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Descent into Fluttershy's Twisted Fantasy

Written by Homestuck-is-Dead

Fluttershy stood at her front door staring at Pinkie’s round adorable face. It had been a painful week since she had last seen the loving face of her marefriend. Pinkie Pie was wearing her blue button up blouse and her blue skirt. Her pink curly tail flicked behind her as she held her hands behind the small of her back staring up at Fluttershy with those bright blue eyes.
“So you’re finally ready to see me again,” Pinkie Pie said, there was an underlying hopefulness to her voice.
Fluttershy nodded. “I missed you. It was very lonely sitting inside all day healing. I’m just so glad that I can move around freely again.”
“Yeah, I bet. I mean I was stung too, but I’m more hardy than you are.” Pinkie Pie’s smile faded a little. “Who’d guess that covering yourself in icing as well as your lover and trying to eat it off each other would attract ants?”
“Pinkie, we woke up covered in red ants.” Fluttershy’s mind still reeled at the terror. She had barely enough time to convince them to stop stinging before things got really out of hand. “At least we’re better now.”
“So anyway, I’m like, here to make up for it.” Pinkie Pie stuck her chest out. “I’m going to let you do anything you want to me all day today in order to make up for it. Pinkie Promise.”
Fluttershy bit her lower lip. “B-but what if-“
“No buts, unless it’s my butt, or your butt.”
“What if you can’t handle it?” Fluttershy asked, thinking of all the things she secretly wanted to do but thought she would never get the chance to try.
“Pfft, Fluttershy, what could you do to me that’s all that bad. I mean, it’s not like your going to tie me up and screw me in public, are you?”
Fluttershy shook her head. “Oh no, nothing that humiliating. That would just be awful.”
“Then it’s fine.”
“B-but,” Fluttershy tried to protest.
“What did I say about butts?”
Fluttershy took a step back into her cottage. Her green robe felt a little chilly out in the cool spring morning. “If I start, I won’t stop.”
“That’s fine, there won’t be any breaks on this train. Go ahead and ride the Pinkie as much as you like. I mean it, you could use my mouth as a toilet for all I care.”
There was an idea. 
Fluttershy quickly squashed the idea once she thought about how Pinkie would probably just vomit on the floor, and that would be really gross to have to clean up and it would make her feel bad. “I uh, I won’t do that.”
“That’s good because I would probably just vomit all over your floor. That would be gross to clean up and you would feel bad,” Pinkie Pie said as if reading Fluttershy’s mind.
Fluttershy could see that her lover was determined to make this mistake, so instead of arguing she chose another tactic. “Promise me that no matter what I do to you, you’ll still love me and be with me after it’s over. We won’t have to do the things we do today ever again if you don’t like them, but maybe, if I’m lucky, you’ll actually like them… a little.”
Pinkie Pie walked in and closed the door with the back of her hoof. She wrapped her arms around Fluttershy and hugged her close. Fluttershy couldn’t help but to sink into the little round pony she called her lover. “Okay, I Pinkie Promise that I’ll love you afterwards and will still be with you. Today is your day to play out all those little fantasies you have. So if we need to go get some rope and ball gags or hoof cuffs let me know and I’ll go break into Twilight’s dungeon. Seriously she keeps the weirdest bdsm stuff in there.”
Fluttershy shook her head once more. “I don’t like to do bondage. I feel like it’s too close to forcing somepony to do something.” A little physical restraint however is a tiny bit different.
“Okie, dokie, lokie. Let’s get the sexy on,” Pinkie Pie said. She stood up and kissed Fluttershy gently on the lips before skipping up away and up the stairs. 
Fluttershy touched her fingers to her lips. Oh how she missed that mare. 
“We’re going to regret this. Oh I just know it.”
She quickly followed Pinkie upstairs and into the bedroom. Fluttershy watched as her marefriend climbed up onto the bed, and stuck her big round ass in the air. The blue skirt covering Pinkie’s butt was not nearly long enough to hide the sight of her illustrious yellow panties. A lump formed in Fluttershy’s throat as she walked over and grabbed the edge of the skirt with her fingers. For a moment Fluttershy considered all the things she was about to do to her marefriend, and even though she had permission to do so, a pang of guilt filled her as she realized what she was going to put Pinkie through. Still, this was her chance to finally get to enact all of her most insane and secret fantasies out, and with the one pony she truly loved. Besides, what if Pinkie learned to like it?
“Pinkie,” Fluttershy said. “You’re going to need to take this all off.”
Pinkie Pie sat up and gave her a sly look. “Oh, don’t you want to do it? Master?”
Fluttershy wrapped an arm around Pinkie and held pressed her chest against Pinkie’s back. Her fingers danced over Pinkie’s blouse and began to undo the button keeping it up. Pinkie melted against her, becoming more relaxed with every button that was undone. Finally the last button was through and Fluttershy stripped the shirt away from the pink pony. A pair of large breasts hung down, their pink nipples already hard. Pinkie hadn’t worn a bra. 
“Oops, it looks like I forgot to put my bra on today. Silly me,” Pinkie Pie said. Her eyes fluttered. “Does that mean I’m going to be in trouble?”
Fluttershy grabbed the skirt and gently removed it. “Not if you’re a good girl and listen to everything I tell you to do.”
“Okay master.”
“Please don’t call me that. Yes it’s my turn to do whatever I want to you, b-but I want you to treat me like your lover.”
Pinkie Pie bit her lower lip. “Sorry, I was just trying to make you feel confident. I know you probably have some neato ideas and you’re just dying to try them.”
“I am,” Fluttershy gently pushed Pinkie Pie down onto her belly. “But I’m sure it will be just fine if you call me-“
“Okay, Flutterpoo. Do whatever you want to my body, you have my complete and total permission.”
Butter yellow fingers ran down the length of Pinkie’s bare back drawing a short gasp from the mare. All the way down to her tail and over her panties. Fluttershy’s heart was racing now that she was this far in. Still she had one more step to go before she could enact her wonderful plans.
Fluttershy undid the green robe and allowed it to fall to the floor. Her entire body was exposed to the world. Tall, slender, and curvy. Fluttershy’s body was that of a virtual goddess, then again she had been a model.
Pinkie Pie’s eyes widened at the sight. “I guess you forgot your undies today too.”
Fluttershy ignored the comment as she picked up a pillow from the floor and helped raise Pinkie’s generous bottom up. She slid the pillow underneath Pinkie’s lap to keep her rear propped up. Now it was time to start the fun part. 
“So, um… like, what are you gonna do to me?” Pinkie Pie asked. Unless Fluttershy’s mind imagined it, there was just a touch of hesitation in her voice.
“I’m going to play with you,” Fluttershy said calmly. “A lot of it will be a surprise, so don’t spoil it.”
Pinkie Pie smiled brightly. “A surprise! I love surprises!”
Fluttershy’s fingers grabbed the rim of Pinkie’s panties. “Then lay down, and just let me do my work.”
She pulled the panties down over the large ass and Pinkie’s body grew tense. Fluttershy pulled them down past the legs and over her marefriends furry hooves. Once they were pulled free she stared at the large pair of panties. She would never fit in these, not in a million years. There was a wet spot inside, Fluttershy leaned in and sniffed it. It smelled like Pinkie’s juices.
“Mmmm,” Fluttershy said as she dropped the panties. Her marehood was already growing hot and wet. 
Fluttershy knelt down and pulled her marefriend a little closer to the edge. From here she had the most perfect view of Pinkie’s open pussy, the wet juices coming off of them made her head dizzy with lust. The round puffy anus stood out, darkened from use. With a hand placed on either one of Pinkie’s butt cheeks Fluttershy spread her lover’s ass open wide to get a better view of her target.
“Teehee, Fluttershy, what are you doing?” Pinkie asked.
“Whatever I want to.”
Fluttershy leaned in and licked the anus. It tasted bitter, and strong but that was exactly what she had wanted from it. Her tongue danced around the rim of Pinkie’s asshole, drawing cute sounds from the sweet mare. Fluttershy licked up and down the entire length of Pinkie’s ass crack, from the base of her tail all the way to the bottom of her wet pussy. Pinkie let out a tiny moan.
This is great, it tastes great, and it feels even better.
Fluttershy pulled back and stood up. She had to control herself if she wanted this to last as long as she had planned. Pinkie Pie looked back at her with red cheeks and a silly grin. Fluttershy returned the smile.
“That’s gross,” Pinkie Pie said.
“I liked it,” Fluttershy admitted. 
“It has to taste like my poo.”
For a moment Fluttershy hesitated in answering, finally she said, “So?”
Pinkie Pie laughed. “You’re gross!”
Fluttershy raised a hand, palm face down and said, “Now for the first surprise.”
Her hand flew down upon Pinkie’s butt cheek with a loud smack! 
Pinkie Pie yelped and tried to scoot forward. Fluttershy was quick on the draw and grabbed her lover’s tail with her free hand, holding on tight. Fluttershy’s hand smacked Pinkie’s big ass a second time in the same place. This time Pinkie’s sharp cry filled the small bedroom. A third time and Pinkie’s pain filled the house. Fluttershy smacked her lover’s ass until it was beet-red and then some. Before working on the other side with just as much enthusiasm
“S-stop it!” Pinkie Pie cried. Her hand reached back to grab stop Fluttershy.
“You promised!” Fluttershy called back. She smacked Pinkie’s butt with twice as much force.
“OW!” Pinkie cried. “P-please, that hurts. I don’t want to be hurt.”
Fluttershy smacked her again. “You promised me. Are you going to break a Pinkie Promise to your own marefriend?”
“N-no,” Pinkie Pie whimpered, but she lowered her hand.
Fluttershy stopped smacking her lover’s ass. The red round cheeks stared at her, and yet somehow Pinkie’s pussy was even wetter than before. The smell coming form it made Fluttershy want to break down and just start thrusting that abused ass until there was nothing left. She forced herself to pull away and walk over to the side of the bed. If those pussy lips were going to be so naughty, then maybe they needed some punishment too.
Fluttershy put on hand on Pinkie’s back and pushed her down. Pinkie Pie let out a small cry. The usually happy and bright mare sounded so small and fragile. Fluttershy loved it. 
Her hand went between Pinkie’s cheeks, a finger caressing Pinkie’s anus for a brief moment before going down over those soaking wet lips. Fluttershy played with the soft skin down there, massaging it between her fingers, coating her hand in Pinkie’s juices. Small sounds of pleasure escaped from her lover. Pinkie’s face relaxed into a smile as her hips slowly lost all the tension and she melted into Fluttershy’s hands.
Fluttershy put more weight into Pinkie’s back, full well knowing that if she didn’t she would lose her play thing. Her hand pulled away from Pinkie’s cunt. Fluttershy watched Pinkie wiggle her hips in desperation for her touch. If she wanted to be touched, she was going to get it and then some. Her hand came back down.
SMACK!
“AHHH!” Pinkie cried as she tried to crawl away, but her body was being held down by Fluttershy’s weight. 
Fluttershy pulled her hand away once more, now it was soaking wet from the juices. It came down again. Slapping Pinkie’s tender pussy with a loud wet slap! Pinkie Pie cried in pain and tried once again to move. Fluttershy didn’t let up and smacked her lover’s pussy again, and again, and again. The only thing she could hear was her own breath, sharp, fast, and full of intent. 
“Please, stop, stop it, I’m begging you, no more, please.” All of Pinkie’s cries went unanswered. Finally Fluttershy heard the words that made her heart soar with glee. “If you don’t stop I’m going to-“ Pinkie was cut off as Fluttershy smacked her with all her might.
Pinkie Pie cried so sharply that it could have shattered glass. Then as her hand held its place against Pinkie’s pussy she felt the first trickle of success against her palm. Fluttershy quickly moved to behind Pinkie so she could watch it in full glory. Pinkie’s vagina was red, redder than her ass. The lips were parted and covered juices. Best of all was the steady stream of yellow liquid running out from Pinkie’s pee hole. 
Pinkie Pie was crying, but that was nearly drowned out by the sound of the liquid splashing against the bed sheet. Fluttershy leaned in and stuck out a tongue. She tasted the sour liquid and grinned. This was fantastic.
Pinkie Pie continued peeing for a good minute. Every moment of it was amazing. The sound of the liquid hitting the bed, the smell floating into Fluttershy’s nostrils. All of it was just so good, never before did she think she would get to see her marefriend doing something so personally in front of her. And right on her very own bed. Fluttershy loved it. 
Finally Pinkie ran dry. The bed sheets were soaked but they could always be changed later. Fluttershy took the opportunity to finally make it up to her lover by going in and licking the soaking wet pussy clean. The hot juices mixed in with the sour piss creating both a scent and a taste that made Fluttershy’s wet marehood that much hotter.
Her tongue danced up and down Pinkie’s vagina. Taking extra care to clean the sides of the lips and inner corners. She kissed Pinkie’s clitoris and grabbed both of Pinkie’s ass cheeks with her hands hard. Pinkie’s sobs became moans of confused pleasure as Fluttershy worked on making up for the abuse with her hot slippery tongue. 
Fluttershy dragged her tongue back up Pinkie’s ass crack over to the side of her ass cheek. She opened her mouth and bit down. Pinkie cried in pain, but not for long as Fluttershy’s fingers sought out Pinkie’s dripping wet vagina and slipped inside. Pinkie’s insides were hot, wet, and squeezed against Fluttershy’s fingers. Pinkie’s pained moans were growing louder as her vagina squeezed tighter. Fluttershy felt her lover’s body thrusting instinctually and knew she was close to climax.
Fluttershy reached over, and stuck her tongue deep into Pinkie’s asshole. She could taste the vile flavor as her tongue moved about inside it. Clearly Pinkie hadn’t used the restroom yet. 
The mare cried out and both her asshole and vagina squeezed at the same time. Pinkie’s body jerked hard, and Fluttershy pulled away just in time to watch her lover squirt all over the bed. Fluttershy tried to wipe her muzzle clean with a hand, only succeeding in coating her fur in more of Pinkie’s juices.
Pinkie Pie was left breathless, gasping for air and looking completely lost. Fluttershy stood up walked over to the side of the bed and shoved Pinkie onto her back. Fluttershy admired Pinkie’s large tits. The one good thing about being a small chubster like Pinkie was that she would always have a great rack. 
Fluttershy climbed over her dazed friend, knelling over the mare’s face. One of Fluttershy’s hand grabbed hold of a yellow breast, smaller than Pinkie’s but still quite large. Fluttershy’s index finger toyed around with her nipple. The other hand went between her legs and began rubbing at her hot, overwhelmed pussy. Fluttershy stayed like that for a good minute. Fingers rubbing faster, massaging in circler patterns before switching it up with up and down strokes. Fire raced across Fluttershy marehood and soaked deep into her bones. Now Fluttershy was the one moaning as she rubbed faster still.
She let out a cry. Her body jerked. Her wings stood out straight. She pulled on her pussy lips in just the right way to send her climax squirting all over Pinkie’s face. Fluttershy fell back and to the side where she rolled over and felt her wings go limp as well as the rest of her limbs. 
For a good few minutes she just lay there, admiring the dizzy numbness that came with the orgasm. Finally she rolled over and stared at Pinkie’s cutie mark. The mare was only now just stirring herself.
“F-Fluttershy,” Pinkie Pie said weekly.
“Did you like it?” Fluttershy asked.
“D-don’t do that again please. It was good at the end, but my body hurts in places that it shouldn’t.”
Fluttershy looked up at her roof, admiring the weird little marks in the wood work. “You climaxed.”
“It hurt.”
“Also…”
“Also what?”
“I’m not done yet.”
Pinkie Pie pushed herself up and stared at Fluttershy. “We both just came, and you’re telling me you’re not done yet?”
Fluttershy shook her head shamefully. “I’m going to keep going until we both pass out.”
Pinkie Pie dropped. “I shouldn’t have agreed to this.”
“I told you as much.”
Now that her strength was returning Fluttershy rolled off the bed and walked over to the closet on somewhat shaky legs. She pulled down a shoebox and walked back over to Pinkie Pie. She set the box down by Pinkie’s butt and instructed her lover to pull up to the top of the bed so that her legs weren’t hanging off the edge. Once Pinkie Pie did Fluttershy admired that round belly of her lover and the big hips that made her head go crazy with fantasies.
“Okay, now pull your legs up,” Fluttershy said as she opened the shoebox and looked at all the delicious toys she was going to use.
Pinkie grabbed her legs and pulled them up into the air. Her head was held up by the pillows so she could see Fluttershy between her spread legs. Fluttershy looked down at Pinkie’s sopping wet pussy, its lips wide open and begging for yet more attention. Fluttershy pulled out a tube and unscrewed the lid. The tube almost resembled a bottle of lip balm. 
Fluttershy held the tube over Pinkie’s vagina and squeezed it. Clear goop came out the top and fell over the open pussy. Pinkie cringed for a moment. “Ack, cold, cold.”
With her other hand Fluttershy began massaging the goo into Pinkie’s vagina. Rubbing gently, making sure to cover each and every section of it carefully. Pinkie’s face relaxed as well as her body. “Oh that’s warm. Really warm. It’s hot!” She looked excited.
Fluttershy slid the tube’s head into Pinkie’s vagina and squeezed. Once again the mare reacted to the cold sensation. When Fluttershy replaced the tube with her fingers, making sure to massage even the deepest regions of her lover’s vagina Pinkie began making those cute sounds all over again. Pinkie’s vagina was burning hot and soaking wet. Sure she didn’t need to use any lube on it, but Fluttershy loved the way it felt inside so she decided to share that experience with Pinkie.
Next she put the tube against Pinkie’s butthole. Pinkie didn’t seem to notice with the pleasure she was feeling from Fluttershy’s fingers. So when Fluttershy shoved the tube ever so slightly into Pinkie’s butt, the pink mare yelped. Fluttershy squeezed the tube.
“That’s really, really, really cold.” Pinkie Pie shivered. “Wait, that’s my butt! I don’t like things in my butt! Please don’t put things in my butt.”
Fluttershy slid the tube out. She set the tube back into the box. With two fingers digging around inside of Pinkie’s pussy, she moved her other hand over to Pinkie’s butthole. Some of the lube was already leaking out. She rubbed the lube around Pinkie’s anus, making sure it was nice and slippery. Then she slid a finger in there.
“Ow!” Pinkie cried. “It’s not as bad as the smacking was, but that still hurts.” Fluttershy twisted her fingers around and Pinkie let out a cry of pleasure.
Fluttershy worked on both of Pinkie’s holes. Fingers going in and out. Pinkie’s insides squeezing against her. She continued on this way until she thought Pinkie was nice and ready. She took all of her fingers out at once. Pinkie gasped.
Fluttershy sniffed her finger. It smelled god awful and the stench fogged her mind. She was already getting hot again. Her tongue danced over the finger tasting Pinkie’s ass. 
“Your ass tastes good,” Fluttershy said. 
“N-no it doesn’t. It tastes like poop,” Pinkie defended. It struck Fluttershy that her lover was embarrassed by her butt.
An evil smile grew over Fluttershy’s lips as she pulled out the beads. Pinkie’s eyes went wide and she shook her head. “I told you no anal.”
“You made a Pinkie Promise.” Fluttershy grabbed the smallest bead, barely larger than her thumb’s nail. “Besides it won’t be as bad as when I was spanking your pussy.”
Pinkie Pie closed her eyes tightly as the bead pressed against her asshole. Fluttershy pushed it in with no resistance. Pinkie Pie made a small noise as the foreign object entered her rear. Fluttershy grabbed the second one and pushed it up against the anus. She longed to feel this for herself, to have Pinkie doing things to her instead, but right now it was time to play with her lover. To train her body for what it needed to do. 
The second bead entered with a little more resistance. Pinkie’s breath caught short. Fluttershy pressed the third bead up against the anus, this one was the same size as Pinkie’s butthole. She pushed, and Pinkie’s anus fought back. It took a little bit of force but the bead was swallowed by the butt.
“Ow!” Pinkie said.
Fluttershy decided that Pinkie was about at her limit. So she grabbed some of the lube off of Pinkie’s pussy and coated the fourth bead in it. She pressed it against the anus, this one was at least twice as large as the last. At first it didn’t budge. Then slowly it sunk into Pinkie’s rear.
“S-stop that, please,” Pinkie begged. 
Fluttershy pushed harder! The bead went in and Fluttershy stared in amazement at Pinkie’s rear.
“That hurt!” Pinkie Pie cried. 
Fluttershy leaned back and spread her legs. Pinkie looked down at Fluttershy’s open pussy and gritted her teeth. Fluttershy lubed up a pink dildo and began rubbing the ribbed thing against her vagina. Pinkie stared at her. When the dildo entered Fluttershy, it felt like her insides were on fire. They wanted it, more than ever before. Pinkie’s hand slid from her leg down to her own vagina and began rubbing.
Fluttershy reached out and stopped Pinkie. “No, not yet. First you need to push those out.”
Pinkie stared down at her butt. “You want me to do what?”
“Push, them, pu-“ Fluttershy’s words got caught on a moan as the dildo dug deep. “Do it!”
Pinkie Pie reluctantly put both of her hands on her cheeks and spread that big ass wide. Slowly Pinkie’s anus pushed outward. The pink mare grunted in effort. The edge of the forth bead showed. The yellow thing looked almost like an easter egg coming out of Pinkie’s butt.
Fluttershy moved the dildo faster. 
Pinkie Pie released her breath and the ball sunk back into her hole. She was panting with the effort. Fluttershy reached out and grabbed the end of the beads and tugged gently. Again Pinkie’s anus stuck out and the ball showed. Fluttershy tugged a little and watched as the ball grew in size seemingly appearing out of thin air before popping out of the hole. 
Pinkie Pie gasped. 
The dildo was grinding Fluttershy’s pussy as she watched the beads popping out of her lover’s ass. Fire filled her world as she continued masturbating. She wasn’t ready to quit, not yet. Once the last bead was out, Fluttershy moved forward, and reached over grabbing them. They smelled wretched and the last three were stained brown. 
She shoved the smallest one into Pinkie’s mouth and watched the mare gag. Meanwhile she put the second and third one into her own mouth and sucked the gross off of them. Never once stopping with the dildo. Pinkie Pie spat out the bead. Fluttershy did the same and leaned close to her lover. Their lips met, and hot tongues wrestled one another. Pinkie gagged again and pulled away.
“You’re mouth tastes like my shit!” Pinkie Pie cried.
Fluttershy didn’t care. She was consumed by the fires of passion. Next she grabbed the double ended dildo and aimed it right at Pinkie’s ass. Pinkie for her part slid back in an attempt to get away. Her back hit the headboard and Fluttershy jammed the dildo up her lover’s ass! 
Pinkie cried as the thing went in, and Fluttershy began working it back and forth. She watched the thing tug on Pinkie’s butthole, stretching it out as she pulled. Then watched it sink in as she pushed it. At first it was difficult to move, and with Pinkie’s clenching up it was more difficult. Soon enough her ass became more loose and Fluttershy watched it slipping in and out, deeper and faster.
The dildo in her vagina was moving faster and deeper too. She felt like her world was on fire as she played with Pinkie’s ass. Finally she slid onto her back, sticking her own rear up. She quickly grabbed some of the lube and haphazardly spread it over the other end of the double ender. Pinkie watched as Fluttershy shoved the other end into her own ass, and began riding it. 
With each thrust of her hips it dug deeper into Pinkie’s ass. Every time she pulled away it slid back, pulling out Pinkie’s anus with it. Fluttershy felt the two dildos rubbing against each other inside of her. Pinkie began masturbating while watching Fluttershy with intensity. 
They thrust together. Harder, faster, and deeper. Flames burned every ounce of Fluttershy’s body as the heat in her pussy and ass was dialed up to eleven. Pinkie began moaning in both pleasure and pain, Fluttershy joined in.
The entire world was on fire. Fluttershy was covered in sweat. The more she thrust, the hotter it got. Finally she felt the tension inside drawing tight. She was close. From the sounds Pinkie was making she was near the edge as well. If only Fluttershy could hold out a bit more they could cum together.
Fluttershy began putting every ounce of strength she had into each thrust. Sometimes Pinkie would cry in pain, other times pleasure. Fluttershy couldn’t tell which was which anymore. Pinkie’s head jerked back against the headboard and she loosed a mighty cry.
Fluttershy put everything she had into one last thrust of her hips, her cheeks slapped against Pinkie’s. The tension inside snapped and she screamed! The world faded to black around her. The last thing she saw was Pinkie Pie slumping over in bed.
***

When Fluttershy opened her eyes again, she found herself lying on her back. The toys were removed from her body and her head lay across Pinkie’s lap. Soft pink fingers stroked through Fluttershy’s mane as those bright blue eyes smiled down at her.
Fluttershy tried to move but her ass hurt. She stayed down. “Ow… I think I went too far.”
“You think?” Pinkie Pie asked. She smiled though, so it couldn’t have been too bad.
“Well… we passed out. D-did I hurt you?”
“Fluttershy, you were smacking my pussy so hard I pissed myself. Yes you hurt me,” Pinkie Pie said. She looked away. “But I made a Pinkie Promise. And today isn’t over… I can’t say no if you want to do anything else, but I’d really like to take a break now.”
Fluttershy rolled over. She felt terrible for hurting Pinkie, even if she was promised to get to live out her deepest fantasies. She let out a sigh. “I’m done too. My butt hurts.”
“You’re butt hurts. I’ve never done anal before, my butt hurts.” 
“You’re wonderful, big butt,” Fluttershy said snuggling into her lover’s lap. “You probably won’t let me do that again… will you?”
“No, no I won’t. But… if you like anal, I’ll do that stuff to your butt from now on… you know if you like it that much.”
“You really mean it?”
“Yeppers, and uh… that other thing you wanted to do with me. We can try that later too.”
Fluttershy blinked and looked up at her. “What thing?”
“You wanted to eat my shit.”
Fluttershy’s cheeks grew warm. “Well, um, I’m not going to do actual scat… but maybe just a taste?”
“You already got a taste you pervert.” Pinkie smiled.
“So… what now?”
“We get some sleep, get some food, and then get back to business as usual?” Pinkie guessed. “We’ll have some crazy wild sex again soon.”
Fluttershy closed her eyes. She already felt herself drifting off again. “That sounds wonderful. I love you.”
“I love you too, Flutterpoo.”
The End
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