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		Description

Every year the fliers of Cloudsdale deliver presents to the good fillies and fouls of Ponyville. But when every flier exept Dash get the feather flue she begs Fluttershy to help her out. Of course she cant let d0wn all those poor children and agrees. and yes the outfit is mandatory.
CONTAINS: Anthros, skimpy outfits, embarrassing moments, exposed panties Slight Fluttershy & Rainbow Dash shipping, and spoilers for the truth about Santa Clause.
___
This story was inspired by the above artwork, you can find it as 1612989 on derpibooru.org
I do not own the art work, and I did not ask permission to use it.
It is by an artist called tawni-tailwind
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		The Night Before Christmas


			Author's Notes: 
I'm going to be calling Heartswarming Christmas and make Santa Clause (kind of) a thing in this world. You can work out how that works for your selves... or you can just just enjoy the story.



Fluttershy made her way across her home, carful not to step on any of the animals sleeping on the floor, her elegant green robe draped over her yellow fur fluttering behind her. The orange light of the fireplace illuminated her cottage with a warm light more than heat. She made her way the fire place sitting her fat rump down on the cozy green recliner with her hot chocolate held tight in her hands. It was Christmas in just a few hours and she was looking forward to a nice relaxing night with her book while she waited for the sun to rise. All the animals where sound asleep. All there bowls where filled for the morning tomorrow. She got all her shopping for her friends done weeks ago. She grabbed a book from her robe pocket opening it to the first page on her thighs. She let out a long sigh taking in the relaxing air around her. The warmth of her robe, the crackling of the fire, the smell of her book. Nothing could ruin this night for her. She raised her mug to her lips blowing it as the marshmallows bobbed in the melted whipt cream while she listened to the peaceful snoring of the animals all around her. She was all alone with her hot coco, a book, and fluffy robe, about to take a sip, when...
BANG! BANG! BANG!
She let out a long sigh placing her coco and book down on the table next to her, tapping her index on the armrest. Even before she spoke Fluttershy knew exactly who it was from the knocking.
"Fluttershy? you still awake?" the slightly scratchy voice of her cyan friend rang. Fluttershy crossed her legs thinking to herself. Thankfully the knocking didn't wake up her many pets, maybe she could use that? She could pretend she was already asleep. Or that she wasn't home. No, that wouldn't work. She lit a fire after all. Maybe if she did nothing Rainbow Dash would just go away?
"Come on it's an emergency." Rainbow Dash pleaded. 
Fluttershy sighed again. If it was an emergency she may as well answer. Rainbow Dash wasn't the type to knock on her door at 10 in the evening without a good reason. 
Once again she made her way over the minefield of animals, carful as always not to step on any heads, tails, or paws. 
She reached the front door and pulled it open with more force then she meant to. A blizzard of freezing night air gushed in, fluttering her robe and giving the yellow mare goose bumps. The chill shook Fluttershy to her core making her pull the emerald cloak tight. However her sense of modesty fell once she saw what Rainbow Dash was wearing. 
There stood the flier clad in a red Santa hat, rainbow mane poking out the sides and holes cut for her ears. She wore a Santa mini shirt/ dress hybrid. But it was really more of a shirt then a dress, the skirt was so short Fluttershy could clearly make out Rainbow Dash's candy cane panties. In place of pants RD was clad in green and red candy cane socks up to her knees. Dash must have been freezing in the snow but she wasn't even shivering. In both her hands were small brown burlap sacks. Another gust blew through lifting Rainbow's very short skirt, with both her hands occupied she was unable to adjust her skirt yet she showed no shame. Fluttershy covered eyes with her hands out of modesty.
Rainbow just rolled her eyes landing and reaching into one of the sacks.
"We don't have time for this Fluttershy." Rainbow said sounding somewhat annoyed. She pulled something out and tossed it to Fluttershy. The yellow pegasus caught it out of fear.
"Put that on, grab that sack and meet me in Ponyville." Dash ordered. Fluttershy had a million questions. Why was Rainbow dressed like Santa on Christmas eve? Why was she carrying two sacks? What was she doing on her porch at this hour?
"You've been drafted." Was the last thing she said before flying off into the starry night sky like a rainbow commit.
Fluttershy looked at the sack on her door step. Drafted for what?
She looked down at the object in her hands, the answer coming to her cheeks turning red. In her hands was an outfit exactly like Dash's. She held up the white, red trimmed panties her entire head burned red. Along the ass the snow white panties the  words: "SANTA'S LITTLE HELPER"  where printed in red.
~~~
Rainbow Dash soared through the Christmas night sky over  sleeping Ponyville clutching the sack of dreams between her wings. As she soared she felt the cool Christmas night air between her legs. Her red and white striped panties were out and proud for anyone curious enough to catch a glyphs of old St. Nick to see. Just above her flank her chromatic tail swished in her wake. If anyone was around they would totally be checking out her toned athletic ass. Turning around to check behind her she saw Fluttershy lagging behind her. The yellow pegasus was clutch the front of her outfit trying desperately to pull down the front to conceal her panties, only for the back to raise up. The yellow pegasus wore her socks up to her thighs, but it still wasn't a replacement for actual pants. No matter how the animal lover tried she couldn’t bring the short skirt of the outfit around her large ass.  Her thighs were just to thick. 
Rainbow Dash let out a long sigh slowing down to let Fluttershy catch up. 
“C’mon Fluttershy!” Rainbow Dash called to her “We gotta help deliver these presents!”
‘Why do we have to wear such embarrassing outfits?’ Fluttershy thought as she tried and failed yet again to hide her panties.
Dash landed on the roof of a seemingly random house the snow surrounding her sock covered hooves. Fluttershy landed next to her still blushing and trying to bring her outfit lower.
Rainbow Dash grabbed Fluttershy by the shoulders getting in her face close enough to were their noses touched.
“Fluttershy listen to me.” Dash said “It’s fine now lets get to work.”
Fluttershy nodded no longer trying to fiddle with her outfit, but she still felt exposed in what was essentially a shirt and socks.
Rainbow picked up her sack again and made her way to the chimney sticking one sock covered leg over the snow covered rim.
“Rainbow Dash!” Fluttershy yelled.
Dash lost her hooving coming down legs wide on the rim of the chimney. She felt the burning cold of the ice right through the fabric over her crotch making her yelp. Gritting her teeth she turned to face Fluttershy trying to ignore the ice on her groin that was now melting.
“What is it Fluttershy?” She breathed out at a whisper her breath now visible.
“‘What?’- w- w- Wh- wh- wh- why are we breaking into someone’s house on Christmas?” Fluttershy stuttered.
Dash groaned raising her self off the rim of the chimney, a wet stain was now very prominent on the front and back of her candy cane panties right were her loins were located. 
“Where delivering presents obviously.” Dash said somewhat frustrated.
“But that’s Santa’s job.” 
Rainbow Dash stopped blinking, it suddenly clicked for her.
“You really don’t know do you?”
Fluttershy tilted her head, a cool breeze ran through and Fluttershy buried her muzzle in her hands. 
Dash sat on the chimney and took her time to break to Fluttershy the truth about Santa Clause being imaginary and it was actually the fliers of Cloudsdale that delivered presents to foals in Ponyville, sometimes even at the request of parents who would send the lists and money. There were a lot of questions, but soon it dawned on her that Dash wasn’t lying. 
“But.” Fluttershy asked finally after a long list of questions “If pegassai deliver the presents... where is everyone else?, Why do we wear these skimpy outfits? Also what’s up with the striped socks? And the exposed panties? ”
Dash answered each question in order.
“This year a pandemic of Feather Flue hit Cloudsdale hard. For fear of spreading it most of the fliers are staying home, or were too sick to fly. The few that don’t have it are spread out pretty thin covering different areas of Ponyville, we probably won’t see any of them. The outfits are magically enchanted. They keep out the cold, let us fit down the chimney without getting stuck regardless of our actual body type and the actual size of the space, the sacks also have a spell making them lighter and hold more objects, but they don’t have infinite space, which is why I drafted you to help me out with my sector. The socks are fire proof and dampen noise all around. Can’t really keep up the illusion if a bunch of kids heard walking and rushed down to see a pegasus delivering presents.”
Dash grinned to herself. 
“As for the panties well... I thought they would look cute.”
With that she flipped upside down into the chimney leaving Fluttershy alone blushing on the roof.
~~~
Fluttershy clumsily descended the chimney after Dash coming out into a living room lit only by a tree. She saw Rainbow Dash bent over placing presents largest closest to the tree smallest further away, checking every single ones tag to make sure it was right. She was briefly hypnotized as the cyan flier bent down to place a present, the stripes on her panties stretching around her firm ass in full view of Fluttershy. Rainbow caught her staring but  just smirked wiggling her flank a little. Fluttershy blushed ad turned away. 
"I got the presents, you handle the cookies."
Fluttershy turned and saw a white plate covered in cookies sitting on a table next to the fire place. She went over to it looking around to make sure no one was watching then took a small bite of one of the cookies before putting it back on the plate. 
"You gotta eat more than that." Rainbow Dash commented head buried in the sack of presents.  "Otherwise they'll think Santa didn't like the cookies." she pulled out another large rapped box and placed it down next to the tree.
Fluttershy looked down at the plate of cookies. There must have been at least 30, was Dash really expecting her to eat all of them? And this was just from one house. Did she have to eat every cookie form every house?
"All of them?"
"Mmmhmm." Responded Dash, taking a moment to back away from the presents and see how they looked.
Fluttershy sighed looking down at her stomach, her weight often went to her hips, she would probably need new pants by the time this was over.
By the time Rainbow Dash finished setting up the presents Fluttershy had finished more than half the cookies and was groaning. 
Dash grabbed three in a handful and went over to the chimney. 
"That's good enough Flutts we gotta hurry"
Fluttershy noded leaving the rest of the cookies behind.
Dash flew up the chimney with her wings, the magic of the Santa suit allowing her to stretch them wide to flap in the chimney. Fluttershy did the same following her up, looking right up Dash's skirt at her red and white striped panties.
Dash lead her to the house next door where they once again landed on a roof, Dash pulled out a list from somewhere inside the outfit despite it not having any obvious pockets, she then crossed out a name. 
"You should have the presents for this house in your sack so you go first." Dash said.
Fluttershy nodded clutching the burlap sack, she flew up and stood on the edge of the chimney looking down, to say she was nervous was an understatement. What if the fireplace was on? What if they had a pet? What if they weren't asleep yet? She didn't know what would be worse, being caught breaking and entering, or being seen in her current outfit. She could imagine a young filly going down for a glass of milk only to see Fluttershy with her panties expos--
"Come on Flutts, get that cute butt in there." Rainbow Dash said, spanking Fluttershy, making her 'eep' and fall down the chimney.
When she landed, her hooves kicked up a cloud of ash. She coughed crouching down leaving the fire place. 
Once she rubbed the ash from her eyes she saw the house was excessively decorated on the inside with candles, ribbons, paper snow, and riffs. A battery powered locomotive circled the tree in the middle of the room endlessly in a hurry to get nowhere. Every branch of the tree hung clusters of ornaments so dense it was hard to make out the green of the tree.  Whoever lives here was obviously fanatical about the holiday.
Fluttershy tip-hooved around the room keeping an eye out for any pets or kids looking to get a glyphs of her.
Once she reached the tree, stepping over the train Dash came down the chimney. She exited the fire place and whistled, before covering her mouth as Flutershy shushed her. Dash just shrugged taking a cookie from the plate, sitting in the recliner, activating it as she watched Fluttershy try and find the right presents in the magic bag. Soon she found the right name of the kid and pulled them out placing them around the tree carful not to disturb the train in it's path. She repeated this several times all the while Dash just sat back and watched.
Fluttershy placed present after present under the tree, then around it. She could feel Dash's gaze on her flank everytime she bent down, the panties tightening around her cheeks. She could have told her to stop... but part of her was beginning to enjoy it. She started to like the feeling of someone watching her put presents under the tree.
Once all the presents baring the name of the kids were placed under the tree she stepped over the train again making her way over to the chimney, this time Dash was below her. She felt the rainbow fliers gaze on her heated loins as they made there way up the smoke stack. The gaze of her best friend staring up her skirt right at her exposed panties, even though the fire place was out she felt a raging flame below her. Slowly she made her way out of the chimney tasting the cool Christmas Eve air once again.
They fluttered over to the next house Dash went first with no issue. 
~~~
Once she got down Rainbow Dash stepped out only for her hoof to land right on the tail of a sleeping dog who woke up with a howl of agony at it's slumber being disturbed. 
The flier silenced the dog, rapping her digits around it's muzzle desperate to get it to calm down. The dog squirmed and kicked at her grasp trying to break free and alert the owners to the break in. The two of them tumbled on the floor knocking into various objects and walls. Dash was unable to get her wings out from under to fly, her hat fell off. The two rolled on the wooden floor bumping into the tree, it almost fell over but luckily Fluttershy was their just in time to grab the top and keep it from tipping. It was a Christmas miracle the family hadn't woken up from the racket Dash and the dog were making yet.
Fluttershy put her index finger and thumb in her mouth and made a high pitched but still soft whistle and the dog suddenly stopped struggling. Once Dash realized the dog had stopped struggling the took her hands away from the canines muzzle. Fluttershy descended and began petting the dog, it's head  coming to rest on her thick yellow thighs. Dash grabbed her hat and got to work placing the presents and cleaning up any evidence from the scuffle. As Dash paced more and more presents she would glance over and see the animal lover calming the canine with her gentle touch and soft whispering voice. Now that she had a good look at it the dog seamed rather cute. It had a rich wood colored long shaggy hair and adorable floppy ears. Fluttershy gently rubbed her dainty hands along it's belly as its eyes lazily drooped and it's tail stopped wagging. Fluttershy kept comforting the dog even after it was back to sleep. Rainbow went to pet the dog but it growled in it's sleep at her, so she just backed away and went back to stacking gifts.  After she was done she tapped Fluttershy on the shoulder pointing to the chimney to let her know it was time to leave, Fluttershy nodded carefully taking slipping her legs out from under the  dogs head. 
Once again she exited the chimney.
"Are we done yet?" Flutttershy asked cracking her back muscles which where starting to ache. Rainbow Dash just laughed.
"Done?" She started. "We barley just began. That was just three houses down."
She gestured to the neighbor hood before them.
"We still have thirty seven more to deliver to before sun rise."
Fluttershy fell to her haunches overwhelmed.
~~~
Fluttershy opened the door to her cottage limply, the sun was rising bathing the land in sparkles from the freshly fallen snow. Soon all over Ponyville little boys and girls would be waking up to full stockings and a mountain of toys under there trees. But Fluttershy couldn't care less.
Somehow she and Rainbow Dash had done it.
They had delivered gifts to over 40 houses in a single night. Not as many as the real Santa, but she didn't care. Now she was done.
She felt like puking from all the cookies she ate, soon it would all be in her waist and she would need to work off the pounds. Now she saw why Dash worked out so much. If she had to eat this much sugar every year it was a wonder she was in shape at all.
She sat in her chair leaning back not even bothering to change out of the skimpy outfit Dash forced her into. Over the night she stopped caring. Getting use to the breeze on her thighs and the sight of her own panties. She took a sip from her hot coco, it was chocolate milk now but at least it was something. She leaned back closing her eyes...
BANG! BANG! BANG!
‘Again?’ she thought to herself.
Groaning she got up from her fluffy recliner and made her way to the door.
Opening it cool Christmas morning  air filled filled her cottage, flipping up her skirt and exposing her panties to the just walking up animals, but she couldn’t care less. As she expected standing on her door step was Rainbow Dash, also still dressed in her skimpy Santa suit. But unlike Fluttershy Dash didn’t look tired in the least.
Before Fluttershy could even open her muzzle and ask Dash what it was now she wanted now the blue flier was on top of her on the floor, fingers rapped around her shoulders there muzzles together in a long kiss, after several seconds it parted.
Fluttershy’s mind was broken stammering and stuttering trying to comprehend what just happened.
Before she could come up with a straight rationalization for what just happened, Dash had taken a strand of red ribbon from her cleavage and was using it to bind Fluttershy at the wrists.
By the time time she realized what was happening Dash had gagged her with a bow rapped around her muzzle.
That same cocky grin was all over her face.
“We still have one last present to deliver Flutts.”
Dash said in all the sultriness she could muster.
“I know it’s technically late, but hopefully it’s worth it.”
Dash was so close Fluttershy could feel the heat of her body.
“It’s from both of us.”
She leaned in and nibbled on Fluttershy’s ear, before whispering.
“To both of us.”
‘Best Christmas Ever.’ Fluttershy thought.
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