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	The sun beamed down upon Fluttershy’s nearly bare back, her wings extended. Even though she only wore overalls, a green bra, and matching panties, she still had some trouble staying cool while tending to her blossoming garden.
“Oh, how I wish it was spring time… I just can’t stand this summer heat...” Today was predicted by the pegasi to be the hottest day of the year, and why Fluttershy had decided to work on her garden knowing this would forever be a mystery to anypony but herself.
Her body begged for water. Her throat was much too dry, and she felt a bit of a headache coming on. Her clothes felt all too loose. As she turned to go inside, she nearly tripped over the hose laying next to her in the dirt. “I should probably get something from inside.”
In she went, the door to her cottage wide open for all her furry friends to see. She could’ve gone to her room and used that electrical fan that sat on her desk to cool off, but the fridge was so much closer. Both the top and bottom doors opened quick, immediately letting out gusts of cool air. Fluttershy did her best to contain herself, but it was too late. The cold air ran over her breasts, making her nipples stiff. She felt herself grow aroused at the sensation of her nipples pressing against her bra. “Oh, what am I supposed to do about these naughty habits of mine?”
Using her teeth to undo her blue, buttoned shoulder strap, she rinsed her hands as best she could. One shoulder down, one to go. It came undone fast, and flop went the torso against her lap. Fluttershy bent down and reached between her legs with her right hand while the left caressed her breasts gently. She let off a soft moan as she felt more of the cold air seep from her freezer.
“Mmmh..." Her core started to heat up. Moments later, she yanked her bra downwards to allow both her boobs some breathing room. Fluttershy snatched an ice cube from the freezer only to rub the cube’s frigid surface across her feverous forehead. She also couldn’t help but start to rub her clit through her thong. “Oh… my…”
As much as she’d like to relax right about then, she simply couldn’t. She’d been out there in the heat working so long and hard, she desired nothing more than to cum at that moment,  and all it’d take was just a bit more effort. However, she stayed in control. She dropped what remained of the ice cube into the sink. Then she grabbed the top corner of her freezer. 
The mare leaned against the vertical bar, her ears drooping and her cheeks turning red. Her left breast rested on the freezing cold shelf of her freezer. Thanks to this, she leaned up with a soft gasp, but it felt so nice that she was able to settle herself just as promptly. It only assisted more in cooling her off, and making her more moist, too.
She breathed in with closed eyes while her fingers found their way past her dampened panties, pressing into and teasing her folds. “Ahh… hah…” That desperate whine would’ve been enough to bring any stallion to orgasm. “Too bad Big Mac isn’t here…” she panted, licking her lips.
Just the thought of him was enough to bring about an excited shiver from her, but it was still too early, and Fluttershy was still too steamed to end it this abruptly. 
She wouldn't have even if she had to. 
She pushed her first finger inside her pussy up to the second knuckle, and then she slid in a second. It slid inside easier than the first, making her eyes drift closed. It still made her wince, but not so much this time around due to more recent practice. She was getting used to the pleasure of cooling off like this, with the fridge instead of a regular old fan. 
Her hands seemed to move on their own, plunging in and out swiftly now. She tried to stay on the edge as long as possible, but she knew she wouldn’t be able to for long. Her head swirled with blissful thoughts. “I’m… so close…”
She started breathing more heavily. Fluttershy leaned her head down to rest on the freezer floor. Each and every tingling movement was complemented by a cute moan of lustful need. 
Finally, despite the air being thoroughly cooled off by now, she became hotter by the second. “Y-yes… Right t-there… Oh...!”
She resisted making much more commotion by tenderly biting her bottom lip. She neared her peak, and came hard. Fluttershy stuck her rump out and away from her general household appliance while the curves of her flank trembled, juices leaking down the inner sides of her legs. With a sweet, messy sound, her fingers left her soaking folds. Her mind grew fuzzy as she lifted her wet fingers up to her nose, and all she wanted to do now was to take a nap.
A quick, more thorough washing of her hands later, and she was ready for bed. After all, with the time it took for her to climax, the sun had gone down, barely keeping the land lit with its hot glow. Before she knew it, Fluttershy had fallen asleep after locking up and shutting off the lights. The last thought that ran through her head was, "I wonder what Rarity's up to."
She wouldn’t remove her bra or panties of course, but the overalls had to go. It was hot enough in her room, and she couldn’t wear her work clothes to bed. She pulled the sheets over her and snuggled up against a pillow, holding it close to her chest, silently wishing that it was an actual pony holding her close.
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