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		Description

After a long of Sunset Shimmer bullying her, Fluttershy wants her to be punished. Unfortunately, she knows she would never be able to do such a thing herself.
However, when the fire-headed girl gets distracted after picking on her again, Fluttershy gets a chance to finally impart retribution upon her. With light BDSM sex.

A short and moderately fetishy Fluttershy/Sunset one-shot clopfic
Kinks: Spanking, Wedgies, Semi-Public Sex
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		Chapter 1



Fluttershy was walking the halls of her school, surrounded by myriads of other students. While the crowd did incite a level of discomfort in the meek girl, the anonymity provided by them allowed her reprieve from entering conversation with anyone she didn’t know. Most of those people she did know she was comfortable with, being her friends and teachers, with one main exception: Sunset Shimmer.
The fiery-headed girl bullied her at pretty much every turn, likely of how she was never able to retaliate, no matter how much she wished to. She desperately wanted to put up at least some form of resistance to the rude girl, and perhaps even reprimand her for what she did to her friends, but could hardly even get a word out when she was around. 
Fluttershy then exited the main thoroughs of the crowd, becoming slightly afraid for being seen from the lack of cover as she continued walking to her locker. It wasn’t long before she arrived at it, and moved her books from pressed tightly to her chest to carrying them in one hand at her side as she input the combo on her locker and opened it. She stashed her heavy science textbook away, and took a moment to brush her hair with the aid of a small mirror she kept in her locker.
When she was done, she quietly closed the locker and turned around, revealing a smirking Sunset to be standing right in front of her, making the shy girl let out a loud (for her) ‘eep’ as she jumped backwards, pressing her back into the locker. 
“’Sup, spineless,” The bully said, as confident and rude as the other girl remembered her to be. “You’re not going to be a problem today, are you?” She asked threateningly, to which Fluttershy shook her head vigourously. “Yeah, I know you aren’t. You don’t have the balls.”
The shy girl began slumping down as more insults were thrown, and while nearly everything the fiery-headed girl said was recycled from previous encounters, they still hurt all the same. A few minutes passed with the timid girl ending up sitting on the floor and cowering in fear with the other girl pressing an arm against the lockers, leaning over her, before some footsteps could be heard down the hall.
“Hey!” A tomboyish voice said angrily from where the footsteps were heard, making the other girls snap their gaze to the side, revealing Rainbow Dash sprinting towards them.
“Oh, you,” Sunset responded in moderate frustration. “Come to protect your pathetic friend again?”
“Hey, she is not pathetic!” The athletic girl replied irritably as she skidded to a stop in front of the bully, making her face away from the cowering girl. “She may be shy, but don’t you dare call her pathetic!”
Fluttershy sighed and closed her eyes as the violent conversation continued in kind, thankful that a friend had come to defend her, though slightly worried that she was being a burden on them. She moved her head back to a natural position while she began to muse on her next course of action, likely being that of just quietly standing up before running away, but when she opened her eyes, she found them level with and looking directly as Sunset’s ass.
A blush creeped up onto the quiet girl’s face while her thoughts began to center around the fiery girl’s rump, seeing its decent size through the orange skirt covering it, which highlighted its softness by pressing into it and hugging its curves. The girl’s booty jiggled slightly as she continued her animated debate with Rainbow, making the pink-haired girl want to just sink her fingers into its plush surface, spank and knead it without care or shove her face into its crevice and smothering her with its size.
Fluttershy shook her head quickly to clear her head of those thoughts, her blush turning crimson as she wondered how she managed to get on such a lewd train of thought. She slowly got to her feet, though remained crouched down and staring at the other girl’s ass, her thoughts slowly returning to examining the fine flank before her. Her face slowly broke into a sly grin as she realized her situation; being unnoticed with a lovely rump right in front of her, perfect for spanking. Oh, how she so wanted to spank it.
She bit her lip as she looked back up at the other girls, nearly at each other’s throats while locked in their encounter, leaving her completely unseen. She paused for a moment as she pondered if she was really about to do this, spank the school bully how had plagued her for so long in front of one of her friends. Her confidence returned with a vengeance when she noticed the immense irony in that; Fluttershy, the shyest and most reserved student in the school, humiliating Sunset, the most confident and powerful student. She loved it. She couldn’t not do it.
And so she did it. With another wayward glance to make sure she was in the clear, she raised her hand up within striking distance of that thick rump, though far enough away to allow some speed to build up, and brought it down hard.
*SMACK*
A resounding smack echoed throughout the hallway, followed by many quick footfalls as the perpetrator fled the scene, leaving a utterly flustered Sunset Shimmer standing stock still with a massive blush on her face and immensely confused Rainbow Dash glancing between the other girls baffledly in her wake.

It was the day after the spanking incident with Sunset, and Fluttershy had some conflicting emotions. Not about the event itself, she completely loved that; it was about what may come after it. She was worried about if the bully would retaliate next time she saw her, but also excited at the thought of the big, mean, fiery-headed girl being so bewildered, or better yet, aroused, at the event that she could no longer look at the meek girl without a heavy blush adorning her cheeks.
She was walking the halls once more, surrounded by crowds which kept her anxiety in check, as she pondered the possibilities, but was snapped out of her stupour when she saw the yellow and scarlet hair of the girl her thoughts were focused on. She immediately took her normal route of avoiding the brash girl, but a mischievous grin plastered itself across her face as she got an idea.
She moved to the side of the hall with Sunset on it, and instead of keeping all her limbs away from her while she passed, she furtively reached and arm out and quickly swiped her ass again, causing a smacking sound that was mostly drowned out by the usual chatter of the students, but drew a few wayward glances regardless. The orange-skinned girl completely stopped her motions as she felt the smack, her cheeks turning flaming red while she scanned the crowd for the pink-haired girl she knew must’ve spanked her, but sighed in embarrassed defeat when she couldn’t see her.

It was Monday and Sunset was as flustered and on edge as ever, multiple furtive spanks being dealt to her the days after that first spanking incident, leaving her always wondering when the next one would come. She walked through the crowded halls, occasionally glancing back in an attempt to spot the pink-haired perpetrator, but her efforts were in vain every time.
Sighing, she went into the bathroom to relieve herself and temporarily quell her paranoia. She didn’t see anyone when she entered, but knew someone was in there from the light tapping she heard echoing through the room. She next crouched down and took a cursory glance under the stall doors, exhaling heavily in dread when she saw the light green boots of Fluttershy in one of the stalls, softly tapping the floor.
The kournikova-skinned girl closed her eyes as she stood up, trying to force the thoughts of the normally meek girl humiliating her once again out of her head while desperately wishing she talked to her about that. Unfortunately, she never mustered the courage to do so, the threat of humiliation forcing her away at all times.
Sunset quickly made her way to one of the other stalls, attempting to keep her footfalls as quiet as possible before opening the slightly squeaky door, then slipping into the stall and closing the door. She heard the tapping falter a moment as she sat down, but quickly resumed their movements as she begun to relieve herself.

Fluttershy was tapping her foot while sitting on one of the toilets in the girl’s bathroom, thinking about the... interesting relations she had with Sunset Shimmer. She knew her dominant attitude towards the girl would likely be affecting her thoughts and actions towards all the girls she bullied, but was unsure how far that would go. She imagined she could permanently change the girl’s attitude and maybe - just maybe - remove her bullying streak with this weird game of hers.
Wouldn’t that be interesting? Using BDSM sex to reform the school bully. Not just anyone doing it either, no, the shyest, most reserved girl in the school doing so. It actually seemed feasible despite its absurdity, so she definitely wanted to try it.
She was snapped out of her thoughts, however, when she heard someone else enter the room. She quickly lowered her head while she continued tapping her foot as to not raise suspicions, and saw the black boots with a splash of mulberry that she knew belonged to the fiery-headed bully she’s been enamoured with recently.
She whipped her head back up as the devious grin that always plastered her face when she was near the other girl came up once again, her thoughts drifting towards what she could do this time around. She knew she could easily spank the girl once again while they passed each other, but also knew that she could easily do so much more than that. She imagined getting in a stall with her, pinning her against a wall while she rubbed a hand on the girl’s ass, pulling up her skirt with only an aroused whimper as response before pulling down her panties to reveal a plump and utterly soaked pussy.
Her foot faltered as the image stuck itself into her mind, making her more aroused than she could ever recall being before. She quickly resumed her rhythm before diving once again into her lewd thoughts, vividly imagining spanking that perfect, orange flank, making its owner writhe with pleasure. She kept spanking, harder and harder, making the usually confident and brash girl moan like a bitch in heat, so completely lust-addled that she couldn’t help but take any punishment dealt to her. The irony was so cruel, but was also so so hot.
Fluttershy gasped as she felt her hand press against her own sex, not noticing how far she went into her fantasies. She briefly entertained the idea of masturbating right here, but realized she didn’t have much time before Sunset left the bathroom. She sighed as she pulled her hand away from her dripping panties and stood up, then quietly made her way out of the stall before standing a few paces in front of the one the other girl was in.
The primrose-skinned girl jittered excitedly as she heard the other girl finish up, then tentatively open the door before yelping and jumping backwards as she saw who was standing in front of her.
“Hey, Sunny,” Fluttershy said confidently as she strode into the stall, leaving the yellow and scarlet-haired girl whimpering in aroused fear as she closed and locked the door behind her.
“W-what are you doing here?” Sunset asked with an attempt to sound confident.
“Oh, you know...” The pink-haired girl replied with a gesture that implied it was obvious, “Just teasing my favourite submissive little girl.”
“I’m not submissive!” The other girl yelled angrily, causing Fluttershy to chuckle in response.
“Really now? I’ve seen how flustered you get whenever I spank you,” She replied, making Sunset whimper as her blush heated up further. “Admit it; you love whenever I do that, and you want me to do so much more,” She added sensually.
The normally confident was left a blushing and stammering mess as she tried to respond for a while, and finally just tried to run past the other girl, but was quickly grabbed by her as she spun around and sat on the closed toilet, dragging the orange-skinned girl with her.
“Ooh, feisty, are we? I may just need to punish you so that you learn your place,” Fluttershy said while she laid the other girl on her lap, her back facing upwards. She slowly slithered her left hand down the brash girl’s back before caressing her pert rump through her tight orange skirt, leaving the her whimpering and unable to respond.
The yellow-skinned girl continued her sensual ministrations while she reminisced on the events unfolding before her. She knew that her confidence in this situation is not at all like her, and she was a little worried about the repercussions of humiliating the school bully in such a fashion, but she also knew that teaching the vainglorious girl a lesson in humility would do a hell of a lot of good, regardless of what form it may take. Of course, the lesson would only stick if the girl either remained shying away from her to avoid further humiliation or actually got off on this treatment, and it definitely seemed like the latter was going to be true.
She did want to do some more experimentation on the matter, though, just to be sure (barring the fact that she found doing this absurdly hot and probably would even if she would get bullied even harder afterwards). For that sake, she brought her hand off of Sunset’s ass and raised it upwards, pausing for a moment to see the look on the fiery-haired girl’s face, being a mix of fear, confusion, shame, but most of all, arousal, before bringing her hand down swiftly.
*SMACK*
A resounding smack echoed through the bathroom as Fluttershy’s hand made contact, and she swore she could hear a stifled moan after it.
“Looks like she likes it,” The primrose girl thought as she raised her hand up again, then smacked the other girl’s ass a second time.
*SMACK*
This time a moan was definitely audible after the spank, causing the unusually dominant girl to smirk triumphantly. “You like that, Sunny?” She said moreso as a statement than a sentence.
“N-no...” Sunset barely managed to squeak out through a whimper.
*SMACK*
“Wrong Answer!” Fluttershy shouted as she spanked the other girl again.
She watched Sunset’s ass jiggle slightly while she squirmed, before moving her hand down to the bottom of the whimpering girl’s skirt and slowly pulled it upwards, revealing the crotch of her black panties to be utterly soaked. She chuckled at the sight as she kept pulling the skirt up, finally letting it go when it no longer covered any part of the her rump.
“I want you to count these, Sunny. And don’t hold back on your moans, you aren’t hiding anything by doing that.” The yellow-skinned girl added in a sensual and commanding tone.
*SMACK*
A smack rang out as she spanked the other girl’s left cheek.
“MMMMMMM! O-one...” The submissive girl moaned, causing the pink-haired girl to smirk at how easily she obeyed.
*SMACK*
Another spank was made, this time on the right cheek.
“NNAAHHH! Two!” Sunset moaned again.
*SMACK*
The left cheek was spanked again, developing into an alternating pattern.
“MMMFF! Thr-three!” She yelled, starting to sound exasperated.
*SMACK*
“NNGGHHH! Hahh, four...”
*SMACK*
“GAAHHH! Ohh, fuck... f-five...”
*SMACK*
“TSSSSS! S-six!”
“Wow, she really likes this...” Fluttershy thought to herself as she looked at the now-scarlet ass of formerly extremely dominant girl.
*SMACK* *SMACK* *SMACK* *SMACK*
“GAAAAAAHHHHHHHHH!! S-seven, eight, nine, te-enn...”
“You like that, Sunny?” The pink-haired girl asked in a commanding tone, to which the only response was a quiet, guttural moan. “Well, I’m sure you’ll love this...” She added sultrily as she moved her left hand from the other girl’s ass to the hem of her panties, then pulled them upwards.
“DAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHH!!!” Sunset yelled in pleasure as she felt the crotch of her panties strain against her sex, her juices flowing through it and onto the primrose legs of the girl dominating her. The wedgie was held for a few more seconds before it was released, the hem of the panties snapping back into her sore ass and making her release a sharp moan.
Fluttershy gave another satisfied chuckle before commenting, “You know, I really love the irony of all this; Big, Bad Sunset Shimmer being so utterly defiled by Weak, Little Fluttershy.” She moved her left hand down the other girl’s ass to press two of her fingers against her sopping sex and asked, “Do you love it too?”
The kournikova-skinned girl only responded with a weak groan.
“Answer me!” The currently dominant girl yelled as she pressed her fingers harder against the other girl’s labia, prompting her to let out a sharp moan, then nod her head softly. “Good,” She replied, before thrusting her fingers into Sunset’s cunt, the crotch of her panties being shoved in as well.
A low, throaty moan was released from the submissive girl that quickly into high-pitched wailing as the fingers in her pussy were thrust out and back in violently, stimulating every square inch of her tight vaginal walls. Another finger was slipped in after a few seconds, further stretching her walls and making her moan even louder, unable to care for what would happen if anyone heard her.
Her labia kept getting slapped from the violent motions, any pain it caused being fed into the pleasure she was currently experiencing. Her clit got pinched at one point by the finger and thumb still outside her sex, driving her pleasure ever higher and her moaning ever louder.
While Sunset was already far past the pleasure she got from giving herself a climax normally, the one she was now being pushed to by the shame and cacophony of motions the girl she previously bullied kept driving her further. The pleasure hit its peak, however, when the yellow-skinned girl’s right hand, which until now has remained largely inactive, slipped down from the other girl’s back and across her side, before landing on her right breast through her shirt and groping tightly.
She finally reached her orgasm at that action, her loud moaning turning into full-on screaming as she writhed in pleasure on the other girl’s lap. Fluttershy didn’t let up her ministrations, though, keeping the submissive girl at the peak of orgasm for what felt like hours while she basked in the satisfaction of what she had just accomplished.
Even though the climax lasted for so long, it still seemed too short for the dominant girl when it ended, the girl on her lap running out of breath and falling limp, seemingly orgasmed to unconsciousness. The girl’s pussy was still gushing juices, though not at quite the same volume now, when the yellow hand giving it so much pleasure finally slowly backed away, the soaked panties it was pushing into reverting to its natural shape as soon as it was able to.
The usually shy girl on top pulled her hands away from the sexual areas of the other girl and placed them on her back, taking a while to come down from the high of such domination before calling out in a concerned tone, “Sunset?” No response came, forcing her to repeat it a bit louder; “Sunset!” Still nothing.
A devious grin grew on her face as she started to let out disbelieving laughter when she realized the totality of what she had accomplished: sexually dominating the most commanding girl in the school until she orgasmed so hard, she passed out. However, her emotion died down to trepidation when she realized the situation she was now left in: with a passed out bully on her lap while she was supposed to be in the middle of class.
Fluttershy knew she wouldn’t get out of any punishment caused by dominating this girl, so she wanted to just get away from her and back to class as quick as possible, preferably leaving her in the least compromising position she could. She quickly slipped her arms under her torso, grabbing the girl by the waist. She next stood up slowly, turning the both of them around so that the other girls was sitting on the toilet and she was standing in front of it.
She decided that Sunset’s position could hardly get better given the room they were in, so she turned around and unlocked the stall door, then hastily made her way out of the bathroom before her natural timidness took hold of her. The thoughts of what she had just done lingered in her mind, however, giving her only one plan; to do that again later.

	