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		Description

Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash are a pair of Breezies (Think human-style fairies with antennae) who frolick across the Everfree Forest in search of food and fun.
However they happen to run into a rogue bunny rabbit and decide to sate his hunger in their own way, and compete to satisfy his needs!
A sort of tribute/parody of the hentai manga Bondage Fairies.
https://www.fimfiction.net/group/214700/dirty-little-secrets-dirty-little-contest
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Enclosed within the Everfree Forest which sparkled with a myriad of brilliant colors, a Breezie made her way through the verdant maze. A bright pink mane swept past Fluttershy, her gossamer wings abuzz, voluptuous yellow curves clad in a black leather bikini which barely contained her bulbous breasts and a thong which her wide cheeks spilled from. A pair of heeled boots completed her look, and she wound about, determined to locate her closest companion who had raced ahead.
“That Rainbow Dash...no patience whatsoever.” She tutted with a click of her lush lips.
Wherever she looked there were trees which towered over her and cast long shadows, seas of flowers that cast perfume-like aromas, spotted mushrooms shaped like bulbs; so many wonders that allowed her to forget any troubles. Yet nor could she drop her guard, for the area teamed with insects and wild animals, many of whom could made a swift lunch of her!
A breeze swept over her sunlight-kissed skin, and she planted her pert bottom on a mushroom cap with a huff to bask in the shade. Her perspiration-soaked breasts rose-and-fell, wide eyes darting about and antenna which peeked through her hairs twitching to take in each subtle noise and movement. “Oh Dash,” she whispered. “Please, turn back.”
In the next couple hours night would fall, and with that their natural predators would be emboldened. While she had a knack for taming them she was no fighter; it was Dash's role to play the bold warrior when diplomacy failed. And whatever their occasional differences they had proven quite a team on a number of occasions; inseparable after a lifetime together.
The bushes rustled. She snapped in their direction. A shadow loomed over her. Her heart skipped and she froze with a squeak.
Her eyes settled on the silhouette. Horns? No...
“A...a bunny rabbit,” she mumbled and spun on her buttocks to face the fuzzy lagomorph. “Um, Mr. Rabbit? Please don't eat me.” Her soft-spoken voice and submissive posture worked wonders on many beasts. Carefully she met his beady black eyes.
His head tilted to one side and he shot her a crooked smirk. “The name's Angel Bunny, sweetheart.”
“Oh, well then, Mr. Angel Bunny, nice to meet you! My name's Fluttershy.” She offered a hand.
He studied it for a moment then offered his paw and shook; the size difference made her and the mushroom quake. He laughed and flashed his white teeth in a predatory manner. “Oops, sorry about that! You're what they call a Breezie, aren't y-”
“Hi-yah!” A deeper voice rang out and a blur of color shot by. A boot connected with Angel, who hollered and tumbled, while the one who delivered it hovered before Shy with a flap of her own thin wings. “That takes care of that,” said Rainbow Dash who planted hands on slender but well-toned hips that matched her sleek, aerodynamic, nubile form also clad in a bikini.
“No Dash! He wasn't-”
“Motherfucker!” Angel rubbed the back of his head, seated on his haunches in the grass and dirt after a tree trunk halted his roll. He hopped up, and his gaze locked with Rainbow Dash's, daring the other to make the next move.
Fluttershy zipped between them. “Stop, you two! There's no reason for any of us to fight!”
“Says you! This little bitch hit me!” Angel shook a paw at the warrior.
Rainbow ran a hand through her messy, multi-colored locks. “Yeah, well you were totally going to eat her! And only I do that!”
Shy's face burned. “Er, this isn't the time, Dash. And I do wish you wouldn't advertise our private life...”
Angel's sneer transformed into a leer when he chuckled. “So it's true what they claim. Breezies are complete perverts!”
“N-no...” Shy shrank under his invasive stare which seemed to strip away her costume. Yet his dark eyes only widened, and he licked his chops, a foot thumping as if in anticipation. “Don't look at me like that! It...it makes me uncomfortable.”
“Tch, fine.” He slumped back onto his butt with a thud. “I'd probably break you two in half, anyhow!”
“Oh yeah?” Rainbow whirled up before his face. “I'm sure we can more than handle whatever you dish out!” She flicked his nose and he growled. “Why, I bet your cock isn't even that big despite that fat, fluffy body of yours!”
Angel's face curled. “You wanna see how 'tiny' my cock is, little one?!” He spread his legs and let his fat pink dick peek out.
“Ha! That all you've got?” She stared at the soft, wet, veiny mass presented before them above a set of swollen testicles.
Shy murmured, “Rainbow stop...”
He cackled with subdued menace. “It's not even hard...yet.” He stroked it with a paw to fullness. The duo stared enraptured, and Rainbow audibly gulped, which made his knife-like grimace widen. “Ready to take it for a test run?”
Rainbow Dash went cross-eyed when she floated before the mass of meat. “I-I've taken bigger!” But when she breathed in the masculine musk she swayed, dizzied with intoxication, her cunt churning in its leather thong and weeping down her inner thighs.
With her pride at stake she couldn't turn down a challenge, despite how her instincts screamed to turn back. She wrapped herself around the stiff, moist rod, felt every throb, tasted the salty tang of precum which splashed her face. “U-ugh!”
“Heh, knew you were a complete wimp! The loudmouths always are! I bet Fluttershy could kick your skinny ass!” He hooked a claw under the back of her top and snapped it free; a pair of small but rather perky tits topped with bright pink nipples popped free with a slight jiggle. “And you're so flat compared to her, too! No wonder you're such a temperamental tryhard!”
She grit her teeth and wheezed back, “I'll show you!” He brought the nail done, slid down her bottoms, which hung for a moment from an ankle before they fell. Her ass proved a little plusher than her titties, her vaginal cleft tight and topped with a thin downy bush that matched her hair and was soaked in her love nectar. She sucked in a breath, now showered in his slick pre.
“So...still ready to take my cock, you little bitch?” She nodded with unintended meekness when he pushed her back onto her back. He towered over her, lined his tip up with her churning pussy, and she nearly hyperventilated, uncertain if he would even fit. A sharp cry escaped her when he shoved inside with a cruel thrust of his hips, and her stomach bulged under the impact.
“Gah...” Her slippery canal wrapped around him on instinct with a need to be bred. She was mere prey before this savage beast and needed to be taught a lesson! Sleepily she turned to Shy who watched half-hidden under her bangs with a full blush.
Each time Angel moved Rainbow feared she would be split in twain, impaled upon his carrot which rammed against her cervix. Searing aches gave way to rapturous bliss which traveled throughout her entirety, her mind numbed into a blissful stupor of naked lust. He leaned forward and she wrapped all her slender limbs around him the best she could in a mad attempt to somehow draw him in deeper. She shuddered under the impact of each thrust, moaned in a shameless, whorish manner.
Dripping down his length which spread her open, she drooled from the corner of her mouth, clawing into his back. “Oh my gosh,” she squealed with tears of joy in the corners of her eyes, her nipples erect on her bouncing tits. With a shrill ear-splitting shriek from her open maw she gushed upon his groin, her pussy lips milking him with insane desperation.
He grunted, “Take it bitch!” And with a last slam produced with finality his cock quivered and fired the first load down the slimy pink walls of her pussy canal and past her dilating cervix into her contracting womb. The gooey deluge clung to its contours, flooded them until her eggs swam in his virile soup, and soon she bloated to overfill, moaning all the while.
After several brutal blasts she was fired off him and splattered amidst a flood of his splooge against the mushrooms. “A-awesome,” was all she could manage with glazed over eyes while he continued to hose her down with his cum blasts.
Once he finally stopped cumming, Angel smiled and turned his attentions to her friend who stood nearby. “Guess you won't have to participate after all! I mean, you're plenty hot babe, but you were nice to me and-”
“No!” He balked and Fluttershy's full-face blush somehow deepened in surprise at the force of her protests. “I mean...it's only fair I make it up to you after she was so rude.” She batted her thick lashes, her thick thighs equally stained with lubrication.
She strode forward with exaggerated, deliberate movements, swayed child-bearing hips and milky tits which threatened to bust open attire which made her supple skin smoosh under containment. First she unlocked her top, allowed her bulbous breasts to bounce free, and they smacked together with a loud smack. They were topped by pastel pink, saucer-like inverted nipples.
With a coy smile her fingers slunk into her bottoms, and she slid them down, the tuft of pubes moist with her love unveiled followed by a snatch puffy with arousal. The smell of her sex mix with theirs; in truth she wanted this more than either of them, and it had taken all her willpower not to shamelessly finger herself silly while she watched them fuck like animals in heat.
With a giggle she turned so that her back faced him and settled onto all fours. Her udders hung, and with one hand she traced her inverted nipples, teased them out to full erectness, while her other hand sunk between her thighs and slowly parted her pussy. He swallowed and stared at her gaped fuckhole, strings of her glistening passion connecting its silken folds.
Her soft pink asshole puckered when she clenched with a sly, bashful look over her shoulder. She had tamed a number of wildlife this way, let them have their way with her and in turn experienced some of the wildest times she could recall.
“Take me,” she urged with a pout. “Breed me like a bitch in heat.” Many believed her too soft, weak; yet she was in control in these moments, used her body to manipulate. He slobbered and rested his paws about the ground while he mounted her.
A sharp hiss whistled between her teeth upon penetration; unlike with Rainbow Dash he took care with her, had to admit he liked her. Her stomach distended into the shape of his dick which rested its tip against her cervix. With deliberation he groaned and started to hump her; his muscles tensed to tautness and a hind paw thudded in appreciation at her velvet cumdump.
Her wings fluttered in gratitude. “Yes~! Fuck me! Destroy my pussy!” She cried out every lewd thing she could think of to spur him on, determined to take him, her knockers swinging like pendulums and slapping together under the impact each time he skewered her babymaker. He spat upon her asshole, and it clenched alongside her twat which wept down his cock and balls.
Grunts exploded from Angel who humped away like his life depended on it. She whimpered, “Faster! Harder! Rip me in halves with your giant cock! Oh~” She moaned and joyous tears streaked her cheeks. Having practiced kegels with Dash and another fellow Breezie named Tree Hugger, her mastery over her vaginal muscles was so well-versed that she milked him with a vice-like yet tender clamp; as if her lower lips offered him a passionate yet sensuous blowjob that teased his vein-lined girth.
He whimpered as she edged him. She achieved what Dash could not, make him whine in surrender. “P-please...let me cum!”
She studied him over-the-shoulder with a sly smirk and wink. “You'll be a good boy?” He rapidly nodded. “Well, okay then. Make momma proud.” Her wet orifices squeezed down. He came with a thunderous roar, made her belly flop out when it was stuffed full under repetitive blasts of spunk that drowned her eggs, and the force of his explosion made her coo and squirt with him. He remained locked in her, a mixture of her sex nectar and his runny sperm sliding around his member out her muff.
After she drained the last drop he collapsed atop her, unable to take anymore, and she panted below him. Popping loose with a wet plop and rolling out from below Angel, Fluttershy settled next to Rainbow Dash with a giggle and watched a torrent of her lubricant and his jizz ooze out from her pussy gape and dribbled over her puckered anus. 
She stretched and basked in her afterglow, turned to Dashie and met her in a moist, messy kiss, tasted the somewhat bitter sperm which clung to her tongue and teeth. “You know Dash...” She wrapped an arm about her waist. “Let's do this more often!” Her lover managed a weak nod while they settled under the mushroom caps as the sun started to dip.
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