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		Description

Fluttershy gains an attraction to her animals, and the attention of her draconequus friend, who grants her the ability to truly connect with her animal friends like she never thought possible.
How will she use this gift? And how will it get her into serious trouble? Read on to find out!
Warnings: Sex, Bestiality, Watersports, Voyeurism.
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		Chapter 1: Something Something Bestiality.



Warning, contains watersports and pee drinking. Also pony/dog clop. I guess you could call it bestiality. Not really my thing, but for Fluttershy it’s alright, I guess. Also, in all my clop stories the main pony(s) (or even dragon) will pretty much always be fucked up in the head. This one is no exception.
Curiosity
Chapter 1
It was an entirely ordinary day in Ponyville, as one yellow pegasus mare was sitting at a table outside her cottage home enjoying the fresh air and a daisy sandwich with tea.
Fluttershy sat peacefully reflecting on the events of the day before...
*** *** ***
She had just waved goodbye to Applejack, who had come to visit with Winona, and explained that she and her brother would be too busy that afternoon with the Zap Apple harvest and didn’t want Winona in the way.
“Of course I’ll watch her for you, Applejack. What are friends for?” Fluttershy had said with a warm smile.
In truth she just wanted the apple farmer to leave before she could tell that the poor yellow pegasus had been going crazy with a heat between her legs. Estrous was always a frustrating time for the shy mare, as she could never build up the courage to even tell anypony else, let alone take care of it with anypony else.
Every year she thought she could manage on her own, but every year left her feeling more and more hopelessly alone. No lover to sate her needs. Her “sex life” was one entirely in her head, and only involved the twisted sexual acts her mind could conjure up to cool the heat in her burning mound and a hoof in said mound.
Fluttershy looked around her living room, and saw several woodland creatures scurrying about playing and eating from various feeders she’d set up only minutes before her friend dropped in. She turned and looked down at Winona
“Are you hungry, girl? Come on, I have some delicious dog food just for you!”
She began to lead Winona into her kitchen, gliding rather than walking. Her rear end was on fire and she couldn’t take the stimulation of even a slow trot. She reached up to the shelf in her pantry she kept several bags of animal feed on and quickly found the one labeled “Dog” and scooped some of it into a bowl.
Setting the bowl on the floor, Fluttershy happily chirped “Eat up Winona!” This elicited a happy bark from the brown and white dog.
Fluttershy sat on the floor next to where Winona was munching her food and began to stroke the dog's back. “Who’s a good dog, huh? Who’s a good girl? You’re a good girl, Winona!” Fluttershy said trying to distract herself as another wave of heat stirred in her loins.
Trembling slightly, she tried to continue. “Good.. ng.. Good Winona...” The horny pegasus couldn’t hold back the flood gates much longer. She was so horny! And to make things worse she had been meaning to go pee just before AJ had shown up.
That was always one of her strongest fetishes. She loved to urinate in outdoor spaces where she was certain nopony would see her. She was good at hiding. Some days she would even pee in cups and taste it. Sometimes it was bitter, but other times it was more sweet. Over the years she had found ways to control what her pee tasted like by controlling her diet.
Sitting there watching Winona eat, Fluttershy had been struck by a very sick thought.
No, I couldn’t! It isn’t right, I never involve my animal friends in this. But how will you ever know what it feels like? you’ll never be able to persuade a stallion act out your fantasies, let alone even be with you... you're hideous. But Rarity says I’m a very pretty mare! That’s what friends do, silly Fluttershy. Did you REALLY want to watch Winona? I guess not... I just didn’t want to be mean, and-EXACTLY! You didn’t want to be mean, and neither did Rarity when she told you that somewhere out there is a stallion for you. You need to face it, you’ll be living alone for the rest of your life. But... Does that make this right? Nopony will ever find out, will they?
Slowly rising, Fluttershy kept watching Winona. Watching how she ate her dry food. Thinking about how thirsty she must be. Something inside the mare broke.
“Oh Winona!” She practically sung. The dog took a moment to look at Flutterhsy who had gotten an empty clear bowl. She placed it on the floor near the food dish, and Winona couldn’t help but sniff it.
“Are you thirsty, girl? Huh? Are you thirsty?” Another bark answered her question.
“Okay, here is something for you to drink! It should be really sweet today, so you’re in for a treat for being so good!”
Fluttershy was hovering over the bowl, and squatted low with her dripping sex just inches away from the rim of the clear dish.
This is when it got hard for the mare. She’d never even peed in the presence of an animal before. She felt a sudden stage fright at the idea of releasing her golden liquid with a pair of eyes watching. She closed hers and pushed as hard as she could trying to ignore everything but her aching bladder.
Finally the bowl began to fill with a heavily scented yellow liquid and Winona sniffed at it curiously, lapping at the mid-air stream. Finally the stream ended, there wasn’t much. Fluttershy always had a small bladder.
She could hear the lapping noises before she opened her eyes and saw the dog licking the urine from the bowl happily. She sighed in relief that she had done it and laid her butt down on the floor and sat back, legs apart and just watched.
The more Winona drank, the more dripped from her mouth and into her fur and onto the floor the more wild Fluttershy’s arousal became. In no time, the urine in the bowl was depleted, and Winona was sniffing at the air, looking at the mare.
Fluttershy had begun rubbing herself moments earlier, and had her eyes sealed shut again. She didn’t even notice when her “partner” stopped drinking her pee.
But she did notice a cold wet nose touching her delicate lips. She shrieked and nearly had a heart attack. Her chest was already thundering and she could hear the beat in her ears. The clueless and innocent dog between her legs just wanted a smell, and withdrew her nose after only a few seconds.
Fluttershy was beyond saving at this point. She had never felt the touch of another before. And the pleasure of it was more than her fantasies could ever tell her. She needed more of it.
In desperation, she reached over to the last scraps of dry food in Winona’s bowl and held them in her hoof. She had Winona’s attention again.
“Want the food, girl? Want the food? Get the food!” With that, she stuffed her hoof into her dripping pussy and wedged the now wet food in as far as she could before taking her hoof back and bracing herself for a wet tongue.
What followed as the dog drove her snout into the curiously smelling wet hole was pure bliss for Fluttershy.Winona licked and lapped and drove her snout further in and didn’t seem to notice that above her the mare she was eating out was writing in otherworldly ecstasy.
In mere moments Fluttershy’s inner walls clamped down on Winona’s snout and pushed marecum into the dog’s nostrils as the screaming mare rode out the most powerful orgasm she had ever experienced in her life.
Her hoof had been rubbing her clit furiously, as Winona quickly withdrew her snout to blow the cum out of her nose. She began to lick around the still cumming mare’s lips more in an effort to clean more of the smell off.
Finally Fluttershy had come down from her orgasm, and felt so very good. Strangely, she didn’t feel tired, but invigorated. She was ready for another orgasm, and the dog’s licking was pushing her over the edge again. Then something unexpected and wonderful happened.
Winona could smell a very appealing smell while idly licking the mare. Her nose led her to it while she kept licking, traveling down to the source of the wonderful smell. It was the smell of Fluttershy’s brown puckered ring. And the taste was lovely for the curious dog!
“AH! W-Winona-a! Please, keep licking me there!” Fluttershy called as her hood began to blur from moving so quickly over her sensitive nub. In seconds she was climaxing again, with even more gusto than the first.
The squirted cum out from between her twitching lips and gobs of it landed on top of Winona’s head. The dog stopped licking the now clean and pink ring and began to lick the once again dripping lips.
Fluttershy sighed again after her orgasm. She could feel every blood vein in her body pulsing. And every lap of the curious tongue on her lips made her jump. This is going to be a LOOONG night.
*** *** ***
“Howdy, Fluttershy!” Applejack greeted as she approached the table. She could hear Winona bark in the distance and in moments the dog was in front of her master barking happily and licking her face.
“Winona! I’ah missed ya, gal! Y’all been good fer Fluttershy?” Bark!
“Winona was a delight to have, Applejack. You should send her over more often! She loves to play in the meadow with the other creatures!” Fluttershy said happily
The orange pony was about to respond to Fluttershy’s words when a smell caught her nose.
“Hey gal, what’d y’all get yerself into? Ya smell like y’all need a bath!”
Fluttershy kept her cool and simply responded:
“I think she got into something in the brush over there, she was chasing a fox that tried to brake into my chicken coop.” The mare skillfully lied, pointing to the Everfree forest, and then to her chickens.
“Well ya did a swell job keepin’ them chickens safe, Winona! Good gal! But... I’ah think ya need a bath.” AJ fanned her nose with her hat.
“That sounds like a good idea, AJ. Don’t want her smelling like that for our Pony Pet Play Date later, this will be the first one Rainbow gets to attend.”

			Author's Notes: 
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		Chapter 2: A Gift From A Friend



It had been a week since Fluttershy had watched after Winona, and discovered her new attraction to the critters she'd been living with since she was a filly, and since the lovely canine left with her owner, the butter yellow pegasus spent nary an hour without fondling a new bunny, ferret, raccoon, beaver, or any other creature that struck her fancy at the time. 
Her animals never seemed to be bothered by the violation, and Fluttershy found her new sexuality very entertaining. But there was one other creature not far away who found entertainment in the crazed mare's endeavors.
Discord comfortably hid in the hanging birdhouse, after turning it's inhabitants into eggs for him to sit on and keep warm as he watched Fluttershy talking to a large brown bear, apparently named Harry, who according to bear-speak (a language Discord knew well) was having trouble with his shoulder 'again'.
He sat up a little to get a better look, summoning a pair of opera glasses for added effect.
“Ohhh, this should be good...” Summoning a comedic-sized ear trumpet to go with the glasses sticking out of the small hole in the birdhouse, Discord listened intently.
“Why of course I'll give you another massage, big boy” Fluttershy said, sounding flirty. She eyed the large beast in front of her, then the bear who sported said beast between his legs.
“Mamma's always here for her big cuddly bear.” She snuggled up to the mildly confused creature, and began to rub against his shoulder.
“Goodness, Harry. I haven't noticed just how big you really are... Is this the shoulder you need help with?” She gestured
The bear made a grunt and nodded his head quickly.
“My oh my” She breathed “Your muscles are worse than I ever remember them being... Why don't you come into the cottage with me and I'll take care of you properly.” The pegasus was gently tugging on her teddy bear's arm, leading the way for him.
In moments the two were making their way to the cottage entrance, and Discord had to resume his low profile, 'poofing' away his glasses and trumpet, he watched with one yellow eye in the tiny bird hole as the cottage door opened and closed behind his best friend and her newest prey.
They'd disappeared behind the green door, and the draconequus made a swift decision to peruse his target. Quickly turning to the two eggs, he opened his beak
“Don't worry my babies, Daddy Discord shan't be gone long.” He bent town to 'peck' his eggs affectionately, before backing out the hole and stretching his wings and feet.
“Ohh... Yeah.” He wiggled all his limbs as if he were a wet noodle.
“Who would have thought being a bird couped up in his house all day could lead to so many cramps...”
He leaned forward, and leaped up into the air, spreading his wings wide to catch the wind in a gesture that would have been awesome and majestic had he not teleported right to his destination before he actually took flight.
He stood right outside a closed window, and got a better look at Fluttershy.
It seems she'd just prepared a hotpack, and was rubbing Harry's shoulders lovingly as she hovered over him.
“Now it's getting good” Discord said aloud to himself. He lowered himself into a nesting position and got comfortable.
“Mmm, how are you feeling, big bear?” She was answered with a happy growl
Discord chuckled to himself. Harry sure knew how to treat a mare. **Such a dirty bear!** He grinned as he watched closer.
Fluttershy didn't seem to get what Harry had said, as she continued on talking.
“I'm glad you're enjoying yourself, just relax and let Mama take good care of you...” She trailed off seductively as she got into her massaging.
The bear sitting under her was melting in her hooves, and soon she had to follow him down to the floor of the cottage as he sunk lower. She began to scratch at the area below his shoulders, and received pleasured growls in return.
Harry was in a world of bliss as he laid belly down on the wooden floor, enjoying a lovely scratch on his back, and a hotpack on his shoulders. He felt the lovely hooves scratching him move down his side, and out of instinct he rolled slightly onto his side to allow the lovely appendages to reach lower, until he found himself on his back.
Just then the hooves left his belly. His eyes snapped open and he saw his 'Mama' had moved over to the large window and was going drawing the curtain.
“Sorry, Harry, but I think you'd... Relax better, if the room was slightly darker...”
The beast couldn't complain, since he was feeling like drifting off to sleep at the ministrations of his caretaker.
Discord let out a loud groan. “Not again! Ugh. What's a single father to do to get some decent seating around here? I left my poor eggs alone to see this bestial voyeur show!”
Snapping his primary flight feathers somehow, the chaotic bird found himself in another cramped birdhouse. He noticed he was pressed up against another bird who'd been there first.
“Sorry, pal, this house ain't big enough for the two of us.” With that he snapped his talons and found he had another egg to take care of, and plenty more room to breathe. He situated himself in his new second home and peered out the entrance to find he'd missed a little of the action.
Before his eyes, was the sight of a horny yellow pegasus, her mouth full with one of Harry's hairy testicles. Just the one seemed to be large enough to fill her wide maw.
“Well she works fast. I must have only missed ten seconds.” Discord mused to himself.
The bear on the floor below him was growling and pawing gently at the meek mare suckling on his sensitive sack. Finally a loud 'pop' sounded as Fluttershy let the pent up testicle pop from her mouth.
“Your balls are so blue, you big teddy! When was the last time you've mated? Must've been ages!” She giggled as she wiped saliva from her chin, moving up to take in the massive pink rod she'd had her eye on ever since she saw him approach this morning.
She took it in her hooves, as she gently sat down and began to stroke it from base to tip, looking into Harry's eyes over the impressively long shaft, she tilted her head down, looking up to him with innocent eyes as she stuck her tongue out to lick the hood of his engorged member.
After getting a good taste, she brought her head down and brought the hard bear cock into her mouth, Fluttershy was sucking on just the tip, still giving Harry innocent puppy eyes.
Discord had tuned out all distractions and was watching like a hawk, though he was just a blue jay. 
After he was reformed, he'd not been able to wreak chaos like he was used to, so he learned early on to keep his profile low. And his new list of hobbies now included watching anything interesting he could from an unnoticeable distance away.
Fluttershy sexing up all her critters was by far the most entertaining thing he'd merely observed in ages.
The yellow pegasus was taking a bear's cock deep into her throat, making gagging noises as she broke eye contact and tried to see how far down the long shaft she could go.
Pretty far, it seemed... About half way down until she is stopped by her not quite tamed gag reflex.
She could feel her own marehood burning up with arousal, and she was no longer content to rub herself. An idea came to her as she brought the long cock out of her mouth, she flapped her wings again, and soon she was in place with her dripping sex over Harry's muzzle.
She lowered herself down, and began to suck more of his cock as the bare curiously licked the inviting lips before him.
Between loud sucks, Fluttershy moaned like a whore. The large beast she was laying on sniffed out her clit and began to lick across it, all the way up to her vagina.
“G-Good boy, Harry! Mamma's so *ngh! Proud! Keep licking like that!”
She was trying to divide her attention between sucking cock, analyzing the taste of it, and grinding her hips for better pleasure.
The cock in her mouth tasted vaguely like urine, and was very salty and earthy tasting. Absolutely fantastic to suck on.
“I wonder what bear sperm tastes like? I've never done anything with an animal this large... I bet he has a ton to give me...“ Fluttershy thought, taking the hood deep in her throat, trying to beat her previous best for depth.
Pushing hard, and keeping her tongue flat she struggled to get the head to go down her throat, instead of just stopping. She tried to tilt her head upwards, pulling herself up and it went a few inches deeper before she needed more air, and found it difficult to breathe through her nose.
Pulling back with a loud gasp, she moaned her pleasure to the house devoid of pony life, getting the attention of a few small critters idly watching.
She could feel her orgasm drawing nearer, she took a moment to catch her breath as she ground her flanks more, feeling herself close.
She took the large cock in front of her in her hooves again, and began to lick with gusto, preparing to drive it deeper than before; Sweet Celestia she was close to cumming
Making the plunge, she gobbled up Harry's long member and pushed hard and tried to swallow to keep her throat open. 
IT only took a moment before she was much farther past her previous mark, and it was getting harder to continue, she felt like she was choking, and she loved every second of the sensation.
Her breath ran low again, she she pulled back, but this time she kept the hood in her mouth as she sucked. She could feel the fire between her legs, and the huge wet tongue was working wonders for her.
Her wings went rigid at her sides, and her legs tensed up. As she felt it was mere seconds away, Her mouth fell open, and the cock she was sucking fell out of it as she released her loud scream of pleasure.
“OHHH!!! HARRRRRY!!! Hah! Hah! Hah! LICK MEEEEEE!!!!” She could feel her heart thunder in her chest, she felt like it was going to explode or leap from her chest and run away, and her voice had never been louder.
Her orgasm had been so intense, she hadn't noticed she was spraying poor Harry in the face with the contents of her bladder. She was easing off of her pleasure high as she took stock of the wetness around her groin.
Barely catching her breath, she attacked Harry's cock ferociously with her mouth, determined to make him cum.
Meanwhile, Discord was wishing the house he's teleported to was just a little wider to accommodate his  full wingspan, as he was having difficulty keeping his wings at his side. He removed the ear plugs he'd summoned moments ago, to hear loud suckling and the occasional growl.
He returned his attention to the scene below and saw that Fluttershy was a real trooper. “You take that cock, Flutters!” He cheered in his head.
She was sucking with all her might, vigorously working her tongue, until she heard a long loud growl and felt the rod in her mouth tremor, right before a massive eruption of hot bear semen spewed from the tiny slit in the head, and the mare's mouth was filled to capacity almost instantly.
Before she could start drinking, she'd accidentally let some spew around the cock and dribble down her chin, but she got the spill under control, and was directing gulp after gulp down her gullet, to her waiting stomach.
Moments later the flow slowed to a trickle, and stopped altogether. The soft dick flopped from her lips, and she sighed contently, feeling the slight bulge in her belly, and the warmth radiating from there.

***		***		***

It wasn't long after, when Harry was taken care of, that he was ushered out of the door by his loving caretaker.
“Now you take care, and don't hesitate to come back here if you need more... Tension relief. Understand, mister?” Fluttershy Spoke, nuzzling the creature's large shoulder as he happily walked out the door, calling back with a growl, she assumed was a happy one.
Closing her door, the pegasus turned to walk into her living room and settle herself onto her couch with a sigh.
A few feet above her head, Discord let out a happy chirp that the bear was gone, and he had his chance to talk to his friend alone.
He'd been thinking, that while watching Fluttershy fondling her animals was indeed something interesting to watch, but he'd been struck by an idea...
She couldn't respond to her animal's noises because for some odd reason she didn't seem to understand what they meant.
That's when the idea struck him. And if he pulled it off just right, he'd be able to vicariously cause the most chaos he'd caused in months.
He climbed out onto the perch of his new house, and turned back to observe his new egg. He snapped his primaries again and it  disappeared, to join his other two in his other home.
He turned to look down at the mare below him, laying on her couch with a comfortable smile.
This brought a smile to Discord's own beak. He decided to get her attention.
“Cheep” 
This only made her ear twitch.
“Cheep!” he tried again. 
Stretching his wings to take flight, he glided gently down to the top of the sofa she laid across.
“Cheep! cheep! Cheep!”
This got more reaction of of the mare, as she turned to see what was trying to get her attention. She noticed a very strange looking bird, vaguely resembling a blue jay but the colors were all wrong... A brown jay?
She saw his yellow eyes and red irises, and the tiny horns on its head caught her attention as well.
Finally the fog lifted from Fluttershy's mind and she new exactly who she was looking at.
“CHEEP!” He cried again.
“Ugh... Discord, why are you a bird? And why are you just shouting 'cheep' ? “
“Well, I've hardly mastered these bird vocal chords. All the real chirps I make are involuntary and reflexive. You try to make your signature 'eep' when you aren't surprised, it's not easy.”
“Uh huh...” Fluttershy was looking at him skeptically. Finally her face softened and she asked.
“Well, what did you need to talk to me about?”
“Why, your new animal attraction, of course”
“Eep!” Fluttershy ducked her head to hide her shameful face. Discord almost laughed, but thankfully held it back.
“Aw, don't worry Fluttershy. I'm not here to judge or criticize. I'm a firm believer in 'to each their own', after all”
The mare moved her hooves to uncover her eyes and look at the bird now sitting on the couch in front of her.
“Huh?” She asked, nervous.
“My dear Fluttershy, I'm your friend...” He said warmly. “And any pony who would judge you by your preferences is not a true friend of yours at all, don't you see?”
“B-but promise you won't tell anypony... Especially the girls, they can never know. Please!” Fluttershy was panicky, and Discord brushed her cheek with a wing to offer her comfort.
“Aw you poor dear. I would never dream of exposing your secrets... In fact, I want you to know I wholly support you. And if you ever need someone to talk to about your animals, I am not far away. Just call for me.” He was laying it on pretty thick, but he knew it'd work.
He was affirmed of it's working when Fluttershy placed her hoof on him and spoke softer than the morning breeze
“Thank you. You're such a good friend” She didn't realize she'd shed any tears until Discord sopped them up with his feathers.
“You're alright Fluttershy. You know I love you as a great friend, and I love to make you happy...”
He backed up a little, looking her in the eye.
“Which is why I have a gift to offer you.” He said with a crooked smile. Who knew a smile on a beak could look so crooked.
“A-a gift?”
“For a good friend. But you must promise to keep it a secret, for if another pony were to learn of what power I am about to bestow, you will lose your gift forever.” Before Fluttershy answered, Discord flapped his wings once, and landed with his tiny bird feet on the mare's head. He then began to stamp his feet rapidly, as though he was tap dancing.
“Ha cha cha cha, ha cha cha cha, ha chatity, chatity cha!” He did his song and dance and leaped back down to face Fluttershy and say “Ta'da!” But noticed her eyes were swirling and her tongue had lolled out of her lips adorably.
“Huh... I hope I did it right.” He stated to flatly.
A few seconds passed and she was still out of it. Discord snapped his feathers again, and suddenly Fluttershy seemed to snap back to reality.
“Ugh...” She moaned softly, her eyes sliding closed as she fell unconscious
“Well, it seems my work here is done!” He brightened up, Opening his wings to teleport back to the perch of his second house.
“Sleep well, Fluttershy” He called. “And when you wake, be sure to cause lots of glorious chaos! Muahuhahahahahahh!” He laughed, taking flight, only to disappear with a pop.
“Ahhh. Whew. Hello my babies. Did you miss daddy?” He was in his home, looking lovingly at his three eggs.
“Huh? What's this?” He saw two of them had cracks on the side. “Bad eggs! You aren't supposed to be cracking, you are an egg.” He scolded.
Then the egg practically lept, a tiny bird claw protruding from the hole made. The other egg was shaking violently as well, a tiny beak had pecked a hole in the hard shell.
Discord had a wide-eyed shocked expression at this change of events. As he watched his babies hatch he was completely stunned still.
Finally after what seemed like forever, the two weak baby birds were out of their eggs, and chirping loudly for food, calling out.
“Daddy! Daddy!”
A single tear made of milk welled up in Discord's eye. 
“I... I'm a... A father...”
He embraced his two new baby birds, in his wings, crying a moment of joy until he was smacked in the face with realization.
“I have no idea what I'm doing.”
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