
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Wet Butterflies

		Written by El Hombre

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Fluttershy

					Romance

					Sex

					Second Person

					Human

					Slice of Life

		

		Description

First of all this is not entirely mindless clop because there's a small background story.
This is the story of you somehow getting sucked to Equestria. There you meet Fluttershy, the yellow-furred, pink maned shy pegasus. Long story short: Fluttershy has a fantasy about humans she always wanted to do.
Told 2nd person (You x Fluttershy)
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Wet Butterflies
You were sitting in your room, watching the latest news about season 5 on your favorite pony-news website. Then, suddenly, a loud deafening rumble started out of nowhere. You panicked and ran around in your room searching for a way to stop it. All of a sudden a hole opened behind you and sucked you away from your room, away from your home, away from your world.
You fall into a forest glade and feel the warm green grass beneath you. You decide to lie there for a few moments and collect your thoughts. After you have cleared your mind and risen to your feet you take in the area around you. You’re surrounded by so many trees that can’t see a way out. Around the border of the clearing you see a row of what appear to be bushes over flowing with plump red cherries. Ominous trees loom just behind the bushes as far as the eye can see. You don’t dare to eat even a single cherry. As you walk closer to a gap between the bushes, you think you can see a way out of the forest. You see quick movement in one of the bushes to your right. You flinch back, in fear of what kind of creature could live in such a creepy forest.
You shout a warning, hoping to scare away whatever is lurking in the shadows of the bush. A moment passes as you continue to stand and listen, unwilling to move. You hear nothing for another minute, you turn again towards the opening between the undergrowth. Unable to shake the feeling of being watched, you decide to err on the side of caution. You immediately start sprinting towards the edge of the glade, fear for your life driving you forward at greater speeds.
“Get him!” a voice shouts behind you.
You turn your head around, still running, and risk looking behind you. An uncountable amount of small blue birds are flying in your direction and start to attack you. You throw yourself to the ground and hold your arms over your head to protect your face, stomach and other regions of your body. As you lie there on the ground you begin to fear for your life. Through the sound of the birds flapping and chirping while they peck you, you hear someone begin to speak in a very soft voice, “Uhm birdies? I didn’t want you to do that, Oh my, this poor creature”. “Stop it!”
The birds immediately stopped attacking you with their beaks and claws. You wait for a few seconds before lifting your head up to see who gave the order to attack, and finally was merciful enough to put an end to the trauma. At first your sight was blurred from your eyes being shut so tight while the birds were attacking. Gradually you begin to see the silhouette of something yellow. You blink a few times and finally are able to clearly see the creature in front of you. It’s a yellow pegasus with a pink mane and bright turquoise eyes.
You know that pony. You have too many wallpapers on your computer and to many posters of her in your bedroom to not recognize her.
“Fluttershy?!” you ask the pony in front of you. She lets out a small whinny and winces back a few inches.
"You know my name?" she asks frightened and confused.
How should you explain this to her? You couldn't just tell her the truth. You tried to convince her that you just guessed it.
"Do I look that stupid?" she sadly asks you as the corners of her muzzle turns down.
You quickly tell her that it’s nothing like that, and try to explain that you are from another world.
She looks a bit confused but lets you speak further. You explain to her that you're from the planet earth and you were somehow sucked away from your room and was brought here.
"Oh! We already had something like that happen a couple of years ago."
Now it's your turn to look confused. You are not sure you heard correctly and ask her to repeat that. She confirms her previous statement and, after getting over the shock, you ask her if this happens often in their world.
"It’s only happened twice, as far as I know," she said.
"Your species is called 'humans' am I right?" she asked with obvious interest.
You nod and Fluttershy’s eyes grow wide, and a smile begins to grow on her face.
“A good friend of mine, her name’s Lyra, told me so many stories about humans and that they live in another world. I never thought I would get to see one for myself.” she said.
She looks at you, then turns her head towards the ground and starts to paw a small hole in the grass with her hoof. 
After a short awkward silence you ask her where you are. “Oh, we’re in the Everfree forest. I, uhm, live pretty close by just outside the forest” she replies shyly. You ask her if she can guide you out.” She agrees, and starts to trot towards the edge of the glade. You can’t explain it but you feel comfortable around her.
As you two walk out of the forest Fluttershy’s curiosity gets the better of her, she starts asking you about humans and your world. She asks you if there are ponies in your world.
You tell her that there are, but they are not as intelligent as she is and are kept as pets and livestock on farms. Fluttershy suddenly stops trotting beside you and her eyes fill with tears.
“They’re what!?” she shrieks.
You try to calm her down by telling that it’s not as cruel as it sounds. There are extensive grasslands for them to run around in you say. After a while, you don’t know how, you manage to stop Fluttershy from crying. She wipes her tears off and looks at you with her big turquoise eyes, you strain to hold back a daww.
She’s so cute. You remember some of the pictures of Fluttershy online with the description “Cuteness Overload”. You always loved those images, but they are nothing compared to how she looks in real-life.
You see her mouth moving as she starts to speak. You don’t hear a word of what she says because you can’t think of anything other than her beautiful eyes. You realize that she is addressing you, you shake your head violently forcing your brain to concentrate on her.
“Uhm… Mr. Human?” she asks concerned and a bit worried. You excuse yourself and ask her what she was saying. The smile reappears on Fluttershy’s face and she repeats her question from before. “Do you want to come home with me and have some tea?”
You smile and accept the offer. The two of you continue to walk for a few minutes longer and soon reach the edge of the dark forest. Through the foliage of the last few trees you see a cottage overgrown with green moss and a variety of birds mounted on it. You also hear a stream somewhere but you can’t see it. Finally you two step out of the forest and have to blink a few times to adjust your eyes to the bright sunlight. Fluttershy looks at you and says, “I’m glad we’re finally out of there.”
You smile and nod at her. While you wait for her to guide you to her house you realize that she seems a bit absent minded and is just staring at you. You start waving a hand in front of her face. Fluttershy winces and shakes her head. You ask her if everything is okay to which she nods. She turns her head away from you and her cheeks begin to color. She just stands there for a moment, then all of a sudden she starts to trot towards the cottage again and just says very silent, “Uhm, let’s go.”
The two of you approach the small hill on which her cottage is built, your mind still trying to figure out why Fluttershy acted that way all of a sudden. It’s probably nothing you think to yourself. After a while of walking on a narrow gravel path the near silent churning of the stream you heard becomes a bit louder. You see a small bridge that leads over a stream and after that a short curvy path up to her home. Fluttershy hasn’t spoken since you left the forest, and that bothers you.
You reach the door first and wait for Fluttershy who is just a few steps behind you. As you look at her you see her smiling again. She opens the door for you and invites you to come inside. You have to crouch a bit to get through the doorframe, once inside you start to pull your shoes off.
“Oh, there's no need to do that,” she says.
You slip your foot back into the shoe you already pulled off and turn around. Suddenly something white jumps off the bird house above you and lands on your head. The thing immediately starts to hit you with what feels like a carrot.
“Angel! What are you doing! Leave him alone!” Fluttershy shouts.
You knock the creature hitting you onto the floor and look to Fluttershy.
“Oh my. Are you hurt?” Fluttershy asks, flying up to take a look at your head.
You tell her that everything’s fine and ask her what attacked you. She lands on the floor. “Oh that’s just Angel, my pet bunny, and he isn’t very fond of strangers, especially when they’re a species he doesn’t know.” The rabbit shoots an evil glare at you and hops away. You apologize for hitting him but Fluttershy shakes her head and tells you that he will be back when he is in a better mood. You doubt you’ll ever see him again if the greeting was any indication of his general mood.
She trots towards what appears to be the living room and sits down on the couch. Fluttershy offers you a seat so you choose to sit in a very comfortable looking chair. When you look at her again you see that same absent minded look in her eyes. She shakes her head and, smiling, asks “Well do you want some tea now Mr. Human?”
You agree and she trots towards the kitchen. As she is walking to the kitchen your eyes rest on her flank and you start to lose yourself in the view. Before you even realize what you are doing she disappears through the door. After a few minutes she comes back flying and holding a tray with two small cups and a teapot on it between her front hooves. Fluttershy sets it down on the table to the right of your chair. You take the teapot and fill your cup up to the brim and hand the pot over to Fluttershy who also fills her cup with the steaming hot liquid.
“Oh my, I haven’t even asked you what your name is,” she suddenly said.
You tell her your name and ask her what she was doing in the Everfree forest. She tells you that she was just taking a walk to clear her mind, when she suddenly heard something crash in the glade close to where she was walking. From this part on you knew what happened because you were there. When Fluttershy finished talking she takes a sip of her tear and remains silent. You wait for her to continue speaking but she only looks at you, blushes as she sees you staring and turns her head away.
And there’s that strange feeling again. That feeling that you are losing yourself in the fantasy of you and Fluttershy. You suddenly feel the urge to touch her face, her cute, yellow-furred face. You reach a hand over to her and gently place your palm on her left cheek. She winces and looks at you while her eyes slowly fill with tears. You ask her what’s wrong and tell her that you weren’t trying to hurt her. She breathes out for a few seconds before she answers, “It’s just, you remind me of myself when I came to Ponyville. I also fell down into the middle of a forest I didn’t know” She pauses to collect her thoughts. “The moment I saw you I suddenly remembered all of the stories I heard when I was a little filly. Stories about humans and what they do to their earth and their animals. I was always scared when I thought about humans, but when I grew older there was always this strange fantasy about me and a human and… that we would…” - she blushes a bit more than before - “Please! Don’t think I’m a freak or something. I know it’s a stupid idea and I absolutely don’t want to force you and…”
The last of her words were muffled as you press your lips against hers. Fluttershy’s eyes grew wide. She let’s out a small eep but then closes her eyes and returns your kiss with passion. Her lips are so soft like nothing you ever experienced before.
You two just sit there, it could have been an eternity, while your tongues are exploring each other’s mouth.
She suddenly breaks the kiss and she stuttered, “Y… you didn’t… have to… do this.”
You look in her eyes and smile. You tell her that you definitely want to ‘help’ her with her fantasy. She drags you into an even deeper kiss, her eyes shut. You rub a hand over her back. You love the warm silky feeling of her fur. Your other hand is still on her cheek gently caressing it with your thumb. After a minute or so she breaks the kiss again leaving a small strand of saliva between the two of you.
“Do you think we can find a more private location than the chair in my living room?” she asks you with a very sexy voice.
This voice is totally new for you. You never thought of Fluttershy as being the needy type. You nod and she slides down from your lap. As her hooves touch the ground you notice a wet spot on the seat. Does she really gets this wet from just kissing?
“Are you coming?” she asks you and looks at you with sultry eyes.
You follow her to her bedroom. She’s in front of you the whole time and you can’t look away from her slightly swaying rump as she trots up the stairs. She seems to notice your staring at her back and lifts her tail up a bit to give you a quick glance of her flank hole and dripping pussy.
Finally you two reach her bedroom and she lies down on the sheets.
“Come here,” she summoned you.
The way she lies there. The way she looks at you. It’s a clear indication of what she wants to do with you. You lay down next to her on the bed and kiss her deeply while your tongues wrestle in her mouth, and your left hand fondles her ear. She seems to really like that. With your other hand you touch her furry chest and slowly move downwards. You gently brush over her cutie mark, she moans excitedly as your hands begin firmly massage her flank. You briefly ponder whether the cutie marks of ponies are sensitive, or is it just her? You continue your hand’s journey further down her body nearing your target. Fluttershy all of a sudden wraps her front hooves around you and pulls herself closer to you, deepening your kiss further. She slowly starts to rub her crotch against your leg. Almost immediately you feel her wetness soaking the fabric of your jeans. As you reach the lowest point of her back you feel the dock of her tail. You trace a finger around it earning a yelp from your shy lover. She blushes deeply and her wings expand suddenly from the pleasure. You move your hand up to the point where her wings join her body. As you touch her joint she moans out loudly, “Ahhhh… Please, play with them a bit more.”
You had heard that pegasi wings were sensitive but you didn’t expect such a strong reaction. The entire upper part of your jeans is now drenched with her warm juices. You run a finger up and down her wings. Her moans gradually become louder and louder. She also increases the speed with what she’s grinding you.
You ask her if she’s nearing her peak. She nods and rubs her folds even faster against you. You take a wing joint between your thumb and index finger. You gently rub it and earn another scream of pleasure from Fluttershy. Her entire body shakes as she reaches her climax.
“Ah Ah Ah… Oh Celestia! I’m cumming!”
She presses her lips against yours, her wings try to expand further and she sprays all over your pants, making them even wetter.
After a few seconds of pure ecstasy her trembling body calms down and she opens her eyes.
“That was better than I ever imagined,” she whispered and places a kiss on your nose.
You hug her tightly.
“Hey! What’s that?” she suddenly asks and looks down.
You also look down and see an apparent bulge in your jeans. You were so eager to pleasure Fluttershy that you completely forgot about your own needs.
“Looks like you want to go in for another round,” Fluttershy said in her sexy voice.
“Roll over on your back,” she commands you.
You aren’t used to her acting like this but you do as you were told. She climbs over you positioning her head at the height of your hips. She rubs her snout against your caged member. It twitches as she begins to suck on your manhood through the jeans. You undo the button and the zipper of your jeans and Fluttershy pulls them off your body. Your drenched boxers feel like they gonna explode at any moment. She takes the elastic waistband between her teeth and starts to pull down. You lift your hips up a bit to allow Fluttershy free you from your underwear. Your dick bounces like a spring as she finally manages to pull down your underwear completely. She throws them on the floor where your pants already are.
She stares at your hard cock and examines every inch of it.
“So this is a human ones,” she says with a husky voice and sniffs it. “Now, Fluttershy will take good care of you.” She says seductively.
She sticks her tongue out and licks your member from the base to the crown. Her tongue feels hot and soft and completely covers your cock with saliva as she tried to get the taste of a human penis.  You feel it throb with excitement every time her tongue touches your love pole. She suddenly stops licking on it and places a short kiss on the tip of your dick before she begins to take it in her mouth and starts sucking.
You moan out loudly and tilt your head back. It was pure bliss having Fluttershy’s cock hungry mouth around your shaft. The feeling of her lips sliding up and down as she sucks you off was incredible. Every once in a while she takes it out of her mouth and sucks gently on your balls.
You begin to feel something building up in your loins and you know if she doesn’t stop sucking soon the fun you two are having right now will end too early.
Fluttershy seems to know what you are thinking and lets your member out of her warm mouth leaving a strand of saliva connecting your cock and her lips.
“Uhm, sorry. I didn’t mean for it feel that good,” she excuses.
You tell her that it’s fine but if she hadn’t stopped you would have cum in her mouth.
“Uhm, what’s so bad about that?” she asks.
You tell her it isn’t bad at all but you didn’t want to finish to early.
She crawls up to you and gives you a nuzzle. As she tries to press her body against yours your dick was squeezed between your and her belly. She looks at you and says, “That’s not gonna work huh? Let’s do something about that. Seems like you’re ready.”
You ask her for what but she didn’t answer. She rolled off your body and commands you to take off your shirt too. You throw the last bit of your clothing on the floor where the rest of it already lies. You turn back toward Fluttershy and see that she positioned her yellow body in a very exposing position. Her front hooves are folded and her hind legs are spread lifting her ass up. She’s offering herself to you.
Oh how badly you’ve always wanted to do this to your favorite pony. You imagined yourself pounding Fluttershy until she screams. You even have a very full folder on your computer with pictures of Fluttershy doing… just about anything you could think of.
You slowly walk forward until you reach the edge of her bed. Her ass was at the perfect height for what you about to do to her. You notice a small trace of wetness running down on her left inner thigh. You don’t want to jump into the action right away so you get on your knees lean towards her nether regions. Once you’re only half an inch or so away from her marehood you start to feel the heat radiate from it and smell her juices. They smell sweet and makes you want her even more. You stick your tongue out and lick her folds. The moment your tongue touched her she moans out loudly and a bit more of her fluids excrete out of her love hole.
“Ahhhhhhh….”
You lift your hands up and your thumbs splits her folds, you get a look at her pink inner walls. Again you lick up her honey pot and suck a little on her pink flesh. As her moaning gets louder and louder you wonder if ponies also have a clits. You start to feel around a bit with one of your thumbs. Suddenly you feel her button winking under your thumb and she yelps and lets out a short scream, “Oh my! What was that?”
You don’t answer but you also stop licking her. You don’t want to finish her off too early. You rise to your feet again and grab your penis with one hand. Your other hand grabs her ass. You begin to slowly trace your member up and down her wet slit.
“Please! I can’t bear it anymore. Rut Me!” she begs you and looks back at you with need in her eyes.
She screams out in bliss as you finally shove your dick into burning hole. It’s simply incredible. She’s so tight can’t believe you even fit inside. You feel every contraction of her inner walls. You feel like you’re getting sucked inside her. You rest a bit before you start to pull out and push your cock into her again. Her moans are coming frequently now. Every time you push into her they get a bit louder. She was so tight but her juices made it a bit easier to slide you engorged cock into her tiny hole.
You still have not recovered completely from Fluttershy’s blowjob and eating her out didn’t help to settle you down. You don’t have much time before you feel your climax begin to build up again. You increase the speed of your thrusts. Her moans have become screams and her tail swishes violently to both sides. You feel her walls contract as she reaches her climax and she screams loudly, “Oh god! I’m… I’m cumming! Ah! Ah! Ah! Ah! Ahhhhhhhhh!”
The pressure was nearly unbearable as her pussy sucks you deeper into her. You also reach your peak and release your load into Fluttershy. Your orgasm last longer than it ever has before. Your fluids mix with hers. After what felt like an eternity your orgasm begins to subside. The pumps of your warm milky seed had filled her love hole long ago.
As you feel your cock getting soft you pull out and a wave of white semen rushes out of her and down onto the now soaked bedsheets. Her hind legs collapse and she lies down rolling to her side.
“Come here,” she says to you lifting a hoof up to wrap it around you as you crawl on the bed and lie down beside her.
“I love you,” she whispers into your ear before she pulls herself closer to you pressing her furry chest against you as she falls asleep.
You hug her and you also begin to feel tired. You place a short kiss on her forehead before you fall asleep too.
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