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For those who wanted a window into the bedroom antics of Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash after their long awaited rendezvous. Set between Chapter Six and the Epilogue of Chocolate Cake Shots and Other Things You Discover in College. Also included: How did the rest of the girls end up so hungover?
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	Chapter 6x: Complicated, X-rated
If you make it this far,
Check out what’s in here, RD.
~Pinkie
Rainbow crossed the room and opened the closet door. “She can’t be serious…” Rainbow retrieved an article of clothing from the closet and held it up to her body, turning to display it for Fluttershy. “She couldn’t possibly think this would fit me.”
Fluttershy blushed and chewed her lip. Rainbow was holding up a black corseted bustier with a black lace overlay. It would have indeed looked ridiculous on Dash’s slender frame; it had clearly been constructed for someone whose measurements were a little higher in the bust and hips. A little note pinned to neckline read: Courtesy of Rarity.
Realization dawned on Fluttershy as she closed the distance between her and Dash, her pace slow and deliberate. She began to feel confidence welling up inside her, her fantasy was finally being made into reality. “It’s not for you. It’s for me.”
“Wh- what? Why would-” RD stammered, but Fluttershy placed a finger to her lips.
“Shhhh, don’t worry…” Fluttershy leaned in, letting her lips graze Dash’s ear and her bust to press against her lover’s. While her voice retained its usual soft cadence, the words she issued were a command.
“You’re going to love me.”
Dash’s face flushed a deep crimson, “Fl- Flutters… You’re… uh… into this?”
Fluttershy nodded slowly, her cheeks tinged a slight pink, her eyes never breaking contact with her lover’s. She fought down all of her anxiety, replacing it instead with the thrill of making her dreams come true. “Mhmm but I thought I told you to ‘shhhh.’”
“I…um… sure thing, Flutters.” Dash chewed her lip. This was something she had never expected. Fluttershy was always the quiet girl, hell she was practically pathologically timid. Fluttershy, the girl who could hardly stand up for herself, was standing before her with a wicked glint in her eye. Regardless, Rainbow Dash’s confusion was quickly losing the battle with her growing arousal.
Fluttershy grabbed the brassier and turned her back to RD. She removed her shirt and camisole, tossing them aside with a glance over her shoulder. “Now, now Dashie. No peeking. Not yet.” 
She unhooked her bra and tossed it back at Rainbow. “Find somewhere for that would you?” The seductive effect only marred by a little girlish giggle that Fluttershy couldn’t quite suppress.
Rainbow grinned and tossed the bra onto a lamp on Fluttershy’s desk. “Two points,” She said with a grin.
“Okay Dashie, you can look now...” Fluttershy’s voice drifted over RD’s shoulder. Her hand gripped Dash’s shoulder and forcefully spun her around on the spot. 
If RD had thought her friend had looked hot before, what she saw before her was nothing short of a vision of raw sexual energy. Fluttershy’s hair fell about her shoulders in a mussed pink tangle. A lustful smile graced her lips and her half lidded eyes pierced straight through Dash. Not to mention what she was wearing… and not wearing. The corseted brassier put her more than ample bust on full display, and accentuated her curvy hips and thighs. The only other article of clothing she wore was a slightly out-of-place pair of pink cotton panties. 
“Woah…” Was the only response audible Dash could muster. However, the rainbow-haired girl was becoming acutely aware her body’s physical reaction. She could feel a growing warmth play over her skin, and a heat that pooled between her legs.
Fluttershy allowed herself a light blush and a little giggle. Try hard as she might, she couldn’t help but let the excitement of having her crush find her so attractive bubble to the surface.
“Hmmm what to do first,” Fluttershy mused aloud. “Well, I see that my Dashie is wearing entirely too much clothing. I think I’m going to have to do something about that…”
Fluttershy ran a finger along Rainbow’s collar bone, eliciting a small moan from her lover. She bit her lip and took a sharp inhale before removing Rainbow’s tank top. “Mmmm… look at you, all tight and trim as ever.”
RD looked away nervously. She had never really seen her lean form as particularly attractive, often wishing she had curves more akin to her friends. “You… like what you see?”
Fluttershy placed her hand on Dash’s chin, steering her gaze back up into her eyes. “Oh I have always liked what I saw in you Dashie. You’ve always been my fantasy.” She leaned in and pressed her lips enthusiastically to Dash’s own. The lithe girl reciprocated the gesture with equal passion, even daring to dart her tongue between her Flutter’s lips. Fluttershy moaned gratefully and began to caress Dash’s tongue with her own.
After several moments Fluttershy broke off the kiss and buried her face in Rainbow’s neck. “Someone is getting eager…” Fluttershy nipped enticingly at her lover’s neck, as her hands worked to remove RD’s bra. 
“Oh… please Flutters…” Rainbow whimpered. The once-timid girl’s ministrations had left her on the precipice of a world of pleasure, and she wanted nothing more than to dive in head first.
“Mmm…okay my Dashie… You win.” Fluttershy began trailing kisses down the other girl’s body, making sure to nibble playfully at her collarbone on her way down. She paused at Rainbow’s small yet perky breasts. Flashing a mischievous grin up at her companion, Fluttershy leaned in and brushed her lips against one of Dash’s nipples. Reveling in Rainbow’s gasp of pleasure, Fluttershy lunged forward and took Dash’s nipple in her mouth, running her tongue along the turgid nub.
“Unnn…mmm… Flutters…” Dash moaned. She could feel her legs shaking. She could feel her sex moistening as Fluttershy continued the tortuously pleasurable foreplay. “Please…”
“Please what?” The busty girl replied, blowing a warm breath across her lover’s prone nipple. 
Rainbow shuddered in response to Fluttershy’s teasing. “Just…please… I need you…”
Fluttershy’s grin only widened at Rainbow’s words. She reached down and began to massage her lover’s swollen womanhood through her pants. 
Dash let out a particularly loud moan and wobbled on the spot. “Flutters… I don’t think I can stand up anymore…”
“Well then you just sit on the edge bed and mistress Fluttershy will take care of you.”  Fluttershy replied, giving Dash a little shove toward the bed. Dash obeyed and sat down on the edge of the bed, spreading her legs and waiting for Fluttershy’s next move.
Fluttershy got on her knees and crawled between her lover’s legs, carefully unbuttoning and unzipping her pants, only to roughly pull them and her panties off in one swift motion. Leaning forward Fluttershy began to trail kisses up Dash’s inner thigh. She closed her eyes and let the warm scent of Dash’s sex fill her nostrils, a small pleasurable sigh escaping her lips. She couldn’t control her own desire any longer, her prize lay exposed before her and she was going to take it.
Fluttershy lunged forward and began to attack her lover’s moist lips with her tongue. Dash gasped and reflexively clutched at the back of Fluttershy’s head, winding her fingers through the tangled pink mane. Fluttershy began to run her tongue up and down Dash’s ever moistening slit. Fluttershy reveled in the musky bitter taste of her lover, plunging her tongue greedily inside Rainbow.
“Ah! Fl- Flutters…!” Rainbows world flashed white with pleasure. Her lean form arching as she tightened her grip on Fluttershy’s hair. 
Fluttershy’s eyes danced playfully, her gaze connecting briefly with Rainbow’s before she executed her coup de grace. She ran her tongue back up RD’s womanhood, searching for her clit. Upon reaching the nub, Fluttershy began to trace her tongue around its perimeter.
Dash’s eyes shut tightly in pleasure, gasping for breath between strangled moans. “I’m… Oh ‘Shy… I …”
Fluttershy giggled softly into her lover’s sex and took her nub in her mouth, simultaneously sucking at it while flicking her tongue across its tip. The effect was immediate; Dash’s entire body spasmed and strangled cry of Fluttershy’s name escaped her lips. Her every muscle tightening with her release, her back arching, her hands gripping so tightly at Fluttershy’s hair that in some far corner of Rainbow’s mind she absently worried about tearing it from her lover’s head. 
As the transcendent experience slowly subsided, RD was left gasping for breath. She was obliquely aware that Fluttershy was still at work, her tongue collecting every last drop of Dash’s nectar that she could find.
“Mmmm…” Fluttershy sighed in pleasure, reveling in her lover’s passion. She trailed kisses back up Dash’s body, climbing onto the bed in the process.
“Fluttershy…  That was…amazing…” Rainbow managed after finally finding some of her strength.
“Why thank you Dashie… but it seems you have a little problem that you need to take care of…” Fluttershy’s eyes darted to her own panties which had become saturated from her arousal.
Dash flushed and looked over her lover’s curvy form. “Yes… of course Fluttershy, but...uh...” Rainbow’s eyes remained fixed upon Fluttershy chest.
Fluttershy grinned as she followed Rainbow’s gaze. She ran a finger seductively down her cleavage. “See something you like Dashie?”
Rainbow chewed her lip and nodded. 
“Well come on then Rainbow, have your fun.” Fluttershy said as she removed her bustier exposing her buxom chest in all its glory.
Rainbow positioned herself over Fluttershy leaning in and kissing the soft pink tip of one of her companion’s breasts, massaging the other with a free hand.
“Nnng… oh Rainbow…” Fluttershy’s assertive façade beginning to crack slightly at finally being touched.
“Like this, huh?” Dash grinned as she continues to tease her lover’s breasts. Getting a sudden idea, Dash began to nibble lightly at the Fluttershy’s erect nipple.
Fluttershy inhaled sharply and let out a mewling whimper.  “Oh god Dash… I can’t take this anymore…” 
Rainbow grinned up at her lover “You’ve been amazing Flutters, I think it’s my turn to take over.” Rainbow began to plant a trail of wet kisses down Fluttershy’s midsection. Upon arriving at the oft-timid girl’s panties Dash looked up at Fluttershy giving her a mischievous grin. Taking the waist of the panties in her teeth Rainbow slowly removed Flutter’s final article of clothing without the use of her hands, the very sight eliciting a moan from now fully nude Fluttershy.
Dash let the panties fall from her mouth and moved in to nibble Flutter shy’s inner thigh, working her way to her lover’s glistening sex. Dash licked her lips and dived in, her tongue immediately darting between Fluttershy’s swollen lips. Fluttershy let another out a soft whimpering moan as she placed her hands on Dash’s shoulders and gripping her tightly. 
Dash felt a small twinge of pain as Flutter’s nails dug into her shoulders, but the act only served to further her enthusiasm. She wrapped her arms around Fluttershy’s thighs, lifting the curvy girl’s legs high into the air as she plunged her tongue deep into her lover.
Fluttershy squealed with pleasure and felt herself begin to build towards her climax. “S- so close… Dashie...” She managed in a hoarse whisper between moans. Dash grinned against Fluttershy’s sex withdrew her tongue, earning a whimper from her lover. However it was soon replaced by a scream of pure pleasure as Rainbow locked her lips around Flutter’s sensitive nub. Rainbow worked at her clit ferociously until at long last she was rewarded with gasping moans the crescendo of which was the loudest noise Rainbow had ever heard Fluttershy emit. “D-…Dashie!!!!”
Spent, Fluttershy collapsed on the bed and looked down with half-lidded at her lover, who promptly crawled up to her. Rainbow returned the tender gaze and pillowed her head upon her lover’s chest. The only sound now in the room was the ragged exhausted breathing of the two girls. The pair just lay there, cradling each other’s naked forms, until sleep came to claim them.
--------------------
Twilight, Pinkie, Apple jack and Rarity sat in a circle on the floor of the large dorm room, each holding a hand of seven cards.
“Gosh dang it, here ya go Pinkie. Two kings.” Applejack removed two cards from her hand and passed them to the frizzy haired girl who was bouncing on the spot. 
“Yay! Hey Twilight your turn!” Pinkie said with a grin.
Twilight, however seemed not to hear her. Her face had begun to grow scarlet and she had a faraway look in her eyes.
“Oh! You’re thinking about Fluttershy and Dash!” Pinkie said giving her friend a nudge on the shoulder. “Drink!”
Twilight shook her head, snapping back to reality. “Oh damn it…” She took the obligated sip of her drink.
“Least I’m not doing as bad as Rarity,” She added.
The girl in question was swaying drunkenly and giggling to herself. "Who, moi?"
“Uh huh, yep you Rares, " Pinkie said with a bob of her head before turning back to Twilight. "It's not her fault though. You should have seen the sexy lingerie I asked her to make for Fluttershy, she probably looks so hot!” Pinkie said excitedly, before blushing slightly.
The other three girls responded by blushing themselves. The four drank simultaneously.
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