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		Description

We all know Fluttershy. The yellow mare couldn't say the word sex. Even so, everypony gets curious at some point or another.
So what happens when Fluttershy is alone in her room, and begins having lewd thoughts?
She touches herself, obviously.
Sequal!!!
Edited by: snipinexpert
Now with an audio reading by ScarlettBlade!
Contains: Rubbing -- lots and lots of rubbing.
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         Fluttershy awoke with a yawn, sitting up and squinting, shielding her eyes from the bands of golden sunlight streaming through her circular window on the other side of her room.
She pulled the covers up to her neck and yawned again, smacking her lips and gingerly rubbing her tired eyes with her hooves. "What a night..."
She started to get out of bed, but, upon second thought, she realized she didn't have to. There were no obligations this morning, thanks to Discord.
The other day, she'd been busy cleaning up a mess that the draconequus had made accidentally, so he promised to be over early to feed the animals and do her chores as an apology. He was likely done by now, as her cottage wasn't very big and didn't need to be cleaned that badly.
So instead of heading downstairs to start her day, she opted for a lazy morning, curling up under the warm, cozy covers and sighing happily. "I just wanna lay here for a bit..."
She closed her eyes and thought deeply about a few things she didn't usually get to dwell on due to lack of free time.
Her "career" of tending to the critters of the woods wasn't going to pay the bills. She'd have to get a job somewhere in town. Ponyville had plenty to offer. Perhaps she could be a veterinarian?
That would certainly be great for her. Anything involving caretaking was fine with her, especially when it came to the adorable, defenseless creatures she loved so much.
She shifted a bit. Her friendship with Discord was another thing to ponder. Discord was spending less and less time with her and more and more time alone, in his home. Maybe he just needed some time to think, just as she needed; or maybe he'd landed himself a mate and couldn't be around as much.
A mate...
That was the last thing on her mind. She was far too fearful to get one of those.
Although she did have her fair share of crushes, she'd never be acting on them. And nopony knew who she liked. That was for her to know and nopony else to find out.
Even when estrus came around, she was able to keep out of trouble. The meds she took made the high libido almost unnoticeable. However, this didn't mean she never thought about... Well, sexual relations.
She shivered and pulled the covers over her head, as if hiding from somepony or something. Her thoughts were obviously private, but when she thought about stuff like this, it always made her feel vulnerable.
Thinking about such naughty stuff always made her blush. But she couldn't help but be curious. After all, just because she was shy didn't mean she never wanted to experience "love" with somepony.
Her shy demeanor and easily startled mind were the things holding her back. When talking to a stallion she thought was handsome, she began to stutter and blush. How could she ever ask one out, or... Copulate...?
A chill crept up her spine and she peeked out from under the covers, expecting somepony to be there to scold her for dwelling on such inappropriate things. But she was alone.
She sighed with relief and sat up again. She'd never ask a guy out. That was just too scary. But she always did wonder what... Intimacy... Felt like...
Without a mate, she'd never know; or would she...?
Glancing around the room, she lifted the covers and peered down at her own nethers, feeling her face grow hot. What was it about that area that made stallions go crazy? Why did she always feel a heat down there when she thought dirty things?
She wasn't in heat, so that wasn't the answer. Maybe she'd have to go to the library and check out some books.
But now she was feeling that warmth throughout her southern regions again. She'd brought it upon herself, and wasn't sorry.
If she was never to overcome her personality to find a date, how could she relieve herself from this nagging, relentless feeling in her loins?
Maybe...
Looking around the room once more, her disheveled mane flowing back and forth as she threw her head around, checking the room and windows, she slid a hoof down the soft, velvety coat on her stomach towards her mound. She felt her face grow unbearably hot and her hind legs began to shake.
Was she seriously about to do this...?
At the last second, she chickened out. She curled up again and squeezed her eyes shut, trying to clear her mind of the lewd things she was thinking of doing.
But they wouldn't go away.
Throwing the covers back, she hopped out of bed and closed the shutters on the windows, darkening her room and sealing herself in.
Climbing back into bed, she laid on top of the sheets and blanket, still blushing hard. She kept her hind legs closed, so her mare parts weren't visible. Slowly, she spread her legs and gazed down at the troublemaker.
She wasn't unfamiliar with this part of her body. There'd been many times were she'd been bathing and a cleansing hoof brushed her marehood, inciting a lip-bite or a silent gasp. That's what she'd figured she could do now, except not stop.
Swallowing hard and resting on her elbows, she took a deep breath and snaked her hoof down her body once again, nearing her needy parts. Biting her lip in anticipation, she let the tip of her hoof graze the top of her vulva, closing her eyes and holding back a near-inaudible moan.
Yes, she was going to please herself.
Shifting her hoof further down, she felt the surface of her outer parts give way under the light pressure she was putting on it, groaning in delight. "Oh, my..."
She began doing some exploring, all around her lips, her clitoral hood, and even slipping the tip of her hoof between her now extra-moist folds.
With a deep groan, she moved her hoof around in a circular motion, sending tingling sensations throughout her crotch and up her spine. "Oh goodness..." she murmured, her eyes fluttering shut again.
Spreading her lips further apart, she let her hoof dive deeper inside her secret place, a new mix of sounds emanating from her mouth as she was unable to hold herself back anymore. It seemed her hoof had a mind of its own now, rubbing, stroking, and pressing down on her most intimate parts.
She moved back up, her peeking nub now the victim in her self indulgence, a gasp escaping from her mouth as she rubbed harder and faster.
The feeling was electric! She couldn't stop herself. The pleasure was wracking her body in waves as she played and rubbed all over her marehood, the juices beginning to leak all over the covers. She didn't care.
"Oh, dear Celestia...!" She kept going, collapsing back on her bed and laying sprawled out, her hoof working magic. All up and down her soft, swollen lips and now erect clit, she excitedly massaged her sensitive  lady parts until the euphoria was just too great and she cried out, stars filling her eyes as waves of the most intense pleasure yet spread through her loins and her body. She lay there writhing, her hind legs bucking madly and her wings flapping wildly for a few long, amazing moments.
Slowly coming back down, panting heavily, her eyes crept open and she smiled lightly to herself. "I... See what... The hype is about..."
Sitting up, she realized she'd made a mess on her sheets. "Oh, my..."
She gathered her bedding and replaced it with her extra set, dropping the soiled stuff by her bedroom door. "I'll clean that later."
Hopping back into bed seemed to be the best option now, as she felt a slight weariness. She must've done a good job...
Back under the covers once more, still feeling a bit wet and the effects of the session still lingering, she gave a heavy sigh and bundled up, clutching her stuffed bunny and closing her eyes. "Mmmmm..."
This was a great morning.
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