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		Description

Fluttershy patches up a changeling that she gets to know. Her caring nature might not only make a friend, but change her perspective on her biggest fears, and that not everything that goes bump in the night can be a bad thing.
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		Chapter 1: Changing Times (Because Changeling, Get It?)



	I sat in my bed, covers pulled up to my chin as I stared up at the dark ceiling. Why did the light have to burn out now? And in the middle of a storm… Just calm down Fluttershy, nothing can hurt you.



BANG



“EEP!” I squealed, pulling the blanket over my head as my heart skipped a beat, maybe even two. Yeah, yeah definately two. I looked over at the window and saw it was just a tree branch hitting the window. Why does the wind have to be so loud? And scary!

I was startled as a scratching was heard along the walls of my cottage. I hid myself under the blankets and started to shake. Please go away… please go away…

There was a loud whistling as the window shot open.

I stifled my scream as I dove off my bed and crawled under it. I waited as silently as I could as I waited for something to happen, only to hear the sound of the window slamming gently against the walls as the wind pushed it back and forth.

I quietly peeked out from under the bed, trying my best not to get out from my hiding spot. I saw nothing but darkness, the shadows shifting occasionally as the window blocked out what dim moonlight there was.

I sighed quietly. I’m just scaring myself… I shouldn’t be so afraid of nothing…

I was about to crawl out when a slow but forceful knocking was heard downstairs at the front door.

My heart began to pound again as I slowly walked to my bedroom door. The closer I got, the more frantic the knocking became.

I walked carefully down stairs and peeked out a window to see who it was. I couldn’t make out anything but a slim black figure standing there. My heart skipped a beat as it’s head turned and looked at me, it’s eyes practically glowing in the blackness of the night.

I stepped back from the window. The thunderous knocking nearly made me collapse as my legs failed from fright.

I shakily crawled up to the door and pulled myself up. I cracked the door open and barely squeaked out, “H… hello…”

I practically screamed as the door flew open and I was sent backwards. My eyes shot in front of me to see the man had fallen over, lying face down on the floor. He wasn’t moving…

I quickly dragged the man in, my current strength barely managing to move him. I closed the door quickly and looked frantically around the room. I flipped on the lightswitch, revealing the black and red changeling that I had pulled inside. The red wasn’t part of it, but stuck to it…

I gasped quietly and rushed into the kitchen, I wetted a rag and ran back to his side.

The changeling twitched slightly, his head turning and looking at me with an almost merciful plea in its’ eyes.

I knelt down beside him and began to wipe at the red on his body. “Don’t worry… You’re safe…” I said reassuringly.

The changeling shook and closed his eyes.

I stood up and ran into the bathroom, I quickly pulled out the bandages and disinfectants just incase before I ran back into the main room. I began to search him for any open wounds. I spotted the still bleeding wounds on his chest and leg, they looked pretty bad.

“Oh my…” I mumbled, quickly bandaging them up and putting pressure on them. The changeling cringed and twitched at my touch.

“Please stop… I want to help you.” I pleaded.

The changeling stared up at me for a few moments before closing his eyes, his body going limp.

“Oh no… Please don’t die…” I said quickly as I started feeling around his chest to make sure his heart was still beating. There was a faint, but still noticeable beating. My own heart skipped a beat as the silence was broken by a soft snoring.

I sighed quietly and smiled. I stood up and grabbed a blanket and pillow. I gently wrapped the blanket around him before putting the pillow under his head. “I’ll be right back…” I said quietly to the sleeping changeling as I carefully walked into the kitchen. I poured him a glass of water and pulled a few fruits out of my fridge and put them in a bowl. I walked back out and set the glass and bowl next to him. “There you go…” I said, I gingerly patted his head, being careful not to wake him up, before I stood back up and walked over to the couch.

I sat down and steeled myself for a night of watching him to make sure he would make it. That won’t be so hard right? It’s just staying up late… Nothing too hard…

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

I opened my eyes to see that I was laying face down on the couch. I shot bolt upright and looked around. I quickly saw the sunlight coming in through a window and I looked to where the changeling was. The man was lying in the same spot, except for the fact that he was wide awake, staring at me wide eyed. I must have scared him…

“I’m so sorry if I scared you!” I said quickly, standing up.

The changeling sunk back slightly, staring up almost fearfully at me.

I slowly walked over to him and knelt down, “I’m not going to hurt you…” I said comfortingly.

He stared silently at me, relaxing back onto the floor and looking down at the floor.

I picked up the bowl of fruit I had laid down for him last night, “Are you hungry?” I asked.

The changeling looked at the bowl with genuine awe on his face as he licked his lips.

I smiled, “Go ahead and eat.” I said, setting the bowl down right beside him.

The changeling snatched the bowl, hugging it close as if protecting a child. A moment later he flung the blanket over himself and hid under it as a crunching echoed through the house.

I giggled and sat down beside the mass of blanket.

The blanket lifted up slightly and he peeked out at me.

“Hi.” I smiled widely, waving at him.

The changeling slid an apple out and watched me.

I slowly reached out for it. The changeling stared at my hand and watched with an almost giddy anticipation for me to take it.

I smiled and grabbed the apple.

The changeling smiled and hid back under the blankets, continuing to eat the other fruit.

I pulled my hand back and giggled.

The blanket flew up and the changeling crawled towards me, biting down on the apple in my hand and staring at me.

I opened my hand up and smiled at him.

The changeling pushed the other side of the apple to my mouth. I raised an eyebrow and bit down on the apple. The changeling chomped down and took a piece out, eating it and biting down again, waiting for me.

I slowly bit down on the apple too.

The changeling pulled back, forcing the part I had bit into to tear out and into my mouth.

My eyes widened slightly but I continued to chew.

The changeling smiled, causing the apple to fall from his mouth. He flailed slightly in an attempt to catch it, slipping and falling to the floor, the apple landing on his head as he looked up at me.

I giggled quietly and smiled down at him.

The changeling’s wings twitched as he ran a hand along his wounded leg.

“It still hurts? Let me go get something to help with that.” I said, standing up and quickly ran into the bathroom. I heard the fluttering of wings but paid no mind to it. I dug in my medicine cabinet and pulled out a bottle of pain killers. I walked back out and saw he was gone.

I looked around and dropped the pill bottle when I saw no sign of him. I heard a scratching above me, looking up to see him clinging to the ceiling above me and staring down in my direction.

I laughed quietly, “Come down here.” I smiled.

The changeling let go and plummeted on top of me, sending the two of us to the floor as he stared at me from atop my body.

I bit my lip as I stared nervously up at him.

The changeling wrapped his arms around me and pressed his face against my neck.

I squirmed around for a moment before relaxing slightly. He nibbled lightly on my neck with his sharp teeth and tenderly squeezed me a little more.

I stiffened up and stared blankly at him.

“Thank you.” The changeling whispered, sending a shiver down my spine.

“You’re… um… welcome…” I mumbled.

“I was going to die…” He said softly, nuzzling my neck and pressing his warm face against my body once again.

“I couldn’t let that happen.” I said quietly.

The changeling held me tighter and tensed up, shivering again as I felt what I could only imagine was his tongue slide across my neck. “I’m Basil.” He said.

“I’m… Fluttershy…” I mumbled.

“Thank you so much.” Basil said, kissing my neck tenderly.

I shivered slightly and I could feel my cheeks heating up considerably. “I won’t hurt you.” He said softly, returning to his cuddling and hugged me closer.

I remained quiet as I curled up in his grasp. I felt something wet on my cheek, glancing to my left to see him pressing the apple core against my cheek and lathering it on my face. I looked back to him and saw him trying his best to hold back laughter.

I smiled back, “Hey…” I said.

Basil dropped the apple and started licking the juices off my face with his even slimier tongue.

I squirmed around and tried to hold back my giggles. Basil’s tongue retracted. “There, all clea- Oh wait.” He started, grabbing my arm and licking every inch of it as he made his way down to my hand.

I started to giggle even more. His tongue wrapped around my fingers and lapped at every inch of them, even getting under the nails.

I shivered slightly and started to squirm again. I squealed loudly as I was flipped onto my stomach. “What are y- AH!” I screamed as his tongue started roughly scraping against the soles of my feet.

I started kicking and giggling loudly as I tried to escape his grasp. I felt his teeth scrape against my foot as he took my toes into his mouth and chewed teasingly on them.

I froze up as best I could as I continued to giggle and squeal quietly. “You taste good.” He said, his hands replacing his mouth as his fingers dug into my foot, massaging it gently. “You feel even better…”

I sighed quietly and shook slightly. “Thank you…” I said uncertainly.

Basil’s hands moved onto my leg, massaging the flesh deeply and tenderly. I moaned quietly and relaxed slightly. I felt my shirt slide up as he started pressing his hands into my back.

I relaxed even more and felt my wings twitch slightly. My eyes widened at the sound of a pop, realizing my bra had been unhooked, even though his hands were busy massaging me. I looked back to see tentacles protruding from his back. Each of the jet black tendrils slithered in place slowly, like cracking a whip in slow motion. They each moved to their own will, seeming to be staring at me.

I didn’t feel threatened in the slightest and their touch just seemed to make me relax even more. The tendrils slowly wrapped around my body, a couple around my legs and a couple more coiled up my arms.

I sighed quietly and smiled a little. I heard a tearing as I felt my shirt land on either side of me, having been cut in half.

I immediately tensed up, “What… um… are you doing?” I asked quietly.

“I just want to see you.” Basil said. I felt my pants grow tighter as something tugged on it, a slower tearing heard.

I remained quiet, still slightly tense from my clothing getting torn from my body. As my pants were removed, my underwear were the next to go, now feeling the chilling air of my living room on my body.

I shivered slightly and closed my legs as best I could. My heart skipped a beat as his chest pressed against my back, his warm body radiating as he lied himself across me.

“Oh… uh… th… thank you…” I mumbled quietly as I tried to push my face into the floor.

Basil’s arms slid between me and the floor, wrapping around my stomach and embracing me.

I started to shake slightly as I could feel my cheeks getting hotter than the rest of my body. “Thank you.” He whispered, the same words he had been repeating sending another chill down my body despite the heat of his. More tendrils wrapped around my body, both above and below his arms.

“Y…” I squeaked quietly.

“Is your room up those stairs?” Basil asked.

“Y… yes…” I stammered quietly. As Basil stood up, I was taken with him, lifted gently into the air before being pulled against him as he carried me up the stairs. I looked down and saw him shaking slightly, the pain in his leg obvious as he walked each step.

“You shouldn’t be walking…” I said.

Basil ignored me and walked into my room, setting me gently on the bed as all the tentacles retracted.

I stared up at him. Basil smiled, the grin growing as he stared at me. I blinked a few times before remembering I was completely naked, and he has a full view of my body.

I covered my breasts and closed my legs, my face growing even hotter than before as I looked away from him. “You don’t look ugly, why do you cover yourself?” He asked curiously.

“I…” I mumbled quietly.

Basil crawled onto the bed next to me, placing a hand on my shoulder. “You look perfect.” He assured, his smile beaming as usual.

My face got even hotter as I looked up at him. I could swear that my entire face was bright red right now. “Please Fluttershy?” He asked. This is the first time he’d said my name.

I reluctantly uncovered myself. He looked down at my body, then back up to me. His arms wrapped around me and pulled me into another heated embrace. “There, now everything feels right.” He smiled.

I squeaked quietly as I hugged him back.

“Are you alright? I really don’t mean to make you uncomfortable.” Basil apologised, looking down at me with sincerity in his eyes.

“It’s just…” I started to mumble before I pushed my face into his chest.

“I love you.” He said softly, his arms tightening a little around me.

“I… l… lo…” I mumbled quietly.

“I know.” Basil smiled, pulling back to look me in the eyes as he pushed the hair from my face and nestled it behind my ear. I smiled a little and nuzzled against his chest. He fell onto his side, taking me with him as we bounced gently on the bed. The two of us were staring at each other on our sides, still holding each other and smiling.

I squeezed against him and nuzzled my face into his neck. His hands slipped onto the center of my back and held me warmly against him as they slid onto my wings. I moaned quietly and shivered at his touch. He looked at me happily, pressing his forehead to mine and never losing eye contact. I could feel his warm breath on my face, still smelling that of the fresh fruit from earlier.

I smiled as I squeezed him close again, the heat on my face growing as I could feel my cheeks blush. His lips grew closer to mine, going almost in slow motion as the warmth of his face grew closer, and closer.

I felt myself moving closer to him, my lips now only a small distance from his. I felt a tingling in my stomach as the gap disappeared and we were fused in one solid moment of time, my whole body seeming to melt against his.

I closed my eyes and relaxed completely. The feeling of the kiss felt amazing, I didn’t want it to end. My chest pushed against his, the muscles on it I hadn’t noticed now hugging my breasts as he held me tighter.

I moaned quietly into his mouth as mine opened. His tongue brushed against mine, both a tangy and sweet taste flooded my mouth shortly after. I ran my tongue against his and tried to wrap it around the squirming intruder. His fingers dug into my back and his face grew further from mine, the sudden realization that I needed to breathe hitting me immediately.

I took in a deep breath as I stared up at him. He sat up, pulling me into his lap and laughing quietly.

“What’s so funny?” I asked.

“Nothing.” Basil said, pressing his face into my chest and nestling between my two jugs.

I smiled a little and squeezed them against his head. My face grew bright red as I felt something hard sliding up my stomach, unable to see what was obviously creeping up my body. “Oh… my…” I mumbled quietly.

Basil slid up a tiny bit, his eyes looking up at me from between the two pillows he was squeezed between.

I looked down at him and smiled a little again. His hands gripped me tighter and lifted me up, the hard mass now on my back as he readjusted me to be in front of it.

I looked right at him for a moment before looking back at the mass. My eyes widened slightly as I saw what was his shaft. It was slithery, much like the tentacles before, but seemed notably different due to the pulsating I was feeling from it, the size, and the… well… where it was protruding. I glanced down and saw his sack, previously unnoticed as it appeared along with the hidden tendril of a cock he had. The thick black pouch hung down just under the obsidian snake above it. I turned slowly back to look at him, I could only imagine how red my face was now.

“You look perfect.” He smiled, pressing his face into my neck and gently nibbling on it.

I shivered and moaned quietly as I hugged him tightly. My eyes shifted to the dozens of tentacles that slowly slithered from his back and slid against my body. “Basil…” I said quietly.

“I’m going to make such sweet love to you.” Basil whispered, nuzzling my neck as the heat of his tentacles grew to a more loving and comfortable warmth. I relaxed into him and smiled. He moved his head up and kissed me again, the two warm lips he was making me love, attaching to my soul once again.

I moaned quietly into his mouth and melted into him. My wings stiffened up and shot out to attention. Basil pulled away and moved me onto my back. “Why don’t we start slow?” He said softly, pressing his hands into my back and massaging me again.

“Mmm… That sounds nice…” I sighed contently.

His hands continued to dig into my back, moving up my left wing and kneading it gently, twisting and pulling tenderly.

I moaned quietly and my wing twitched in his hand, “That feels really… really good…” I said.

“You feel really good.” Basil whispered, moving and straddling my hips as he leaned down and kissed the tender area between my wings.

I snuggled back against him and smiled. “You’re a real flatterer…” I blushed.

Basil’s hands slid under me and started massaging my breasts as two of his jet black tendrils coiled around my wings and squeezed.

I moaned loudly and my mouth opened up slightly. “You feel really, really good…” He said, breathing in and inhaling my scent as he started peppering up my back with kisses until he reached my neck and bit down playfully on it.

I shivered slightly and pressed up against him as best I could from my current position under him. His hands moved down my back and onto my hips, squeezing his fingers into them as I felt what I could imagine was his slithering shaft slid up my back.

I rubbed back against it and looked up at him out of the corner of my eyes. His shaft slid back and between my lower cheeks, sliding and rubbing against my slit.

I bit down on my lip and chewed on it as I waited anxiously. “You want to do this, right?” Basil asked, his hands tenderly massaging my backside as he waited patiently.

“Yes… I do.” I nodded.

Basil’s shaft prodded my opening, spreading the walls apart slowly.

I moaned quietly and shivered slightly. “Oh…” I mumbled. I could make out the almost beaming smile on Basil’s face as I looked back, seeing he was trying to be as gentle as possible.

I smiled back and began to push back against him. Basil moved forward, my pussy stretching wider as his shaft pushed into it. I could feel the throbbing almost instantly as he entered my waiting depths.

“So much…” I moaned as I quacked from the pleasure of having him in me filled every nerve in my body.

“It’s all going to be yours.” Basil said softly, the tip of the snake like cock hitting my cervix. He stopped and held it inside me, continuing to slowly massage my cheeks.

I moaned quietly and closed my eyes, my breath coming out in heavy pants. I started to shake as he attempted to push more into me. The head of his tendril shaft locked itself in place as more of it pushed in, coiling and bundling up inside me.

“Nnnnaah…” I groaned, “Oh god…” My body continued to quiver as my walls attempted in vain to contract back to their natural size around the ever growing bundle.

Basil’s hips met mine, holding himself there for a few moments before pulling back, quickly unraveling the bundle of thick black rope in my walls that were stretching me almost painfully wide.

I nearly screamed as a sudden orgasm tore through me at the same time. After about half of his length was out, he thrust the rest back in immediately, forcing my walls apart with an almost sickening stretch as he pulled out and started over again.

I went limp and fell face first on to the bed. I moaned loudly into the covers and tried to push back against him, only to realize I had little strength left to do so. I yelped as I was yanked up into a sitting position in his lap, quickly forcing the rest of him into me as he started kissing my neck.

I weakly reached back and clung to him as I moaned again, “Basil…” I mumbled.

Basil’s hips started moving again, bouncing me up and back down onto his lap as the thick sack slapped against me each time I was pulled down.

I screamed loudly as I was continuously bashed with pleasure. My body quivered and loosened around him. His hands slid around to my chest and held my breasts tightly, each bounce forced me up high, only to be cut short as my chest didn’t follow and yanked me down.

I moaned and grunted with every bounce. “N… F… I…” I stammered weakly.

The shaft that was bundled inside me started to shake and thrash about with each thrust, every inch of his member growing a mind of it’s own.

I could feel my eyes rolling back as a world breaking orgasm tore through me and splattered my juices onto his lap. “You’re loving this aren’t you?” Basil laughed quietly, a smaller tendril appearing around my waist and clinging onto my clit, tugging and twisting it.

I screamed out in pure ecstasy. I felt a tendril slither between my breasts and hover above my lips, a white substance leaking from it, a liquid I had already guessed was cum. The thick liquid drooled out in large quantities and an occasional bit splattering on my cheek.

I let my mouth fall open and stared intently at the tendril. I was caught off guard as the tentacle shoved itself into my mouth, the sweet and salty cum quickly filling my mouth.

I weakly sucked on the tentacle and closed my eyes. I felt the warmth of Basil’s face as he pressed it into my neck and bit down playfully on the tender area.

I moaned quietly around the tendril in my mouth and shifted around as best I could, attempting to get more comfortable. Basil twisted me around and lied me back onto the bed, now facing him as his stomach pressed against mine, our faces merely inches apart as he started thrusting again.

I stared up at him and swallowed around the tendril in my throat. It tore itself out and was quickly replaced by Basil’s lips.

I closed my eyes tightly and moaned right into his mouth. I nearly screamed as I felt the coiled shaft in my cunt start to grow with every thrust, two more tendrils wrapping around my breasts and pinching my nipples.

I shook violently and squirmed around for a few moments before I went limp. Basil pulled back, resting his head on my shoulder. “Fluttershy…” He whispered softly, nipping my ear teasingly.

“Basil…” I moaned quietly.

“I’m going to make you pop.” He whispered as the head of his shaft forced it’s way past my cervix and into my womb, the rest of his length following it as it rapidly piled into it and stretched it. The outline of his tendril was visible on my stomach as it slithered and slid against my inner chamber, whipping every inch of it with every thrust.

“I want you toooo…” I moaned loudly.

Basil stared at me silently as almost a dozen tentacles slithered down and started prodding my already stretched slit.

I spread my legs further apart for him and my mouth fell open. Basil let out an audible shiver as a tendril force itself inside, followed by another, and another… “All… yours…” He groaned. The tentacles started sliding up to meet the original, starting slowly. They slid in faster and faster until they all entered my womb and started to grind around inside me.

I groaned and my tongue fell out of my mouth. I lost the capacity for speech and my eyes rolled back into my head. There was a bubbling sensation in my stomach as all the tendrils started to heat up, a low gurgling heard as all the heads started to flare.

“R… an… frrfffnnn…” I babbled as I shook with the increasing heat. Several large bulges were seen slowly moving up each tendril and were moving ever closer to my entrance. I stared at them and moaned even louder then I ever had when the first one entered me. The bulges hit my lower lips and stopped, the tightness holding them in place as they grew larger, a pressure steadily growing, waiting to shove them into me.

I tried to squirm down to allow the bulges in and I stared pleadingly up at Basil when that failed. Basil gripped me tighter and shoved me down past the bulges, forcing them into me followed by another stretching noise.

I groaned loudly and my back arched upwards. “Nnnaaaahggg…” I mumbled.

“Mmm…” Basil hummed, kissing my neck as I felt the bulges continuing to travel through me.

I quaked as an almost continuous orgasm ran through me, giving me no time to bask in any feeling except pure pleasure. There was a sudden fire that bathed my core as I looked down in time to see thick white cum drooling out my slit, and another round of bulges making their way up. “I love you.” Basil whispered.

“I… nnnafff…” I managed to babble.

“You can have as much as you want.” He said softly, groping and tenderly massaging my breast as the bubbles forced their way into me, quickly traveling up and forcing a large amount of cum out of my pussy. My gut gurgled as the tentacles that visibly made outlines on my stomach started to disappear, my midsection rounding out slowly.

I moaned and my body feebly tightened around him. “G… G…” I mumbled quietly.

The tentacles started to pull out slowly. Before I could say anything they all shoved themselves into me and started thrusting again, every bulge adding to the girth as they moved individually alongside the thrusts.

I went limp and now was only being held up by the mass that was thrusting into me. “You’re so perfect…” Basil groaned, the thrust of each tentacle growing faster as the bulges grew significantly larger.

I barely managed to moan as I quaked around the growing bulges. My eyes widened as I fell sideways, lied gently onto the bed by the man holding me in his loving embrace. His hand combed through my hair as my stomach continued to gurgle and grow.

I smiled weakly up at him as I could feel my entire body getting heavier. A wave of fatigue hit me and I started to feel extremely tired. “Why don’t you go to sleep. I’m not going anywhere.” He said softly.

“Okay…” I mumbled weakly as my eyes closed and I drifted off into a deep sleep, next to the caring lover embracing me.

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

I awoke the next morning, beams of light pouring in through the window. Was that all a dream? I feel weird. I feel… full. I looked down and saw a large round belly, jiggling gently. Below that was my naked lower half, a dozen tendrils still inside me. I blinked a few times, clearing my head in time to hear the soft snoring beside me. I smiled as I looked at Basil’s sleeping form laying beside me.

Basil shifted around, literally tugging me with him as the tentacles inside me kept me against him. The shafts slithered around into different positions, stretching and pushing slightly deeper before resting and returning to their still status.

I groaned softly and bit down on my lip. My attention snapped to my bedroom door as the sound of someone knocking echoed faintly through the cottage.

I groaned quietly again as I attempted to stand up. The tendrils grew slightly, nearly making me scream as they kept me in place. “I need to answer the door…” I said. “I’ll come back right after…”

There was a short pause before the bundle of shafts started to shrink, pulling out slow. As the last left me, the bottled up cum started to flood out like a cork had been pulled.

I shivered slightly and let out a soft moan. The tentacles slithered around me, their warmths engulfing my body as they caressed me until the liquid had all poured from my insides.

I was left panting and I went limp for a few moments. The tendrils hugged me a little tenderly and started to massage the areas they were holding onto.

“Mmm… Thank you…” I sighed softly. I squealed as there was another knocking, forgetting entirely about the man at the door.

I struggled to stand up, once on my feet I shakily walked downstairs. I slightly cracked the door and peeked out, “Hello?” I asked. I immediately noticed a changeling similar to Basil, he leaned to the side slightly, peeking through at me.

“Hi.” He waved.

“Who are you?” I asked quietly.

The changeling paused for a moment. “Who are you!” He said, reflecting the question in an almost clever tone.

“I’m the one asking… You’re standing in front of my front door.” I said back.

“I’m Pepper.” He said with a smile, waving again.

“That sounds like a girls name…” I mumbled quietly.

“At least my last name isn’t Ann.” Pepper joked.

“Huh?” I inquired, tilting my head curiously.

“Never mind.” Pepper said. “Is my brother here?”

“Who’s your brother?” I asked.

“Basil, did he pass by here?” Pepper asked.

“Oh um… Yes he did…” I said.

Pepper’s face lit up. “Really? Where did he go?” He asked curiously.

“All the way…” I mumbled.

“Excuse me?” He asked.

“N… nothing.” I said quickly, opening the door and motioning him inside. Pepper stared at me as he walked in, pausing and smiling.

I covered myself up and glared slightly at him.

“Most people I see around here are ashamed of how they look, it’s nice to see you aren’t.” Pepper said, looking away and glancing around the room.

“Thank you…” I said quietly as I relaxed a little and uncovered myself.

Pepper’s nose twitched and he started sniffing, turning slowly as he tried to figure out the scent.

“What’s wrong?” I asked.

Pepper moved closer to me, kneeling down and sniffing my stomach, lowering further to my crotch.

I stared down at him and my face reddened slightly. “You smell like Basil. Well, you smell like peaches, but I mean my brother, not the spice.” He said, staring up at me from the floor. “And I don’t mean my sister Peaches, I mean the fruit.”

“There’s an um… reason for that…” I mumbled.

Pepper stared up at me for a moment. “Ohhh. You two…” He started.

I quietly nodded.

“You did…” He continued, making a circle with one hand and pushing a finger in and out of it with the other.

I put my head in my hands, “Yes!” I said.

“Ohhhhh.” Pepper said, nodding slowly. He paused for another few moments. “You had sex?” He asked, tilting his head again.

“He’s upstairs…” I sighed.

Pepper turned to the stairs and stared at the steps for a moment before looking back to me.

“Go!” I said loudly.

“Oh! Sorry.” Pepper nodded, jumping up and rushing up the stairs. I sighed, sluggishly closing the front door and following Pepper up shortly after. He was lying in the bed next to Basil, who was still fast asleep.

“I don’t think you should wake…” I started, stopping myself as I heard another snoring. I looked at Pepper and saw he was fast asleep too. “Up…” I mumbled. I yawned, realizing I was still a little tired, and sore… I guess it wouldn’t hurt to sleep in a little. I crawled in between the two changelings and nestled myself comfortably against Basil. The tentacles returned almost the instant I touched the bed and slithered over my body once again. “Good night…” I yawned as my eyes started to close. The warmth of Basil’s body slowly pulled me into sleep once ag-

“Naaaaahmmph…” Pepper snored.

Okay, maybe it’ll take a little longer than that...

			Author's Notes: 
Once again, a story made by my boyfriend and I. I hope you have a good day, and remember... I'm watching you fap.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3IqcBr-5HAs
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