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		Description

Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash spend Hearth's Warming Day alone in Fluttershy's small cottage. The animals are all hibernating, so they can truly spend the night together. However, things are kicked up a notch when Fluttershy decides to flirt with Rainbow Dash due to her own curiosity. 
Might do a sequel if this is received well enough. Happy Hearth's Warming everyone!
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It was Hearth’s Warming Day; Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash, who had been in a romantic relationship for quite some time, were spending the night together, alone, for their first time ever.
They sat by the pine tree on a large rug in Fluttershy’s house. A fire was dimly lit, giving off a romantic atmosphere as they laid together. Rainbow Dash was reading a peculiar comic, while Fluttershy was reading a novel.
Fluttershy, however, felt incomplete. It wasn’t the gifts, or the atmosphere though, no. Everything was perfect, except one thing that plagued her mind.
“Say, Rainbow Dash…” Fluttershy began. As Rainbow Dash looked over to her in the dimly lit room, Fluttershy’s heart pelted hard under her Rainbow Dash’s gaze.
“Yes babe?” Rainbow Dash asked. She and Fluttershy were both dressed down in slim-fitting Hearth’s Warming-themed lingerie, as per Fluttershy’s request.
That’s right, you read that correctly. Fluttershy’s request.
“Um… Well, we’ve been girlfriend and girlfriend for about…”
“8 months? Yeah, wassup?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“Well…” Fluttershy began, lifting herself to stand on her knees. Rainbow Dash looked up at her. Even though her back faced the fire’s light, she could still make out her smooth curves in the fire’s shadow. Her stare brought slight discomfort to Fluttershy. Nonetheless, she continued.
“Um… well… did you ever think of, er… y’know, taking things elsewhere?” Fluttershy asked, the blush on her face growing by the second.
Rainbow Dash was silent for seconds, staring with her mouth agape. 
“What exactly do you mean? Getting married? You know we can’t do that yet.” Rainbow Dash asked, apparently clueless.
“No, no, I mean… Um… er… I-I can’t explain it…!” Fluttershy sighed. 
She slid back onto the floor and stared at Rainbow Dash for another few seconds.
“No, today’s the day! I have to go through with it, today!” Fluttershy pep-talked herself mentally.
“You know what, Rainbow Dash… you l-l-look very… s-e-x-y in that lingerie…” Fluttershy said, with overly-forced confidence. Her own blush and quivering lips was a dead giveaway at her embarrassment.
Rainbow Dash, in turn, stared on with silence, sitting up, and dropping her comic involuntarily.
“Yes, it’s working just like all the other times! Go for it, Fluttershy!” Fluttershy kept thinking to herself.
“I-I-I was thinking… T-that we c-could have some… H-Hearth’s Warming Day f-fun…!” Fluttershy semi-mumbled, feebly pushing Rainbow Dash back down onto her back. 
With a shaky body, Fluttershy straddled Rainbow Dash, intent on continuing.
Fluttershy tried to find her next words, but her lips were too shaky, her head was too hot, and her eyes too unfocused. She was at her limit.
Rainbow Dash smiled softly, and lifted herself from within Fluttershy’s grasp. 
“Don’t rush it, baby. Let’s just enjoy Hearth’s Warming, huh?” Rainbow Dash proposed, giving Fluttershy a kiss on the forehead.
However, Fluttershy wasn’t pleased.
“No, I d-don’t get it!” Fluttershy suddenly said. Rainbow Dash looked back with a face that begged for an explanation.
“Every time I flirt with you, you get all stunned and silent… shouldn’t you be going crazy over me by now…!?” Fluttershy said in a slight exclamation.
“I-I even had us wear this so that you wouldn’t be able to resist when I started flirting again!” Fluttershy went on. 
“Every time we’re outside, every time we’re together, every time I whisper in your ear, you always get stunned and embarrassed. So then why aren’t you head-over-heels for me right now, when we’re alone, and you could do whatever you want to me?” Fluttershy asked in a childlike innocence. 
“Is it because you’re too embarrassed? Y-you can do a-anything you w-want, y’know…” Fluttershy granted.
Rainbow Dash chuckled. 
“What’s funny?” Fluttershy asked, looking up with puppy-dog eyes. The tears at the corner of her eyes threatened to fall.
“It’s been 8 months, and all we’ve done is go on dates and kiss! Don’t you want to do anything with me, Rainbow Dash? L-like touch m-me?” Fluttershy asked. 
“Or am I-”
Fluttershy was silenced by Rainbow Dash planting her lips on Fluttershy’s own.
As she pulled back, Rainbow Dash stifled another chuckle.
“Firstly, let’s get something right, Fluttershy. My being “stunned” and “surprised” isn’t embarrassment, it’s self-control.” Rainbow Dash said, wiping the corners of Fluttershy’s eyes.
“Self-control? Huh?” Fluttershy asked.
“Oh believe me Fluttershy, there are things I’d do to you that you couldn’t even think about. But I respect this relationship too much to upset your parents.” Rainbow Dash said.
“Upset them?” Fluttershy asked.
“Remember when you told them? They said that as part of their family’s traditions, we should wait a year before getting married, and then we could do all the things a couple would do?” Rainbow Dash asked.
Fluttershy nodded.
“Well there you go. I don’t want to upset your parents, so I’ve had some wicked self-control over the months. I love you, Fluttershy, and I wouldn’t do anything, anything, that could ruin this relationship.” Rainbow Dash said, calmly going back to reading her book.
Fluttershy was silent. Relieved, that Rainbow Dash didn’t think any less of her, or was any less attracted. But years of abstinence from birth wired her brain to focus on only one line that she had said.
“W-what did you mean that you’d do things to me I couldn’t imagine?” Fluttershy asked, feeling her body tingle at the thought. She tried to hide her curious, gleeful smile.
“Oh, don’t worry about that. We still got 4 more months until the wedding, hun.” Rainbow Dash said simply, flipping a page of her comic.
Fluttershy, once again, wasn’t pleased with this.
“Dashie, can I have one more present, pretty please?” Fluttershy asked.
As Rainbow Dash looked up, she saw Fluttershy wiggling her body shyly in the fire’s light. Her cleavage bounced back-and-forth ever-so slightly, but Rainbow Dash, after these 8 months, was a master of self-control.
“What is it?” Rainbow Dash asked, looking back down into her comic-book.
“Show me what you meant by that one line.” Fluttershy asked innocently.
Rainbow Dash tried to hide her smirk at the thought, but couldn’t. Instead, a red blush grew on her cheeks.
Fluttershy mistook this for embarrassment, and regained her earlier sense of intimate superiority.
“I knew it, you actually were getting embarrassed!” Fluttershy declared.
“Like I said, Fluttershy, it’s not embarrassment.” Rainbow Dash reassured.
“Then prove it, s-sexy…” Fluttershy tried again, trailing her finger over Rainbow Dash’s chest in a bold move.
Rainbow Dash grabbed both of her wrists, and looked into Fluttershy’s eyes.
“Okay, I will. But first, you gotta promise me one thing.” Rainbow Dash smirked, Fluttershy’s feeble teases getting to her.
Fluttershy nodded, her face still.
“Promise me that no-one finds out about this.” Rainbow Dash asked.
Fluttershy nodded. “Then show me how much better you are than me, liar.” Fluttershy went on, provoking Rainbow Dash further to break her self-control for this moment.
“With absolute pleasure. Now I have no handles.” Rainbow Dash said, her tone changing to a seductive one, as she gently shoved Fluttershy onto her back, standing over her on her knees.
“You know what Fluttershy, I’ve waited so long for a moment like this. Where my words weren’t restricted. Just one moment like this.” Rainbow Dash asked.
“It’s so cute how you get lusty sometimes. And might I add, you look the hottest fucking thing I’ve seen in my life in that underwear?” Rainbow Dash said, which immediately caused Fluttershy to blush.
“O-oh, um…”
“Shh, you won’t have time or energy to talk, beautiful.” Rainbow Dash said, putting her body on top of Fluttershy’s into a long kiss.
As Rainbow Dash’s leg rubbed against Fluttershy’s panties during the kiss, Fluttershy let out a moan into Rainbow Dash’s mouth.
Rainbow Dash pulled back, biting her bottom lip.
“Oh my god, yes… I’ve wanted to hear that come from your lips for so long.” Rainbow Dash said, very pleased. 
She came back in for another kiss, this time using her tongue. Judging from the amount of saliva, Fluttershy was excited. They moved slightly against each other, stimulating one another more and more. 
As their tongues battled, Rainbow Dash’s hand trailed over Fluttershy’s chest. She took one of her breasts out, and massaged it briefly, being granted a small gasp from Fluttershy, who’s body arched towards Rainbow Dash, in want for more.
They both pulled back slightly, admiring the string of saliva, before closing the gap once more.
This time, Rainbow Dash’s hand trailed to Fluttershy’s crotch, as she slid her panties down only enough to allow her hands access. 
As she slid her fingers over and around Fluttershy’s womanhood, she smirked into their kiss. Pulling back, she stood on her knees, holding out her fingers for Fluttershy to see.
“Oh my, did I get the waterworks going already?” Rainbow Dash smirked, taking a lick of the stickiness on her fingers.
Fluttershy looked slightly away, in embarrassment.
“…”
Fluttershy was quiet, at a loss for words. Her heart pounded, and her body throbbed.
Rainbow Dash recognized the look of lust on her face. She knew that Fluttershy probably didn’t understand the feeling, but wanted to make her beg for more nonetheless.
“Well, I’m afraid that’s all you get for a demonstration of my superiority.” Rainbow Dash said, sitting back again, smiling. 
Fluttershy stared at her, panties slightly misplaced, saliva running down her chin, a blush on her face, with one breast out of her bra, and with fluids leaking from her flower.
Fluttershy got up and crawled slightly to Rainbow Dash with a look of desire and lust.
“B-but…” Fluttershy said, looking as if she wanted to cry.
“Oh, I’m sorry,” Rainbow Dash began, with a devious smirk.
“Did you want more, my little slut?” Rainbow Dash asked.
Fluttershy simply nodded.
Rainbow Dash looked at the mess she had made of Fluttershy up and down, licking her lips in delight.
“Tonight’s gonna be fun… Best Hearth’s Warming ever, for sure!” Rainbow Dash thought, as she went to the lusting Fluttershy once again…
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