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"Sweetie?”
“Hm?” Fluttershy looked up from the dress she held in her hands and immediately sucked in her breath. Adagio stood before her in a pair of black skinny jeans, combat boots and a purple leather jacket. “It’s, um… not exactly what we’re after… is it?” she said quietly, blushing as Adagio turned and smacked a hand on her hip.
“No, but I’ve always wondered how Aria manages to fit into the things… It was not easy.” Adagio sighed and looked to the dress in Fluttershy’s lap. “My next option, I presume?”
Fluttershy’s face immediately shifted a few shades redder. “Oh, um, yes, but… It’s less that I think it would be good for school… more that… more that I just want to see you wearing it…”
This was their second time going shopping, as they both seemed to enjoy the activity, and they both had some time on their hands.
Adagio offered a kind smile and sat down beside her girlfriend, slipping an arm around her waist. “Something is on your mind, isn’t it?” she said softly as Fluttershy hesitantly leaned against her shoulder.
“Is it that obvious?”
“I was standing in front of you for five minutes, waiting for you to notice me. I counted.”
“Sorr-ah!” Fluttershy’s apology was cut off by a gentle boop to her nose.
Adagio gave a soft chuckle and pulled her Sweetie closer. “No apologies, just talk. What’s going on?”
“I…” Fluttershy shook her head and crossed her arms. “It’s nothing.”
“No, no; there is no ‘nothing’ between us, Sweetie,” Adagio scolded softly, removing her arm and scooting back. She immediately took Fluttershy’s hands and looked her square in the eyes. “Talk to me.”
With a soft sigh, Fluttershy laced her fingers together with Adagio’s. “I’m worried… about when the others find out,” she whispered, clutching her girlfriend’s hands tighter. “Not just my friends, but Aria and Sonata, too… How will they react when they find out we’ve been hiding this from them?”
Another smile was offered as Adagio led Fluttershy to stand up and spun her around, effectively crossing the meek girl’s arms and bringing them both into a pose not unlike one that dancers often took. “Sweetie, I told you we’d deal with that when it came…”
“I-I know…… I’m just so scared that they’ll be upset…”
“Oh, I know they will.”
“That’s not helping.”
“But they’ll get over it. Real friends would want whatever is best for us; they’d want us to be happy, and I think that’s exactly how they’ll react,” Adagio explained, pulling Fluttershy back down onto the bench, sitting the girl in her lap. “Of course, they’ll be a little hurt that we hid this… this wonderful thing we have… but they will accept it. Of that, I am sure.”
“I guess you’re right…” she whispered as Adagio detached her hands from Fluttershy’s. “You always know what to say, don’t you?”
Adagio smiled sourly as Fluttershy turned around in her arms. “I think we both know that’s a big fat negative, Sweetie. Shall I count how many times I’ve upset you with something I’ve said?”
“No… let’s not do that,” Fluttershy whispered, giving Adagio a small peck on the lips.
“Would you rather I got changed, if only to change the subject?” Adagio asked, sliding her right hand down to her Sweetie’s backside.
“Ah-ah-ah… Not here…” Fluttershy whispered, batting away Adagio’s hand.
Adagio sighed and pulled away. “Not here, not at school, I can’t come to your house and you can’t come to mine…”
“I’m sorry,” Fluttershy whispered, crossing her arms over her stomach. “I know it’s frustrating… that I won–”
“Ssshhh…” Adagio shushed her gently, putting her index finger over Fluttershy’s lips. “It’s not your fault. You can’t help that you’re so cute,” she said with a smile and a wink, before turning and strutted back to the fitting room.
As the door swung shut, Fluttershy sat back down and put her face in her hands. It was finally happening… not that she was all that surprised. She was getting fed up with all of her dodging. Adagio was the epitomic sex goddess, whereas Fluttershy was the literal blushing virgin. It was really only a matter of time before someone as… active as Adagio used to be got tired of waiting.
She felt the tears pooling in her eyes, but wiped them away before they could fall. None of that. Today was supposed to be a fun day. She wasn’t going to let her deteriorating love life get in the way of their date.
“Um… Sweetie? Could you come in here please?” Adagio called through the door. “I… I can’t reach the zipper.”
“Doesn’t that mean you need a bigger size?” Fluttershy asked as she stood up and walked towards the door. A gear clicked in her head as she realized what her question meant, prompting her to stop in her tracks. “N-not that you’re, um…”
“I know what you meant, Sweetie,” Adagio said politely, a hint of a chuckle in her voice. “It fits fine; I just need you to zip me up.”
Fluttershy stood and moved over to the door, her heart pounding faster and faster. Why was she nervous? She’d seen Adagio naked the last time they went shopping together. With a soft shake of her head, she opened the door and strode into the slightly spacious changing room. Adagio stood close to the wall opposite the door, holding a hand over her chest to keep the dress from falling off, while her other hand held her hair out of the way. She glanced over her shoulder at Fluttershy and leaned forward a bit so she could zip the dress up.
With a gulp, she shut and locked the door behind her and stepped up behind her girlfriend. She reached for the zipper, but her hand stopped just short. This… this was her chance. She could fix things here and now. She could ease Adagio’s frustration… make her not be aggravated at her anymore.
Fluttershy placed her hand flat against the middle of Adagio’s bare back, causing her to shudder at the sudden touch. “Sweetie, what are you doing?” she asked as the hand slid around her waist and came to rest on her stomach. Another hand soon joined it, followed by Fluttershy’s body being pressed against her back.
“I… I just want to feel your skin,” she replied softly. “It’s so smooth...”
“You're lying, Fluttershy. I can tell,” Adagio scolded, stepping forward and slipping out of Fluttershy’s arms. She turned to face her girlfriend with a worked look, her brow knitted together in a prominent peak above her nose. “What’s this really about?”
Fluttershy crossed her arms over her stomach and looked at the floor to her left. “I… I don’t want you to get bored and leave me… I don't want you to be frustrated with me, is all.”
“Sweetie I–”
“Don’t tell me you’re not, I can see it when you look at me,” she said a little louder, thoroughly cutting Adagio off. “When we kiss, I can feel you holding back. You want to go further, but I won’t let you.” She took a step forward, closing the short gap between them. “You try to touch me, but I shoo your hand away, and I know that you’re annoyed by it!” She was practically shouting now, but she didn't care. She wanted Adagio to know that she was ready. “I love you, and I want you to love me too, heart, mind and body!” She slapped her hand over her chest, just at the point of her clavicle.
Adagio only stared in shock at her Sweetie. After a few seconds, her gaping mouth closed and widened into a small smile. “Fluttershy… I may be annoyed by it, but it isn’t going to make me leave you…”
“I really… really want to believe that…” Fluttershy's lips scrunched up and tears started pooling in her eyes. “It's just… so hard to…” Before she could say anything else, a pair of arms wrapped around Fluttershy's shoulders, and her nose was assaulted by the smell of mangos.
“I’m not leaving you, Sweetie,” Adagio whispered in her ear, tightening her arms. “I promise, with all my heart.”
“Then…” Fluttershy trailed off as tears started streaming down her cheeks.
Adagio gave a soft chuckle and pulled back to look her lover in the eye. “You'll always have me around to tease you.”
Fluttershy's face broke into a trembling smile, before she buried her face into Adagio's bosom. “I think I can live with that…” she whispered, wrapping her arms around Adagio's waist.  A moment later, she pulled back and frowned softly at the space between them. “But... It would be nice… not to worry anymore…”
“My sweet little Fluttershy, are you suggesting I tear the clothes from your body and take you here in this changing room?” Adagio asked with a coy smirk. “Because you know I absolutely will.”
“Well, maybe don’t… tear them…” Fluttershy’s face turned ten shades pinker as she whispered the next few words. “But, yes… please…”
Adagio’s smirk went from coy to near maniacal and back to coy in a matter of exactly half of a second as she moved her hands down to Fluttershy’s hips. “Very well,” she said in a low voice, pulling Fluttershy’s hips against hers. “I’m not one to deny my lover what she wants…”
Fluttershy wrapped her arms around Adagio’s neck and smiled softly at her. “Well... um, what are you… wai–” She was cut off by Adagio’s lips crashing into hers, which caused the rest of her sentence to break down into a pleased moan, while her eyes fluttered shut. They didn’t even open as Adagio’s left hand slipped lower, right down onto her thigh. Fluttershy suddenly found her leg being lifted, causing her dress fall away as her pelvis was pushed into Adagio’s hip.
Adagio slipped her tongue into Fluttershy’s mouth, even as she pulled her partner against her hip. In turn, Fluttershy instinctively started to rock her hips in time with Adagio’s gentle tugs. Soft moans turned into grunts as their motions became fevered and erratic.
Soon, Fluttershy’s arms tightened around Adagio’s neck and her hips bucked wildly. She groaned into her lover’s shoulder as she reached her peak and moisture started to seep through her panties and into the dress Adagio was wearing, which prompted former siren to lift up Fluttershy’s to avoid staining it. That really was the last thing they needed.
“Let’s get this off,” she whispered, pulling the white sundress up and over Fluttershy’s head. Reluctantly, she let go of Adagio and allowed herself to be disrobed. Once the dress had been discarded onto the nearby bench and Fluttershy stood in her simple white bra and panties, Adagio lifted her arms and smiled at Fluttershy. “Well, come on then…” she whispered, causing her Sweetie’s eyes to triple in size.
Trembling from both excitement and her previous climax (which she was still very much so recovering from), Fluttershy reached out and delicately pulled the bust of Adagio’s dress down, causing her somewhat ample breasts to bounce upon their liberation from the built-in brassiere.
“Like them?” Fluttershy nodded, her mouth suddenly becoming very, very dry as her girlfriend sat down on the small bench. Adagio raised a finger and curled it towards her, immediately luring Fluttershy to her. Once Fluttershy was close enough, she immediately placed her hands gently on the side of Fluttershy’s face and pulled it to her, gently guiding her down towards her chest. She needed no further direction than that, as her lips soon closed softly around Adagio’s nipple. Fluttershy sat on her knees, just beside Adagio’s leg, then snaked her right arm around and placed the corresponding hand just under Adagio’s shoulder blade. The left came to rest just under the sizable bosom. It didn’t stay there long.
Adagio gently placed her hand over Fluttershy’s and started moving it downwards. It slipped over the smooth but well-toned stomach, one of her fingers catching briefly on the woman’s navel. The hand paused at the edge of Adagio’s lacy panties, but that was quickly remedies as the two of them worked together to pull them off.
Fluttershy’s fingers danced across Adagio’s leg, sending a shiver down the former siren’s back. Those fingers traced their way onto a cleanly shaven mound, devoid of even any stubble. Adagio bit her lip as Fluttershy finally made contact with her pussy, and began gently teasing around its lips. Suddenly and with no warning, Fluttershy drove her middle and ring fingers in to the knuckle, eliciting a sharp gasp from her victim.
Adagio quickly clamped her hand over her mouth, thoroughly expecting more rough play, but Fluttershy’s movements from then on were gentle. She slowly slid her fingers out, and just as slowly slid them back in. It seemed like Fluttershy knew exactly what she was doing, and Adagio knew she loved it.
It was only a few seconds before Fluttershy’s meticulous ministrations caused Adagio to writhe in desire, craving more. “Faster, Sweetie,” she whispered, biting down on the edge of her hand. Her lover obliged, increasing her speed only a little.
A soft pinch on her nipple prompted her to look down to see Fluttershy pulling away, smiling sweetly. She moved around between Adagio’s legs and leaned forward. She stopped a few inches shy of her target, though.
“Do you not want to?” Adagio asked quietly.
Fluttershy quickly shook her head. “No, it’s… I’m not sure how to go about this…” A gentle hand on her head made her look up.
“I’ll guide you, alright?” Fluttershy nodded. The hand on her head pushed her forward slightly. “Start by kissing me, and we’ll go from there.”
Fluttershy planted a soft peck on her labia, sending a shiver up Adagio’s spine. A soft coo prompted a second, slightly more forceful kiss, and then another. This was followed by a light, tentative lick. The next swipe of the inexperienced tongue was slower, more confident and deliberate. The third was more powerful, spreading Adagio’s pussy open slightly, which caused her to gasp slightly. Fluttershy tried to look up, but Adagio’s hand kept her head in place. Seeming to understand, Fluttershy continued the task of pleasing her lover.
After a few more passes, Adagio’s eager slit was soaked with a combination of her own arousal and Fluttershy’s saliva. Fluttershy decided to take a chance, and gently pushed the tip of her tongue against her partner’s entrance. A mumble of consent from Adagio filled her with confidence.  Determined, she pushed her tongue in as far as it would go, eliciting a staggered moan from Adagio. Where her face not buried in pussy, Fluttershy would have smiled at her progress. But it was, so she focused instead on gently massaging the soft walls surrounding her tongue. She must’ve been doing something right, because Adagio’s breathing tippled in pace and became more and more ragged by the second.
In a matter of a nearly half a minute, the hand on Fluttershy’s head was removed and used to cover Adagio’s mouth. In its stead, powerful legs wrapped around her head and pushed her face into Adagio’s pussy even harder, thoroughly cutting off her air supply. A barely subdued groan was accompanied by a splash of moisture in Fluttershy’s mouth. It was not as much as she’d come, but it was substantial enough to make her gag before she managed to swallow it all.
It was a little while before Adagio remembered that Fluttershy did, in fact, need to breathe. Her legs unwrapped from around her lover’s head, allowing Fluttershy to take a deep gasp upon liberation.
“Sorry, Sweetie, I guess I got a bit carried away,” Adagio whispered, leaning forward and wiping a bit of her fluids off of Fluttershy’s chin, then licking her finger. “But that is a good look for you, my love.”
“Naked?” Fluttershy asked sheepishly, moving to finish wiping her chin off. Before she could, Adagio grabbed her wrist and pulled her to her feet, rising with her in tandem.
“That, too, but I meant…” She leaned in close and whispered with a smile, “your painted chin… Between my legs…” Her response was the typical squeak, followed immediately by a crimson face. “We should probably get that cleaned up, though.”
“Mmm… Hmm…”
~0000~

Fluttershy and Adagio walked up to the counter, with the latter strutting confidently and the former hiding behind the latter. Once they reached the counter, Adagio reached into her bag and pulled out the top half of a black dress, clearly displaying both the security device and the price tag.
“Why was that in there?” the clerk asked lazily, moving both of her hands down under the counter in separate directions. 
“I tore the dress getting it on. My hips are too sexy for it, apparently,” Adagio answered quickly, grimacing at the clerk.
The clerk, in turn, glared back at her with an unblinking gaze. “That’s silk. I’d have heard it tear from here. And I didn’t.”
“Oh what does it matter? I’m showing you the tag and the device. I’m paying for it!”
“Let me rephrase: I can smell the sex on you two.”
Fluttershy practically fainted on the spot, slumping against Adagio’s back for support. Thankfully, no one was around to actually hear the clerk.
“Are we banned?”
“Only if you do it again,” the clerk said with a faint smirk, pulling a security tag remover from under the counter. Her other hand was curiously empty. “Young love is a wonderful thing, huh?”
Adagio smirked at the woman as she rang up their purchase. “It certainly is,” she muttered as Fluttershy stood up and stepped around beside her. “It… certainly is.”
Once the couple had left the store, Adagio looked around, immediately spotting a lingerie shop. “We should stop there. Get you something nice, hm?”
“Maybe for our next date…” Fluttershy whispered in response. “I think I’d like to get home…”
“That… that was too–” Before she could finish, she was cut off in short order.
“My mom should at work right now…”
There were no words. There was only a surprised squeak as Adagio grabbed Fluttershy’s wrist and they swiftly exited the mall.
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