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		Description

Fluttershy has embraced the love that dare not speak its name.
Arbor love.
But her leafy lover is in desperate need of Fluttershy's "affections".
This story will tell the accounts of one of her visits with her dear lover.
Warning: contains tree fetish.
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Fluttershy happily trotted around her cottage collecting the supplies for her special picnic. She seemed to glow as she smiled and hummed a tune to herself.
Angel sat in a window sill reading his copy of Play Bunny, rolling his eyes at his owners elation. Fluttershy couldn't help it though, today was a special day for her.
"Ok, Angel bunny. Remember, if anypony comes by, just tell them that I'm helping an animal in the forest, ok?"
Angel noded, not even looking up from his dirty magazine.
"I'll be back later tonight. You be a good boy while mamas' out."
Angel waved once as Fluttershy picked up her basket and left through the front door. Angel peered out the front window to make sure that she was gone before retrieving a box from under the floor board. He pulled out a baggie full of weed and a roll of papers. He was going to have a nice day to himself.
Fluttershy couldn't help floating on a gentle breeze with her wings as she approached the edge of the Everfree Forest, her smile getting wider with each passing second.
It was the third time this week that she was doing this, but she just couldn't help feeling happy and excited. She would do this every day if she didn't need a few days to rest after each time.
Today she was on her way to visit her lover. As she wafted into the forest, she remembered that wonderful day.
~Three months earlier~
Fluttersy, having no animal friends that needed her, decided to go for a fly. The air was crisp, the sun was warm, and there wasn't a cloud in the sky. She closed her eyes and felt the gentle breeze in her mane.
She heard a sharp cry from an eagle overhead. The bird of prey spotted a salmon swimming in the river below. He shot straight down like a bullet, clipping Fluttershy's wing in the process.
Fluttershy cried out in pain as she began to fall from the sky and to the unforgiving ground. She called out for somepony to save her, but she was to far into the forest to be heard by anyone.
She closed her eyes tight so she couldn't see the ground when she hit it. But instead of a hard impact, she was surprised to find the ground to be leafy.
Opening her eyes, she saw that she wasn't on the ground, but instead was resting on a cluster of branches. Confusion swept her. She thought that she was directly over the ground, and yet these branches had caught her before she crashed.
She squeaked a bit when she felt the branches slowly bring her to the ground below. The branches parted, allowing her to stand on her hooves.
"Did….did you just save me?" She asked the tree.
The leaves rustled even though there was no wind. Fluttershy looked the big tree over, and something was different about it. Its trunk wasn't rough like a normal tree. It was smoother, almost so that she could see herself in its brown trunk. Its leaves were round, and they almost looked like perfect circles.
"If you can understand me……rustle your leaves once?" She asked, feeling nervous and excited to see if it was true.
The leaves rustled once.
"Wow! I've never seen a tree that could communicate. Thank you so much for saving me."
The rest was history. Fluttershy spent a lot of time after that, trying to understand the unusual tree and looking for a way to further communicate with it. She decided to call him 'Oak' even though he wasn't an oak tree. Fluttershy would learn that Oak was possibly the only tree of his kind in the forest, and that he had no knowledge of his kind or how he came to where he was rooted.
Fluttershy could see that he was lonely. All those years with nobody to talk to or interact with. She learned that Oak was a very kind and gentle tree. He used his branches to bind her injured wing, and not long after, he communicated to Fluttershy that he was in love with her.
Well, Fluttershy was confused and nervous, having never been confessed to, especially by a tree. But she couldn't deny the warm and frightening feeling in her heart.
"Oh, Oak, I…..I love you too."
And then Oak extended one of his branches, caressing her cheek gently, pulling her closer until her lips and his trunk met in a passionate kiss. For Fluttershy, she couldn't have asked for a better first kiss. The sun was setting over a field of wild flowers, and the mid summer breeze was warm and relaxing as her heart beat so fast she thought it would run away.
'Wham!'
Fluttershy had gotten so lost in her memories that she didn't see a tree right in front of her face. She stumbled sideways as she walked off the spinning in her head.
"G-goodness. I guess that I should watch where I'm going."
She trotted further into the forest to meet with her tree boyfriend.
Fluttershy emerged from the bushes and looked up at Oak.
"Hello sweetie. Did you miss me?"
Oak rustled his leaves gently, telling Fluttershy that he was happy to see her, but he did in fact miss her.
"Oh, I'm sorry I kept you waiting so long, but I brought you something special."
She set her basket down and pulled out a bottle filled with a green liquid.
"Rose Luck gave me a special plant food that I think you'll like." 
Fluttershy retrieved a plastic funnel from her basket and stuck it in the ground where his trunk met the earth. She then poured a large amount of the fluid into the funnel to let it seep in. Oak made a happy rustling with his leaves, indicating that he liked the liquid.
"I'm so glad that you like it."
Oak extended a branch and used it to gently caress Fluttershy's cheek. Fluttershy swooned into the branch, humming softly as the two shared a tender moment.
"Oh, sweetheart. You don't have to thank me, I do it because I love you."
Fluttershy felt her heart…….well, flutter. Being such a shy pony, Fluttershy could hardly talk to a stallion, let alone date one. But Oak was different. At times she felt like Oak was her soulmate. He was quiet and gentle, but strong and dependable. Not to mention he was a beast when it came to…….that.
She felt another part of her flutter at the thought of "that".
Oak rustled his leaves gently, as if to propose a question. Fluttershy felt her cheeks get warm as she looked up at him with an embarrassed expression.
"What? You want me to sing to you?"
Oak rustled his leaves once again, causing her blush to deepen.
"W-well, alright. But you can't tell anypony, ok?"
As if to answer, Oak brushed a lock of her mane out of her face.
Fluttershy cleared her throat and began to sing a lovely melody to him.
Oak's branches groaned happily, and he rustled his leaves with content as the lovely mare sang the song of an angel.
Fluttershy finished her song and swooned against his trunk. Fluttershy gave Oak another helping of the plant food when he let her know he would like another.
She felt her eyes close, a nice little nap just on the horizon. A gentle brushing of leaves on her flank caused her to open her eyes.
"Oh my. Oakey, sweet trunks, are you feeling…..excited?"
Fluttershy already knew what the answer was.
"W-well…..of course. I've been feeling anxious lately too."
Oak extended his branches and tenderly picked her up to bring her to the other side of his trunk.
"But sweetie, be a little more gentle this time. If you don't mind that is."
Oak understood, and touched the tip of a branch to her cheek.
The branches set her down on the other side of his trunk, where Fluttershy saw his large, bulky penis.
It was smooth with small bumps here and there. His head was unlike a stallions, in that it was shaped more like an arrow head than a flat pony dick. The first time she saw it her eyes widened at how big it was. His cock had to be fourteen inches long and almost three inches thick. The tip secreted a cream colored translucent sap that dripped in thick ropes.
Fluttershy's nose caught whiff of the sweet and pungent aroma of his seed, and her heart began pounding at the knowledge that she was soon going to be filled and covered in his sweet goo.
She walked with her special sexy strut to the tip of his penis. Looking up at him with a seductive gaze.
"Oh, honey! Just look at this. You must be so backed up."
She gingerly rubbed her cheek on the side of his thick cock, smearing some of his sap on her face.
"Don't worry, mama is gonna make it all better."
Fluttershy began by opening her mouth wide and putting it on the opening to suck out his dripping goo. It's sweet and addictive flavor flooded her senses and blotted out all her fears and inhibitions. Just from collecting what was leaking she had a full mouth of sticky thick sap, and she swallowed with a loud gulp when she felt it fill her mouth to bursting.
Threads of sap stuck to her face like she had stuck her face in a vat of syrup.
"Mmmmmmm~ You taste especially good today, sweetie," she observed while licking the thick sap from her lips.
"But if I know you, theres plenty more where that came from." 
She put her lips to the very tip in a kiss, her lips slowly opening as she let the sticky tip of his penis inside her mouth. Even with her best efforts, she could only get most of his head into her maw.
She used her tongue to wet his head so she could get as much inside as posable. Using the tip of her tongue, she flicked and swirled inside the open hole of his urethra, Oak releasing a small stream of seed into her mouth in reply to her affections.
Fluttershy opened her eyes and looked up at the tall tree. She could see even if she couldn't really see that he was enjoying her, and Fluttershy was filled with joy.
She slowly began bobbing her head on the slick head of his penis, making little sucking sounds and moans of arousal to heighten his pleasure. Her rump started jiggling from side to side, enticing Oak to think about how he would soon be inside her.
The large tree could feel his sap getting hotter and hotter as Fluttershy bobbed her head and slathered the head of his cock with her hot drool. He was quickly being overcome with the instinct to flood her insides with his boiling seed.
"Oh, goodness! His head is getting so hot! He's going to come!" She screamed inside her head.
Without a second thought Fluttershy felt her mouth flood with hot, thick come. Her cheeks bulged like Pinky's did when she ate a cake whole. His sap splooged out of the corners of her mouth as she desperately chugged and gulped as much of his sap as fast as she could.
All she could taste or think about was the sweet rich flavor of his sap as it filled her belly and oozed down her chin to the ground. She brought a hoof to the underside of his dick and began massaging the thick vein like tube his sap traveled through, trying to coax him into giving her his full load.
After what felt like an eternity of gulping his thick nectar, she felt a smaller spurt on her tongue, telling her he was finished for now.
Her lips felt sore from forcefully holding them to his head so he didn't blast her away with the force of his ejaculation.
She felt week in the knees, and her delicate marehood felt cool from the moisture meeting the open air. Oak made a sound that Fluttershy took as a sigh of content.
"…'hah'…..'hah'…….'hah'…….Well….it looks like you were more……..'gulp'…….backed up than I thought."
Fluttershy suddenly lost strength in her legs and began to fall sideways. But Oak already had a leafy branch ready and caught her before she fell. With another branch he brought her a bottle of water he got from the picnic basket.
"Oh, thank you sweetheart," she said, taking a long drink of water to wash down the excess sap still in her mouth and stuck to the walls of her throat.
"I just need a minute before we continue. You don't mind do you?"
Oak replied by placing her next to his trunk so she could rest. Fluttershy swooned into his smooth trunk as she drank her water and made cooing sounds.
After she had had a little rest, she kissed his trunk and got up to move back to his smooth wood penis.
"Ok, Oakey. Are you ready? Cuz I don't think I can stand another minute without your hot sap inside me. If you don't mind that is."
Oak answered by running the tip of a branch up the crack of her rump, collecting droplets of her juices and eliciting a shiver from Fluttershy.
She turned around and stuck her butt out at the big tree dick, moving her tail to the side so he could get a good look at her dripping pussy. Her cheeks flushed from flashing her privates, even if it was to her boyfriend it embarrassed her to show herself.
Oak used his branches to pick her up from the sides and brought her to hover over his head. She squeaked when she felt Oak place her dainty little slit on the bulbous head of his cock.
Gently but firmly she felt herself sink little by little onto his cock, filling her tight vagina with stiff, oozing cock wood. 
"Ah-Haaaaaaaaa! Oh, Oak, you're so big! I-I don't think I can fit you this time."
Despite her doubts, her marehood continued to stretch open, welcoming him inside her warm, hugging depths. Oak stopped pulling her down on him when he felt he was as deep as he could go. On the tip of his cock he could feel the entrance of her womb kissing and sucking his head.
Even with her pussy accommodating his girth, she could only fit a little past his thick head. Fluttershy could feel a bulge just under her tummy protruding out. With the gallons worth of warm sap sloshing inside her belly, and his hard wood wedged inside her tight cunt she felt like a jelly doughnut getting a double injection.
Oak could never believe how tight his pony girlfriend was. Even as her tight hole sucked and drooled on his girth it felt like her pussy was going to splinter his wood.
Her wings were stiff and ridged, she could feel the veins pulsating as Oak began lifting her to start his pumping. He lifter her a few inches before pulling her back down firmly, pushing his dick a little further inside her.
Fluttershy winced when she felt his tip part her cervix and try to enter her womb. A spurt of sap ejected from his tip, pooling inside her secret baby room.
"Oh my! Sweetie be careful……You'll break me if you push too haaaaard~!"
Just as she begged he pulled out, leaving Fluttershy with a feeling of being hollowed out inside her delicate pussy. Oak could feel her tight sex drooling and dripping in globs of fluid down his shaft to his trunk. He couldn't wait for her juices to reach his roots so he could taste and drink her delicious juices.
She felt her strength fade when he slid his cock back inside her welcoming slit, her limbs dangling limply beneath her. She felt her opening fill with hard cock, his dick swelling and twitching with excitement.
After some stretching and slow grinding, Oak began pumping the little pony on his girth faster. Fluttershy's legs swayed up and down as she was used like a pussy sleeve on her lovers huge cock. Her brain was quickly going blotto from the gentle pounding her cervix was receiving. She could feel his wood swell with pleasure, and her pussy was now coiling and gripping in intervals around the bulbous head as it rammed her now sensitive pink flesh.
"Oh…..my…….so…..ghood…..i-inside," she moaned, feeling like her brain and pussy were melting.
He picked up his pounding, trying his best to pierce her pussy and invade her deepest part. He was now overcome with the desire to pollenate, similar to how flowers yearn to be penetrated by a humming bird of an insect. Oak was filled with the desire to flood her beautiful flower with his "pollen".
Fluttershy was a rag doll now. She forgot about asking him to go easy, and that thought was replaced by her desire to be filled to the brim with his thick sap. Oak's pre ejaculate had made its way to her brain, making her want to be inseminated with his seed.
She had a feeling like an orb of flame was inside her opening, Oak's head was swelling with heat as it got ready to explode.
"Oh, Oak!…It's o-ok!……F-f-fill mama up!…….Fill me with your seed till I pop!"
Oak didn't need an invitation, he would flood her even without her approval.
He held her tight and deep as a blast of boiling sap fired from his tip and filled up her womb in seconds. Fluttershy squealed in her beautiful voice, ringing out for miles in all directions as her brain exploded with her orgasm. Every time he made her come she felt like a filly the first time she masturbated and drove herself to her first squealing climax.  
His come flooded down his shaft and fired in globs from around his griped cock.
Fluttershy felt like someone had turned on a hose of hot water inside her. She could feel her womb inflating like a balloon, causing her belly to bulge from the combined seed in her belly and womb.
She kicked her back legs and flailed like a caught rabbit as she was drowned internally with hot sap. She knew that this was only starting. When Oak came, he came big. She would be held there for the next three minutes while oak released a continuous torrent of goo inside her
Oak's slowly winded down from his orgasm. Gently sliding himself out of her tired slit as he set her on the ground.
Fluttershy felt like a water balloon that was slowly loosing its water. The grass felt cool and soothing under her belly and on the side of her face as she breathed in heavy gasps.
Oak fired a few smaller spurts on her sticky wet plot as she quivered and squeaked.
Once there was a puddle of sap under her slit, and she had caught her breath she finally found her way to her hooves like a newborn dear.
"Wow," she stated with a shaky voice.
"When you get backed up you really get backed up."
Oak used a branch to stroke the back of her mane, causing Fluttershy to swoon against the gentle stroking.
"Awwwww. Thank you, dear."
Fluttershy spent the rest of her time with oak relaxing and munching on oatmeal cookies.
As the sun set and Fluttershy readied her stuff to go back home, she retrieved a large jar from her basket.
"Just one more thing before I go, my little tree."
Fluttershy was too weak to fly, so she walked with a little limp. She couldn't see back there but she was sure that her marehood was red and swollen from the pounding it got. Unknown to her or Oak, the sap still in her pussy was absorbing her fluids. As the sap cells exchanged genetic information with Fluttershy's DNA, the cells turned into individual seeds.
Seeds which Fluttershy was unknowingly planting as she walked and the sap dripped from her. In fifty years, one out of a million of those cells would sprout into a baby tree.
Fluttershy was gonna be a mother and she didn't even know it.
What Oak would never learn was that he was a hybrid created by the breezies. He was meant to spend his days getting milked for his sap by the tiny mouths and tongues of a swarm of breezies as a food source.
Unfortunatly a strong breeze kicked up, and the seed for Oak fell and was lost.

******
Pinkie Pie sounded like a pig as she stuffed a stack of ten pancakes into her mouth in one bite, her cheeks looking like a squirrel as she chewed.
"Wow, Fluttershy. These pancakes are amazing," Twilight complimented as she took a dainty bite from her fork.
"I'll say. There the best dern things av' tasted in a while," added Apple Jack.
"Well thank you everypony, my own recipe you know," Fluttershy said as she came out of the kitchen holding another container of syrup.
"Hay, Warity, youfe only had toff. 'gulp' Dontcha like em?" Rainbow Dash asked, noticing her red faced expression.
"Oh! um, yes, darling they are very good. T-Twilight, where exactly is Spike at the moment?"
Twilight swallowed her mouthful before looking over at Rarity with a raised eyebrow.
"Heeeee's at the library. Why do you ask?"
Rarity put her fork down rather hard before standing up quickly.
"Well I…..Um, just…….I just need to see him right now……Bye!"
With a flash she was out the door.
"Huh, wonder what was up with her." 
Twilight turned to Fluttershy with a bright smile as she picked up the container of syrup and poured a generous glob of it on her half eaten stack.
"But Fluttershy, this syrup is by far the best I have ever had. Where did you get it?"
Fluttershy giggled before putting a hoof to her lips and winking at Twilight.
"A pony should never ask, and a tree will never tell."

			Author's Notes: 
I do hope that I'm the first to think of this sort of clop.
And by that I mean Flutter x tree.
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