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Warning: Contains tentacles, cum inflation, some cuteness, and a lot of snuggles.
When Fluttershy goes out looking for a few types of flowers, she finds a few new friends that are extremely nice. Did I mention that she finds the flower?
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		Chapter 1: That Tickles!



	Fluttershy’s POV:

I continued to walk shakily down the path glancing around as I tried to look for the flowers I needed.

I jumped back out of surprise and almost screamed as I heard a twig snap. “Oh… You scared me…” I said quietly as I saw it was just a deer.

The deer looked up at me curiously.

I smiled and slowly approached it.

It stepped back for a moment before it approached me too.

I gently started to pet it and giggled as it nuzzled my hand. “I like you too.” I said quietly as I continued scratching its’ head.

The deer’s ears perked up before bolting off in the other direction.

I stood up and instantly started looking around. “Who’s there?” I asked. I started to slowly back down the path I had come up. I just wanted to get out of here. I let out a squeal as something touched my ankle, jumping away from whatever had rubbed against me. When I looked, there was nothing there.

I nervously looked around as I stood there, “Who… Who's… There…” I mumbled.

My eyes snapped to a small rustling as I saw something small retreat into the bushes.

I let out another sigh. “Oh you don’t have to be scared of me…” I said.

There was a quiet slithering as what looked like a green, vine like snake peeked out at me.

“Hi there little guy.” I said, kneeling down closer to it.

The snake backed up slightly, only a tiny bit of the head visible as the rest disappeared in the bush.

“I’m not going to hurt you.” I said comfortingly.

The snaked stared at me for a few moments before it slowly started to slither towards my foot.

“Hi.” I smiled, reaching down towards it. As I reached towards it, it moved back. When I pulled my hand back, it moved forward, mimicking me.

I tilted my head a little. The creature moved forward, it’s head poking my finger tip before flinching back and staring again.

I smiled again and held my hand open for it.

The snake moved forward and coiled around my hand, now noticing how warm it was, and how long it was.

“Oh my…” I said.

The lengthy snake coiled up my arm slowly.

“Um…” I mumbled as I watched it, a slight fear entering me. My eyes shifted back to the bush to see three more of the snaked staring at me, watching the first as it crawled further up my arm.

“Oh… There’s more of you…” I said a little uncertainly.

The snake slid around my shoulder, the head nuzzling against my cheek.

I let out a small sigh and smiled again. A sweet smell wafted into my nose, seeming to emanate from the snake itself. It was a very nice scent that made me relax. I sat down and leaned back against a tree.

The snake next to my cheek made a small and cute chirp.

I smiled and patted its’ head.

Another of the snakes approached and started coiling up my leg.

“Oh… Hi there…” I said, watching it carefully.

The second one slithered under my shirt, it’s smoothness causing me to shiver slightly.

“What are you doing?” I asked curiously.

The snake slid between my breasts and poked out the collar of my shirt, staring up at me.

“Hi…” I said quietly.

The snake jerked back and hid in my shirt.

I giggled a little. The snake next to my face slid into my hair and nuzzled itself inside.

My smile widened as I glanced up at it. “You’re all just so adorable.” I giggled.

I gasped as something slid into my underwear. I instantly looked down to see one of them had slid under my skirt, “What are you doing!” I said quickly.

The snake poked out of the waistline of my skirt, staring up at me with what I could only imagined was a puzzled look.

“Could you… Um please… Stay out of there?” I asked quietly.

The snake slid out of my skirt and under my shirt with the other one.

“Thank you.” I said with another smile. The two snakes wrapped around my breasts and squeezed them gently.

I gasped and moaned quietly. “Oh…” I mumbled. I felt a liquid running down my forehead. My eyes shifted up to see the snake in my hair had poked it’s head out and was leaking a thick violet sap.

“What’s… this?” I asked, reaching up and taking a little onto my finger. The liquid tingled as I touched it, the smell from earlier filling my nostrils again with it’s pleasant odor. I brought my finger to my mouth and licked it. A sweet and almost tangy taste flooded my mouth, filling it the moment the liquid touched my tongue. There were several tastes mixed in, but the most noticeable was almost like… honey?

I scooped up some more and licked it off my hand again. I kept doing that and looked at the other snakes.

The snakes around my breasts started kneading them again, my clothes visibly staining by what I could assume was the same delectable liquid.

I moaned loudly and started to pant as I continued scooping and drinking the liquid. The snake in my hair had removed itself and was hovering in front of my face. It was obvious at this point that they weren’t snakes, the tentacles all becoming very curious as they continued to explore my body. I tensed up at I felt something sliding into my skirt again and hotdogging between my cheeks.

“Oh my…” I mumbled as I looked between all of them.

The one in front of my face prodded my lips, the liquid oozing from it slipping down my mouth and coating my clothes even more.

I opened my mouth up for it. The tentacle pushed in, the smooth tendril getting slick and coating my tongue with the warm and tasty sap.

I started sucking on it to draw more of the sap out.The tentacle twitched and a large glob of the stuff shot out into my mouth.

I moaned around it and closed my eyes as I circled my tongue around the tentacle. The one against my ass slid forward, nestling between my nether lips.

I moaned again and tensed up slightly, trying to close my legs to stop it. I felt the liquid running down my abdomen and start to slowly seep onto my two pussy lips. They immediately started to tingle pleasantly.

I shivered again and relaxed again, opening my legs up slowly. The tentacle slid back and forth along my labia and coated every crevice between my legs and ass with the seemingly thicker fluid, the tingling slowly spreading through my body as a light heat followed in turn.

I moaned around the tentacle in my mouth and fully opened my legs, my eyes closing again as I relaxed fully again. My panting returned and I could feel my face grow hotter as the seconds ticked by.

I was caught off guard as the tentacle pushed into my slit and slowly slid further into me.

I moaned and withered slightly as I felt it slide deeper and deeper. A sudden warmth flooded my insides as I felt several large globs of the sap spray deep into my cunt. I looked down to see the violet fluid dribbling obscenely from my slit as it coated every inch of my canals.

I was rocked with an orgasm and tightened around the tentacle in my cunt as more pleasure shot into my body with every glob that entered me. The pleasure spiked randomly, my vision clear enough for the time being to see more tentacles than I remember slithering all over my body. There was a ripping sound as my clothes were torn off, the cool breeze of the forest covering my whole body, giving me a shiver as it mixed with the constant comforting warmth from both the liquid and tentacles coating and caressing my body.

I moaned every few seconds and quaked with every movement from the tentacles. A surge of reality flooded back into me as I realized I was being lifted off the ground slowly and drifting deeper into the forest.

I shook slightly as another orgasm tore through me. The tentacles around my breasts squeezed harder as the one in my pleasure aching cunt started to saw in and out without warning.

I moaned around the tentacle in my mouth and my entire body shook with intense pleasure. My eyes widened as the one in my mouth slithered to the back of my throat and started to slowly tread down my gullet.

I gagged around the tentacle and started breathing heavier through my nose. A warmth filled my midsection as the green tentacle deposited the aphrodisiac filled goo straight into my stomach. There was an almost painful heat shooting through my body as it begged to be touched. Almost as if they sensed it I felt more of the tentacles wrap around my body and gently massage it as a second slipped into my pussy.

I gasped and instinctively tried to move my hips as even more pleasure flooded into my already pleasure filled body. The blissful sensations flooded every nerve in my body, overcoming every sense and making my body demand more.

It was then that I saw where the tendrils were bringing me. I saw a large, colorful flower that all of them seemed to originate from. In the center of it was a half foot thick stamen, looking almost veiny as it twitched. When I grew closer I saw it visibly throb, seeming excited at my presence.

I stared at it, now craving its’ touch and the feeling of the tentacles. With all the lengthy tendrils holding me I felt every inch of my body that the liquid touched radiate with an almost burning desire to be fondled or touched. The two in my pussy pulled out as I noticed I was now hovering directly over the stamen. The tentacles around my legs forced my legs open further as the tip of the nearly two foot long plant stem touched the previously violated slit on my lower half. I could feel the twitches and throbs the moment it touched the two quivering lips, burning them with the peppery coating on it.

I whined in desperation, I needed to feel it in me now, I wanted to be stuffed full. I tried in vain to press myself down on it. When I couldn’t go any further down I started attempting to shift around, trying to get my need off to the plant.

The tentacles seemed to notice my distress and lowered me further, the thick shaft like stem stretching my cunt wide open, almost threatening to tear it apart even with how slick and prepared that it had made me.

My eyes rolled back and I screamed around the tentacle still lodged deeply in my throat, the pain and pleasure mixing until there wasn’t any distinction between the two. I threw my head back and felt an orgasm rip through me splattering my juices onto the stem. The flower seemed to absorb the juices, the stem literally growing and stretching me wider as it continued to slip deeper into my permanently stretched innards.

I moaned and withered in the intense and incredible ecstasy that filled the core of my entire being.

The tip of the stem seemed to lengthen further, stopping as it hit the slick barrier to my womb, waiting eagerly for it to push through and deposit its seeds.

I groaned and I felt another orgasm weakly pass through my abused body. My body attempted to let the stem into my womb but all energy seemed to fade from me as it was overtaken by another wave of pleasure.

All the tentacles constricted and tightened around my body, yanking me down and forcing the stem past my cervix. The tendril in my mouth tore itself out immediately.

I let out an ear-piercing scream and thrashed uselessly around as pain momentarily overtook my body before being replaced with an even more soul rocking pleasure.

As I breathed in through my mouth for the first time, a sudden surge of heat filled my body and I entered an absolute euphoric high.

A blissful smile came over my face as my head went limp and closed my eyes. The stem in my cunt twitched and throbbed violently. My eyes opened to see a bulge nearly the size of a soccer ball making its way slowly up the stamen and towards my overstretched pussy.

I moaned and my mouth slowly fell open as it entered me, “Yeeesssssshhhh…” I slurred. The bulge visibly traveled up my abdomen at a painfully slow pace, going further and further until a sudden chill hit my core as the thick seed was deposited directly into my womb. The chill lasted for a few moments before it suddenly shifted to a hot burning.

My tongue fell out of my mouth, “More… Please…” I begged weakly. I was caught off guard by another sickening stretching as a bulge the same size I hadn’t noticed previously entered me, making it’s way up to my womb. And below that was another, and another, and another… Each time it was deposited I was met with the same icy cold feeling, quickly being replaced with the searing heat. The pattern repeated over and over, my stomach bloating out with each bulge that successfully made it into my baby maker.

“Nnnah…” I moaned loudly with each on that entered me, every time my body was rocked with an increasingly powerful orgasm. My panting turned into pleasureful gasps and then into a continuous moan, only being broken by my need to breath. I saw each of the tentacles grow to nearly twice the size as they started soaking my body with the same violet liquid from earlier, oozing thickly down my body and making every inch of me tingle in blissful harmony.

I just hovered there, accepting my position as a depository for the seeds as an even greater heat filled my body making every movement against my body fill me with another spasm of pleasure. Each one bringing me to a seemingly never ending orgasm, my juices just pouring down the stem and onto the flower itself. Each drop of my own juices seemed to only make the stem grow larger, increasing the size of each bulge dramatically as the never ending cycle continued, my midsection obscenely jiggling with every load forced into my overstretched hole, happily accepting my new position to carry the seeds for this plant that desperately needed to spread me… I mean them out.

-----------------------------------------

I opened my eyes, smiling as I looked down at the bed in my cottage I had so joyfully returned to. My belly seemed to grow slightly more firm and less jiggly, like something was happening to the seed trapped inside me. I stood up, the sudden urge to go to the bathroom hitting me. I slowly trudged towards the bathroom, the realization that I wasn’t going to make it hitting me as I fell to the floor, sliding onto my back and shaking as a loud, audible gurgling came from my stomach.

My mouth fell open as I felt my pussy stretch open, something large sliding out of it. I glanced down and saw that it was… a seed. Where did that come from? Is that what the plant put in me? It sure didn’t feel like it. I know for a fact that it was liquid… What happened t-

“Ohhhh!” I moaned, a shiver running down my spine as my midsection gurgled again, another seed slowly stretching my cunt wide as it slipped out, followed by another and another. By the end I was panting heavily, my stomach back to its flat self and a large pile of seeds in front of me, each the size of my fist, if not larger. I stared at them curiously for a moment before an idea came to mind. I stood up, nearly falling back down from the gelatin that my wobbly legs had become. I walked outside and found a nice dirt patch, burying the seed and staring at the ground. Nothing seemed to happen, obviously. I shrugged, yawning as I felt tired again. It was still the middle of the night. 

I walked back inside and closed the door, lying down and giving the pile of seeds one last look before closing my eyes and drifting back to a peaceful slumber. I awoke hours later, the sun shining in through the windows and a small slithering sound drifting through the quiet cottage. I looked down and saw several bulges moving under the covers. I stared intently at them and saw more of the tentacles poking their head out, staring at me from the top of the blankets. I smiled as they nuzzled against me. I stood up, the tendrils wrapping around me and following me as I made my way to the front door. I opened it and saw an almost identical flower had sprouted from the spot where I planted the seed.

“Oh my. You grow fast…” I said, looking down in time to see one of the tentacles staring up at me. My smile widened as the thought of having one this close to my house to not only keep my company, but I assume this one wasn’t much different than the previous and could spread it’s ‘seed’ in much the same way. 

“Hey!” I giggled as a few more tentacles wrapped around me, tickling me gently before cuddling against me. They don’t JUST want sex… they’re cuddly little hug monsters! I glanced back at the pile of seeds inside the house. Maybe I should give a few to my friends… I mean… they don’t really have to know. I’m sure they’d love a nice snuggly huggable surprise!

			Author's Notes: 
You can thank me for the idea, and my co-writer and amazing boyfriend for helping me write this story in under 8 hours. I'll be damned if I can't make FRIENDLY tentacles! They're always forcing themselves on people and raping, well not this time! I hope you all enjoy, have a nice day!
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