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(Set RIGHT after the episode: Griffon the Brush-off) Fluttershy has always dealt with bullies, there was no mistaking that. But she was always able to get through it, either with ignoring the situation or having someone wish to protect her.  But there was one bully, one tormentor who never left her alone, only because she was best friends with the one Pegasus that was also Fluttershy's best friend. But now, it seemed that her tormentor was out of her life, right? Rainbow Dash told her to find 'cooler' friends and she left for good, correct?
Fluttershy didn't realize how dead wrong she was. (NON-ROMANCE GildaxFluttershy, warnings of rape and mental abuse) Co-written with icemoonbankai
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		Stress Reliever (Do you remember me?)



Disclaimer: Icemoonbankai and I own absolutely nothing whatsoever…we’re just two very evil authors who figured: “Let’s write a Gildashy story and scar some readers! That’s always fun!”
(Trigger Warning for mental abuse, some physical abuse and obviously manipulative sex. If you get triggered by that stuff, I would NOT read this.)
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Chapter One: Stress Reliever (Do you remember me?)

Gilda left quite awhile ago…Rainbow Dash was so brave, being able to tell her off like that for making fun of all of us. I wish I could’ve been that brave. I wish I could be able to stand up for myself, for my beliefs…just like she can.
"Oh, are you sure you can't stay, Shy-Shy~?" Pinkie Pie pouted, a stray magenta curl falling in front of her slightly plump face as Fluttershy gently smiled back in return, pushing some of her own dusty pink strands behind her ear. The sun was just beginning to go down in Ponyville, and the young Pegasus really wished to be heading home before it got too dark for her to see.
"O-Oh, I would love to, Pinkie...but I need to get some shopping done before it gets dark. I just read about this really delicious vegetable soup, a-and I was hoping to try and make it tonight," she shakily explained, a shy blush going over her cheeks as she darted her teal orbs to the side. Pinkie Pie whined a little more, before a bubbly smile came across her lips. She knew that her good friend needed to go, and she couldn’t just force her. That would be so mean!
"Well, Okie Dokie!!! Golly Shy-Shy, you and your love for cooking~ Did you at least say goodbye to everybody~??" Fluttershy tensed at the innocent question from her friend, glancing towards the other end of the room and meeting a particular multicolored head, cyan wings flapping excitedly as they continued to chat with other Pegasi and a few other non-Pegasi, laughing at something or other that was said.
"U-Um...yes...." She lied, before giving a quick hug to Pinkie Pie and slipping out of the bakery, a sigh of relief escalating from her lips. Good....she was able to slip out. Pushing more of her hair behind her ears, the girl began her long trek home (with the occasional stop at the still open market stands for ingredients), holding a small bag of cookies that Pinkie Pie insisted that she take with her.
'It's not like I didn't want to stay goodbye to Rainbow, but...' she thought to herself, soon slipping into her own world and barely paying attention to those around her, 'It's just that...we don't talk much anymore.'

Fluttershy would stop at the numerous food stands as she walked home, once again relieved because of the fact that most of them barely had any waiting lines. She bought what she had needed from each booth and paid the right amount. After finishing up, Fluttershy frowned when she noticed how many Bits that she had left.
“Mm, not a lot left…I’ll have to check when I get home and see how much money I have in total…” she sighed softly, grasping the numerous grocery bags and beginning her now shorter walk down the path, towards her small yet comfortable cottage.
Seeing that she was almost there, the girl continued on, pushing through people until there were no more. It was very lonely this time of night, especially this close to the Everfree. Despite being scared of the Everfree Forest, Fluttershy was never bothered by the walk home. However, something was a little different this time. There was a feeling she couldn't shake, as if she was being followed.  Well, the fact that she was paranoid to begin with wasn’t helping…
Neither was the sound of footsteps lapping over hers every once in awhile.
Fluttershy stopped, closing her eyes and controlling her breathing. It wouldn't do her any good to start hyperventilating. Placing her hand on her chest, she let out one long breath.
"That's silly, no one would be out here, much less following me. She wouldn't dare to come near me out here in the open," she whispered nervously, trying to reassure herself. It was impossible; absolutely impossible…after all, she left Ponyville a few hours ago, right? It wasn’t like she was going to stick around, right?
"Don't be so sure, my pet," a growl came from over her shoulder, only inches from her cheek.
"G-Gilda!" Fluttershy spun around, taking in the imposing form that was practically hovering over her. She dropped the bags of food in her surprise, causing them to practically spill out their contents across the dusty pathway.
"Heh, you look like you're gonna fall over. I like that," the griffon grinned, her tail waving back and forth with predatory excitement. The smaller girl before her wasn’t as thrilled to see the other, taking a shaky step back. She…She did remember her.
She remembers me.
She remembers me.
She remembers me.
"W-why are you here, G-Gilda?" the pegasus stammered, seeing how brave she could be. The griffon seemed to find this cute, as her grin soon became a mocking smirk. How sweet…she was trying to be tough.
"I just couldn't wait to play with my favorite plaything. Let's keep going to your home, we don't want anyone to see us, now do we?" Gilda laughed, taking one huge step towards the Element of Kindness and keeping her mentally trapped through a heated liquid gold gaze. Without any warning, she reached one of her gloved hands out, grabbing Fluttershy by the chin and pulling her in for a rough kiss, leaving the girl's lips bruised and swollen.
After a moment of utter shock, Fluttershy shakily pulled away from Gilda's grasp and reached down to collect her bags of groceries, all the while lifting a hand to touch her lips, wincing in pain even at the slightest of brushes with her fingertips. The taller girl only smirked, her golden irises sharp and lidded in an amused fashion.
"You really thought I forgot about you, huh? What do you take me for, some loser like most of this town?" she cooed at the frailer Pegasus, causing her to shrink back.
"B-But you...I-I...this...afternoon...when you..."
"When I yelled at you? Heh, you were in my way. You know damn well I could have done SO much worse...you should feel lucky, actually," A hand grabbed Fluttershy by the shoulder, abruptly turning her around and forcing the girl to continue walking towards her cottage, "I could have not pretend that I didn’t recognize you, and made it SO much worse. How about that, my little doll?"
"I-I....I'm not your doll..." Fluttershy shakily muttered in reply, squinting her eyes shut as she continued to walk, lead by only the stronger hand pushing her along.
"Oh ho, a little feisty tonight, aren't we. It's so... stimulating," Gilda leaned in, her teeth grazing the girl's ear, but keeping her from stopping again using her other hand.
Fluttershy couldn't stop the small whine that slipped through her lips, unable to hold back the sudden sensation trembling across her lobe. Gulping a little, she turned and opened her eyes to gauge the other woman's reaction, shying away when she was given a devilish smirk in return, adding to that with a push from both hands to move her along. When the sight of her house filled her vision, the dread in the pit of her stomach only intensified.
‘Please, everyone…’ she thought, her mind immediately going towards her animal friends, ‘I truly hope you’re all asleep, and that the evening creatures are taken care of. Please…Please, let that be the case.’
"Are you gonna open the door, or do I have to break it down?" a snarl came from behind her as the griffon shoved Fluttershy forward, almost into the door completely. Her hands shook as she dug the keys out of her wool sweater’s pocket, fumbling with the lock and missing it several times out of anxiety, much to the frustration of her companion. Gilda made her impatience known by blowing out a long breath through her nose.
"I-I'm sorry. Ah! Okay," Fluttershy apologized, gasping when the door swung open under the force of a booted foot, nearly dropping her keys in surprise and glancing around, hoping none of the animals heard the loud sound.
"I swear, you can't do anything right. No wonder Dash was fine with just leaving you: you're a pain in the ass," Gilda stated, grabbing the front of Fluttershy's shirt and yanking her in the door.
Pale, slender hands wrapped around a large, tan one in order to steady herself as the door was pulled closed, Gilda’s free arm reaching out and locking it securely. 
‘At least she has that sort of courtesy…’ Fluttershy thought in a bitter tone, yelping out as the rough appendage slammed her into the wall, not hard enough to do damage but definitely not softly either. Her body already sore from the rough treatment, the female glanced up to see her tormentor’s face practically inches from her own.
"What to do, what to do..." Gilda gave a vicious, toothy grin, looking the smaller girl up and down, “I don’t have any plans, so I have alllllll night….”
"I-I....please....try not to scare any of the animals, this time....please...?" Fluttershy shakily begged, whimpering in the other's grasp as it slightly loosened, giving her enough time to lift her head up. Gilda only increased her smile, pushing her against the wall once more, the force causing a flower vase and picture nearby to rattle and tremble. She always asked this, even though it had been years since their last little ‘encounter’. Typical Fluttershy, not caring about the danger she could be in. Gilda never had any interest in her little pets, only the pink haired Pegasus in question. 
"Heh, relax about that. You continue to be a good girl by keeping your trap shut, and your animals will be just fine," she purred as she reached out her free hand, slipping a sharp nailed finger underneath the girl's chin, pricking the delicate skin and causing her to gasp.
"Just tell them later you were watching something on TV...for mature audiences..."
"...O-Okay..." Fluttershy turned a slight pink, taking in another gulp. She could not help but ask, even though she knew Gilda wouldn’t touch them. It was just…she was a Griffon after all…Griffons hunted animals.
"Good. Now..." she suddenly pulled Fluttershy away from her makeshift prison, "You should properly welcome me into your house," Gilda mocked with a cocky grin on her features, "Like the wonderful guest that I am..."
The girl winced, slightly offended by how the taller woman seemed to mock how she was brought up. (1) However, it wasn’t like she was surprised, this was Gilda after all.
“…F-Fine,” Fluttershy sighed. She'd rather Gilda just do it quickly and get it over with, but it seemed as if she would have to 'entertain' her, just as she always wanted her to whenever they met. "Would you like to come inside, Ms. Griffon? Can I take your coat?" she bowed low, hoping this degrading show would please her. It seemed to, for a moment any way. 
"On your knees, pet." The griffon put a hand on Fluttershy's shoulder, pushing her to all fours. The pink haired girl squeaked in surprise, but kept her position and forced herself not to cry.
"How may I serve you?" Tears were making themselves known in her teal eyes. She had gone through this same routine before, knew all the motions and dialogue. That didn't make it any less humiliating for the poor thing, who couldn’t talk about anything sexual without turning a beet red.
"Strip." The low growl was barely audible, but still forceful.
A soft brush of pink, nearly identical to the color of her hair went over Fluttershy's cheeks, embarrassed by the very notion of having to strip in front of this woman, despite having done it so many times to count. A snarl of impatience escalated above her.
"Did I stutter? NOW!" she barked, causing the other wince and hastily begin to fumble with her cream colored baggy sweater's large buttons, taking each circular item and slipping it through the hole connecting it, managing to slowly pull it off and gently place it on the ground, somewhat folded. She then pulled a long yet lacy ribbon that held her long brown skirt against her slim waist, causing it to loosen and finally fall to her knees in a slight wave, revealing her in only a plain bra and even plainer panties, the purest of white. Fluttershy blushed harder, shakily glancing up through some pink hair strands, seeing Gilda's expression change from impatience to a look of hunger, an expression she was somewhat used to but always perplexed by.
"You developed more...." The girl winced at how low the Griffon purred, almost as if she was a slab of steak. In Gilda’s case, she might as well be.
"...Y-Yes...I have...." she stuttered, averting her eyes to the side once more. It had been a few years since they last….saw each other. Fluttershy’s hair had grown out, her lankiness finally filled into her thin and curved figure, and her chest fully developed along with that. She no longer was that awkwardly tall little girl, or that early pubescent teenager…and Gilda really seemed to like that.
Without any warning, her former bully stooped down and grabbed a handful of pink hair, pulling the prostrate girl up on her knees, soon face-to-face with her large belt buckle, tightly wrapped around her pair of dark and ripped jeans.
"Off. Now," the Griffon barked, sending Fluttershy's hands up to the brown leather, causing a growl to come from the taller woman in question.
"Hey! Did I say you could use your hands?" One large hand enveloped her skinny wrists, taking them out of commission and lifting them into the air.
"But how will I..." Fluttershy trailed off, the implications of the command becoming clear. She may have not known much regarding ‘kinky’ sexual topics, but she wasn’t naïve. She knew exactly what Gilda wanted her to do.
The girl whimpered, opening her mouth and leaning forward to clench the strap between her teeth. She pulled, and with some difficult maneuvering and several failed attempts, she pulled it loose and through the buckle. All the while, Gilda couldn't tear her eyes away from the way the girl's lips formed around the belt.
‘Fuck…when it gets down to it, you’re good for something…being a turn on.’  She 'hmmed' with pleasure, the thought dwelling in her head as she felt the strap slide from her waist…as well as her face lighting up, getting an evil idea.
"Give it here," she held out her free hand expectantly, just above the level of easy access for her plaything.
Fluttershy strained, pushing herself up with pure leg strength as she finally deposited the brown leather into the waiting hand. Gilda chuckled a bit, that was a little quicker then usual. It looks like she gained a little strength…not like it would do much good in the end.
"Good girl, now come here." The Griffon wrapped the strap around Fluttershy's wrists, securing them behind her head and making sure that she could not shake them loose in any shape or form. The only one who could release her from those bindings was Gilda and Gilda alone.
The Pegasus could do nothing as she was left with no defenses, and simply awaited her fate. She knew what this was mainly about…and she knew that this evening had only just begun.
"Before the night's over, I'm gonna make you squeal like a stuck pig, and you're gonna love it, no matter how much you don't want to," laughed Gilda as she pushed the girl to the floor, “And from what I’m planning to do with you, you’re going to end up wanting it bad.”
I knew why you showed up that night, Gilda. It was not just because you decided to play with me again. If that was the case, you would have been so quick about it, quick yet still degrading. No…it was because of Rainbow breaking off her friendship with you. It was because you knew how important I once was to Rainbow…
So why not take out your stress on the one thing that Rainbow protected with her life?
I now am truly glad that you made me cry that afternoon, Gilda.
At least then I was under the hope that you didn’t remember me.
-End of Chapter One-

			Author's Notes: 
So during my adventure on thirtyminuteponies, I came across a writer named icemoonbankai that I particularly enjoyed reading from. After talking for a period of time, we realized that we had similar headcanons and even a good balance with our writing skills: I was better at writing submissive while they were good at dominance. So, realizing that we both shared a liking towards Gilda and Shy as a...very twisted pairing, I asked if we could work on a story together, combining both of our talents. Obviously from what you are reading, they agreed! Now, I still warn you that by the next chapter, things are going to get REALLY serious. If you're squeamish about sex or are able to be triggered regarding the nature of this story, I would NOT READ THIS STORY. Turn away while you can!! If you still want to stick through and enjoy the work, then keep pushing through!
(1) - In my certain headcanon, Fluttershy came from a rather wealthy family and was pampered as such. Gilda always bullied her because of it, and then began to use it during incidents involving something sexual, just to degrade the poor thing.
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Mine
Chapter Two: Forced Ecstasy (You want this, don’t you?)

Gilda was always someone who was hard to figure out. Well, she was hard to figure out for everybody except Rainbow Dash. Dash seemed to understand her better than anyone else, which is probably why she trusted herself to my best friend.
She always seemed to be annoyed by my presence, however…
Fluttershy could do nothing, feeling a whimper bubble from her throat and through her quivering lips, slipping her eyes shut. She wasn't used to this much....work. Gilda had always just pinned her, made sure she couldn't move, and did as she wanted. This was different....still embarrassing, but different.
Gilda, in the meanwhile...did not like the way Fluttershy closed her eyes...actually, it pissed her off.
"Hey. Look at me. Now."
"....." Fluttershy turned her head away again shakily, wincing in pain from the recent fall to the hard wooden floor. Gilda growled. Not in the way that one lowers their voice to speak, but an animalistic, fearsome growl. She dropped to her knees over Fluttershy, straddling her and gripping her throat.
"Don't fucking test me. I will not tolerate this shit anymore. Look. At. Me." She slid her hand up to grab the delicate face, turning it toward her.
Golden irises burned into Fluttershy's very soul, haunting her waking world like they did her nightmares.
"Please..." she whispered, pleading.
"What? Don't try and apologize now! It's too late for that." The Griffon shrugged out of her jacket and pulled off her shirt.
Good. It would all be over soon. She'd take it and leave. Gilda saw the relief in the teal eyes, and responded.
"Oh, you think this will be the same? That I'll just fuck you and run? Oh no, you're getting punished," she hissed the last word, leaning closer to her prey.



....What?
She...She was going to stay? Fluttershy found herself trying to lean back from Gilda's face, desperate for her personal space only for the grip on her chin to be tighter, a few nails stabbing into her sensitive skin.
"Don't you dare move away from me again, or it'll only get worse for you..." the taller woman snarled, causing the shy Pegasus to immediately freeze up. This caused the other to smile in a cruel fashion, “Good girl, you better stay that way.”
"...A-Are you going to hurt me?" The pink haired girl yelped as that slipped from her lips. What kind of question was that!? It was so stupid, of course Gilda was going to-
"No." came a very blunt response. Surprised by the strange answer, Fluttershy almost sighed in relief before Gilda spoke again:
"I'm just gonna make you squirm until you're BEGGING me for more."
…Oh, because that was so much better. 
The first touch was so soft; Fluttershy almost forgot who it was that was leaning over her. 
Almost. 
She watched the dark hand make its way down her side, calloused fingertips stroking against the revealed skin of her torso and back up again. A small squeak escaped; not one of pain, but of pleasure. It was a ticklish sensation, but the kind that didn’t make you burst into a fit of giggles. It relaxed you, caused heat to form in your belly…among other certain places best not described.
"Heh, you like this stuff, huh? Just wait," Gilda grinned, liking the reaction coming from the girl beneath her.
The Griffon brought her hands underneath the slim body, unhooking a particularly restricting article. She slipped her hands up and over pale-skinned arms, pushing the bra along with it to rest behind her head. Exposed in front of her tormentor, the girl instinctively tried to cover herself, but was stopped by the belt around her wrists.
“Fuck…you really did grow a few cup sizes…” the Griffon couldn’t help but groan, practically gaping at Fluttershy’s fully developed chest as the said Pegasus blushed and continued to pull at the bindings tying her wrists together.
Preoccupied with the failed escape attempt, the pink-haired girl didn't realize where the still moving hands were heading until they were already there. Rough fingers squeezed the base of her cream colored wings, bringing out an involuntary moan. No matter how she tried to resist, her body started to react to the stimulation it was receiving. Wings were the most sensitive part of a Pegasi’s body, or any flying creature for that matter. If squeezed or touched in a certain matter, they could bring intense pleasure or intense pain. Being another airborn creature, Gilda knew exactly where to touch and what she was doing.
And she enjoyed every single moment of it.
"Heh...I always knew that wings are especially sensitive to a Pegasus than most of us flyers, but you sound like a little kitten," Gilda cooed as she continued the motions, teasingly tracing each feather and their intricate pattern using her fingernails. The pink haired girl continued to gasp and squirm, slowly biting down on her already bruised lip to hold back a soft moan. Gilda, seeing this, gave a low chuckle. How precious…
"No No, bad girl...only I'm allowed to bite those lips of yours..." she whispered, using a bit more pressure on Fluttershy's wings to cause a more pleasurable sensation, causing that moan to escape quickly. Liking the idea she gave herself, Gilda leaned forward and enveloped Fluttershy's lips in a heated kiss. She sucked on the girl's bottom lip, keeping up the ministrations of her hands and forming an instantaneous rhythm. The girl gasped in surprise, allowing the Griffon to slide her tongue slowly into the other’s mouth, rubbing and stroking against the other muscle hungrily.
For all her struggles, Fluttershy's libido got the better of her. She pushed her hips into the weight of the dominating force above her, moans becoming louder and louder. Each movement went straight between her legs, the heat burning away coherent thought as she struggled against her binds, not to escape but to tightly wrap her arms around the other on top of her. How was…How was this person able to cause this in her? No one, not even her childhood crush Rainbow Dash caused her to feel so primal. Granted, no one has ever touched her like this before…but she should have at least felt inclined to be touched by another.
But, no…only she was able to bring out that fire.
The girl began to slowly kiss back, moans increasing in feverish excitement as she pressed her body against the other as tightly and close as possible…
When suddenly, Gilda stopped, sitting back and waiting. The response was almost instantaneous.
"Ah! Wh-why'd you stop?" the pegasus blushed, embarrassed that she wanted anything the Griffon had to offer, let alone hearing herself complain about it.
"I'm not doing all the work. Come here and earn it, and maybe I'll let you beg for me to fuck you like you know you want me to. Hmmm…you got me in a good mood. Here, I'll help," she reached over and freed the small hands binded by her belt, tossing the accessory across the room without much of a care. Fluttershy gasped at her now released wrists, moving them for a moment to be sure that this was all happening. Flushing at the thought of trying to pleasure Gilda for any reason (this was rather rare for the Griffon), the young girl made a noise of puzzlement as she reached her hand out towards the other, mimicking what was done before by brushing over the heated, uncovered skin with barely her fingernails, stretching it towards the back as the tips grazed over one of her larger, eagle-like wings.
Gilda stiffened, the fingers pulling out a sigh of content. Fluttershy’s hands were so soft and gentle, unlike her own. It felt…different, to say the least. After nodding approval to a fearful and questioning glance, she watched the hand work its way across the toned muscles of her stomach, arousal growing each passing second.
"Hurry it up, damn it!" she hissed through clenched teeth, wanting more from the timid girl. 
Fluttershy wordlessly complied, bringing her fingers to the button of her pants. She undid it and slid them off quickly, never looking directly at what lay beneath, as she usually did. Apparently, Gilda had decided to go commando tonight. It made her wonder if she had been planning this from the very beginning…
"Good girl. You know what to do, so get to it. I'm waiting." The Griffon laid on her back, resting her head on her hands. 
Did she really have to?
Fluttershy frowned softly, continuing to turn her head away as she felt her hand begin to slip downwards, the blush only increasing on her cheeks and causing her to feel lightheaded. She had done this before, not all the time but several times...it didn't mean that she would ever be used to it.
Slowly and carefully, she decided to begin the act by running her long and slender fingers across the inside of Gilda's thighs, moving towards where the Griffon wanted her to go and soon brushing against a familiar heat. A soft sound from above her showed that she had met her mark.  A faint blush dusted Gilda's cheeks, a product of the girl below her. She looked down at her, moaning with every motion of the deft fingers. Her hands clenched into fists, trying and failing to hold back the tremors that racked her body.
The frown on the pegasus' face turned into a full-blown grimace. She didn't want to get any closer than where she was at the moment, but Gilda's forcefulness would not allow it. Her thoughts were confirmed by a commanding, borderline pleading look in the golden eyes that were drilling into her skull.
She'd been waiting all night, and Gilda was tired of waiting. She grabbed a fistful of pink hair, pulling the girl to the needed destination. Fluttershy gasped at the sudden movement, and put a hand to her abused scalp. She hated the Griffon for this, but there was nothing she could do.
"Do it...s'not like you haven't before..." Gilda managed to growl, a breathy chuckle slipping from her lips. Fluttershy's teal eyes narrowed at this, covered from the Griffon's sight by her dusty pink hair strands. 
With a soft nod, the girl forced herself to lean her head towards the destination, not wanting her head to be abused any longer as she used both of her hands to press against the other's thighs, balancing her position. With a soft and prepared sigh, she shakily closed the gasp and pressed her lips slightly against the core of Gilda's warmth, squinting her eyes shut as she did so. The motion of her tongue was automatic, more of a reflex than anything. As she lay there, disgusted with herself and the fact that heat was starting to pool in the pit of her stomach, she refused to acknowledge what she was doing.
"Faster, godammit!" Gilda pushed her face in further, nearly smothering her.
Fluttershy's blunt and recently manicured nails dug into soft, dark flesh, drawing a little blood. She put all she could into the act, trying to end it as soon as possible.
"There's... a-a good girl. K-keep going," Gilda panted, obviously enjoying what the other girl was doing. Fluttershy blushed harder and continued the strokes with her tongue, picking up the pace and switching between vertical and circular motions. She winced a bit more as she heard Gilda let out almost a primal sound, followed by a low groan.
"F-Fuck...yeah, that's right...keep eating me out like the good girl you are...." Fluttershy almost gagged at the phrase 'eating out', it sounded so disgusting. Though it did not stop the feeling of moisture begin to form between her legs, causing her to whimper pathetically. While Gilda enjoyed the thorough tonguing she was getting, it was the noise that Fluttershy was making that was sending her over the edge. Each little whimper or small whine that came out of the girl as she was forced to pleasure the Griffon was driving her closer and closer.
"B-be a... a good little bitch... Oh fuck... a-and fuck me... Hah, oh yeah... fuck me with your tongue," she huskily instructed.
With a small shudder, the Pegasus complied, plunging her tongue into the innermost part of Gilda. The young girl despised herself for admitting it…but she liked Gilda’s ‘taste’. It was like a foreign spice from a faraway island, something subtle but so addicting. She ground her hips against the wooden floor, the intensity of the moment becoming too much for the Pegasus.
'This is so wrong, so wrong...' Fluttershy thought with another shudder, disgusted that she was actually growing aroused by this as she gasped into Gilda's mound, continuing to press her own into the ground. She didn't want this...but then she did at the same time. How in the world could that make any sort of sense?
"F-Fuck....you're getting...getting into it......" she heard Gilda moan above her, a larger hand slowly lacing into her long pink locks as she continued to thrust her tongue inside, flicking it at her clit. "G-gettin'... close..." the Griffon trailed off, focusing all her effort into thrusting her hips upward.
With one final push and a loud scream, Gilda let it all go.
Fluttershy spluttered, able to pull back in time to avoid getting soaked. She fell back, watching the pleasured convulsions of her tormentor with mixed emotions. On one hand, she hated the woman. Gilda had forced her to do indescribably awful things, things that she was very convinced she would need psychiatric help for. Not only that, Gilda had manipulated and had taken her dearest friend, her Dashie away from her. She deserved all of those glares and Rainbow’s cold words from that party. On the other, the heat in her loins was driving her crazy. All she wanted at the moment was sweet release, and the only person who was available was the Griffon on the floor.
"....Well...?"
Fluttershy slowly glanced towards the other again, her eyes lidded with hesitation and lust as she watched a smirk slip upon tan lips.
"I know damn well what that look of yours means....I've seen it MANY times on that cute face," Gilda teased in a raspy tone, causing a blush to go on the younger girl's cheeks, "Face it...you can't hide anything from me. So...what are you waiting for?"
Fluttershy was quiet for another moment, feeling her cream colored wings stiffen from the not so subtle suggestions. The silence and the Griffon's very short patience caused a growl of frustration.
"Fuck it, like you have any type of backbone to begin with," she mumbled before all but tackling the flustered girl, pinning both of her wrists to the hard floor. "C'mon, say it. I know you want to," Gilda purred, stroking the girl's side with one finger.
"S-say... Mmm... Say w-what?" Fluttershy feigned innocence, her thoughts becoming incoherent.
"Say you want me. Beg for me, my adorable little pet." The Griffon rubbed her hand over the only scrap of cloth left on the pegasus' body and suddenly drawing it away. Fluttershy jerked, her hips straining to reach the tan hand. She could no longer hide the burning lust in her eyes, and gave a small whine.
"Say it or I'll tie you up and leave you here for a night," Gilda warned with a smirk.
"Mmm... I-I want you..." the smaller woman trailed off, looking away.
"You want me to what?" the woman teasingly prompted.
"I-I....I want you!" Fluttershy squeaked out with urgency, but Gilda wasn't finished.
"To...what?" she slowly purred, slipping a hand down and letting it hover over the other girl's practically soaked panties, running a fingernail over the invisible slit. The Pegasus's eyes widened. That’s it…she couldn’t hold it back anymore. She would hate herself in the morning, but Celestia forgive her, she just did not care.
"I-I want you....I want you to fuck me!”
"Ah, there's a good girl. Get ready."
Without hesitation, Gilda yanked off the girl's panties, flinging them away. In only half of a second, she set to work, sharp claws digging into pale and creamy thighs. She ran her longer tongue up and down, growling with pleasure at each squeal and gasp that came from the other girl. 
The Griffon didn’t stop there, however. She roughly shoved two fingers into the Pegasus, rapidly sawing back and forth at the same rhythm as her probing tongue.
Fluttershy's tongue lolled out of her mouth, the feelings within her escalating faster than they ever had before. She didn't want this, but she so, so did. To show some sense of defiance, she grasped at the white hair between her legs, tugging as hard as she could. It only made Gilda work harder, purring at the sensation coming from her throbbing scalp. It didn’t take long for Fluttershy to feel that pressure begin to increase tenfold, causing her moans to increase feverishly.
"I-I... I'm g-gonna... I... Ah... I..."
That was when Gilda stopped, lifting up her head to give a mocking smile. The pink haired girl could only stare in shock, which soon turned to a look of irritation.
"Wha- Finish!" Fluttershy yelled, unable to believe that she was complaining  again, let alone actually feeling angry.
"Tch, pushy. I told you you were getting punished," the cocky Griffon grinned, licking over her lips to taste at some of the clear juices.
Tears were running down the younger girl’s face. She was so close, teetering on the edge of orgasm. She raised her head to glare at the other woman, to actually grow a spine and demand for her to finish...
“But…something tells me that you’ll like this punishment more than you thought you would.”
...and Gilda bit down on Fluttershy’s mound, hard.
The mixture of pleasure and pain sent the young girl spiraling into the most intense orgasm of her life. She gave out a loud scream as she felt herself climax, juices splashing out of her heat and sliding against the floor and legs. Gilda stared hungrily while it happened, slowly licking across her lips once more.
"Heh....and now we know that you DO enjoy a little pain," she lowly purred as she leaned over, lapping her hot tongue over quivering flesh, getting as much of the nectar as possible. Fluttershy only shivered with physical delight at the tongue giving her attention, watching the woman warily with soft pants.
"So...I suppose you're....you're finished, then..." Was there a hint of disappointment in her words? Possibly, but she wasn’t paying attention…what mattered at the moment was staring at the Griffon through her half lidded gaze. Gilda froze, and slowly lifted her head to stare at her. 
Nothing else, just staring. 
It was a good five minutes, golden eyes filled with an indiscernible emotion. It was a strange expression, something that Fluttershy had never seen on the other woman before. It made her feel…concerned. The Griffon looked her up and down, her mouth set in a hard line.
"You suppose a lot of things, don't you?" She abruptly sat up. Fluttershy raised her eyebrows, not sure what that meant. She noticed Gilda still had a hand on her leg, gripping it almost possessively. 
'...Did I insult her? She has never looked at me like that before...' she thought with a hint of confusion, but also excitement. She felt that it was immoral to feel curious over what this woman was thinking, after all she had done. But, it was like she couldn't help it. Fluttershy gulped a little, her leg which was still in the rough grip tensing a little.
"It's...just who I am..." the girl whispered, causing Gilda's eyes to narrow even further.
"Well you should stop it," she growled coldly, the emotion still tinted in her orbs and a hint of bitterness in her voice. The Pegasus could not help but shakily shrink back, and nod. This...was becoming scary. It was wrong before, but now that it seemed to be that she insulted the woman, the danger levels of the situation were starting to escalate. Gilda's hand still possessively clutching her thigh and sinking her nails into the tender flesh wasn't helping matters either. After another moment of silence, the Griffon spoke again, the next few words sending a chill through the other's bones.
"I have no intention of being 'finished' any time soon, Fluttershy."
...She used her name.
...This was going to be bad.
I didn’t realize that this night had only just begun…and I was about to see a new side of my eternal tormentor, both good and bad. 
Gilda…why can’t I understand you?

-End of Chapter Two: Forced Ecstasy (You want this, don’t you?)- 

			Author's Notes: 
Well....this is actually pretty gentle compared to most stories I've seen, but I really like how it turned out! It flows nicely, I have an amazing co-author, and I can sleep easily at night and not feel as guilty! The next chapter should be up soon, and goodness...from what we have of it so far, it's going to be a doozy. Hope you all enjoyed! Remember, if you have issues regarding the content...^^; Please just follow the warning at the top, I rather you listen and not yell at me.


	
		Pulling the Invisible Rein (You don't know me!)



Disclaimer: Icemoonbankai and I own absolutely nothing except this really twisted idea…
(STILL TRIGGER WARNING. But, you should also prepare for unexpected feelings. Because what isn’t a MLP fanfiction without a few feels? )

Mine
Chapter Three: Pulling the Invisible Rein (You don’t know me!)
I never understood why you didn’t like me so much, or at least appeared to.
It wasn’t so bad at first; you just teased me a lot. You even did it in front of Rainbow, who liked to tease me too.
But when Rainbow wasn’t around…you got meaner…and meaner.
Even my former bullies became bothered by it.
I wanted to tell my parents or at least a teacher, but you soon found out that I wanted to.
That was the first day that Rainbow began to ignore me.

The Griffon crawled over the now terrified girl, straddling her hips with both hands and looking down with a mixture of rage and that same unidentifiable emotion.
"You think you know me? Bitch, you don't know anything!" A hard slap suddenly connected with Fluttershy's face, sending the girl’s head snapping to the left. She struggled to lift her head back up…
SMACK!
Another. 
SMACK! SMACK!
And another. This was different than all the other times, much too different for Fluttershy’s comfort. It was rule number one of this arrangement as far as she knew: never hit Fluttershy in the face or any part of the body that could be seen. It would leave a mark, something that all the cosmetic powder could not cover without being noticed and Gilda didn't want people asking questions that the timid pegasus couldn't answer without appearing suspicious.
This time, however, all bets were off.
"I'm in charge here, I'm in control!" she snarled in the other’s face, her body shaking and causing the Pegasus’s body to tremble with her. It sounded like Gilda was reassuring herself more than anything at this point, trying to convince herself that she truly was in control, and she didn’t lose any dominance over the situation.
SMACK!
SMACK!
The Pegasus now clutched her reddened cheek, trying not to cry or show any weakness. The swelling indicated an appearing bruise, and she knew she'd have to pin the blame on one of her animal friends, no matter how much that would hurt her heart to do so. But with an injury right to the face, she couldn’t explain that she ‘fell’ or ‘bumped her head into something’, no matter how naturally klutzy she was. 
"G-Gilda...p-please...please stop-AH!" another smack stopped the pleading girl dead in her tracks, her head slapping back into the wooden floor. Her poor scalp was definitely going to hurt in the morning…
"Dammit, shut up!! I'm in control; you don't have the right to tell me what to do!! Do you hear me!?" Gilda snarled, shaking 
Fluttershy violently with both hands on her bony shoulders, practically banging her body against the cold ground. Despite the physical beating she was being put through, the pink haired girl managed to turn towards her abuser once more.
"G-Gilda..." 
Fluttershy spoke up again, eyes half lidded in pain before she slowly reached a hand out, touching the now bewildered woman's cheek, causing her to freeze. "...You're...You're better then this..." she whispered, before shakily lifting her head up and forcing herself to press her lips softly against the tensed up Griffon's, if only to calm her down. She wasn’t sure why she was doing this, why she figured this would be the best way to soothe the angry Griffon, it was just the only thing that she could think of. She didn't She just hoped it would work, because she didn't know if she could survive an even madder Gilda. The girl squinted her eyes shut, continuing to press the chaste kiss on Gilda’s mouth, a thick silence filling the room. 
No more smacks, no violent biting of her lips…
Just silence…which was soon broken by a soft strangled sound, causing the Pegasus to immediately pull away, keeping her eyes shut and waiting for more violence to fall upon her. 
But it never came.
Fluttershy soon felt wetness on her cheeks, and soon realized that it was not coming from her. Slowly and shakily, she opened one eye…only to see her tormentor close to sobbing, a reddened flush on her tan cheeks.
"W-why did you do that? You... You're supposed to hate me! I hurt you, and you definitely don't kiss me afterward! Not like that! Dammit….fucking hell! Y-you're not allowed to be that good!" the distraught woman yelled, continuing to hover over the girl as warm salty tears dripped from the Griffon’s eyes and chin to Fluttershy’s cheeks and lips. The Pegasus could only stare in surprise at the woman, before lifting her upper body up.
"Why does it upset you that much? I-I just wanted you to calm down!" Fluttershy raised her voice, wanting her words to strike a mark as she watched those golden irises glance away, almost nervously.
"Because I'm not supposed to want you to do it again," she said so softly that the girl beneath her almost didn't hear.
….What did she say?
"....S-Sorry?" Fluttershy blinked, unable to process what she just heard.
"You fucking heard me, you're not deaf..." the Griffon muttered in shame, turning her head with a growl and roughly wiping at her tear stained face. "You hate me, right? I-I fucking hurt you...I..I like hurting you! I treated your stupid friends like shit....fucking hell, I made you cry!"
"...You've made me cry lots of times....it doesn't mean I hate you," Fluttershy shakily mumbled, unsure herself. Did she honestly not hate her as much as she thought? She certainly didn't like her...but hate was such a strong word. 
"That's not the point, you idiot! Fucking hell..you're too fucking nice...."
The pink haired girl could only watch Gilda continue to wipe her face hard, biting down on her lip before reaching her trembling hands up, gently coaxing the Griffon’s face back towards her and softly wiping the tears away. To her surprise, Gilda allowed her, though a look of flustered irritation and embarrassment went over her expression.
"You're not the only person who's ever made me cry. Dashie does all the time, even when she doesn’t realize it… but I still lo-" she cut off with a blush, looking away and pulling her hands back to her sides. The Griffon looked at her with shock, which soon switched to annoyance and another emotion…which looked rather similar to jealousy. 
"Were you just gonna say what think you were gonna say? That's fucking masochistic right there. No wonder you don't hate me for hurting you, it fucking gets you off! Fuck, I knew you were a freak, but…" Gilda shook her head, muttering a soft ‘Can’t believe you still like her…’ right afterward. 
"I'm not a masochist! It's none of your business, anyway." Fluttershy yelped, a flush going over her cheeks. She was suddenly aware of the fact that the tan woman was still very much on top of her.
"Actually, I'd say it's exactly my business," The Griffon raked her nails across the girl's stomach, leaving welts to show as an example, “Or have I not been fucking you for years?”
It didn't help Fluttershy's case when she arched her back into the painful touch. She wasn’t a masochist, no…that would be just awful. But, something about the way Gilda handling her…part of her liked it while hating it at the same time. 
"Just so you know, I don't forgive you for anything, I can’t forgive you for anything.  You…You’ve done nothing but hurt me since we were kids and got Rainbow to leave with you. You're…You’re an awful person. You just... Something made you this way, and I can't hate you for that," the pegasus clarified, running a hand over the red marks to see if there was any blood. Gilda just stared at her as if Fluttershy grew three heads within that time span of the rant.
"Tch, I am who I am...." the tan woman muttered, continuing to hover over the girl and lean in closer, "So then, little princess, let me ask you a question since we’re on the subject . If you don't get off to pain, then why do you like it when I fuck you? And you do, don’t even try to deny that you do. No, here’s a better question. If you had any chance with her, which you really don’t, would you let Dash do this?"
"Rainbow would never-"
"But would you LET her?" The Griffon prompted, eyes slightly swollen from the few tears. Fluttershy shakily 
whimpered...before silently shaking her head.
"N-No...I would never let her hurt me like this.”
“Even if it was just for sex?”
“No…I would refuse to let her do this to me.”
"....But you let me do it, and you...fuck, you LIKE it," Gilda laughed, almost in a deranged and bitter fashion. Fluttershy gulped again, trying to think of the words to say without making things worse for her.
"...You...can make it feel good...." Yup, perfect choice of words right there.
“….Say what?”
"Well!!! ... I mean, it just... I don't..." the Griffon wasn't sure how to respond other than stare at the girl once more.
Of course she never wanted to physically hurt the girl, at least not severely. Gilda knew damn well how much of a bitch she was, and she knew that she could curse out the girl beneath her and cause scratches and bruises all over her body without even batting an eye. But actually severely harming her? No, she couldn’t do that. For one thing, she would get caught…and then probably would get her ass kicked by a certain rainbow Pegasus. When it came to sex, Gilda knew she could force 
Fluttershy to like it, knowing exactly where to touch and how to precisely tease. However, when it came to willingly liking it, that was another story. She hadn't realized that the things she did felt good for Fluttershy too. 
The thought made a smirk come to her face.
"I don't like it, per say, but on the other hand, it's not so bad. I…I’m an adult… It is sex, after all. I...I'm not that in control of my body," Fluttershy bit her lip. ‘Though, I would have wanted my first time to be special…’ she thought to herself, hiding sadness from her expression.
"Heh, I guess so. Hey, have you ever had sex with anyone else?" Gilda twirled a piece of pink hair between two fingers, thoughtfully staring down at the girl. The Griffon had a lot of casual sex before Fluttershy, wanting to explore her body as soon as she was old enough to do so. However, none of it was quite as stimulating as the Pegasus she always found ‘annoying but with a pretty face’. 
"I-I....no...I-I was always nervous about the concept..." Fluttershy stuttered out, feeling herself blush at the strands of hair being played with and the cocky smirk stretched across Gilda's features, "I...when I was in school, I would always skip Health Class because I was so embarrassed about it...m-my friend Rarity would have to look for me."
"I see..." Gilda hummed in response, taking her eyes off the girl for the moment, glancing at the small book shelf in the corner, "...Yet you read a fuck ton of romance novels. ...Really crappy ones too."
".....S-Some of them have good plots."
"Yeah, okay," The Griffon said in a sarcastic manner which was coupled with a chuckle, "So...I was your first."
"...Y-Yes."
"Even kissing?" The smirk became a full out grin. Fluttershy turned a beet red, before averting her gaze.
"Y-Yes...even kissing…” she felt a tinge of annoyance seep through her body, ‘You would know about it…you took my first kiss.’
"Good. I don't like the idea of... sharing," the woman frowned. When it came to Fluttershy, the thought of her actually being with anyone thoroughly bothered her. Hell, the very image of Dash and Fluttershy actually getting together sent her into a full-out rage. Not only would that take away her (former) best friend, but Fluttershy….Fluttershy was….
"I'm n-not yours!" the girl weakly protested, her body heating up from the prolonged contact of their bodies.
"Aren't you? Who are you waiting for, princess? A white knight in shining armor? Or perhaps a rainbow-colored guardian angel? Which one of those can give you this? Let me tell you, this doesn't happen in the storybooks," Gilda emphasized her point by grinding against the Pegasus using her hips, who moaned at the teasing touch.
"A-Ah!"
"You see what I mean?" Gilda lowly purred, slowly pulling her hips away from the trembling girl, "Only I could do that for you...and I'm certainly no white knight. If anything...." a pair of smirking lips pressed against Fluttershy's delicate ear, causing the other to gasp, "I would be the villain..."
"G-Gilda...." she managed to moan, desperate to find the courage to defend herself.
"Tell me I'm wrong..." 
"I...." and Fluttershy couldn't. Because, even without realizing it, something deep inside the young girl reluctantly agreed.
‘This is something I can’t win…because if I tried, I would be lying.’
"What do you want, princess? You want me, don't you? I can see it every time I touch you, that need in your eyes. Just say the words, say you want me more than anything else." The hunger in the Griffon's eyes affected Fluttershy, making her head spin.
"Yes," the timid girl whispered.
"Yes...what?" The Griffon prompted once again, and Fluttershy shakily closed her eyes.
"I-I want you...I...I want you..." she gasped out, causing a massively sharp increase in Gilda's ego.
'Who's the lame one now, Dash...?' she thought with a grin, pushing against the girl once again for added measure, a shiver going down her spine once she heard that cute little gasp.
Gilda had cornered me a week before my ninth birthday, overhearing two boys make fun of me for reading one of those fairytale books that my Mother got me. It had to do with true love’s first kiss, and they were telling me that they would be my “princes” and take it from me. 
Gilda told them to leave me alone. I thought it was because she was protecting me…
Until she pushed me against the wall and kissed me herself. I don’t remember if I cried afterward, but I remembered her laughing a lot…
After that, Gilda never looked at me the same way again, there was something else in those eyes of hers…
And it scared me.
-End of Chapter Three: Pulling the Invisible Rein (You don’t know me!)-
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I never understood you, never....
You treat me so horribly, but when someone is making me smile, you get so angry...why would you care who makes me happy?
I would ask...but you'll just beat me up again.
Gilda...all I wanted was to be your friend too.

The kiss was vibrant and warm, unlike any other kiss they'd shared before. It was the first kiss that wasn't forced, mutually enjoyed by both sides. The pink haired girl found her eyes just flutter close, a sound of approval slipping from her muffled lips as a particular tongue slid between them, stroking along her own throbbing muscle feverishly.
Rough, yet sensual...that was what the Griffon wanted the other to feel. As an added 'bonus', Gilda ran a finger on the inside of Fluttershy's thigh, grinning into the kiss as she hit her mark and managed to pull a shocked squeak from her partner. She never thought such gentle touching could be so...stimulating to listen to, but Fluttershy was always an exception to that belief. 
"You still want me? I could stop right now, you know." It was a lie, just a playful tease. Gilda wouldn't stop if the cottage came crashing down around them. Not like Fluttershy had to know that.
"Don't. You. Dare," the pegasus growled in the most commanding voice she could muster, which wasn't much. It sounded more like an annoyed lion cub who hadn't eaten, which made Gilda smirk slightly. It was way too cute...that shit should be illegal.
"Mm, in that case, I think the floor's a little uncomfortable. Let's move." The Griffon stood up abruptly, wobbling a little. She held out a helping hand, mocking yet genuinely wanting to help the girl up.
"You're not the one who had to lay on it," Fluttershy muttered, accepting the help and nearly falling back down from the stiffness in her back. She would definitely have to call Rarity tomorrow and arrange an early spa day...her sore body needed the pampering.
"Yeah, I guess I had some nice pillows," Gilda laughed, indicating the girl's rather buxom chest with a hungry glance.
Despite all the racy subjects they'd been discussing, Fluttershy blushed at the suggestive comment. Imitating Gilda, she held out a hand and led the woman up to her bed, both out of politeness and another reason that she couldn't quite put her finger on. She knew that lovers would lead one another to the suggested bed chamber in her novels, but would this Griffon truly be considered her lover? They certainly had an...interesting evening so far, but was that enough?
She remembered she had only had Gilda in her actual bed once before, around the first time this had begun to happen....

"Gilda....G-Gilda, stop! D-Don't do this!" the memory of her fourteen year old self screamed, her smaller and frailer body being thrown on the bed with the force of a Grizzly Bear. Her body (especially her neck, jawline and lips) was bruised from fresh scratches and marks, her clothes barely still hanging onto her body. A younger Gilda stood in the doorway, her golden eyes gleaming with predatory excitement.
"Now, why would I want to do that?" she hissed, kicking the door shut behind her with one booted foot, the loud sound causing the frazzled teenager to shake in fright, "Dash said she had things to take care of before we headed back out...."
And I need to KILL SOME TIME.


However, this time, it was not out of force or intended threat. It wasn't going to be done within a matter of a half hour, Gilda speeding off into the night to rejoin hers and Fluttershy's (estranged) best friend for another week of traveling. This was different...this was wanted. It still didn't mean that Fluttershy was liking this or was going to be proud of herself later.
The Griffon, however, was as happy as a clam when they reached her room, the pink haired girl flicking on the one lamp she had so she could see. She always had a simple manner of tastes, despite being brought up in a wealthy household. A few plants here and there along with a couple of her favorite books, her dresser filled with clothes (both hand sewn and bought). There was a small shelf that kept a few stuffed animals and porcelain dolls from her childhood, along with photographs of her school days plastered against the pastel painted walls.
"Hm, still as prissy and girly as before, huh?"
"Unfortunately, I'm not Rainbow...I actually like my room the way it is," Fluttershy muttered softly, using one of her hands to cover her chest in a shy manner as she glanced to the wooden floor. This might have been consensual, but it didn't mean that the girl wasn't going to be self conscious. The taller woman became more than aware of how the other was feeling.
"Eh....it's cute, I guess," Gilda shrugged, before using one hand to nonchalantly push the girl onto her soft and comfortable looking bed. Fluttershy lay spread-eagle on her back, reeling from the surprise attack. She looked up at the woman, who was smirking as she kneeled on the bed.
"What's with the face? Just 'cause we had a stupid little 'heart-to-heart' doesn't mean shit. I'm still in control, and you're still my little plaything," Gilda growled, wrenching Fluttershy's legs apart, pushing them as far as they would go and then some.
Tears appeared in her teal eyes as the pain overwhelmed her senses. It hurt....It hurt so bad...
"Tch, you crying? Shit, calm down...I'm not gonna rape you or anything. Well...unless you stop liking it. Then we might have some issues," Gilda chuckled as she grinned down at the revealed prize before her, slowly climbing onto the bed and over the girl, propping a tan knee and pressing it against Fluttershy's now visible and wettened mound.
"A-Ah...." The pink haired girl gasped, soon feeling a pair of lips press over her ear along with roughened tan hands keep her still spreadeagled legs steady.
"Calm. Down," Gilda stated in a low, soft yet commanding tone. Fluttershy shivered for a moment, before finally  beginning to comply and allowing herself to relax, the pain slowly beginning to melt to a dull soreness. She blew out a long breath, willing her heart rate to go down. It finally slowed down, right up until the moment when Gilda shoved a long finger inside of her. She gasped, jerking her hips up into the touch.
"So, not rape, then?" the Griffon laughed, working her hand and biting pale skin on the girl's neck softly with her canines.
A-Ah..." came the girl's nearly inaudible response, causing Gilda to smirk slightly.
"Heh, I'll...just take that as a yes," she mumbled as she continued to jerk the finger in and out of the Pegasus, sinking her teeth deep into the juncture between Fluttershy's neck and shoulder, piercing the soft flesh but not enough to make it bleed, "Looks like you'll have to wear those turtlenecks of yours for awhile, princess..."
"W-What!? You...You left a mark!?"
"You're mine, princess, and I want something to show it, even if it's just between us." The Griffon ran her tongue across the red area, sending a shudder through Fluttershy.
She then made her way down the slender frame, leaving various marks; some with her teeth, some with her nails. She stopped pumping her fingers, chuckling when a whine of protest sounded from above. Ah, she loved when she made this girl want her. It was practically therapeutic, in a sense.
"W-Why did you stop!?"
"Ooooh, so you want me to keep going?" Gilda purred with a slight grin, raking a fingernail slowly down the girl's trembling thigh, causing another sound of pleasure, "Hm...?"
"P-Please! ...P-Please...don't...stop...."
"If you insist..." Gilda dove between her thighs, attacking the girl's most intimate place.
Fluttershy sighed, wrapping her legs around her companion. She laced her fingers through the white hair, this time not out of spite but out of a need to keep going. She wanted to shout, but she was afraid she'd wake her poor animals, if they weren't already awakened and convinced that their caretaker was being brutally murdered. The dexterity of the woman's tongue really was something to scream about, though. 
"A-Aaaah....ah..." Fluttershy tried to gasp back those moans that kept trying to escape, knowing they would escalate into something more as she kept going. But...dear Celestia, Gilda was just so good with her tongue!
"You knoooow...." Once again Gilda stopped the onslaught of pleasure (much to Fluttershy's dismay ) to glance up at her with a smirk, as if reading the younger girl's mind, "This might sound crazy, but a bed has pillows. And pillows can muffle certain sounds..." she sarcastically cooed.
Fluttershy blinked before flushing at the meaning behind Gilda's words, softly nodding as she grabbed one of her lace embroidered cushions, pressing it against her cheek in preparation. Would she really need it?
She got her answer as soon as Gilda's mouth covered over her awaiting mound once more, and Fluttershy practically slammed the pillow against her mouth to let out the loudest moan her soft voice could muster.
"Oh come on, I know you can be louder than that!" Gilda goaded, adding her fingers to the mix.
Fluttershy pressed her face as far as it would go into the pillow, screams and groans getting louder as her oncoming orgasm neared.
"Tch, I've heard a Griffon fledgling cry out more than that," Gilda teased with a grin, a predatory glint in her gaze as she leaned down, pulling her fingers out from Fluttershy's heat much to the other's disappointment, "Try again."
And with that, she clamped her mouth around the nearly soaked heat and bit down for the second time, causing the younger girl to let out a muffled shriek of pure ecstasy, feeling herself come multiple times from the strong sensation.
"G-GILDA!" she cried out, pulling the pillow away from her face as she felt her juices squirt out of her now aching womanhood.
"Ooh, I love it when you scream my name," the Griffon bared her teeth, crawling up the exhausted body and laying on her side, looking over her handiwork with a glint of pride in those sharp golden orbs.
"You... You bit me again," Fluttershy mumbled breathlessly, turning her head to look at her (possibly?) lover.
"You weren't complaining when I did it. Besides, I'm not gonna really hurt you, so don't worry. You know, you're really pretty after I fuck your brains out." She brushed a strand of pink hair behind the panting girl's ear, a bit of softness overtaking her expression. Fluttershy blinked a bit, almost feeling blush going over her cheeks. She had seen Gilda's soft expressions before, but they only lasted a moment and only when she thought the girl wasn't looking. This was just a full on stare, not caring if Fluttershy saw or not.
"O-Oh I am, am I....?"
"Mmhm...I mean, you're always kinda pretty but after I'm done with you, you're glowing and shit....it's kind of cool," Gilda mused to herself, lidding her golden orbs as she began to just slowly stroke the younger girl's hair, "Actually, more than cool...very cool."
"T-That's sort of the same thing, Gilda...." Fluttershy chided with a soft gasp, feeling a slight smile go across her lips. Dear Celestia and Luna...was she losing her mind?
"Heh, I guess so," the Griffon agreed softly, resting her hand on the soft skin of Fluttershy's neck.
There was the look, the one those sharp eyes had been harboring all night. The intensity of the gaze was unsettling, making Fluttershy squirm.
"Why do you keep looking at me like that?" the Pegasus asked.
"Like what?"
"T-That! I-It's like you're staring into my soul.." the girl yelped, making Gilda smirk slightly.
"Not sure what you're talking about....just staring as I usually do...can't help it," she purred a little, nestling closer to the Pegasus and letting an arm drape over her exposed stomach. Fluttershy couldn't help but flush, immediately glancing away.
"N-No...it's a different look...a much different look..."
"Hm, different from what?" Gilda pulled the girl close, resting her head on a pale shoulder and looking up.
"Different like... the way you're acting right now. Usually it's just a quick, cold thing, but tonight it's so... involved and warm. Not because you want sex, but because you want, and even... need me. That's what the look is like," Fluttershy haltingly explained, settling into the embrace and lifting a hand to stroke the white hair.
"Hm....well, I guess that makes sense. My day wasn't exactly the greatest," Gilda muttered in a bitter tone, slipping her eyes closed for a moment. Fluttershy slowly glanced at her, eyes lidded into a soft expression.
"You...brought it on yourself. You were so mean to everybody...."
"You know as well as I do that it's who I am."
"You're not mean to Rainbow, though..."
"...Dash is like a sibling to me, one of my only friends. I can tease and insult her and she'll take it in stride. She's the only one who really knew what I was thinking, and didn't judge me for...being different."
"...I never judged you," The girl muttered which caused a chuckle out of Gilda.
"You nearly jumped out of your skin when you first saw me, don't lie to me.." Fluttershy sighed softly at this, staying silent for another few moments..
"....Would you like me to talk to her? Perhaps you and Rainbow can talk out what happened today..."
"Not that it wouldn't be nice and all, but you standing up for me to Dash? How do you think she'll react to that? Nah, you can't talk to her. I have to do that, but maybe..." she drew out the last word.
"Maybe what?"
"Maybe you could, I dunno, soften her up a bit? Get her in a good mood, and it'll go much smoother," Gilda suggested.
"What? No! I can't do that to Dashie! If she ever found out... It's immoral! S-She'd never trust me again!"
"Wouldn't that be an eye for an eye? You don't trust her, so..."
"She's...still my friend."
"...Man, you're still such a good little two shoes," Gilda growled and Fluttershy glanced down.
"It's...not just that...." She mumbled, causing the Griffon to glance up.
"Then what else is there?"
"....Dashie and I...don't talk much any more...."
"...Oh yeah?"
"It's...awkward..."
"Huh..." Gilda thought for a moment before glancing towards her once more, "Alright then, what do YOU think you should do, since you wanna 'help me' so badly..."
Fluttershy blushed, uncomfortable with being put on the spot.
"Maybe I could help you be less... demanding of everybody?" she looked down at the Griffon.
"You think that would work?"
"Well, if Dashie sees you've changed, even a little bit, maybe she'll approach you and talk?" the girl offered, a honest look on her face. She truly did want to help Gilda, despite the horrible things that had (and probably would keep) been happening. As long as Rainbow got her best friend back, then she would be okay with it.
....I still think you can just-"
"No, Gilda..." Fluttershy stuttered out with a slight blush, and the Griffon shrugged with a slight smirk.
"Can't help me for trying, yeah...?"
Fluttershy let out a breath of frustration, slowly glancing away and pushing some hair behind her ear. Gilda stared at her for another moment. "...You really are pretty," she mumbled at the younger girl, seemingly out of nowhere.
"You've complimented me more in one night than you have in your entire life. I'm starting to think you don't hate me," Fluttershy gave a slight frown, moving so that she was face-to-face with the older woman.
Gilda looked away, mumbling something along the lines of: "Never said... I don't..."
"What was that?" Fluttershy encouraged.
"I never said I hate you! I don't hate you. I... Ever since we were kids, I just..." Gilda trailed off, unable to finish. There was the look, again, and something clicked in Fluttershy's mind. It wasn't like a realization of great proportions, but just a small click. It was almost like a small clue, a soft whispered that repeated: 'Not everything is as it seems...'
But, unlike what part of her was telling her to do, the young girl kept quiet.
"You....It's okay...you don't have to say it, whatever it is. It looks like it makes you uncomfortable..." she tried to ease the tension in the room, causing Gilda to avert her eyes once again, that strange stare disappearing.
"Makes me want to punch something, actually..." Gilda admitted with a chuckle, and Fluttershy sighed softly.
'Stuff like this...must really bother her....' she thought quietly, trying to hold back a blush from the secret that she had 'learned'. 
"It's not that big of a deal! Quit worrying, geez. Don't make that face," Gilda huffed, seeing the blush.
"Face? I'm not making a face!" Fluttershy protested.
"Yes you are. It's the same face you always make when you're worrying over something. You scrunch up your nose and stick your tongue in your cheek." The Griffon emphasized her point by smoothing the girl's face with one finger. Fluttershy softly yelped at that, flushing even harder at the sudden touch and glancing back towards Gilda with her usual timid expression.
"You...would notice that?"
"Notice? Me and Dash would always know something was up when you made that face. Tch, she would be determined to try and cheer you up or something..." The Griffon sighed, muttering 'what a dweeb' under her breath. The girl could only watch for another moment, her teal orbs soft with a hint of amazement.
"I...didn't think you of all people would...um...take note of my expressions..."
"You're not as subtle as you think you are, Princess..." Gilda let out another chuckle, amused at how flustered the girl was getting, "Besides, you're not that hard to look at."
Fluttershy wasn't sure what to say to that. To any of it, really. If she was seeing what she thought she was seeing, it seemed as if Gilda wasn't as one-dimensional as she thought.
"Thinking hard, Princess? Don't think too long, people might think you're an egghead." Gilda knocked on Fluttershy's head.
"So you're allowed to call me that, but when those boys said it, you and Dashie beat them up," the girl frowned.
"I'm the only one who's allowed to be mean to you." Her eyebrows pulled together and her arms tightened around the slim waist in almost a possessive fashion.
"Dashie was mean to me sometimes...." Gilda's brows furrowed at this, and the grip only tightened.
"Dash was an exception, she was my best friend. Otherwise, anyone else who was mean to you would get a fist in their face.." she explained, her eyes meeting Fluttershy's in an intense stare, "I'm the only one who can make you cry..."
"T-That's...not very nice...." The girl stuttered out as Gilda's face went closer, a smirk slowly creeping on her lips.
"Yeah? What are you gonna do about it, Princess? Gonna run off and tell Dash? ...I'll just make her go away again..." a predatory glint flashed in the Griffon's golden orbs, causing the Pegasus to gulp and flush, "Even if we're in a rough patch right now, that can be changed..."
"...S-Stop..." Fluttershy finally whispered, tears threatening to pool down her cheeks as she gazed up at Gilda pleadingly. The tan woman only chuckled and leaned in closer, brushing her lips against the other girl's.
"Shh...quit your crying, Princess..."
"Y-you can't take Dashie from me! Not... not again. P-please, Gilda..." she squeezed her eyes shut, tears leaking out.
"I thought you said you guys weren't... Y'know, talking anymore."
"I'm okay as long as she's close by, no matter if we're talking or not. I just... I can't lose her again." Fluttershy pressed her lips tighter against the other woman's, more for comfort than anything else.
"I swear, you're too good for her, Princess." Was that jealousy in the normally stoic eyes?
"....W-What...?" Fluttershy shakily pulled away to stare at the other pair of eyes.
"You're way too nice and too forgiving....fuck, you're too good for anyone, really," Gilda mumbled, reaching her hand out and pushing hair strands behind Fluttershy's ear, twirling at each piece. The young girl turned slightly pink and glanced back down.
"I....I don't trust her much, anymore...if that helps..."
"Yeah, I knew that...hell, I'd be pissed if you did, you'd be a fucking idiot-mmph?" Gilda halted in her semi-insulting speech as the girl brushed her lips over her own once more.
'Please....stop talking....' Fluttershy quietly thought, now wishing only for comfort, a reason to forget the bad memories trying to force her way into her head. How ironic that that the sole reason for those bad thoughts were the woman she sought soothing relief from...
Gilda's eyes widened and slowly closed as she took in the light touch. She'd be lying if she said she hadn't wanted moments like this, so loving and willing. It was insane that this small kiss could affect her emotions more than any other physical contact.
Feeling the stiffening of the other woman and fearing she'd done something wrong, Fluttershy pulled back.
"I-I'm sorry."
"Wha- Quit being sorry for everything! I guess... I kinda liked it. Could you do that again?"
"...Y-You want me to do it again....?" Fluttershy shakily asked, a blush going over her cheeks as the tanner woman flushed more.
"Did I stutter!? I said I did, didn't I!?" she exclaimed, both out of irritation and pleading. The younger girl shrunk back for a moment, before taking a small gulp and leaning over, pressing her lips once again against Gilda's, surprised when she felt a kiss back in return.
'When she's not being so rough and mean....her lips can feel really soft...' she thought quietly, slowly slipping her eyes closed. Meanwhile, Gilda stroked her hand down the girl's side, hiking a pale leg up to rest on her hip and caressing her calloused fingertips at the soft and tender flesh. She buried her hands in the girl's pink hair, pulling her as close as possible. Fluttershy put both hands on either side of the Griffon's face in return, reveling in the softest touch she'd ever received from the woman. 
She let out a small whine when the warmth pulled away.
Gilda kept her eyes shut and bit her lip, as if she was holding herself back from saying something. She tightened her grip on the Pegasus, almost to the point of pain, but not quite. 
"N-Nn..." Though it did not hurt, it was at a certain level of discomfort, and Fluttershy made a noise to signal that. But Gilda didn't listen, not really all the way 'there'. The other girl's soft hands brushing against her face and jaw were leading the woman into a state of pure bliss, just as the gentle kiss was to the Pegasus.
'Is this real...?' The pink haired girl thought to herself, gently running her lips against the Griffon's, both as a comforting gesture and a way to make her stop biting her lip. Gilda immediately complied, replying with another tug to pull the girl closer, her roaming tan hand once more stroking across the pale leg that was pressed against her hip. Both on impulse and 'passing the point of no return', so to speak, Gilda deepened the kiss and rolled over into her back, bringing Fluttershy with her. The younger girl found herself pressed against the Griffon's naked body, for once being the one above. This was completely new, sending a warm feeling of excitement and confusion through the girl's chest. Gilda had never allowed her on top, in such a controlling position. Then again, she had the peculiar feeling that she was no more in control here than when she was under the woman.
With a slight grin resonating from the sheer force of the moment, she pulled away and sat up, wanting to give Gilda a taste of her own medicine. She crossed her arms over her chest, preventing any roaming eyes a look and suddenly very aware of her exposure, as well as the exact position of the tan hands on her thighs as she straddled Gilda's hips.
"What now, Princess?" Gilda smirked as she rubbed her thumbs back and forth on the sensitive skin, enjoying the tremors that went through the girl with each pass.
"I-I don't know...what do you think...?" Fluttershy blushed, though that slight smile was still on her features. Gilda purred at that expression on her face, being that it was the first time she ever saw it on the young girl's face.
"I dunno...you're the one on top...." she teased with a mocking smile, continuing the motions with her thumbs on the sensitive flesh that caused the other to shiver, "And come onnn...don't cover your chest like that. I had a nice view..."
"I...you'll have to make me..." Was that a hint of counter teasing in Fluttershy's voice? It certainly was in her gaze.
"You certainly are feisty tonight. Tell me, Princess, just what am I gonna do with you? First you're all bashful, and now you're on top. Such a naughty girl," Gilda raised an eyebrow, distracting the girl while her hands slowly slid upward.
"Well, I just don't- Ah!" Fluttershy stopped mid-sentence and the hands found their destination between her thighs. She dropped her hands down to grip the strong arms of the woman below her.
"You should know me well enough to know that I don't back down from a challenge. Now I can look all I want." Gilda caught the thin wrists, holding them apart.
The blush was back with force as the lustful eyes roamed her body. Fluttershy knew it was silly to be self-conscious, given the Griffon's obvious attraction, but she couldn't help it.
"Quit that. You're gorgeous."
"Quit what?"
"You're making another face. It's the face you make any time you think you're not good enough, which is way too much. I know exactly what's going on in that pretty little head of yours, and I don't like it, so cut it out," Gilda frowned.
"Y-You know me too well......" Fluttershy blushed and bit down on her lower lip, causing Gilda to softly chuckle.
"Well, we've been doing this for awhile...and I've known you for years. Face it, Princess, I actually know you just as well as Dash does. In fact...probably even better, considering you're not talking," The Griffon cooed, continuing to softly caress and stroke the inside of the other girl's thigh, causing soft gasps and mewls, "Now would you just admit that you're a beautiful girl?"
"I....nngh..." Fluttershy whimpered out of nervousness, struggling one hand free to hide her face beneath the mass of long pink hair. Gilda frowned once again, stopping the touches to push the curtain of strands away.
"That wasn't the answer I was looking for, Princess."
"I... I don't know."
"C'mon, Princess, just say it. It's not a lie," Gilda coaxed, pulling the nervous girl down to lay on top of her.
"I guess, um, I guess I'm... sorta pretty," a new blush seeped into the pale skin.
"Well, I guess that's the most I'll get out of ya. You are something, aren't you?" Gilda slid her hands down the girl's back, letting Fluttershy know that her shyness wasn't the only 'something' Gilda was referring to.
"A-Ah..." The girl couldn't help but shiver at those skilled fingers grazing across her skin, soon pressing into her muscle and working into a soft rub.
"Heh, you're all tense...." Gilda whispered into Fluttershy's ear, brushing her lips against the lobe to tease the already shivering woman. She continued to knead into her lower back, moving her palms and knuckles down the other's body, lower and lower...
"I-I...Gee....I wonder...wonder why..." Fluttershy gasped with a hint of sarcasm, causing the Griffon to laugh a bit.
"Heh, I think I'm finally rubbing off on you..."
"In more ways than one."
Gilda laughed at that. The vibrations from the throaty chuckle sent pleasure throughout Fluttershy, making her moan into the tan woman's neck.
"Enjoying yourself there, Princess?" Gilda wrapped her arms around the girl in a hug, allowing herself a sad smile while Fluttershy couldn't see. 'You're always in my head...don't you fucking realize that?'
"I....I guess I am..." The girl couldn't help but whisper, finding herself place her hands against the strong tan shoulders and press her forehead against her neck. The melancholy smile on the other's features only increased.
"Heh, was sure you would say 'no'...."
"...Well...tonight has been...better than I thought it could be..."
"Yeah...well, don't get used to it!" 'Even though...I like this...a lot....I don't want you to be afraid of me...but then I do...Fucking twisted Gods...what the hell is the matter with me?' Gilda's thoughts ran through her head, words she dared to never speak filling her sense.
Fluttershy was quiet for another moment, her heartbeat quickening from the pulses she felt from the other warm body beneath her, before slowly lifting her head and pressing her forehead against the Griffon's, their noses barely touching. She didn't know why she was doing this, she didn't have an answer to it...but from how things were progressing, she felt she didn't have anything to lose with another semi affectionate action. 
It was quiet for several moments, each woman stewing in her own thoughts. The unblinking stare that Gilda was giving her didn't make Fluttershy nearly as uncomfortable as it used to. In fact, it brought a smile to her lips that mirrored the one right in front of her.
On the other hand, the prolonged contact was driving Gilda crazy. Her heartbeat was speeding up, it was getting harder to breathe, and she was trembling.
"Are you okay?"
"Not really."

She's mine...
"U-Um...did I do something wrong...?"
"...No....not that either...." 'What the fuck are you doing to me....' Gilda thought, the trembles and urges in her stomach beginning to churn, causing her gaze to almost melt into the pair of beautiful teal orbs.
Mine...Mine Mine Mine...
"....Then what is it?"
"....It's just that if this keeps up, you won't be able to walk much tomorrow."
The blush could not increase any longer on Fluttershy's features. It seems, for right now, heart to heart time was over again.
"...O-Oh...then maybe I'll just-" The force of Gilda flipping the young girl over and slamming her into the bed, now taking the Griffon's place, caused the girl's words to fade out.
YOU'RE MINE AND ALWAYS WILL BE MINE!
It was like a demon had possessed the Griffon. She attacked the girl, growling and furious. Biting and clawing her way across the pale skin, she made sure to leave marks. She wanted Fluttershy to know that she belonged to Gilda, and no one else. Fluttershy, on her part, was smart enough to not protest or make any noises. At least, she thought it was smart.
"What, not gonna talk? Well, I guess I'll just have to work harder," Gilda snarled with a fearsome grin.
"G-Gil--" That was all she could get out before the near entire length of her hair was yanked back, causing the girl's neck to snap back as the Griffon's mouth clamped down over the vulnerable flesh. "H-Hah!!"
"You thought you had me, huh? You thought if you just stayed all sweet and nice, I'd just fall back and get off my guard...no...I won't let you have that, you're going to KNOW that you belong to me. Me and ONLY me! This body...This body is all mine!!" the tan woman snarled, her eyes almost animal-like as her teeth bit and sucked on the tender flesh, causing more squeaks to come from the younger girl.
'She...it's like she snapped...is this...is this what Griffons can truly be like...?' Fluttershy thought in fear, but could not help but make soft sounds, both out of pain and pleasure as her arms were clawed at, near the point of bleeding if Gilda pressed those talon nails of hers in just a little harder.
Gilda grabbed Fluttershy and pushed her off the bed. The girl landed with a 'thump' and a groan, clutching the spots where bruises made contact with the hardwood.
"Please, Gilda..." she trailed off, not sure what she was asking for.
"Please what? Do you think I'm a big softie now that we had a nice little cuddle? You listen here: I'm not afraid to-" The Griffon paused mid-sentence and whipped her head toward the window, panic in her eyes.
"Wha-mmph!" Fluttershy's question was muffled by a hand.
"Shhh... I thought I heard something."
"There's someone out there..." The Griffon growled, glancing towards the bedroom window in a sort of panic. The pink haired girl only watched the other woman, a confused expression in her eyes.
"I....I can go check....." Fluttershy whispered beneath Gilda's fingers, quiet enough so that she was barely audible.
"....Yeah, go check," Gilda mumbled to herself as she slowly pulled away her hand, narrowing her gaze at the younger girl, "But if there's someone there, and you even so much as say a word, I'll-"
"I-I won't...I promise..." Fluttershy shakily nodded, swiftly looking for something to wear that would cover her beaten body. She finally found a long sleeved baggy shirt that she used for sleeping, along with a pair of pajama pants that Rarity had made for her. After putting on the outfit and slowly combing her fingers through her hair to smooth everything out, she slowly tip-toed down her flight of stairs and headed towards the door. 'Should I actually say anything? If there is somebody out there, they could help me...right? ...No. No, I can't. I sound so stupid for saying that, but I won't break my promise. ...I just hope my word is worthy enough not to get me seriously hurt....'
With a deep breath, Fluttershy unlocked her door and threw it open, peering outside.
Was I scared of you?
Of course I was scared, I had never been more scared of anyone before in my life...but...did you know what I was really scared about?
Someone finding out. And you knew that, you always knew that.
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