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		Description

It’s her first night staying at Camp Everfree, and Twilight has already managed to lose her glasses case somewhere near the forest’s edge. Upon going outside to find it, Twilight is terrified to find the legendary Gaia Everfree roaming the camp grounds. But despite Twilight’s fears, Gaia isn’t there to eat her, or crush her, or turn her to mulch.
No, none of that. Instead, Gaia Everfree has other plans—plans that involve hundreds of long, slimy vines, and gallons of warm white goo. Surely Twilight won’t mind giving up something as simple as her virginity, right?

This fic contains:
Tentacle/vine rape (vaginal, anal, and oral)
Forced exposure
Voyeurism
Slight cum inflation
I've been on kind of a tentacle rape kick recently, so when I saw the vines in the Legends of Everfree trailer, I figured I might as well do something with them.
Cover art by iojknmiojknm.
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“Sunset!” Twilight said, grabbing her friend’s arm. When she didn’t stir, Twilight glanced around the sleeping cabin a few times, then shook Sunset and hissed, “Wake up!”
Sunset mumbled and grumbled a few times before opening her eyes. She gave Twilight a bleary look, a streak of dried drool on her chin. “What...?” she managed, blinking the sleep away. “What’s wrong?”
“I think I left my glasses case outside by the firepit,” Twilight said.
“And?”
Twilight gulped. “Could you walk with me to go get it?”
Sunset groaned and let her head fall back into the pillow. “It’s like one in the morning. Why are you even awake?”
“I had a nightmare,” said Twilight, “about Gaia Everfree.”
Sunset raised a brow. “Seriously?”
“Yes, seriously!” Twilight said. “You heard the story. What if I get eaten? Or my skin is turned to bark?”
“C’mon, Twi. You know as well as I do that Gaia Everfree is just a myth. I mean, you’re a freakin’ scientist! How many biology textbooks have you read that talk about walking trees?”
“Not many,” Twilight admitted. She shook her head. “I know it’s implausible. But ever since the Friendship Games, well... sometimes ‘implausible’ ends up meaning ‘totally real and absolutely terrifying.’”
“...Okay, point taken.” Sunset sighed. “Look, the firepit is right outside. It’ll take you a minute to get there and back, less if you run.”
“Yes, but—”
“I seriously don’t feel like getting dressed right now, but I’ll tell you what: I’ll stay awake until you get back.” Sunset smiled. “If like five minutes pass and you’re still gone, I’ll get the girls and we’ll come help you find your glasses case. Deal?”
Twilight looked out a nearby window into the dark woods outside. Clouds covered the sky, blocking out all moonlight. With owls hooting in the distance, Twilight imagined herself taking one step outside, only to be pulled into the forest by the evil claws of Gaia Everfree, never to be seen again.
She took a deep breath. “Deal.”
“You’re gonna be fine.” Sunset yawned and moved to sit against the wall. “Just stay calm.”
And with that, Twilight pushed her glasses up her nose and left Sunset behind. She crept out of their room and through the cabin halls, past room after room of sleeping CHS students. 
Why Principal Celestia had thought an old, moldy campsite out in the middle of nowhere would make a good site for a weekend field trip Twilight would never know. The permission slip had promised “friendship, learning, and fun,” but all Twilight had found were insects, freezing lake water, and ghost stories that made her feel meeker than Fluttershy. She cursed her parents for giving their signature—even if she had been the one who begged them to let her go.
But any cuss she might have muttered died on her tongue when she stepped outside. Even with her glasses, Twilight couldn’t see five feet in front of her. As soon as the cabin porch ended, all that remained was blackness, scored by the never ending buzz of mosquitos. Twilight had put on her regular day clothes and a few layers of bug spray in preparation, but the sound still put her on edge.
Twilight took a step off the porch—and when wooden hands didn’t jump out to snatch her away, she headed out.
Keeping her breathing quiet and her gaze forward, she hurried down the worn dirt path to the firepit. The humid late-spring air brought a sheen of sweat to her forehead as she ran, but she wiped it away and kept going. The sooner I get back, the sooner I can change out of these hot clothes.
A few embers still crackled in the firepit when she arrived. Discarded potato chip bags and candy wrappers lay scattered across the dirt, earning a scowl from Twilight.
“Does no one care about the environment anymore?” she asked aloud, voice echoing through the clearing. She clicked her tongue. “I should probably clean this up—”
A bat screeched in the distance.
“Okayforgetabouthegarbage!” Twilight sputtered. She rushed over to the log she and Sunset had been sitting on, only tripping over her own feet once on the way over. Legs shaking, she snatched her glasses case up from behind the log, and sprinted away—”Oow!”
Twilight lost her footing on an empty soda can and went down, landing right on her rear in the middle of the clearing. Her glasses flew off her head, throwing Twilight into darkness.
“Oh no.” Twilight got on all fours and felt around the dirt for her glasses. “Oh no oh no.” She crawled forward a few feet and fell over a log. “Oh no oh no oh no!”
Every one of Twilight’s nightmares was coming true. Heart pounding, she squinted hard and whipped her head around, trying to see something, anything in the dark. But nothing came to her. Twilight was blind, all alone in the middle of the woods, with nothing but the bugs and a magical tree monster to keep her company.
Stay calm, Twilight told herself, remembering Sunset’s words. She sat down, legs splayed out, and took a long breath. Calm down. Panicking won’t help anything.
By the time Twilight had settled her nausea, her eyes had adjusted to the dark, making things a bit more bearable. She still couldn’t see far, but she managed to catch a tiny glint of glass on the ground just a little ways away, near a tree. Twilight scrambled toward the glass, and smiled when she found it to be her glasses.
“Whew,” she breathed, rubbing off the dirt on her shirt. She put them back on and basked in the beautiful brilliance that was having working eyes—then she noticed the vines.
Two thick green vines hung from the tree in front of her. Each one was slick with a clear fluid, and tiny droplets of white liquid dripped from the ends of each. They smelled musty, like old sweat. Twilight cringed away and stood up.
The tree she stood in front of had eyes.
Two beady green eyes sent an unnatural chill spidering down Twilight’s back. Every tiny hair standing on end, Twilight stood frozen. She dared not move, lest her raging mind split itself in two. Surely this was just a trick of the darkness. Those couldn’t be eyes. And those couldn’t be arms, splitting off to the sides. Nor were those hands, balled up into tight fists. And those definitely couldn’t be sharp fangs, bared wide, ready to bite Twilight’s head off.
Surely this was all a mistake.
Gaia Everfree growled.
Twilight nearly wet her pants.
A scream caught in her throat. Stay calm HOLY SHIT stay calm YOU’RE GONNA DIE. Her teeth ached from how hard she clenched them, and her lungs burned from how long she had held a single breath.
The forest-creature-woman-whateveryoucalledit took a step forward, vines blowing in the breeze. Twilight stumbled back a few steps, tripped on a root, and took another hard fall to the dirt.
“Um.” Twilight tried, cowering in place. “Hi?”
“Hello,” Gaia said, lips curling into a smile. She spoke with the whole of nature in her voice. “I am Gaia Everfree, Protector of the Everfree Forest. Who are you?”
“Twilight Sparkle,” said Twilight in a quiet voice. “And before you eat me, I’d just like to say that I ride a bike to school, I recycle and compost all my meals, and I limit my water usage to at most twenty—fifteen gallons a day.”
Gaia chuckled. “Ah, an environmentalist. I’ve seen your kind before.”
“You have?”
“Yes, yes, many times.” Gaia shook her head. “I appreciate the concern, young one, but it does not change the fact that you are disturbing my forest with your presence.”
“I’m sorry!” Twilight said, flinching away. She got on her knees bowed to the dryad. “So, so sorry. If you let me go, I promise I’ll never disturb you again. I’ll stay inside for the rest of my life! That’ll be okay, right?”
Twilight cringed when she felt a cold, bony hand on her shoulder. “That will not be necessary, young one. You need not punish yourself when there exists a much simpler solution.”
“What’s that?” Twilight said, sniffling.
“I will take a tribute from you, as payment for trespassing in my forest.”
Twilight frowned. “I think I left my wallet inside, Miss Everfree.”
“It’s a good thing, then, that I do not require monetary payment,” Gaia said with a smirk.
“Then what do you want?”
Gaia flashed her fangs. “You.”
The two wet vines that Twilight had noticed earlier shot out suddenly, wrapping around Twilight’s legs. They spread Twilight’s legs wide apart, causing her to grunt in pain. Two more flew out from Gaia’s hair and grabbed her arms. Once she was totally tied up, Gaia lifted her high into the air.
Every self-preservation instinct Twilight had told her to scream, to fight. Yet, she couldn’t bring herself to move—not even as a dozen more slimy vines approached her. The thick green plants slid across her skin, up her pant legs and up her sleeves, until they were inside her clothes.
Twilight felt the vines run along her stomach, around her thighs. Slime coated her skin, dribbled down to her sensitive areas. An unfamiliar tingle ran through her; she had never been touched like this before.
“A virgin, no?” Gaia licked her lips with a pointed tongue. “This should be enough to sate me.”
A vine wriggled inside Twilight’s underwear, but still she didn’t resist. She had seen this in a book somewhere—a tentacle plant that surrounded its victims. And in that book, the key had been to stay quiet, stay still. Surely all she had to do was be calm, and Gaia would let her go!
A wet vine brushed against her asshole.
“Help!” Twilight screamed, wriggling and wrestling against Gaia’s touch. The harder she struggled, the tighter her binds became. Gaia’s vines pressed against Twilight’s crotch. “Help me! Someone! Please!”
Off in the distance, lights flicked on in both cabins. Twilight heard the unified mumbles of half-asleep teenagers, along with the deep groan of one Vice Principal Luna.
Twilight’s face went hot at the thought of all her classmates seeing her like this, strung up and molested like a sex doll. But it only took another rub from Gaia’s slimy vines to make her shriek again.
Gaia rubbed Twilight’s ass up and down, up and down, warm fluid spilling across her puckered anus. Another two vines slid up Twilight’s pants and into her panties, aimed right for her pussy. Twilight gasped when a vine traced its slick head right against her slit, as if a tongue.
Twilight started to remember seeing something like this in a book once, too. And if she were anything like that erotica’s protagonist, this wasn’t going to end well for her.
“Let me go!” Twilight yelled at Gaia. “Stop touching me, you—you weed!”
Gaia laughed and wrapped a vine tight around one of Twilight’s boobs. She squeezed hard, making Twilight gasp. The fabric of Twilight’s shirt brushed up against her hardening nipples.
With every touch, tiny jolts of pleasure ran through her. You can’t enjoy this! You can’t!
But already she felt her tight folds begin to loosen, her mind begin to go hazy. Gaia’s groping vines pushed and pressed into Twilight’s pussy, bringing a moan to her lips.
Twilight’s moaning was the first thing her friends heard as they approached, leading the rest of CHS to the firepit. The Rainbooms—minus Fluttershy, strangely—all stood petrified at the sight of Gaia Everfree handling their friend like a puppet.
“Welcome!” Gaia said, bowing. “You’re just in time to see Miss Sparkle here give up her virginity.”
“I knew Gaia was real!” Rainbow Dash shouted, grabbing Applejack’s arm. “I told you guys!”
Applejack shook her off. “Whatever you say, Lil Miss ‘I’m Too Cool For Ghost Stories.’”
“What is that foul creature doing to her?” Rarity asked.
“Isn’t it obvious?” Pinkie asked, hands on her hips. “Haven’t any of you ever watched anime? Twilight’s getting tentacle raped!”
I...! Twilight tried to gurgle out a response, but Gaia stroked faster, pressed harder. Twilight had bloomed completely at this point, arousal gushing out and staining her panties. If anyone hadn’t noticed before, surely now they could see Gaia’s vines bulge in her pants, or see her tits bleeding through her shirt.
“Twi, hold on!” Sunset yelled. “We’re gonna get you down, don’t worry!”
“Release her!” Vice Principal Luna yelled. “Or be prepared to face the full wrath of the Canterlot School Board!”
Gaia Everfree blinked a few times. Then she tore off Twilight’s pants.
Every eye was wide open as Twilight’s cargo pants fell to the ground in shreds. Now everyone saw the dark stain on the front of her heart-print panties. With the right angle, one could even see the warm tendrils caressing her most private places, making her squeal like she had never squealed before.
“Whoa,” said a boy in the crowd with long hair. “She’s, like, having sex with that monster.”
A moment of silence passed. Then, every boy in the crowd—and a few girls—let out a cheer.
“Strip her!”
“We wanna see her naked!”
“Show us her tits!”
“Don’t worry!” Gaia called, crossing her arms. “You’ll get your show.”
Twilight heaved for breath. Gaia’s vines slipped in and out of her panties, slippery and thick. Every few moments Gaia would flick her clit, or circle her asshole, making her spasm in pleasure. Nectar dropped down her legs.
“Girls!” Principal Celestia said, voice shaking. Next to her, Luna watched the scene with a loose jaw. Celestia pushed the Rainbooms forward. “Help her!”
“How?” Rainbow asked. Next to her, Pinkie gazed up at the scene with glazed eyes.
“I don’t know!” Celestia threw up a hand. “Shoot some magic!”
“Easier said than done, Ma’am,” said Applejack. “You happen to have a bass around here?”
“We have to do something,” Sunset said. “We can’t just let this thing fuck Twilight!”
“Yes you can!” some of the crowd yelled.
Another ripping sound rang out, and Twilight’s panties fell to the ground. The crowd whooped and hollered at the sight of Twilight’s exposed asscheeks, her swollen cunt. Gaia spread Twilight’s legs even wider, until she was doing a split in midair. Everyone below got a good look at Twilight’s glistening patch of pink.
Gaia stroked Twilight’s inner thighs, and shame filled Twilight’s chest. Now everyone in the school would know what she looked like under her clothes—they would all memorize her naughty bits, create fantasies about her.
Probably not your biggest worry right now, her mind rationalized. At least I still have my shirt.
Gaia tore Twilight’s shirt off.
Twilight’s tits jiggled as Gaia squeezed, flicking her nipples and tugging hard on them. Further down, Gaia had finally slipped a vine into Twilight’s sex. Twilight felt a pinprick of pain, which was soon overtaken by a wave of pleasure. The burning in her loins grew hotter, fiercer as Gaia pumped her warm vines inside. Gaia wasted no time, going as deep inside Twilight’s virgin pussy as she could.
“Help,” she squeaked, but could barely be heard over the wet schlicks of Gaia penetrating her. She could feel something coming—a familiar pressure in her loins, building with every thrust.
“Ugh, you guys are useless!” Rainbow said. She raised her fists high into the air, let out a battle cry, and charged at Gaia.
A vine snaked out across the ground and wrapped around Rainbow’s leg. Mere feet away from her target, Rainbow rose high into the air, arms flailing for balance.
The Rainbooms and the teachers gasped. Most of the crowd cheered.
“Get off me!” Rainbow yelled. “Get ooooooooooooh fuck.” A vine crawled down the back of her pants, between her asscheeks. A second later, she went totally rigid, a thick blush covering her face.
Twilight shook her head and tried to yell, but could only muster another moan. Her vision blurred.
At once, heat rippled through her. Bolts of pleasure raced through her cunt as it clamped down on the slick vine. If Gaia noticed her victim’s orgasm, she didn’t let it show. She kept drilling Twilight, kept grinding against her walls, spreading her teenage pussy open. Gaia’s only reaction was to throw her fist into the air to summon more plants.
The crowd whooped as Twilight’s sweet juices spilled down her legs and to the ground, splashing into a small puddle. “Fuck them harder!” 
As if in response, Gaia spun Rainbow around and pulled down her pajama pants, revealing a wide vine stuck far up her asshole. Gaia slapped Rainbow’s ass with another plant, leaving a red mark. Gaia pushed her vine deep inside Rainbow, filling the young girl’s ass with clear fluid. Rainbow cringed with every thrust—and yelped in surprise when another vine set to work stroking her pussy. It didn’t take long for Gaia to spread Rainbow’s lips wide open and thrust two new vines deep inside. Dripping vines pumping deeper into both holes, Rainbow shouted and cursed. Gaia wrapped a vine around her mouth, silencing her.
Just as the living ropes tore off Rainbow’s top, a half-dozen more vines shot toward the crowd and picked up Rarity and Pinkie. Pinkie let out a high-pitched, “Wheee!” Hanging upside down, Rarity’s skimpy nightgown fell over her head, revealing her naked body to the crowd, earning a delighted roar. She shrieked and tried to cover up, but Gaia tore the garment away and restrained her arms.
Pinkie made no fuss as vines wrapped around her plump tits and massaged them. Nipples sticking straight out, Pinkie moaned. She only giggled when Gaia pulled down her pajamas until they hung around one leg, then stuck two thick vines into her asshole. Pinkie arched her back at that, crooning into the air.
Next to her, Rarity struggled fruitlessly against the monster. Weak limbs splayed out wide, dripping vines came for both sides at once. Inch after inch of thick plants drilled her ass and pussy, bringing a scream to her lips. She hung upside down, sweet juices spilling up her stomach as Gaia raped double-penetrated her.
Gaia frowned up at Rarity. “Not a virgin? Shameful.”
“My sex life is none of your business!” Rarity yelled. Another two vines shoved their way into her snatch, stroking her engorged labia.
“No matter.” Gaia smiled at the crowd. “We’ll just have to make up for it.”
Applejack and Sunset both tensed up, and we're ready when more vines shot their way. Sunset jumped to her left to dodge a groping plant, while Applejack managed to kick one away. The two dodged and weaved, doing everything they could to protect their dignity.
Up in the air, the rape continued. Twilight watched Rainbow Dash go through a loud orgasm, her screams muffled by the tendrils covering her mouth. Girlcum spurted out of her pussy, dripping down the vines and down her legs. Gaia pulled the vines from her ass, leaving her to hang limp. Twilight imagined she could fit her fist into Rainbow’s now-gaping asshole.
But she wouldn’t get the chance. Gaia whipped her across the ass and went back to fucking her. Tiny leaves wrapped around her nipples and tugged on them hard, causing her to curse aloud.
Sunset and Applejack couldn’t dodge forever. A vine curled around Sunset’s torso and picked her up.
Another four of the ropes pinned Applejack to the ground and proceeded to tear away bits and pieces of her pajamas, until she lay stark naked in the mud, exposed for all to see. The vines lifted her legs high into the air. Applejack let out a gasping cry when a vine lapped at her pussy lips, coating her crotch with its musky fluids. It didn’t take long for Applejack to open up for her rapist. Gaia kept stroking Applejack’s privates, kept rubbing her swollen clit, until she was gushing out arousal like a faucet. Then came the penetration, pumping into Applejack’s once-untouched cunt without restraint.
Sunset found vines stretching and bending every part of her flexible body. Slippery vines caressed her nipples, circling her areolas like fingers. She took heavy breaths through gritted teeth when Gaia stroked her neck, her stomach, her thighs. She couldn't close her legs to try and stop her crotch from swelling in arousal, to stop the tiny droplets of nectar from escaping her tight folds. Nothing could save her from Gaia’s groping appendages slipping deep inside her.
By this point, nearly every student had whipped out their phones to record the encounter. Boys and girls stood scattered across the clearing, cameras pointed straight at the gaggle of naked teenage girls being fucked senseless in midair. They worked like professional camera crews, capturing every angle and documenting every tiny moan. Some even dared to stand right next to Gaia. The dryad didn't seem to care; she just smiled and kept pumping.
Principal Celestia shot a pointed glare at Luna. “I thought you confiscated their phones!”
It took a moment for Luna to be shaken out of her trance, staring at her violated students. “I thought you did,” she said, hiding a blush.
The two teachers bickered for a moment more before being interrupted by a particularly loud scream from Sunset, followed by the wet sound of girlcum raining to the ground. Blushing furiously, Celestia and Luna ran over to their students and herded them together, away from the rape scene. Collars were grabbed and phones were slapped out of hands, but the sisters managed to remove their students from the scene.
At least, until a vine snaked its way around Celestia’s arm and threw her into the air.
“Sister!” Luna cried, recoiling. She watched in horror—at least, it looked like horror—as Gaia gagged Celestia, then tore her clothes off and thrust vines deep inside her anus.
The students immediately broke apart, running to pick their phones up off the ground and record the new development. The crowd only grew rowdier when Luna sprinted toward Gaia, screaming curses, only to be slapped in the ass and thrown to the ground. She barely managed a grunt before being picked up as well.
“Ngh—stop staring!” Luna shouted at her students, kicking and punching at the plants around her. A vine shot up her shirt and through her collar, then pulled, tearing the garment right off her body. Luna’s breasts bounced and jiggled. The moonlight glinted off her pale skin, glistened off her already wet womanhood. It took no time at all for Gaia to part Luna’s soaked lips.
And yet, even as the nine women—most of them barely legal—were brutally raped, no one on the ground made a move.
“How about y’all do something?” Applejack said between thrusts. “Instead of standing around like a bunch of—mmf!” A vine wrapped around her mouth, gagging her just in time for a particularly thick vine to tear up her anus.
No response from the crowd but a few catcalls.
Celestia leveled a fiery scowl on them. “I swear, if no one calls for help, you’re all getting detention for a year!”
That finally shook a few students out of their fantasies. While most of the boys were just content to sit back and watch the show—especially as Celestia screamed in pain when Gaia spanked her—the girls in the crowd pushed their way out of the crowd and started running for the cabins, phones at their ears.
“Not so fast,” Gaia said, stomping a foot.
The CHS girls skidded to a halt, just in time to dodge the wall of thorny bushes that had appeared in their path. Gaia had blocked everyone in.
Trixie spun around. “Release us, you evil beast! Or Trixie shall be forced to—eek!”
A vine tore Trixie’s nightgown right off her body. She fell to her knees and tried to cover up, but the cameras had already turned her way. Face going crimson, she shut her eyes tight and said, “How dare you attempt to assault the Great and Sexually Pure Trixie. Keep your filthy tentacles to yourself!”
Trixie let out a pained yelp when a vine picked her up by her arms and lifted her into the air to join the others.
The other CHS girls shrieked and tried to scatter, but Gaia caught them all. One by one, every girl at the camp was picked up—some by their arms, others by their shirts, or their legs—and thrown into the orgy. Hundreds of vines slipped past bras, panties. Torn shreds of underwear and pajamas rained from the sky, followed by the pained moans of young girls being violated.
Gaia regarded each girl with a lecherous gaze, individually choosing which holes to force herself inside. At some she smiled and gave gentle stroked—at others she scowled and spanked them until they cried out.
“Not enough virgins!” Gaia said, delivering a nasty spank to Luna’s ass. She whipped Luna’s left asscheek, her right, her left, over and over until Luna’s legs tensed up and a wave of nectar spilled from her pussy. Gaia shrugged. “But I suppose the rest of you will have to do.”
Twilight could barely keep her eyes open. She had already climaxed another two times, and now hung limp in Gaia’s grasp. Gaia had fucked her pussy raw, and continued to work with no end in sight. Spots floated through her vision—it took a vine sliding deep enough to touch her teenaged womb to wake her up. The vines just seemed to be getting thicker, moving faster, feeling slicker.
Moans filled the air as Gaia took her tributes. By now, even some of the boys below were running away, trying to find their way through the thorny bushes. The ones who remained kept staring, kept recording, or finally gave in to the primal urges within them and whipped out their cocks to jack off.
Twilight watched a boy below cum, staring right into her reddened cunt. She looked to her side and saw vines tugging hard at Rarity’s tits, making her groan. On her other side Pinkie’s eyes rolled back, and girlcum spurted down her thighs. Twilight gritted her teeth to resist another orgasm, but with a vine sliding against her clit and another circling her anus, she couldn’t hold back the pleasure running through her.
Nearby, Rainbow and Sunset held each other while vines drilled their asses. Other girls cringed at Gaia’s slime covering their bodies. Most were bound and gagged, unable to resist her touch. It didn’t take long for the orgasms to begin. Twilight could see the bulge in their stomachs as the vines fucked them harder. Gaia took virgin after virgin, tearing through their young bodies.
Gaia laughed and summoned even more vines—these ones thicker, and covered with hard green nubs. The vines already inside Twilight and her classmates retreated back into the trees, allowing the new tendrils to take their place. The moans only doubled in volume as the ridged plants ripped into their victims.
A few yards away, Celestia cringed and came onto the three vines grinding inside her. Her legs went slack and the vines all pulled out, only to head straight for Twilight.
Twilight held a breath and waited for the pain of them invading her asshole, or stuffing her pussy, but it didn’t come. Instead, the snaking plants made their way to her face, sliding between her breasts and onto her lips. Gaia’s foul-smelling juices smeared across Twilight’s face, making her squirm. She held back a cry and prepared to be gagged.
The vine forced her mouth open and shoved its way down her throat.
Twilight let out a gagging sound, but the vine didn’t stop. It coiled around her throat, choking her with its girth. She tried to pull away, but another vine wrapped around her head and pushed it forward. She couldn’t stop Gaia from facefucking her, pushing the tentacle deeper and deeper down her throat until she could barely breathe, until all she could taste were Gaia’s juices.
“Stop!” Sunset managed before two vines spread her mouth wide. Another two forced their way in and started pumping. They bulged in her throat, just like they bulged in her stomach.
Now dozens of girls hung in midair, Gaia’s vines thrusting deep into every orifice. The ones who weren’t being facefucked had been gagged, or were simply too tired to say anything. Half of them were covered in red marks from where Gaia had whipped them into submission. Twilight tried to bite down on the vine, but that only made Gaia fuck her harder and harder until she gave up. She accepted her fate as Gaia’s new toy and tried to ignore the slimy tendrils pushing into her womb.
As Gaia spitroasted her, the vines grew bigger, fatter. They swelled and swelled until a single vine filled Twilight’s throat, until Twilight felt like she would be split apart.
Suddenly the vine in Twilight’s throat went still—then with a hard jerk, spewed something hot and sticky into her stomach.
Twilight choked on the new fluid filling her throat. It flooded her mouth and spilled out of her lips, dripping down her chin. Gaia’s plant-jizz tasted bitter and musky. Soon enough, the vines in Twilight’s asshole swelled too, and Gaia exploded in Twilight’s ass.
Spurt after spurt of burning goo filled Twilight’s body, destroying her thoughts and choking her into silence. The three vines squeezed into her cunt squirted a gallon of jizz straight into her womb. 
Never did Twilight imagine she would be here, gagging on some monster’s dirty cum. But it felt as if hot glue had been shot inside her as a waterfall of white goo spurted from her twitching pussy. Another orgasm tore through her, and this time she couldn’t even moan past the swollen tentacle in her mouth.
All around her, vines swelled up and drowned their helpless victims with goo. Rainbow Dash strained against her binds and guzzled down two vines’ worth of jizz. Four vines came in Trixie’s swollen vag at once, swelling her up like a balloon—as they pulled out, a creamy white torrent spilled to the ground below. Gaia tied Luna and Celestia together and facefucked them in tandem, all the while forcing them to watch their students being raped.
Gaia’s seed shot from her vines in shuddering bursts, raining down on the girls. Their naked bodies dripped with hot jizz, dripping down their faces, off their tits. Pussy juice mixed with plant-jizz in their wombs. Not a single virgin was left untouched, unravaged.
It took a few minutes, but the jizzing finally slowed down. Wet popping sounds and exhausted moans floated through the air as Gaia retracted her vines from throats, pussies, anuses. Twilight flinched at the feeling of warm air on her reddened gaping asshole. At least half the girls still had cum pouring out and pooling under them.
“You should all count yourselves lucky,” said Gaia Everfree, breathing hard. A thin blush covered her cheeks. “I could keep going for hours!”
One by one, Gaia lowered them to the ground and loosened her binds. The male students of CHS backed away as Gaia’s defiled victims collapsed into sweaty, jizz-covered heaps. A few girls landed in warm puddles of cum that their classmates had left behind. The snapping sounds of camera phones going off never stopped—surely this magical gangbang would be up online by the end of the night, fueling millions of fantasies. Twilight closed her eyes tight when she felt a phone brush up against her sore cunt.
“Well, I suppose that takes care of that.” Gaia turned up her nose and began to retreat. “Your tributes have been accepted. Enjoy your stay in my forest!”
With that, the thorny bushes blocking off the area collapsed. The boys finished taking their pictures—or finished jacking off onto their classmates’ ravaged bodies—and ran away.
That left just the girls in the clearing, Gaia Everfree’s retreating form... and the one clothed girl wading through the mass of boys running away.
“I woke up, and everyone was...” Fluttershy began, stepping onto the scene. Her eyes went wide, and she threw a hand to her mouth. “Oh my goodness!”
“‘Shy,” Rainbow Dash managed, still spitting out jizz. “Run...!”
If Fluttershy had heard her across the clearing, she didn’t let it show. Fluttershy rushed up to the nearest victim—Octavia, who lay with her ass raised into the air, cum spilling out of the loose hole—and asked, “Are you okay? Who did this?”
A vine wrapped around Fluttershy’s leg. She shrieked as Gaia pulled her away.
“Ooh, another?” Gaia asked with a giggle. “You didn’t tell me there was another virgin at the camp!”
Nobody had the energy to move. Fluttershy grabbed and clawed at the dirt, but it wasn’t enough to stop Gaia from tearing away her shirt and twisting her nipples, or ripping off her pants and stroking her bare cunt. Fluttershy let out a scream when a thick, ridged tendril penetrated her tight asshole, and made a choking gag when another forced its way into her mouth and spewed hot jizz down her throat.
Pinkie.
Fists clenching, eyes rolling back, Fluttershy tried to close her legs, but Gaia spread them apart again.
Pinkie?
Canterlot High watched in horror as a dozen vines raced toward Fluttershy’s virgin womanhood.
Pinkie!








Pinkie Pie blinked a few times, then smiled politely. “Yes, Sunset?”
Sitting around a campfire, Sunset, Rainbow, Rarity, Applejack, Fluttershy, and Twilight all glared at Pinkie Pie. Sunset snorted. “That’s not what happened at Camp Everfree, and you know it.”
Pinkie frowned. “It’s not?”
“No!” everyone yelled. Rainbow rolled her eyes. “I seriously don’t know why we keep letting you tell these stories. They always end up involving weird fetish stuff.”
“Or why we let this one go on for so long,” Rarity said. “And that one wasn’t even all that scary. It was just... eugh. Disgusting.”
Cowering behind the log next to her, Fluttershy looked up and said, “I thought it was pretty scary.” She kept a protective hand hovering over her asshole.
“More like unrealistic,” said Twilight. She scoffed. “I mean, really? Me, losing my glasses case? That’d never happen!”
“Well...” Pinkie chuckled and rubbed her arm. “Maybe I did make up a little bit. But I like making up stories about you guys!”
Sunset raised a brow. “Stories about us getting tentacle raped?”
“Uh-huh!” Pinkie said, nodding. “You betcha! I also have stories about you guys growing penises, and sucking dick through glory holes, and—”
“We get it,” Rainbow said, clasping a hand over Pinkie’s mouth.
“So, if you made that up, I gotta ask: why in tarnation did none of the boys get fucked?” Applejack smirked. “I know for a fact that at least half of those guys are virgins. Where’s the vine-on-guy action?”
“I can do that,” Pinkie chirped. She closed her eyes, screwed up her face, and waved her hands, as if summoning something. “Gaia laughed and wrapped a vine tight around Big Macintosh’s long, hard cock—”
“Nevermind!” Applejack yipped, cheeks burning.
“And if I heard you correctly,” Rarity said, narrowing her eyes, “at one point you implied I wasn’t a virgin?” Everyone shot Rarity a confused glance, making her recoil. “What?”
“Well, you aren’t, are you?” Pinkie asked.
“Of course I’m a virgin!” Rarity said, turning up her nose. “Do you really think I would ever let any boy defile me with their filthy penis? I am as pure as newly fallen snow!”
As she was speaking, Rainbow Dash took out her phone and tapped a few buttons. In seconds, a video of Rarity in her prom dress, bent over a locker room bench and being spitroasted appeared. Jizz already covered her face.
“Oh, Soarin, cum inside—” was all anyone heard before Rarity slapped the phone out of Rainbow’s hands and into the woods.
An awkward moment passed over the group.
“So,” Twilight said. “Does anyone have any stories that don’t involve me being raped by a tree?”
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