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		Description

Firstly: Just have to mention, while it makes references to "With a Little Dash of Rainbow", it is not an "official" follow up. It's an entirely new story. (but can if so desired: be seen as a follow up. Despite technically having different plots and all that)
Can say this fic attempts to deal with romance, trusting and listening to your partner and a few other things like that. Plus trying to show "it can happen to females too"... even if it's technically not as "bad". Anyhow, onward's with my normal ramblings xP So yeah, it's basically my first (proper) attempt at a "serious fic". And I stuck at writing descriptions, deal with it, heh.
So anyhow, the story for this one is pretty much my usual "kinda bad excuse" type xP
Dash and Flutters have been dating for a few weeks, Dash has tried to reach third base several times, but has been repeatedly rejected on her advances on the queue on Shy "not being ready". Today she finally had enough of "gentle prodding" and gets a bit more pushy to get laid. (and just to clear out things for those that have read other of my work: No, no non-con in this.) It has taken Rainbow longer then expected to get under her tail, so she tries new methods this time.
Really, her plan had been simple: Get closer to Fluttershy, date her for a few weeks, maker her feel good, then loose virginity to her, then see where things goes if Shy likes it. (and I am failing to explain stuff properly right now heh) But yeah, that is basically the set up for the story.   



Possible spoilers is that once she gets underneath Fluttershy's tail, she is met with something more then she didn't expect to see... (no, no goddess damned futashy. I have to much respect for her to do that xP)
But I can say this is further experimentation with "female endowment" that I first tried in my Turning Trix story.
And I really have no idea where the story turned after they went upstairs, I was seriously going to try to do a sensual romantic story with Dash having performance anxiety and Fluttershy taking the lead. Then it trailed off and here we are.
Anyhow, can tell that the whole idea for this started with a discussion about why Fluttershy always were shown as the "most gifted" (or however to put it) in every humanized or rule 43. So I went "heck, lets do that with normal Fluttershy to, and lets have Dash be jealous of it". So yeah, that was the starting idea for this whole thing.
Ps: I am still horrible at making proper descriptions xD
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“So, what have we learned?
Lots of control.
Good.
Screaming and hollering.
Yes. And most importantly?
Passion.
Great, now that you know the elements of making love, lets do it...”

“So, you ready for this Flutters?” The blue pegasus cracked a smirk and hovered a few hooves in front of the timid mare, who in response took a few steps back and rubbed one of her front legs.
“Oh, I don’t know Rainbow...” She hid behind her mane and looked to the side. “I know I promised you to put up after this date, but I um... I don’t know if I’m ready yet... do you think we could... you know, wait another week?... Again?” She gave a sheepish smile and drew a circle on the floor with her right hoof.
The blue pegasus deadpanned for a moment before she flapped closer to the other mare. “Look, Shy, I know you might be nervous since it will be your first time and all, but seriously? I’ve been dreaming, I’ve been waiting for tonight for over three weeks now, and I haven’t beat off in four days to save my lust for this moment, so if you send me home for another cold shower, I swear to Celestia I might do something drastic...”
Fluttershy let out a squeak and hid behind her mane. The rainbow-maned pegasus’s gaze softened and she placed a hoof on her shoulder. “Hey, relax. You know I wouldn’t force myself on you, but really... I’m really freaking hard right now, and having to fly back home for the sixth time in a row for a cold shower and a frustrated bit of ‘me time’ is not something I'm looking forward to, and I definitely don't want to make a habit of it... so what do you say? Can we at least try petting? Or heck, if you could just give me a hoofjob, that’d be all I’m asking for... or if it was like: if I could just get to look at you while I get myself off, that would do... please Flutters? I know I’m not one to beg, but can we please just try? We can stop at anytime if you feel uncomfortable, look, I’ll even start by letting you go first, okay? You can tell me to stop at anytime you want to, does that sound okay?”
The shy pegasus hid behind her mane and peeked out slightly after several seconds. “Well... I guess there’s no harm in that. We could um... try at least, I guess... just promise to stop if I tell you to, okay? I mean, if that’s alright with you.” Dash smiled and caressed her chin gently. “Of course Flutters, if you say no, I will stop... but I’d really like it if you’d at least let me rub one out while watching you if you really feel like we are going too fast... I mean, if you wouldn’t find that too weird... does it sound weird? I mean, only wanna beat one off while watching you exposed in front of me, pretending in my mind that we’re having sex, or you’re giving me a hoofjob... I should probably stop talking now, shouldn’t I?”
The shy mare giggled lightly and tried to hide her blush. “Yes Rainbow, let’s just go upstairs before you say something silly like that you sneak into my house at night and give me head, or watch me shower though that hole in the wall, or that you clop and squirt onto posters of Spitfire.” She snickered before resuming, “Heh... that would have been kinda funny, right? I mean, you’ve told me... quite a lot of your, well... um... fantasies and desires during our dates. And those just seems like silly things you might do if you lacked more self restraint, heh.”
The cyan mare scrunched her muzzle up and darted her eyes around. “Why yes... that would be silly...” she said, her voice cracking a little “Good thing I have such impressive self-restraint then... let’s hurry upstairs, I can feel my hard-on starting to get soft.” Dash ushered the other pegasus upstairs, making sure to go behind her yellow friend to cover her flustered face. (And to get a good view of her sexy hindquarters) She had never really gotten a proper view of it; Fluttershy’s tail had mostly covered the good parts.
Finally having reached the bedroom, Fluttershy turned around by the bed and scraped her hoof on the ground, peeking through her mane to gaze into Dash’s vibrant magenta pools. “So um... you promise to be gentle, right?  And um... what if you find my vulva isn’t the right size?” Fluttershy laid herself down in the bed gingerly, using her tail to cover her goods. “Chillax Shy, I might be able to get a pony off in ten seconds flat, but I can also take ten minutes if they want to take their dose of Dash slowly... besides, I got enough mare meat for the both of us if you’ve got a small package.”
Dash licked her lips, preparing to dive into what was concealed behind that pretty pink tail of hers. Soon she would taste the sweet nectar of a mare, make her squeal and beg for more, leaving her panting and fully satisfied, while at the same time basking in afterglow from her administration as well. She didn’t expect the pale yellow mare to be very good at first, but she would very likely beat clopping to a poster of Spitfire in her shower at least.
Dash brushed the tail aside, ready to lightly caress whatever was beneath it. What met her eyes, however froze her dead in her tracks. Fluttershy wasn’t normally sized, and she wasn’t small by any means. She was endowed. Dash just stared dumbfounded at the package in front of her. It was at least four centimeters long, she let her eyes trail to her own flank, thinking how her own three and a half centimeter goods weren’t exactly much to brag about compared to these lips.
“Um... you okay Dash? Is something the matter?” Rainbow didn’t have much time to ponder over this as she saw them starting to swell with arousal. The cyan mare’s jaw went slack. She wasn’t even swollen yet? The pegasus could only stare in shock as the fleshy cluster became engorged and ready for action. Once it had stopped and was glistening with anticipation, one could easily measure it to around ten centimeters. The light blue pegasus swallowed hard; her own goods really didn’t feel adequate right about now. She opened her mouth and tried to speak but found herself uttering a dry reply.
“Uh... yeah, I’m fine, I just didn’t expect you to be so... well... endowed...” Dash blinked a few times, just trying to take in the sight of that puffy wonder in front of her. Skipping all those sex ed classes really felt like a stupid thing right about now. Were all mares this big normally? Dash couldn’t tell, in the dressing room or the ones she could glance at in the street, she never remembered seeing any this big; maybe Fluttershy was just very, very well endowed? Then again, none of the mares she had taken a peek at had been erect when she had done so. Maybe she was just really small herself?
Dash suddenly started to have doubt about this whole thing. Maybe trying to lose her virginity to Fluttershy wasn't such a good idea. It had seemed easy at the time: flirt with her, find out if she swung both ways (or at least towards mares) like most Equestrians, take her on some dates, treat her nice, then step in bed with her and no longer be a virgin. Fluttershy wouldn’t complain if she performed badly; heck, that was why she chose her. Flutters would be understanding, would let her take her time. She wasn't the kind of pony to suspect Dash of not knowing what she was doing anyhow; this was Fluttershy we were talking about after all.
She hesitantly leaned closer and gave a few experimental licks, being rewarded with a nearly inaudible moan coming from her marefriend. Fluttershy tasted very sweet, a little like honey. Not kinda spicy like hers. She gave a few more licks, getting a decent hang of it as the mare wriggled underneath her ministrations. “So uh... you want me to stop? It feels like you are a bit... um, tense?”
The timid mare cooed softly and wiggled her auburn nethers. “No... please keep going, that felt really... nice. I’d like you to lick me more, please?” Dash bit her lower lip; well, no getting out of this one. At least not till she had gotten her marefriend off.  She’d ask too many questions if Dash tried to pull out now; heck, she’d practically nagged her way under Flutters’ tail. She swallowed and dove back in, lapping more vigorously, causing the other mare to squeak. She put more pressure on it, going for the large nub on the top of Shy’s incredibly arousing - yet tauntingly large - sex, making the mare whimper softly.
“N-not so rough Dash... you promised to be gentle.” An idea sparked in the pale blue pegasus mind. If she could be too rough, she would get to leave. She sped up even more, kissing Shy’s clit, swirling her tongue roughly around it. “Dash...” Fluttershy squeaked out meekly. Pressing harder against it, she bobbed her head back and forth, pressing the tongue down. “Dash...!” Her voice rising slightly, sounding a bit pained. She could do this, just a few more seconds and she’d be told to stop and could go home and rethink of what to do with this whole mess, it was hard to think looking at how big and juicy Shy was, she just wanted to rub those lush lips all over her face...
“Dash! You’re hurting me!” Fluttershy cried out weakly. Dash stopped dead in her tracks. Was she really going out of her way to purposefully hurt one of her best friends, and marefriend at that, just because she was jealous of her endowment? Or ashamed of her own lack of it. What was she even thinking? She pulled back, ashamed. “S-sorry Flutters... I just don’t know what came over me... I guess I got too excited...  I hope you can forgive me. If you want to stop, I understand. I just... sorry.” She bashfully looked away; whatever had caused her to make such a mistake she wouldn’t know. Maybe she really was just that impulsive?
“Oh... no, I want you to lick me out Dashie... just... be more gentle. My coochie is very sensitive at first... just stay with the labia for the first minute, okay hun?” Dash nodded silently. She wouldn’t do anything more stupid, at least not till after Shy had gotten off and was satisfied. The pale blue pegasus began to gently nibble across her friends labia, sucking nimbly on each piece she could put in her mouth, garnering excited moans, squeaks and other adorable noises from the timid pegasus.
Dash couldn’t resist the urge to dive in between those fleshy folds; she stuck her tongue inside her vivid yellow companion, making her whinny with approval. She tasted even better on the inside. The rainbow-maned pegasus basked in the intoxicating sensation of the other mare’s warmth that radiated from her aroused sex. Dash rubbed her face against it, smearing her muzzle and face with the pleasant, slick sensation. Fluttershy smelled divine between her sex. The scent spurred her on even more. She had to admit, she loved every second of it. Even if her own groin ached and protested, craving attention, making her marefriend cum was the only important task at hoof.
Fluttershy had begun to pant and whimper, more and more starting to buck her need against Dash’s face. Her tongue lolled out as she strained to speak. “T-the clit... lick my clit, love! I-I can’t hold it back anymore...” As if by reflex, Dash slid her snout up to the sensitive nub, nuzzling between the folds and getting a good grip on it with her lips, then giving several long licks to the fleshy button as Fluttershy began to squeak out in ecstasy. She could tell the timid mare was having an orgasm by how she bucked, writhed and contracted against her, but she was actually surprised at how a mare could scream out in bliss... while still being barely audible. How did she manage to scream with such a low volume? ... she wondered if Winona could hear? She might be one of the denser clouds in the sky, but she knew dogs had some sort of super hearing... or was that cats?
Then again, the farm was quite a bit from here; there was no chance she could have heard... although maybe they had just woken up some of Shy’s animals? Well, no time to waste, she had to leave now. Mission accomplished with only one major screw up. “Well, glad I could make you feel good Flutters, but I uh... remembered I’m on weather patrol tomorrow, so yeah... I have to get back home and catch some shut-eye. I hope I managed to pleasure you good enough hun, despite my uh... roughness at the start.”
Fluttershy was still laying basking in the afterglow, a goofy smile plastered over her face, which turned dopey when she looked at the now gingerly backing away mare, then became confusion when she noticed her starting to leave. The cream coated mare sat up and waved a hoof to stop her, slowly climbing off the bed and approaching her as she spoke.. “Where do you think you are going, Dashie? It’s my turn to eat you out now” The pale blue mare laughed nervously and grinned awkwardly.
“Yeah, about that... I think we’re good for the day, I think you need to rest and stuff. I mean, you just got your first head, and uh, I actually feel good just for satisfying you, really, an-” Dash was silenced by a hoof to her mouth, then the other mares lips pressed against her own. The pegasus’ eyes shot wide and she tried to pull back, but was held gently in place by a leg around her neck. The kiss lasted for almost half a minute, and had quite a bit of tongue in it.
Fluttershy broke the kiss and gazed with her clear blue, half shut eyes into Rainbow’s own brilliant magenta eyes and then whispered huskily into her ear. “Who said it was my first?” The cyan mare flushed deeply and could feel her groin aching for a release. But she couldn’t embarrass herself in front of Fluttershy. What would ponies think? Most of all, what would Fluttershy think? What would she say? What if she laughed at how small her cunny was? She had to get out of here. Maybe she could find Twilight and somehow convince her to cast a growth spell on her junk?
Rainbow began to breathe faster and she felt beads of sweat gather at her brow. “You know, I am feeling a bit of a headache, would you be okay if I got home and rested instead? It’s totally fine, I promise you can pay me back like, later. I shouldn’t have been so pushy if you needed more time to get prepared and all that...” The other pegasus suddenly broke into a devious grin that put Dash’s nerves on edge.
“What’s the matter Dashie? I thought you wanted a timid mare you could bust your virginity on? You were really eager the first few weeks, I was actually surprised it took you this long to grow a pair and and actually dare to push the question.” The cyan pegasi froze up and begun to shake, her breathing increasing even faster than before. “You think I didn’t notice? The way you talked, walked, ogled dreamily at all those mares. And while you weren’t bad at giving head, I definitely noticed that you lacked any finesse or experience... Not to mention, you were shaking dear. Now, lean back and allow your marefriend to pay you back for your service...”
Dash felt limp, powerless to resist as she was dragged along and gently tossed up onto the bed. She knew Fluttershy had a more assertive side, but this was far from what she had expected. “Now, just relax Rainbow. It will only feel odd if you are straining, so just relax and let me make you feel good. I promise to be gentle... if you want me to.” The cyan mare looked around, tried to come up with an excuse or way to get out of this. She was already rock hard, but at the same time she had a hard time feeling aroused.
Dash covered her dripping wet pride with her tail as she sauntered back and scooted into the bed. She glanced at the window, it was pitch black out. The prismatic pegasus cast a nervous glance at the lamp on the bedside table, which was currently the only thing keeping the room lit.
“What’s the matter Dash?” the nature mare asked, sounding a bit worried. “Just a few minutes ago you wanted nothing but to get under my tail. Are you having performance anxiety, love?” The yellow flyer brushed her partner's rainbow mane away from her face and cupped her cheek. “Like I said, just take a few deep breaths, lean back, and tell me if I start going too fast for you, okay? I won’t force myself on you, but please, let me pleasure you. I am giving you the same promise you gave me sweetie," Fluttershy cooed, leaning in and lightly nibbling on Dash’s ear. "Trust me, I have a talented tongue. And don’t try saying you can’t get it up, I can smell your arousal from here, plus, the carpet is damp where you sat." The carnation maned mare stuck her tongue out and smirked, winking at the trembling pony in front of her.
Rainbow took several deep breaths and tried to regain her composure. She could do this, she could pull off sonic rainbooms, of course she could do something as simple as having sex. She swallowed hard and glanced towards the lamp one more time. “O-okay. But I will turn off the lamp, it will uh... help me relax... okay?” Fluttershy tilted her head a little and slowly nodded.
“If it will help you feel comfortable hun, then go ahead...” The cyan mare let out a sigh of relief, she could feel herself regain the control of her body. Maybe this would work out after all, it would be harder for Fluttershy to tell her size if she couldn’t see it. She scooted over to the lamp, tail still clutched over her need and began to dim the light. Soon she could only make out her marefriend in a dim light, the bright blue eyes shimmering with seductive affection in the darkness. Dash felt a shiver run down her spine. Sweet Celstia she wanted to cum so badly. And now she was finally going to get laid, and would get to keep her dignity.
She hurried to scuffle down to the edge of the bed and flaunted her throbbing and soaking wet sex right underneath Fluttershy’s muzzle, panting hard with anticipation. “Oh my, seems like somepony changed their mind quickly.” A muffled giggle escaped the pale yellow pony’s lips, and Dash could swear she saw a blush spread on that cute face of hers, despite not being able to make out much colour in this lighting.
Dash leaned back and immediately tensed up as she felt the other pony’s hot breath against her snatch. She bit her lower lip and let a desperate whinny slip out. “My, you weren’t lying when you said you had pent up expectation Dashie, I’ll surely do my best to make you feel good, feel wanted, desired...” Dash moaned uncharacteristically as Shy’s hot tongue pressed against her own sensitive folds. The tan mare slid her tongue up and down Dash’s soaked lips, every movement eliciting a small noise from the eager mare. When the pegasus tongue circled her pleasure nub, she felt like she could explode from pure bliss; this felt better then anything she had ever felt before in her entire life. She felt how the other mare planted a soft kiss on her little button, and her world exploded in a euphoric sensation of pleasure...
That’s also when she noticed she was crying out loud, furiously bucking her hips into Fluttershy’s face while holding her partner’s head between her crotch as she shook from pleasure. As her contractions died down she took several ragged breaths before realising what had happened. Turns out it was HER that could do it in ten seconds flat. She felt her cheeks heat up so badly she thought they might shine through the darkness. She had just had a premature orgasm, and she had only worried Fluttershy would maybe find her too small. The thought that she actually had to last for a few minutes hadn’t even occurred to her.
The relative silence of ragged breaths was interrupted by a light snort, then followed by a quiet giggle that slowly rose in volume to fully audible. Dash felt fresh tears well up in her eyes and let out a hiccup. She had blown it, she had gotten her chance to get laid, and she had blew it. Her stupid body couldn't even last more then ten seconds. The giggling cut short right after her first sniff. “Dash... are you?” But Dash wasn’t listening, she was already bolting for the door, but something caught her by the tail. She feebly tried to fight her way free, escape, anything, but she was pulled into a tight embrace. A hoof tenderly brushed through her mane.
“Schh... sch... it’s alright dear. It’s nothing to be ashamed of... it can happen to anypony. Please don’t cry. I didn’t mean to laugh. I just found it funny since you always say you are the fastest in Equestria, at everything. I didn’t think you would take it like that, you know I would never mock you Rainbow, it wasn’t anything you had control over. These things happen.” Her struggling quickly died down, and apart from the sound of a hoof brushing though a mane, and the occasional sniffle, the room was completely silent.
After several minutes, Fluttershy broke the silence. “Would you like me to try again?” A muffled ‘Mhmph...’ came from the light yellow pegasus’ chest, and she broke into a smile. “Good girl, now, just relax like before, and I promise you that you won’t go off within seconds like before... I can’t promise you will last many minutes thou...”
Dash felt herself being lifted up, just to be pushed down onto her back again. She could feel blood rushing to her pussy once more, making it stiff like before. She leaned back and couldn’t help but smile. This was actually going better than expected. Or well, better then newly expected. Her original plan had involved grinding against a squeaking Fluttershy that called her 'mistress'... maybe in good time... there was a dull ‘click’ and her eyes stung a bit, despite being closed, what could have... “Why, aren’t you a cute, compact little innie?”
Dash yelped and shot up, crossing her legs, garnering a squeak from the other mare. “Don’t look at me!” Rainbow cried out in a cracked voice as a scarlet blush adorned her cheeks. The yellow mare looked at her cyan friend in both confusion and concern.
“Dash, is there something you’re not telling me?” Fluttershy’s tone was both kind, yet very stern. Something Dash found to be a very odd mix. The mare with the prismatic mane looked away shamefully, slowly dropping her tail down to reveal  her slick goods again.
“It’s just that... you’re so big and I-I am just so-” She was silenced by a hoof... a hoof that tasted of a certain nearby pony’s sex.
“Dash, are you telling me you are ashamed of your own body? I knew you skipped health, and most other classes, but you should know fully well that you have a normal vulva, you are very average for a mare. That I happen to be very...” the pale yellow mare coughed sheepishly before continuing, “‘gifted’ is nothing you should worry or be jealous about... or okay well, you are free to be jealous of my endowment, it is a rather impressive hunk of mare ain’t it? Erh, but the point is, your body is fine as it is. There’re mares with even smaller vulvas than yours, and they still love theirs for what they are. Really, Dash, where did you even get this bad self esteem from?”
Dash tapped her hooves together and looked away, then let out a soft yelp as she felt something warm envelop her fleshy nub. The golden mare let go with a pop that caused Dash to whimper in pleasure. She slumped back halfway down and looked her partner deep in the eyes, and was met with a fiery passion that told her she wasn’t going to be the pony being called mistress, at least not tonight. She gulped hard and gave a weak nod. This was going to be... so awesome!
The cyan pegasus hissed through clenched teeth as her clitoris was suckled upon. Limbs shaking, Dash whimpered and tried to weakly push her lover's head away from her honeypot. It hadn't been more than thirty seconds since Shy had started to suck her off, but it was too intense for the brash pegasus - apparently her clit was rather sensitive to suction.
The other mare noticed this and gave a hard tug with her lips encased around her spot, resulting in a pained cry of ecstasy from the cyan mare, as well as causing her to arc herself backwards. She followed up with a soft kiss on Dash’s aching nub.
“What’s that? Is the shy little mare at the edge of town being too rough for Ponyville’s best athlete? Just tell me if I am and I will tone it down. Just remember to address me as... Mistress.” Dash was panting hard from the sheer energy it took to have her privates so effectively, but roughly, stimulated. A determined grin spread across her face; was that a challenge?
“Haa... no... I was just about to tell you to go lower!” Dash with new vigor pressed the pale pegasus in between her haunches, and managed to get her inside of her quite an impressive length actually... she hadn't realized how stretchy she was. She heard a slightly muffled cough from between her thighs and looked down to see a shocked, wide-eyed mare. The pink mane was brushed out of said mare’s eyes with a determined gaze. And soon Dash found herself writhing in pleasure once more. Holy buck! That mare knew how to use a tongue. The cyan mare pressed her deeper inside, and the other pegasus seemed to know what to lick on, she could feel the other mare pull back, she heard a gasp before she had time to push her back inside with a wet squelch, this felt too good to stop.
Dash began to pump her hips in motion with the licks against that spot that felt divine. Ten second passed, pressure had started to well up in her. Twenty-five, it was pressing to get out... the mare inside her began to try and withdraw her head, Dash held it firm, was getting close. Thirty-five... it was happening... it was... she had to... she could feel how the other pony tried to pull out of her harder, but she tightened her grip like a vice, pressing her hard inside, she couldn’t stop now, she was about to... she grit her teeth, arched her back, cried out loud and let it go, pushed out the pressure. She could feel the streams of lubricant jet out of her, splashing against her marefriend’s face, completely drenching her coat as it kept pouring out over the now flailing and jerking mare. Almost done... just one more load... she shook hard as the last of her juices flowed out and she went limp, falling backwards panting heavily, covered in sweat.
She heard a desperate wheezing and coughing fit coming from down below, but she was riding on the best orgasm in her life, she had little attention to pay to her lover, her head was swimming with pleasure right now. She had never felt better in her life... except maybe when she pulled off that sonic rainboom... that had also been her largest load of lubricant she had ever unloaded in a single squirt, she thought, it had at least felt like Shy got completely covered in her warm, slip-
Dash received a moderately hard, but still VERY painful blow against her most precious organ and yelped out loud, before quickly curling up in a whimpering fetal position. “OW! WHAT THE HAY FLUTTERS? WHAT WAS THAT FOR?!” Pressing some hot tears out of her eyes, she opened them to see a very unamused looking pegasus, whose face was completely drenched in Dash’s wet affection, sporting an intense frown.
“I almost choked...” she stated calmly. “Thank you for letting me breathe back there. Good to know you value me over finishing your orgasm quicker.” Dash’s scowl quickly vanished as realisation dawned on her.
“Oh... omigoshomigosh! I am so sorry Shy! I-I was so caught up in the act. C-can you forgive me? I’ll do anything! Please, I-I just... it, it just felt so good...”
Fluttershy’s lips slowly curled into a smile. “I will forgive you this time, but only because you are new to this. But seriously, always respond to your partner's actions, okay? If I try to pull back, do not stop me. I mean, if we haven’t agreed to playing a bit more roughly, and you don’t mind, that is. But yeah, if I try my hardest to pull back, then don’t stop me, even if we are playing, alright?” Dash nodded vigorously and swallowed. A knot turned in her stomach. She had almost suffocated one of her best friends, with her precious Skittles at that. Or ‘wizard’s sleeve’ as Twi would call hers, that bookworm.
Yeah, that would be a tombstone to remember... “Here lies Fluttershy, beloved friend and caretaker of animals. She met her demise while dealing with a vicious beaver.” Heh... that would have been both awful and a bit funny at the same time. “Well? You ready yet?”
“Huh?” Dash blinked and looked back at the other mare, now wiping some of Dash’s gunk off one of her eyelids. She sat up and looked down at the canary pegasi. “Ready for what Flutters?”
Fluttershy finished cleaning her eye and smirked. “You said you would do anything for me, I am going to have you do that now.” Dash recoiled slightly. Sure she had expected Shy to reclaim that promise, but not that soon.
“Oh, uh... um, want me to suck you off as well? Or do the same to me? Just shove me inside your meat canyon and hold me there?” Rainbow gave an awkward smile.
“Oh no, no. Nothing of the sort hun, I just want you to do as I say. Oh, and call me ‘Miss Trees’.” Dash quirked an eyebrow at this.
“Did you just say ‘Miss Trees’? Or did I mishear ‘Mistress’?” To this, the other mare just waggled her eyebrows; Dash was now confused. Confused and a little worried. Unsure of which would be worse to call her marefriend.
The quiet mare dove under the bed, and shortly thereafter re-appeared with a long, wobbly... “Woah nelly! Do I really have to stick that thing inside me? It looks kinda long and thick...” The edges of the amaranth-maned mare’s smile just curled a bit more before she flopped it down onto Rainbow’s belly. It was almost as thick as a leg, was that really going to fit?
“No silly, this is for me.” Dash let out a sigh of relief before opening her mouth to ask something. “I will be hoofing you love!” Dash’s mouth stayed open as her brain just fizzled. It wasn't until the other pegasus began to rub her hoof against Dash's party hole, as Pinkie would call it, that Equestria's fastest flier understood the meaning of her marefriend's words.
“Woah, woah, woah, are you sure this is safe? I mean, a hoof is kinda big, right?” The other mare patted Dash’s stomach and smiled.
“Trust me Dash, you are more than hung enough for this. I don’t think I could cram your head inside myself as far as you got me. You might just have a regular outer package, but your internal goods, damn girl, you go quite deep and wide in there.” The athletic pegasus was unsure of this new side of her friend; she really liked it to an extent, but it was also very different from what she was used to.
She nodded slowly and blushed. “O-okay, if you’re sure.” The light blue mare couldn’t help but feel quite proud of herself, after all, a compliment was a compliment, and while she couldn’t beat Flutters when it came to her massive nethers, she could at least beat her in another area. She also couldn’t help but snicker inwardly at what Rarity had once told her. It’s the inside that counts, eh? She knew Rarity hadn’t mean her privates, but that was beside the point right now.
The primrose pegasus shuffled over to the edge of the bed, took the phallic object in her mouth once again, placed it on the floor, and slid down on it slowly, letting out soft grunts. After she seemed to have hit as deep as it went, or at least as far as she could take it, she placed a hoof at the tip of Rainbow’s still glistening and erect vulva. Dash began to tense up, but the other mare just cooed softly and kissed her gently on the clit. “No, no, sweetie. Relax, otherwise it won’t go in without hurting. I mean, unless that’s what you want to have happen... then keep flexing your vag all you want Dashie.”
Dash ran her tongue over her upper set of teeth and exhaled, her muscles relaxing further. She could feel her vulva softened, then her mate’s hoof slid in. She had to grit her teeth a bit. Despite being her first ‘real’ penetration, she managed very well, she thought... especially since it was one of her friend’s legs that penetrated her. It stung a little... wait, did Shy properly wash before sticking that in? ... She would so have to take a full body bath later to wash her cooch out. She let out a shaky sigh. Hearing it, Fluttershy asked affectionately, “How are you feeling? Is it too big? Should I take it slower?”
“N-nah, it’s fine. Just hurts a little.” Dash flared her nostrils and ground her hips a very small amount. To this, the yellow pegasus smirked and wriggled her limb around inside the cyan mare, eliciting various noises from her. “Okay... that feels funny... have you done this before?”
The mare looked at her, brushing her pink hair aside and replied calmly, “Nope, never, first time!” Dash tensed up and was about to say something when the mare continued, “Oooh... you got quite the muscles inside as well... I can feel you clenching around my leg...” ... did that mean she just said that to make her tense? ... Or?
“So... uh, what do we do now, Flutters?” The cyan pegasus shivered as the other pony lightly rotated her hoof inside of her. “Oh, that is easy, you just listen to what I say, then you do that for me, sounds easy right?” Dash nodded slowly while taking deep breaths. While being totally filled was kinda uncomfortable, it was at the same time rather pleasant; she much preferred getting head though.
The cream coloured mare began to lightly pump her hoof in and out of her pegasus friend, which was a very strange feeling to say the least, all while she gingerly pumped down on her toy. After around a minute, Fluttershy pressed deep inside of the cyan mare, right until she hit some wall at the end, that hurt. Dash let out a wince and scrunched her face. “Ouch... don’t press there, it stings...” Fluttershy let out a whistle and looked at almost her whole limb being inside of the cyan mare.
“Golly Dashie, your vagina really is deep. But yeah, I shouldn’t be prodding your cervix, my bad.” The pegasus smiled sheepishly and began to withdraw from the well toned pony’s orifice, it felt very relieving as it pulled out of her. Fluttershy stopped however when close to the opening, pressing her hoof against Dash’s prostate. To which the pony whinnied in response. To which the other pony wrapped her lips around clitoris. The athletic pegasus bit her lower lip and bucked her hips. She was a bit sore from the previous rounds, but she thought she could take it.
Fluttershy began to suckle on her button once more, and she lost her cool once again, letting out high pitched moans. Which turned into screams as the timid pony started to twirl her tongue around her nub, the hoof pressed rapidly and hard against her sweet spot. After barely twenty seconds she felt that pressure again, she was going to ejaculate again, along with an anticipated orgasm. She didn’t really see how this was punishment or payback, but it felt awesome. “Don’t you dare spit Rainbow.”
“Wuhavaza?  What are yo-  nggh... ah.. I am going to... going to... NRNRAAAA!” Before she began to release her lubricant, she could feel how Shy opened her mouth and placed it around her crotch, covering her clit down to where Flutter’s hoof had been, then her body released the spray of bliss that started to fill up her marefriend’s mouth, she let out a guttural moan as she squirted multiple streams into the awaiting mouth. It wasn’t as big as her first one, but it still was enough to fill around half the mare's mouth at least.
She let out a sigh of relief and was in her euphoric stupor yanked down on the floor to the sound of a repeating ‘slisch’ sound. She didn’t hit the ground hard, but the noise stopped, and next she knew, an auburn, large piece of juicy, flowing meat took up most of her vision, then all of it as her face was covered by it; it rested against her mouth, then bent it open by pressing down against it. Dash wasn’t given much time to figure out what was going on before the stream started. She had always wondered what female ejaculate tasted like, now she would find out.
The sweet, warm and watery substance began to fill her maw up. She swallowed the first jet that spilled into her eager mouth before remembering herself, just letting it pool up inside her. Actually, it would be pretty hot to have mares take turn unloading in her... or on her... no  wait, she is a dominant mare! She would be the one covering other mares... still, it’s all about how you do it...she’d demand that all mares, and maybe stallions too, would take turns and whatnot, and then all just had to finish on her... yeah, you could get coated as a dominant mare... if you did it right.
In either case, the last drops seemed to have ceased, and the tan mare got off Rainbow with a muffled moan of satisfaction. She then turned around, smiling down at Dash, then pried her mouth open and poured down her own load into her mouth as well... well, this was new. Fluttershy then locked lips in a deep kiss, with tongue, plenty of it. After what felt like ages, she pulled back and beamed with afterglow. “Mmm... that was nice... now open up, I wanna see my creation. If you don’t mind.”
Dash gingerly opened her mouth, careful not to spill, she was kinda brimming with both their sexual fluids. She parted her lips as far as she could, trying to show the concoction to the best of her ability. Fluttershy seemed to be pleased with the results. “That’s a good girl... now gargle for me...” The cyan mare tried to gargle, quite a bit of it spilled out and down her coat, but she mostly managed to gargle the juices without spilling too much of them. “That’s it... now gulp it down, swallow all of it... yes... be a good girl...”
Dash opened her throat, and gulped a large portion of it down with an open mouth, causing the pink maned pegasus to moan, tensing up visibly. She apparently liked that... Dash then closed her mouth and swallowed the rest, then opened again, stuck her tongue out and went ‘Aaahh’. The lemon yellow pegasus almost pounced on top of her, french kissing her passionately. Apparently Dash had just figured out a huge fetish for the quiet pegasus... she hoped she also enjoyed facials. She’d love to try and make Shy give her one, just completely cover her face, coat it with her warm, wet... wait, erh, and to cover Shy’s face too of course. She had looked very pretty after being painted by Dash’s own juices before.
After the pink maned pony broke the kiss, they were both panting heavily. She glanced down lovingly at her marefriend, looked over at her rear, eyed her goods, seemingly especially her clitoris, turned her gaze back to Dash’s face, then cycled a few times. “Say hun, exactly how good are you at flaring your nostrils?

	