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		Description

Spring is once again just around the corner, but Fluttershy has a big problem; she needs bits to fund building homes for the returning animals but one of her largest donors has suddenly backed out at the last moment. Since it's still winter many ponies in Ponyville are short on funds themselves, leaving Fluttershy with a short list of ponies to ask.
Luckily for her, Thunderlane has some extra bits...
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MORE WARNING! Bestiality, Rape, Blackmail
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		1. For A Few Bits



Fluttershy sat in her cottage, alone, her head buried in her hands as her mind raced in an attempt to process the words of the letter she had just read. Though nopony else was with her she still valiantly tried to fight back the tears that were sure to start falling any moment, and after a brief futile struggle the first few droplets fell from her eyes. 
'What am I going to do? All those animals... they're depending on me.' she thought.
Though her mind was consumed with the contents of the letter, she dared not look at it again; the harmless letters printed on paper seemed like a venomous snake ready to strike if she dared look at it again. The sole other creature present in Fluttershy's cottage, the little bunny Angel, hopped over and glanced at the letter despite being unable to read the writing scrawled in front of him;

Miss Fluttershy,
It is with great regret that Rich's Barnyard Bargains will be unable to continue donating to your cause. Due to the financial hardship that Rich's Barnyard Bargains has found itself in this year we have had to cease funding many of the charities in our wonderful community, and we hope to reinstate our community services at the soonest possible time.

Sincerely, 
Mr. Rich

Everypony in town knew that Filthy Rich's company was far from being financially in trouble; in fact, the large bargain store was building a massive new complex in Manehattan that was due to open sometime in the spring, but the cost of construction most likely had the accountants scrambling to save as many bits as they could in other areas. 
Free money to other ponies was of course they first place they had cut.
Fluttershy didn't blame Filthy Rich or his company for her current predicament; it wasn't in her nature to start blaming anypony for her own troubles. But blaming anypony was far from her mind... her main focus was also now on how to raise the needed bits for the animals of Ponyville that were due to arrive in just a few weeks. It was upon her shoulders alone to prepare homes for the animals before they awoke, and of course some of the shelters needed repairs or renovations, which all cost bits. Filthy Rich had been one of her biggest contributors by far, both in bits and free supplies, and his support was extremely vital to her task.
But now, without his help, Flutterhy wasn't sure if she would be able to accomplish her job. The beavers needed their annual supply of wood, not to mention all of the birdhouses were in need of a new coat of paint. Then there was of course the shelters for the smaller mammals that needed to be rebuilt, plus the chicken coop needed a new roof...
"What am I going to do?" she wondered aloud. The silence that responded to her reflected her own ideas; nothing. There was no time for her to visit one of the larger cities to attempt to raise more bits and she felt terrible even thinking about asking her friends to pitch in or donate more bits than they already had. Most ponies in town would be too busy with their own Winter Wrap Up tasks and chores to pitch in or help raise funds, leaving Fluttershy alone in her duties.
Just when Fluttershy thought that giving up was inevitable she felt something soft against her leg. Looking down she saw Angel gently hugging her in reassurance. Fluttershy couldn't help but smile through her teary eyes; Angel may act spoiled at times, but he was always there for her whenever she was at her lowest. 
"You're right, I can't give up so easily." she said to her silent partner. "We will find a way to help every single animal that comes back to Ponyville."
With renewed determination Fluttershy quickly donned her winter jacket and boots in preparation to head out to the market to solicit help. Another tug at her tail just before she opened the door caused her to stop and look back, revealing her bunny dressed up in his own small sized winter parka and hat. 
"Oh, do you want to come and help, too?" she asked.
Angel Bunny nodded and hopped outside and he was soon followed by a happier Fluttershy. As they made their walk to the center of town Fluttershy glanced around at the snow-covered landscape and took in the peacefulness. In just a few weeks everypony in town would be busy bringing Spring back to Ponyville, and while Fluttershy did the snowy season she much more preferred the warmer seasons and all the friendly animals that came with it. It didn't take her long to reach the town market, the small collection of stalls and booths still busy even in the snowy cold. Every face was familiar to her; Applejack and Apple Bloom were mainly selling jars of applesauce while another familiar vendor was selling winter vegetables. Even Pinkie Pie had a small booth to hand out somehow-still-hot samples of goodies that could be bought over at Sugarcube Corner. 
Fluttershy paused momentarily at the sight of everypony. Though she knew everypony in town she was still slightly apprehensive about having to talk to so many ponies. 'What if somepony is having a bad day and I make it worse for them? What if they no longer want to be friends with me? Oh my, and then other ponies may get mad that I bothered that pony...'
A none-too-gentle kick from Angel Bunny brought Fluttershy back to reality. She looked down and met her bunny's stern gaze while he tapped a foot impatiently. "You're right, Angel." she said to him. "I have to do this. This isn't for me, it's for all the animals, and they're all counting on me."
The answer seemed to satisfy her companion and they both set off together. Fluttershy's courage and confidence remained steady as she approached the first pony she saw; a stallion named Lucky Clover. 
"Oh, hey Fluttershy. What's up?" he asked as he saw Fluttershy approach him.
Despite her earlier confidence, Fluttershy immediately began to panic and lost her train of thought. "Oh, um, well... I was wondering, if you wouldn't mind, um... I mean..."
-------------------------------------------------------
Fluttershy sighed heavily as she finally reached the other end of the market. It had only taken her about 90 minutes to speak to almost everypony in the marketplace but she was still far from reaching her minimum requirement. Applejack had offered the use of some extra lumber and tools her family had at the barn, and Pinkie Pie and the Cakes had generously donated just over 100 bits from their sales that week. A few other ponies had donated a few bits here and there, but the shy pegasus was still about 200 bits away from what she needed. There was no point in trying to revisit the market anymore as well; Fluttershy knew that the ponies who did donate gave her the most they could, but they had their own families to take care of as well. 
"Come on, Angel. Let's go home." she said, disappointed that she wasn't able to secure all the funds she needed. Angel simply nodded, the cold bunny knowing very well that Fluttershy had indeed tried her hardest. Since it was still early afternoon Fluttershy decided to take a stroll around town before taking the long way home. She thought of possible alternatives to her problem but could only conclude that she would have to have some animals relocate to different locations. 
"Hey!" a voice suddenly called out.
Fluttershy couldn't help but shriek in surprise as Rainbow Dash suddenly appeared in front of her and grabbed her; the athletic pegasus fuming over something. "Oh, Rainbow Dash, you scared me. I-"
"Have you seen that scum Thunderlane anywhere?" Rainbow interrupted, glancing around frantically as she spoke. "Tell me you've seen him!"
Fluttershy gulped. "N-n-no, I'm sorry..." she managed to stammer.
Rainbow released the scared pegasus and let out a moan of disappointment. "Darn it! I can't believe that jerk would... when I catch that asshole..."
"Um, Rainbow Dash?" Fluttershy timidly asked. "What, um... what did Thunderlane do that got you so upset?"
Rainbow's face reddened in embarassment. "Oh, uh... he has, uh, a video of... me. And I need it back quick!"
Fluttershy cocked her head, not quite understanding the problem. "Oh, well, you could always have another copy made so you both have the video." she tried to offer. "Twilight can do it quickly, or Vinyl-"
"No!" Rainbow Dash blurted out as quickly as she could. "No one else can see it or even know about it!"
Fluttershy immediately recoiled from the loud outburst, causing Rainbow Dash to facepalm herself. "Look, if you see Thunderlane, let me know where he is as quickly as you can. And don't tell anypony else about this! Promise me!"
Fluttershy nodded. "Of course. You're my friend, after all."
Rainbow smiled in satisfaction before zipping back off up into the sky, racing off to hunt down the gray pegasus stallion. Angel Bunny simply looked up at Fluttershy and shrugged before continuing on his way home. Fluttershy followed her pet, her mind confused as to why Rainbow Dash would have a video of herself or why Thunderlane would have it. 'Whatever it is, it's really important to Rainbow Dash.' she figured.
-------------------------------------------------------
It took the duo almost a half hour to finally return home. Just as Fluttershy was about to open her front door, Angel yanked her tail once more to gain her attention.
"Huh? What is it?" she asked.
Angel pointed anxiously towards a set of relatively fresh hoofprints that went around her house before hopping off, following the trail. "Wait, Angel!" Fluttershy called out, but her pet ignored her and went off to investigate. Gulping in worry, she eventually followed the trail herself, telling herself that the hoofprints probably belonged to the mailpony. However, as she rounded her house and entered the backyard she saw that the trail led directly to the chicken coop, with Angel Bunny standing beside it and pointing to it.
"Hello? Is somepony in there?" she called out, refusing to come any closer than twenty feet from it. She paused for a moment and breathed a sigh of relief as she heard no response. 'Perhaps it was just a prank from Rainbow Dash or Pinkie Pie... yes, that must be it.' 
"Come on, Angel, let's go back inside." she said. However, Angel Bunny refused to move from his spot, pointing again at the chicken coop. When he saw Fluttershy beginning to turn away and head for the back door he quickly darted inside the chicken coop and swiftly kicked out at the large mass that was hiding inside.
"Ow!"
Fluttershy's mane stood up on end as she heard somepony cry out in pain. She quickly darted behind a snow-covered bush to hide, only peeking out from her hiding place to see if Angel was okay.
"A-A-Angel?" she barely whispered.
Another shout of pain came from the chicken coop before a gray pony quickly emerged and fell to the ground, Fluttershy's bunny quickly following behind him. "Hey, get away from me!" the pony said, scampering away from the pet bunny.
"Angel, stop. You're scaring him." Fluttershy said, finally poking her head out from the brush.
Her heart rate finally lowered to almost normal once she saw what pony was hiding in her chicken coop. "Thunderlane? Why were you hiding in my chicken coop?" she asked as she finally emerged from her hiding place.
The gray pegasus stallion flicked his tail to shoo the small bunny by his legs away before brushing off his clothes and facing Fluttershy. "Hiding? Haha, no, I wasn't hiding. I just got lost, that's all."
Fluttershy looked unsure of his answer. "Okay... well, um, Rainbow Dash said she was looking for you. She shouldn't be too far off, I can go get her for you if you-"
Fluttershy didn't even have time to let out a surprised 'Eep!' as Thunderlane quickly scooped her up and rushed her into her house. He dumped her on the couch before he rushed over to shut the door and close all the curtains as quickly as he could, barely allowing Angel Bunny to squeeze inside as well before he locked the front door. "She's not here, is she? Did you tell her where I was? Did you?"
Fluttershy quickly shook her head no as Angel bounced over and onto her lap. "No, no of course not. But, um, she said you have something important that she needs back." she said as she stroked Angel's head gently. 
Thunderlane glanced around extremely nervously. "Video? What video? I don't have any video of her."
As Fluttershy stuttered in response Angel hopped off her lap and quickly scampered up Thunderlane's leg. Before he could react at all, Angel managed to force Thunderlane's phone out of his pants pocket and quickly scampered back to Fluttershy.
"Hey!" Thunderlane yelled out, reaching out to try to stop the bunny but it was too late. It only took Angel a few seconds to search Thunderlane's phone to find what he had been hiding, and with a smirk the small bunny showed the screen to Fluttershy.
Her face immediately went red. "Oh... my..."

	
		2. A Deal Is Made



"Oh... my..."
Fluttershy sat speechless as she saw a video of one of her oldest friends. “Mmph, yeesss, so close.” the recording of Rainbow Dash murmured as she touched herself in the shower. From what Fluttershy remembered of her visits to the Wonderbolt's training facilities Dash was in the locker room's showers, and no doubt Thunderlane had placed some sort of hidden camera system inside. 
"Enough, give that back." Thunderlane said, reaching out to take back his phone. However, his attempt was foiled as Angel bit down on one of his fingers, causing him to withdraw his hand with a scowl. Luckily for him, Fluttershy had seen enough and stopped the video but kept hold of his phone. 
"You really shouldn't have that, you know." she said flatly.
Thunderlane could only nod as he silently thanked Celestia that she hadn't seen the part where he enters the shower to have his way with Rainbow Dash. "So, can I have my phone back?" he asked her, reaching out again but not far enough for Angel to nip him again.
Fluttershy stood firm and shook her head. "Not until you delete that video and apologize to Rainbow Dash." she said, her urge to help her friend beating out any timidness.
"I can't do that, she'd kill me as soon as she saw me!" he said, truly scared. "I'll just delete it and you can tell her I did."
Fluttershy shook her head. "It's no good if you don't apologize. Besides, you did betray your own teammate's trust and invade her privacy. I'll even come with you to make sure she do anything harsh to you."
Thunderlane thought of one last way out. "Come on, please just do this one thing for me. I'll pay you 500 bits if you forget you ever found me."
Fluttershy's heart stopped at the mention of the large amount of money. 500 bits would cover all of her remaining expenses for her Winter Wrap Up duties, and even allow her to make some additional upgrades to some of the animal's homes that she wanted to do but couldn't due to the tight budget. But the though lasted for only a few mere seconds before being dismissed; this was her friend Rainbow Dash he was talking about. No amount of bits was worth losing her as a friend.
"No deal." she said, Angel nodding in agreement. 
Thunderlane hung his head down in defeat. "Okay, okay... you win." he finally conceded. "But you won't tell anypony else about this, right? Once I apologize to Rainbow Dash I can go, right? Promise?"
Fluttershy nodded and stood up. "I promise. Now come on, the sooner we go the sooner we can put this all behind us."
Thunderlane nodded and followed Fluttershy out the door, leaving Angel Bunny behind at home. Both pegasi took to the air and flew above Ponyville to seek out Rainbow Dash, Thunderlane clearly trailing behind Fluttershy in fear of immediately being attacked once they found her. It didn't take too long for them to find Rainbow; they spotted her multicolored hair easily among the white snowy environment. She was at Sweet Apple Acres with Applejack, the cowgirl trying her best to calm Rainbow as the angry pegasus mercilessly took her anger out on a nearby tree. 
Thunderlane made sure to land out of sight of Rainbow Dash and tried pleading once more with Fluttershy. "I can't do this, you see how angry she is!" he panicked.
Fluttershy stood firm on her decision as she landed beside him. "No, you have to. I'll talk to her first and calm her down, then you can come out and say your sorry. Then you'll get your phone back."
Knowing that Fluttershy could easily take his phone and the incriminating evidence to the local guards, he had no choice but to nod and watch as she made her way through the apple trees towards her two other friends. His mind was consumed with thoughts of fleeing right there and then, but Fluttershy had promised he would be fine...
He waited nervously as he heard Fluttershy call out to her friends and they returned the greeting. After a few moments of casual conversation he winced as he heard Dash's voice explode in anger; no doubt Fluttershy had just informed her that he was nearby. Minute by excruciating minute went by as he heard Applejack and Fluttershy trying to calm their enraged friend, and after what seemed like years they finally succeeded. Her voice lowered considerably in volume, not to mention he no longer heard the constant 'WHUMP' of her hitting some poor tree.
"Thunderlane, you can come out now." he heard Fluttershy call out.
"YEAH, COME ON OUT YOU COWARDLY LITTLE SHI-" Rainbow started yelling out before she was interrupted by her friends reminding her to stay calm.
He waited a few more minutes before Fluttershy called out again. "Thunderlane, she's calm now. Please, come talk to her."
This time, there was no angry outburst from Dash. Thunderlane took a deep breath and slowly made his way towards the three mares. As he emerged into the clearing he saw Applejack leaning up against a tree, looking at him none too pleased. Fluttershy stood a little further back, once of her hands resting gently on the shoulder of the other pegasus mare present. That mare, however, appeared absolutely furious; her hands were clenched tightly closed and her teeth ground violently against each other, all while her eyes were locked solely on him. However, Fluttershy calmly nodded to him before speaking softly to her. 
"Remember, Rainbow Dash, he's here to apologize."
Thunderlane gulped again before stepping forward, making sure to leave a considerable space between him and Dash. "L-look, I... I'm sorry that, well, you know... that I, er, recorded you... you know..." he stammered, not wanting to divulge to the other two mares present what exactly happened.
"And will it happen ever again?" Fluttershy asked him, seemingly unaware that Dash's face appeared more red than it's normal blue.
"No, I swear, it won't ever happen again!" he quickly said, fearing for his life as he saw Dash's anger rising. "Can I go now? Please?"
"Not until you shake hands." Fluttershy said. "It's the least you can do."
"O-okay." he finally answered. He slowly stepped forward and felt a wave of relief wash over him as he saw Dash's face suddenly calm down considerably. Once within arms reach of her he extended his hand and attempted a grin. "So, what'ya say? Forgive and forget, right?"
Rainbow Dash didn't move for a few seconds, then started to turn away from him. Thunderlane was genuinely surprised that she would be the one to walk away from their meeting, but before he could speak up she suddenly turned back towards him and-
*POW!*
-----------------------------------------------------
"Again, real sorry 'bout this whole mess." Applejack said to Rumble.
Fluttershy could only nod as she stood next to AJ, her mind playing the events that occurred barely an hour ago over and over; Rainbow Dash launching a susprise attack on Thunderlane and beating him mercilessly, Applejack trying to pull Dash off of Thunderlane to no avail, and finally rushing off to find Big Mac who was finally able to pry Rainbow Dash's iron grip from around Thunderlane's neck. They managed to rush Thunderlane to the hospital in near record time, and it was a miracle that he refused to press charges against Rainbow for her attack, though Rainbow definitely showed no remorse for her actions. However, the doctor at the hospital did say that Thunderlane would be in the hospital for a week or two, thus leaving AJ and Fluttershy to inform Thunderlane's younger brother of the bad news.
Rumble simply nodded once Applejack had finished informing him of a modified version of Thunderlane's 'accident'. The older stallion had requested his brother be informed that he had suffered an accident while training for an upcoming race, which everypony involved was happy to go along with. "If'n ya need anything at all, just holler." Applejack finished.
Rumble pointed behind him into the house. "Actually, would you mind watching Thunderlane's dog for me while he's in the hospital? He can be a bit too rough sometimes and I won't be home enough anyways."
"Sorry, partner, whole barn is full up righ' now, but ah think Fluttershy here can watch yer brother's dog for ya." Applejack said.
"O-of course!" Fluttershy immediately said. Though she would have taken in the animal anyways, her decision was more guilt-driven than her natural love for all animals. 'It's the least I can do to make up for Thunderlane ending up in the hospital.'
"Are... are you sure?" Rumble asked with a raised eyebrow. "I mean, no offense, but she doesn't look like she'd be strong enough to control him. Boomer can be a bit hyper."
"Ya kidding? Fluttershy here calmed a wild manticore with nothin' but her two bare hands. She can take care of your brother's dog, no sweat." Applejack said confidently. "Ah'd bet the farm on it."
Fluttershy nodded in agreement, her heart swelling slightly with pride at her friend's praise. She had taken care of plenty of dogs before, and all of them had been so much fun to play with and were great company. How bad could this one dog really be?
-----------------------------------------------------
"Phew, finally home. You're definitely... energetic." Fluttershy said wearily as she closed her front door. The dog in question obediently sat on the floor while panting excitedly, looking up at Fluttershy as she took off her winter coat and looked down at herself. Though her coat had taken the majority of the mess, there was no way anypony could go through being dragged through dirty slush puddles and large snowbanks without accruing some more dirt on their other clothes. However, just as she finished taking off her boots and was embracing the warmth of her house she found herself suddenly tackled to the floor by the large canine, the dog eagerly licking her face.
"Oh my... okay... down, down boy... down, Boomer... yes, I'm happy you're so happy... okay, come on now..." she said as she tried to shield herself from his slobbery doggy kisses. It took a few minutes for Thunderlane's dog to finally calm down but Fluttershy eventually managed to stand back up and calm Boomer slightly by scratching him behind his ears. Once she saw his wagging tail slow down to a much slower pace she retrieved a bowl of water and a bowl of food for him and set them down on the floor. He happily dove into the offering, bringing a content smile to her face.
"Good boy. Now don't worry, I'm not going anywhere. I just need to go change clothes." she said but paused as a large glob of slobber fell from her cheek to the floor. "And a bath."
Still concentrating on his food, Boomer didn't make a sound as Fluttershy retreated to her room. She sighed in exhaustion as she removed her soaked sweater, sweater, and pants before making her way to the bathroom in only her underwear. Once the tub was filled with steaming hot water she finally unclasped her bra and slid her panties down so she could slowly climb into the much-needed bath.
"Aaahhhhhhh." she moaned as she slid her body into the water. All the coldness left in her body disappeared almost immediately as she felt her muscles relax, and after a few moments of enjoying the sensation in her body she let her head slip under the surface for a few seconds before coming back up for air.
'Much better.' she thought to herself as she felt her face finally free of Boomer's slobber. She let her head rest on the side of her bathtub as she closed her eyes and thought on the series of events that had occurred today. The letter and its consequences still loomed over her head like a dark rain cloud but she told herself that worrying about it wouldn't help at all. She was thankful that some ponies had donated what they had, not to mention Rumble was paying her for watching Thunderlane's dog, but the estimated 140 bits she had left to get seemed impossible. Her thoughts wandered back to the time where she had teamed up with Rarity and became a model for Photo Finish; though not her ideal job of choice, she wouldn't of had any trouble funding her duties for Winter Wrap Up had she stuck with that job...
"Arf!"
Fluttershy let out a shriek of surprise and fell under the water from the sudden noise. Barely peeking over the edge of the tub she felt her heart return to a somewhat normal rhythm as she saw that the noise had been caused by her most recent pet to watch. 
"Oh Boomer, you frightened me." she said relieved. She made a mental note to make sure her bathroom door was closed all the way next time, but her thoughts were quickly interrupted as she saw that Boomer had something in his mouth.
"What is... oh, my..." she said as her face turned beet red.
Boomer had scooped up her discarded panties from the floor and now happily held them in his mouth, the crotch of her underwear directly in his mouth and against his tongue. Even though nopony else was present to witness it, nor would anypony ever find out unless she told them, Fluttershy found herself completely humiliated and more than likely unable to face anypony for the rest of the day. 
"Um, drop those, Boomer. Good boy, good- no!"
Almost as if he was teasing her, Boomer began lowering his head as if to put down her panties before suddenly running off somewhere else in the house. "H-hey, wait!" Fluttershy called out before climbing out of the water to give chase. Two steps into her chase she suddenly stopped and grabbed her towel and wrapped it around her body; though she was alone in her own home, being outside the bathroom or bedroom naked was still unacceptable to her. Running around in only a towel was almost on the 'Absolutely Not' list, but if Boomer were to somehow break free and run through town with her panties, she would truly die of embarrassment.
"Boomer? Please, put those down. Be a good boy and bring them back." she called out. Another bark by the back of her house led her to her laundry room where she found Boomer sitting beside her washer and dryer, her panties still held tightly in his mouth. 
"Oh, did you just want to help me with my laundry?" she asked him as she cautiously approached him. Boomer finally put down her underwear and barked twice, but before she could react he once again rushed her and tackled her to the ground so he could begin licking her face.
"O-oh my, down Boomer... down." she gasped as she managed to push him off of her.
Boomer once again sat and looked at her while heavily panting. "Good boy, now stay." she commanded as she readjusted her towel and turned around. Spotting her drool-covered panties still on the floor, she bent down and daintily picked up her soiled undergarments by one of the few dry spots that was left. 'These definitely need to be washed now.' she thought before she let out another shriek and froze.
While she was bent over Boomer had gotten up and stuck his snout right against her unguarded crotch. His hot breath against her most intimate place was a new, very strange sensation for her, and due to the shock of it she fell forward and almost passed out. She managed to remain conscious and quickly turned over to face Boomer, who was once again now sitting obediently and panting as he looked over at her. "O-okay, no more of that Boomer."
Boomer replied with a loud bark before simply panting heavily once again. Fluttershy slowly stood up and made her way back to her room, depositing her dirty underwear in her laundry hamper after she had made sure her bedroom door was shut tightly. She quickly shook the memory of what Boomer had just done from her mind as she put on a clean set of panties along with her pajamas, but when she opened her door when she was done she was once again tackled to the floor by the large dog and assaulted by his slobbery kisses.
"Oh no, Boomer, I just had a bath. Yes, yes, I like you too, but you can't keep licking me." she tried saying as she tried to defend herself, but it was no use. 'This is going to be... a very long two weeks.'

	
		3. What A Dog Wants



Five days had passed since Fluttershy had taken in Thunderlane's dog. Thankfully for her, Rainbow Dash had stopped by the second day to help her take care of the dog, though Fluttershy had a suspicion that it was more of Applejack's 'idea' than Rainbow's own initiative. Still, she greatly appreciated the help; Rainbow Dash took Boomer for most of the day and helped the hyper dog expend most of his energy, allowing Fluttershy to have some peace and quiet. Once Rainbow would bring back Boomer he would be extremely well behaved and calm, though he would still be eager to try to lick her face at least once each night.
However, on the sixth day Fluttershy found herself on her own once again. Rainbow was headed back to Cloudsdale for training and preparation for her part in Winter Wrap Up , leaving Fluttershy to care for Boomer round the clock. It was easy for Rainbow to play with him; she could easily match his energetic levels and had no problem playing fetch or running around town with him, not to mention she didn't mind getting dirty every once in a while. But Fluttershy was almost the exact opposite of Rainbow when it came to speed and endurance; there was no way she could hope to keep up with Boomer like Rainbow did. 
Her first morning with Boomer started as she unfortunately expected it to; more slobbery licks to her face. There was no way Fluttershy could be made at him; it was in his nature, and his excitable affection for her was somewhat flattering. Angel Bunny didn't welcome his signs of affection as much as her, though, and wisely remained out of sight as much as possible. To give her friend some peace Fluttershy attempted to mimic some of Dash's outings with Boomer, but through ever single activity the happy canine wore the poor pegasus out in just minutes. It was mid afternoon by the time Fluttershy surrendered and slowly made her way home, Boomer almost literally running circles around her the entire way home.
Once back inside Fluttershy dragged herself to her room while Boomer preoccupied himself with chasing Angel. Making sure the bathroom door was secure this time, she quickly stripped off her soaking wet clothes and took a quick shower to warm herself back up. As the hot water cascaded over her naked body she shivered as she recalled the long day that was not yet over;
Boomer dragging her through the woods while chasing some unknown critter...
...tackling her into yet another snowbank...
...covering her face in slobber once more...
...causing her to fall into a small creek and becoming soaked with icy water...
The sound of a tiny knock at the bathroom door snapped Fluttershy out of her reminiscence. "I'm coming." she called out as she shut off the water and quickly wrapped a towel around her body. As she opened the door she couldn't help but giggle at what she found; Angel Bunny stood in front of her with his tiny arms crossed and his body soaked in dog saliva, his paw tapping in displeasure.
"I-I'm sorry Angel." she apologized once she finished laughing. "He's just happy to be with us, that's all."
Angel ignored her reasoning and hopped into the bathroom to clean himself off. Fluttershy left the door open just enough for him to be able to get out when he was done before sitting down on the edge of her bed. She started reaching for the pajamas she had left out before, but she instead opted to just fall back onto the bed and let out a sigh of relief as she let her body relax. Her body still felt like it was glowing with the lingering warmth of her shower, and though she still knew she had some other tasks to complete today she closed her eyes for a moment, but within a few minutes she fell fast asleep. 
---------------------------------------------
A confusing sensation slowly entered Fluttershy's unconscious mind. At first she couldn't quite identify the slow warm feeling that was building between her legs, but after a few long moments she identified the sensation as possibly having to pee. However, just as she was about to wake up the still somewhat strange feeling suddenly caused the warmness to flood her entire body. It felt good... almost better than she had ever felt before. It no longer felt like she had to use the bathroom, nor did she want to wake up and risk the feeling disappearing. However, just as the warmth was beginning to increase an unpleasant thumping began on her chest.
'Nngh... stop it...' she thought as she shifted her upper body slightly. She felt the thumping on her chest stop momentarily, but in a few seconds it started again, harder than before. Growing too uncomfortable to stay asleep anymore, she groggily opened her eyes and soon spotted the cause of the thumping.
"Angel? What are you doing?" she asked as she saw her pet angrily stomping on her chest in an attempt to wake her up. Once he saw that she was conscious he stopped his foot and pointed down towards her legs.
"Huh? What's- oh!"
Fluttershy froze momentarily as she saw what Angel was pointing at. The source of that warm feeling she had been feeling was immediately identified; Boomer was positioned between her legs and had his head buried between her soft thighs, his rough tongue eagerly licking her moistened lower lips. She didn't know whether to cry out in shock or yell out in anger at the dog, but almost as if he could tell she was now awake Boomer stopped his oral ministration and sat down while happily looking up at her.
As soon as Boomer's tongue left her body Fluttershy felt the warm feeling in her body quickly recede to nothing. She sat up and quickly closed her legs, but her mind was focused more on the loss of the pleasurable feeling than the sticky mess Boomer had left behind on her crotch. "Yo-you shouldn't do that, Boomer." she halfheartedly said to the dog. Boomer simply stared back at her, his tongue hanging out of his mouth as he panted and waited for her to do something.
Fluttershy glanced at the clock on the wall and saw she had been asleep for just under an hour. "Oh! I should get started on making dinner." she said, glad that she had something to keep her occupied now. She quickly shooed Boomer and Angel out of her room so she could get dressed in peace, but also so she could try to wipe the thought of Boomer licking her down there. Just the thought of anypony, or animal, touching her most private place sent shivers down her spine.
But she wasn't sure if it was shivers of disgust, or untapped pleasure.
Preparing dinner for herself and two pets was once again a simple task; a simple salad topped with winter jasmine for herself, a mixture of vegetables for Angel, and a heaping bowl of dog food for Boomer. Fluttershy always found it ironic that Boomer was such a neat eater; he never left any evidence of a mess behind once he was done eating, but then he would cause so much chaos and slobber when he was running around. The only other time there was any peace and quiet while he was present was while he slept. Tonight was no different than the other previous nights; as soon as they had all finished their meals Boomer began chasing Angel for a few moments before then turning his attention back to Fluttershy.
Relieved she had just finished washing the dishes, Fluttershy managed to hold Boomer off from pouncing on her until she had managed to make her way to the couch. Once she had sat down Boomer leaped onto the empty space next to her and eagerly licked her face once again. 
"Eep! D-down, good boy." Fluttershy said as she tried scratching the underside of Boomer's chin. He immediately stopped trying to push her down and instead happily wagged his tail at the attention and laid his head down on her lap.
"Oh? You just wanted somepony to pet you, didn't you?" she asked, moving her hand to scratch his neck.
Boomer gave a whine of agreement as he enjoyed Fluttershy's hand. Her scratches eventually moved down to his back and then his stomach, causing him to lazily lie on his back and expose his vulnerable belly to her. When she finally moved her hand away from him 15 minutes had elapsed, but Boomer now lay obediently in place. Satisfied with his new behavior she picked up a magazine and began reading an article on the new information on the new findings of the breezies' migration, but halfway through the article she began to nod off once more. Her eyes slowly lost focus on the paragraphs describing the ideal living conditions for the small critters and their suspected foods of choice, and in a matter of moments she once drifted off to sleep.
Fluttershy's dreams took her to an unidentified summer, as she was helping a group of ducklings learn how to swim. Though many of them eagerly jumped into the small stream that ran in front of her home, there remained one duckling that refused to enter the water. 
"Come on, no need to be scared. See? The water is perfectly safe." she said as she slipped off the bank and into the shallow water.
The small duckling eyed the bathing suit clad pony and dipped a webbed foot in before quickly stepping backwards. Still determined to help her young friend Fluttershy lay down and submerged most of her body into the water. The water was barely deep enough to run over her back and her well-rounded ass stuck above the surface it was still enough to scare the duckling. She softly called out to him and she extended a hand slowly to the scared baby duck before smiling as it gingerly stepped onto her hand.
"There you go, now we'll go slowly." she cooed as she let her hand hover just over the water. Ever so slowly lowering her hand the duckling finally let its body touch the water, and in a few mere seconds he too was swimming around the shallow stream like an expert. 
"See? It's nice, isn't it?" she said as the rest of the ducklings swarmed her. As she watched the little ducks play in the water she shifted her body and gasped as she felt a rock nudge against her crotch. While she would normally move it away she found herself unable to; in fact, she found herself beginning to slowly gyrate her hips against the stone while her breathing began to become heavier. 
"Ohh... mm, yes." she moaned as she started to become aroused. The ducklings around her were oblivious to her moans and movements, even when her hips started causing small waves in the water. She grabbed one of her breasts through her bathing suit and squeezed it firmly while grinding her mound against the rock and started envisioning somepony- any stallion, really- inside of her and pumping her full of his-
Fluttershy's eyes snapped open as her mind somehow managed to fight through the fog of arousal and woke her up. Though the dream she just woke from was already quickly fading from her memories she did know that the way she had been touching herself near the end was something she would never do. She had no time to contemplate on her dream behavior, though, as she saw the cause of her dream forcefully nuzzling her crotch.
"Boomer!" 
The dog once again had his head buried between her legs. Even though her crotch remained clothed Boomer still tried to lick her private spot after he had pressed his nose into her crotch. She cringed as she felt his hot breath penetrate her pants and underwear, though a part of her mind momentarily toyed with the thought of how hot it would feel against her bare skin. 
"Okay, enough... stop, down boy." she said once her mind had cleared once more. It took her a few tries to finally get Boomer to sit on the floor once more, but as he finally returned to the floor she heard him whine almost painfully while his face expressed what looked like disappointment. She immediately felt a pang of guilt shoot through her heart; she hated causing any of her animals any pain or sadness.
"Aw, what's wrong? We can play tomorrow. You- oh."
Fluttershy covered her mouth as she gasped when her eyes dropped down and saw that Boomer's penis was now exposed from its sheath. Her face reddened despite her having seen the 'private parts' of other animals before, but the other times had been during natural copulation, not because an animal was aroused by her.
Seeing the insecurity and conflicting emotions on her face, Boomer stood up and slowly approached Fluttershy where she sat. He gently nudged her knee in an attempt to get her to spread her legs for him once more but she shook her head no. 
"No Boomer, I- you can't. No." she said as firmly as she could. She felt yet another pang of guilt as Boomer's tail drooped between his hind legs and he let out a series of pitiful whines. She slid off the couch and knelt next to the dog, hoping that another series of soothing scratches would help improve his mood. However, as soon as her hand touched the back of Boomer's neck he rolled over onto his back and presented his underbelly to her, as well as his exposed doggy dick.
"Oh!" she gasped as she quickly withdrew her hand. She glanced around in futility looking for help before gulping nervously. Her attention was quickly brought back to Boomer as he continued his pained whining and looked up at her with almost pleading eyes. 
"Oh, I can't leave you like this." she said, giving in to her sense of guilt. "But I can't... I mean... well..."
Ever so slowly she let her hand extend back to Boomer's stomach once more. His whining ceased as soon as her hand began rubbing his belly but his eyes still showed he wanted more. She tried rubbing his body closer by his erection but failed to see any relief or happiness on his face, leaving her only one other option she could think of.
Closing her eyes and mustering every ounce of courage she had, she softly let her hand brush against the base of his cock. She winced as she felt the hot fleshy organ touch her fingers and let out a whimper of her own but she managed to make herself touch Boomer's cock once more. Her fingers loosely gripped the middle of his shaft , and though her hand wasn't moving at all just her touch was enough to silence Boomer's whimpers. 
"Is... is this okay?" she asked Boomer. She carefully applied a little more pressure to her grip and saw his tail move slightly in response, but the more noticeable response was his cock growing and hardening. 'I... didn't know it got this big.' she thought.
Still unsure if what she was doing was okay by her own morals, Fluttershy began to loosen her grip. She was about to remove her hand entirely from his shaft, but almost as if he could tell what she was about to do Boomer let out a low growl of disapproval. Despite the warning she let go of his cock and stood up to back away but Boomer quickly stood up as well and let out a bark of anger and snarled.
"I can't. Please, Boomer, stop." she begged softly as she slowly took a step back. The dog followed her and snapped at one of her hands before baring his teeth once more. Fluttershy submissively sank to her knees and gulped as Boomer approached her once more, but as she moved her hand back towards his groin his snarls began so recede. As her fingers wrapped themselves around his cock Boomer's tail began wagging once more but Fluttershy was too busy figuring out how to get out of her current situation to notice. She hoped that Boomer's mood would return to normal if she satisfied him and relieved him of his pent up frustration, so she slowly began stroking his still-erect cock slowly and gently.
Soon only the sound of Boomer's panting could be heard as Fluttershy continued to jerk him off. By now Boomer's cock was fully erect and the knot at the base of his cock was beginning to swell. She tried her hardest to prevent her hand from bumping into the swollen flesh but she wasn't perfect, and every time her hand touched it she shivered at the thought of the large knot becoming stuck inside some poor female dog. Her thoughts were quickly interrupted as she felt Boomer beginning to thrust his hips in conjunction with the strokes of her hand, signalling that he was getting close to his release. The sudden realization that Boomer was going to start shooting off his load everywhere dawned on Fluttershy's mind; she didn't know how to prevent a mess all over the floor, but at the same time she had no way to contain his sperm. Unfortunately for her the time to come up with a solution passed extremely quickly as Boomer's cock began pulsing in her hand and the first shot of doggy cum shot out onto the floor.
"Oh! Not yet, wait!" Fluttershy squeaked as she saw the first spurt break free. With no other option she quickly stuck her other hand over the tip of his cock, letting the subsequent shots of cum hit her hand and drip down to the floor. She winced as the palm of her hand was soon coated in the hot, sticky cum, though Boomer now appeared much happier. Once he had shot his last load Fluttershy carefully removed her hands from his cock and she sighed with relief when Boomer went to lick himself clean without a single bark. 
Thankful that Boomer was at least acting calmer, Fluttershy rushed over to her bathroom and cleaned her hands of the cum that remained stuck to her hands. The cold water felt refreshing as it washed off Boomer's jizz, and as she finished drying her hands she noticed that a stray shot of cum had gotten on her pants. Despite being the last pair of clean pajama pants she had, she preferred to be caught in her panties than in a pair of cum-stained pants... barely.
After dropping her pants in the laundry hamper Fluttershy carefully made her way back to clean up the remaining fluid that had been left on the floor. She slowly walked past Boomer but was surprised when he simply looked up at her before lying down on the floor and remaining motionless. "Good boy." she said softly as she retrieved a towel and bent down to wipe up the mess on the floor. Once the floor was wiped clean and all evidence of her handjob had been disposed of she yawned and slowly made her way to her room to turn in for the night. At her bedroom door she turned and looked back at Boomer, who was still in the same spot as before, his eyes closed as if he was already asleep. Smiling at the peaceful scene, Fluttershy gently closed her door and fell asleep in her own bed.

	
		4. Some Like It Ruff



Fluttershy groaned as she finally made it back home. Once her front door was open Boomer excitedly ran inside and began chasing his own tail while she slowly took off her winter coat and wrung out her soaked scarf. She shivered slightly before the heat of her house slowly began to warm her back up, allowing her to finally recollect the events of the day so far;
As soon as Boomer had woken he was back to his usual, energetic self. As soon as Fluttershy had emerged from her room in the morning she found herself being pounced on by him once more, his tongue desperately trying to lick her face all over as usual. A walk around town did nothing to help calm Boomer down; in fact, it once again led to her being dragged through a few snowbanks and her clothes once again becoming soaked and soiled. It was barely past noon by the time Fluttershy had given up and returned home, the energetic dog showing no signs of slowing down.
A warm bath once again proved vital to restoring Fluttershy's energy, but once she emerged from the hot water and had dried herself off she realized something horrible; she had completely forgotten to wash her dirty clothes yesterday and was left with an extremely limited clean wardrobe, mainly thanks to Boomer's chaotic romps around town. A quick inventory of her clean clothes revealed she had a pair of gym shorts, two plain bras, one sports bra, and three pairs of socks.
Sighing heavily, Fluttershy dressed herself in the gym shorts, sports bra, and a pair of socks before gathering up all her dirty clothes. She then quickly made sure all her windows were covered and her front door was locked tight before she dared to bring her laundry out and over to her washing machine. She only managed to load half of the hamper before it was full but she wasn't surprised at all that it would take two loads to clean all her clothes. Only when she hit the 'Start' button did she breath a sigh of relief and allowed herself to relax her muscles; it would only be another two hours or so until she could dress normally in clean clothes, nor was she expecting any visitors at all today, especially since everypony else was busy with Winter Wrap Up...
The thought of her failure to complete her part caused Fluttershy's heart to sink once more. She still had a few days to get the bits she needed but she still had no new leads on who to ask. She returned to her couch and sat down wearily, but when Boomer came bounding over to her she quickly threw up her hands to shield her face from another slobbery attack. However, the dog instead lay across her lap and exposed his stomach once more to her, panting eagerly as he waited for Fluttershy to pet him again.
As soon as Fluttershy began rubbing his belly his dick sprang out from his fuzzy sheath and began growing. Her face grew red as memories from the day before came back to her. "Oh my, are you... do you really want me to...?"
Boomer barked once before whimpering needily, leaving little doubt in Fluttershy's mind of what he wanted her to do. She began to recall how well behaved and quiet he had been once she had 'finished' before and correctly guessed that Thunderlane never had Boomer castrated. She of course remained slightly grossed out about the idea of jerking off Boomer again so willingly, but the thought of having him calmed for the rest of the day was tempting, especially if this truly was the only way to do so.
'Nopony will ever find out...' she thought to herself as she slowly reached for his exposed member yet again. There was still some hesitance to touch it, but once her hand had gently wrapped itself around the throbbing member she noticed that Boomer ceased all movement and simply lay still, awaiting her to bring him pleasure once again.
Fluttershy gulped and took a deep breath in. 'You've done it before, Fluttershy. You can do it again. It helps him calm down.' she told herself as she began stroking him. She felt his shaft throb under her touch as well as it slowly growing to full size right in her hand, grossing her out yet somehow peaking her curiosity at the same time. The base of his cock showed only a small lump instead of the large knot that was present yesterday, but it was only a matter of time before it would appeared again.
As it turned out it only took another minute or so until Boomer's knot had grown considerably in size. Curiosity over his anatomy managed to overpower her mind and she gently began exploring Boomer's knot with her other hand. 'This... this fits inside?' she thought in wonder, shivering at the thought of such a large mass fitting inside some poor female p-.
Dog! Some poor female dog.
Without warning, Boomer suddenly began firing off spurts of cum. As before, Fluttershy quickly moved her hand in front of his dick to stop his mess from spreading all over her floor. The heat from his load didn't sicken her this time; instead, she remained transfixed by the sheer volume of fluid that coated her hand after all five spurts had finished. It was still nowhere near the amount the average stallion could produce, but it was more than she expected a dog could produce.
Fluttershy gave one last gentle squeeze before releasing his softening member. Holding her hands in a position that would minimize any of the fluid from dripping onto the floor she quickly made her way to the kitchen to wash her hands as well as retrieve a towel to clean the small mess left on the floor yet again. As she returned to the living room she found Boomer sprawled lazily on the floor just in front of the couch. He made no movement to get up and tackle her again, confirming to her that her method of 'expending' his extra energy was actually working.
"Good boy." she said softly as she got to work cleaning the small milky white puddle on the floor. She shuddered as she thought of how horrible it would have been had she not contained the mess with her hand, but before she could think any further she let out a surprise gasp as an unusual touch overwhelm her senses.
Looking over her shoulder Fluttershy saw that Boomer had silently gotten up from the floor and now had his nose up one of the loose leg holes in her gym shorts and buried right in her mound. She opened her mouth to protest but her words died in her throat as Boomer suddenly extended his tongue. He expertly lapped eagerly at her crotch, his tongue managing to snake just inside of her foal hole and causing her to involuntarily moan. Her hands and legs began to shake visibly and her mind began to lose the ability to form even a simple coherent thought. A thin strand of drool managed to escape Fluttershy's mouth as Boomer's tongue continued its precise, fast pace; it would flick her clit before diving into her tight, unused pussy before repeating itself over and over at a pace similar to Boomer lapping up water. Her mouth remained hanging open as she gasped to breathe, but no matter how much she tried she couldn't make any noises louder than ragged gasps. Finally her body could take no more; the sensation was too much for her inexperienced body to handle, and she came for the first time in her life.
And she came hard.
A high-pitched shriek finally managed to escape from her throat just as the strange feeling that had been building inside of her exploded. Her arms shook violently before they gave out, causing her bra-covered chest to land on the floor, right on the remnants of Boomer's earlier orgasmic release. The sticky mess on her chest went unnoticed as her eyes rolled backwards and her legs shook as well but somehow they remained in place, allowing Boomer to continue licking her now-soaked crotch. Almost a full 30 seconds into her orgasm Fluttershy's mind  gave out from the pleasure and she blacked out, her legs finally giving way and causing her lower half to fall to the ground as well. Though she was out cold her body continued to twitch and spasm as her climax slowly began to recede. Boomer simply stood over the now unconscious pegasus, his head cocked to one side as he looked down at her body before he slowly began to lick up the trail of juices that ran down her thighs. By the time he had finished 'cleaning' up her mess Fluttershy's body had finished shaking and was now still, but Boomer started pacing around her body while panting heavily, wondering when she would get back up so he could continue playing with her.
Playing with her was fun.

	
		5. ...Or Even Ruffer



Fluttershy groaned almost painfully as she slowly came to. She found herself face down on the floor, her chest sticking slightly to the floor when she tried to lift herself up. All her limbs ached as if she had been out for hours, which she quickly confirmed as accurate as she saw that the sun was setting, casting a golden-orange glow through her window curtains. 
A surprise bark from behind her almost caused Fluttershy to topple over again, but when she turned her head she saw Boomer sitting a few feet away, his tail wagging happily against the floor while his tongue hung out as he panted. She couldn't help but stare at his tongue for a few moments; that thing had licked her... it had been inside of her...
...it made her feel so good.
Another bark from Boomer snapped Fluttershy out of her trance. She stood back up and looked down at her bra in horror as she saw the remnants of Boomer's cum now almost completely dry. "Ew!" she cried out, quickly yet carefully taking it off. She took three steps towards her room before she stopped dead in her tracks, remembering that pretty much all of her clothes were in the washing machine or laundry hamper. A glance at her gym shorts also revealed that they too were stained with her own juices and were in dire need of a wash as well. The shorts soon found themselves sliding down her legs and off her body and quickly joined her bra in her laundry basket once she had made her way to the laundry room. 
With an extremely limited choice of what to cover herself in now, Fluttershy chose to wrap a bath towel around her body in an attempt to remain modest. Once again, under normal circumstances she would never be caught dead walking around her own home in just a meager towel, but it wasn't like she had much choice. She quickly transferred the clothes from the washer to the dryer and turned it on, feeling relieved that a set of clean clothes was only an hour away. However, her work was not done quite yet... there was still the matter of some dried fluid on her chest and on the floor.
A hand towel soaked in hot water was perfect for scrubbing the dried cum off of her breasts, but the mess on the floor was tougher. Fluttershy grimaced as she looked down at the mess and knew it would take a fair amount of scrubbing to clean it all up. She glanced over at Boomer and saw he was still sitting in the same spot as before, just staring at her. "Stay." she said as she slowly dropped to her knees, wanting to make sure Boomer wasn't going to pounce on her again. He stayed put, still staring at her with his tongue hanging out.
"G-good boy." Fluttershy said. Managing to tear her eyes away from his tongue once more she began scrubbing the floor clean. The dried sperm proved to be quite the challenge to get rid of but the stains eventually disappeared. Once she was happy with the results she shifted over slightly to clean up the mess she had directly created herself and found the fresher bodily fluids were much easier to clean. She made sure to occasionally glance up to make sure Boomer didn't move from his spot, as the last thing she needed was for him to help make a larger mess. 
Once she was finished she stood up and looked down at her work. The floor was once again spotless and showed no sign of her dirty deeds, keeping her dark secret safe for now. The last thing she needed was for one of her friends to come over and spot the yellow-tinted stain of dried semen. A few of them would surely know what the stain was from at first glance and of course begin questioning her about where it came from.
Or worse, asking her if she had a special somepony, and who that stallion was.
Fluttershy shivered at the thought but managed to stand back up without any further mishaps. Boomer remained in place, silently watching as she tossed the soiled towel into the half-full laundry hamper. Glancing at the rumbling machines she sighed as she saw she still had over 45 minutes until the dryer would finish its cycle. She unconsciously wrapped her meager towel tighter around her body as she walked back to her bedroom, closing the door just after Boomer managed to slip inside. The dog quickly jumped onto her bed as if he knew that she was headed there, his tail wagging happily as she sat down next to him and gave him a light pat on the head.
"Now behave yourself, boy. I don't have anything else to clean up any messes with." she warned him, trying her best to repress the recent memory of Boomer licking her and bringing her so much pleasure. 
Boomer gave a small whine but seemed to obey her, allowing her to carefully lean back and grab a book from her nightstand. Making sure to keep her legs tightly pressed together, Boomer rested his head on her lap as she began reading the book Hoofcules and left her in peace.
Giving Boomer an appreciative scratch behind the ear, Fluttershy began the next chapter in her book; Hoofcules' Fifth Labor of cleaning out the King Amble's dog kennel. The king owned over a thousand different breeds of dogs and had not bothered to train even a single dog, and now the task of training every single one was in Hoofcules' hoofs. She shivered slightly as she remembered the first time she had tried to befriend Angel and how much resistance he had put up; she couldn't imagine trying to train that many dogs all at once.
"Poor Hoofcules." she said as she read on. There were a few dogs who immediately warmed up to the hero but all the others ignored him. Some relentlessly barked and nipped at anything close to them while others chased other nearby animals. A handful were actively trying to escape the kennel, and another group-
"Oh." Fluttershy gasped, her face turning red as she read the next few lines. The book noted a group of dogs gathered in one area; the females were in heat and gladly allowed any of the nearby males to mount them. The pairs that had already finished mating were locked together, the author being very generous in detailing how the males' knots remained swollen for almost hours.
Fluttershy wriggled her body slightly as a tingling sensation began making itself known as she read on. After a relatively generous paragraph she finally reached the end of the description of the dog mating frenzy, but as she tried to read on she found herself drawn back up the page and was soon rereading the paragraph about the dogs mating once again. As she reread the words the tingling in her crotch began to grow and her breathing became heavier. She unconsciously began parting her legs to try to dissipate some of the heat she felt building by her crotch but stopped when Boomer suddenly sat up. 
"Sorry, Boomer. You can lie back down now." she said, guessing that her movement had caused him to get up. However, Boomer surprisingly jumped down to the floor and disappeared under her bed, leaving Fluttershy alone. Though she was slightly worried that she had scared Boomer off, the ache between her thighs commanded her attention first. One of her hands slipped underneath her towel and ran down her stomach to her mound and after only a few seconds of hesitation she let her fingers rub up against her clit.
"Oh yes. Yesss...." she moaned as she felt a surge of pleasure envelope her entire body like a warm bath. Abandoning the mental restraint she had fought so hard to keep before, she imagined herself in Hoofcules' place, watching a group of dogs going at it right in front of her. She imagined getting a close up look of where the male canine connected with the female dog and watching the knot grow before locking the two together, then the strain of them trying to separate. It scared yet excited her...
...Celestia, it excited her.
Her hand now furiously rubbing her burning cunt, she tightly gripped her pillow by her head with her other hand. Her towel fell open and exposed her bare front to the world, but she was too lost in her thoughts to notice or care. Her head pressed back into her pillow as her mouth hung open as she panted heavily and tried to satisfy her body's needs, but despite her best efforts she craved more. Her inexperience was truly holding her back.
A sudden nudge against her hand caused her to finally stop touching herself, but before she could muster the concentration to start sitting back up, but the sudden contact of Boomer's hot tongue against her throbbing cunt caused her body to tense up. Her back arched slightly as she inhaled sharply, the touch almost taking her breath away. 
'No!'
Despite how good her body felt as Boomer continued to lick her pussy once more, a part of Fluttershy's mind managed to hold on to reason and morality. She managed to place her hands on Boomer's head but before she could try to push him away he dipped his head down and gave her crotch an extra long lick; slowly licking her from her tightly puckered anus to her still-throbbing clit. The surprising lick caught her off guard and sent her hands down to grip the sheets as she cried out in ecstasy. Her waist rose up as she felt Boomer draw back for some reason, and though her mind was somewhat thankful he was done licking her pussy her body wanted- no, needed more.
'Come back, Boomer. I was... I was so close.' she thought. Her eyes remained closed but her hips thrust upwards as she desperately sought out the dog. 'Just a little bit more, just once more.'
A few moments passed with nothing happening. Finally opening her eyes, Fluttershy saw Boomer sitting calmly at the end of her bed, staring at her. "C-come here, Boomer." she called out meekly, trying to talk herself out of wanting to get off yet again by a dog. Boomer didn't move any closer; instead, he got up on all fours before sitting back down and continued staring at her. He repeated the movement once more before Fluttershy began to slowly sitting up herself.
"What.... like this?" she asked as she rolled over and got on her hands and knees. Her positioning was immediately rewarded with the touch of Boomer's wet nose against her sex, his hot breath teasing her sensitive clit and making her shiver in excitement. She looked down below her and saw her towel was perfectly in place below her to catch any mess that would result if she let this continue and put on a small smile. 'Okay, just once more. Just... once...'
Fluttershy moaned out loud as Boomer's tongue resumed its work and brought her the pleasure she had craved yet denied she wanted. She couldn't help but slightly rock back and forth as Boomer lapped up her wetness, her fingers tightly grasping her bed sheets as the pleasure inside her began building up. She thrust her rear back while she buried her head in her pillow, getting ready to muffle her voice as her climax began to near, but just as she was prepared to cum she felt Boomer pull away once more.
'No! Come back, Boomer. I... so close.' her mind panicked. She wiggled her hips slightly in an attempt to entice Boomer to come back, but she froze as she felt him suddenly mount her, his warm furry stomach pressed against her bare back.
"Boomer, what are you- Ahhhhh!"
Fluttershy shrieked as she felt something hot and hard slide almost effortlessly into her tight, wet snatch. Her mouth opened and closed silently like a fish out of water as she fought for breath but was unable to breath as she felt her hole being stuffed completely. Only when his doggy dick hit the end of her love tunnel did Boomer stop forcing himself in her, but the brief relief was short lived as he began to frantically thrust his cock in and out of her.
Fluttershy let out a gurgled moan as Boomer began fucking her faster than a frantic, inexperienced colt. Her hands would sporadically try to reach behind her for a brief second before she gripped her sheets once more. Every time she tried to call out for Boomer to stop her throat refused to work correctly, causing her to instead continue gasping, moaning, and drooling as Boomer breed her. Soon she stopped trying to reach Boomer with her hands; her arms gave out and lay weakly in front of her, causing her chest to fall against the bed while her legs kept her rear propped up perfectly for Boomer to continue using her hole for his own use. It wasn't long before Fluttershy's body couldn't take any more punishment; the sheer amount of pain and pleasure mixed together into one large confusing feeling and caused her to finally cum. A stream of fluid shot out from her soaking wet nether region and coated the towel underneath her, but she was too enraptured by her orgasm to notice her squirting, nor did she notice the swelling that was beginning to happen in Boomer's cock...
Boomer's thrusts began to become slightly shallower as his knot prevented him from entering her tight hole as much as before. The canine let out a low growl, almost as if he was annoyed by the fact. Boomer's natural instincts were driving him now, and as he was close to releasing his seed the urge to lock himself inside the bitch below him was his main priority. A quick repositioning of his hind legs allowed him to drive his cock into her with more force than before, and with a soft whine he felt Fluttershy's small cunt finally stretched open enough for his knot to slip inside. 
Fluttershy's screamed into her pillow as she felt something massive force its way into her unprepared body. The sudden intrusion triggered her orgasm as the overwhelming sensation proved too much for her to handle, even despite everything she had been through the past few days. Her limbs began to shake once more as she rode out the waves of pleasure relentlessly bombarding her body, though her mind barely registered the sudden flooding of something hot inside of her.
Boomer, on the other hoof, felt Fluttershy's hot little cunny clamp down on his cock as she came, causing him to finally release his seed. With his knot firmly secured inside her body he could only manage short fevered strokes but it proved to be enough. His cum began flooding her pussy, and thanks to his knot most of Boomer's cum was forced deep into Fluttershy's womb. As far as Boomer was concerned his job had been accomplished; he had successfully mated with a female. Now he just had to wait for his knot to shrink so they could separate...
Not being the most patient dog in Equestria, Boomer only waited about a minute before dismounting Fluttershy. He tried to pull away from her but found his knot was still too swollen. However, the forceful, somewhat painful tugging snapped Fluttershy out of the afterglow she been basking in, making her cry out in pain as Boomer tried to free himself. There was no way that they could detach from each other just yet, but when Boomer finally stopped pulling away Fluttershy began to become aware of the situation she was now in.
'Oh no! No no no!' her mind screamed as she bit her lip to stop from crying. 'It's.. he's stuck in me! Somepony is going to find us like this and...'
Her thoughts were cut short by Boomer suddenly trying to break free once more. Fluttershy had no choice but to scoot backwards to prevent her already sore hole from being torn apart, whimpering pitifully as she felt his knot pushing against her from inside her own body. Boomer thankfully quit his attempt to free himself after a few seconds and turned his head to look back at her. Still stuck on all fours, Fluttershy turned to look behind her as well and met his gaze. 
"D-don't move, boy." she pleaded softly. 
Boomer obeyed her for the time being, staying still while they waited for his knot to shrink. The energetic dog's patience lasted only a few more minutes before Boomer tried freeing himself once again. This time, Fluttershy felt Boomer's smaller (yet still swollen) knot move easier inside of her, but it was still too big to be pulled painlessly from her body.
"Ohhh! S-stop!" Fluttershy gasped as she felt him pulling once more. Boomer ignored her pleas this time, certain that he could now free himself. With a forceful tug he lurched forward, freeing his shaft from his partner with a wet 'pop'.
Fluttershy let out a quick shriek as her raw hole was almost ripped apart by Boomer's sudden surprise, yet it still caused her to cum one last time. Now free from the swollen obstruction she curled up in the fetal position and clutched at her aching, sore crotch. Her legs shook slightly as the mini orgasm subsided, and eventually the pink maned pegasus was able to catch her breath and sit up. She saw Boomer licking his own crotch clean as his penis retreated back into his sheath, but once he saw Fluttershy was mostly recovered from their fun he slowly approached her once more.
Fluttershy couldn't help but hold her breath as the canine approached her once more. Her legs spread willingly for him once she saw where his focus was concentrated on, but she let out a coo of approval once Boomer began gently licking her sore mound. His hot tongue gently brushed up against her crotch, providing her with much-needed relief. The feeling of inflammation down in her nether regions subsided as he continued his slow licking, and soon Fluttershy leaned back and closed her eyes while enjoying the gentle treatment. 
It seemed like hours before Boomer finally finished soothing the pain he had caused her. Once he was done, the dog moved up Fluttershy's body and settled himself on her stomach and chest. The warmth of his furry body against her own naked form felt like heaven to her, causing her to embrace his body with one arm while she scratched the top of his head with her other hand. 
"Good boy." she murmured softly, earning her a quick lick to her cheek. She closed her eyes once more while enjoying the soothing feeling and soon fell asleep with her new unexpected lover dozing off as well.

	
		6. Ruh-Roh



"Come on Boomer, we're almost home." Fluttershy called out.
Boomer barked and ran back to her, running in circles around her as she walked along the dirt path. The crisp, cold air nipped at her face but already a few signs of Spring were popping up. As Fluttershy saw a small patch of grass peeking out from the snow her heart sunk slightly as she remembered her shortcomings and how little time was left to get the bits she needed. She still had no new ideas on how she would complete her task, but before she could dwell on the subject any further she felt Boomer lick her hand and then bark twice.
"Okay, okay. We're almost home, boy." she said, returning her attention to her canine friend. As her cottage came into view Boomer ran ahead and sat right by the front door, eager to get back inside. Fluttershy couldn't help but share some of the same anxiousness; the last three days had been extremely exciting and she couldn't wait to spend some more time with Boomer back in her house.
She quickly unlocked her door and slipped inside, closing it as soon as Boomer made his way inside as well. The dog sped directly into the bedroom while Fluttershy took off her boots and coat, neatly placing them in their assigned spot before finally entering her bedroom as well. Boomer sat on her bed, his tail wagging wildly as he stared at her and let out a pained whine.
"Oh, hold on boy. Just a little longer." Fluttershy said as she began to strip. She tossed her clothes into the laundry hamper before climbing onto her bed, leaning back and spreading her legs as Boomer quickly moved into position. As he had done yesterday and the day before, Boomer began licking her exposed crotch, causing Fluttershy to gasp and moan as pleasure swept over her entire body. 
"Oh yes. Yes, right there." she groaned as she threw her head back. She never would have believed it if anypony told her that she would be getting off on having a dog lick her pussy, but she also never would have guessed a simple canine could be so skilled with their tongue. Boomer managed to flick his tongue inside of her needy little hole just long and deep enough to tease her, to make her always wanting more and more. If it weren't for the next part she'd be driven absolutely crazy, but thankfully she never had to wait too long. In fact...
Without warning Boomer stood up and took a step back. Though she was caught off guard before, Fluttershy knew exactly what Boomer's actions meant and quickly scrambled onto her hands and knees. "I'm all ready for you, boy." she said anxiously.
Without further hesitation Boomer mounted the eager pegasus and sunk his cock into her slick pussy in one quick thrust. Fluttershy let out another moan as she felt herself being filled; Celestia, she loved it so much. Mere days ago she had cried out in pain, but now she moaned and panted like a bitch in heat. "Yes, more Boomer, more!" she managed to squeak out between savage thrusts.
It was a well-repeated routine for Fluttershy now; she let Boomer have his way with her every morning after they awoke, after they returned from their early afternoon walk around town, and before they turned in for bed at night. Each time she let Boomer take charge, making sure to properly offer herself to him as soon as he had finished licking her crotch. Only once did she make the mistake of trying to mate with him while on her back; the poor decision almost caused Boomer's penis to enter her...
'No, you said you would forget that ever happened.' Fluttershy thought to herself as she shook the memory away.
Her impending orgasm building up inside of her contributed greatly to helping her forget that memory. In fact, she soon began to lose track of the world around her, her mind soon only concentrating on the full, pleasurable feeling that came with a doggy dick stuffed in her snatch. The familiar feeling of Boomer's knot beginning to swell inside of her caused Fluttershy to shove her hips backwards to ensure that his bulging lump was securely inside of her. 
'Oooh... there it is.' she happily thought as she felt it reaching its maximum size. The thought of Boomer's knot becoming permanently stuck inside of her or somepony walking in on them still scared her greatly, but after her first knotting and the sheer pleasure that came with it, she was willing to take that risk. 
A surprisingly savage thrust caused Fluttershy to moan loudly. For some reason Boomer had begun thrusting harder than normal; perhaps he too was beginning to expect and enjoy his mating sessions with the shy pegasus. Whatever the reason be, his energetic pounding made Fluttershy began yelping out loud each time the tip of Boomer's cock mashed up against her delicate cervix deep inside of her. Thanks to Boomer's inflated knot he could only manage short jerky strokes, but even that was enough to finally bring Fluttershy over the edge. A few quick squirts from her winking marehood proved she had reached climax, but she no longer cared about dirtying the sheets beneath her; she had long ago accepted that washing her bedsheets quite more often was a small price to pay for such ecstasy. 
A few more moments passed before Fluttershy felt a sudden warmth beginning to fill her insides. She gripped her sheets tight as she tried to milk every single last drop from Boomer's balls, her need to be filled with his cum never quite satisfied. Still, it felt so good to her... better than she had ever felt before. She managed to remain on all fours as he continued to fill her with his seed, but once he had finished shooting off his last spurt into her womb her arms gave out and her top half collapsed onto the bed. 
"Oh... oh, Boomer... good boy." Fluttershy managed to pant. As always, Boomer's knot prevented them from separating immediately after they were done mating, but she knew once he managed to pull free she was in for another wonderful licking from Boomer. She may even get another small orgasm if Boomer forced his knot out of her, something she secretly hoped for each time. But until his knot shrunk enough, they were stuck, and any attempts Boomer made to free himself too soon still caused her some slight pain.
"Now stay, Boomer. You're still too big." she cautioned him. 
"Yeah, stay still boy." a male voice suddenly said aloud along with three distinctive clicks. 
Fluttershy's heart froze and her eyes went wide with surprise. Her head snapped towards her bedroom door and the color drained from her face as she saw Thunderlane standing just inside of her room. A mischievous smirk was plastered on his face as one hand held up a new phone. Another two clicks went off in tandem with two flashes of light from the phone, each click sounding like a death sentence to the frozen pegasus mare. 
Boomer simply let out a happy bark.
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		7. Out Cold



Fluttershy couldn't tell if her heart was still beating or if she was even breathing. It didn't really matter; her life was over.
An evil grin plastered itself on Thunderlane's face as he heard Boomer bark happily. "Come here, boy." he said softly yet sternly.
Fluttershy gave a shrill shriek as Boomer obeyed his master, jumping off of the bed to reach Thunderlane's side. Unfortunately for Fluttershy, his knot was still too large to slip out of her pussy and he ended up dragging her off of the bed as well. If Boomer felt any pain he didn't show it, and he happily licked Thunderlane's hand in greeting. Fluttershy, on the other hoof, was crying from the pain Boomer had caused her, both in being dragged off the bed and almost having the solid knot almost ripped out of her much too soon. 
Thunderlane gave Boomer a quick scratch behind his ear before moved over and knelt down, lifting Fluttershy's face up by her chin. "First you send me to the hospital, and then you decide to fuck my dog?" he asked her mockingly. "Never knew you loved animals this much. I wonder what everypony in town is going to say once they see these pics."
"N-no, please don't." she begged him as tears continued to fall down her face. "I promise, I-I didn't hurt him. H-he wanted to-"
"What, he wanted to fuck you? Well, I guess since nopony wants to fuck some doggy slut." he interrupted. 
Before Fluttershy could say anything more she felt Thunderlane suddenly grab her ass with one hand. He reached over with his other hand and grabbed her panties from her laundry hamper, the small undergarment having been left hanging over the side during her haste to get undressed earlier. "Fetch." he commanded as he tossed her used panties through the open doorway out to the main room, then firmly grasped the other side of Fluttershy's rear end with the empty hand.
Boomer barked and struggled to break free of his intimate tie with the crying mare. On the third yank Boomer finally managed to slip free, Fluttershy's face contorting in agony as the knot popped out of her body. She grasped at her rear end in futility; the pain would only disappear in time, but it could never come soon enough for her. 
With Boomer now free, Thunderlane let go of her body and stood over her, watching as she squirmed on the floor as the pain slowly subsided. Boomer rushed back with the panties and dropped them at Thunderlane's feet before immediately moving back over to Fluttershy. As he always had done before he began lapping up the leaking fluids coming from her sore cunt, earning a laugh from the gray stallion.
"Looks like you trained him quite well." he mocked Fluttershy.
Her face turned a deep crimson red from embarrassment but a small moan escaped her lips as her body betrayed her. She managed to find the strength to gently nudge Boomer away from her with her legs, causing the dog to settle next to Thunderlane. 
"How... why are..." she meekly asked as she curled up on the floor in an attempt to save what little innocence she had left.
"You left your door unlocked." he said, his thumb pointed behind him over his shoulder. "I was let out of the hospital early and my bro said you were watching Boomer as an apology for landing me there in the first place. Never thought of you as a slutty bitch, though. I could hear you begging for his cock from outside. What a slut."
Fluttershy winced at the harsh words. Her legs remained squeezed tightly together but she could still feel Boomer's seed slowly oozing out of her hole and dripping down her thigh, puddling on the floor beneath her. "Please, you... you won't tell anypony?" she asked hopefully. "Please..."
Thunderlane stared at her naked body, not making any effort to make eye contact. "Show me your pussy." 
Fluttershy's face paled once more. "Wh... what?"
"Spread your legs and show me your pussy." he repeated. "Unless you'd prefer me to spread these pics across town..."
Fluttershy quickly shook her head before sitting up straight and slowly parting her shaking legs. Her leaking pussy barely peeked out from between her thighs before she stopped moving, hoping that the small glimpse would be enough for Thunderlane. He clearly didn't hold the same opinion as her, though, as he roughly kicked her feet apart wider with his own, earning a surprised cry from her lips. 
"Lower your arms." he commanded next.
She obediently lowered her arms down to her side, leaving her entire front exposed to him. Thunderlane nodded in approval, his focus switching back and forth between her wet cunt and her perky tits. He held up his phone once more and began recording a video, making sure to capture her entire body and horrified face.
"Don't move!" he commanded when she tried covering herself. She quickly resumed her prior pose and gulped, letting Thunderlane film her for a few moments before he spoke again.
"So Fluttershy, what's dripping out of your cunt right now?" he asked.
"Um... d-dog... um..."
"Speak up. What's inside of your pussy?" he asked again mockingly.
"It's, um... um, cum. D-dog... cum." she finally managed to mumble. 
Thunderlane let out a snicker. "And whose dog did you just fuck?" he goaded.
Fluttershy hung her head lower but meekly pointed a finger at her tormentor. "Y-yours..." she said with extreme embarrassment.
"Look at the camera." 
Fluttershy slowly lifted her head up and stared in fear at Thunderlane's phone. Her arms couldn't stop trembling as she awaited Thunderlane's next command or decision-
"Did you like being fucked by a dog?" he asked her calmly.
Fluttershy sat speechless at the question. She couldn't answer the question but soon the silence was broken by Thunderlane.
"Haha! Your pussy just twitched. Even the thought has you horny for some dog cock, doesn't it?" he jeered. "Say it, Sluttershy. Say you like being fucked by doggy cock."
"I... I..." she stammered, tears now slipping down her face once more.
"Say it!" he snapped.
Fluttershy winced and dropped her gaze once more. "I... I l-like being... fucked by dogs." she finally managed to stammer out.
Keeping his phone focused on the crying mare, Thunderlane looked down at Boomer and whistled while nodding his head towards Fluttershy. Boomer eagerly rushed forward and began licking her exposed cunt, his tongue once again managing to slip between her delicate folds. Fluttershy's sobs were intermittently interrupted by soft moans and her face was a confused mess; unsure of whether to remain upset or give in to Boomer's pleasuring administrations. All the while, Thunderlane kept his phone pointed at the two, making sure to capture everything going on in front of him. The show only lasted for a few minutes, though, as Boomer suddenly stopped and backed away a few steps, but the reason why soon became clear to Thunderlane.
"Looks like you got Boomer all excited with your whore hole." he said as he noticed Boomer's cock was once again fully erect. "Get on all fours like you do when you get fucked by Boomer."
Thunderlane's words didn't quite make it to Fluttershy's ears due to her confused state. She was still too busy trying to shift through the confusion that clouded her head but Boomer knew what he wanted to do next. He moved back forward and positioned himself to once again mate with the mare beneath him, thrusting his hips forward once he was ready.
His first thrust caused his dick to bump up against the space between her pussy and anus. Boomer shifted his hips slightly and pushed forwards slightly to test his new position and was rewarded with the feeling of a tight hole giving way slightly. Now correctly positioned, Boomer decided there was no reason to hold back and began thrusting rapidly, his cock sinking almost all the way into Fluttershy on the first stroke.
Fluttershy's eyes went wide as she shrieked out in pain as Boomer's cock savagely ripped open her asshole. Even Thunderlane couldn't help but wince at the shrill sound as he caught her anal deflowering on camera. The only creature unaffected by the noise was Boomer, who continued to thrust in and out of the in-pain mare underneath him. Each thrust he took resulted in more shrieks from Fluttershy as her asshole burned, and she swore that her tight rear opening was now torn and required a visit to the local hospital. 
"Aggh! P-please make him- hrnng! Make him stop!" she pleaded desperately once she found her voice. Unfortunately for her, Thunderlane had recovered from the shrill shriek and was now concentrating once more on this phone, making sure to catch her pained expression as Boomer continued to fuck her ass. To her the rough torture seemed to go on for hours, but after only a minute or so Boomer's thrusts became shallower but more frantic. The knot at the base of his cock began to swell once more, causing it to bump up against the outside of her painfully stretched hole. Boomer let out a low growl as he tried forcing himself completely inside of her body as Fluttershy gasped for him to stop, and to Thunderlane's glee the dog finally managed to force his knot past her already sorely-stretched sphincter and secured his cock inside of her hole just in time.
"No! Noo! Aggh!" Fluttershy continued to scream as Boomer shot yet another load into her body. Boomer's cum flooding her asshole felt so different from when he came inside her pussy; it was almost if his cum was hotter and it managed to enter her body so much farther. She let out one last shriek before she began sobbing uncontrollably as it all became too much for her, but her tears quickly stopped once she felt Boomer trying to free himself once more from her body.
"No! Boomer, no! Stop!" she shouted. She glanced up over at Thunderlane, hoping that he would tell his dog to stop, to stay still, to not hurt her any more, but all he did was continue recording her painful torture. Fluttershy's heart rate began to increase more than it had already as everything that had happened to her flooded her mind all at once, and before Boomer could free himself from her tight anal hole the poor pegasus mare passed out from the overwhelming combination of the mental strain and physical pain. Only when her body went limp and quiet did Thunderlane finally motion for Boomer to remain still and stop recording her torment.
"Good boy." he said, patting Boomer's head.

	
		8. Helping



As Fluttershy slowly regained consciousness she found that she was still lying on the cold floor. Her limbs ached but didn't compare to the throbbing pain coming from her hole underneath her tail. She groaned as she shifted slightly, her erect nipples brushing against the wooden floor briefly as she slowly lifted herself up to a sitting position. For a split second everything seemed relatively normal and she thought everything had all been just a bad dream, but in an instant her hope was shattered as she heard a soft bark coming from her living room.
As she shakily stood up a warm sensation slowly moved down the inside of her thighs. She bit her lip nervously as a hand worked its way down, two of her fingers making contact with the white cloudy liquid that was leaking from both of her lower holes. She quickly removed her hand from her crotch and paused momentarily as she tried to find something to wipe the still warm cum off of herself with, but she soon resorted to simply wiping her hand on her thigh.
She saw her bedroom door was left slightly ajar and began ever so slowly walking towards it. As her hand touched the doorknob she froze as she heard a soft chuckle from a familiar stallion. There was another confusing assortment of sounds as well but none of it registered in Fluttershy's mind as she was too preoccupied with overcoming her fright. She wanted nothing more than to jump back in bed and never come out from under her covers but something inside of her prevented her from doing so. Instead she found herself being drawn out of her room as she pushed her door open and took a step forward.
She found Boomer lying on the floor taking a nap while his master sat on her couch. His attention was locked onto her television, causing her eyes to eventually wander to the screen as well. She felt her heart fall as she saw an image of herself being displayed openly, the televised version of herself crying yet moaning like a common whore as Boomer filled her anus and fucked her with abandon. 
"Not a bad show." Thunderlane commented without looking away from the TV. "You look good on screen, though the live show was of course better."
Fluttershy looked back at him with new tears in her eyes. "Please, no... d-delete it." she softly pleaded.
Thunderlane sighed, pausing the video before turning towards her and meeting her scared gaze. "Now why would I do that?" he asked, sounding hurt. "This is better than any porno out there! I may even not need to spy on that Rainbitch Dyke anymore."
A small part of Fluttershy's mind was thankful that Thunderlane was more interested in her own video than spying on Rainbow Dash anymore but of course she didn't want there to be a record of her own dark deeds. A small glimmer of hope ignited in her heart as she watched Thunderlane disconnect his phone from her TV, but that spark was quickly extinguished as he showed her something else on his screen.
"I'm not the only one interested in this video, see?" he said, displaying a group text message he had sent out while she had been unconscious. Most of the names she didn't recognize, but there were three or so stallions she knew who lived in town. "It's not every day a video this hot comes around."
"No, I-I won't let you..." she stammered before Thunderlane silenced her with a finger to her lips.
"Of course, something this rare isn't free. Luckily I know they'll all want to buy a copy, and there will be plenty more demand after word spreads." he gloated, reaching for his wallet. "Of course, you get a cut for being the star."
Fluttershy watched in disbelief as he pulled out a check and began filling it out. She started to muster up the courage to 'yell' at him that she would never, ever allow somepony to sell such videos of herself for just a few bits, but her words got lost in her throat just moments later. 
"I think this is a fair amount." he said, holding up a check for a thousand bits.
Fluttershy visibly gulped. Her rationality screamed at her to turn down the offer immediately, but almost as if he could read her mind Thunderlane spoke up again.
"I know you need the extra bits for the animals."
"I... I do..." she was forced to admit. Though she only needed 200 bits more, that was for meeting the bare minimum of her tasks. But with that many bits, she could do so much more for the furry creatures. There was so many improvements that needed to be done, so many tasks backlogged due to not enough funds. Not to mention the repairs that were long overdue to her own cottage...
"Well?" Thunderlane smirked, teasingly waving the check in her face. "This is a once in a lifetime opportunity. You're not going to let all those poor animals down and leave them homeless when they return in just a few days, are you?"
A few tears managed to escape Fluttershy's eyes as the though of the poor animals going homeless crossed her mind. "I... but I can't... but..."
"It won't be that bad. Just take it. I'll even blur out your face and cutie mark in the videos for the stallions that live nearby." he coaxed her. "I wont even spy on your friend anymore."
Fluttershy's eyes remained fixated on the simple piece of paper, her hand ever so slowly moving forwards, her fingers reaching for it. "I... I..."
...
...
...
"Okay."
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