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		Description

After her practice, Rainbow Dash makes plans to spend time with her girlfriend, much to Fluttershy's delight. Being the confident and sometimes air-headed athlete that she is, Rainbow Dash is far from subtle about her intentions for the evening. Fluttershy couldn't care less. In fact, she prefers it this way. 
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	“Hey, you there?”
Fluttershy sat up a bit straighter on her living room sofa, her French textbook on her lap with her phone against her ear. The voice was unmistakable, and her heart began to pound in her chest. “D-Dashie?” She asked with noticeable surprise in her own voice that she didn’t bother attempting to hide. Although they spoke on the phone rather frequently, any call from her beloved Dashie would cause her heart to race.
“Yeah, what’s up?” There was a small pause on the other end as Fluttershy listened to the sounds of school gym locker doors slamming closed. “Practice just ended, anddddd…my game isn’t until tomorrow afternoon. Can I come by? I was thinking we could hang out. Maybe a sleepover or something.” Dash giggled with obvious mischief in her tone. “I’ll order a pizza too.”
With a soft giggle, Fluttershy nipped at the tip of her thumb with a blush. She couldn’t care less about pizza, but any reason for her Dashie to visit her home was cause for celebration. “I-I would like that.”
“Great! So, I’ll be around in…uh, maybe like, a half hour? I gotta finish changing and get cleaned up.” The sound of a shower running in the background echoed through her phone’s receiver. 
“W-Well, it’s ok.” Fluttershy stuttered a bit as her heart pounded harder. This new relationship with Rainbow had made her a bit bolder, and right now, it was very evident. “Y-You…can get cleaned up here…if you want.”
“Yeah?” Rainbow made an audible snicker that was hard to miss. “Alright. Then I’ll be there in fifteen.”
“S-Sounds good…” Fluttershy squeaked very softly when she heard that snicker.
“See ya in a bit!” The line went dead, but Rainbow’s excitement was so palpable that her voice crackled a little during the end of the call. 
While slowly closing her textbook, Fluttershy swung her legs up onto the couch and hugged her knees. A cute little smile spread across her face, and she let out a soft little squeal once more before hopping up off the couch, jumping up and down a few times in joy. She then immediately ran to her room to find something better to wear other than pajama bottoms and one of Rainbow’s old middle school gym shirts. Dashie had outgrown them, but they fit Fluttershy just right. Now, after being a couple for some time, Fluttershy’s entire lounge wardrobe was made up of Dashie’s old clothes. She fetched herself from her dresser a soft yellow tank top with a print of fuzzy bunny ears on the front, a favorite of hers since the start of high school. She also traded in her pajama bottoms for a pair of white cotton shorts with paw prints all over, her favorite for those hot summer days in the backyard with watermelon slices. It wasn’t summer, in fact, it was getting close to winter, but she knew Dashie would appreciate the look. 
Fluttershy ran back out into the living room to sit on the couch by the window, her phone in one hand to check the time. Three minutes… It had only been three minutes since the phone call. Maybe I should’ve said something about the pizza… Fluttershy thought, wondering if there might have been any way for her Rainbow Dash to come home to her sooner. Oh… but she’s ordering it anyways…
With a soft little sigh, Fluttershy went back to hugging her knees. She brought her wrist up to look at her bracelet, a gift from Dashie some time ago that meant the world to her. She stared at it for a little while, smiling more and more each time she rotated her wrist. It wasn’t anything special, but she never took it off for anything, even a shower. The only time she ever thought about removing it was when she combed her long hair in the morning. Sometimes her long locks would catch on the band and pull a bit, but after a couple days of practice, it wasn’t a problem anymo-
“M-My hair!” Fluttershy gasped loudly and began to panic. She got off the couch and ran to her bathroom to look at herself in the mirror. To her relief, nothing was out of place. Although… a couple strands on the back of her head wouldn’t settle down, probably from her nap an hour earlier after seeing Dash off to her practice. Fluttershy felt a bit silly as she began to frantically brush her hair. If anyone would act like this, it was her friend Rarity. She always looked her best rain or shine, but right now, Fluttershy understood she needed to do the same. Rainbow Dash deserved the best. She is the best.
A sharp rapping knock echoed throughout the entire house like a bell sounding in a clock tower, and Fluttershy jumped with fright into the air, dropping her comb on the floor. With a deep breath, she poked her head out the bathroom door, inching her way towards her bedroom door to peek down the hall. “Hello? Shy? You home?” Came Dash’s voice from the door. “Huh…weird. I figured you’d be here.” Dash said more quietly to herself while rubbing the back of her head. She stared at the front door for a moment, wondering if another knock would be necessary. 
The door opened slowly, and Fluttershy peeked her head outside. “H-Hello?”
“Hey, Flutters.” Dash put her hands on her hips with a big grin, her toned cheekbones accentuated by her short ponytail. “I was starting to think you passed out on me.”
“Dashie!” Fluttershy squeaked loudly and pulled the door open the rest of the way to throw her arms around Rainbow’s neck. She noticed that Dash was wearing another one of her spandex shorts, a choice of attire that always drove Shy towards an insatiable level of desire. She leapt up a bit for Rainbow to catch her, and she wasn’t disappointed. 
“W-Whoa, h-hey!” Dash giggled hard and supported Fluttershy’s weight. “Wow, you look… cute. Really cute!” She gently released her hold and allowed Fluttershy to stand on her own two small feet. “Did you get dressed up just for me?”
“W-Well…I-I…” Fluttershy blushed furiously when she heard herself speak. She had no idea what to say to that, so she resorted to speaking the first thought that came to mind. “…You smell nice.”
“Oh, uh, thanks.” Dash blushed back a little and rubbed the back of her head. “You kinda say that a lot.”
“I-I…” Fluttershy looked away at the patch of grass beside the walkway Dash was standing on.
“Hey…” Dash put a finger under her chin so their eyes could meet. “How about a kiss, Shy.” Without bothering to reply, Fluttershy stood on her tip toes and placed her hands on Dash’s shoulders, leaning forward while closing her eyes. Dash slipped her arms around Shy’s waist and planted a soft wet kiss on her lips, keeping contact for a long moment, sharing in each other’s warmth and sweet embrace. 
There it was…that ideal euphoric combination of Dashie’s sweet scent and warm wet flavor, a treat that Fluttershy savored every time she was fortunate enough to get a kiss right after Rainbow Dash ended practice. This was the kind of moment that gave her strength and courage to get up in the morning and face the day. This was the kind of ideal perfection she craved for more and more with each added day to their relationship as a couple. 
Rainbow had to pull back eventually, gasping softly for air. Her face was cherry crimson, but she held the same confident gaze she was known for. “Wow…you get better at this everyday.” Dash giggled hard and ran a hand down Shy’s long pink hair. 
“You…do too…” Shy’s blush was so intense that her ears tingled. A small shiver shot up her spine when she felt Dash’s finger comb away the long bangs in her face. 
Dash dropped her arm and adjusted her gym bag on her shoulder. “So, uh, can I come in now or do I need to say the password?”
“Oh, r-right.” Shy stepped back into the house and waved her in. “S-Sorry, Dashie.”
Rainbow let out another giggle and rolled her eyes. “No worries.” She stepped in and dropped her gym bag by the door, kicking her sneakers off in a scattered clutter by the shoe rack. “I hope you’re hungry, ‘cause I ordered a double pepperoni on the way over.” Dash flopped down on the couch and sighed with relief, her legs now enjoying some much needed rest.
Fluttershy sat down beside her and laid her head on Rainbow’s chest, taking another whiff of her yummy scent. “I’ll maybe have a slice.”
“Just one?” Dash slipped an arm around her and held her close. “More for me then.” Dash raised an eyebrow when she felt Shy pull on the bottom of her shirt. “Something up?”
“Can…um…” Fluttershy nervously locked her eyes at Dash’s exposed belly button. “…I sit on your lap?”
“Uh, yeah sure.” Dash replied, a bit too much enthusiasm in her voice. 
“Thank you.” Shy climbed up on Dash’s lap, facing her with arms resting on Dash’s shoulders. “Um…one…more thing.”
“Mhm?” Dash nodded for her to continue, brushing some of her long hair back behind her ear. 
“Can…we…kiss again?” Shy muttered softly. 
Dash laughed hard and nodded her head, placing her hands on Shy’s slender little hips. “Flutters, you don’t have to ask. Just tell me, or…better yet, just go for it.”
“A-Alright…” Shy took a deep breath and nodded. Although they have had this conversation many times before, she couldn’t bring herself to be confident like her girlfriend. “Dashie…I’m going to kiss you now?”
“Is that a question?” Dash asked with a laugh.
“I’m…going to kiss you now.” Shy’s blush returned with full force as she leaned upwards, their lips incredibly close now. 
“Like, right now right now? Or like, you’re just telling me right now?”
Shy made an adorable pouting face before smashing her lips against Rainbow’s with full force, causing the athlete to gasp in surprise with very wide eyes. Soon enough, Dash’s face felt melted into a mischievous smile, and she gave into Shy’s rather awkward kiss. 
Something new happened, something Rainbow was absolutely not prepared for. She felt Fluttershy’s teeth gently bite down and pull on her lower lip. It was a little painful, but once the overwhelming heat of their embrace rushed into Dash’s head, she moaned loudly and shamelessly. When Shy eventually pulled away, it was Dash’s turn to pout. There was something about that little nip that she couldn’t get enough of. “F-Flutters…Whoa…” Dash ran her hands up Shy’s back and back down to her cute little rump, squeezing gently, making Shy wiggle her hips. “You …gotta do that again…” Fluttershy complied with her wishes and did so. This time, she grazed the edges of her lower teeth against Dash’s puckered lower lip, making the athlete shiver. 
An incredibly loud ringing began to fill the room, and both girls gasped loudly and pulled away from each other. Their eyes frantically searched for the source of the noise, and Dash realized that the cell phone in her gym bag was the culprit. “Seriously???” Dash growled and opened her bag with one long outstretched arm. When she brought the little phone to her eyes, she sighed heavily and closed her eyes for a moment. “Yo.” She mumbled blankly after holding the phone up to her ear. 
“Guess who has tickets to the faiiiirrrrr?!” Exclaimed an exuberantly energetic voice. Fluttershy cocked her eyes slightly and mouthed the word ‘Pinkie’, and Dash gave her a slow nod. 
“I don’t really wanna guess.” Dash said blankly while running a hand up Fluttershy’s tank top. This wasn’t the best idea, especially during a phone call. Fluttershy took this as incentive to begin kissing up and down Dash’s neck. 
“It’s me, silly! I have ten tickets, and guess who’s coming with me?! Oh, sorry! That’s right, you don’t wanna guess.” Pinkie giggled with a snort. “So, do you wanna come this weekend? Do you do you?”
“Um, I guess, but I dunno if I can yet. I got…a…” Dash inhaled sharply when she felt Fluttershy nip at her ear. “Oh geez…”
“Oh geez what?” 
“N-Nothing, it’s nothing, Pinks. Um, y-yeah, I can probably go on Sunday. I have a game to-…to…morrow…” Dash slapped the face of her phone against the couch cushions to muffle her soft moan of delight. When she felt Fluttershy lift up on her t-shirt and dig her thumbs into her firm abdominals, Dash had no choice but to exhale in a shameless whimper. “D-Damn, Shy.” She whispered into Fluttershy’s ear. “Just a minute, ok?”
“I don’t wanna wait…” Fluttershy whined quietly, looking away with half her blushing face behind her hair. 
Pinkie’s voice, although muffled against the couch cushions, was louder than ever. “Hello??? Dashie??? Dashie! Dashie Dashie Dashie!!! Come in! How copy, over!?”
Dash snatched her phone back up. “Pinks, chill! I’m right here.”
“Oh! WHEWWW!” Pinkie sighed dramatically. “So, what’s the plan? Sunday, right?”
“Yeah, yeah, Sunday.” Dash nodded and stared at her phone with an exacerbated face. 
Pinkie cheerfully chirped up. “Ok then! Sunday it is! Have fun at your game tomorrow! Text me how it goes, please. Oh! Send me some pictures!”
“Do I have to?” Dash groaned, palming her face. 
“Well, you don’t HAVE to, but…” Pinkie began to speak like a sad elementary schooler. “…I can’t make it to your game tomorrow.”
“Fine…fine. I’ll send some pictures.”
“Okie-Dokie!”
“Can I hang up now?”
“Oh, mhm mhm! Have a super amazing Friday!”
“Got it.” Dash rolled her eyes at Fluttershy and leaned forward to peck her on the nose. 
“Oh, wait! Dashie! One more thing!”
Dash took a long, very deep breath and blinked hard. “Yeah?”
“GO WONDERCOLTS!”
Dash immediately flinched at the ear-shattering volume escaping the little device, but when she brought her head back around to look at the screen, the call had already ended. She dropped her phone onto the couch and shook her head. “Ok…” Dash sighed and looked back up at Fluttershy while breaking out into a smile. “…So, where were we?”
“Here…” Shy planted a big wet kiss on her cheek and pressed her small chest up against Dashie’s bust. 
“Mn...” Dash grabbed her cute butt with both hands and giggled. “Damn-it…you’re cute.”
“A-Aw…Dashie…” Shy giggled back and nuzzled her face into her neck. “You’re so…um…pretty.”
Dash giggled a bit harder and brought a hand up to Shy’s cheek. “I dunno about pretty. Cool, yeah. Pretty? Nah.”
“N-No, y-you are pretty, Dashie.” Shy disagreed while shaking her head. “You’re really pretty.”
“Thanks, Flutters.” Dash planted a wet kiss of her own on Shy’s cheek. “So, should we wait for the pizza? Orrrrrr, can I get started now?” She asked while slowly raising Shy’s tank top up. 
“O-Oh, D-Dashie…” Fluttershy gasped and grabbed the hem of her shirt. “…Here, let me…” She squeaked a bit while sliding the tank top over her head, exposing her bare chest. 
“Ohhhh…. damnn…” Dash began to blush just as hard as the girl on her lap. “A-Are…you ok with this right now? Don’t wanna rush you tonight.”
“Y-Yes, o-of course.” Shy nodded and looked away, fighting the urge to cover herself with her hands. “…Just… maybe be a little… um… r-rougher than last… time?”
Dash raised an eyebrow with a smirk. “Y-Yeah?” Without waiting for a reply, Dash leaned forward and began trailing kisses up her bare slender chest, moving the tips of her fingers down Shy’s hips, hooking her thumbs into Shy’s panties.
“M-Mnnn.” Shy whimpered softly and nuzzled her face into the top of Dash’s hair. “O-Oh, m-maybe…um…a-a…little l-lower…”
“You’re the boss, Flutters.” Dash pecked her on the chin before pulling Shy’s cotton shorts down. The paw print shorts were cute enough already, but the green panties with little cat prints made Dash giggle uncontrollably. 
Fluttershy immediately hid behind her hair and squeaked. “S-Sorry…”
“Don’t be. It’s adorable.” Dash squeezed her butt one more time and mashed her lips into Shy’s neck for a long moment. “So, how do you want it, Shy?”
“D-Don’t…say it like that.” Fluttershy covered her face with both hands and giggled nervously. “It sounds so…”
“Naughty?” Dash giggled. “Yeah, that’s kinda the idea. Here, lay back for me.” She said while giving Shy’s butt a firm pat. With another nervous giggle, Fluttershy did as requested. She laid back against the couch cushions, rubbing her knees together while returning her hands to her face. Dash got on her knees in front of her, slowly forcing her legs apart with both hands. “Hey, don’t hide like that. I wanna see that cute smile.”
“…D-Do…I have to?” Shy asked, her voice muffled behind her palms. 
“If you want me to help you out, then yeah.” Dash patted her thighs. 
“O-Okay…” Fluttershy nodded slowly and muttered very softly before lowering her hands, taking a moment to gather the courage to meet Rainbow’s gaze. “B-Better?”
“Way better.” Dash nodded and firmly pulled Shy’s panties off, tossing them behind her head into the air. She cast her eyes down at Shy’s pinkish tinted lips. A glistening wetness had begun to shine in the light of the living room, and Dash’s mouth began to water. It had been far too long since she had tasted this special delicacy……. Well, maybe about a week, but a week having gone without is a week too long. 
Once Dash had focused her gaze somewhere else besides her face, Shy immediately shut her eyes and gripped the sides of the couch cushion beneath her in anticipation. Even though this wasn’t her first time, the wait until first contact was always excruciating. No matter how hard she tried, she could never overcome the initial shock of the first lick. …And when that lick came, Shy squeaked like a startled mouse. Her whole body tensed up, and her back arched off the couch as her hands gripped Dashie’s hair quite firmly, causing the athlete’s ponytail to fall and cascade around her shoulders. “U-Uuuwaahhhh!” Shy uttered loudly through a voice that steadily grew higher and higher.
To Rainbow, the very first lick was the best part. Well, second best part. The first best was rather obvious, but the first lick had to at least be a close second. What she loved most during moments like these was savoring the thrill of hearing and feeling Shy’s physical and vocal responses just by the use of her mouth. Her lips could make Shy gasp. Her tongue could make Shy whimper. Even the gentle use of her teeth could make Shy squeak. Using all three…well…this could make Fluttershy scream. 
Dash began introducing herself by greeting Shy’s wet slit with her lips, sucking and kissing softly at first, building up force and speed. Once Shy’s body relaxed, Dash moved on to some exploration. She opened Shy’s slit with her tongue and flicked the tip of her propping organ up and down slowly. The responses she received as Shy tugged and gripped her head prodded her to thrust her tongue as deep as she could, as quickly as she could, completely forgoing any of the physical foreplay that their relationship no longer called for. 
A jolt of electricity shot through Fluttershy’s entire body. It was the first of many that signaled the real finishing jolt that would eventually come. As if on cue, Dash eased up and began sliding her tongue around Shy’s pretty little button, coaxing her to the point of begging right before sucking and pulling on it with her teeth. This caused a second jolt, a jolt so strong that Shy squirmed uncontrollably. This was the last cue Rainbow needed. She opened her mouth and pressed her face between Shy’s legs, rubbing her button with her nose while thrusting her tongue wildly back and forth. Dash could feel her hair being pulled and her head being pushed up and down, but she was already going as fast as possible. 
When Shy’s body began to tense up again, Dash grabbed her thighs and pulled the lower half of her body off the couch, burying her face between her legs furiously. Each loud slurping and smacking noise caused a synchronous moan to be uttered in unison. As the moans escaped Shy’s mouth more quickly, Dash pulled her tongue out and firmly clamped her lips around the throbbing little button, slurping extremely loudly to provide the perfect finish.
A long…very long squeal escaped Fluttershy’s mouth as her fingers dug into Dash’s wild hair. Her eyes shot open wide with intensity as her entire body was rocked with trembles and shakes. She felt absolutely nothing except what mattered. All her senses shut off, and all she was aware of was one of the most intense feelings of euphoria that could only be rivaled by the experience of seeing heaven for the first time. Although, with Dash, each new sexual experience felt like one step closer. If heaven does exist, Fluttershy couldn’t care less. Tonight, she was already there. 
Rainbow opened her mouth and gratefully accepted her prize. She was awarded with an entire mouthful of the most delicious and refreshing essence she had ever tasted, even better than her all time favorite ice cream after a big game. There was so much this time that Dash actually had to swallow the mouthful in two separate gulps. She slowly lowered Fluttershy down into a relaxed position on the couch, gingerly kissing up and down her thighs, allowing the small girl to enjoy her moment in paradise for as long as possible. It was nearly two whole minutes until Fluttershy finally opened her eyes, wearily sitting up to breathe a little easier. 
“You good?” Dash asked after licking her lips clean.
“C-Can’t…” Shy gasped softly between each word. “…t-talk… r-right…n-now… S-Sorry…”
Rainbow giggled hard and planted a couple kisses on Shy’s shoulder. “Damn it, Shy…that was too cute.” She brushed some of Shy’s now messy pink hair out of her face, taking a good look at her afterglow expression. “Hey…Flutters.” She whispered softly into her ear.
Fluttershy gulped down one more much needed breath and laid her head back down. “Y-Yes…Dashie?”
“I love you.” Dash kissed her very softly on the cheek and smiled warmly. 
With a tiny little squeak, Shy looked up at her to meet her smile. “I…love you too…” She whispered back, wrapping her arms around Dashie’s neck, kissing her on the face over and over. “…so so much.”
Dash gently picked her up and sat down with the adorable little ball of yellow fluff in her lap. “T-That tickles!” She protested before erupting into giggles. “Stop being so damn cute! Seriously, I can only take some much before freaking out.”
Shy stopped and nuzzled her face into Dash’s neck. “Please…take me with you to your game tomorrow.”
“Don’t you always come to my games?’
“W-Well…y-yes. I just…um...wanted to go with you.” Shy looked up at her with pleading eyes. “…With you.”
“Like…on the bus with me?” Dash asked with a raised eyebrow. “I mean, yeah. Sure, you can ride with me if you want. That kinda sounds like fun.”
“Can…um…” Fluttershy squeaked and shook her head before looking away. 
“What?” Dash put a finger under her chin and pressed their noses together. 
“W-Well…I was wondering…if…I could wear your jacket too…” Shy brought two fingers together and poked the tips against each other. 
“My team jacket?” Dash titled her chin up and looked at the ceiling, picturing her adorable Flutters in her oversized team letter jacket. “Oh, y-yeah, you bet! But uh…Some of the team might start, uh, you know, asking questions.”
“I-I…I don’t…care about that anymore.” Fluttershy muttered. “…I want to tell the whole world…how much you make happy.”
“Aww, damnnnn.” Dash blushed hard, now very flustered. “You have, like, no idea how awesome you are.”
“Dashie…” Fluttershy closed her eyes and leaned forward to kiss deeply. She could taste herself along Dashie’s tongue, causing her body to heat up once again. She shifted a little in her lap and sighed softly into her mouth. 
“O-Ohhhh…S-Shy…” Dash swallowed hard after pulling back a little. “…I’m uh, going kinda crazy over here with you doing that.”
“I-I see…” Fluttershy gave an acknowledging nod before gently tugging on Dash’s shirt. “…Wanna…um…take this off…maybe?”
Dash smirked and slid the shirt over her head. “Way ahead of you.” 
Shy placed her small hands on Dash’s shoulders and gently kissed her breasts, taking great care to pair attention to both of them equally. She’s so much bigger than me. Shy thought while squeezing them. 
“Mn…” Dash ran a hand through Shy’s hair and rubbed her cheek with her thumb. “I know that look.”
“Hm?” Shy looked up with genuine confusion.
“That look. You’re thinking that I’m bigger than you.”
“I-I…n-no, I-I…” Shy shook her head and covered her face with her hands. 
Dash pulled her hands down and leaned forward to giggle into her ear. “Shhh…relax, Flutters. I don’t care about any of that stuff anyway. You’re perfect just the way you are. Don’t ever change anything about you.”
“You…always say that.” Shy reasoned but still cracked a little smile.
“And I’m always right.” Dash rolled her eyes. “Ok, maybe not ALWAYS right, but most of the time.”
Shy giggled happily and placed the tip of her finger on Dash’s nose. “You’re cute too.”
“W-Whatever…” Dash looked away with a flustered face, not willing to admit that she loved those types of compliments. “Um…Shy, I was kinda wondering something.”
“Y-Yes?” 
“Do um…you think you could trying doing what I did on you…on me?” Dash asked. “I mean, if you don’t want to today, it’s totally cool. It’s whatever…”
“W-Well, I-I…I’ve never tried…doing that.” Shy gave a slight shrug. “…H-Honestly, I…I’ve wanted to try for a long time, but…I didn’t know how to ask…”
Dash sighed for a long moment, a big dopy smile on her face. “Oh my gosh, Shy. You DON’T have to ask. If you ever feel like doing something to me, just do it. You don’t even have to tell me. Just go nuts.”
“Y-You sure? Even if…I wanna hug your butt in the middle of the night?”
“Whoa.” Dash gasped. “You said that pretty quick.”
“S-Sorry…I…just…w-well…there are so m-many things, actually.” Shy squeaked softly and hid behind her hair again. 
“You can do every single thing you want.” Dash kissed her hard on the lips and flicked the tip of her tongue against her nose. 
“E-Everything…” Shy looked up and smiled sheepishly. “I-If you say so.” She got off her lap and kneeled down in front of the couch, her hands on Dash’s thighs. 
Dash smirked down at her and patted the top of her head, flexing her abs in the process. “Need me to take these off?” She asked, slapping the spandex band of her skin tight shorts around her waist. Shy merely nodded, so Dash complied and quickly shoved them down to her ankles, proudly displaying herself with her legs spread apart. “That better?”
“O-Oh…m-my…” Fluttershy gasped, her heart pounding. This was a sight she definitely had the luxury of witnessing before, but it never ceased to be amazing. Dash’s special treasure was wet and gleaming with excitement. Her stimulated little button winked up at her, and Shy traced her eyes up Dash’s wet slit to her tiny patch of rainbow colored turf. Fluttershy braced herself with her hands on Dash’s knees and slowly leaned forward to kiss the button, causing the athlete’s toes to twitch. Her eyes widened at the remarkably wonderful taste. This was the first time ever doing something like this, at least with her mouth, and it seemed silly to be so surprised. If Dashie smelled and tasted so good on the outside, it only made sense that she would be this delectable on the inside. 
Dash grabbed the edges of the couch with both hands and gasped loudly, her eyes wide. “O-Oh, y-yeah, d-damn…” She moaned shamelessly without any hesitance. “Way better than a finger…”
Fluttershy began tracing the tip of her tongue along her slit the same way Dash would. She knew if she copied her actions the best she could, she might not be too terrible at this. While giving special attention to her little button, Shy suddenly felt a hand press down on her head. “S-Shy, that’s amazing, and I love it, but maybe…you know, like I said earlier…go nuts.”
Shy looked up at her with a bit of concern. “A-Are…you sure, Dashie?”
“Ooooooh, yeah.” Dash nodded slowly. “Really sure.”
“A-Alright…” Shy lowered her head again and began sucking and pulling on those warm swollen lips. That incredible taste returned to invade her mouth, and Shy instantly found herself slurping and licking every drop she had easy access to.
“A-Ahhh…d-damn…S-Shy, oh fu-” Dash cut herself off when she felt Shy’s hands grab her inner thighs, forcing her legs even farther apart. 
That taste…that incredible taste… It was addictive. It was enchanting. Fluttershy couldn’t get enough of it. She couldn’t control her desire to thrust her tongue and slurp against every soft warm ribbed inner wall. The desire for more became so overwhelming that Fluttershy completely lost herself in her quest for even more. Her tongue began tracing shallow circles inside those warm inner walls, each circle moving deeper and deeper until Shy could no longer venture deeper. She felt rather disappointed that her tongue was only so long. There was so much more of Dashie she wished to taste, so much more she wanted to feel….
“W-Wow…y-you’re actually pretty good at this!” Dash exclaimed with a crackly voice, running both hands through her long hair. “Please don’t stop. I really need this, Shy…so b-b-baaaaaad!” She yelped loudly when she felt Shy dig her fingers into her thighs and nibble rather firmly on her button. 
Having nearly exhausted her other options, Fluttershy had turned her attention to getting everything she could out of the soft candy button. It seemed to pulse and throb against her tongue, and every time Dash would fiddle with her hair, Shy would moan softly, the vibrations of her throat transferring onto Dash’s clit. This incredible sensation was almost too much for her. If Dash hadn’t spent so much time building up herself physically, she might have passed out at this point. 
“Y-Yes…Y-Yes! Oh, d-damn it! D-Damn it I’m gonna...” Dash’s body went ridged, every smooth muscle in her body showing through her soft blue skin. She tossed her head side to side before grabbing Shy by the ears on reflex, thrusting her hips into the air and off the couch. In what would be the best orgasm of her life to date, Rainbow Dash came quite suddenly and uncontrollably, her hips shaking and her eyes shut tight. 
Fluttershy gasped loudly, her tongue instinctively seeking out this brand new source of Rainbow’s passion. Dash had cum so forcefully that most of her essence splattered all over Shy’s face. Her whole body rocked as her hips jerked up and down. All at once, she collapsed on the couch, her arms and legs going completely limp as an uncomfortable tightness in her muscles ached up and down her limbs and torso. This was most likely due to having exercised to excess earlier, doubled by the fact that she had just undergone another complete workout in the past few minutes.
“Oh…holy hay, Flutters.” Dash swallowed hard and ran her hands over the top of her head. “…I…had no idea…you could do that!”
Fluttershy wiped her face with the back of her wrists, immediately licking her newfound wealth off her arms as quickly as possible, hoping Rainbow wouldn’t notice her greedy behavior. “S-So…. good…” She whispered to herself.
“H-Huh?” Dash slowly sat up straight and looked down at her with a big happy smile. 
“Dashie… tastes… really yummy.” Shy muttered before looking up at her. “I… want more…”
Dash blushed furiously and giggled very hard, her whole body still tingling. “I really don’t think I…” She gulped. “…got another one in me right now.”
Fluttershy got off her knees and sat down on her lap, circling her arms around her neck while closing her eyes. “…Hold me?” She requested pleadingly.
“Y-Yeah, of course, Flutters. Of course.” Dash nodded and pulled her in close for a hug. She squeezed her slender waist and kissed her forehead. “I got you, Shy… I got you.”
“I’m…so…tired…” Shy muttered softly into her ear through soft little giggles.
“Heh…yeah, me too.” Dash nodded and began rubbing her back. “Here, let me get you dressed.” 
“But I don’t wanna get dressed, Dashie… Let’s just stay like this for a while.” Shy hugged herself to Dash’s chest tighter. “Please?”
“Anything you want.” Dash kissed her on the cheek and nuzzled her. For several minutes, both girls closed their eyes and shared each other’s body heat. With their breathing eventually joined in unison, Dash slowly opened her eyes and began stroking Shy’s hair. She nuzzled her face into the top of her pink head and squeezed her shoulders with both hands. “…Hey, Flutters, there’s something I’ve wanted to say to you.”
“H-Hm?” Shy slowly looked up at her with sleepy eyes, reluctantly allowing some of their shared heat to escape. 
Dash blushed furiously and ran a hand through her wild hair. “I… wanted to say thanks. Thanks for… not giving up on me.” She giggled awkwardly and shrugged a bit. “I know it probably wasn’t easy… I can be a REAL airhead sometimes.”
Fluttershy giggled softly and planted a very soft kiss on her cheek, allowing her lips to linger. “Hush now… quiet now…” She whispered in a honey dipped tone while hugging her arms around Dash’s neck tightly before reaching for Dash’s shirt on the couch, pulling it over her head.
“Uh…Shy?” Dash laughed, the shirt covering her face. “I can’t see.”
“One second, Dashie.” Fluttershy released her arms and crawled into the shirt, pulling down over them both. 
Dash shook her head with a wide smile. “Just too damn cute.” 
A very abrupt knock echoed through the living room, and a stranger’s voice spoke from the other side of the front door. “Pizza’s here!”
Both girls turned their heads, eyes wide in surprise and shock, voices gasping. Dash was the first to begin scrambling to get the shirt back off. “OH, SHI-”

			Author's Notes: 
Well, that was fun, hm? I sure had a blast going nuts myself there. [image: :pinkiecrazy:] If you made it this far, please give yourself a pat on the back! (Or a spank on the patootie. [image: :derpytongue2:]) 
If you enjoyed thus far, I plan on writing more cutesy smexy one-shots in the future, so stay tuned!
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