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		Description

An series of unfortunate events involving poor timing, someone not paying attention, and Fluttershy's usual batch of terrible luck forces the timid teenager into a situation where she's streaking through her home town with no way of getting in touch with anyone.
While she should be mortified, and at first is mortified, she quickly discovers something about streaking through town, having your body completely exposed, and knowing that at any moment someone could catch you...
It's actually kind of fun.
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The First Streak
It started after gym.  Fluttershy naturally stayed after everyone left in order to stay after and shower on her own.  After all, it was her final class, and she didn't like showering with other people.  Sure, there were all girls in there with her, but she was so self conscious about her body.
“Are you sure ya wanna stay after so late?” Applejack asked as she, Fluttershy, and Rainbow Dash gathered in the girls locker room.
“I know class went a little longer, but it should be alright,” Fluttershy said.
“The janitor's gonna be in here to clean up though,” Rainbow Dash said picking up her backpack, “You know absent minded he is.  He might end up throwing something important away.”
“I'm pretty sure I'll be done by then,” Fluttershy said walking to her locker and getting out her backpack, pulling out her clothes and personal soaps and shampoos, “He's not due for another twenty minutes.  I'm not going to take a twenty minute shower.”
“Well… okay…” Rainbow Dash said looking at Applejack nervously.
“I… think one of us should stay here an' wait for ya,” Applejack pointed out.  Fluttershy giggled and walked over to her friends pushing them to the door.
“I'll.  Be.  Fine,” Fluttershy pressed, “You two need to head home.  Nothing bad's going to happen.”
Her friends did not look convinced.  She loved them a lot, but they worried too much.  She was shy, but she wasn't helpless.  After a second, they shrugged.
“Alright, alright, we're goin,” Applejack said.
“We'll see ya tomorrow,” Rainbow Dash said.  She hugged her two friends, and then went back to her backpack.  Since she knew that she'd be okay, she left her clothes out next to her backpack, and then took off her gym t-shirt and shorts, throwing them onto the bench.
As she never wore a bra, all she had to remove after that were her panties, gym sneakers, and socks.  Before walking into the shower room, she took a second to look at her naked body in the mirror.
It wasn't like she was unattractive.  Actually, she was very attractive.  The one thing that she had to say that was nice was she had very shapely hips.  She hadn't expected to have such a growth spurt when she hit her mid teens, but during the summer of her second year in High School, she suddenly blossomed into a truly beautiful, sexy even, teenager.  It was around then that she stopped wearing such bulky sweaters, and instead wore clothes that flattered her figure.  Having a friend like Rarity to show you how beautiful you are really helped.
There was just one thing that she couldn't stand about her body.  That was her breasts.  They were so large, and even though she had grown into them, she still felt that they were too large.  The main reason she never wore a bra was because finding one that fit her was too hard, and wearing them made her breasts look weird in her eyes.  Yeah, her nipples poked through her tank top a bit, but that never bothered her but so much.
She never quite knew why, but the idea that people could see them didn't upset her.
Fluttershy was about to go into the shower, but stopped when she realized she was still missing something.
“I didn't leave it home, did I?” Fluttershy asked, running to her backpack.  She threw her clothes around looking for her deodorant, relieved when she found it.  It wasn't like she needed it, since she'd be going right home, but she was a bit of a clean freak when it came to her body.
She walked over to the shower room, grabbing a towel as she walked in.  She still had at least fifteen minutes until it was time for the janitor to arrive.  That meant she could relax and enjoy the shower a bit.

There wasn't much he needed to do for the rest of the school today, so the janitor was able to get to his last job a little earlier.  He always cleaned out the girl's locker room last to give any girl there the chance to clear out.  The last thing he needed was to get charged with sexual harassment.
Wearing his earphones and playing music on his ipod, he walked into the girl's locker room, surprised by the mess left there.  There was a pile of clothes left right next to an opened backpack.  The clothes looked like gym uniforms.
I thought girls were supposed to be neater than boys.
The janitor rolled his eyes and got to work, picking up the clothes in one big pile and throwing them in the basket he used to carry items to the lost and found.  The backpack must have belonged to a student who already left, so he brought that with him too.  Beyond that, the room looked pretty neat.  Besides, the sooner he took these items to the lost and found the better.  He'd come back to clean this room in a bit.
As he left the room, he had to wonder though.  Who would have left their backpack there like that?

Fluttershy felt so much better after that shower.  She felt that it was better to dry off still in the actual shower so she wouldn't be too cold when she exited.  When she went back into the locker room and looked at the bench where she left her stuff though, she screamed loudly having a heart attack.
Where are my things?!
My backpack!  My cellphone!
Fluttershy gasped in shock realizing the worst part of this, “MY CLOTHES!!!”
Fluttershy ran through the locker room looking around.  Maybe someone left a spare gym uniform around.  Nope, no such luck sadly.  Any spares were in their lockers already.
Fluttershy's heart threatened to shoot out of her chest, and she could actually feel her asthma starting to act up.  She was stuck in the girl's locker room, naked!  What was worse though, her backpack was missing, thus her cellphone was gone.  She had no way of getting in contact with anyone.  All of her friends were probably home too.  Not that she wanted any of them to see her like this.  Rarity had seen more of her than anyone since she often modeled for her, so she could-
But that would mean I'd have to go all the way to her neighborhood, NAKED!
She lives on the completely other side of town!
Before she could even start to come up with a solution, she heard the door to the locker room open.  She looked to the door and saw the janitor walking in, forcing her to hide behind the middle row of lockers.  She closed her eyes, her breathing becoming more and more erratic.
I can't let him see me!
I have to get out of here at least!
She looked by the shoe rack, seeing her boots and knee socks next to other shoes left there by students.  Realizing that she could at least save her boots, Fluttershy picked them up and quickly ran to the door, running out and hiding under the bleachers to assess her situation.
“Okay, don't panic,” Fluttershy said pulling on her boots at least, “I just need to figure out what to do about the… situation…” when she put her socks and boots on, she felt herself become more aware of her exposed pussy.
Oh… that feels really good…
Fluttershy shook her head to come back to reality and gathered her thoughts, “I doubt my clothes are anywhere I can get to right now, and I can't contact anyone without a phone, so that means,” she felt herself go pale at the realization, “My only option is to get home!”
The door to the gym opened, and Suri Polomare walked in with two of her friends.  Fluttershy swallowed nervously and then crawled out of the gym as quickly as possible, careful to not let anyone see her as she left out the door leading outside.
She quickly ran over to the track field, hiding behind the bleachers out there this time.  Now outside, she could feel the cool breeze rush across her exposed body, which caused her to give a shuddering breath.
“Oooooh…” She cooed, feeling a small wave of arousal hit her.  Once again though, she shook it off and slowly made her way out of the schoolyard, heading in the direction of her home.  Sadly, she still had to go through the more active part of Canterlot in order to get to her neighborhood of Ponyville.
Getting to the city wasn't too hard.  Thankfully there were a lot of tree she could hide behind, and she asked a nice robin to let her know if anyone was approaching her.  At first she was a little disappointed that her powers weren't that flashy; I mean, Applejack had super strength, and Rainbow Dash had super speed!  But after learning the perks of being able to talk to animals, the powers grew on her.
By now, she had an entire network of animals that let her know everything that went on in the city.
Once she reached the actual main city though, she ran into a few problems.  For one, there weren't a lot of trees, so she lost one of her main methods of hiding.  The even bigger problem though was the number of people around.
“Oh no…” Fluttershy pouted, placing one hand over her nether region and her other arm over her breasts, “Now what am I going to do…?” as she asked that, the robin flew down to her and chirped, telling her the third piece of bad news, “You're sure you can't come with me any further?” she asked.  The robin chirped an apology, letting Fluttershy know that her chicks were still waiting for her, “Well, that is important.  It's alright.  I'll manage something.  Thank you, ma'am.”
The robin sang a pretty melody that Fluttershy interpreted as a goodbye, and then flew off back to her tree.  Seeing that someone was approaching her location, Fluttershy quickly ran into an alleyway and hid behind a dumpster.
My heart is POUNDING!
There are so many people out there!  There's no way I won't get seen by someone!
Seen… completely exposed…
“Mmm…” Fluttershy moaned, feeling an odd sensation from the thought of being caught.  She remembered this feeling, as it was the same feeling she got thinking of Macintosh, Applejack's big brother who she had a monster crush on.  On instinct, she lowered her hand to her crotch again, only this time she noticed moisture.
She was getting aroused.
“Oh my God…” Fluttershy said, her eyes getting wide as the reality of what was happening hit her, “This is getting me… excited…?”
Was that possible?  I mean, this was Fluttershy here.  The same girl who was too afraid to be called on in class.  The same girl who to this day hadn't said more to her crush other than a small “hi” she was sure he barely even heard.  That girl was getting excited at the thought of being exposed sexually.  The most she was okay with was people staring at her nip-
Holy cow, that made sense now.
“I don't believe it… but it's true…” Fluttershy said holding a hand to her heart, “It's sick… and depraved… but I'm having… fun right now…  More fun… than I've had in my life…!”
She walked deeper into the alleyway, happy to see that it was a bit of a shortcut to home.  No one was in the alleyway, making it a clear passage through.  At first she covered herself as she walked, but slowly she lowered her hands.  She found herself straightening her back, and her walk was a little faster.  Somehow, she felt powerful like this, and free.  Almost like the goddess Aphrodite.
Maybe I AM Aphrodite…
Like… her human incarnation of something…
The thought of her situation was no longer one of despair.  Actually, she felt something within her come alive.  As she walked, she lightly grabbed her left breast running her thumb over her nipple.  She bit her lip as a wave of pleasure washed over her, more pleasure than she had felt in her life.
When she reached the exit of the alleyway, she saw that she'd have to pass through the shopping district.  There were so many people around, it would almost be impossible to not get caught.  Hope came to her though when she saw a series of empty or closed shopping booths close by.  She'd risk being spotted on the way there, but she could go behind them and avoid a ton of people.
Oh, my heart is racing from excitement!
Maybe I could make it a game or something!
That wasn't a bad idea.  Turn this into a game.  Avoid being spotted streaking through the shopping district.  If anyone suspected her, she lost points.  If they called out to her, she lost more points.  If anyone stopped her, then game over.
I could get in so much trouble if I'm caught…
“Then… I won't get caught,” Fluttershy said adamantly.  She peaked out slightly to check for anyone looking her way.  People were walking past, but no one was looking her way outright.  She rested her back against the wall to steady herself and counted to three in her head.  On “three” she bolted toward the first booth as fast as she could, being completely out in the open for at least five seconds.  Not a lot of time, but when you were trying to hide your “shame” from public, those five seconds felt like hours.
Why is it called “covering your shame” anyway?
What do I have to be ashamed of…?
Fluttershy shook it off and began walking behind the booths.  Between each one was a space where she'd be exposed, but she was able to get past them with ease.  That didn't mean she didn't have close calls though.
She could hear movement behind the booths she passed too, letting her know that people were inside some of them.  She didn't know that going in, but it was too late now.  Besides, she had to admit, knowing that someone was right there and could come out at any moment just made this more exciting.
Fluttershy saw one booth that was actually opened in the back, and someone was inside.  She had to pass through there if she was going to get out of the shopping district and be on her way back to her house.
She was trembling, not just from fear though.  She was trembling from excitement!  If she got spotted, she'd be in so much trouble.  She felt so naughty right now, and the scary part was, she was enjoying it.
Biting her lip smiling, she waited a few beats, and then crawled past the open booth as fast as she could.  She thought she heard the shop owner acknowledge a presence behind her, but she didn't stop.  She rose to her feet and then booked it out of the shopping district, running behind a building to catch her breath.
As she steadied her breathing, she felt a smile form on her face.  Before she could stop herself, she started giggling, and then laughed in euphoria.  She couldn't remember the last time she felt so alive!  She was free from all confines!  As she calmed herself down, she let a hand lower to her lower lips, and she was surprised by how wet she was getting.  She was actually dripping a little.
Getting control of herself, she confidently stepped out from behind the building, not even trying to hide herself.  Had she been paying attention though, she would have noticed ahead of time that was going to bump into someone.
“Ahh!” Fluttershy cried falling onto her butt onto the ground.  When she heard a familiar gasp she knew she was in trouble.
“F-F-FLUTTERSHY!!!” the panicked voice of her mother cried out in horror.  Fluttershy's eyes went wide and she quickly covered her breasts and closed her legs looking up at her mother with an awkward and embarrassed smile.
“Um… h-hi Mom…” Fluttershy said.  Her mother, Posey, had her hands over her mouth in shock and was blushing madly.
“S-sweetheart…?” Posey asked, trembling even more than Fluttershy was right now.
“This is going to sound absolutely ridiculous, but I swear there's a logical explanation for this,” Fluttershy said, some of the fear of being exposed coming back.  Only some though.  While she planned on telling her mother what happened…
She had no intentions of telling her how much fun she had.

Posey had a blanket to cover Fluttershy, and thankfully came to the store in her car.  After the situation was explained, her mother gave her an embarrassed but understanding smile.
“I'm sorry that happened, dear,” Posey said, “You must have been terrified.”
“I… was okay,” Fluttershy admitted, “Not that it wasn't scary, but I managed…”
“Well that's good,” Posey said kissing her daughter on the forehead, “I'll open the door for you, and then you can run in, okay?  We'll contact the school about your things in the morning.”
“T-thank you…” Fluttershy said.  Her mother rushed out of the car and opened the door with her keys.  As soon as the door was open, Fluttershy ran out of the car and booked it inside, thankful that neither her father or brother were home.  Her father would have been so embarrassed, and her brother…
Er… not going there.
“Um… can we not tell Dad or Zephyr about this…?” Fluttershy asked.
“That's perfectly fine dear,” Posey said, “This will be between us girls.  Why don't you go upstairs and throw something on, dear.  I'll get started on dinner.”
“Thank you Mom,” Fluttershy said, rushing upstairs to her room.  Now in the safety of her home, Fluttershy fell onto her bed and just lied there instead of getting dressed right away.
“Oh well…” Fluttershy sighed, “It was fun while it lasted I guess.”

Downstairs, her mother sat down on the couch laughing a bit to herself.  Fluttershy had no idea, but her mother noticed how excited she was getting.  Not that she didn't believe her daughter about how it happened, but she was pretty sure that Fluttershy enjoyed herself A LOT more than she let on.
“You really are my child,” Posey said, thinking about what she was going to do about this.
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The Second Streak
It had been a few days since Fluttershy's accidental streaking incident.  The only one of her friends she told was Rarity, who was absolutely shocked to hear about it.  Fluttershy took a chance and told her about how much fun she had as well, and was happy that Rarity hadn't judged her for it.
For now, they decided to just keep it between the two of them.
As it turned out, the janitor had mistaken Fluttershy's clothes for items left behind by another student.  She was happy that he didn't lose his job as it was an accident, but she heard that he was told to be more careful.
The thing that she hadn't told anyone, not even Rarity, was that she kept thinking about it.  The feeling of almost getting caught, knowing that she was doing something that she was technically not supposed to do, and the feeling of her pussy and breasts exposed to the open air, she wanted to feel it all again.  It was so exhilarating.
It was nighttime, and she couldn't relax.  She hadn't had a good night's sleep since “the incident”.  She tossed and turned in her bed, until eventually she just sat up in her bed and huffed.
“Ugh!  I can't sleep!” Fluttershy fussed folding her arms.  She felt so anxious right now.  Her heart wouldn't stop racing, and she felt confined, like she were trapped or something.  As she sat in her bed, she pulled at her green and yellow pajamas.  Was this the problem?  She had never ever taken her clothes off in the bed.  Wasn't that… dirty or something?
But… I always shower before bed.
So… I can't be but SO dirty.
Curious, she decided to try something.  She threw off her pajama top, tossing it to the side.  She then got out of bed and took off her pajama pants.  Now completely naked, Fluttershy felt her entire body relax, and her heart rate slowed.
“That's better,” Fluttershy sighed in relief.  She lightly ran her hands over her now bare body, sending pleasure through her.  Just like last time she felt so sexy and free like this.
I feel so depraved.
But I can't help it.
Being naked like this feels… better.
She walked to her window, which was cracked open a bit, and pushed it completely open.  Instantly a cool breeze rushed past her breasts, making her nipples hard from both the cold and the excitement of exposure.
“I can't take it...” Fluttershy said to herself, “I need to feel it again… The rush…!  The thrill…!” she bit her lip and closed her eyes in bliss.  She then looked to the side and smirked to herself.  She had an idea.  It was a dirty one, and she knew that she should feel ashamed of herself, but she had to figure something out.
Careful to not alert anyone, Fluttershy grabbed her socks and boots, and as quietly as she could stepped out of her door and began walking downstairs.  She had to walk past her parent's room, which thankfully was closed so there was no fear of anyone catching her indecent.  Still, she felt so exposed like this, walking past her parent's room, stepping out of her room period without any clothes on.
Once she reached the stairs, she tiptoed down slowly, careful to avoid the creaking sections of the stairs.  Her heart was racing the closer she got to the door.  She couldn't believe she was getting ready to do this again.  The first time was an accident, but this time she was getting ready to do this of her own free will.
Once she was at the door, she put on her knee socks and slipped on her boots.  Just like last time, feeling something on her feet emphasized the feeling of her bare pussy being out in the open.
Now ready, Fluttershy quietly unlocked the door and placed her hand on the handle.  She was trembling so much thinking about what she was getting ready to do.  This was so naughty, and she'd be in so much trouble if she got caught.
Well, just like last time…
I won't get caught.
She turned the nob and opened the door before she could talk herself out of doing it.  Once she got outside, she quietly closed the door, and used the spare key hidden under the rock next to the stairs to lock up.  She then turned her back to the door and leaned against it, letting the feeling of being exposed out in the open rush past her.  The cool night air made her nipples hard, and she could feel heat building up in her nether region.
“I don't believe this…!” Fluttershy said to herself, a smile creeping up on her face, “I'm outside my house, late at night, completely naked!”
As people rarely walked out this late at night, Fluttershy decided to take a chance and step out to the pavement.  She was slow to approach the edge of their fence, of course, but she eventually made it, taking one more look at the house.  Anything she could have used to cover herself was inside, and since she locked up, getting back inside would be a bit of a process.
Still, she stepped off the walkway and onto the main sidewalk, her heart racing from excitement and arousal.  Fluttershy looked around, both making sure no one saw her, and trying to come up with a way to capitalize on this.
“Let's see here…” Fluttershy said, “Maybe I could try walking once around the block.  Yes!  Not only would that give me more of an excuse to be out here, but I'll be so tired that I'll fall right to sleep probably.”
Satisfied with her decision, she turned right and walked away from her house.  Since she was alone right now, she saw no need to cover herself as she walked.  As such, hers was more of a confident stride, something she never felt she'd ever do.  Each step made her large breasts bounce, making her feel more exposed and by that right, also more excited.
As she walked, she counted how many people were still up in their houses.  She was surprised to see that some people were still up and had their lights on.  She thought about what would happen if someone stepped out and saw her like this.  She was unmistakable, as she was the only girl in town with such long pink hair.
They'd know immediately!
They'd know that it was me walking outside completely naked!
Ooooh… why does that excite me so much…?
The warmth in her pussy got even higher, and she had to fight the urge to not touch herself a bit as she turned the corner.  This side of the street was a little more active, but that wasn't all that had her heart racing so much.  
Now she was further away from her house than ever.
Fluttershy pressed on, refusing to cover herself as she walked.  Part of her wanted to, but then she decided against it.  Covering up would imply that she was ashamed of something, but in truth, she wasn't ashamed at all.
In fact, she felt a sense of pride walking outside like this.
She walked past Rainbow Dash's house and saw that her light was still on.  She saw the prism haired teen walk past her window, prompting Fluttershy to immediately duck behind a bush.  It only took a few seconds for Fluttershy to realize that the only one she'd be hiding from like this was Rainbow Dash, as she was literally mooning the rest of the neighborhood behind her.
Trembling a bit from the excitement, Fluttershy poked her head out and looked up.  Rainbow Dash was pacing back and forth talking on her cellphone.  Based on how she was playing with her hair, she was probably talking to Soarin.
Feeling bold, Fluttershy waited until Rainbow Dash was no longer in view and rushed over to her house, standing right under Dash's window and pressing her back against the wall.  She couldn't help the excited grin on her face, especially when she heard Dash giggle above her.
“Oh my gosh, you're incorrigible,” Dash said, her voice a little higher and more feminine sounding than usual, “Is that all you think about?  Not that I mind or anything.”
Yep, based on the way she was sounding, she was definitely talking to Soarin.  She always sounded more girly whenever talking to him, and turned into a fit of giggles when he was even mentioned.  Naturally she'd always catch herself right afterward.
Fluttershy sort of wondered if this was how Rainbow Dash really sounded.
“I wonder how she'd react if she knew I was down here…” Fluttershy whispered to herself.  As Dash apparently stayed close to the window, Fluttershy didn't feel safe enough to start moving again.  Also, in this position if anyone walked by, they'd see her in this horribly compromising position.
What's wrong with me…?
I act like I ACTUALLY want to be caught…!
The idea of someone seeing her like this was exciting to her.  So much, that now she felt her arousal dripping a bit from her pussy.  Her legs started shaking a bit as the reality hit her of how much trouble she was technically in.
Fluttershy didn't pleasure her pussy this time, but she did take a hand and begin groping her breast, still able to hear Rainbow Dash's conversation right above her.  Geez, how long could one person talk on the phone?  At this rate, she was almost guaranteed to get caught.
Her heart was racing, from the feeling of having her breast groped, her increasingly wet cunt dripping unhindered on Dash's lawn, and knowing that her best friend was right above her none the wiser that she was right under her getting closer and closer to cumming from just the thought.
Yeah, this confirmed it, she was definitely some sort of sexual deviant.  The idea of being this exposed was just too much fun for her.
“Alright, I'll talk to you soon Soarin.  Night,” Dash said, clearly hanging up her cellphone.  Fluttershy heard Rainbow Dash give a super girlish squeal before running back into her room.  Now free, Fluttershy booked it down the rest of her neighborhood, knowing full well that she was leaving a trail of liquid behind her.
Along the other side, Fluttershy ran into one last challenge, and this one had her a little concerned.  The Diamond Dog Boys were right outside, leaning against Rover's car.  She forgot that they hung out around here.
Fluttershy jumped into a nearby alleyway and hid there to assess her situation.  She under no circumstance could let them catch her like this.  Maybe she could turn around and go the other way?  No, she wasn't confident enough to spend THAT much time streaking.  Besides, she said she was going to go around the block.
She was going to see that through.
She poked her head out to see what they were doing.  They were thankfully in the street, with their backs facing the sidewalk.  As long as she moved swiftly and quietly she'd be safe.  Once she made it on the other side though, she'd have to contend with the possibility of them seeing her when her back was turned, but one challenge at a time.
Fluttershy silently counted to three, and then swiftly stepped out and crawled close to the cars.  The Diamond Dog Boys were smoking pot, based on the smell.  Fluttershy had smelled that many times, hanging out with Tree Hugger, and even tried it herself a few times.  She liked it, but she couldn't see herself smoking it all the time.
After the longest few minutes of her life, Fluttershy managed to pass them and then quickly ran behind another building, her heart leaping out of her chest when she heard one of them speak.
“What's up, Spot?”
“I coulda swore I saw someone creeping up behind us.”
“It's like, one in the morning.  No one's out here besides us and crazy people.  Let's head back to my place.”
Fluttershy placed a hand on her chest to steady her breathing, and then watched as the three of them rode off in their red car.  Thankfully they didn't see her.  Now alone, Fluttershy quickly rushed down and turned the corner, ready to get back inside her house.
As fun as that was, it was too close for comfort.
The rest of the way was completely free of people, so Fluttershy walked at a nice even pace.  As she walked, she allowed herself to feel out her emotions.  While she was definitely excited, she did notice a lack of her usual anxiety.  Instead of going right back inside her house, she sat down on her steps and relaxed, looking up at the moon and stars.
Was it bad that she was starting to like being like this more than being clothed.  Yeah, the whole streaking thing was arousing, and she did plan on seeing just how far she could go with public stuff like this, but even when by herself something felt right about this.  She was breathing easier, she felt calmer, and most of all, she didn't feel embarrassed about her body.  More and more, she was beginning to like her body.
Not wanting to risk shocking anyone walking by, Fluttershy picked up the spare key and walked inside of her house.  She then carefully took off her shoes and socks and made her way upstairs to her room.  Here she looked at herself in the mirror, running her hands over her body and admiring it.
“I… really am beautiful… aren't I…?” Fluttershy asked herself.  She used to scrutinize her body so much, but it finally occurred to her just how attractive she actually was.  She wasn't over weight in the slightest, but she also had nice curves.  She didn't have a belly at all, her skin was smooth, and looking at it now, while they were still really big, her breasts weren't unattractive at all.  They were also smooth, round, and surprisingly perky despite never wearing a bra.
A sudden yawn let Fluttershy know that it was time for bed.  She walked over to her pajamas and was about to put them back on, but then stopped herself.  No one was going to come into her bedroom without knocking first.  Realizing that, she threw her pajamas aside and walked right into bed, pulling the covers over her body.
“Ooooh, this feels wonderful…” Fluttershy said reaching for her stuffed bunny rabbit, “I think I'll be sleeping nude… from now on…”
With that, Fluttershy drifted off to sleep, getting a level of rest she never had before in her life.  Yep, it was official.  She now absolutely hated clothes.
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