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Love Potions and Socks
Chapter 1

It was almost nine o clock at night when Fluttershy found herself staring at the entrance of the Carousel Boutique. She had made this trip many a time, but never had the courage to put her plan into action. She’d raise her hoof to knock on the door, and then run away out of nervousness. She really wanted to tell Rarity about her feelings, but always backed down before she could even let out a word. Tonight was going to be different.
Fluttershy had felt a deeper bound with the fashion-obsessed unicorn for quite some time now. At first Fluttershy thought nothing of it. She spent so much time with the unicorn, it seemed obvious that she would eventually want to take her relationship to the next level. Problem was that feeling never went away. Every time the pegasus even set eyes on her friend she felt things she couldn’t even describe. The way she looked, smelled, and talked slowly began to drive the pegasus wild. Most importantly, Rarity genuinely cared about her wellbeing. Every time Fluttershy was in a pinch, Rarity was there to bail her out. So friendship became kinship, and then bloomed into a full on crush.
So here she was again, in front of Carousel Boutique, saddlebags filled with love potions and socks. Fluttershy didn’t know why she brought them, but some primal alarm went off in her head that forced her to pack the cutest pink socks in her drawer into her saddlebags.
Mustering up all possible courage existing in her being, Fluttershy went up to the front door of Rarity’s home. Her hoof was almost to the door, when she stopped. Thoughts raced through her head like the wonderbolts speeding through the sky. She couldn’t do this today. Maybe tomorrow. Or next week. Next month sounded great. She was about to turn tail, but as if by fate the door to the boutique opened.
“Fluttershy deary, what are you doing here?” said the object of Fluttershy’s affection. “It’s nearly nine. I was about to go to bed, when I saw you just standing out here.”
Fluttershy stood dazed by her crush’s worry. Eventually she broke out of the trance long enough to give her canned response. “Angel wanted the house alone tonight, so I was looking for a place to stay for the night,” quivered the yellow pegasus. It wasn’t an entire lie. Sure she had to drug another bunny with love potion, but still not a lie.
“Fluttershy, are you really letting that rabbit push you around again? I thought we went over this already. Darling you must be more assertive. He lives with you as a pet, not the other way around,” said the fashionista. Fluttershy almost lost it after the first sentence. “Well, if you’re looking for a place to stay tonight you could take the guest room.”
She was in! “Yes!” she nearly screamed, much to Rarity’s confusion. “I mean, that sounds all right,” said the shy pegasus, reverting to her demure personality.
Rarity lead the pegasus into her home. “Is there anything I can get you dear?” asked Rarity taking Fluttershy’s saddlebags.
Fluttershy went into a brief panic as her bags passed the unicorns eyes, but luckily Rarity didn’t notice anything. Quickly making use of the offer, Fluttershy asked; “Could you make some tea? The trip over made me a little thirsty.”
“Of course! I was going to make a pot to help me get to sleep anyway,” said Rarity walking toward the kitchen. “If you’d like you can unpack your stuff. I’ll call you into the kitchen when the tea's ready.”
“Ok,” said the nervous pegasus as the unicorn wandered into the kitchen. Fluttershy quickly grabbed the love potion from her saddlebags, and ran into the bathroom to formulate the next step of her plan.
She stared at the bottle for a solid minute, thinking of ways to slip it into the fashionista’s drink. She could pretend it was honey or something to sweeten up the tea, but the color and texture was all wrong. Eventually doubts began to run through her mind about the potion. Twilight assured her that it would cause intense infatuation for only a couple of hours on animals, but what if the effect was different on ponies. What if it didn’t work on Rarity or worse, not wear off. Perhaps Fluttershy would try later. Later sounded good.
“Fluttershy deary, the tea is ready,” yelled Rarity from the kitchen. The panicked mare quickly grabbed the love potion, and tossed it between the ruffles of her wings, Making sure it couldn’t be seen, the shy pony galloped into the kitchen.
Rarity had set up the table with two cups of tea on opposite ends of the kitchen table. Fluttershy quickly formulated a plan and executed it.
“Fluttershy watch out,” yelled Rarity as Fluttershy haphazardly flew over the table, gently knocking over the unicorn’s cup.
“I’m sorry Rarity. Here let me get you some more tea while you clean up the mess.” The unicorn complied allowing the pegasus to take her cup while she used her magic to clean up the spill. Fluttershy made her way up to the stove where a fresh pot of tea sat waiting for her.
Pulling out the bottle of love potion, Fluttershy once again began questioning her actions. Was she really going to poison her best friend, risk their friendship, all over the slim chance that she would understand her actions and feel the same way? Hesitantly, Fluttershy poured the potion into Rarity’s teacup and poured the tea in after. She couldn’t keep going without knowing, even if that meant a loss of friendship.
“Thank you dear,” said Rarity taking the cup from Fluttershy. She greedily poured it down her throat. “Now deary, I believe we need to talk about being assertive again. Angel is a fine pet, but we can’t have the tail wag the dog now can we.”
Fluttershy listened to Rarity’s lecture for a good fifteen minutes, waiting for some sort of reaction from the gorgeous unicorn. She hadn’t touched her tea, and was beginning to break out in a cold sweat.
“Deary, is something wrong?” asked the fashionista breaking from her lecture.
“Huh?” quivered the panicked pegasus.
“You're breaking out in sweat Fluttershy. Are you okay?”
The tension finally got to the pegasus. “I poisoned you!” screamed Fluttershy, before bursting into tears.
“You did what?” said the unicorn, confused over what the bawling pegasus was saying.
“I gave you a love potion Twilight gave me for my animals,” said Fluttershy between sobs.
Rather than get mad or worried, Rarity merely giggled. “Darling why would you do something like that?” said Rarity, not grasping the wider implications of Fluttershy’s bold act.
“I love you!” sobbed Fluttershy. “I wanted you to notice but you never did. So I did the bucking stupidest thing possible, and decided to poison you.”
“Fluttershy stop crying. Twilight already gave me a love potion vaccination,” said the unicorn consoling her friend.
“What?”
“A vaccine Fluttershy. Twilight gave it to me when she heard what my sister and her friends did to Big Mac and Cherilee. She gave me it in case Spike got any ideas.”
In fact Spike did get some ideas. He had tried to trick Rarity into drinking a love potion thirteen times, and was still plotting his next attempt.
Fluttershy went from crying to confusion. She was about to ask more questions when the unicorn gave her a quick peck on the lips. “Deary you don’t need to poison me to get me to like you. I’d be lying if I said I haven’t felt the same way.”
The unicorn quickly found herself pinned by a very excited Fluttershy. “Thank you so much. I was so worried you wouldn’t feel the same way. I mean you were all into Blueblood so I didn’t know if you’d even like mares, but now..mmpph.” Fluttershy found her lips occupied as Rarity’s tongue dove in. Fluttershy allowed the unicorn to explore her mouth for a while before deciding to explore the fashionista’s mouth. She tasted so good. Eventually Fluttershy broke the kiss.
“Um, Rarity can I ask you something?” asked the demure pegasus.
“What is it?” said Rarity, trying to suppress the disappointment of the sudden to conclusion of a perfectly good make out session.
“Do you have any socks?”
“Socks? Well yes I do. Would you like me to put them on?” asked the unicorn.
“Yes. I don’t know why, but I think this will work better with socks,” said Fluttershy
“Oh Shy Shy, I’ll be right back,” said the unicorn heading to her room.
Fluttershy used this opportunity to grab her socks from the guest room, but found she had trouble getting them on over the excitement of the situation. She couldn’t believe it. The mare she loved felt the same way back! Even better she was getting all dressed up for her. Now if she could only get her socks on.
“You having trouble deary?” asked the unicorn walking back into the kitchen. She was adorned in black silky socks with a fair amount of lace at the top. They reached all the way up the unicorn’s legs while somehow managing to extenuate every sexy curve Rarity had.
“You look incredible,” said Fluttershy in shock.
“Thank you dear. Now about these socks,” said Rarity magically picking up Fluttershy’s neon pink socks. “Wool will be too uncomfortable darling. Let me make some changes.”
The unicorn focused her magic on the pair of wool socks. In a bright flash the socks changed appearance. The color remained the same but what were once small wool bootie socks became long silk lacy socks in similar fashion to Rarity’s socks.
“That was amazing. How did you do that?” said Fluttershy.
“Customers change their mind all the time. If I’m low on time, I just use that spell to change clothes. Now deary put up your hooves,” said Rarity, magically putting the socks on the gleeful pegasus.
The socks complimented Fluttershy perfectly. She wasn’t the most fit pegasus around but the socks made her look like both a supermodel and an athlete. Rarity smiled, admiring her handiwork.
“Now where were we,” said the unicorn pushing the pegasus on the guest bed. “Oh yes, I believe we were in the middle of this.”
The unicorn commenced continuing making out with her best friend. Fluttershy gleefully joined in and the two wrestled their tongues for a good long while. Neither could be any happier.
Both Fluttershy and Rarity began to get wet with passion. Fluttershy couldn’t notice, not that she could understand the implications of her natural lubricants. Rarity on the other hand knew exactly what it meant.
“Are you ready?” asked Rarity breaking the kiss.
“Ready for what?” asked Fluttershy confused.
“Deary is this your first time?”
“First time of what?” asked the pegasus.
“You’ll see,” said the unicorn gleefully. With that she moved down to the source of her friend wetness. It was glistening, waiting for Rarity to perform the ritual of sex. Rarity thought how she should take Fluttershy’s innocence. She wanted it to be special, so toys and magic were out. She also didn’t want to use her tongue, at least initially. That left one option.
“Darling this may hurt a little bit, but I need you to stay with me okay?” said the unicorn.
Fluttershy nodded her head, eager to find out what the gorgeous mare was going to do.
Receiving the okay, Rarity grasped the pegasus flanks with her hooves, and position her horn with the entrance to Fluttershy’s vagina. In one quick thrust, she jammed her horn into Fluttershy’s sex, breaking the demure mares hymen in one blow.
Fluttershy yelped with pain, but stuck with it trusting her friend’s judgment. Eventually her pain was dulled with a new much more pleasurable experience. Rarity meanwhile was making gentle thrusts into Fluttershy.
“Rarity...don’t stop,” gasped the pegasus.
Rarity complied, thrusting faster and faster with each passing moment. Fluttershy began to moan very loudly, something that confused Rarity to no end. How could such a demure, sweet mare be so incredibly unrestrained in bed?
Eventually, a new sensation began to build in Fluttershy’s groin. Her vocalizations became louder then ever before. Rarity took notice and quickly removed her horn from the pegasus.
Wha,” began Fluttershy before moaning as Rarity inserted her tongue into Fluttershy's velvet walls. She immediately targeted the glistening clit, causing a torrent of loud moans and squeals from the pegasus.
The pleasure proved too much for the pegasus. The tongue pressing against her clit, the feeling a Rarity’s mare brushing against her coat, and most importantly the silky touch of sock covered hoof on her flanks overloaded her senses with pleasure. She let out one last squeal louder then all before it. Her body spasmed with pleasure, as a torrent of lubricants gushed into Rarity’s mouth. She swallowed it all, tasting the sweet love and affection of the mare in front of her.
Fluttershy finally came down off of her high as her pants became less and less audible. “Rarity that was incredible,” she said to the unicorn still resting between her hooves.
Rarity was stretching her neck when she heard the pegasus utter something other than moans of pleasure. “I’m glad you enjoyed it Fluttershy. Now I don’t want to be rude but could you do me now. You got me all hot and bothered.”
Fluttershy stared at Rarity for a moment before a synapse in her brain finally alerted her to the unicorns needs.
“Oh I’m sorry Rarity,” said the pegasus lowering herself to Rarity’s sex. It was glistening wet and eagerly awaiting Fluttershy. “So what do I do?”
“Just probe with your tongue deary,” said the fashionista.
Fluttershy took her friends advice and cautiously planted her tongue on Rarity’s pussy. The squeal her friend gave her told her she was doing it right. Taking some newfound confidence Fluttershy grasped hold of her lovers flank and began vigorously probing Rarity. It only took her a moment to find the unicorns swollen clit.
“Yes Fluttershy! Right there!” squealed Rarity. She couldn’t believe how great it felt. The silk rubbing against her flanks only amplified the sensation. She was glad Fluttershy came with socks.
Fluttershy meanwhile began to viciously assault the poor unicorn’s clit. Wave after wave of pleasure attacked the unicorn’s senses. She eventually found herself unable to squeeze out a coherent syllable before needing to moan.
Fluttershy was concentrating very hard. She definitely was taking enjoyment at making her lover squeal like a little filly. She also found herself lapping up Rarity’s love juices. It didn’t taste very good, but their source made them as delectable as the Apple family cider.
Rarity attempted to warn the pegasus of the incoming torrent but found herself quite unable to do so. her tongue feel out of her mouth as the unicorn gave up trying to create a coherent sentence. When she did come, her hooves instinctively wrapped around the pegasus’ neck, shoving the poor mares muzzle into her pussy. Fluttershy gasped only to have her mouth filled with a tidal wave of lubricants. She began to swallow as quickly as she could, but found herself unable to keep up. Cum dripped down her neck and onto the guest bed, but neither mare even cared. The pleasure both mares felt was euphoric, and neither wanted it to end.
Alas, life wasn’t kind enough to let the mares ride on the euphoria forever. Rarity began to come off her high, loosening her death grip on the pegasus. The pegasus removed herself from her lover’s sex gasping for breath. After taking a moment to catch her breath, Fluttershy crawled back up to Rarity.
“Darling that was simply divine,” said the fashionista still panting from the experience. “There’s no way you can be a beginner.”
“I guess I’m just a natural,” giggled Fluttershy, pleased that she made Rarity so happy. “Can I ask you something?”
“What is it deary?” responded the unicorn.
“Are we marefriends now?” asked the demure pegasus.
“Fluttershy how could you ask me that,” said the unicorn sternly. Fluttershy quickly became worried before the object of her affection calmed her back down. “We’re much more than that darling.”
The pegasus immediately brightened up. The mares began to make out again, continuing tongue wrestling until they fell asleep, sock wrapped hooves embracing each other.
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