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		Description

A space cruiser full of inch-tall space marines lands near Sweet Apple Acres in search of a ship that crashed their a few weeks prior. Being a helpful mare, Fluttershy agrees to help the little humans find their friends. But they quickly find out that their scent has an arousing effect on the locals. 
Contains: Insertion and Masturbation. (Does not contain death.)
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Jack Fireblade stood on the bridge as his space cruiser streaked towards the surface of the alien world. 
Bandit, his head navigator walked up behind him. "Umm... Sir..." 
"This is the world Commander Solomon sent his distress signal from?" Asked Jack.
"Well... Erm... Yes, sir. But... It's huge..." The navigator gasped. "I mean, do you even think Solomon is still alive down there? The gravity on that world must be..."
"The reason why every ship carries power armor." Jack said bluntly. "We're not leaving Solomon and his crew. They're tough soldiers. I'm sure they're able to handle whatever this world has to offer."
The ship streaked towards the planet surface, and landed in the middle of a gigantic forest. The crew quickly disembarked, with Jack leading the crew. "Alright, squad. Quiet down." He looked around. "There's a high probability of large sentient life on this planet. So stay alert." 
"Why do you say that, sir?" Asked a marine. "I mean... there's no sign of..."
Jack rolled his eyes and pointed up towards the trees. "See how they're all lined up in a perfect row? And happen to be growing fruit the size of a small house!?" He scoffed. "Obviously we're in a agricultural orchard, probably belonging to a being of significant size!" 
All of the soldiers looked astonished, making Jack even more irate. "I swear... It's like all of you just slept through the classes on primitive civilizations. Did you all just sign up to shoot stuff or something?"
The soldiers just gave an awkward cough. 
"Typical... They assign me a bunch of trigger-happy muscle-heads. Well here's the deal, ladies. We're not firing at any being until we've confirmed it's hostile. Do you understand!?" He barked. 
"B-b-but, sir!" One of his soldiers protested. 
"Do you want to be court-marshaled, soldier!?" Jack barked. "I gave you an order! There might be sentient natives here, and if there are, they will be invaluable to help us find Solomon and his crew! No weapons!" 
"Sir. Yes sir..." The soldiers grumbled and continued to walk down the orchard path. 

"Thanks, Big Mac!" Fluttershy waved as she walked away from Applejack's house. She was out buying apples for her animals. Applejack wasn't home, she was out 'studying' those strange creatures with Twilight. Fluttershy was fully aware of the fact that something odd was going on between them. Applejack was never one for deep analysis, so she got the feeling Twilight and Applejack were doing more than just researching those small creatures, but she didn't want to be rude, so she simply tucked it away in the long list of things that were none of her business. Sure, it meant they often weren't free in the evenings, but Fluttershy didn't mind. She was usually tending to her animals at that time anyway. 
But as Fluttershy walked, she noticed a tiny plume of fire coming from the middle of Applejack's fields. She raised an eyebrow of concern, not liking the idea of fire being so close to her friend's trees, so she walked forward to investigate. 
Jack smiled and sent up another flare, which burst in the sky with a fantastic explosion. "It worked! We've got the attention of the local!" He cheered. 
"You... Sure this is a good idea?" A soldier gulped. "That's quite the large local." He rolled his shoulders, his power armor clattering from the slight movement. 
"Shush, Sparks. You worry too much." Jack chuckled. "This is Mk. 7 armor. Commander Tatum survived having a building dropped on him during the battle of Garf. She'll have to not only be hostile, but quite persistent in order to put a dent in these bad boys." He beat his own chest, the thick metal plating clanking loudly. 
"And what if she is hostile and persistent?" Another soldier gulped. 
"Then we carpet bomb the area, find a place to lay low, and have our transports pick us up under the cover of night." Jack grumbled. "I swear. You people have no forward planning abilities."
The massive yellow equine walked towards them, from the way she was watching where she stepped it seemed apparent that she had seen Jack and his men. "Hello?" The behemoth asked.
A few of the soldiers nervously shook, not liking the idea of the yellow alien looming over them without having their weapons trained on her. But despite their fear, they were able to keep their itchy trigger fingers under control.
Jack stepped forward. "Hello, xeno." He gave a slight bow. "I am Captain Jack Fireblade of the Galaxy Squad. My men and I were wondering if you-"
"Wait!" Fluttershy gasped and put her hooves over her mouth. They were the same beings Twilight and Applejack were studying. "I know what you are! You're humans!" She beamed.
Jack smiled back and removed his helmet in order to appear friendly. "Yes! Yes we are. And we were hoping you could help us. You don't happen to know where the other humans went, do you? We're looking for a human named Commander Solomon."
"I sure do." Fluttershy smiled. "My friend Twilight has them. I don't know for sure that the human you're looking for is with her. But they're the only humans I've seen."
"Wonderful!" Jack smiled. "I don't suppose you'd be willing to take us to her?" 
"Oh, sure. But you're all awfully tiny." Fluttershy crouched down and turned to her side, offering her wing like a makeshift ramp. "Here. Why don't you climb onto my back? I can carry you into town."
"Sir... You sure that's a good idea?" Asked a marine. "You can just head back to the ship and..." 
"And have a strange bit of alien tech flying around a highly-populated area on this Class-C planet?" Jack rolled his eyes. "You see, your problem is you assume that every xeno is out to kill you." He walked up to Fluttershy's front hoof and patted it. "Is it really that hard to believe this sweet little thing just wants to help us?"
Fluttershy giggled. "Well, 'little' might not be the right word. But I have no problem helping you humans. Although I think you're a little confused on what I am. I'm a pegasus pony, not a 'Zeenoo' or whatever." She looked back to see the soldiers climbing up her wing and onto her back. Their heavy armor made it difficult for them to be gentle with her fur, which they constantly gripped and tugged on as the ascended her sides, but Fluttershy didn't mind. She was used to having cute critters climb all over her and these humans certainly fell under that category. 
"Oh no. We're not trying to mock of you, ma'am." Jack nodded. "Xeno is just a term used to refer to the natives of any planet we might visit in our travels." He blushed. 
"Heh." Fluttershy blushed back. "Okay. It's just a silly sounding word." She placed her face on the ground next to Jack. "Say... You're really little. Do you want to ride on my muzzle, Jack? You should be fine so long as you hold on."
"Well, thank you kindly, Fluttershy. You're proving to be most helpful." Jack nodded and climbed up onto her face, before sitting down between her eyes.
"No problem. I like helping people." Fluttershy closed her eyes happily and gave a deep sigh. She could feel a warm fire in her heart. The same warm feeling she got whenever she did a good deed for someone. But this one was different. It somehow felt... Warmer. More tingly. And it was spreading. Usually she only felt such a feeling in her chest. But it seemed to be heading back to her flanks as well, where she could feel all those little humans grasping onto her fur with their cute little hands. Ooooh. It felt good to have them back there. Their fingers and feet digging deep into her sensitive flesh, and it seemed to be getting more and more sensitive with each breath she took. 
Jack couldn't help but notice that the gigantic pegasus was starting to act erratically. She kept inhaling deeper and deeper, as if she really liked the way he smelled. Her pupils seemed to be dilating, as if she was high on some sort of pheromone, and sweat was now dripping down from her long pink mane. "Erm... Fluttershy?" Jack looked back nervously. 
But Fluttershy wasn't listening. She didn't know what was causing these thoughts to manifest within her mind. But she didn't care either. She wanted to just take all the humans riding on her back home and cuddle them, and feed them, and make them hers. After all, Equestria was way too big of a world for them to wander around all on their own. She needed to be there to protect them. Sure, she already had a large collection of animals for her to care for, but there was no harm in adding another dozen to that. Especially when they were as cute as they were. And then... maybe later in the evening, she could lay in bed with her sweet little humans, spread her legs open, and... 
"Fluttershy!" Jack yelled, snapping the pony out of her trance. 
"Hmm?" Fluttershy stopped and blinked, before looking down in embarrassment. "Oh, ummm... Sorry, Jack. I was just daydreaming. Erm... What did you say? I wasn't listening..."
"I asked you where we could find this Twilight." He gave an exasperated sigh. "I take it she's a pony like you?"
"Oh, yes." Fluttershy nodded. "She's a unicorn pony. And she lives in that big crystal tree over there." The pegasus bit her lip. As much as she was trying to keep her thoughts in the present, her crotch was just dripping with thoughts of arousal, and some of the marines near her flanks started noticing the musky scent through their air filters. 
"Are you okay, ma'am?" Asked Jack. "I know I'm not a local of this planet, but you seem to be acting... strangely. Is everything all right?"
"Umm... Well..." Fluttershy blushed, not quite knowing how to tell Jack that she wanted nothing more than to stuff him face-first into her pussy, a feeling that grew more intense with every breath. She gulped and looked back at the marines on her back. Yes... All of them would soon be hers. But she couldn't do it here. She needed somewhere private. And she needed an excuse to get them there.
"Ma'am?" Jack coughed awkwardly. "Are we going to Twilight's or not?" 
"Oh. Right! We are, it's just..." Fluttershy glanced at her saddlebags full of apples. "I need to go home and feed my animals first!" She blurted out. "Yeah. Because... they get really cranky if I don't feed them right away. Heheh..." 
"This is a complete waste of time!" A marine groaned. "C'mon, Commander. Let's just ditch the xeno and head to the crystal tower ourselves!" 
"Would you rather march in as vermin or as guests?" Jack scowled. "We know nothing about this Twilight character other than the fact she knows Fluttershy!" He crossed his arms. "We'll have much better odds meeting with her carrying us in. Besides. This probably won't take long."
"Oh, don't you worry..." Fluttershy closed her eyes and moaned softly. "It won't..."

Fluttershy walked up to her cottage, which was absolutely teeming with animal life. Ducks were swimming in the ponds. Squirrels were chewing on nuts. Birds were chirping in the trees. It was quite beautiful. Even some of the humans seemed in awe of it. "Look!" One pointed towards a squirrel. "I think that's a tree rat! Remember? They used to exist on Earth back in the 24th century. Before World War IV!" 
"Heh." Another marine chuckled. "So it is. Course, the ones on Earth weren't the size of a tank."
Jack smiled and turned towards Fluttershy. "Your home is very pretty. Glad we ended up landing in the orchard instead of near here. Otherwise we'd probably be questioning whether or not this planet had sentient life on it."
"Thank you..." Fluttershy rasped and walked inside, her throat dry thanks to how much she was sweating. She immediately walked into the kitchen to get herself a drink of water, not wanting to quench her lower thirst while her upper one was bothering her. 
As she drank her water, Angel bounced up to her hoof and started kicking it, indicating he was hungry. He sniffed the air and licked his lips, smelling the apples in Fluttershy's saddlebags. 
"Oh, sorry, Angel. Here you go..." Fluttershy simply plopped the bags down, letting them spill all over the floor. 
Angel gave an overjoyed squeak. He never got to eat this much at once! Fluttershy was usually so careful to make sure he only had half an apple every day. He immediately dove into the pile and began munching away. But Fluttershy didn't care. Her focus was on her bedroom, and what she was going to do once she was inside of it. She swiftly trotted in and slammed the door shut, locking it behind her before walking over to her bed and bucking her hips, sending the marines tumbling onto the soft mattress.
It was at this point that Jack began to question her motives. "Fluttershy... This doesn't look like feeding the animals..." He glanced around nervously. "What's really going on?"
"Ooooh... I'm so sorry, Jack." Fluttershy pushed her muzzle into her bedsheets and began snorting Jack as if he were a clump of catnip. "I just wanted to help but..." Her eyes dilated completely, becoming nothing more than an oversized pupil. "I nave needs I have to attend to first... Oh yes.... Fuck me! I need this!" 
"She's gone rogue!" A soldier yelled, struggling to stand on the bouncy surface of the mattress.
"Dust her!" Another got up to his knees and started firing at her mane, doing nothing more than leaving scorch marks in her soft pink hair.  
"Ah ah ah!" Fluttershy scolded. "None of that! I don't tolerate that sort of behavior from any of my other animals and I wont tolerate it from you!" She scooped the marines up and began flicking their weapons away with the tip of her hoof.
"Captain! What's going on!?" A soldier gasped as he was deposited back onto the bed, his weapon successfully confiscated.
"I don't know..." Jack groaned. "But I think we're emitting a pheromone that she likes. Sort of like an aphrodisiac! Just being around us is enough to make her sex-crazy!"
Fluttershy hopped into bed and wrapped her hind hooves around the soldiers, picking about half of them up and snuggling them against her chest. "Oh yes. You're my cute little human sweeties! Yes you are!" She chirped happily, running a hoof down to her smooth, puffy labia. "Mmm... Don't worry. You're all going to be okay. It's just... Oh, fuck... I need this so bad!" She pushed an unlucky marine face-first into her glistening sex, coating his helmet with her sticky, gooey marecum. 
"Oooogh. Hmmmm..." Fluttershy moaned. She was having trouble getting a grip on the slippery soldier, his cum-coated armor making it hard for her to get any friction to pump him in and out. So rather than bother trying to do that, Fluttershy simply pushed him all the way into her vagina. 
"By the Emperor! Sparks!" Jack called out, running up to Fluttershy's pussy, trying to open it up so he could pull his cohort out. "Hnngh. Let him go!"
"Mmmpgh... Jack... Thank you. You're going to help me..." Fluttershy closed her eyes and pushed the captain against her clit, rubbing him back and forth in a zig-zag pattern, all while she scooped up more marines and sprinkled them over her chest, sniffing them.
"This is the last... Hnngh... Time I trust a fucking xeno!" Jack cursed and pushed against her clit, ironically only stimulating it further. 
"Ooooh... There's no reason we can't be friends, Jack..." Fluttershy cooed, her normally-rational mind fogged up with lust. "We'll just have a much more... Mmmm... intimate relationship..." She spread her legs wide and effortlessly slid Jack deep within her cunt. 
"Hnnngh! Squad! Contact the cruiser! Tell them to get off this world right now! The beasts that live here are all a bunch of sex-crazed- Gyagh!" Jack grunted as he was shoved all the way inside, Fluttershy's sex closing around him. 
The remaining marines tried to follow his orders, but quickly found that the planet's thick atmosphere was messing with their communications. No one would be coming to help them.
But Fluttershy cared little for what they were doing and scooped them up nonetheless, before stuffing them into herself. Many of them massaged her sweet clit as they were pushed inside to the sauna that was her pussy. Her body temperature was so great that even the suits' internal cooling systems were overwhelmed. Many of the marines huddled up against her cervix, bracing for when the dam would invariably burst. But at least their armor seemed to be more than sufficient to keep them safe. No matter how many times those powerful love muscles squeezed around them, they always remained generally unharmed.
Fluttershy gasped as she felt the soldiers squirming around within her. She let out several loud, horny moans, bringing a fair bit of concern to the animals outside her bedroom. Sure, Fluttershy had made moaning noises in there before, but never so loud as this.
Fluttershy quickly found herself reaching her climax. Panting and gasping heavily, she finally let herself go over the edge, squeaking in pleasure and tensing up as juices gushed freely from her sex, fleshy walls clamping down over her living toys as she cried out breathlessly. Several strings splattered all over her bed, accompanied by ten or so squirming bodies. "Oooohhggg..." She let out a pleasurable moan. "That was amazing. Thank you so, so much for this..." She reached down to her crotch and rubbed it slowly, feeling every movement of the two or so humans still trapped inside of her. They way they squirmed and struggled against her walls made a little mini-orgasm spurt out of her, but by this point it was obvious that they weren't getting out without her assistance. 
Mmmphhh..." Jack and Sparks struggled within Fluttershy's wet cunt, trying to muscle their way through her powerful vaginal walls. 
"Oooh. Okay. I'll help you." Fluttershy placed her hoof above the slight bulge in her crotch and pushed, Jack and Sparks spurting out of her sex in a waterfall of mare honey. "Hmmm..." Sighing softly, Fluttershy lay back, taking a few moments to enjoy her wonderful and unexpected afterglow, lying stretched out over her bedding. Most of the marines were too battered and bruised to really get far, so she didn't concern herself with them. She was content to just lay there forever. 
That was, until she heard a clicking noise coming from her bedroom door, which opened up to reveal a white mare with long purple hair. 
"Rarity!" Fluttershy shrieked, crossing her legs to try to hide what she had been doing. But it was all in vain, between the smell, the marines and the wet bedsheets, it was very, very obvious what she had been doing. 
"Fluttershy. Are you okay!? Angel came running up to me and started chittering like a mad-bunny, pulling me to your house." Rarity blushed. "He probably thought you were being attacked thanks to all the noise, and I just happened to know a lockpicking spell, but erm... You weren't being attacked, were you?" She walked up to one of the soldiers.
"No. Well... N-no... But I was being a lot louder than usual." Fluttershy tapped her sticky hooves together. "I couldn't help it... I was..." She paused, not finishing her sentence.
"Shhhh..." Rarity placed a hoof over Fluttershy's lips. "It's okay, sweetie. Applejack and Twilight have been doing the same for the last two weeks." 
"They have?" Fluttershy blushed. "Oh my.... That would explain why they've been... Researching so hard." She giggled and turned her attention to Angel. "I really appreciate your concern. But I'm okay. Why don't you go on and play with your friends?"
The bunny nodded and hopped out of the room, happy to know that Fluttershy was safe.
"Indeed." Rarity smirked and gave a sultry purr. "And if you don't mind, Fluttershy, I'd like to ask a favor of you."
"And what's that, Rarity?" Fluttershy asked curiously.
"I'd like to 'play' with your humans..." Rarity gave a sultry smirk.

Bandit paced nervously across the bridge, much to the concern of his fellow officers. "This is bad. This is really, really bad... Jack is never out this long! It's been six hours and there's no sign of him! Are you sure we can't get a signal out?"
"Sorry..." Said the communications officer. "But between the atmosphere and the distance, we can barely detect anything outside the ship. Do you think it's safe to assume the worst?"
Bandit hung his head and sighed. "Unfortunately, yes... I think so. I think the same fate that fell upon Commander Solomon has now taken Jack as well." He looked over to the remaining crew. "Fire up the engines. We're getting out of here. I'm not going to sit around and wait for whatever happened to Jack to happen to u-"
BOOM!
The entire ship rocked and Bandit was sent sprawling off his feet. A massive crack appeared in the side of the ship's hull, letting the crew see what had attacked them. It was a massive grey equine creature with short hair and what seemed to be some sort of green fruit tattoo on her flank.  
"See, Marble?" The xeno smirked proudly. "Told you I could crack it. You just gotta put a little force into it, y'know?" She shook her hind hooves. 
"Mhmm..." A similar looking equine stood next to her, only with a much, much longer mane. 
Bandit just stared up at the beings in awe, and it suddenly dawned on him why this world was so dangerous. "Emperor help us all..."
The pony looked inside the ship and a wide smile crept across her face. "Well well well... What do we have here?"
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