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		Description

Every once in a while Cadence took a trip to her special garden. Flurry Heart always watched curiously to see exactly what she was up to, however, the filly was forbidden from going inside and could never follow along. With her mother asleep, Flurry finally had the chance to experience what was inside Mommy’s garden.
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Flurry watched as her mother came out from the garden again. It was exactly like every other time she had seen her come from that place; her mother always looked exhausted but had a big grin, she was walking a little funny and left a wet trail behind her, like her tail was dripping after getting out from a pool. She knew that Cadence would be headed for a bubble bath after all that was done.
It was hard to tell what was inside the garden exactly, with all these exotic trees and shrubbery concealing anypony within; like the gardener had a thing for making it secretive. Even if she went to the highest window in the castle she could barely see anything down below. However, she was lucky enough to spot the older alicorn there a few times: once when her mother was lying on her back with her wings splayed out, and another time Flurry even saw her lifted a few feet off the ground wrapped in plants.
It was hard to make out anything from so far away, nor did she dare to get closer when she had been snooping around on the ground; Mom told her to never go in there or she’d be in big trouble. It did little to quell her curiosity. She could have just bolted right in and had a quick look around, or flew up into the air over this place, but what if Cadence caught her? Or her dad?
The minute she’d try to have a peek inside, she could imagine her mother having forgotten something, running back and catching her in the process. She eyed through the jungle-like garden, peering through the ferns and vines swaying in the light breeze, wondering exactly what lay beyond. Her mind turned to ideas of special treats in there, some secret stash, or maybe an entire bounty of candy. Who knows?
Though with the noises and muffled moans she had heard her mother make in the distance, she knew it must be good. Those sounds always flowed out, like a sweet song to her ears. It always made her feel a little lighter and her knees a bit weaker. Though now she had been starting to feel hotter and even tingly all over, like somepony had turned up the outside temperature and was tickling her with a feather in every nook and cranny she had. It felt strange, but it felt nice.
Flurry eyed the forest once more as she reluctantly started to leave. She would figure out its secrets one day, but she would have to do it when she knew she wouldn’t get caught.

“Good night, Flurry Heart,” Cadence said as she tucked her into bed and placed the filly’s favourite stuffed animal beside her: a small, orange octopus. Flurry smiled and cozied up in her bed, cuddling her octopus as her mother gave her a small kiss on the forehead. “It’s been a long day, so I hope all of us sleep well tonight.”
Flurry nodded and wiggled around to get comfy, tucking her wings in tight against herself, “Good night, Mommy. Love you!”
Cadence flicked on the small nightlight in the room and started to take her leave. “Love you too,” she said back with a small yawn before finally closing the door.
Flurry stared at the door, listening to those hoofsteps as they slowly faded away. She gave it a few minutes, making sure she was alone before tossing the blanket to the side and springing out of bed. Her heart was pounding as she made her way to the window with her orange stuffed animal riding on her back between her wings; her partner in crime. 
“Come on, Octi,” she whispered back to the toy as she peered down below. The night was dark and the moon was a small crescent, lamps were lit in the streets and tiny circles of light moved around as the guards carried their torches. She didn’t normally disobey a direct order from her mother, but it was something she had to know, and tonight looked like the perfect night for it. Besides, Mom should be fast asleep after the exhausting day she knew her mother had.
With a spark from her horn, the small alicorn teleported out of the window and into the cool, evening air. The slight breeze from so high up made her fur puff out a little, making it feel like a nice, cozy jacket. Flurry extended her wings and started to glide towards the ground, watching all the guards walking about, but the night was dark and she was small, so she hoped that she could remain unseen. She didn’t want to imagine the talking too she would get if one of the guards caught her out at night.
She hoped that she could have made it the entire distance, but the garden was pretty far away and gravity was winning out. She tried flapping her wings as silently as she could to try and keep some altitude, but the buildings were starting to get closer so she was going to have to make a landing soon.
Picking out one of the taller buildings, she glided towards it and finally her hooves solidly, and loudly, made contact with the crystal roof. Flurry’s eyes widened as she stood there, looking around and hoping that no pony heard that.
“Who goes there?” she heard call out from down below. She gulped. He was right below the building!
As quietly as she could, she crept towards the other side of the sloped roof, hoping that she could get out in time. Suddenly, the side of the roof where she had just been standing lit up as a guard shone his torch over in that direction. She put a hoof to her mouth to keep any squeaks from coming out in surprise as she hid in the shadows, but the guard was so close to catching her!
She closed her eyes and lit up her horn, flashing away in a panic as she teleported again; hopefully in the right direction.
She felt the soft ground beneath her as she landed on grass and could hear the small trickle from a stream off to the side. When she opened her eyes she could see the small, wooden bridge that crossed the stream and headed into her mother’s garden. She had made it.
She scampered to her hooves, looking around and praying that no guard had eyes on her as she made her way across the bridge. Hopefully, the guards didn’t patrol this area either; it was Mommy’s special place after all, so there was a chance.
Following along the dirt path on the other side felt almost supernatural with the world she was stepping into. There weren’t any torches around but that didn’t stop small mushroom and ferns from illuminating the place with a magical glow, casting the entire area in a brilliant assortment of blues, pinks and purples. 
“What do you think’s in here?” Flurry asked her stuffed companion, taking everything in and peeking all around. It felt kind of exciting being in here, and there was a nice scent floating through the air too, smelling almost like an exotic lavender that brought a tingle all over with each breath. No wonder Mom liked it in here so much.
The path winded around through the foliage, but Flurry kept her eyes out for some treasure or something out of the ordinary. Before every corner she expected a large chest brimming with gold and candy to be on the other side. Although, this place was large and there was no telling where her mother would hide something like that.
A rustling came from the bushes off to the side, stopping her in her tracks as her ears perked up. “H-hello?” she said with curiosity, waiting for a response but none came. “Is something there?” she said again as she slowly made her way towards the sudden sound.
She half expected to see a crystal bunny or some other small creature scampering away. She knew deep in the heart of the crystal empire there wasn’t much to be afraid of; even the pearlescent winter bears were friendly around the city. Waging her tail eagerly to meet this mystery creature, she pushed the bush aside and found a small clearing up ahead. 
Off the path she continued, dodging the bushes and ferns brushing by her hooves and chest. She even had to keep her tail flagged high into the air to avoid getting it tangled on any of the shrubs that tried clinging to her hairs. It wasn’t until she finally got to the small clearing that she could finally look around to find that mysterious creature.
“Here little guy. Come on out where ever you are,” she softly called out as she peered along the edges of the clearing, looking underneath the large leaves covering the perimeter. The ground felt nice and soft under her hooves as she searched; being covered with a thick, green moss that blanketed the floor; any animal would have loved to live here.
“Where are you?” she said to herself as she looked up and around. “Octi, keep your eyes open.”
There was a large, exotic tree in front of her that caught her attention now that she looked it over. There were small crystals embedded all the way up its trunk as far as she could see into the canopy above, but oddly enough this tree didn’t seem to have any leaves. 
The branches all had vines drooping down from them, gently rocking from some breeze up above. It was kind of mesmerizing looking at all these cool plants, but all the more confusing as to why Cadence never brought her here.
Flurry kept looking around for this mystery creature, hoping it hadn’t just run off at this point. There was a small hole in the ground underneath one of the roots of the tree that caught her attention and it looked like a pretty good hiding spot. She floated her stuffed animal on top of the root to guard as she picked one of the blue, glowing mushrooms and got closer.
“Are you in here?” she curiously asked as she got on her forehooves and wiggled underneath into the small crevice. She floated the mushroom around in the little space, trying to find anything but having little success.  Though it did feel kind of nice to be in a position like this with her rump high in the air and her head near the ground. She stretched her legs and back a little bit, getting a heavenly stretch that made her eyes flutter.
She was about to have one last look inside the hole, but suddenly felt her wagging tail tap against something and then that something’s wet touch against her flank. She paused for a moment, distinctly feeling whatever it was touching right where her cutie mark would have been and feeling around there.
Her face turned a shade of crimson, figuring that something might have just been looking at her butt in this position; not very princess like. Flurry quickly wiggled back out of the hole to see what it was.
Her eyes widened when she saw one of those tree vines pointed right at her, almost like it was looking right at her. “O-oh, hello?” she said in surprise, cocking her head curiously. Not what she was expecting at all.
The length of the vine was covered in tiny, green leaves all the way up its length, but the very tip of it looked like a flower ready to bloom. “Hehe, you kind of look like Octi!” she said as she floated over the orange toy to the strange plant to compare. “But… kind of like a flower, tree octopus… thing,” she mentioned, seeing how they did look pretty similar to one of Octi’s tentacles, except for the bulb-like tip and the ring of purple petals surrounding the base.
She couldn’t help but reach out to touch against the appendage; it pressed right into her hoof like a cat wanting attention. “Hehe, you’re pretty warm for a tree,” Flurry said happily to her new friend, petting the tip of the creature. This was probably the thing that had poked at her rear she figured, especially since there were tiny droplets of liquid coming out from the tip and starting to stick to her hoof.
The vine even had that vaguely lavender like scent coming from it too. Flurry took in a long breath from the bud of the flower-like appendage, enjoying the way that the smell tingled her nose and lungs. It was like breathing in some kind of funny air.
The vine slid towards her face, but Flurry quickly turned her head after feeling another vine touching against her inner thigh and flicking against her tiny teat. She jumped in surprise and quickly sidestepped until she was facing both of the vines. She really didn’t want the vine to accidently touch her butt or something; it probably had no idea what it was doing, so she’d have to keep an eye out to avoid that.
“Oh, h-hey… are you one of Mommy’s friends too?” she asked the new vine and saw it bob up and down as if to say yes. “Well, I’m her daughter, Flurry Heart,” she said happily as she watched the curious vines. Something about them just seemed to warm her entire body. Maybe their shape? Smell? Or even the memory of her mother’s sounds of delight floating around in her head. Her heart was beating a little bit faster every time she thought about it.
“I came to see what Mommy was doing in here.” One of the vines went back to her hoof when she reached out to pet it, but the other one just seemed to be watching her. “Hopefully you know.” She tilted her head a little bit, hoping that it would respond somehow… but then again it was a plant and nodding might be its only option.
She was about to say something, but causally glanced back to see another of the vines heading under her tail. She jumped to the side again and giggled “Hehe, you don’t want to go there,” she said, thinking about where it could touch.
Though the more that she thought about it, she could feel something strange stirring up inside her that made her question what she just said. “O-or… do you?” she hesitantly asked, seeing how each time it had tried poking her back there. She shifted her hips at the curious idea floating in her head. What would be the harm in letting a plant touch there anyways? The more that she thought about it, the more she wanted to see.
“W-would you… like to touch me there?” she asked tentatively and saw all three of the vines nod up and down. She gulped a little, feeling that the plants were pretty clear. She couldn’t help but shift her legs and wave her tail; her backside was starting to feel a lot warmer than usual, like somepony had just turned the thermostat up several degrees.
“W-well… if you really want to touch me there...“ Flurry started to say as she walked through the vines, floating her stuffed Octi back to the tree’s root to stand guard. Carefully she laid down on the spongy ground and rolled onto her back, just like she had seen her mother doing previously from afar. The moss here felt so nice and comfy, like lying on a natural bed of luxury.
Her wings were already unfurled and she could actually feel them starting to throb in kind with her rapidly beating heart. She saw three of the vines surrounding her from all sides. “O-ok…” she whispered as she spread her legs, and let them have a good look at her fillyhood below. She could see the ends of her teats getting harder and feel her downstairs tickle the more she showed it off. The sensations flowing through her felt thrilling, but she couldn’t help but watch in curious concern for what the vines would do.
Like it set off some kind of reaction in the vines, they started to get longer and the translucent blubs extended out from their leafy sheaths. Their inner lengths were the same purple as their bulbs, but they looked completely smooth and had a sticky, wetness coating them. Flurry couldn’t help but feel her cheeks warm up and bite her hoof in anticipation. (NSFW  1818751)
The sticky substance on her hoof tasted like an odd assortment of flowers mixed in with an exotic fruit; enough that it actually tasted kind of good and made her tongue tingle; she could only imagine what it was going to feel like when it touched her down there.
She nervously watched as two of them descended down between her legs, grazing along her fur and sending shivers down her spine. They had permission, and at this point she kind of wanted to have another creature try and touch down there. It had been fairly insistent so the taboo didn’t bother her too much, but something in the back of her mind was warning her about going forward.
A vine reached one of the hard little nubs and the bulb pressed into her teat. “O-ohhh~” Flurry Heart cooed and softly let out a breath she didn’t know she had been holding. Though the bulb pulled back, sucking on it tightly and taking the small nipple up with it. Her stomach twitched as a small shock went through her. She couldn’t help but squirm and buck her hips up a bit, eager to meet the second vine.
She stared intently at the vine practically touching along her toasty mound. It moved forward and the soft, almost gel-like tip of the vine grazed up along her slit, sliding with one quick motion along her vulva, from her perineum to the top of her feminine lips. It made her squirm in instinctual delight, but the back of her mind was still yelling out a warning.
“Wait!” she blurted out before this went on much longer, holding her hooves out to stop the wiggly creature’s advances. The vines froze in their tracks, lifting up a little until they were pointing and looking right at her. “J-just… c-can you promise me you won’t tell my mother, Princess Cadence?” she cautiously asked. It was one thing to go into Mommy’s garden without her permission… getting these things to touch her privates was another thing entirely.
The vines nodded and Flurry felt a wave of relief flow through her at that deal that would hopefully be kept secret. Though with them looking down she could fell her cheeks getting warmer again. “T-that… f-feels kind of nice,” she encouraged as she leaned back down and held her hooves tightly on her stomach.
The vines quickly went back to work; one grabbing onto her teat again and suckling on it. It felt kind of ticklish, but pretty nice. Maybe this was what her mother felt when Flurry was drinking her mother’s milk. It was kind of exciting to think that this tree was kind of like a baby pony, just nursing from her small nub.
The other vine stroked gracefully along her lower lips again, making her entire body shiver from the strange sensations. She couldn’t help but spread her legs a bit more, subconsciously trying to entice it to touch just a few more times. She could feel the warm sap-like liquid come from its tip, spreading along her folds and tingling just like her tongue was.
She could feel herself twitch down below, feeling like her whole lower tummy had clenched up inside, trying to squeeze onto something that just wasn’t there. It all let go suddenly and she felt something flash out from between her folds and a slight coolness came over her slit. It was like a sensitive dot just shot out and was exposed to the open air for the first time.
The vine seemed to notice that, pressing right at the top of her mound where she felt the dot pop out. She could feel her tummy twitch and release again, shooting the dot out, but the vine quickly pressed in and wrapping around it with the tip of its petals before giving it a strong suck.
“O-ooh~!” she squeaked in surprise and bucked her hips forward. “Mmm… w-what is that? What are you doing?” she asked it, pausing for a moment but realizing that it wasn’t going to answer. “D-don’t stop… please.”
The vine didn’t seem like it was going to quit with the sensual vacuum it had on her. In fact, even the third vine had been hanging close to her face, looking like it wanted something else from her. Flurry panted out from her involuntary wiggles, but watched curiously as the tip of the third vine extended out towards her face, and towards her mouth.
There was a small bit of that curiously tasting liquid coming out from its tip. It smeared and tingled against her lips as it glided across her mouth. She closed her eyes and stuck out her tongue at the large bulb, licking right in the center and getting at the fresh tasting sap right from the source. It pressed against her tongue and pushed it self forward, squeezing past her lips and deeper into her maw.
Flurry couldn’t help but giggle and moan out at the weird sensations flowing through her and the idea of having a plant in her mouth like this. She tried opening her mouth wider for the vine, but the bulb was big and the ring of petals around its base just wouldn’t go in further. Instead she just wrapped her lips tightly around the whole bulb, suckling on it like she was drinking from a really wide garden hose.
Her whole body felt hot, and the plant juice between her legs had her feeling completely soaked. She thought it must have been pretty absorbent, because she could feel a buttery like wetness inside her entire lower tummy, especially when she could feel her belly tighten.
The vine suddenly pulled off her pink pearl and Flurry opened her eyes in surprise. “Hmmm?” she questioned as best as she could, hoping that it would go back again. However, the vine seemed to have different plans as it slid down her well lubed folds, spreading her neather lips open, touching where no pony had touched before.
The sensation from the bulb slowly pressing into her was completely foreign. She couldn’t help but buck her hips again after feeling her lower lips being spread open for the first time. Where it was going or how it was doing so, she had no idea, but maybe it was like she had a mouth down there too, one that felt very hungry for this vine.
She gave a strong suck on the vine in her mouth, hoping that in some way it knew that she was telling it to continue. “Mmph~!” she squeaked out, feeling the large bulb slip right into her and her tunnel clamp down on the intruder. The outside ring of petals tickled against her mound, but the vine continued pressing forward, trying to get the thick ring inside too. It felt so big inside her, and seemed like there was no way that the large ring was going to fit.
The vine pressed again and Flurry clamped her eyes shut at the small bit of discomfort. She tried wiggling her hips to see if she could angle it in better. A small part of her didn’t want it to go any further, scared that she might break something, but the other part of her brain and the new tingles all over her body were screaming at her to get it inside. “Nnngh!” she squealed out in effort and surprise when her tunnel gave way just enough that it stretched around the ring of petals. 
Panting hard through her nose, she looked down at the vine inside her. She could only see the slick, purple length of the vine buried inside; her entrance finally having a moment to relax and clamp down on the slightly slimmer shaft. Though she could feel the girthy bulb inside, spreading her virgin tunnel open for the first time and sliding in deeper.
Feeling the bulb breaking trail and the ring of petals drag along her inner walls was enough to make her eyes roll back into her head for a moment and idly gaze at all the vines above. It was the first time she really noticed them since she had laid on the ground, but they were all pointing at her and watching, while the four brave lengths of vines had dangled down here to meet her.
She cocked her head a little as she looked down their entire lengths; she could only feel three vines. It was then that she noticed that another vine had snaked down and was getting very close to her tail. Smiling as best as she could, she whipped her tail side to side a little at the newcomer, wondering exactly what it would be trying.
It caressed along her hairs, sliding along her dock until finally it came to a ring of muscles right below her fillyhood. She gulped as the clues came together. This vine looked slightly smaller, but the bulb and ring didn’t look any less intimidating, especially since she knew where they were likely to go. “Nnnuu- uure?” she tried to ask, wondering if it really wanted to go in a place like that.
With the way its warm, slippery goo spread along that tight entrance and how it kept pressuring in against the center, she knew it was sure. She let out a deep breath and wiggled her hips, trying to help the thick plant, until finally she felt it pop the bulb inside.
She knew the ring was next, and at this point, they were going to make it work somehow. It didn’t hurt at all as it pressed in, so Flurry wasn’t about to try and stop it, just wiggle enough and hope that it could make it inside.
The vine began to pump back and forth, rocking her entire body in an attempt to enter. The thrusting had her moaning into the vine in her maw; thankful that it helped stifle her shouts, else the whole town could have probably heard her. With one final thrust it slipped inside her rear and kept snaking in even deeper.
She huffed and puffed around the vine in her mouth with the small break she had. The vines kept sliding in as deep as they could go. How’d they ever get that far inside her was a mystery; every spot she could imagine was filled, but she welcomed feeling so completely stuffed. (NSFW  1818752)
It felt exhilarating and relaxing, being rubbed and massaged so deeply in such as special spot; one that she only learned about a few minutes ago, but the tentacle tree was traversing like it was its natural home. With the warm goo spread covering her insides she could feel each tunnel tingle fiercely, like a thousand tiny lightning bugs were tickling every nerve inside her with their electric touch. With a final push from the vine she could feel the one in her fillyhood mash up against something deep inside her, making her belly twitch and clamp down hard on the two intruders.
She could feel her tunnels gripping and holding onto something inside her, squeezing around them and trying to coax them in deeper. It sent her eyes a flutter as she groaned into the quieting vine.
Her muffled moans only got louder when she felt them pull back, spreading her relaxed tunnel with its girth. The tingling goo made her slick channels ache, begging to be scratched; the ring of petals dragging along her sensitive walls was exactly what her body needed.
Their lengths pulled almost all the way out, enough that it pulled her hips an inch forward when the rings threatened to release, but swiftly enough they pressed right back in, lighting up every single nerve down her tunnel. “Mmmmmph~! Mmmphh!” Flurry Heart moaned out deeply every time they pulled out, only to slide right back in again.
The one suckling her teat was noticeable; the one that had been sucking on that sensitive dot inside her folds had been amazing, but this was something else entirely. She could barely think with the absolute bliss flowing through her body as they thrusted inside her.
Her walls tried in vain to clamp down and hold the vines in place, but she was too lubed and the vines’ thrusts too strong for her body to stop them like that. Flurry hugged herself tightly, feeling something building up inside her belly, almost like a dam ready to burst.
She panted hard, staring up at the wiggly, tree vines above as they slid into her at a quicker pace. The wet sounds of lewdness coming from her holes reverberated through the air every time they moved. She didn’t know why, but that sent her heart fluttering even more.
The entire tree seemed to move and shake suddenly; the canopy above sounding like somepony just gave a hard shake to all the leaves in the surrounding trees. It was almost like the sound was a cue for something finally releasing inside her; the dam finally breaking.
Flurry Heart let out a long, muffled yell, feeling her entire fillyhood clench down like a vice on the thick vine. Her whole body shook and squeezed, feeling a warm wash of bliss come flooding through her form. She let out a sharp whimper when a burst of hot wetness came splashing out from her loins, covering the tendril, her tail and the thick moss below in her filly juice. “Nnnph! Nnnph!” she squeaked out again, feeling two more wet spurts shoot out.
The vines pushed her through her orgasm as they kept pistoning down her tunnel, but with one final thrust they slammed in as deep as they could go. Flurry looked wide-eyed at the vines, watching as a thick, creamy whiteness flowed through the pink, transparent tubes within the vines. The ring of petals around her mouth flared out suddenly as the liquid passed them.
The warmth exploded into her mouth first. The same delicious taste flooded her senses, but the creamy faucet didn’t look like it was stopping soon. The filly gulped down the slippery treat as fast as she possibly could, but it was coming out too fast, enough that some was spilling out past her lips.
She wanted to scream out again when she felt the petals flare out inside her lower half. She was being stretched to the limit as it tried sealing her tunnel. The warm shot followed soon after as it flooded inside her. She could feel her belly growing hot and being filled up more than she thought was possible. She gulped down the liquid in her throat and tried moving her hips to accommodate the cream flowing into her.
Just when she thought her fillyhood couldn’t take any more, she felt that heat spill into somewhere even deeper. Like it had just broken through a barrier and found an entirely new space. It came rushing into that new spot like a torrent, lighting a fire in her belly as it soaked into those untouched walls.
Flurry hugged onto herself tightly, but her belly kept pushing back as it filled her. She huffed and puffed whenever she could, but it felt like she had been eating all of Hearth’s Warming Eve’s feast to herself and her belly was rounded enough to show it.
Thankfully, she saw the tube start to run dry as she gulped down the last bit. However, down below, that last push of liquid was enough to break the vine’s seal and unleash a wave of creamy goo exploding out from her holes. (NSFW  1818818)
She could feel the stickiness cling to her fur and drip onto her tail. The vine in her mouth slowly retreated, pulling its bulb from the filly’s lips with a wet pop as she held on. She looked around quickly, like the entire world was coming back to her all at once.
She sputtered and panted hard, feeling completely exhausted, but strangely… very, very satisfied. The vines below were slowly retreating back through her tunnel. The vines pulled her hips halfway up into the air before her tight entrances finally gave way and let the thick tips out. Her butt came back down on the soft moss and the river of goo started to pour out from her.
“Mmm… t-that… w-was great,” Flurry managed to say between breaths as she shakily got to her hooves and felt her filled tummy jostle around. It didn’t help that the tingly goo was thick inside her, setting parts she didn’t even know she had alight with that needy itching. She looked back, watching it all flow down along her crotch and drip off on one of her teats.
Giving one more glance up at the tree, she could see more vines descending down as the spent ones retreated upwards. The tingling flowing through her body was plenty to considered it, but she was tired enough that she didn’t think she’d be able to handle more.  
“M-maybe another time,” she said as happily as she could in her exhausted state, weakly floating her stuffed octopus onto her back. In her mind, it was practically certain that she’d be back here, but for right now she might just follow her mother’s routine and find a nice, warm bubble bath. Hopefully the guards weren’t going to find her or the wet trail she was going to leave on the way there.
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