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		Description

Back at Rainbow Dash's house, her and Fluttershy are ready to have the most bliss filled night of their lives. But at the same time, Dash is holding a secret back from Fluttershy. Will that secret be full of joy, or will it ruin the night?
WARNING! This is indeed a clopfic! If you don't like reading about technicolor ponies doing nasty things, than don't read!
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“I... I shouldn’t be here, with you, doing this,” Fluttershy whispered between groans. “Pinkie would, you know, get... mad... at me.”
“She knows I like to explore,” Rainbow said with a smile and a wink. She was mounted on top of the yellow mare, slowly but surely proving to Fluttershy that she should stay.
“But, she wouldn't like it! I’m your friend, and her friend, and this is just wrong!” She had now pushed Rainbow off of her and was sitting upright on the bed. “It isn’t that it’s not nice, but, I wouldn’t feel-” 
She never finished her sentence because Rainbow pushed her down and started thrusting in on her once again, putting a hoof to her mouth.  
"I know that you are cautious, Flutters, but really... just relax." Rainbow coaxed. There was something she wasn't telling Fluttershy, mostly for the fact that she liked it when fluttershy got woked up. It was cute. What Dash wasn't telling her was that this whole thing was Pinkie's idea. She thought about it yet again and decided that it was still best to keep it a secret. Dash thrusted in slowly, more for the pleasure she received than the fact of being in love with Fluttershy. She leaned in and kissed the yellow mare. Fluttershy’s face turned bright red.
“NO!” she yelled, kicking Rainbow Dash off of her. She walked to the end of the bed and sat down with her forelegs crossed. “Pinkie is my friend, I can’t do this to her!” She felt herself tearing up, but then she felt Rainbow’s hooves on her shoulders.
“Hey, I already know that you think I’m really hot,” Rainbow whispered silkily in her ear, “I saw your stash...” Fluttershy’s eyes opened wide and she started to sweat a little, her cheeks turning red with embarrassment. “I know that you want me to get ontop of you and thrust into you, and that you want to feel my hair brush past your face. That you want to have my legs wrapped around you as I kiss your neck...” Rainbow paused to tenderly plant soft kisses on the back of the mare’s neck. “That you want to taste the warmness of my slit...” she finished in barely a whisper, blowing into Fluttershy’s ear. 
The yellow pegasus couldn’t help her wings from tensing up. Even though she knew what Dash was trying to do, the arousal clouded her mind and made her only want one thing. She turned to Rainbow Dash, looked her straight in the eye, then smiled. She then got up, walked wordlessly to the top end of the bed, and laid back down.
“That’s the spirit.” Rainbow smirked as she walked back over to Fluttershy, “Now, let’s forget all about Pinkie, because all I want right now is you.” Dash slowly kissed Fluttershy’s body, starting at her chest, moving downward ever so slightly each time, so when she was done she was right in front of the timid mare’s genitals. She gave one defining lick across her clit, which sent a shockwave of pleasure across Fluttershy’s whole body. The direct contact made her visibly shiver. She didn’t exactly notice when Rainbow Dash mounted on top of her. In fact, she couldn’t really tell anything anymore. She just felt pleasure at everything that Rainbow did, Pinkie not once crossing her mind.
“Fluttershy, don’t give up on me so quickly,” Rainbow teased, “I’ve barely done anything yet.” Fluttershy opened her mouth to respond, but before she could,  Rainbow Dash thrusted deeply and roughly into her. It wasn’t exactly the most intimate thing ever, but Rainbow seemed to be getting stimulated from it. Then she finished by thrusting in again, but instead of pulling back out, she grinded up against Fluttershy’s marehood. After Dash was to her limits, she fell off of the timid pony and layed next to her, panting in sweat. 
Fluttershy tried to reason through her cloudy mind on what had just happened, for this was a very short session. Rainbow really didn’t mean all that stuff earlier, she just wanted some more pleasure! Maybe cheating turned her on? Fluttershy couldn’t bother figuring that out. She had to make all of the earlier statements true. So she got up, trying not to let Rainbow know of her intentions, and sat between the outspread legs of the tired blue pegasus. She slowly massaged Rainbow’s sweaty marehood with a hoof, which very much surprised the pony on the receiving end.
“You really want to keep going?” Dash asked with honest confusion. She broke out into a grin. “I’ll give you quite the show then!” 
She quickly flipped Fluttershy over onto her back and pinned her down by the wings to ensure she wouldn’t resist. She lunged down and kissed her hard in the lips, sliding her tongue in gingerly. When she withdrew, she quickly started to thrust in, trying a bit harder to let Fluttershy get pleasured along with her. 
Fluttershy wrapped her legs around Dash and flipped her over. Rainbow, who now was just along for the ride, considering she didn’t have much of a choice, decided to start a passionate kiss with the new leading pony. They shared their french kiss and held it for a great deal longer than last time. Afterward, when Rainbow saw that Fluttershy’s tongue was still sticking out, she licked up against it. Saliva covered the mares’ faces, and they didn’t seem like they would ever let up, until suddenly Fluttershy stopped.
“Do you suppose I could, um...” she squeaked, speaking for the first time since she had conceded. Her face turned bright red as she tried to come up with the words to convince her friend to make her sexual fantasies a reality. Rainbow Dash, however, already knew from her stash what she wanted, so she laid down with her legs up, using her hooves to pull them apart. Fluttershy slowly crept her way into position. Then she let her tongue out, caressing the blue mare’s slit.
“Oh, Fluttershy...” Rainbow said through her passionate gasps, “Are- ah!- you sure you haven’t done this before?” Fluttershy said nothing, but instead made a bold lick across Rainbow’s clit, perhaps as a way to get back from earlier. Rainbow let out a happy cry, so loud, in fact, that she couldn’t hear the door open, anouncing the arival of the mastermind behind this plan's arrival, the moment Fluttershy’s face was covered with Dash's sticky fluid.
“Dashie! I’m here!” Pinkie bounced into the room, but then froze. “Dashie?” Fluttershy didn’t dare move, even leaving her tongue halfway across Rainbow’s vagina.
“Pinkie! I-I...” Rainbow stuttered, unable to think of something to cover up the rather obvious goings on.
“Dashie, I thought we agreed we weren't going to start until I got here. Now I am missing out on the fun." Pinkie made a sad face, trying to think of a reasonable solution. Suddenly her face lit up. 
“Well, I guess I should be happy that you are happy Dash, but now I want a turn with Miss. Shy over there... and you can't touch.” Pinkie smiled. 
Rainbow grinned, but shook her head back and forth before saying, "Nu-uh I want to try it with all of us for now. You can have your turn alone later." Pinkie smiled at the thought, but Fluttershy sat bolt upright with fear. Two ponies with me? How could that work? She couldn’t finish pondering, because before she knew it, the two other ponies had pushed her down and started licking her over. 
As Rainbow bit her ear, Pinkie licked Fluttershy’s leg. “Wow, I never expected you’d taste this good!” Pinkie licked her lips. Fluttershy didn’t really know how to respond to the situation. She supposed she would just wait it out, let them do anything. Suddenly she realized that the licking had stopped, and Pinkie was on top of her. “Let’s party!” she giggled, beginning to bouncing up and down on top of the yellow mare. Each time she landed there was a great deal of pleasure for both of the mares. 
Dash, then, sat back a bit from the two, massaging her marehood as she watched the brilliant display of the pony she loved, and the pony she loved to do, buck on the bed. She rolled her head back as she flicked her hoof across her clit, making a wonderful buzz of pleasure strike up her spine.
“Ohh Dashie...” Pinkie coaxed silkily, snapping Rainbow back to her senses, “Come on, I can’t stay with Flutters forever...”
“Okay, Pinks.” Dash, though enjoying herself, was ready for some contact other than her own. She stood up and came over to Fluttershy, who was now laying down with her fluid leaking from her marehood. Rainbow whispered something into her ear, and Fluttershy nodded and moved into position.
At the same moment, the two pegasi pushed Pinkie dawn and began to try and pleasure her in anyway possible. Licking, thrusting, nibbling, and kissing. Pinkie had already hit her peak, but she reached it several more times during this team up. Rainbow held a long series of french kisses with the pink mare while Fluttershy stayed between her spread legs and expertly massaged her marehood, teasing a pool of juice out of her
Once all of them had finished, and were lying next to each other on Dash’s floor, Rainow moved closer to Pinkie. She whispered into her ear, “Sorry we started without you. But you can be sure I was thinking of you the entire time.” Pinkie smiled, looking over at the already sleeping Fluttershy, and the couple decided to follow in her footsteps.
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