "Everything okay?"
"We're alright!" Pinkie Pie responded. Rainbow Dash jumped up and nodded her head towards the librarian and her assistant, as they hurriedly jogged towards them.
The small group approached another house, Spike taking the initiative to ring its doorbell. "Just a moment!" a voice called out from the other side. He licked his claw and smoothed his scales back while Twilight rolled her eyes, still wearing a receptive smile. Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie looked down at Shy, who hid herself behind Rainbow Dash's legs. Dash reached down to rub her ears reassuringly. After a few minutes of waiting, the front door swung open. As if she were on display for a large crowd, there stood the dressmaker Rarity, dressed in an elegant solid white trench coat with authentic sapphire diamond button across the front. "Sorry to keep you all waiting."
"Not at all, m'lady." Spike encouraged her. She gave him a brief appreciative smile
"You think you might be a little over dressed there Rarity?" Dash teased. "I mean, we are just walking to the farm after all."
"Why, whatever do you mean dear? This is my most informal outfit, what I wear when I'm not expecting to be seen by anyone I need to make an impression with. How are you all this morning? Oh... well, hello there Shy." Rarity knelt down to the hesitant pony's level and extended a friendly hand. Shy merely sunk back behind Dash's legs in response. Wearing a look of disappointment, Rarity pulled back her hand. "The poor thing still doesn't care for me?"
"Sorry Rarity." Pinkie Pie responded. "It's not easy for her to warm up to people she doesn't spend a lot of time with."
"I suppose it's all right. I do wish she would trust me more often." Rarity righted her stance and unfolded a flowery umbrella above her. "In any case, shall we be off?"
With another addition to their party, they made their way to the edge of their neighborhood and past the suburbs. After marching for well over half an hour, they found themselves at the top of a hill overlooking a large barn house underneath.
"There it is!" Dash announced finding herself and Shy now leading the pack.
"I seldom get the chance to visit with Applejack." Rarity commented, looking downwards at their destination. "And this horrid slope has just reminded me why. I don't think I'll have any part of climbing down in these heels, thank you."
"What, you want one of us to carry you?"
"Well, if you're offering, that would be most-!"
"That was sarcasm." Rarity huffed in frustration as Rainbow Dash looked downwards pondering. I remember when winter was just starting and I took Shy and Scoots sledding down this thing when it was covered in snow. The landing wasn't pretty, but at least we got down there pretty fast."
"Sledding huh?" Twilight Sparkle reciprocated. "I think that sounds like a great idea." Bringing her hands down and extended to her sides, she rose them up and moved them about in front of her. A magical sparkling slope of energy formed at their feet, stretching all the way downwards.
"Whoa, nice work Twi." Rainbow Dash cheered. She dropped down to her tush and wrapped her arms around Shy. "You ready?" she asked. Shy nodded her head excitedly as her owner pulled herself over the edge and drifted downwards at a rapid pace. "Whoooooah!"
"You expect me to drop down that thing?" Rarity fussed as she looked over the edge and watched the two before her hit the ground and roll over each other recklessly. "This is even more dangerous than climbing down! Why, it would be a wonder if I don't smear my mascara, or-!"
Pinkie Pie rushed up behind her and wrapped her arms around, knocking her backwards as the two went careening over the edge. "Wheeeee!" Pinkie squealed in delight while Rarity screamed as if she were witnessing bloody murder.
"Rarity!" Spike called down as watched them plummet below.
"Relax Spike, she's fine." Twilight Sparkle comforted him. "Go on down and see for yourself. I'll come right behind you so I can safely shut off the spell." With a worried look on his face, Spike jumped out and rode the incline to the lower ground. Twilight followed suit, as the magical slope began to disappear right behind her. Once her rear safely touched the grass below, the glittering structure was gone with no traced left behind.
"That was fun!" Pinkie Pie declared joyously. "Who's up for round 2?"
"Fun!?" Rarity exclaimed. "How is running my appearance fun for anyone!?"
"Uh, what's ruined exactly?" Rainbow Dash asked as she looked her over.
"My hair!" the dressmaker stressed, pointing to her head. There were indeed a grand total of eight strands of hair out of place. Heaving an exasperated sigh, she quickly pulled a mirror and began to correct her appearance.
"'Bout time y'all got here." A new voice spoke out with a thick country accent. Turning around, the group saw a figure with golden blonde hair wearing a flannel jacket and a faded blue jeans looking them over.
"Hey Applejack!" Rainbow Dash replied. "How did you know we were here?"
"Well, I heard ya from clear across the other side of the barn. Y'all sure didn't take the subtle approach, did ya?" Extending a hand to help her up, Applejack pulled Rainbow Dash off the ground, and pulled her in for a firm hug. Releasing a deep breath, she released Dash and pat her on the shoulder, looking towards the rest of the group still scattered on the ground. "How the rest of y'all doing?"
Rarity had just finished straightening her curls when she turned towards Applejack. "Fine, despite a few fashion emergencies. I trust the girls weren't too much of a hassle for you?"
"Pfft, nah. We stayed up pretty late building pillow fortresses and telling ghost stories." She turned about made her way back towards the barn while the ladies behind her picked themselves up and followed her. "They tuckered out a bit before midnight. I let Applebloom sleep in and took care of her chores for her so she could spend the morning with her friends. They're out in the front playing with Big Macintosh."
Shy's ears perked up as she followed Applejack. Dash leaned down and released her from her leash now that they had arrived. Approaching the front of the farm, a group of young girls ran amongst each other laughing and playing and taking turns riding a large red pony with a long blonde mane.
"Hey, sis!" the one with the lightest hair called, waving to Rarity. The other two turned to face who she was speaking to.
"Rainbow Dash!" the girl with dark hair riding atop the pony called, jumping down and running over to her. She wrapped her arms around her legs and nuzzled her head against her leg.
"'Sup, Scoots?" Dash asked, looking down at her. "Did you miss me?"
"Nah!" Scootaloo replied abrasively. "Well... maybe a little."
Rainbow Dash tussled her hair. "That's okay. I missed you too. I'm glad you got to have fun with your friends though."
"Me too."
"Well, get back and play. We're not ready to go just yet."
Scootaloo beamed and ran back towards her friends, while the red pony they had previously been riding had trudged over to Shy, and began to rub his muzzle against hers tenderly.
"Golly, Big Mac sure does fancy Shy, doesn't he?" Applejack commented as she observed the two.
"Oh she's a scream." Pinkie replied. "We have to be careful not to say his name around the house unless we're able to visit, or else she runs back and forth from us to the door all day."
"Heh heh, that right?" As the two chatted, Big Macintosh began to circle around Shy's rump, softly licking underneath her tail. Shy's face turned red as her rod began to poke out from her sheath.
"Oh geez, I see where this is going." Rainbow Dash quickly advanced towards the two just as Big Macintosh had moved his mouth down lower, and pulled Shy away. "No, not here." She scolded, leaning her head towards the girls, where they were playing a game of hopscotch in a small patch of dirt. "Take it somewhere else."
Both ponies looking sheepish, they quickly turned about and hiked towards the apple orchards side by side, Big Macintosh swatting Fluttershy on the rump with his tail, causing her to jump.
"Thanks, Dashie." Pinkie said, leaning up against her arm.
"What's that?"
"Shy seems to have been really antsy today. It's nice of you to let her blow off some steam."
"Eh... I guess."

"Glad to see you here, Shy." Big Macintosh said after a moment of walking into the forest with the yellow pony at his side.
"Me too." She replied, leaning up against him. "Did you have fun with the girls last night?"
"Eeyup. They're real sweet. A little mischievous sometimes."
"Oh? What did they do?"
"Well, Sweetie Belle had brought over some of her sisters make up and stuff. Applebloom and Scootaloo wanted nothing to do with it, but she really wanted to dress someone up. I just happened to poke my head into their clubhouse when they invited me in. I didn't know what they were doing at first, but before I knew it, she started painting the tips of my hooves all over with that polish stuff. "
Shy gasped and tried to stifle a giggle. "Oh no!" she said, stopping in her tracks and holding a hoof to her mouth.
"The other two sorta watched for a bit, but even they started to get curious. Applebloom started rubbing my cheeks with mascara, and Scootaloo went and braided my hair. I was so embarrassed."
"Aw, I'm so sorry." Shy offered, rubbing her nose against his. "I'll bet you looked so pretty though."
"I felt ridiculous." Macintosh replied, a bashful grin appearing on his face.
"But it's so sweet of you to be patient with them and let them have their fun."
"Yep. But..." the red pony slipped his tongue out and gently ran it across Shy's cheek. "I'd rather have some fun with you."
Shy moved her face and let Mac's tongue slip across her mouth. She pushed her tongue past her lips and slipped into his, letting both their tongues mingle with one another. Raising her front hoof up above his strong neck, she gently began to pull him down, until she lay on her back, and he remained on top of her. As the stallion continued to embrace her with his mouth, she slipped her hooves up and down his face, brushing his cheeks tenderly. The feeling inside her began to build, forcing her to squirm as her lance began to protrude her body as it had so many times that day. Fully extent, she pressed her hips forward and let it compress against Big Macintosh's stomach. She felt his body shiver, as well as his own length brushing up against hers.
"Ooh..." Fluttershy teased, breaking their kiss. "Feels like somepony's already to go."
"Yeah..."
"You look so hungry." She said, dragging the toe of her hoof across his chest. "Help yourself. It's all you can eat down there."
"Yes'm." Big Macintosh slowly dragged the underside of his tongue down Shy's belly, making her giggle while he approached his goal. Shy looked down and watched him intently. They'd done this so many times, but he still liked to take things slow with her. He first started by pushing his tongue out, and pulling it up across her flesh. Shy clenched her teeth together. She wished he would hurry and dive in. But she knew that he had to get settled with her if he was going to be any good. After a series of firm licks, Big Macintosh moved his chin over the head of her penis, looking her dead in the eyes. She blushed a bit just from the intensity of his stare, while he slowly inched his neck back.
Once his lips were far enough back, he closed his eyes and moved his tongue out and opened his mouth all the way to take in her head. Shy gasped, feeling his tongue push against her while he sunk his head in and moved down her length. The red pony seemed to be improving after some practice, as he was now able to reach his head almost to her testicles. He pressed his tongue against the underside once again and pulled his head up, letting the traction of his wet lips pull against her skin. Shy tilt her head back and moaned out loud, now finally knowing that some kind of relief was in sight.
"Oh... my..." Shy whispered, pulling her hooves down to Macintosh's face. She began to gently stroke his ears. "You're so good, Mac. What a good little pony."
The stallion's ears twitched and he shivered once again. Shy new that Mac was sensitive to him being teased like that. It flustered him, but she knew how much it turned him on as well. "You're so pretty. Do you know how pretty you are?"
"Mm..." Big Macintosh's eyes shut even tighter as she spoke to him. She moved one of her hooves up and began to brush his short blonde mane.
"And you have such a beautiful mane. I wish I had a brush right now, so I could spend all day making you look pretty. My pretty little stallion..."
"Hmm!" Big Macintosh began to raise his rump into the air, while still moving his mouth up and down Shy. She could just barely see his massive erection behind his hindleg. It must have been too hard and painful for him to continue lying on his stomach.
"Oh, poor boy." Shy consoled as she rubbed his hair. "You're so hard, aren't you? But if you finish up here, then I'll see if I can help you out... okay?"
Big Macintosh opened his eyes and looked up to her. His lobes shimmered with desperation while he pumped her in his mouth even faster now. Shy bit her lip as the pressure began to build within her loins. Looking into his eyes; that look of helplessness began to push her over the edge.
"Ooh! Oh yes, keep going Mac! Right there, right there, right there! Ahhh- Eep!" Bucking her hips into Mac's face, the stallion quickly pulled his mouth off of her rod and left his mouth open over her throbbing horse shaft. It spurted a long strand of semen into his mouth and along his lips, another weaker strand following that and dropping onto his chin, the 3rd and final strand pushing out and oozing down her own shaft and down to her testes. "Aah... so much better." Shy began to wiggle into the ground with her new feeling of relief, until she heard a low whimper. She looked ahead and saw Big Macintosh still standing up, his hindlegs trembling together with his own stiff problem in between them.
"Oh dear, I'm sorry sweetie. I shouldn't have forgotten about you." She quickly buried her face into his and pushed him onto his back, kissing his sweet cum covered lips. With her wings stretched out over him, Shy began to back herself up until her rear made contact with his huge shaft. She gently worked her mare labia to spread over the head of his rod and take him in. She would never in her life be able to take in the entirety of Macintosh's length. She felt bad that even if Macintosh were to experiment with other mares, he might never find somepony able to harbor what he had to offer.
"Ohh..." the stallion moaned underneath her. She didn't need to be able to pull all of him in it seemed. He was enjoying himself just fine. "Shy... you're amazing." He muttered.
"I know, sweetie." Shy replied, rocking her hips up and down as much as she could along him. It was a bit awkward for her, as she rarely ever used her vagina for gratification. Her penis was so much easier to use. But she still enjoyed the stimulation that being filled up provided her. She enjoyed the sensation of something big dragging across her inner walls, and pushing against her as far as it could. Whenever it pressed up against her g-spot (which was quite easy for Big Macintosh), it made her want to wriggle about uncontrollably.
"Oh, Shy..." Macintosh groaned. "I'm gonna cum..."
"Do it." Shy provoked, bearing her rear down and shaking her rump with his length still deep inside her. "Come all over me, dear." She quickly pulled herself up and let his shaft pop out of her, letting her wet marehood drag over the surface of his shaft.
"Haaah!" the stallion thrust powerfully and released a gush of his seed, letting it shower across Shy's back, and a few drops on his chest.
"Mm, so much... you're a healthy colt." She whispered into his ear. Big Macintosh reached up and wrapped his arms around Shy, while she rested his hooves on her chest.
"Thank you Shy."
"Thank you, Mac." The two ponies closed their eyes and cuddled for a few minutes under the shade of the apple trees. Even though it was still breezy outside, being snuggled up in each other's warm coats was more than enough to keep them toasty. "Wish this could last forever..."
"Eeyup." Mac agreed. But they knew that if they lingered there forever, their owners would get worried and come looking for them. Sharing another gentle kiss, Shy picked herself off of Macintosh and began to roll her back onto the ground to wipe off the evidence of what they had just done. Macintosh in turn wiped his face against the grass. Now apparently clean, the two stood side by side and began to make their way back to the others.

"So, where were you hiding?" Rarity asked Applejack, who was leaning against a large tree away from the cow's pen.
"I buried myself between some hay bales. They probably wouldn't of even found me if Applebloom hadn't tripped over her own shoe laces and saw me."
"Well, at least you weren't the first one they found. I still haven't any idea how they found me so quickly."
"Well I wouldn't think hiding out in their clubhouse would be the smartest idea."
"But it was the cleanest place I could think of!"
Applejack smiled and shook her head. "Since the three are out lookin for Pinkie and Dash, I'm supposing it's gonna be a while."
Rarity looked towards the farm house, where Twilight was inside hearing Applejack's granny recount tales of the town from back when she was young and spry. The librarian would take a history lesson anywhere she could get it. "Well, I suppose since it's just us two..." Rarity began as she turned back to the farmer. "Do you mind if I ask you a question?"
"Sure, why not?"
"Even if it's something personal?"
"Eh... ask it anyway." Applejack replied hesitantly.
"Very well. I was curious if you... liked... Rainbow Dash."
Applejack sat in silence for a moment. "I guess you're asking if I like her more than a friend." Rarity nodded. "Well, we used to hang around a lot together when were younger. And I sure was happy with her. But..." Applejack took a breath. "She and Pinkie are together now. I'm fine with that."
"That's not what I asked, dear. I understand you're fine with it, and that's wonderful. But, do you still have feelings for her?"
"So what if I do?"
"It isn't healthy for a woman to cling to the past. Even if you've come to terms with them, that doesn't mean you've necessarily come to peace with yourself."
"Well, what the hay am I supposed to do? They're my friends; I can't bring it up with them. It'd drive us apart."
"Have you ever thought about looking to someone else darling? There are so many others out there, and I'm sure that you could find another to suit your fancy."
"But she was like me in so many ways, Rarity. Athletic, rugged, heh headstrong. I never really thought I'd find anyone so relatable in my life."
"That's strange." Rarity interjected.
"What is?"
"You use the term ‘relatable' synonymously with ‘similar'. But they aren't exactly the same thing. You could find out you can relate to someone even if the two of you have very little in common. In fact..." Rarity propped herself up on her knees as she looked into Applejack's face. "You might discover a hidden joy in having them teach you about themselves, as you in turn teach them about you."
Applejack looked back at Rarity, the wind blowing their hair slightly as they stared each other down. "But... I hardly get any time to go out and meet any folks away from the farm. And it's not often I get any visitors."
"I know, Applejack." Rarity placed her palm gently on top of Applejack's hand. "And I'm sorry that I don't."
"What's that?"
"Er, we!" Rarity corrected herself, taking her hand back. "Yes, all of us, Pinkie and Dash, Twilight and myself, should all come by and visit more often." Rarity turned away and looked towards the clearing. She and Applejack could see the three girls coming back with Rainbow Dash holding Scootaloo onto her shoulders, and Spike following behind on all fours. Watching them approach, Applejack scooted in next to Rarity, holding an arm around her shoulders. "W-what are you-?"
"You looked cold, that's all." Rarity smiled, and let herself relax next to Applejack. "You know, I think I might have to take your advice. Might have to try looking to see if I can find something in someone different than me." She gave the dressmaker's shoulder a gentle squeeze.
"Applejack; do you really mean it?"
"Now I ain't saying I'm gonna throw myself at ‘em and fall in love right off the bat. I'm just saying I'll try to be more open, and give that someone a chance."
Rarity beamed at the woman next to her. "Darling... I think that would make them very happy."
Applejack looked up at Scootaloo still raised on Rainbow's shoulders. "So gals, where'd you find them?"
"We found Spike blending in with one of the trees."
"It's not exactly camouflage." The dragon said brushing a claw against his chest. "But I can be pretty invisible when I wanna be. I don't think they would have found me if a grasshopper hadn't landed on my nose and made me sneeze a fireball."
"I found her in the chicken coop!" Scootaloo cheered pointing at Dash's head between her legs. Dash snickered underneath her.
"Kinda surprised you didn't check their earlier."
"Hey, what's that supposed to mean?"
"Hey y'all, we still gotta find Pinkie Pie!" Applebloom bellowed.
"And y'all better hurry up too. The sun's about to start going down."
"Well, let's go find her!" a voice piped up suddenly.
"Yeah! Wait-" Sweetie Belle looked about along with the other towards the source of where the voice had come from. There standing right behind them was the last player in their game of hide and seek.
"Pinkie!?" they all clamored at once.
Pinkie Pie gasped. "Where!?"
Sweetie Belle ran up and grabbed Pinkie's hands. "Pinkie! There you are!"
"Ohhh, so you were talking about me then."
"Who did you think we were talking about?"
"Well, I guess I heard you wrong. I thought you were saying Pinky, not Pinkie."
"...What?"
"It doesn't matter. Aw, rats, you caught me! Right before I was about to touch base too!"
"But, where were y'all hiding the whole time?" Applebloom asked, sounding desperate to make sense of the situation.
"Ha, I was-! Um..." Pinkie Pie folded an arm under her chest, and raised another to her chin. "Hm... now that I think about it, I don't know. I must have been so well hidden, even I didn't know where I was. "
The three girls, as well as Rarity, Spike and Applejack all looked at Pinkie Pie in bewilderment. And in perfect synchronization, they all diverted their gaze to Rainbow Dash, who had placed Scootaloo on the ground standing next to her. "Yeah, pretty much every day with her." She replied with a shrug.
Twilight Sparkle stepped out of the farm house, wiping a bit of apple pie filling off of her cheek, and turned about to give Granny Smith a hug before she said goodbye and rejoined her group of friends. On the other side, a pony couple made their way towards the crowd, each one joining up with their respective masters. After a bit more chatter, Applejack stepped away and waved goodbye to her friends as a magical ring surrounded them. They vanished with a poof in the air as she stepped back towards the barn.

With a large magical pop, the group reappeared in front of Rarity's home, a few of the travelers looking a bit dizzy from their trip.
"You're pretty good at the distance, Twilight." Rainbow Dash offered. "But the landing still needs a bit of work."
Twilight put her hands behind her and blushed as the three girls gathered around in a circle. "Sleepover at Rarity's house! Yay!"
"Wait a moment, what's this?" Rarity asked sounding startled.
"You mean you didn't know? Applejack's was just part one of their sleepover. Since its winter break, they're sleeping over at all three of our houses one after another."
"Meaning tomorrow we sleepover at Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie's!" Scootaloo chimed in.
"W-well why can't they sleep over their tonight then?"
"Because..." Pinkie Pie leaned in towards the girls and eyed them back and forth. "Rarity has a HUGE plasma screen TV that's as big as our living room wall!"
"I would say that it's certainly not that-!"
"Awesome!" the three girls ran from the adults and towards the door, waiting for her to unlock it and let them in. Rarity glared back at the other two and shook her head.
"Alright girls, settle down. If you keep jumping around like that, then I'll think you won't need any sugar, and won't need any smores tonight." Hearing her ultimatum, the three immediately stood still and went as quiet as mice. After the door opened, the children scampered in while Rarity followed them with a content smile.
Rainbow Dash looked over at Pinkie Pie who had a mischievous smile on her face. "I know you wanted to have a relaxing day and it didn't work out, so I thought I'd get you a relaxing night instead."
Slinging an arm over her shoulder, Dash brushed her head against Pinkie's. "I owe you one." "Aw, can't I have a sleepover at Rarity's?" Spike asked sounding desperate. Twilight Sparkle shook her head sympathetically as she gathered her magic. "Eh, it's cool. Having those three running around would probably kill the intimacy of us being together anyway."

Finally appearing between the two houses, Twilight and Spike said their goodbyes and crossed the street back to their home. Once Pinkie had unlocked the door, Shy trotted in and let Rainbow Dash take off her leash. She attempted to leave to go find a toy to play with, but Dash quickly grabbed her by the collar.
"Don't know where you think you're going. You know what time it is."
Shy whimpered. She did in fact know what time it was, and was hoping Dash wouldn't remember. It was the one thing she still disliked even after living with them since she was a filly.
"Yup... bath time." Dash picked Shy up and heaved her over her shoulder. "Whew, and you need it too. You smell like cum. Either your own or Mac's, or maybe both."
Shy's cheeks turned red as Macintosh's were all the time. She could have sworn she did a good job wiping it off! After finding herself in the bathroom with the door locked, Shy hid up against the door as Rainbow turned the water on and waited for it to warm up.
"Alright, come on. Let's get it over with."
Let's not... Shy thought to herself as she was carried into the water. She knew it was important to keep her coat fresh and to avoid smelling, but she really really hated the process. It started with the water collecting around her hooves, then she had to close her eyes as Rainbow filled a bucket and dumped it all over her head and back. Her long pink mane heavily draped over her eyes as she felt her whole body gain weight from the water pulling her coat down.
Dash giggled slightly. "You look like a wet rat!" she teased. Shy didn't appreciate that at all; she was not happy having to go through this. Lathering her hands up with some shampoo, Dash spent a lengthy time working the formula into her coat and making the suds rise through her hair. After her entire body had been soaped, the again was soaked by the bucket to the point where her whole body felt heavy. While she still couldn't see, she felt a towel wrapped around her and roughly pat down to dry her hair. With her mane out of her face, she saw Dash grab the device that still made her uncomfortable. She winced as she saw it aimed towards her, and kept her eyes closed when she saw it roar to life. It blew a slightly hot air on her and she felt it course up and down the entirety of her body. Once it was shut off, she was again wrapped in her towel and carried out of the bathroom.
"There you go, all done. Not so bad, right?"
But to Shy, it was. It always had been, and it always would be.

It had been Dash's turn to take care of dinner that night. So naturally Dash had ordered pizza. While Pinkie thought it wasn't a good idea for Dash to fall back on Pizza so much, they did compromise by ordering bell peppers, jalapeno and pineapple; Pinkie Pie's favorite. With a few slices of pizza in all three of them, Dash sat down next to Pinkie who had Shy in her lap. They'd found an animated movie to keep them occupied. Something about animation really clicked with all of them. The childhood simplicity mixed with the hidden depth of good storytelling always made for an enjoyable watch, when presented by the right people.
Dash leaned her head onto Pinke Pie's shoulder and moved her hand across her back. Moving her hand down, she slipped it inside her tank top and ran her fingernails gingerly against her skin. Pinkie giggled as she felt her touch move over closer to her left breast and give it a gentle squeeze. "Mm..." Dash smiled as she heard her partner, and moved her fingers across her nipple, rubbing it in place. "Ohhhh-" Just as Pinkie began to moan, her cell phone beeped. Looking over with Dash's hand still in her shirt, she looked over to her phone screen. "Oh muffinshufflers; it's Octi, she says she wants me to call her and discuss the party I have planned for her." She softly pulled Dash's hand out of her shirt and scooted Shy off of her lap so she could stand up.
"Come on..." Dash begged. "Can't you wait til later?"
"Sorry Dashie, but she's doing me a huge favor. I kind of have to go by her schedule on this." Pinkie quickly scampered away and up to her room while dialing the phone, leaving Dash downstairs with her arms crossed and her legs closed together. She looked out of the corner of her eye to Shy, who sat in her spot looking at Dash, her wings beginning to rise and stiffen behind her.
Shy could smell Dash's arousal. It was small, barely even noticeable to Dash herself, but it was enough to excite Shy. She remembered how Dash had wanted her to try and restrain herself though, and she had her hindlegs in between her legs, keeping her erection in check.
Dash smirked and turned over to where Shy was sitting. She leaned in with her elbows on the couch. "You've been a pretty good girl today, Shy. I think you deserve to have a little bit of fun with me." Moving Shy's hooves out of the way, she reached down and began to rub underneath Shy's sheath. The yellow pony tucked her head in as she was rubbed and whimpered until her large rod eagerly poked out, and she leaned her head back and moaned. "That was pretty quick. Pinkie and I must have given you an early start, huh?" Rainbow Dash stuck her tongue out and ran it up once against Shy's rod, a bit of precum seeping out of her head. Leaning back in her seat, Shy watched as Rainbow Dash stood up in front of her and ran her hands down her own legs, moving around her tight shorts. She slowly unbuttoned them and pulled her fly down, pulling it wide and letting Shy get a good look at her rainbow panties. She had seen her and Pinkie do similar things like this with each other, "strip teasing" they called it. She didn't really get why they did it, and a part of her wished that her owner would hurry up and get naked; that's what she was really interested in.
Dash turned around as she let her pants drop to the floor and stepped out of the leg holes. She reached back and ran her thumb across the waist of her panties until she reached the rear, and began to carefully peel them down. The cloth collected downwards into a tightly wrapped ring, putting her butt on display but still blocking view to her privates. Come on, let me see already! Shy mentally begged her. Dash pressed her rear a bit towards Shy and pulled her underwear further down, letting the pony behind her get a nice look of her labia, just beginning to secrete a bit of residue. With her panties off, Dash bent down and walked herself to her hands and knees, her butt up in the air and shaking it towards Shy. "Come on girl; up up." She said to her pet.
Shy wasted no time getting herself to Dash. She quickly jumped down off the sofa and mounted her back. Dragging the top of her shaft under Dash, she quickly pushed into her lips, keeping a firm grip on her with her hooves and pushing until she reached the end of Dash's caverns.
"Ahhh!" Dash cried out, wincing a bit. Shy had always had trouble holding back when she was excited. She would lose herself in her arousal so much that she'd forget to keep her strength in check. "Easy Shy. Gentle." The pony took a deep breath and slowly pulled away, until she could feel the head of her shaft just on the verge of exiting her master. She wanted so badly to plunge right back in, but she made sure to be as gentle as she could, being careful to slowly push back inside. Rainbow Dash began to coo as Shy entered her once again.
"Ooh... good girl, Shy. Good girl..." Shy left her penis pressed up inside Dash for a bit, watching her fidget enjoyable beneath her. She made sure to keep going at a slow pace, taking joy in feeling Dash's warm innards grip her throbbing pony shaft the entire way. She decided to try something new, and moved one of her hooves back along Dash's lower back, just above the fissure in her rear. Her touch elicited a purr from Rainbow Dash. She could feel her member slipping in a bit easier as Rainbow Dash's chambers became more lubricated with her and Shy's excited fluids.
"Shy..." Dash whispered. Shy's ears perked up. "More, Shy. You can go a little more if you need to." She began to grin as she quickened her pace and pumped more rigorously into the woman. With each thrust she gave, Dash's whole body reacted, her bright colored hair waving around her neck, and her arms shaking from holding herself up. "Mm, harder!" Dash cried out, her voice going up a pitch. "Oh Shy, please fuck me harder!"
Shy bit her lip, and brought her hoof down on Dash's hide, giving her left cheek a firm spank. Dash squealed in response to the new sensation Shy had given her. She quickly reared her hindlegs and moved her head further down, closer to Dash's back. She began rigorously humping Dash, her face tight from concentrating on keeping up her fast pace.
Dash... Shy wanted to say. Dash, you're so tight. And you're so wet. I love you so much.
"Shy! Oh, Shy I'm close! Keep going keep going, keep- ohhhh!" Shy leaned her head even further down onto her lover's back, her muzzle making contact with Dash. She extended her tongue and began to lick, tasting the sweat Dash was producing from their efforts. "Ohhhhh! Ah ah ah ah- ahhh~!" Her entire body shivering, Dash splashed all over Shy's throbbing rod still inside her. Given the all clear sign, Shy laid her head on Dash's wet back and shot her own load of semen inside of her, feeling it fill up and seep out of the sides of the girl's lips. Dash collapsed on the floor with Shy still on top of her.
"Come here, Shy." She offered, patting the floor right in front of her.
Looking up from her back, Shy pulled herself out of Dash's lips and snuck over in front of her. She lay down on her legs and pushed her back against Dash's chest. She felt a pair of arms wrap around her and pull her close. "I love you Shy. You're such a sweet thing." Shy closed her eyes and snuggled against Rainbow Dash. She heard something flash and opened her eyes to Pinkie Pie standing across from them with a camera in her hand. "Pinkie!" Dash protested.
"Oh don't worry, I didn't get anything bad. I got you guys from the top, so it looks like you're just lying down together. And that it might be really hot in here." Pinkie sat down and brushed Shy's ear as she closed her eyes again. "I can't believe you didn't wait for me. I said I'd be right back."
"Heh... how much did you see?"
"Came back right when you were on the floor and Shy jumped up on you. You looked so hot bent over like that." Dash smiled and dug her head into the ground, her chin resting up against Shy's head. "Aw, look at my two girls all snuggled up together. You're so cute!" Pinkie Pie reached into the cupboard underneath the TV and pulled out a blanket, covering Dash and Shy as they drifted off to sleep on the floor, and propped Dash's head up on a pillow. She kissed her head gently, and did the same for Shy. "Good night you two."
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