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		Description

*Warning: this is my first clopfic, so take that into consideration when reading"
Fluttershy has been extremely lonely lately, and Pinkie Pie gets word of it. So what does she do about it? Read to find out.
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“H-Hello?”
Fluttshy opened her eyes to pitch darkness. She tried to squint her eyes as hard as she could to figure out where she was, but it was to no avail. The yellow pegasus tried to get up to leave, but as it turned out, she was completely strapped down to a metal table. The captive attempted to shimmy her forelegs around, but all she was doing was tearing into her skin. Then, all the sudden, the lights turned on, revealing a large open room.
“Welcome to my love shack Fluttershy!” said a oddly hyper pink earth pony.
“W-What are you doing here? What am I doing here?” Fluttershy replied in a worried tone.
“Well, a little birdy told me, you were feeling lonesome lately, so i brought it upon myself to give you a little party” Pinkie said in a low voice, advancing towards Fluttershy lustfully.
Fluttershy’s eyes finally adjusted properly to the room now that the lights were on. She could see that most of the walls had assortments of bondage equipment. There was everything from whips, to ropes, to straps, latex suits, and there was even an automated clopping machine. The floors were carpeted with a well kept leopard print. Directly next to the table Fluttershy was strapped to, there was a cart with wheels, so that it could be moved around the room to the other tables that had the same sort of straps on them, but each one looked as if it would hold a pony in all sorts of different positions. 
On the cart were five different pieces of equipment. There was a plastic bag that held different sized safety clips, a muzzle, a cloth rag, a syringe full of a yellow liquid, and a box of latex gloves. As Fluttershy started to take the scene in, her brain, still groggy from being unconscious less than five minutes ago, started to process what was going on, and what was going to happen.
Pinkie pie moved towards the cart, placing a hoof on it when she got to there. She gave it a slight shove to check and make sure that the stoppers were down, so that it wouldn’t roll away from the table.
“I call this my party pack! Here i have laid out everything we will need to have the maximum amount of joy tonight!” Pinkie proclaimed.
“I-I’m not sure that I’m comfortable with what i think you may do, Pinkie. I think I may need to go and feed Angel and the other critters. If it’s nighttime and I miss serving them supper, they will be super dissapoi-”
“Don’t worry about it! We sent Twilight to feed the animals while you are away! It’s all taken care of, so that you can have a little bit of...quality time... with your old pal Pinkie!”
Pinkie continued to advance on Fluttershy. While she was walking, she was also checking out Fluttershy, gazing into her large, gorgeous eyes, then her well combed pink mane. Then she started to lower her gaze to her little pink vag. It looked like it hadn’t been touched in months, maybe even years. So tight and juicy looking, she wouldn’t have to work very hard to get her to nut the first couple of times.
“Pinkie, I really don’t think this is necessary! I’m not lonely!...well not all the time at least, I have the critters to keep me company!”
“But the critters can’t give you the kind of companionship a coltfriend could. Or maybe you’re looking for something more along the lines of... a marefriend?” As pinkie said this, a questioning grin crept across her face.
Pinkie’s last statement made Fluttershy really squirmish, and as she tried to wiggle her way free from the leather straps she noticed that they were starting to break the skin, and her warm lifeblood slowly trickled out of her left forehoof. Both of the ponies were mesmerized by what they were seeing, but both for different reasons. Fluttershy started to get panicked because of it, and was soon hoping that Pinkie would show some care for her and let her go. But Pinkie was much too entranced in what she was seeing to be bothered with such matters, plus she wasn’t going to let Fluttershy go until they had all the fun they could get tonight.
Seeing the blood was starting to excite Pinkie, and she started to get antsy. She was ready to show Fluttershy what kind of fun they could have together. She was ready to start busting out some of the toys she had, and show the pegasus what the magic of friendship really felt like. She was ready to dish out more pleasure anypony could ever imagine in their most wild wet dreams.
“So, Fluttershy, are you ready for what will be the best night of your life?” 
“I’m bleeding and this is what you think about Pinkie!? I thought you were my friend!”
“Well duh I’m your friend, because if I wasn’t, I wouldn’t be doing this in the first place silly!”
Without saying anymore, the pink earth pony hopped up onto the table, laid down on top of the yellow pegasus, and stared into her big, blue eyes. Pinkie started to caress Fluttershy’s mane, stroking it from the top of her scalp to her back where it ended, the rest spreading out on the table.
Pinkie moved in closer to Fluttershy’s face, and gave her a kiss on her forehead, then one on the bridge of her nose, then a small peck on the lips. Then, deciding she liked how soft her lips were, Pinkie went for a full on french kiss. As she slipped her tongue into Fluttershy’s mouth, she noticed how the pegasus’ tongue tasted like bananas. The earth pony was extremely turned on by this, and started to fondle the tongue of the pegasus in her own mouth, both with their eyes closed, enjoying the makeout session.
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