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Ditzy Doo leads the same old life, and so does Fluttershy. Over the many deliveries and letters to her house, though, Ditzy has developed feelings for Fluttershy. Then, one day, she says something totally unexpected by both of them. NOTE: This is my first ever fic, so please, don't be harsh. I can be rude back, you know. Also, this is just a one-shot. It won't have anything to do with any of my other stories, unless I decide otherwise.
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		Chapter 1: A Derp in the Woods



NOTE: If you don't like futanari(chicks with man-parts), then don't read this.
Fluttershy finished her lunch, a home-made salad, and put the dish in her sink. She ate early, so that she wouldn't get hungry while feeding her animals. What a disaster that had turned out to be on her first day here. Deciding not to dwell on that thought, she checked the time on her watch. There was still fifteen minutes to go until she had to feed her animals. What to do? Well, let's see. She could always clean the house. But then, it was always clean, so she didn't have to do that.
Finally, Fluttershy thought of something to do to pass the time. It wouldn't pass that much time, though. Yesterday, Rarity had finished making her a bikini with matching panties, although where she got the measurements she would never be able to figure out. She strode into her bedroom, looking inside the top drawer. They were on the top. She closed the door and locked it - no one was there except for Angel, but the last time she had let him be in her room while she was changing clothes almost turned out badly. First, she took off her coat, shirt, and bikini, before taking off her pants and panties. Then, she took out her bikini and put it on, then took out the pantyhose and put them on. It was just a bit small, at least to her, but they felt nice.
Since her new clothes were so comfortable, she decided not to put anything over them unless she had to go out somewhere. So, she went outside to feed her animals. She had to go in and out several times, but it was no big deal for her or her animals. As long as they got their food and got it on time, all of them were fine. Surprisingly enough, it only took her fifteen minutes to feed them all. She went inside. Now, what was she to do? There was nothing to do anymore. And then, she heard a knock at the door.
=================================================================================================
Ditzy Doo smiled. Her last letter of the day was addressed to Fluttershy, somepony she had been sending lots of letters to lately. She held the letter to her chest as she made her way to the pony's house. The wind blew threw her hair, causing it to whip in the wind. She was so happy right now. The blond-haired girl was always happy when she got to go over to Fluttershy's house. She was just so nice, even though most bullied her. She wasn't wildly energetic like her only other friend, Pinkie Pie. After hanging around with her, it felt nice to spend a relaxing afternoon with the person that she had developed a crush on. And, today was the day that she would finally admit her feelings. She was determined. She knew that Fluttershy would probably just laugh at her or something, but it was worth a try.
Fortunately, her hut on the edge of the Everfree Forest wasn't too far away from her previous delivery, on the edge of Ponyville. She landed in front of the door, knocking lightly as to not startle Fluttershy. The shy pony opened the door a bit to see who it was. When she saw that it was Ditzy, she smiled and opened the door wider.  She blushed heavily at the sight she saw; Fluttershy was in a bikini and panties! Her body was perfectly curved, and she had never realized how sexy Fluttershy was. And the bikini and pantyhose revealed everything except for her dirty areas, and she got to see a lot of breast... But Fluttershy didn't seem to notice, probably due to her innocent mind. "Hi... Fluttershy," she said, trying to make her eye not stare at any other part of her body but her head. She smiled warmly.
"Hi, Ditzy," she said softly. "Please, come in. If that's okay with you, of course," she added in.
"U-um... sure," she said, managing a smile and stepping inside. 
Ditzy handed over the letter after coming inside, before sitting down on the couch. Fluttershy set down the note and went over to her, almost plopping down on the couch. "So... um, why are you wearing that?" questioned Ditzy. 
"Well, Rarity made them for me, and I decided that I would try them on..." Fluttershy said, suddenly feeling self-conscious because Ditzy mentioned it. "Do you like it?"
"Oh, yes... it's absolutely perfect," she replied, gazing dreamily at her left eye. That definitely reassured her. 
"Thank you. But, is there something wrong...?" Fluttershy asked, obviously wondering why she looked at her like that.
"I love you." Both of their eyes widened their eyes simultaneously, Fluttershy only uttering a barely-audible gasp. Ditzy covered her mouth, as if that would somehow make the aforementioned girl to forget.
"Oh..." was all she could say.
The next few minutes were filled with awkward silence. Neither of the two people in the room knew what to say... Surprisingly, Fluttershy broke the silence. "I'm really sorry Ditzy, but I'm not interested in girls..." she said. Ditzy's entire world shattered into pieces. She bit her lips, and her eyes began to tear up. Her last hope for happiness. Shattered. She burst into tears, sobbing loudly and burying her head in her hands. "Oh no...! Oh, Ditzy, please don't cry..." Fluttershy gave her a big, big hug(at least for her), and desperately hoped that it would prevent her from crying any more... But it didn't work. Despite the warm body clenching her own, Ditzy was too depressed to stop.
=================================================================================================
After two whole hours, Fluttershy had managed to get Ditzy to stop crying. She still wouldn't talk, though. So, naturally, she looked for something she could do while sitting beside her lover wannabe. The only thing that she could think of, though, was to read the letter she had gotten. She wasn't expecting any mail... she hadn't ordered anything and had payed her bills(barely), so perhaps it was from a friend. And it was. It was from Ditzy. <i>Fluttershy, do you think you could help me clean up the clouds today? I have a lot on my schedule, and I would appreciate the help,</i> it read. "Um, Ditzy? I have to leave, so, um, would you mind going home? Well... if it's okay with you, of course... I'll come over once I get done helping a friend..." Fluttershy said shyly. Ditzy nodded glumly, before exiting. "I promise I'll come over..." she said after her, before going back in to get ready.
Ditzy lifted off the ground, trudging along through the air. She had a plan. She would just have to make Fluttershy like her. She had heard that there were erogenous zones - maybe that was what they were called, but she honestly didn't care - all over the body, and that it could make people 'hot'. And that usually led to sex, and sex was supposed to be the ultimate way for two people to show their love for each other. Maybe Fluttershy didn't love her, but she could show her just how much she did, and maybe she would give her at least a chance. So, she could give her a massage and go to all the erogenous zones to turn Fluttershy on. 
During all of these thoughts, she subconsciously made her way to the library. She bumped into the door, causing laughs from nearby people who happened to see this. She blushed faintly due to embarrassment, before entering the library. She began to search in the science section, since erogenous zones were biological, since it had to do with the body. <i>Bump.</i> "Haha, watch where you're goin' retard," a guy said, walking away and laughing lowly so no one would hear him. Ditzy fell over, firstly because she was surprised, and secondly because the guy had used an unnecessary amount of force. She held back tears and stood back up, continuing to look. Ditzy Doo was smarter than both her and everyone else thought. But, the long years of torment had convinced her she really was stupid. She was actually just as intellectual as Twilight Sparkle, though lacked a lot of common sense when it came to specific things. She had also dropped out of high school because of all the bullying. Of course, it didn't help. But she lacked the self-confidence to go to college and prove just how smart she was.
Once she found a book in the adult's science section that she thought would give her a sufficient knowledge of these erogenous zone things, Ditzy sat down at a table and opened it up. She closed her lazy eye and started reading with only her single one. Unfortunately, she was worried about Fluttershy coming over and her not being there. So she saved the page on the tenth one, walking to the librarian's counter and asking to check it out. She had her wallet on her, thank goodness, and used her library card.
=================================================================================================
Ditzy read carefully, so that she could absorb all the knowledge that she possibly could. If she failed at getting Fluttershy to like her, she just didn't know what she would do. There would be no point to live. Sure, she had a friend, but Pinkie Pie would probably just forget about her, just like everyone else... But she decided not to dwell on such matters. Around two hours had passed since she got home, and she was only halfway done with the back. How was there this much to learn about turning people on without touching their naughty parts? This wasn't particularly about erogenous zones, actually. In fact, the title was, "Sexual Arousal and You." So, there were other ways to turn them on. Like, things called fetishes... she had never really heard of them before, but apparently big breasts - with a simple glance, you could tell hers were merely average-sized - were one. And so was pain. That was odd.
Then, Ditzy heard a knock at the door. She immediately put the back away under her couch, and went to open up the door to see Fluttershy. She had actually invited Fluttershy over once, so she knew the way by heart. "Hi..." she said somewhat nervously.
"Hey," Ditzy smiled. 
"I'm really sorry about, um, what happened earlier," she said, in her usual quiet voice. Ditzy just hugged her, rubbing against her and making it seem unintentionally. That's what the book said you could do. Fluttershy blushed a little, breaking the hug abruptly. 
"So, do you want something to drink?" she asked. Fluttershy nodded, coming in and taking a seat at the couch. "What do you want?"
"Oh, um... water would be fine..."
Ditzy came back into the living room with a fresh glass of water, handing it to Fluttershy who thanked her and took a quick drink before setting it on the coffee table. So, the two began to talk about their favorite animals. Fluttershy said that she loved bunnies, because they were soft, fluffy, and fast. And because her favorite pet was a bunny. Ditzy liked chameleons because both of their eyes could move in different directions, just like hers. The two talked for a long time; in fact, by the time Fluttershy had left, it was past eight o' clock, and when she got there it was three!
The two of them had agreed to meet at the path going into the Everfree Forest, to take a stroll through the outer edges, so they wouldn't run into any monsters. In truth, Ditzy thought this was the perfect cover for them, since she thought that Fluttershy would have a fetish for having sex outdoors, since she loved nature and all. And maybe she would like dirty talk? She would have to see tomorrow. So, she got to work reading the book immediately.
=================================================================================================
Fluttershy was excited. It was only a walk in the woods, but she liked to do things with her friends. Even if they were small. Her friends and her animals were all that she needed, really. Other than the essentials of life, of course. "Oh, I hope it lasts a long time... that would be nice," she said. With a smile, she began thinking about all the things her and Ditzy could do. They could bird watch, talk with each other, Fluttershy could teach her about nature, and all sorts of wonderful stuff.
She stood up from the couch. "I think I'll bring some books..." she said to herself, and hoped she wouldn't forget them, so that she could teach Ditzy about birds, trees, bears, rabbits... basically all the animals of the forest she could think. Fluttershy went to her bedroom, where she realized most of her things actually were, and looked through a bookshelf for any books that could be of interest. Rabbits, trees, bears, birds, and everything else she had thought up. "Maybe I can wear this underwear..." she said quietly, and took them off, replaced them with pajamas, and began to wash them.
=================================================================================================
Ditzy could see Fluttershy up ahead, waiting on the path into the Everfree Forest. She smiled at the plan she had formulated the night before. "Hi," she greeted once the two were within speaking range. "Oh, hey, are you wearing the bikini and panties from yesterday?" she asked.
"Hey, and um... yeah, why do you ask?"
"Well, you look really good in them is all. You know, you could wear them while we're walking through the forest," she replied. Fluttershy smiled.
"Thanks... I think I'll take off my clothes when we get farther into the forest..." Perfect.
Once they were deeper inside, Fluttershy hesitantly took off her clothes. "Hey, how about I give you a massage? Last night I found a book on how to give really good ones. Can I try it out?" Fluttershy nodded. Another success. Ditzy sat down at the base of a tree, and Fluttershy sat in front of her. She began with the shoulders, then moved down slowly on her arms. No real affect. So, she moved to her back, slowly rubbing up and down with her hands. She shivered a bit, and almost jerked away, but slowly settled back in. Her face squirmed, taking a pleasured look. It was working.
Ditzy leaned against Fluttershy, rubbing up and down with her body. Fluttershy blushed only faintly, and Ditzy's hands began to caress her stomach. She jerked back at the sudden, electric sensation. She blushed a bit deeper, but not by much. The blonde-haired woman behind her laid her head over her shoulder, saying, "How do you like it?"
"Ooh... it's... amazing," came the reply, which sounded as if it was struggling to get out. So, this was rubbing. Ditzy wrapped her legs around the red-faced innocent in front of her. Then, she leaned back a bit to undo the bra. The curves bounced after their supports were dropped, revealing every inch of the two large and well-shaped mounds. "W-what are you doing?" asked Fluttershy meekly, but she didn't object.
Instead of moving directly to the breasts, Ditzy moved to the wings. According to the book, it was a major sweet spot for pegasi. She unfolded them and poked her hands through the feathers and to the thin layer of skin beneath them. She stroked the feathery masses gently, causing Fluttershy to groan in pleasure from the arousal. Her panties were beginning to turn wet, too. But she couldn't help it; any girl would like this, unless they were just completely against having sex. The sensation was just divine. Ditzy continued her work, causing more of the stifled noises. This was a big turn-on for Ditzy... But she just continued to please the one whom she loved so very dearly. Now to start the dirty talk. "You like that, don't you, you little slut?" she said into her ear. 
"Ooh... ah... y-yes..." was the answer. "B-but... ngh... really, we... ah... shouldn't be doing... this..." the pegasus in front squeaked.
"Do you want me to play with your boobs?" Ditzy cooed.
"O-oh, um... no, that's fine..." The bursts of electricity travelling through her nervous system signaled an unbearable amount of sweet ecstacy to flow through every ounce of her body, sparking a deep warmth between her legs. The moans continued, growing louder and louder. 
Ditzy finally moved on, cupping her hands under the large, well-shaped breasts of Fluttershy and rhythmically pushing them up and down, squeezing at random intervals as she did. Each one was moved in the same circular motion, before she moved to the fully-erect nipples, squeezing them and tugging lightly. "A-ah... yes... more..." Fluttershy urged. Her darkest desire began to take over her mind. Lust clouded her thoughts, only due to these simple yet effective strategies. She went rougher, causing Fluttershy slight pain. But she liked it. She liked everything about this. Even though her virginity was probably going to be stolen by someone she didn't even love, the feeling was still amazing. It was like fire pulsing through her veins, igniting each and every cell in her body with the feeling of sexual desire, arousal, and pleasure. It was utterly intoxicating, and there was probably nothing better than this.
Ditzy wanted violently to move onto Fluttershy's lower parts, but she continued to work with the chest. They were soft and somewhat squishy, with tits as hard as the eraser on a new pencil. It was a thrill to be able to caress them. She wasn't exactly doing this expertly, but nonetheless, her results were showing in Fluttershy's panties. Although she could just barely see down their from the shoulder, she could tell it was very moist. Seeing this, though, she just couldn't resist. So, she began to move her right hand down towards the wet cloth. The pleasured woman in front of her, however, attempted to stop her feebly, but with no success. Her grip was too weak to do anything, so it seemed to Ditzy like she was trying to hold her hand.
She moved underneath the blue-colored linen and felt the lovely clit, rubbing it and collecting more of the lubricant juices, and more gasps, moans and grunts from Fluttershy. She was beginning to want action for herself. She stayed on the pearl with her thumb, but moved with the rest of her fingers into the open labia and jabbed them in and out. While doing this, she was also fiddling with her left breast, and the combined teasing was more than enough for the beautiful, formerly-innocent girl in front of her, who was having the time of her life. "Ahn... ooh... pl-ple-ase... more...!" she begged, almost unable to speak.
"If you want more, then you're going to have to please me first..." Ditzy said, a slight smirk spreading across her face.
Fluttershy was surprised to see that staring back at her was a bulge in Ditzy's pants. She couldn't have a... no, that couldn't be possible! Only guys had them. Right? With obvious hesitation, she opened the fly in her jeans and pulled down her panties. She had closed her eyes, so obviously she didn't see the eight-inch-long manhood that flopped out from beneath. After opening her eyes to see the head of it right in her face, she squeaked. "Suck it, whore." She obeyed, wrapping her mouth around it and bringing it in her jaw as far as she could, and almost choked. She brought it back up, and continued to do this. Ditzy arched her head back, drawing in deep breathes as the pace sped up, and the dick eventually was able to make it into Fluttershy's throat without her coughing.
She caressed the thing in her mouth with her tongue each time she went down, and when she came back up she stopped for a moment to go over the tip. It would have been much better for it to be in her crotch or her behind, but Fluttershy figured she would have to thank Ditzy for pleasuring her early. And she was doing a much better job at it than she thought it was. Both of them were virgins, so of course they never imagined how good this stimulation actually felt. Slowly, the blonde's breathes became more ragged and desperate.
Fluttershy was much more naughty than anyone could have ever expected her to be. Because of the way she acted, you'd never expect her to be eager to get cum sprayed in her mouth, or slathered on her face. But she did. That's what she was working towards, after all. She wanted this to happen as fast as possible. And it seemed as though it was working, as the intense felicity in her crotch began to overwhelm her. "Ah... faster, slut..." she moaned, and the command was obeyed. She could feel her fluids building up, but fought and fought to keep them in. It was easier said - or, rather, thought - than done, however.
The cum spilled out of Fluttershy's mouth and dripped down her chin. It had somewhat of a bittersweet taste to it, and she slightly disliked it; nonetheless, she forced herself to swallow it. She stood up and pulled down her panties, and before Ditzy could do anything, she was pressing the tip between her lower lips, letting her tongue hang out as she slowly pushed the entire piece of meat inside of her. She shivered with delight when was all the way inside, and began panting. All of her body's attention was solely on giving her satisfaction beyond her wildest imagination, other than the lungs, which were working furiously to get her the correct amount of oxygen. This passage, however, was blocked by another mouth, Ditzy's, who pushed through the mouth to get at her tongue. The two felt each other's heavy breathes on their cheeks, each relying on their noses.
Fluttershy, slowly, went up and down, which gave control of their tongue's to Ditzy, since she just couldn't focus on anything but the object inside of her pussy.  The two wet masses flopped around in a messy, almost uncontrolled french kiss while the two thrust their crotches against each other, creating the perfect sensation for both of them to enjoy. It throbbed inside of her, sending a tsunami of joy one after the other throughout the pink-haired girl's body, and the same Ditzy. Soon, however, they had to release their kisses, and Fluttershy practically let out screams as she was fucked. Ditzy, now not in control of her lower body, began to pound her furiously, causing painful enjoyment in the other's body.
"Oh, yes!" Fluttershy screeched, throwing back her head as she rode the eight-incher. "More! More!" she cried, moaning and groaning, panting desperately for breathe, yet not wanting to stop to catch it. The only thing driving her was the base instinct upon which everything else was built: lust. All she wanted was more. So much more. "Keep fucking me!" the woman echoed.
"Sl-slut..." Ditzy panted, just to keep the dirty talk going.
"Your... big cock... inside of me... it's amazing!" Neither could exchange any more words, because they were too worried about losing too much breathe if they did.
Ditzy's legs went numb, but that didn't keep her from slamming her dick into Fluttershy as hard as she possibly could. The same thing happened to Fluttershy, and she had to lay on Ditzy. She could move her body, of course, but she couldn't hold it up for longer than twenty seconds. So,  they both somehow mentally agreed on letting the blonde do all of the work. Their thoughts fogged over, and they literally couldn't hear themselves think as that wonderful moment came. The impalement continued on and on, and it didn't seem to be able to ever end. Each thrust proved to give more satisfaction than the last, and this drove both to doing this over and over and over and over again.
Both let their tongues hang, and refused to stop until every last inch of their bodies was satisfied. Ditzy's mind began to fog over a bit. She couldn't think straight at all. One thought was destroyed, and replaced by another minor thing, but other than that nothing was really happening. She couldn't control her thoughts, and the dominant thought being a simple word: MORE. Neither of them were close to orgasm, surprisingly enough. But Ditzy was getting there much, much faster. Electricity pulsed with every thrust into the deflowered pussy, delving all the way into her uterus before coming out and diving back in. 
Finally. The white liquid streamed out, filling Fluttershy, who went almost limp, to the brim. She hadn't orgasmed yet, but still, that was great. Ditzy was worn out completely, and was in no condition to go any further. But Fluttershy was. She wasn't  fully satisfied, and she wouldn't stop until she was. She lifted the dick out of her, and grabbed it with her right hand, forcing it to prod her rump. Then, she pushed it in slowly, scrunching her face as if it would help with the pain. She liked it though, and let out a pained-and-pleasured groan. Ditzy could tell what was going on, but she couldn't really stop the sexual beast on top of her. Both loved it, though. Fluttershy forced herself up and down on the cock.Her partner was vaguely beginning to think she was masochistic. 
And she was. The pink-haired, petite young woman went up and down on it as if her life depended on it, which she felt it did. She needed to experience orgasm, the ultimate bliss for any girl. A mixture of painful and joyous groans and moans pierced through her breathe, leaving her mouth begging for breathe, and she was simply unable to get enough. Ditzy was sharing the same experience, except for the pain. Her ass was pressing against her rod with all of it's might, though this didn't cause her any pain. It was amazing, better than her pussy. 
Unfortunately, Ditzy was knocked unconscious with this overdose of felicity. This turned on Fluttershy even more when she realized it, adding to the speed in which she was heading to her last stand. And then, it struck. She arched her spine forward, leaning over her partner while she twitched uncontrollably and let out a scream to signal her orgasm. Unable to pull out the piece of meat inside of her, she fell over to where her lips were beside the blonde's ear. "D-ditzy... thank you..." was the last thing she could say before she, too, was unconscious.
=================================================================================================
Dear Princess Celestia,
Today I learned that if someone comes to you with a confession, you should always at least give them a chance. You shouldn't reject them just because of one thing, and it could make the person you rejected really really sad. And making people sad isn't very good, so giving them a chance is the best thing to do.
Your loyal subject, Fluttershy
=================================================================================================
Ditzy woke up early in the morning, and began to apply make-up with her lazy eye closed. After that experience yesterday, Fluttershy agreed that she would give Ditzy a chance. Today would be their first date, and she had insisted on buying them breakfast. And today was the day. She really didn't care too much about the breakfast, though. She was fine with just being with Futtershy. Today was going to be a wonderful day, though. She had it all planned. After they ate breakfast, they would go and see one of those new things that came out called movies. After that, they would go to the spa until lunch time, and after that she would bring her back to her house and have some more 'fun'. 
The date went perfectly, and so did everything else. Ditzy had convinced Fluttershy to stay with her, and Fluttershy, after finding out how much Ditzy loved her, had fallen in love herself. The two became inseparable. Nothing could tear them apart, and they would do anything for each other, and they would see each other no matter what the cost. And now, our story shifts to a certain purple-haired young woman and her green-haired friend...

So! Critique is welcome, whether hateful or not. I wouldn't bother being hurtful, however, as you won't really get far with that.
Anyway, to answer a question I think might pop up, yes, we will see more action between these two. My third chapter will be the answer to this cliffhanger, although the next will hint at it vaguely. Also, I want anyone who reads this to check out my younger cousin's stories when he finishes them. He is SteamPunk. And I would also like for you to check out Soul-Hook's "Royal Pleasures" and "Ponyville's Lust", as they are both great stories!
I would also like to clarify that this takes place six years after the events in the show, so I'm just going to go ahead and assume they are in their mid-twenties.
Sky Fire over and out! (You may get this by chapter four.)

	