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		Description

This is a rather short story about Dash taking time to "practice" the art of lovemaking with an unknowing Fluttershy as the test subject. Not much else can be said, apart from this was the fic that invented the term "gentle rape". And I am really not sure what to rate this accurately as. Since while it technically is rape, it is also kind of sensual...
Ugh, basically, if you want to read about Dash taking her time with a unsuspecting Fluttershy, then have fun, this story might fit you.
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With a little Dash of Rainbow

It was a cool night. Dark save for the slight bit of moonlight peaking between the clouds every once in a while. From the twilight, Dash gracefully swooped down towards Fluttershy’s home. Another week had gone by since her last visit to this now seemingly taboo locale. As the pony made her way down, she reflected on how she had become rather good at this act.
“Just a few more times and I’ll be ready to take on Applejack!” She boasted smugly to herself. The pony had to be sure she was able to perform this depraved act better than Applejack could, after all, she was Rainbow Dash and she refused to be beaten at anything.
“She might not have ever done this before, at least not for real anyway.” Dash thought to herself: “But horsefeathers, I’m still going to do it as best I can. Either way, it’s time for the me to work my magic. I’d like to see Twilight have a better technique than me!” She snickered to herself as she snuck closer to the house.
Carefully, the pony peered through the windows of the house on her way in and found Fluttershy was asleep on her couch again as usual. “Perfect. Just like I planned.” Dash thought, smirking to herself, quietly trotting towards the door, filled with excitement.
The pony was still a bit unsure whether or not this was an acceptable thing to do, but  Fluttershy was just way too introverted and shy for her own good.
“How is she ever going to have some real fun?” Dash pondered to herself. “I know she says she loves to work with animals and all, but really, how could that compare to something as awesome as diving through the sky and bursting through clouds?”
Dash continued thinking about how Fluttershy deserved this more than any of the others. How she was always so sweet and kind towards others. Dash believed it was about time Fluttershy got something back for everything she gave.
“I might even offer my ‘services’ to Fluttershy when she’s awake once I’ve  perfected my Sonic rain-twirl.” Dash contemplated, doubting that Fluttershy could refuse an offer like that, especially coming from one of the most awesome ponies of all Ponyv- no, Equestria.
Dash grinned with glee and nodded, agreeing with herself that she was indeed truly awesome. “In fact, Fluttershy should be than-” Dash’s thought process being interrupted as she almost forgot, how she was doing this secretly.  “Hehe, I wonder what she’d say if I didn’t hide this time around...”
Dash snickered quietly to herself and tried to imagine how the tan pony’s cheeks would turn close to that of Twilight's fur palette if she saw Dash winking at her when she woke up. The pony amused herself with the thought, but decided to keep it a secret. For now at least.
Dash gracefully closed the door behind her as she softly entered the room, quietly hoovering over the ground towards Fluttershy, passing Angel on the way. The little bunny was fast asleep in a chair. It wasn’t like the bunny to be away from Fluttershy like that as the two usually slept closer to each other.
“Oh well, it makes it easier for me to do this without Angel in the way.” The pony thought to herself, making sure not to make a sound. As Dash reached the sleeping mare, she noticed how Fluttershy was illuminated by the moonlight coming from the window. Dash couldn’t help but smile at the sight.
“She’s kinda cute come to think of it. That pretty cotton candy mane of hers, those gentle ways, that smooth voice and that inner joy she always seems to have.” Dash whispers softly under her breath. “Although, she is kind of a filly when it comes to most things. Easily startled, lack of courage.. but then again, when I think about it, she does have her moments. Like the manticore, that dragon, and the chicken-snake thing I heard Twilight speak about. And she see-”
“Mnnrfhh.” Dash’s thoughts cut off as Fluttershy made a sudden noise and turned in her sleep causing Dash to recoil and let out a gasp.
Fluttershy seemed to be nudging her couch and making some muffled noises. Dash let out a sigh of relief knowing she had stalled long enough. Dash noticed how, after having shifted a little on the couch, the sleeping mare was now facing towards Dash with her backside sticking out a little, allowing her visage of the auburn fur patch between Fluttershy's flanks.
“Well, well. Seems like I’m not the only one eager to start.” She wispered quietly as she landed carefully on the floor, brushing a hoof gently and carefully through Fluttershy’s mane giving  her a tender kiss on the forehead.
“Mmnh..” Fluttershy moaned out softly with a cute noise and a smile slowly spread across her face. Dash couldn’t help but to blush a little. She couldn’t deny she would really enjoy doing this on a more conscious Fluttershy sometime. Dash pondered that maybe she wasn’t good enough at it? She knew she couldn’t take that risk, not with Fluttershy. The pegasus knew how sensitive her equine friend was.
“And besides... Me? Performing poorly? Unponythinkable!” Dash’s mind rationalizing the thought process to itself.
Dash carefully ran her hoof down the mare’s soft fur, all the way down to her flanks. With great precision and care, she lifted one of Fluttershy’s legs and brushed around a bit between her legs until she found was she was looking for. She was getting more and more used to this.
“Well, well, we meet again don’t we?” Dash whispered, eyeing the ebony toned vulva that was hiding beneath the fur. “You look a bit parched. Let me see what I can do about that.” Dash said quietly to herself, licking her lips with a smirk. She Placed a soft kiss on Fluttershy’s lovely flower. Dash then carefully checked to see if Fluttershy was still asleep. The auburn pony uttered a silent gasp in her sleep, one ear twitching as she did.
“Excellent, let’s get started then shall we?” Dash though to herself. She delicately and gently slid her tongue around the outer region of Fluttershy’s sex. The soft skin tasted rather sweet, fitting for Fluttershy, Dash thought. Keeping up the circling for a few passes around it, Dash could hear Fluttershy breathing a bit faster, making her cute noises. Dash blushed a bit, knowing that this had to feel very good. She wondered if this act felt as good as kicking apart one of those really big clouds. Maybe it felt even better then that. Dash kept thinking to herself as she teases the sensitive flesh. It was somewhat hard to know how it really felt. As it wasn’t exactly like this part was easy to reach for any-pony.
As she slowly increased the pace and shifted to the middle of the mound, she couldn’t help but to think of how awesome it would be to do this later with Applejack. Not to mention being the one receiving for once. Or at least she hoped Applejack would be up for it. It seemed like there was a big chance she’d agree seeing as though it was a great offer and it was coming from Rainbow Dash of all ponies.
“Nnh.. mref..” Dash found herself stuck intently licking on Fluttershy’s clitoris as a result of her day-dreaming. She looked at Fluttershy who had started to sweat and was panting at a quite rapid pace. Her eyelids momentarily flickering timidly as she exhaled.
“Already? But I’ve only been going at it for what,  like... Four minutes? It took me at least seven last week!” She thought as she looked down again at what she had been caressing with her tongue. Dash considered that maybe the positioning had something to do with it. She slowly pressed her lips against the ponies tiny outcropping of flesh at the very top, closing them around Fluttershy’s little button, then coiled her tongue around it and begun to twirl. Fluttershy gave out a mix of a whines and a gasps, twitching with her front legs and panting even faster with even more sweat then before pouring down her now, lavender coloured cheeks.
Dash grinned and turned up the speed, as she started to gently nibble and suck on this little pleasure knob. “Seems like I might find out how to do my Sonic rain-twirl after all...” Dash thought to herself briefly.
Fluttershy’s body started to quiver as she bucked her hips back and forth a bit. Fluttershy panted faster and faster, letting out moans that rose in volume untill she finally burst out in a yelp as she thrust her crotch around a little. The sudden movement caught Dash off guard, causing her chin to get stuffed a bit inside Fluttershy’s now eager, moist cunny, smearing her juices onto Dash’s chin.
Momentarily confused, Dash gave one final hard lick over the mound and a quick smooch before crouching down quickly and rolling under the couch.
“Good thing I thought of rolling under here. I remember how I almost got caught the first two times, trying to dart out through the door.” Dash thought to herself as she lied there, blushing, listening to Fluttershy moan and gasp for air.
Fluttershy, now wide awake, panted heavily and looked around herself quite shocked, trying to grasp what had just happened. She could only feel her groin pulsating in a very pleasurable way and she somehow felt very calm and overall good about herself, despite clearly being shocked.
It took a while for her to fully recover and wake up completely. After which she looked down at the cause of all these feelings. She saw her flower, spread wide open, glistering in the moonlight coming in from the window. “Oh... it’s you again...” Fluttershy said quietly as always “If.. if I could only figure out why, and how this happens? Sure.. I’ve had feelings in you when being close to.. some-pony, but I’m just too nervous to ask any-pony about it... is it normal to feel like I do fo-” Fluttershy was interrupted by a rummaging from the other side of the room.
“Eep!” Fluttershy shrieked as she hid behind her mane and crouched up to a ball. She slowly peeked out from under her mane after a while. “Oh... hi Angel.. I’m sorry if I woke you up... I... I.. um...”
Angel tilted his head and seemed to be sighing. He then winked and nodded towards the couch, but not towards Fluttershy, then started hopping upstairs.
“Well um... I guess I should go to bed in an actual bed huh Angel? Just um.. let me take care of a thing first.” She looked down shamefully at the floor, tried to clear the stains out of her fur, then slowly started moving upstairs, seeming to be caught in deep thought.
Dash lied there, paralysed. Had angel just winked at her? Did he know? Had he known before? For how long? Did he plan all thi... Dash stopped to think for a moment.
“Nah, don’t be silly Dash, of course he couldn’t know about all this, I must just be imagining. He was surely winking at Fluttershy, or was just tiredly blinking... yeah, that must have been it!” Dash though to herself as she quietly rolled out from her hiding place. She quietly snuck out and closed the door behind her. Somehow it felt like she had gained something more then just a super-awesome technique she was totally going to amaze Applejack with... maybe there was more to this whole thing? She felt like she wanted to ask Twilight, but it didn’t really feel right to her to ask for help. Then again, she wasn’t even that sure if that book dwelling pony even knew anything about this subject.
Maybe she could try the sonic rain-twirl on Pinkie Pie and see how that worked out? Hm... maybe. If there would be one pony to try crazy new stuff on or with, it was Pinkie. She was sure she wouldn’t mind. That pony even challenged her to a hot sauce drinking contest... she might have lost that one... and possibly a few taste buds, but if she did try this with Pinkie before the big premiere with Applejack. She was sure she’d win. Dash was confident that her new sonic rain-twirl was a sure winner. She could almost imagine it now... her taste.. her smell.. the closeness and warmth of her body. She’d make her squeal in joy, shiver in ecstasy. Yes... she’d savor all her lust and passion for that one special moment with Applejack.
Dash let out a sigh and gazed up on the crescent moon. She could feel some of the juices on her thighs getting a bit chilly out in the night. Dash closer her eyes and gently bit her lower lip and fantasised for a while as her vulva was still throbbing with excitement as she stood there out in the moonlight, trying to calm herself down. After a while she smirked, opened her eyes, spread her wings and took off towards her home in the skies “Soon Applejack, soon” Dash thought to herself with a spark in her eyes.
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I’d want to thank a friend of mine for making my story a lot more awesome thanks to his linguist, editing and writing skills. Trust me, he really improved a lot of the words and sentences from being rather dull and/or stale.
And no, this is just a single story. Despite the content, I don’t have a follow up planned.
But it’s not impossible for such thing to happen if people would like it. (I am aware it ended oddly/abruptly, I just couldn’t think of a better ending sadly, but hey, this was my first work, what do you want from me? xP)
Also, I really hope this was a decent read. I’d hate to have gone OOC or out of context in any part. Well... yes, I can agree that I made Dash out to be a bit of a player, but heck. Ponies have the RPG syndrome :P (the “I just meet these people, but I am for some reason damn good friends with them now and know loads about them)

	