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		Description

Fluttershy finally got to have her threesome with Sweeite Belle and Rarity, however she has always wanted to try something a bit more wet. When Pinkie shows up she realizes that she's in for a golden opportunity with a filly, and friends.
Side story to the Molest Me series, mostly because this was way too much pee to put into the main thing.
Warning: Contains foalcon, and peeing. if you like one of those but not the other may not be for you. if you like both of them then what is wrong with you? Oh... I mean, welcome to the story.
Another Commission for those of Ambiguous and Void like qualities
For reasons of nonsense and idiocy: all characters present are over 18 earth years old.
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Fluttershy Urine for a Treat

Fluttershy lay in her bed feeling better than she’d ever felt in her life. She was covered in a sticky mixture of sweat and sexual fluids, her body was still tingly from all the orgasms and she felt hot, just plain and simply hot. On one side she was holding Rarity close, on the other she held Sweetie Belle. Neither of them were anymore clean than she was.
She wanted to make this even more filthy, but she knew without Pinkie’s backup, Rarity would never agree to such a thing. So she held her tongue. Perhaps she would work with Pinkie later to grab some random foal and then make a real mess of things.
She loved being a filthy fucking mare in heat.
Rarity began to stir next to her. “Mmm, we should probably clean up. We’re all a bit disgraceful.”
Fluttershy giggled. “I suppose.”
The room was filled with a horrifying stench of sex, musk, and sweet incense. The lights had died sometime ago leaving only the afternoon sun to shine through the cracks of her curtains. If anypony ever saw what she’d done with this filly in here, they’d be shocked. Yet she knew that this was just the start to her adventures of sexual lust. Things were only to get better from here on out.
It took a little bit of time but they eventually began to get moving. It was heart wrenching to have to wake up Sweetie Belle, so they let her sleep as they shoved her onto Rarity’s back and began their trip out of Fluttershy’s room. Fluttershy let Rarity and Sweetie head to the bathroom before her. Fluttershy had to open the window to her bedroom first to let it air out after the intense threesome. 
Once she did that she went out into the hall and toward the bathroom. She could hear something there. Rarity was already in there and talking. “What do you mean, you’ve been waiting for us?”
Pinkie’s voice replied. “I mean I was watching, and masturbating of course, as you two fucked the shit out of Sweetie. Well okay, not literally cus that’s a little too gross, but you two sure had your fun with her.”
Rarity responded. “We did… and I take it you want to join in now?”
“You know it filly.”
Fluttershy reached the bathroom door and peeked around the corner. Pinkie Pie was there, sitting on a chair and with her legs spread open to reveal her swollen, winking lips just begging for some attention. Forelegs crossed over her chest, and looking quite in charge for once. Fluttershy licked her lips. 
Even after what they’d done with Sweetie Belle, Fluttershy was still feeling hot.
Rarity smiled. “Well… I guess we could make an exception for you. I do love that giant rear end of yours.”
Pinkie giggled. “I do too.”
Fluttershy stepped into the bathroom and took Rarity’s side. “Oh I’m so glad you’re here Pinkie. I um… I have an idea and I need your help.”
Pinkie Pie put her hooves on the seat between her legs and leaned forward. “Oh goodie! I love helping!”
Fluttershy knew this idea might backfire, given what she knew of Rarity, but she wanted to at least bring it up. “Well… me and Rarity, and Sweetie are all really dirty right now. And we need to get cleaned up. Perhaps with a shower of some sort?”
Rarity looked at her. “Darling that sounds like a wonderful idea, but you only have the bathtub, and it’s too small for all of us.”
Pinkie Pie giggled. “Oh, I get it. You want to do ‘that’ with them.’
Fluttershy nodded. After all she’d talked to Pinkie Pie about this plan a lot in the past. “Well, Rarity… the shower may be um, more… organic?”
Rarity looked confused. “How could a shower be more organic?”
Pinkie Pie giggled. “If it’s a golden shower it is.”
Rarity gasped. “Pinkie Pie, I’m sure that Fluttershy isn’t talking about a- a-“ Rarity shot her head to look from Pinkie back to Fluttershy. Fluttershy offered as confident a smile as she could. She did not at all feel confident about asking for this. Rarity was silent for a moment and then let out a defeated sigh. “Fine, it is technically sterile and it would be cleaner than we are now.”
Fluttershy giggled. “S-so we can pee on you and Sweetie?”
Rarity closed her eyes and laid down on her belly on the bathroom floor. “Fine. I am already a filthy disgusting mare. I might as well be your toilet as well.”
Pinkie jumped off the chair and landed on all fours. “Oh I’ve always wanted to try this.”
Fluttershy smiled. “Me too. Just using each other wasn’t as fun. But to pee on a filly, especially a sleeping one…” A shiver of hot pleasure ran through Fluttershy’s spine. “Oh g-goodness I might cum just from thinking about it.”
Pinkie Pie walked over to the side opposite of Rarity. “So, how do you want to handle this?”
Rarity cleared her throat. “You two realize this is my shower right? You better have enough in the tank to get my mane and tail soaking wet.”
Fluttershy licked her lips. “I’ve been needing to pee for well over an hour.”
Pinkie Pie giggled. “And I just drank a whole buncha soda.”
Rarity smiled. “Good. Then you two can be useful shower heads for me and my loving sister.” She let out a small moan as if being pleasured. “Oh, goodness, I wonder how it tastes?”
Fluttershy swallowed. “Pinkie’s tastes like cotton candy.”
“Fluttershy’s like butter and honey.”
Rarity glared at them. “Do not tell me, let me discover it on my own. Seriously, you two ruin all the fun. Just, get it started, I’m a slutty pony who needs my hot wet shower.”
Fluttershy’s heart was racing as she stared down at Rarity and the sleeping form of Sweetie Belle on her back. The two of them seemed so vulnerable and defenseless. Just the way she liked them. Pinkie Pie lifted her hind leg much like a dog might. Fluttershy watched with anticipation as Pinkie’s marehood winked at her. Then a trickle of golden liquid bubbled out and over from her nether lips. The trickle turned into a stream and Rarity and Sweetie’s back. The wet sound of the water slapping against their flesh made Fluttershy’s nethers burn with passion. 
Fluttershy lifted her leg mimicing Pinkie did but aimed for somewhere a little different. Meanwhile Rarity rolled her eyes as if she wasn’t enjoying this, but the silly smile she had betrayed her. Sweetie Belle opened her eyes and lifted her head. “W-what?”
Just in time as Fluttershy’s own golden stream sprayed out hitting Sweetie in the face. The filly closed her eyes and lowered her head making the stream go into her mane instead soaking it. With Pinkie and Fluttershy’s combined efforts it wasn’t long before Sweetie was entirely soaked from horn to tail in their piss.
Rarity was getting a good amount of it on her back too. Yet it wasn’t enough. Fluttershy moved herself a little and aimed her stream from Sweetie’s head to Rarity’s face. Rarity closed her eyes and seemed to move her head through the golden shower purposefully getting all of her face and mane soaked. Once she was drenched she opened her mouth and began drinking the pee stream.
Sweetie Belle cringed. “E-ew, this is so gross.”
Rarity closed her mouth, turned face around and gave Sweetie a kiss. A moment later the filly’s eyes widened as Rarity spat a good amount of piss into Sweetie’s mouth. The filly swallowed and pulled away coughing. “D-damn it! You did it again.”
Rarity gasped. “Sweetie Belle! How dare you swear. Now you’re going to need punished.”
Sweetie looked at her soaking self, as Pinkie moved the stream down to Rarity’s rear. “Look at me, I’m already a pee covered mess. Isn’t this punishment enough?”
Rarity smiled. “Of course not.”
Fluttershy’s stream slowed down about the same time as Pinkie’s. These two were drenched in piss and the musky smell filled the bathroom as the floor was covered in a giant yellow puddle. Fluttershy regretted that she would have to clean this later. 
Once they were empty Rarity let out a sigh. “I thought you two said you had more than this. This is hardly enough.”
Fluttershy shrugged. “This is a lot, I think.”
Rarity’s horn lit up and Sweetie Belle was lifted off her back and then laid down into the warm puddle. Sweetie gasped. “N0! This is so gross!”
Rarity stood up and then using a hoof pushed Sweetie over onto her back. “Shh, now you get punished. You too Fluttershy for lying to me about how full your tank was. Lay down next to her.”
Fluttershy nodded. She laid herself down into the puddle of both her and Pinkie’s urine laying her head down next to Sweetie Belle’s. She couldn’t believe this. As her back was soaking in the piss, she was more excited than she’d ever been before. What was Rarity going to do?
Rarity walked a circle around them. Stopping only when she was at their heads. “Hmm, okay, yes this will work. I need to use the facilities anyway. Open your mouths you dirty whorse.”
Fluttershy opened her mouth willingly. Sweetie Belle had her jaw clenched shut. Rarity turned her delicious rear toward them and lifted her tail as she squatted over their faces. “I said open your mouth, Sweetie.” She grunted and her nethers were winking at them. She was preparing her body for it.
Well Rarity could use a little help here so Fluttershy reached over and began tickling Sweetie’s belly. The poor filly hadn’t expected that and opened her mouth in laughter. That was when Rarity’s golden fountain was unleashed. A spray of hot steamy liquid shot out over Fluttershy and Sweetie’s faces and into their open mouths. Fluttershy stopped tickling Sweetie since she’d gotten her mouth open and filled already. Rarity continued letting her stream loose as those two greedily drank from her stream. Fluttershy had to close her eyes since Rarity was really bad at aiming and managed to spray down all of Fluttershy’s face, her neck, and her chest even if most of it was in her mouth. Sweetie Belle was in just as bad of shape.
The liquid had an almost marshmallow flavor to it. Much like Rarity’s sexual fluids themselves. The more that Rarity unleashed her pee, the more Fluttershy felt like the toilet she always wanted to be.
Once Rarity’s stream slowed down and then halted, the last few drops dripped down over them. The puddle on the floor was massive now. Fluttershy reached up and licked at Rarity’s nasty dirty pussy cleaning it with her piss stained tongue.
Sweetie Belle joined her and the two of them licked those pussy lips together. Side by side. Sweetie’s hoof reached out and grabbed hold of Fluttershy’s and squeezed it. Fluttershy squeezed back.
Once Rarity was sufficiently ‘cleaned’ she moved away from them and looked at Pinkie Pie. “You have any more to give?”
Pinkie grinned. “Do I?”
Pinkie stepped over them and her nethers twitched. Fluttershy couldn’t believe it. Pinkie Pie had more to give? As the trickle of liquid ran out and down her leg, the answer was yes. Soon the trickle grew into another stream and was covering both Sweetie and Fluttershy’s bellies and nethers in her piss. Fluttershy reached down with a hoof and began rubbing her nethers as they were sprayed down with golden piss. Sweetie joined in. 
The two of them masturbating like filthy sluts as Pinkie covered their pussies in her piss. Fluttershy felt it as her body exploded into a fury of passion and flames. She threw her head back and let out a moan as she orgasmed while being peed on. Sweetie was next in line to orgasm her tiny voice joining in a chorus with Fluttershy’s.
Only after they both came did Pinkie Pie stop. She was panting herself. Looking like she’d perhaps gone too far with peeing so much. Rarity’s horn lit up and she lifted Sweetie up into the air. “Pinkie lay down next Flutterslut.”
Pinkie Pie did so. Fluttershy rolled over and wrapped a leg over Pinkie’s midsection holding her tight and rubbing her piss drenched body against Pinkie’s. Pinkie Pie gasped. 
Rarity levitated Sweetie Belle’s tiny rear up over Pinkie’s face, and lifted that tail out of the way. “Now go on, Sweetie. Give back some of that delightful pee they gave you.”
Sweetie wasn’t complaining at this point, in fact her face looked elated. This poor once innocent filly had been utterly ruined by the group of perverted ponies. Both Pinkie and Fluttershy watched in excitement as Sweetie’s own golden stream shot out of her nethers spraying across both Pinkie and Fluttershy’s face. The two of them opened their mouths to sample the honeyed piss. Rarity was thorough though and levitated Sweetie much like one would a hose, running the piss stream all over Pinkie and Fluttershy and covering them in the filly’s youthful urine. It was hot, and Fluttershy felt like the best, most filthy slut in the entire world. She was so happy to be here.
Only once Sweetie was done did Rarity set the filly down. 
Fluttershy and Pinkie kissed, their bodies as soaked as Rarity’s and Sweetie Belle. The pool around them soaking into their sides and back. Fluttershy had gotten something she never knew she needed, or wanted so badly in her life.
Rarity giggled. “Oh, look at them. Their so happy with our gift. We should treat them like this more often.”
Sweetie Belle was just looking dazed. “That was, really fun. I didn’t know pee could be fun.”
Rarity leaned over and kissed her on the lips. “Oh, the things you’ll see.”

			Author's Notes: 
Do I get paid yet? What, more pee? Like dude, there's four full tanks here that are now empty of gasoline... wait what do you mean this conversation is being recorded and posted in the author notes... why would you... whatever give me my krustry krab bucks already.
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