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		Description

*Side story to Trials of a Fillyfooler*
Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy have a fetish that they share. It is a fetish for hooves. Fluttershy learns of this experience after Rainbow Dash accidentally had one of her hooves make contact with Fluttershy's during dinner time. Fluttershy was afraid of this new feeling, but Rainbow Dash will help lead her through it, as they explore their hoof fetishes.


*This story's purpose is to show the intimate moments with hooves that play in the actual story, "Trials of a Fillyfooler". This story won't make sense unless you read that in conjunction with this.*
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		Fetish Exploring (From Ch: 2)



	At first, Fluttershy felt as if her body was struck by an ice cold spear that froze her spirit. But as she took in that moment of her left fore hoof being held so firmly in cyan ones, it felt as if a heated blanket that was as soft as a cloud had wrapped itself around her body, snuggling her tightly like a warm hug. The comforting warmth was melting the frozen ice block that had initially encased her soul.
“Fluttershy, I think I know what you’re feeling...” Fluttershy’s mind returned back to her when she heard Rainbow’s voice again. She could feel Rainbow Dash's hooves softly rubbing on hers, almost like how she was doing yesterday at dinner time. Fluttershy couldn’t help but blush as some sort of pleasure started coursing through her body.
“If you’ll let me...” Rainbow Dash started in a softer tone, keeping Fluttershy’s hoof close to her. “I can do something for you.” She looked at Fluttershy with a soft smile. “Trust me... this’ll feel great.”
The heat in Fluttershy’s body increased as she looked into Rainbow Dash’s eyes. The way Rainbow was holding her hoof, and that look in those magenta eyes, gave her a majestic sense of safety. She wasn’t sure what Rainbow Dash would do, but that confident look allowed Fluttershy to hold a lot of trust in her.
Fluttershy couldn’t find a word to use, but she managed to let out a nod to Rainbow Dash. Fluttershy shut her eyes tightly as that tingle attempted to get her to resist the grip. She felt like she wanted to retreat, but she really wanted to trust Rainbow Dash. With her vision away and her teeth clenched, Fluttershy’s anticipation peaked.
Fluttershy let out a sudden gasp, flinging her eyes open when she felt something else press against her hoof. The first thing she saw was Rainbow Dash’s tongue being pressed on her hoof. But it was all she saw before she managed to shut her eyes again, taking in the moment of Rainbow’s tongue sliding along her hoof.
Fluttershy’s wings slowly started extending as a wave of pleasure rushed faster along her body. The feeling of that tongue tracing along the edges of her hoof caused her to moan with some force on her breath. Rainbow’s tongue was sliding slowly back and forth along her hoof, leaving a trail of saliva to drench within the soles and along the outer edges, reaching around her fetlocks.
Fluttershy had to grip her right forehoof on the bed to keep herself still. If Rainbow Dash wasn’t gripping Fluttershy’s left forehoof firmly like she was, her limb might’ve just retreated away from Rainbow Dash by instinct alone. 
The tingling sensation brought fear upon Fluttershy, but it also increased the pleasure she was feeling from Rainbow Dash’s contact to the point where each breath she released was making an audible moan. Her moans slightly grew louder with each breath as Rainbow Dash continued to trace her tongue along the yellow hoof, keeping her motions slow and steady.
It wasn’t long until Rainbow Dash suddenly halted the licking. Fluttershy could still feel her hoof being firmly gripped in Rainbow’s though.
Fluttershy had to catch her breath after the moment had ended. Her wings were instinctively flared open as she opened her eyes, trying to keep her breathing steady. When her eyes met with Rainbow Dash’s, she felt the grip on her hoof get released as it was returned to her.
“So, how did that feel?” Rainbow Dash said softly as she held a pleasant smile on her face that was directed towards Fluttershy. Fluttershy could still feel the saliva trekking along her hoof slightly. She glanced at her hoof curiously as that tingle felt like it left her.
"That was... oh my...” Fluttershy said between pants, barely registering what she was feeling. “That felt so... wonderful. Rainbow Dash, h-how...-” Fluttershy was interrupted when Rainbow Dash suddenly moved a strand of her pink mane out of her eyes. She didn’t even realize she was covering her own eye again. But now she could see Rainbow Dash’s confident eyes with her own eyes, making her feel so safe right now.
“Fluttershy, I think when I first touched your hoof like that, you felt how great it was for the first time,” Rainbow Dash started. Fluttershy could feel a comforting sensation when Rainbow Dash started running her hoof through her pink mane. “And now you’re afraid to feel it again.”
“But... why did it feel so wonderful this time?” Fluttershy asked as she stared at her saliva coated hoof, turning it around to search it thoroughly.
“If you don’t trust them, you won’t like it,” Rainbow Dash answered while she continued to brush Fluttershy’s mane. The motion comforted Fluttershy, but the words suddenly made her stomach drop.
“Then... how come I don’t like it... when my animals touch me like that...?” Fluttershy looked to Rainbow Dash with sorrowful eyes. “I trust them... don’t I?” Rainbow Dash put both of her hooves on Fluttershy’s shoulders, turning her around and getting her to look into her eyes closely.
“You didn’t like it at first when I was touching your hoof, right?” Rainbow Dash asked with her soft tone.
It was quite comforting to Fluttershy to hear Rainbow Dash speaking so softly like this. And what Rainbow was saying was true. Her first initial reaction at Rainbow touching her hooves gave her such a spiky ice feeling. But after it was held for a while, she found an immense comfort in the hold.
Fluttershy responded to Rainbow Dash’s question by slowly nodding. Rainbow Dash hadn’t said anything else until Fluttershy made her response.
“You do trust your animals,” Rainbow Dash started as she pointed a hoof to Fluttershy’s chest. “But you don’t trust yourself.”
Fluttershy’s stomach felt like it dropped further as she felt a pang of guilt at those words. It was something that some of her friends, especially Rainbow Dash, had been teaching her more and more about. It was a little thing called confidence that even Rainbow Dash herself had learned important lessons about. Fluttershy had to trust herself first before she could find comfort in what she was doing. 
But this one felt so different for some reason. Fluttershy couldn’t figure out how it was different, but it was.
“Fluttershy...” Rainbow Dash waved a hoof that motioned further into the bed after getting Fluttershy’s attention back. “If you let me, I can show you all sorts of awesome feelings that I can give to your hooves.” She looked back to Fluttershy with a smile that looked like it held a blush. “You trust me, right?”
Fluttershy wasn’t sure how to respond. Of course she trusted Rainbow Dash. She was her best friend since they were fillies. But never in those many years has something like this came across to them. Or at least she thought that, but at the same time, similar things had occurred between them before. But her mind couldn’t pinpoint where they were.
All Fluttershy could do was crawl herself further into the bed, as Rainbow Dash had motioned to her. She moved around Rainbow Dash as she placed herself on one end of the bed, lying on her back with her wings sprawled out flat against it.
Fluttershy could feel her heart beat pounding on her chest again as she stared up at the ceiling of the bedroom. She attempted to calm her heart down by using her forehooves to put some pressure on her chest.
When Fluttershy felt something grab onto her right hind hoof, she flinched and shut her eyes while a small squeak escaped her mouth. She made an attempt to pull her hoof away, but thanks to the strength of the gentle grip on her hoof, she was eventually able to settle down and reopen her eyes. She knew that it was Rainbow Dash holding her hoof and lifting it up, but she was still quite nervous about the touch at first.
Rainbow Dash was right. Fluttershy did trust Rainbow Dash, but she didn’t trust herself when it came to that feeling. She was always thinking that any sort of touch or grip was going to crush her hoof, until her mind was able to register that there was no stinging pain going on.
“Fluttershy, let me tell you something,” Rainbow Dash suddenly said, moving Fluttershy’s lifted hind leg to the side to look at her. “You haven’t felt anything yet,” she said with a smile.
Fluttershy felt like she should be excited for that, but the excitement was terrifying her instead. She could feel Rainbow Dash lightly scratching against the sole of her hoof, making her squeal as her right hind leg shivered in Rainbow Dash’s grip. Before Rainbow Dash did anything else, Fluttershy squeezed her eyes shut and looked away.
But right after looking away, Fluttershy felt Rainbow’s tongue connect with her hoof. Fluttershy made a small gasp, nearly flinching away in response. The warm tongue slithered along the outer edges of her hoof, coating it with its saliva. The motion set a wave that started from her legs and climbed up along her body, warming her spirits with a pleasant feeling.
Fluttershy couldn’t help but moan as that tongue trekked along her hoof. Her body tensed up even more when the tongue laid more flatly, sliding along the center soles of her hoof. She could feel Rainbow’s warm breath breathing against her saliva coated limb.
When Fluttershy felt those lips suddenly press against her hoof, her cheeks glowed a red that was brighter than it normally glowed whenever she got embarrassed. She moaned louder and used her forehooves to press again her cheeks to try and contain them. Her left hind leg was pushing against the bed while her right hind hoof was being smothered by a smooch.
Fluttershy let out a loud gasp when those lips spread wider while motioning higher up the hoof. The lips spread along the outer edge, wrapping itself around her fetlock portion. 
Fluttershy could hear Rainbow Dash give off a moan herself when she was sucking on Fluttershy’s hoof like she was taking in the taste. The pleasure Fluttershy was feeling was unlike anything she had ever felt before. She could barely keep in giggles as the sucking motion of the inner walls in Rainbow’s mouth was starting to tickle her hoof.
Fluttershy’s leg instinctively attempted to pull away due to the tickling, but the firm grip that Rainbow Dash provided kept it in place. The adrenaline in Fluttershy’s body started going wild with pleasure, causing her body to thrust randomly, but in sync with the sucking motions on her hoof.
Fluttershy’s moans grew louder and more high pitched as her arousal grew more intense. The sucking motion, the slithering tongue, and the trickling of saliva, all attacked her right hind hoof. Rainbow Dash continued the tasting motions as if she was sucking on candy.
But then, Fluttershy’s moans reached screaming levels under her heavy breathing and thrusting body. Rainbow Dash finished off the sucking motions by sliding her lips off of Fluttershy’s hoof with a smooch to it. Rainbow Dash slowly set Fluttershy's hind leg to lie back down on the bed. When Rainbow’s hooves were removed from the yellow hind limb, all Fluttershy could feel was the saliva that was left to trickle along her hoof with the ever so slight feeling of air blowing cooly along it.
Fluttershy kept her eyes closed as she panted heavily against the cloud bed. Her breathing pitch was so high that it would sound like she was in a lot of pain. But the only real pain she was feeling was the burning sensation that she was feeling from her blushing cheeks. 
Before Fluttershy could recover her panting though, she felt Rainbow’s hoof press lightly against her cheek.
“Fluttershy?” Rainbow Dash said in a soft tone, carefully sliding her hoof against Fluttershy’s cheek. “Are you... okay?”
Fluttershy slowly opened her eyes to the sound of Rainbow’s voice. She could see Rainbow looking down at her with a concerned expression. But Fluttershy felt so happy and comfortable seeing Rainbow Dash this close to her. The insecurity that she normally felt wasn’t present at all. Her panting body felt so weak, yet so comfortably warm.
“I... that..." Fluttershy kept a smile on her face as she took a moment to settle her breathing. “T-that felt amazing, Rainbow Dash.” She could see Rainbow Dash smiling in response to this. “I don’t know what I can compare that to...” Rainbow Dash removed her hoof from the yellow cheek and put it against her own lips with her cyan cheeks glowing a little red. “I didn’t think anything could possibly feel that wonderful.”
“Oh, Fluttershy, you have no idea,” Rainbow Dash said after moving her hoof back down. “If you felt this good, I’ve gotta show you something else.” Before Fluttershy had a chance to respond, Rainbow Dash lifted herself off of the bed, bringing herself in the air so that she could fly back to that closet storage from earlier. 
Fluttershy felt a bit of confusion, yet anticipation for what Rainbow Dash was about to show her. She wasn’t even sure if her body could take anymore of that pleasure today. The saliva on her hooves had been drying up, but she could still feel their presence. However, taking a glance at her left forehoof showed no signs of saliva anymore, despite what she was feeling.
The bed underneath Fluttershy suddenly shifted. “Here, Fluttershy, try these on,” Rainbow Dash said. Fluttershy turned her head to the side while still lying on her back. Her eyes caught sight of four small clothing materials that looked like they could be worn on her legs.
“Socks?” Fluttershy asked as she examined them. They all had the same coated cyan color lined horizontally with yellow stripes from top to bottom. Fluttershy had seen them on rare occasions, but she never saw anypony actually wearing them before.
“Yep,” Rainbow Dash answered with a nod. “Here, I’ll help ya.” Rainbow Dash took one of the socks in her hooves to motion it to one of Fluttershy’s forelegs. But when Rainbow Dash got close, Fluttershy instinctively flinched a bit and retreated her hoof. 
Rainbow Dash held herself still, looking at Fluttershy with a concerned expression. Fluttershy let out a silent breath as she looked into Rainbow’s eyes. The look in those eyes gave her an odd sense of confidence within herself. She couldn’t understand why, but she just felt so safe when she looked into them.
Fluttershy brought her foreleg to move back to Rainbow Dash’s direction, allowing Rainbow Dash to slip the cyan socks on the yellow foreleg. Fluttershy let out a heavy breath when that socked slipped on. The snuggling feeling that it provided on her hoof comforted her soul.
After waiting a bit for Fluttershy to take in the feeling, Rainbow Dash grabbed another sock and moved to one of Fluttershy’s hind legs. She gave a hesitant touch to it, causing Fluttershy to shiver a bit. But after Fluttershy settled down, Rainbow Dash slowly and carefully slipped the sock on Fluttershy’s leg.
Rainbow Dash repeated this process with Fluttershy’s other hind leg and finished the process on the other side of Fluttershy, slipping the last sock on her other foreleg.
Fluttershy let out another sigh, closing her eyes as she embraced the comfort of these socks snuggling on her hooves. She snuggled her head against the bed with a silent moan. These socks had wrapped from top to bottom, covering the entirety of each of her four limbs. Instead of the immense pleasure that made her emotions go wild from her hooves being licked, these socks were calming her emotions down instead.
“Hey!” Fluttershy felt a hoof lightly tapping on her cheek. “You’re not falling asleep on me are you?” Fluttershy’s eyes suddenly snapped open at the sound of that.
“Um... uh...” Fluttershy couldn’t help but blush in embarrassment. She lost her words once again. Rainbow Dash let out a silent chuckle in response.
“It’s okay, Fluttershy,” Rainbow Dash started. “I guess that means you found these socks to be very comfortable, huh?”
“Mmm,” Fluttershy nodded. The socks were so comfortable on her hooves that it made her yawn. She was suddenly so tired before she had noticed. 
When Fluttershy's yawning ceased, Rainbow Dash spoke up again, but not before looking away slightly. “...Would you like to stay here for the night, or do you want me to fly you back to your cottage?” she asked carefully.
“No, I...” Fluttershy tripped over her words slightly. “I think I’d like to stay here for the night.” Fluttershy took another deep breath as she continued. “I already laid out the food for my animals for the day, so, they’ll be fine.”
Rainbow Dash smiled in response, approving her decision. She moved to lift the covers from the bed so that she could tuck Fluttershy in.
While this was happening though, Fluttershy’s eyes caught sight of the cloud pony feeding a mouse that Rainbow Dash had left alone.
Fluttershy had told Rainbow Dash the reason why it was okay for her to stay, but the real reason why she did was that she believed today the animals would be better off without her. With her hooves always causing her to flinch like that every time she interacted with her animals, she kept hurting them by accident.
All the animals needed right now was just the food Fluttershy provided. Right now, she was the one who needed some help. Besides providing food, she wouldn’t be capable of taking care of her animals until her little problem was solved.
“Hey, don’t worry about it.” Fluttershy felt a hoof brushing along her mane. She turned around in the bed to look at Rainbow Dash. They were both snuggled in bed together with the blanket over both of them. It felt just like a sleep over now.
“You’re just feeling something new, okay? Just give it some time, and you won’t notice that feeling on your hooves anymore.” Rainbow Dash kept her confident smile as she talked to Fluttershy while brushing her mane. “You’ll be able to take care of your animals just like you normally do before you know it.”
Fluttershy relaxed again in relief from that lecture. The feeling of that hoof brushing along her mane was also giving her an oddly warm feeling throughout her body. She had never before felt this way about Rainbow Dash, but she just felt so happy about it and the thought made her smile. She recalled the time when she said that she had never felt something so wonderful in her life. But Rainbow Dash had responded by saying Fluttershy has no idea. Maybe it had something to do with that.
“Rainbow,” Fluttershy started hesitantly. “W-would you please show me more... of this hoof fetish... later on?” Rainbow Dash’s pupils suddenly grew at the mention of this. “I-I want to know... how it all feels,” Fluttershy finished in a careful tone. Rainbow Dash looked away, blushing a little more from Fluttershy's words.
"You... really want me to?" Rainbow Dash asked carefully. Fluttershy wasn't so sure herself, but she really felt like she could trust Rainbow Dash.
"Y-yes... c-can you...?"
There was a bit of silence that filled the air before anything else happened. Rainbow Dash hesitantly moved both her forehooves over to Fluttershy's, pressing against the soft material that wrapped on Fluttershy's hooves and gently combining it with her own cyan hooves. She looked Fluttershy deeply in her eyes with a smile.
"Sure I can, Fluttershy," Rainbow Dash said in a softer tone. "There are some things about it that even I don't know yet. We can explore it together. Just you and me." Fluttershy let a wide smile spread on her lips as her gratitude peaked at the response.
"Oh, thank you, Rainbow Dash!" she said, letting Rainbow Dash keep the firm grip on her hoof.
"No problem, Fluttershy," Rainbow Dash said as she slowly closed her eyelids.
Fluttershy slowly let her eyes close as well, relishing in the fact that they were sleeping together again. She could feel Rainbow Dash move a wing on her body. It retreated slightly before it came back and wrapped itself around her, snuggling her firmly and tightly.
They hadn't had a sleepover in a very long time, but Fluttershy was loving it, especially with Rainbow's contact. It was a very odd, but very pleasant feeling. She wasn't sure why she was feeling it, but it was just as Rainbow Dash said. All she had to do was remember.
It was just a new feeling that she had to get used to, and she would be fine.
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		Hoof Feeding (From Ch: 4)



	There was silence in the air as the question lingered. The two pegasi were having breakfast in Rainbow Dash's kitchen. Fluttershy tried not to wander her eyes as she pondered the question Rainbow had asked. "...Try, what...?" she asked.
"You know, the hoof feeding." Rainbow Dash responded.
"B-but, didn't we just do that?"
"But this time, you." Rainbow Dash sat back down at her chair and said no more after that. Thinking for a moment, Fluttershy caught on to what she meant.
"A-are you sure?" Fluttershy asked, but Rainbow Dash didn't respond. In fact, she seemed to be frowning a bit, looking away with a blush while her ears were down.
Swallowing her own noises, Fluttershy decided to pick herself off the seat to move to Rainbow Dash. Just that action seemed to lift Rainbow's mood as her ears perked up.
Fluttershy looked at Rainbow Dash's plate, noticing that only the hay bacon was left. Not having other options, she hesitantly brought her hoof closer to it, looking at Rainbow Dash for assurance. With her nod of approval, Fluttershy took the bacon in her right forehoof.
Fluttershy slowly brought the hay bacon towards Rainbow's mouth as she was opening it. She could feel the warmth in Rainbow's breath trickle along her hoof as she got close. A violent tingle started attacking her hoof while a relaxing shiver ran across her features. Nervous jitters escaped her due to both the fearful and relaxing feelings.
Getting close enough, Rainbow Dash took the first bite of the hay bacon, letting her drool run through as she savored the taste. Fluttershy tried her best to keep her hoof steady as that saliva went into contact with her hoof.
Then Rainbow Dash wrapped one of her hooves around Fluttershy’s and started pressing her mouth further into the bacon. Rainbow’s wings flared as she released noises of delight from the taste of the hay bacon. Fluttershy was releasing moans of pleasure at the time. Those teeth scraped along her hoof, cutting the bacon up into parts, using her hoof like a plate.
Grease spilled from the bacon as it pressed on her hoof. The inner walls of Rainbow’s mouth stuck to them, dragging and sliding them off while her tongue lathered up the crumbs and drops. Her tongue was like a small mop, wiping saliva all along the dirty stains that dampened or decorated the yellow. Of course, the only dirt that it was wiping away was the hay bacon and its grease.
Fluttershy’s moan grew louder as her shivers became more violent to the point she could no longer keep her wings to her sides. Her eyes were squeezed shut and her teeth were clenched tightly. She had to use her left forehoof to grip against the table to hold herself steady. If that cyan hoof wasn’t wrapped around her yellow limb, it probably wouldn’t have been able to stay in place, especially for this long.
It was then that the inner walls of Rainbow’s mouth started pressing against the bacon crumbs and her hoof even harder, squeezing out more greasy contents and spreading them further. Trickles of Rainbow’s saliva started appearing out of her mouth as it slid down her yellow fetlock.
Rainbow Dash wrapped her mouth wider, sucking in all of the saliva, only to push more out onto the soles of her hoof. The teeth scraped while Rainbow's tongue lathered, leaving a mess of slobber that only an animal could leave behind when eating. The crumbs pinched into her soles while the tongue lapped them up, continuing to make them smaller and smaller.
Fluttershy squeaked and thrusted her body when something else started pinching her. Instead of scraping, Rainbow’s teeth started nibbling along the soft portions of her yellow soles. Parts of her sole were getting squeezed in between those teeth, cleaning out the crumbs, but leaving the saliva.
Rainbow’s mouth started sliding upwards along the yellow limb, leaving saliva to trail it while the grease and crumbs were cleaned up. She left a few popping noises with her sucking before her mouth had been released from the hoof. More saliva splattered along the hoof as a result.
The smooching pop made Fluttershy squeak one more time before she was able to breathe steadily again and calm down. While panting, her right forehoof was released from Rainbow’s grip, allowing its freedom, but Fluttershy kept it up. Being able to open her eyes again, she inspected it while her left forehoof kept her balanced on the table.
“Ahh… that’s some good eating,” Rainbow Dash said, wiping her mouth of any stray saliva that spread on her lips.
Fluttershy twisted and turned her hoof around, looking and feeling the saliva that coated it. The moist made the air around her hoof feel a lot cooler. The parts of the saliva that still slid around tickled a little, but it just felt relaxing to her. The tingling had calmed down again.
Fluttershy’s lips couldn’t help but curl to a smile. And then her smile turned into a light giggle. That was when Rainbow Dash reached her hoof towards Fluttershy’s foreleg, wrapping it around to bring it back to her. 
Fluttershy brought her gaze back up to Rainbow Dash, releasing a silent gasp at the motion. Rainbow brought her right forehoof up to her face and released a good spit on it, saliva splatting on her hoof. She then moved that hoof towards Fluttershy’s, making the dripping saliva visible.
“You know, this isn’t normally how it goes, but it’ll do,” Rainbow said with a smile. A shudder went along Fluttershy’s frame as her hoof was moved forwards. Her let forehoof connected with Rainbow Dash’s right, mixing the two coated saliva forms together. The saliva merged as one.
Fluttershy’s face started flushing red again. This new feeling was just going too fast for her. Now she was just feeling comfort from not only Rainbow’s hoof connecting with her own, but also the saliva that covered it as well. Maybe that feeling wasn’t as bad as she thought. How could anything that felt this good be bad at all?
But still, Fluttershy wished that the feeling would at least slow down.
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		Aching Hooves (From Ch: 6)



	Fluttershy laid on her back, her limbs and wings sprawled on the cloud ground. The training that she had had with Rainbow Dash exhausted her strength. Her chest rose and shrunk in large motions, trying to catch her breath. Her body was tired and her hooves ached. Despite nothing wrapping around her hooves, it felt like they would break under their own pressure at any second.
In fact, every droplet of water that was lightly raining down on her felt heavier landing on her hooves than on her face. She moaned in her pain as her adrenaline sent waves of pressure around her body, her hooves throbbing more than the rest.
Meanwhile, Rainbow Dash was just looming over her panting form, smiling as the light rain sprinkled Fluttershy’s body and slowly refreshed her. Rainbow’s eyes focused more specifically on Fluttershy’s left hind hoof, watching it shiver in its exhausted strength. She slowly brought a hoof down to it and lifted it up.
Fluttershy squeaked in the middle of her pants the moment that pressure came on her left hind hoof, feeling it get lifted in the air. The tingle came full force as she felt two hooves being pressed against it, making her breath stutter as the throbbing sent beats to the hooves. But then, those hooves were starting to rub against her hind hoof. It was a firm, yet gentle rub, relaxing those tired muscles.
Fluttershy’s body had settled down at the smooth motions rubbing against the outer rim of her hoof, sliding forward and back, as well as on top. The cyan hoof slid along the outer edges, scraping the small drops of water off and drying out the hoof.
Fluttershy closed her eyes and let out a sigh. The massage was refreshing her spirits and making the tingle settle down. The cyan hooves were strong while her yellow one was delicate, but the motions of the strong were safe and pure. Their nuzzling provided a comforting protection that would keep her at ease.
But then those hooves removed themselves, leaving Fluttershy’s hoof without protection and vulnerable to the rain that came down. One stayed under, keeping her hoof suspended in the air as it became heavy and throbbed in pain, making her whimper. But then a new contact made itself present, a warm and slimy contact that ran across her hoof strongly, but firmly.
Fluttershy started with a weak moan as that tongue slid along her hoof. It slid flatly across her soles before reaching the end of the rim and slipping off. It then returned to the beginning of the rim’s edge, slowly sliding across her soles, and ending at the other edge of the rim.
She couldn’t help but giggle as the slick tongue repeated its licking motions, easing the throbbing beats. It kept sliding from one side to the other, lapping up the water that drenched her hoof and replaced it with saliva. Her hoof twitched in the direction that tongue slid. The repeated motions lightly tickled, yet felt like a strangely pleasant massage.
Fluttershy had to put her forehooves over her mouth in an attempt to stifle her giggles. Her left hind hoof was trapped by the tickles coming from that tongue while her right was desperately trying to push against the cloud floor. It only slid along the cloud, keeping her body in place.
The licks rubbed on the left side of her hoof, and then the center. It playfully circled around the right outer rim, and then the inner. The tongue continued lapping her hoof, even pressing as flat as it could, spreading its width to cover as much of the yellow hoof as it could.
And then, the licking stopped and was replaced by a pair of lips wrapping around her yellow hoof. The cyan lips slid along the rims, leaving a trail of saliva before the inner walls of the mouth started pressing against it in its sucking motions. 
Rainbow Dash moaned with delight in between sucks and swished her tail around. Fluttershy moaned in pleasure while keeping pressure on her cheeks using her hooves. Her wings continued shivering as they laid under her. The sucking motions started from the outer rim, but then it went inside the soles, smooching the insides.
The kissing on her aching hoof continued to ease the pain, ceasing all throbbing as it was coated in saliva. The rain that was dropping on her body was barely noticeable anymore. All it served was cooling her body rapidly as she continued heating up in pleasure.
Rainbow’s tongue joined in with the massage. While her lips sucked on Fluttershy’s hoof, her slick tongue slid against the soles, circling it before pressing flat. The hoof was no longer making beats against her tongue, but the outer rims still clattered against her teeth.
Fluttershy’s mouth opened wider, allowing her to release louder moans from her breath. She could no longer giggle anymore. The pleasure far surpassed the tickling. And yet, those lips and tongue kept at it. She’d probably be sweating right now if it wasn’t for the rain cooling her down and washing any that broke. In fact, if it wasn’t for the cloud she was lying on, her body would ache from pressing herself on it so hard.
Sucking, kissing, licking… and all of a sudden, those teeth that her hoof kept hitting against in its shivers and twitches, clenched down, holding her hoof in place. She squeaked at the pressure biting down on the hard surfaces of her hoof. The lips were sliding to one corner of the hoof as those teeth nibbled down. The sharp edges brought back the tickles when they clenched the inner soft areas.
Fluttershy’s squeak turned into a scream, yelping in her own laughter. Her hoof involuntarily thrusted upon instinct, making it difficult to hold still even in Rainbow’s grip. Rainbow Dash’s teeth continued scraping along the hoof, but found it sliding off, leaving behind its saliva.
The massage ended. Rainbow Dash removed her head away from Fluttershy’s drenched hoof and gently set it down. Most of Fluttershy’s face was still covered by her hooves while parts of her pink mane tried to join in. Her chest heaved in and out, breathing heavily with noises escaping her gasps of air. If it wasn’t for the small rain drops that were pelting her coat, her body probably would’ve melted from the intense heat surrounding her body from the inside.
The ache on Fluttershy’s hoof had ceased. The throbbing settled and the tingle was tamed. Replacing it was a heavy duty paint of saliva covering it as it rested on the cloud. She could still feel the teeth biting at those tingles.
It took Fluttershy quite a few deep breaths of air before she had found the energy to open her eyes again. She found that most of her vision was being blocked by small locks of her pink mane. But before she could react, she felt a cyan hoof gently moving the locks aside, allowing her to see a very comforting sight. Rainbow Dash was looking down at her, hiding a smirk behind her hoof as if she was holding back a chuckle. Actually, she could hear the chuckle behind that hoof.
“Dear Celestia, Fluttershy,” Rainbow Dash started as she used her other hoof to move Fluttershy's hooves away from her face. “For somepony who’s normally quiet, your cry is so loud." If Fluttershy could get any more embarrassed, she wouldn’t surprisingly. Her removed hooves were set to her sides and hung over her while she smiled at the comforting comment. “Good thing my house is around the mountains, otherwise you’d probably wake all of Ponyville. If only you could cheer as loud as that.”
This time, Fluttershy couldn’t help but giggle embarrassingly while her cheeks went pink. Rainbow Dash seemed to notice as she put a hoof to one of Fluttershy's blushing cheeks. Fluttershy could barely feel the other hoof just by the side of her head. Rainbow Dash seemed to be blushing with a smile as well. She slowly brought her muzzle down, closing her eyes before nuzzling against Fluttershy’s face.
Fluttershy could only smile before closing her eyes as well. Any fears that were filling her mind were being scared away by Rainbow Dash’s comforting contact. Her tail instinctively swished around under Rainbow Dash as she was being nuzzled. The affection soothed her heart.
In fact, the affection was similar to how she felt with her animals.
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		Hoofsie Playing (From Ch: 10)



	“Hey Fluttershy, look!” Fluttershy felt a nudge to her side as Rainbow Dash pointed somewhere in this vast forest full of trees, and a clear path they could easily follow. Fluttershy looked to where she pointed, which was just outside the path.
"Oh!" What Rainbow was pointing at was a yellow flower with a pink butterfly attached to its floral disk. Fluttershy walked up to it with Rainbow following.
"I thought that would catch your interest," Rainbow said with a smile.
"My... it looks like it's harvesting nectar for food," Fluttershy stated in her usual delight. "It must be lonely to have to come this far into-" suddenly, the butterfly left the flower and inched towards Fluttershy, "-Eep!"
Fluttershy squeaked and flinched backwards, frightening the butterfly from coming any closer. It flew away and out of sight while Fluttershy press her hooves together in discomfort.
"Whoa... usually I'm the one that scares them off," Rainbow said as she looked to Fluttershy. "What happened?" 
Fluttershy didn’t respond. An itchy tingle spread from her hooves to her body under all her shaking. The whimpering coming from her caused Rainbow Dash to sigh.
“Is this about your hooves again?” Fluttershy still couldn’t respond, but she managed to glance her way. “Come here,” Rainbow said with a wave of her hoof.
Swallowing her discomfort, Fluttershy managed to pick herself up and move to where Rainbow wanted her. After coming back to the center of the path, she was motioned to sit down.
“I’m sorry,” Fluttershy apologized while rubbing a hoof on her other fetlock. “I just-”
“I was gonna have one of your pets help you with the next step,” Rainbow interrupted. “But it looks like you’re not ready for that.” 
Rainbow then reached over and grabbed the hoof Fluttershy was using to scratch. The tingle in her hoof felt like a crushing grip all of a sudden and she squeaked in fear, squeezing her eyes tightly.
“Take it easy, Fluttershy.” Fluttershy could only release a painful moan in response, until she started feeling her hoof being rubbed. But it wasn’t just rubbing, the pressure was still there. When she brought her attention back, she saw Rainbow using both hooves to hold her yellow one, one hoof wrapped beneath while the other rubbed on top. “Just take it easy.”
The grasp wasn't exactly gentle, but it gave Fluttershy an unusual comfort. The way Rainbow Dash pressed against her fetlock from one spot to another made it feel like her fears were being pressed away. Each poke made her release a silent moan.
She was about to bring her other hoof to her mouth and bite down on it, but Rainbow Dash moved her top hoof and reached for Fluttershy's other hoof. Both of her hooves were wrapped and grasped in Rainbow's. The grasp squeezed hard, and then softened, then squeezed, and repeated. It was an odd pleasure that she was feeling right now. Every built up pressure was making her moan her breaths.
“Alright, let’s change it up,” Rainbow said. The next thing Fluttershy felt was her body being nudged to lean backwards. Her hooves were released as she found herself lying on her back with her hind legs hanging in the air. She started shivering them in fear when Rainbow Dash examined them.
“Just relax, Fluttershy,” Rainbow continued after placing her forehooves on them to make them hold still. The tingle on Fluttershy’s hind hooves were eased thanks to that contact. She wasn’t even sure how this was happening anymore. But every time Rainbow Dash touched her hooves, it first felt like a stinging pressure, but then relaxed into just a simple affectionate touch.
After getting a feel for it, Rainbow Dash released her touch and started laying down backwards as well. “Now, this may look a little weird, and it is,” Rainbow oddly commented.
With a questioning noise, Fluttershy leaned herself up a little to look. Rainbow was laying in a similar position as she was. But what really tested her nerves was that Rainbow Dash’s hind hooves were inching teasingly to her shivering yellow ones. Before they came into contact, they stopped, but Fluttershy couldn’t stop nervously jittering her breath.
And then, Rainbow Dash’s right hind hoof moved to connect with Fluttershy’s left. The feeling wasn’t quite what she expected, but it released just about as soon as they touched. Rainbow then did a similar motion with her left hind hoof connecting to Fluttershy’s right, making a silent clip clop noise.
Fluttershy couldn’t help but let out a giggle. Rainbow continued to press and release their hooves’ contacts, touching and clattering at different spots. The way her hind hooves were just being moved and played around with by the use of just Rainbow Dash’s hind hooves made her giggle more.
“Heheheh… Rainbow Dahahash… that tickhles… hehehehmhm…” Fluttershy had to put her fore hooves over her mouth as Rainbow Dash continued playing hoofsies with her. Chuckling could be heard from Rainbow Dash as their hind hooves moved up and down, and then side to side, oppositely, but simultaneously. They inched away a few times, but didn’t miss their target when they reconnected.
Soon, Rainbow Dash stopped the motion and lifted her body further up. “Fluttershy, get up here, heheh,” she said while chuckling a bit. Fluttershy released a few more giggles before she could pick herself up as well. But their hind hooves were still connected with each other.
Rainbow Dash motioned for her to bring her fore hooves up so that they were facing Rainbow. It was a little difficult to do, considering their position and her balance, but she managed to bring one up. Rainbow was able to grab it and hold her steady while she picked her other fore hoof up.
Rainbow reached over and grabbed Fluttershy’s other fore hoof, keeping them both steady. Their hooves were just about flat against each other, positioning so similar that it was almost like a mirror. 
To say that it felt so weird having all their hooves in flat contact like this was an understatement, but that was what Rainbow Dash said. Yet despite that, it felt somewhat pleasing to Fluttershy. She couldn’t help but giggle nervously while Rainbow held a smirk on her face.
Suddenly, Rainbow spread her wings and Fluttershy felt herself being pulled forwards by those wings, causing her to yelp. Rainbow had leaned backwards while pulling Fluttershy in and upward, keeping her in the air.
“Ahh-h-h!” Fluttershy shook in fear while her body was airborne at an unusual balance. “Oh no! Oh no no no, Rainbow Dash, please let me down!” Fluttershy panicked widly while her legs flailed nervously in its shivers, trying so hard not to fall.
“Fluttershy!”
“Oh dear Celestia, Rainbow Dash, please let me down! I don’t wanna-”
“FLUTTERSHY! Stop moving!” Rainbow Dash’s yelling caused Fluttershy’s movements to slow down, but still shivering her legs while her eyes kept closed.
In the middle of her shivering, Fluttershy realized she seemed to be standing, although a bit wobbly, but she wasn’t sure if that was her wobble or not. Whimpering a little, she peaked open an eye to see what she was standing on.
Fluttershy couldn't decide whether to panic or be surprised. She was standing on top of Rainbow Dash. But not just on top of her, on top of her hooves. All four of them stuck up straight to Fluttershy's, a bit wobbly, but keeping them balanced to prevent Fluttershy from falling.
"Now walk," Rainbow said so casually like it would be a normal thing. Normally it would be.
"H-how am I supposed to-"
"Walk," Rainbow interrupted. Fluttershy gulped. She wasn't even sure she could move her legs at all. Just one step was going to make her fall.
Regardless, she decided to blindly obey. It's not like her life was at risk here. Somewhat. Well, maybe more so Rainbow Dash's, which she wouldn't think to risk. But Rainbow Dash told her to do it anyway.
Fluttershy closed her eyes again. She lifted one fore hoof up in the air, slowly moving it forwards. When she stepped down, she expected to feel nothing but air. But she squeaked when she felt that same hoof she was standing on beneathe her again.
Both Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy yelped when that fright startled Fluttershy to lose balance again on all four hooves. She stumbled and fell on top of Rainbow Dash, causing Rainbow to let out a painful, yet suppressed groan.
Fluttershy opened her eyes and saw that painful look, writing guilt on her face. But it was strange. It looked like Rainbow was breaking a weak smile from that. Fluttershy immediately pushed herself off of Rainbow Dash. But when she did, that smile faded.
"I-I'm sorry, Rainbow Dash," Fluttershy appologized and looked down. "I couldn't keep up with my balance."
Rainbow soon picked herself up. "Take it easy, Fluttershy. It's okay." She placed her hooves on her chest and stretched her neck out. Afterwards she crossed her hooves and stretched them as well, letting a grunt out before placing them back down. "The first time usually doesn't work well. So, just try again."
Another nervous gulp came from Fluttershy. "T-try again?" She waited for Rainbow Dash to answer, but she didn't. She just looked at her curiously as if she wanted Fluttershy to decide whether to try again.
Fluttershy wasn't sure why, but something wanted her to comply. She sat back down on the dirt path and held her hind hooves out like before.
The motion went just about as it did before, but skipped the playing part. Rainbow Dash sat down with Fluttershy and connected her hind hooves with Fluttershy's, then helped her connect their fore hooves together.
Knowing what was gonna happen next, Fluttershy closed her eyes and let Rainbow Dash lead her. She found herself pulled forwards by those wings so suddenly once again, shaking and squeaking as her hooves stood on top of Rainbow Dash's again. She wasn’t quite as scared as the last time, but she still had a hard time keeping still. Rainbow was a lot better at balancing and was doing her best to keep her from falling. The only real problem was Fluttershy’s shivering messing with their balance.
“Okay, start walking,” Rainbow Dash announced after Fluttershy’s shivering had settled enough. Taking a deep breath, Fluttershy closed her eyes and did as she was told. With hesitance, she lifted her hoof up and moved it forwards.
This time, she expected her hoof to step on something, so she didn’t freak out when she felt the presence of Rainbow’s hoof again. Now she picked up one of her hind legs and stepped forwards with it. Again, her hoof was met again with Rainbow’s hoof.
Fluttershy’s voice jittered as she felt like she could continue this motion. She wasn’t sure how, but every step she was making was meeting back with Rainbow’s hooves. She could tell it was Rainbow Dash because, every time she stepped away, the ground beneath her would use a similar motion, a motion that could only be described as picking your hoof off the ground.
Each step felt like it was going higher. It felt strangely exhilarating that her hooves continued to make contact with such warmth. The steps weren’t always the same, but it was enough for balance. The way their rims met each other’s soles on different occasions tickled a bit and made her giggle as she continued to walk.
The vision under her eyelids continued to glow brighter. The wind blew on her mane again. She felt so giddy on the inside. She continued walking like she was climbing a hill. She wasn’t even sure what was making her giggle anymore, the feeling or the tickling. Rainbow Dash’s chuckling could even be heard under her. It sounded like Rainbow was enjoying this just about as much as she was. She wasn’t even sure how Rainbow was making this possible, but it felt so oddly thrilling.
“Oh, Rainbow Dash, this is so-” and then Fluttershy made the fatal mistake of opening her eyes. For the split second of being calm, she saw just how high she had been taken. Rainbow Dash was using her wings, flying upside down to carry them both as they walked in sync. They were at clouds height, and it looked like they were heading to one of the clouds.
But because Fluttershy opened her eyes, the painful fear that summoned up in her stomach immediately caused her to lose balance and fall. She screamed and flailed her legs as the sky above her became more dense. The trees came back into view as gravity took her. Still squealing, she shut her eyes and winced.
And then, her back hit the ground. But it was soft… and squishy. The fall had left her shaken up, but the landing wasn’t painful at all. Peaking her eye open, she looked to the side and noticed the cloud she had fallen on… under the trees’ heights, along with the presence of a cyan pegasus hovering just above her.
Looking up, Fluttershy saw the unamused look in Rainbow Dash’s face as she shook it and looked down at her. Fluttershy tried to hide her face with her fore hooves as she blushed in embarrassment.
Rainbow Dash suddenly zipped towards her and grabbed one of her hind legs. She squeaked as her hind leg was lifted in the air, and then yelped when Rainbow smacked her hoof against the rim of Fluttershy’s hind hoof. The hit emitted a clang and her hoof shivered at such immense pressure. She yelped again when the same motion was repeated with her other hind hoof. 
Before Fluttershy had a chance to recover, Rainbow Dash swooped in and lifted her from the cloud, immediately getting her off and flying towards the ground. She came to a sudden halt just before landing on the ground.
Fluttershy whimpered slightly as she was brought slowly towards the ground.  Her pressured and shaky hind hooves continued dangling until they were able to meet gently back on land. Her hooves felt so delicate just trying to stand back on them.
All the while, Rainbow Dash kept her unamused glare fixated on Fluttershy. She didn’t say anything, but she looked frustrated, despite how gentle she was being. It brought chills to Fluttershy’s features the way she held her hooves to descend down.
After a few seconds of adjusting to the ground again, Rainbow Dash released her grip quickly and moved away. The sudden absence of her weight made Fluttershy stumble a bit on her hind legs before her forehooves met with the ground as well.
“Come on, let’s keep going,” Rainbow Dash announced. She was already on the move after Fluttershy regained her balanced and the pressure settled. As she started working her hooves again to follow Rainbow Dash, one question was on her mind.
“What was that about?”
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