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		Chapter 1: True Nature



	“I have to leave eventually.” I said, tugging reluctantly on the vines that were holding me. They whined quietly, their grip loosening before releasing me entirely and setting me gently onto the floor. “Thank you.” I said giving them a warm smile. One of the vines poked the bag of the large seeds I was carrying before turning to me.

“These? I was going to go give some of them to my friends.” I said, looking at the bag, “Did you um… Want me to do something else with them?”

The vine stared at me silently.

“Okay… Did you want me to just plant them all?” I asked curiously.

The vine continued to stare at me, giving a small squeak in response.

I smiled a little more, “Are you sure?” I asked.

The vine slithered around my arm, squeezing my hand gently with it’s warm and smooth grip.

I squeezed it back. “Lead the way.” I said. The vines lead me down into the forest, never leaving my side, clinging to me and merely pointing to where to go as to stay as close as possible. “What’s wrong?” I asked.

A vine slithered up and wrapped around my forehead, nestling itself in my hair as it let out a chirp. “Oh you just want to protect me.” I smiled. I took a few more steps before letting out a loud squeal, tripping as my foot caught a root by accident. I was quickly caught by the vines and gently set back onto my feet. “Thank you.” I said, quickly hugging the vines. As I pulled away I noticed they were all staring at something. I turned and saw that they hadn’t caught the bag, and the seeds were all piled up in the dirt, spilt from the bag. “Oh no!” I said, quickly trying to pick them all up and put them back in the bag again.

Before I reached them they seemed to disappear into the ground.

“Huh?” I mumbled quizzically, staring at the spot where the pile of seeds once was. A vine approached the spot and prodded the dirt before turning to me, almost shrugging. I sighed quietly. “I… I guess we should head home.” I said.

The vines all wrapped around me, lifting me up gently and carrying me in the direction of my cottage. I smiled widely and giggled. As we entered my house, it appears there were already a few more of the little guys at work, making dinner and cleaning.

“You guys are so helpful.” I said, “Thank you all so much!”

I was lifted up to my bedroom and set gently down, a plate of food being brought up and set beside me.

I hugged the vines that were around me and nuzzled myself against them, “I love all of you.” I said.

There were a few squeaks as they all gathered on or around the bed, a few pointing to the food as more wrapped around me.

I smiled and started eating. “Mmmm this is absolutely delicious!” I said, my smile only growing.

All the vines turned to a knocking at the front door. A few slowly and curiously moved down the stairs.

“Wait!” I squeaked, trying to get onto my feet.

“THE HELL?” A familiar voice’s surprised voice echoed through the house. Immediately all the vines shot upstairs and hid behind me as Rainbow Dash flew up into the room.

“Hi…” I said quietly, putting myself even further between the vines and Dash.

“Get away from her!” Dash shouted, looking as if she was about to charge.

The vines all moved in front of me as if to defend me. As Dash bolted forward they formed a net, wrapping around Dash and trapping her.

“Hey! Get off of me!” Dash shouted, struggling fruitlessly.

“All of you stop it!” I said loudly.

Dash was raised into the air inside the vine net, her legs dangling out between the holes as she glanced down at me.

“Let her go, she isn’t going to hurt me.” I stated.

The vines spread apart more, dropping Dash onto the bed. “What.” Dash said bluntly.

“They’re my kids.” I said.

“What.” Dash said again.

I stared at Dash. “The vines. Are my children.” I repeated.

“Okay. I’m never leaving you alone again.” Dash said, staring silently at the near horde of vines staring back at her.

“Am I not allowed to do thing I like to do anymore?” I asked.

“Things… as in tentacle monsters?” Dash questioned.

“It was a plant.” I said.

“You really like your animals.” Dash said, staring blankly at me.

“I do.” I nodded.

Dash’s eyes snapped down as a vine poked her leg before staring up at her.

“Don’t worry, they’re still just kids.” I said quickly.

Dash crossed her arms. “Mmhm.” She said, seemingly unimpressed.

“I was going to give you and everyone else a seed…” I said.

Dash’s expression faded slowly. “Excuse… me?” She stammered.

“I had a lot of them! But… I sort of spilled them out in the forest.” I said, staring at the vines. “They’re so helpful and cuddly.”

Dash eyed the one next to her as it squeaked. “Really?” She asked, raising an eyebrow.

“Yes!” I nodded quickly. I opened my arms up and smiled as I looked at the wall of vines.

The vines all seemed to ignore me, staring curiously at the guest in my home.

My smile grew as I turned to look at Dash.

“What?” Dash said.

I said nothing as I hugged her tightly. “Ey! What the hell…” Dash said, her tone slightly annoyed as it faded to a mumble, sighing as she accepted her fate.

“Yay!” I cheered quietly as I squeezed her even tighter.

As if on que, all the vines wrapped around the two of us. “I… wha… mrnng…” Dash said, her surprise fading to a grumble.

“See? They’re so cuddly!” I giggled.

“Whatever… I just th-” Dash paused as she looked up, seeing two vines forming a heart around the two. “Okay I hate them again.”

“Don’t say that… They’re sensitive.” I scolded.

The heart was lowered around the two of us like a hoolahoop, rotating slowly.

Dash just stared at me, her expression as unimpressed as her earlier one.

I smiled and shrugged as I continued to hug her.

Two vines moved to the back of our heads, nudging them closer. “Hey!” Dash snapped.

“Oh. I see.” I nodded.

“What? I don’t speak nature.” Dash said.

I smiled, “Just follow along.” I said.

“What are y- MPH!” Dash shouted as I kissed her.

I closed my eyes and I could feel myself almost melting into it. After a few more moments of clinging to her, I opened my eyes and saw she hadn’t moved an inch, her eyes wide open.

I pulled back and blushed, “Oh… Um… Sorry…” I mumbled.

Dash seemed to have spaced off, staring blankly past me.

“Dash?” I asked quietly.

Dash’s eyes locked onto me as she snapped from her trance.

“Are you okay?” I asked. I let out a squeal as she nearly tackled me, pressing her lips to mine and forcing me onto my back.

My eyes snapped shut and I hugged her tightly as I melted into the kiss. Dash’s hand slipped under my shirt and fondled my breast, squeezing it roughly.

I moaned into her mouth and squirmed around slightly. Several vines rushed over, hovering up above the two of us, frantically moving around and looking at me uncertainly.

I stared up at them as my face reddened even more. I was startled as a hand slipped into my pants and started fingering my slit, shaking visibly as Dash continued to play with me. I began to pant as my wings shot out. I shifted my hips around slightly as I tried to give her better access to my body. My eyes widened slightly, seeing the well toned muscles on her arm bulge slightly as she tore my shirt off without effort and slipped my bra down, freeing my breasts from their prison before pinching and twisting the nipple.

I bit my lip to contain my scream as the sharp pleasure shot through my body. Soon that failed me and I screamed out in pleasure, “OH GOD!”

Dash shot me a devious grin, the thoughts that she was in control flooded through my head… And I loved it.

“You love me don’t you?” Dash asked, slowing the fingering that she had been so vigorously giving me to a teasing and almost painful level.

I nodded vigorously, “Yes! Yes! I love you so much Dash!” I stammered.

“And you love when I do this?” Dash asked, pressing her thumb into my clit.

I moaned loudly. “Yeeesshhh…” I slurred.

I gasped in surprise as I was flipped over onto my hands and knees. Before I could say anything my pants were ripped down, pulling me off my knees and onto my face, my panties following shortly after.

I held my ass up in the air, presenting myself to Dash. I was yanked back, feeling her firm slit rubbing against my back door as she continued to assert herself (Get it?).

“I’m yours!” I moaned loudly.

“Well I’d better try you on.” Dash said, shoving two fingers into my pussy. “Mmm we’re getting there.”

I moaned and ground my hips back against her hand, “Use me!” I said.

“Eh it’s my toy, I’m sure I can break it in.” Dash said to herself as she shoved her other two fingers into my slit, stretching it widely.

My mouth fell open and I pushed my head into the bed. “MMMMPH!” I screamed.

“Now that’s no fun, I still have one left.” Dash said. My eyes widened as her thumb was forced into my ass.

I screamed again and bucked my hips back trying to get more. I screamed loudly as her hand clenched, gripping my insides tightly. “Like a glove.” She said, kneading it roughly.

I moaned loudly and thrashed a little, “Do it… break me… break me so badly that no on-” I was cut off as she lifted my hips into the air with the hand that was so tightly gripping my insides.

“Yep, fits nicely.” Dash said, her grip tightening even further as to not slip out of my obvious sloppy wet slit.

“YEEESSS!” I screamed, the complete ecstasy of what she was doing drove through me.

My eyes widened in surprise as she bent me forward, my back bending almost painfully as my ass grew closer to the back of my head. “I wonder how far it’ll bend.” She inquired.

I gritted my teeth and closed my eyes tightly. I felt both my feet pant gently on the sheets on either side of my head, leaving them and my upper chest all that was on the bed. “There we go!” Dash said triumphantly.

I opened my eyes and stared at Dash, seeing the playful smile on her face. I nearly screamed as I felt her other hand on my left breast again. “Oh what a wonderful position we’ve discovered, what should we call it?” Dash questioned.

“I…” I mumbled, barely able to form words. My mouth dropped open as my nipple was twisted again.

“You what?” Dash asked, pulling it hard as she continued to twist.

I screamed loudly and my body quaked as a sudden orgasm crashed through me. My entire body shaked and quivered as the tightness of my inner walls didn’t even compare to the death grip she was returning them. “Oh so you like arm wrestling?” Dash joked.

I was panting heavily and found myself unable to move any part of my body, the mixture of feelings coursing through me overwhelmed everything else.

“Alright, let’s wrestle.” Dash said, slamming my hips left and onto the bed. “Come on, no fight at all.” She chuckled. I lied there, now on my side with my hips still bent back. I started screaming, not just in pleasure, but in pain as I felt her nails dig into my interior.

“Nnaaaah!” I moaned, “Keep going!”

A sudden rush of relief hit me as I was pushed onto my back, finally straightening out and into a more comfortable position. Before I could speak, Dash’s pussy was in my face. When did she get naked??

“Lick.” Dash ordered, yanking my clit painfully. My head spun and my vision blacked momentarily, from pain or pleasure I don’t know. 

I started to lick at her pussy, sliding my tongue around her walls as I tasted her for the first time.

“Ahh that’s good. Maybe I won’t throw you away like all those broken dildos.” Dash chuckled, rolling my clit around gently this time.

I moaned into her pussy and started to tickle her walls as I desperately tried to push my tongue in deeper.

“I wonder how wide this gets. Probably a lot, I know you and your men you dirty whore.” Dash said, shoving two fingers into my cunt and stretching it open.

I moaned and I felt my back arch. My teeth lightly grazed across her lips as my mouth opened up wide.

My walls tried their best to clamp together as my orgasm hit violently, but were unable to due to the clamps holding them open. “Isn’t that cute.” Dash said, pulling my aching slit open wider, stretching it painfully.

I screamed and started to squirm again. Dash twisted around to face me, her hand still back and holding my nethers open. “You like it when you’re stretched don’t you? Maybe when I’m done, there won’t be a cock that can make you happy.” Dash laughed in almost a sinister tone.

“Dooo iiittt!” I moaned.

Dash’s fingers tore out and my inner walls clasped together like magnets, the pleasure of the held back orgasm breaking through like water in a dam.

My orgasm squirted out violently sending a jet of my own cum splattering onto the floor. My eyes rolled back, my arms and legs kicking and flailing wildly. The next sensible thing I realized was the breast in my face. As I weakly opened my mouth to speak, her nipple was forced into it. “You look thirsty, I think we should take a break.” Dash said, her tone now sweet and gentle.

I started to weakly nurse from her breast. A familiar taste flooded my mouth, but I couldn’t put my finger on it, thinking it was just how her milk was, so I continued to drink. “That’s right, I think I was a little rough… Sorry.” Dash laughed, her hand holding the back of my head softly.

I weakly hugged her and my eyes closed. I heard a small squeak, my thoughts trying to piece together what it was. It was at that moment that I remembered what the taste was. My eyes snapped open and I was lying back on my bed alone, one of the vines in my mouth.

I pulled my head back slightly, “What…” I mumbled.

The vine moved back, joining the rest of it’s brothers. I noticed they were all gathered around the bed, staring at me. I glanced down and saw I was still clothed, and my pants were absolutely soaked. One of the vines spit a glob of their violet liquid onto the bed in front of me. The other vines turned and looked at it, it shrunk back as if embarrassed.

I quickly stood up and rushed into the bathroom, shutting the door behind myself as I stripped and climbed into the shower. I heard a few light taps on the bathroom door.

“I’m in the shower!” I said quickly, turning the shower on. I was instantly hit with a blast of ice cold water as I fumbled around to turn the water up to a more reasonable temperature.

There were a few more taps, followed by a couple barely audible chirps. I sighed and got out of the shower and walked towards the door. I opened it up, “It’s not locked.” I said, pushing it completely open as I walked back towards the shower. I was grabbed by a few vines, being held still.

“Um… I really need a shower…” I said.

Another vine moved forward into the shower, seeming to test the water as it messed with the valves. It turned back to me and another nudged me forwards as the other two let me go.

I walked forward and got back in the shower, “Um… Thank you.” I said, smiling a little.

A few vines moved in with me, grabbing some soap and rubbing it along my back.

I let out a relaxed sigh and let the vines wash me. “That feels nice…” I said.

The vines twitched as they dropped the soap, watching it thunk onto the bathtub floor. They all stared at it quietly.

“What’s wrong?” I asked quickly.

One vine moved down in an attempt to pick it up, only managing to slide it along the tub, unable to slip under it.

I giggled quietly as I watched them try to pick it back up. Two more approached it and shakily lifted it, pushing on either side of it. They both smacked into the side of the tub as it slipped out of their grip, they watched it slide around for a moment, staring at it once again.

I stifled another round of giggles as I continued to watch.

One of the vines pushed it across the tub, watching it bounce against the walls of the tub like a hockey puck. The vines gathered around and started playing with the soap, sliding it around to each other.

I couldn’t hold my laughter back anymore as I watched them play with the soap. “You’re all so adorable.” I smiled.

The soap slid past one of the vines and down the drain. They all snapped towards the drain. One of the vines shot towards it and slithered down it as the rest watched silently.

I watched the vine that had went down the drain and waited for it to return. The vine tensed up and attempted to pull out of the drain. A moment later it was yanked down, as if something was pulling it further in.

I gasped and quickly grabbed it from the other end and tried to yank it back up.

It twitched a few times before it was quickly torn out, nearly knocking me off my feet as my back hit the wall of the shower. I stared down at the drain, along with all the other vines. A vine poked it’s head out of the drain and looked at us, squeaking repeatedly as if laughing.

“That isn’t nice…” I said as I rubbed my back.

The vine stared at me quietly before quickly going back into the drain. A few moments later it came in through the bathroom door, slowly approaching the shower.

I watched the vine carefully as I slowly stood up.

The vine stopped, looking up at me.

I stared at it and patiently tapped my foot. It shrunk slightly before turning and slowly moved towards the door.

I sighed, “You can come in too.” I said.

The vine snapped back around and shot towards me, wrapping around me and clinging tightly, chirping and squeaking happily.

I hugged it and the rest of the vines, squeezing them against my naked and wet body. The vines grew warmer as they squeezed a little more. I felt something run down my back, glancing behind me to see one dumping some soap onto it. All the vines started slithering up and down my body, lathering it up with the liquid. I sighed and relaxed, letting them wash me off. Surprisingly they didn’t wash the soap off, they just continued to rub and massage my slick body as more of the tentacles coiled around my wings, extending them out and tightening around them gently.

I moaned quietly and shifted around slightly. I gasped as I was lifted into the air, lying back in mid-air as they doused my hair in the shampoo, rubbing it in and washing it thoroughly.

“This is so relaxing…” I sighed as I closed my eyes.

I felt one of the vines slither between my ass cheeks, lathering it up and prodding my back door.

I stiffened up and tried to move away from it to no avail. The vine pushed through and into the hole, slipping in easily. I groaned and shook slightly.

Two vines coiled around my breast, massaging them along with the rest of my body as the ones around my wings tugged playfully as they squeezed a little rougher.

“Ah!” I moaned.

The ones around my breasts poked at my nipples, flicking it and constricting.

“Staaa!” I mumbled as my mouth fell open and my tongue slipped out of it.

A smaller tendril slipped around my stomach and coiled down, wrapping around my clit.

I moaned loudly and relaxed, now willingly letting the vines do what they wanted. The one around my clit shook slightly as a needle like thorn stuck out from the tip. “What are y-” I was cut off as it stabbed into the tip of my pleasure button. I screamed out and attempted to squirm away. I froze as a sudden warmth engulfed my nethers, getting hotter and actually burning as it’s heat raged to a searing fire. “Oh g… oh go… OH GOD I’M MELTING!” I screamed, my entire body quivering as I flailed desperately.

The needle retracted and the vine started to massage my clit, the heat never stopping.

I was panting heavily and my squirming and flailing started to weaken.

The tendril in my snug backdoor pushed deeper and started to grind around as I felt the warmth of it’s sap start to leak out into me.

I moaned loudly and my eyes rolled back as a mini-orgasm ran through me.

Three more vines moved down to my pussy, two sliding up and down each labia while the third poked and prodded the hole itself.

“Oh… Oh god…” I mumbled quietly. My juices were already leaking out and mixing with the water running over my body. My head fell back and I closed my eyes, “S… Stop… teasing me…” I begged weakly.

The two vines around my breasts squeezed tighter as two more of the smaller ones, like the one around my clit, moved up and prodded my nipples.

I bit my bottom lip as I watched the vines, “Please…” I begged.

The two small vines pierced into my breast without hesitation, digging deeply into them, more and more sliding in and filling the interior of both my filled jugs.

I screamed and a full on orgasm tore through me. Tears streamed down my face as dozens of sharp pains hit me from inside my breasts, knowing immediately it was the same thorns from earlier as my breasts started to swell, feeling extremely tight and taut as the color around the nipples grew red from the rush of blood, the same heat that hadn’t left my nethers immediately flooding my chest.

I threw my head weakly around as I tried to squirm fruitlessly away again. As I glanced down I noticed what must have been hundreds of the tiny tendrils, slithering up towards my pussy. The three that were teasing it pulled away as the horde of miniature ones slid into me without hesitation.

I let out a sharp scream that was quickly replaced with an almost continuous moan. A strange feeling hit me. The one in my ass that had been constantly pumping me with the violet sap expanded slightly to keep it all in. The tingly coolness of it spread through my body, and when met with the heat that was in my chest and crotch, immediately changed to an ecstatic euphoria. It was then that I felt each individual tendril in my pussy, each one moving at it’s own speed and massaging every crevice, every inch of my interior as they continued to push deeper into my womb, making sure every part of my insides were filled with pleasure.

My body shook as my insides tightened around everything that was inside of them. “OH GOD! FUCK ME!” I screamed as I shook with the continuous orgasmic pleasure that flooded my body. Minutes seemed to pass as they massaged and teased every inch of my skin. The tingling having spread to every single section of my body, the slightest touch bringing mini-orgasms crashing to areas I’ve never felt them in before. I barely noticed that I was no longer in the shower, and I had been dried off, drifting slowly downstairs and into the living room.

“Ah… ah where… nnngaaah!” I moaned loudly as my train of thought slipped away, pleasure again overtaking my mind. Reality flickered on and off, seeing I was in a different area every time it flicked on. First in the living room, then outside, then…

I now could think clearly, glancing down and seeing that all the vines had left my body, forming a chair that I was embraced in as they carried me gently down a path. I looked around and slowly took in my surroundings, I was back in the forest. More importantly… I remembered this place because this is where I lost all the other seeds. The spot where they had sunk into the ground was now filled with small flowers, and in the center was a larger one, bigger than the size of the one that had given me the seeds in the first place. The main thing I saw was that none of them had bloomed, and were enclosed in petals.

“Oh my… they’re beautiful.” I mumbled. I was set gently on the ground, stumbling slightly as I was forced to adjust to gravity again. As my feet touched the ground, the flowers around my feet moved, not towards me or anything but… they were blooming. The pink petals opened to reveal a spiral pattern of magnificent colors in one. Each of the flowers had their own unique color pattern and look. My eyes wandered up towards the other unbloomed flowers.

I slowly walked forward, curious as to what the huge flower in the center was going to bloom into. I could only imagine how big the smile on my face was as the flowers around each step opened, increasing the already wonderful spectrum of colors already in the lush green section of the forest. When I reached the center flower I noticed it didn’t bloom like the others. I cautiously reached my hand out and touched it.

The color on the flower changed from the pink, to a mix of it’s original light red and the same peachy yellow of my skin.

I laid my palm completely against the flower. The light in the area faded, glancing up to realize how late it had gotten, the sun setting just over the horizon. The area grew darker and a small twinge of fear hit me as my heart increased in pace.

I quickly removed my hand from the flower and walked back towards the vines, “Let’s go home… we can come back tomorrow.” I said quickly. I looked around and saw all the vines had disappeared, leaving me alone and greeted only by the wind howling through the trees.

I fell onto the ground and curled into a ball as the tears broke through. I started to shake, closing my eyes tightly, almost feeling the darkness piercing me and gripping my heart, making it beat faster as the fear that it dug grew, like a balloon, growing bigger and bigger. A dark figure looming over, the sight of claws gleaming on his hands as he approached, getting closer, and closer… Ready to poke the balloon and make all my darkest nightmares come true as I waited, cold and alone in the middle of a darker forest. There, the figure stood in front of me, it’s black holes that were it’s eyes leering down at me as it raised it’s hand, the sharp, deathly long razor of a claw approaching, getting closer to me. I stared in utter fear as it grew closer, my already closed eyes unable to protect me from the horror that the nightmare was about to do to me. And then in one moment, it touched me. I wasn’t greeted by pain. There was no fire, no agony… but a tingling.

I opened my eyes, a single flower visible in front of me, glowing with a neon, bioluminescence as it’s colors shone brilliantly in the area it was planted. I stared at it, seeing in the stream of it’s glow were small, floating bits of… Glitter? No it wasn’t that… It was pollen. It tingled as it touched my skin, watching with fascination as it blew with the gentle breeze, that I had assumed was a loud, terrifying gale.

I looked up to the large one in the center as it started to glow a similar, light blue radiance. As the glow grew, the other flowers around it started to bloom, opening to reveal more magnificent patterns and shapes, the insides glowing even brighter than the outside of the petals. As the area grew more visible, so did the pollen that each of the flowers was releasing, sparkling and glowing brightly as the wind spiraled it slowly into the air, taking it off in every direction.

“Wow…” I mumbled quietly before I quickly crawled further into the flowers.

The large, still enclosed flower in the center twitched.

I watched the center flower intently, hoping that something would come out. My heart skipped a beat as the large petals spread out, flattening and forming possibly walkable ramps to the forest floor. My attention was caught by the dark figure, towering in the center. 

“H… Hello?” I said uncertainly.

There was a quiet crinkling sound as it stepped forward, it’s feet pressing into the soft looking petals, walking down into the field of other smaller flowers.

I stepped back and stared wide eyed at the figure. As it stepped into the dim light of the neon flowers, it’s light green skinned leg was shown, a vine spiraling up it. It seemed to be an actual vines, leaves and all. It looked to be a part of his leg, suiting it well as he stood there, his other bare leg becoming visible as I felt his gaze upon me.

“Hello?” I said again.

I saw the shadow of the man’s hand rise up, waving slowly.

I smiled slightly and waved back.

The man walked forward. As his lower half became visible, it seemed there was set of pink petals that covered what I expected to be his manhood, more of his mossy green skin coming into view as his sharpened, thorny nails came into view.

My smile faded and I walked back, now trying to stay away from him. I paused as the glow seemed to surround him, revealing the same swirling patterns up and down his skin seeming to stand out from the others. It reminded me almost of Zecora’s tattoos.

I glanced nervously up and down his body, some of the fear leaving me. He stepped closer, his face being revealed. I saw the smoothness of his silky grass colored skin and his… eyes… They were completely white.

I stopped moving and stared silently at him. His nose had a small leaf stuck to it, seeming a bit silly and out of place as his pupiless eyes seemed to be watching me. I pointed at the leaf and giggled quietly, a smile returning to my face as I started to feel safe again.

The man showed the first sign of emotions, frowning before marching towards me.

I stopped giggling and started to back away from him again. His speed alone caught me off guard, stopping in front of me as the frown on his face seemed almost emphasised, the heat from his body obvious.

“I’m sorry… Please don’t hurt me…” I mumbled fearfully as I started to shake.

The man stared at me silently, his hand moving up slowly and showing the tips of each sharp nail were colored.

I started shaking even more as I felt the tears run down my face.

His hand continued to move up, not towards me, but his own face. He pulled the leaf off his nose, licked it, and stuck it to my forehead. His frown immediately shifted to a wide, happy smile.

I slowly stopped shaking as I stared at him for a moment.

The man’s hand moved towards me again, making me flinch. He paused for a moment before continuing, wiping the tears from my face.

I smiled a little. He leaned closer, his head moving to my ear as if he was about to say something.

I tried to follow him with my eyes, curious as to what he was going to do. I tensed up, shivering as he ran his tongue along my cheek and up the side of my head, his strange tingling saliva filling my ear. He pulled back, staring at me with a playful smile.

I bit my lip before I leaned closer to his face. He turned his head, giving me his ear as if to listen.

I licked his ear right as I wrapped my arms around him and hugged him tightly. I was taken a bit off guard as he smiled wider, baring his green teeth. They looked almost like a second mouth, in the form of a venus fly trap, but I knew they were just teeth.

I smiled and nuzzled my head into his neck.

His arms wrapped around me, now seeing that the vine that coiled up his left leg also had moved diagonally up and coiled around his right arm. The leaves lined across it seemed to bend towards me, sticking to my skin and tickling me gently, seeming almost desperate for my touch.

I squeezed him closer, giving him the touch he was craving, continuing to rub my face into his soft warm neck. It was then that I remembered I was naked, his arms pulling his skin across mine as our fronts met.

I shivered slightly and looked up at him. “You don’t talk much do you…” I said.

He shrugged, the smile still beaming on his face.

I nodded, “That’s fine.” I smiled.

I was startled as something started tickling my labia, the realization that the sensitivity of what the tentacles did earlier hadn’t left. I looked down and saw the petals around his crotch folding, revealing a similar stamen to the flowers that I had grown familiar with, growing out and sliding between my thighs.

“Oh my…” I said, my smile growing even more.

The man bent down to one of the flowers, all of the local fauna and plants seeming to lean towards him as he grew closer.

I watched him curiously.

He picked one of the flowers, strangly the only flower in the field that hadn’t bloomed, gently putting it in my hair behind my ear.

I smiled and quickly hugged him again. My eyes wandered up as he brought two fingers to his mouth.

I tilted my head curiously, “What’s that mean?” I asked. I flinched as he whistled loudly, a long, high pitched whistle. As he stopped it echoed through the trees until it faded to a wispy silence.

I looked around trying to see what else would happen. I felt a light tapping on my foot, glancing down to see a vine staring up at me. I looked just behind it and saw a large amount of them gathered.

I stared down at them my smile fading as the tiniest bit of anger hit me for a moment. After that moment passed my smile returned in full bloom. “You’re all here too!” I said happily.

The vines all rushed up and wrapped around me, clinging to me as if they had lost me and just got me back.

“They thought you hated them.” A voice said, making me jump nearly out of my skin.

“Who said that?” I asked quickly, looking around. My entire body tensed up as someone grabbed my shoulder. I turned back and saw that it had been the man that had came from the flower.

“They were afraid that you might not like them anymore.” He said, glancing at the vines as they seemed to tighten to me a little more, as if clinging for dear life.

“I was a little angry… But I can’t stay mad at them for long.” I said.

The vines seemed to shift for a reason I found out shortly after as the man came up behind me and pulled me against him, hugging me lovingly.

“Did anyone ever tell you that you have beautiful eyes?” He asked.

I smiled, blushing as I relaxed back into the man.

“I’ll protect you.” He said, his words bringing curiosity to me more than anything.

“What do you mean?” I asked.

“I know you were afraid. I saw you curled up, crying… And I was angry.” He said.

“Why?” I questioned, turning back and seeing the tears that were running down his cheeks.

“Because I couldn’t do anything to stop it.” He said, a smile on his face as he hugged me tighter.

I smiled and hugged him back, burying my face in his neck.

“I’ll make sure the dark stays away. It doesn’t deserve you.” He said, the marks on his body seeming to glow brighter than the flowers around us.

I clung tighter to him as I looked up at his face. His own face grew closer to mine, the warmth of his breath almost burning as it ran across my face in the cool air of the night.

I opened my mouth up to speak but found myself at a loss for words.

“I don’t think I can stop looking at you.” He said, his warm smile making my body tingle as my stomach went aflutter.

“Oh… Um.. Th… Thank you…” I mumbled as I felt my cheeks get even hotter.

“I’m sorry if they were rough with you. Something as delicate and beautiful as you deserves better.” He said softly, caressing my cheek. “Out of every flower in this field, you’re the only one that really sparkles.”

I started to shake slightly. “I…” I mumbled, looking away shyly.

His hand moved to my face, brushing my hair out from in front of my face, his touch making me shiver slightly. “It wouldn’t be right to hide a flower… that’s the only one of it’s kind.” He said. “The world deserves to see it.”

I looked up at him before I buried my face back into his neck, nuzzling myself even closer. He lifted me up and gently lied me down onto the grass, every blade and flower clinging to me and making my body tingle, making me feel like I’m wanted, I belong. My lip quivered as I felt tears welling up in my eyes.

“What’s wrong?” He asked, lying beside me and hugging me.

“I just… I don’t feel needed. I know I have friends but… I don’t know if they really like me. I feel helpless…” I mumbled, curling up against him.

“You, are the most perfect person in the world, and you belong.” He said reassuringly, holding me close. “And by the end… I’ll make sure you know that.”

I stared curiously at him for a few moments, “What do you mean?” I asked.

He smiled widely. “You’ll know soon enough.” He said. “You can call me Ash by the way.”

“Hmm…” I mumbled. “Oh I get it.” I nodded.

“I thought of it when I saw you. Until you came, I was alone. I was sad… and scared. But then you showed up, and lit up the darkness. You showed me that even when hope is burnt to absolute nothingness, that something incredibly beautiful can come from the ashes.” Ash said.

“Oh.” I said, a wide smile breaking out on my face for a moment before my cheeks grew red hot again.

Ash shifted around slightly as the stamen of a shaft he had grew another half foot, just beating the size of the original plant’s.

I stared at the stamen and my breathing already started getting heavier.

“Don’t mind him, he’s not part of this conversation.” Ash joked.

I looked back up at Ash, “I… I…” I mumbled.

“Yes I have two of them.” Ash smiled, hugging me a little more. “I think…”

“What?” I asked, my mouth opening slightly wider.

“Eyes.” He said, staring back at me, his smirk growing wide.

“Oh…” I mumbled, my blush returning in full force.

“I could have two of those if you wanted.” Ash said softly.

I stared silently at him, “L… Let’s start with one…” I mumbled.

Ash laughed. “I know.” He said, kissing my cheek.

I quickly kissed him back.

“There’s something I should tell you first.” Ash said, his look and tone becoming more serious.

“What?” I asked.

“It won’t be like with the plants. You’re not going to be the same after it.” He said, squeezing me a little more tenderly.

“What… what do you mean by that?” I asked in a half nervous and curious tone.

“After it, your outer self will reflect your inner.” He said.

“What does that mean?” I asked, tilting my head as I stared curiously at him.

“I don’t know. Only you can really tell me that.” He said, stroking his hand through my hair. “But I’ll be with you all the way.”

My eyes widened as he pulled me gently on top of him, straddling him and feeling his almost titanic member slide between my lower cheeks. He wrapped his arms around me and hugged me against him. “Only if you really want to. I don’t want you to be scared.” He said reassuringly.

I bit my lip and chewed on it for a few moments. “I want to.” I said quietly.

Ash’s smile widened, the feeling of something drooling down my back hit me. I looked back, curious to see the same violet sap that the vines had pouring profusely from the end of his plant shaft.

My breathing picked up again.

Ash pulled the back of my head gently to his lips, our warm mouths touching for the first time.

I moaned quietly into his mouth as I melted into him. His snake like tongue slithered into my mouth and coiled around my tongue, coating every part of it in his taste. The sweetness and warmth flooded my mouth, feeling whatever mixture of chemicals take hold that were in his saliva. I shivered as a comforting warmth spread through my body, engulfing it in the same radiating heat as him.

I relaxed even more and it began to feel like my nethers were on fire.

I let out a loud yelp from surprise as I was lifted up and moved forward, my crotch being shoved down onto Ash’s face. I moaned loudly and my wings instantly shot out at attention.

My eyes wandered down, my heart skipping a beat as I saw his razor sharp teeth just inches from my slit. He moved a little, my clit just inside his mouth as he stared up at me, slowly closing his teeth towards it.

I stiffened up and closed my eyes, expecting a lot of pain to hit me. I screamed as a stab of pleasure spiked through me, my eyes opening quickly to see his teeth just barely scraping along the engorged pleasure button. The fires down there flared up and I began to pant heavily.

His tongue shot into my snatch, smearing his clear, peppery saliva along my inner walls as he clamped his lips around my clit and started sucking on it.

I moaned loudly and shook with the pleasure that was now running through me. “Ooohhh…” I mumbled, “I…”

His hands moved to my ass and kneaded the two round globes, pulling them apart and stretching my ass open only to let go and have them slap together.

“Oooh… Please…” I moaned loudly, spreading my legs further apart.

Ash reached a hand down to his leaking shaft, scooping up some of the sap and smearing it down my slit.

“P… Put it i…” I mumbled just before an orgasm tore through me, causing me to scream out in ecstasy. I gasped as something sharp stabbed me. I glanced down to see his sharp, colored tipped nail poke my clit. My nethers quivered violently as they were suddenly prevented me from releasing the juices that my orgasm was making due to whatever his nails were tipped with. “Wha… what are…” I mumbled weakly.

I was slipped down, his burning shaft slipping between him and me as it slid between my two swollen pussy lips.

My mouth fell open as he began to stuff me. “Saaahhhpphhhmmm…” I sputtered.

He stared up at me, holding my still as he held only the tip inside, his thumbs sliding up and down the outside of my stretched cunt.

I stared down at him, panting heavily, “P… please… stop… t… teasing me…” I begged weakly.

Ash’s hands gripped my hips and started sliding me down his dick, my slit stretching painfully with every inch.

My head fell limply back as I moaned loudly, “Yeeeesssshhhh!” I slurred.

He continued to slide me down faster, not waiting at all as he forced himself into my womb and stopped.

I went limp on his shaft and shook slightly, “S… so… f… full…” I mumbled quietly. 

“I love you so much.” Ash said as a single grapefruit size bulge made it’s way up his shaft.

“I… I love you toOOO!” I almost screamed as the bulge tore open my womb. I felt something hard deposit itself into my baby maker shortly before Ash started to pull out, my womb clamping shut as soon as the invader left.

“Whaat… are yooouuu… doooing?” I asked.

Ash gently pushed me onto my back, letting his still rock hard shaft slip out. I felt a pressure in my ovaries as the feeling of something hot built up inside it. The pressure grew to almost painful levels as it felt like something was digging into me, like something was rooting itself into me. “It’ll stop, just relax and let the seed root itself in.” Ash said reassuringly. 

“Aah… W…” I mumbled as I closed my eyes tightly, shaking slightly.

Ash’s hands moved up and squeezed my breasts, now realizing how large they had gotten from what the vines did earlier.

I moaned quietly and shivered at his touch.

Ash shoved his length into my quivering pussy in one fell swoop and started thrusting.

I screamed out in pleasure and went limp on the ground, letting him fuck me like he wanted to. His hands dug into my hips, the drug like nails digging into my plush cheeks and sending influxes of pleasure as they cut into me.

“AAaaahhhh yeeeesssss!” I squealed in pleasure, my mouth hanging wide open as my tongue slipped out.

I could feel whatever they were tipped with flowing through me, denying my ultimate release and pushing me into an endless loop of getting to the peak and starting over.

“Ashffppphhhllnnnaaafffhmmmwallfelll…” I sputtered as my mind started to blank from the pure pleasure and ecstasy I was feeling.

Ash released my hips, dropping me entirely. I expected to hit the ground hard, only for the dozens of the smaller flowers to catch me, their petals and stamens brushing across my sensitive body and teasing every inch of me.

“Naaaaaaaghhhhhh!” I screamed out.

Ash pulled his shaft out, the violet fluid blotting and leaking profusely from my slit. His length was absolutely coated as he prodded the entrance to my ass before hilting it inside, stretching my back door wider than it has ever been.

I screamed loudly and stiffened up.

The slick coating on his shaft seemed to sink into me, shutting off all pain and replacing it with a strange pleasure as he started sliding in and out.

My moaning returned and I relaxed again, “Ooohhh myyyy…” I slurred, my mind beginning to blank again.

Ash’s throbbing shaft started to twitch, swelling even larger as he calmly thrusted into me without paying notice.

I groaned quietly as I shivered another intense denied orgasm rolling through me.

My eyes widened as a heated liquid started pumping into my backside with every violent throb of his shaft. Ash’s pounding wasn’t not slowing, in fact it was speeding up.

“Naaahhh I’m gooooing toooo breaaaahhhh!” I moaned as my body went limp.

I felt like with all the pressure of my built up orgasms and cum flooding my insides I was going to explode as my stomach bulged slightly. He pulled out, spraying his continuously cumming shaft onto my stomach and pouring down to my lower half before shoving it into my pussy again, starting to thrust as he pumped that hole full as well.

“SOOOO MUUUUUCCCCHHHH!” I screamed. As my cervix was torn open like a broken dam, it quickly filled to the point where it ballooned out. The seed he had planted in me earlier seemed to tighten it’s grip in me, it’s roots digging in firmly to my insides. “OOOOOHHHH GOOOOD!” I screamed as the euphoric feeling flooded into my very core.

I shook as he pulled out and a sudden sharp pain hit me before I felt something slithering towards the entrance of my pussy from the inside.

I closed my eyes and stiffened up, a tear running down my face. I felt whatever it was slither out, my eyes peeking open to see a root like vine, small, poking out, then another, and another…

“H… hi there…” I mumbled shakily.

The vines clamped down around my slit, plugging the entrance to make sure none of his cum could escape. Another poked out and slid into my back door, then another…

“Nnnnah…” I moaned.

My stomach started to shrink, small pulses and bulges traveling down the ones in my ass as it drank what he had pumped into it as I felt the seed in my womb drinking the cum directly.

“Oh… they… must be really thirsty…” I mumbled.

A couple more of the roots slid up my body and without hesitation pushed into my nipples, sinking deep into my largely swollen chest. I gasped as they started draining my breasts of all the milk and drained it into my pussy where the seed greedily drank it.

“Nn… D… Drink up…” I said weakly.

Once my breasts and my stomach were back to normal size, the roots retracted, sliding back into my slit. But several of them latched onto my inner walls, seeming to almost fuse into what I could only imagine to look like throbbing veins, but needing to pump something other than blood.

Ash smiled and raised a finger, sticking my clit again with the same finger nail. A surge of pleasure hit me as the enormous pressure doubled as my multiple orgasms crashed to succession as the vines drained the fluids straight from the walls of my inner sanctum.

I shook and quivered as drool started to run down from my wide open mouth. My mind completely blanked as pleasure completely overcame me, silently screaming bloody murder as my brain strained to process the sudden sensations.

The vines bulged out, stretching my insides as even THEY struggled to contain all the femcum that I was releasing, only causing another earth shattering orgasm and forcing more out.

My body went limp and I laid there shaking and shivering as the euphoria washed over me.

The amazing afterglow started as I lied there, absolutely relaxed, and in peace as Ash lied beside me. I wrapped my arms around him and pulled him into my arms, his face buried between my breasts. “Mmph ph?” He said.

“Shhh… Shhh…” I giggled drunkenly, putting my finger into his face.

He looked up at me silently, a wide smile on his face.

I smiled back as I nuzzled myself against him. I heard a wet schlick and a tingling on my forehead. I glanced up to see him pulling the leaf off I had forgotten about and re-stick it to his nose as his face beamed back at me.

My eyes started to feel heavy and I yawned as I continued to snuggle against him. I clung tightly just from surprise as he lifted me up, standing with me in his arms.

“Where are we going?” I asked.

Ash turned his head and winked. I looked back to see what he was looking at to see a vine staring at us before rushing away into the forest.

“Oh.” I smiled as I laid my head down on his shoulder.

“I made you a promise, and I’m going to keep it.” Ash said, walking me slowly to the flower he had emerged from.

“I know you will…” I smiled as I clung even tighter to his body. As he stepped up onto the flat center, the petals slowly started to close around us. The seed in my womb felt warm, like it had it’s own heartbeat as pulse after pulse flickered through my body.

“Ash… I’m scared…” I said quietly, pressing my face into his chest. He lifted my head up, my eyes locking with his.

“I’m not going anywhere.” He said, our faces growing closer and a spark shooting through me, our lips touching as the flower enclosed completely.

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

My eyes groggily opened, I was sitting in the middle of the still enclosed flower, only a dim light illuminating the interior. I felt strange… 

Then I heard it.




'Thump thump thump thump… thump thump thump thump…'




It sounds like my heart but… why is it beating so… irregularly? I moved my left hand down to the left side of my chest.




Thump thump… thump thump…




But… what was…

My eyes widened slightly. I slid my hand down a little further, pressing it against the lower part of my midsection.




Thump thump… thump thump…




“I gave it to you so I wouldn’t lose it…” Ash’s quiet voice chimed in, nearly jumping to my feet as I forgot I was still in his arms.

“Why… why would you lose it?” I asked.

“Because I might not have been able to hold it any longer with you around… And I know you’ll take good care of it.” He smiled weakly.

“You… you aren’t leaving are you?” I asked quietly.

He held me tighter and placed a hand over my ovaries. “I’ll never leave you.” He said, his voice growing shaky.

I felt my own heart drop as tears formed in my eyes, “A… Ash…” I whimpered.

“I… I gave it to you so… I wouldn’t break your heart. So you can break mine instead…” He said, the tears obvious as I felt them drop onto my shoulder.

I started to sob, “No… no this… this can’t…” I mumbled through my tears.

“Don’t… there’s no need to cry… please don’t cry…” He said, unable to stop his own tears as he raised his hand slowly to wipe mine away, only for him to slump back, using all his strength just to hold me close. “There’s still one more thing I have to show you.”

He reached out, touching his hand to the wall of the flower. The flower immediately became transparent.

“Don’t worry we’ll find her.” Twilight’s voice echoed through the flower.

“That’s Twilight’s voice…” I mumbled shakily. “They’re… they’re l… looking for me…”

It was then that I saw them in the distance, quickly approaching the field. They looked around, spreading out as if they couldn’t see me. “Fluttershy!” Applejack called.

“It’s like… a one way mirror.” I said quietly.

“You said they don’t care about you… Well look out there.” Ash said, pointing outward towards them.

Pinkie screamed, everyone including me turning to see my clothes in the field, which previously hadn’t been there. They were torn to shreds, and the blood stained them, and the area next to it where Ash had cut me with his nails earlier.

I covered my mouth with my hand for a moment. “C… Can I…” I mumbled, looking at Ash.

“Shhh…” Ash whispered.

“Oh god… Fluttershy…” Rarity gasped.

“I… I saw these vines drag her… her into the forest. I never thought…” Spike mumbled shakily. “I… I should have done something…” His eyes glistened as tears streamed down his face.

“You did everything you… could Spike.” Twilight said, her lip quivering as she kneeled down and hugged Spike. Spike immediately started to sob. Pinkie curled up in the grass and started to cry as well.

“I don’t see a body… She could still be fine!” Dash said, the tears already staining her face as she started hovering. “I’m not giving… up!” She shouted, flying off deeper into the forest.

Applejack was… she had her face buried in her hands. I’ve never seen her cry before…

“Do you see now?” Ash asked.

I nodded shakily, tears running down my face. The transparentness of the flower faded, now turning into an actual mirror and reflecting me and Ash. My eyes widened as I saw myself. I thought I felt strange but…

“Ash!” I gasped. His appearance in the reflection was pale, his green skin turning more whitish.

“I’m fine…” He said quietly.

“No you aren’t… you’re…” I said.

“You are all that matters… I love you, and no matter what… That love will never fade, so long as you don’t let it.” Ash said.

“I won’t… I won’t ever let that happen…” I said quietly as I hugged him tightly.

The insides of the flower started to glow dimly, the brightness growing slowly.

“What’s happening…” I asked, my eyes darting around the flower.

“I don’t know.” Ash said, looking around the flower, a deathly calmness about his tone.

“Ash… I’m scared… Please I… I don’t want you to leave me…” I said quickly, tears rolling down my face again as the light continued to grow.

“Not leaving, no…” He said, tilting my head up. I looked at him shakily. “Moving on…” He smiled.

I wrapped my arms tightly around him, the two of us embraced for a few moments. I pulled back and looked up at him to see he wasn’t crying anymore. I wiped my tears away and sniffled. “Where… What will I do now?” I asked quietly, staring into his eyes, his face absolutely calm as his beaming smile was the only part of his body that wasn’t fading. He placed his hand on my stomach, the second heart beating audibly alongside mine.

“Let’s go find out…” He said. The two of us leaned closer, our lips growing nearer and touching for the last time, seeming to last for an eternity before we pulled away.

Ash stared at me, smiling once again as the light engulfed us. “Did anyone ever tell you that you have beautiful eyes?”

---------------------------------------------
Third Person:

“Everything’s going to be fine…” Twilight said, her own tears not helping calm anyone down as she held Spike tightly.

“I didn’t even get to say goodbye…” Pinkie sobbed uncontrollably.

“None of us did… But we can’t… let… she’ll always b-” Twilight stopped herself as she noticed a light emanating from the large flower in the center of the field. Everyone grew quiet, staring as the petals began to fold, opening and flooding the area with a blinding light. When the light faded…

“Fluttershy!” Everyone shouted. They were about to rush over when their expressions changed to surprise and awe. Her wings extended, showing the lush, colorful butterfly wings that they had turned into, folding slowly around her body like a corset. Along with that were several spiral like patterns up and down her body that seemed to almost glow. Her hair wasn’t the same style either. It looked silky smooth and hung back behind her head and shoulders, her face fully visible instead of how she usually hides it.

“Hello.” Fluttershy said, her smile wide as she looked at the rest of them.

“What happened to you?” Twilight asked as everyone approached her.

“It doesn’t matter she’s safe!” Applejack said as she quickly hugged Fluttershy.

“Still… me…” Fluttershy choked, weakly hugging Applejack back.

Applejack loosened her hug so Fluttershy could breathe.

“We all thought something had kidnapped you!” Rarity said as she too hugged Fluttershy, shortly after joined by everyone else.

Spike clung tightly to Fluttershy without a word. “It’s good to see you too Spike… It’s good to see all of you.” Fluttershy said happily. “But where’s…”




Crunch, crunch, crunch…




Fluttershy turned around, spotting Rainbow Dash at the treeline, tears running down her cheeks as she stared at Fluttershy. Fluttershy took a deep breath in and braced herself to be tackled, waiting patiently for nothing. She glanced to Rainbow Dash, who had fallen to her knees and was crying profusely.

Everyone except Spike let go of Fluttershy.

“Spike.” Twilight said softly. Spike sniffled and fell down onto the grass, clinging to Twilight instead.

Fluttershy walked over to Rainbow Dash and kneeled down, hugging her gently. Dash hugged Fluttershy tightly and her sobs grew louder. “I thought you were gone…” Dash cried.

“I’m fine… I’m not going anywhere.” Fluttershy said with a smile forming on her face. “I’m not hiding anymore…”

-------------------------------------------
Fluttershy’s POV:


I clung tightly to Rainbow Dash as her sobs grew softer. I felt something strange, a tightness inside of me. I couldn’t quite place it, but something was off. I think I… Oh no…




Thump thump… Thump thump…




“Who’s that?” Spike asked.

“I don’t know… But I think he’s hurt.” Rarity said quickly.

I jumped up, nearly knocking Dash to the ground as I rushed over to the flower and climbed into it again, holding Ash against my body. The warmth he had once radiated was gone, he was cold… He was so cold…

“Ash…” I mumbled, staring down at him. “Ash… wake up…”

Ash remained silent, his body limp in her arms.

Tears formed in my eyes. “We were supposed to be together… don’t you remember…” I stammered quietly.

My eyes widened as he raised his hand, drifting it slowly towards me. I stared at him silently as he touched the left side of my chest. “Always…” He said. His hand slid down to the flower, the last heat fading and silence gripping the air.

My jaw shook as I held him tightly, hoping that if I didn’t let him go, that he wouldn’t leave. But… He was already gone.

I pressed my face into his chest and burst into tears. “Ash… Ash please no… not like this…” I cried. I stopped my tears as a tingling hit my nose. I blinked a few times before I saw the pollen on the large flower, floating up into the air. I stared quietly at them as the flower I had forgotten so much about in my hair twitched. I took it out of my hair, looking at the small enclosed flower as the pollen landed on it. The flower curled, slowly opening. I stared intently at the flower as it opened, revealing a small, pink, butterfly…

The butterfly’s wings twitched and it floated up as it tested it’s wings. I held out my hand and let it land on my finger, watching it closely. The pollen stuck to it’s wings, making them glitter and glow. A small smile formed on my face beyond the silent tears that were still falling. The butterfly flew up. As I followed it with my eyes, I noticed there were more. Dozens… hundreds of butterflies as the one from the flower joined them like a flock. They all flew through the pollen, coming out sparkling and full of life as they all flew off into the forest, small bits of the pollen dropping from their wings slowly as they carried it to whatever life that needed it. I closed my eyes, my smile fading again as I held Ash’s lifeless hand.

“Always…” I said quietly.

----------------------------------------------------------
Three Months Later:


“She hasn’t moved since…” Dash said.

“She’s been there for… three months?” Applejack asked.

“It explains why we haven’t seen her…” Rarity said quietly.

“I’ve been bringing her food but… she barely eats.” Twilight said. She kneeled down beside me. “Fluttershy… please, say something…”

I stood there silently for a minute before finally turning to her. Twilight’s eyes widened, seeming surprised. “A… are you okay?” She asked.

“I’m fine. Just… let me stay one more night.” I said, forcing a smile.

Twilight hugged me. “Alright.” She said quietly. “We miss you.”

“I know… Just one more night, I promise.” I said.

Twilight stood up and nodded, walking back through the forest. Everyone else hugged me before following Twilight and leaving me alone. I looked up at the flower where this all began. It had closed after I left it. I stood up and approached it slowly, putting my hand on it and closing my eyes. “Are you in there?” I asked, having repeated that question every day, already knowing the answer as I had watched the flower wilt slowly… Every second, of every minute, of every day…

I hadn’t seen any of the vines lately… I understand completely. They know what happened… I don’t think I could handle being here if I were them. I can barely handle it now… I turned, seeing that all the flowers in the field had wilted and rotted away, except for the ones around me, and only them as they tilted towards me, as if wanting to be embraced.

“You were everything… You changed me, made me see who I was. I promise, I won’t ever hide myself from the world. You showed me my true nature… and I’ll never forget you.” I smiled, the tears starting up again. I had cried every day, thinking that it would stop the pain. But it won’t, and it’s something I’ll carry with me forever. But all the good that has happened will always outweigh it. And that pain will always remind me that it’s not the only thing I gained. I learned how to love, to live, to shine… And to move on.

I wiped the tears away and stood up, turning and walking away. I left that field with a smile. I was happy… and that’s how it was going to stay. I continued through the forest, spotting my cottage in the distance, the moment I hit the door I was greeted by dozens of vines as they quickly wrapped around me and clung. They were all shaking. I closed my eyes. “I know… I know…” I said quietly.

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

I woke up, blinking slowly as I glanced down at the limp vines around my bed, occasionally twitching as they slept. I licked my lips, my mouth extremely dry. I picked a few vines off me and set them down gently as I stood up, trying my best to step over the ones scattered around the room. I made my way downstairs to the kitchen and poured a glass of water, taking a few sips to wet my mouth. As I walked towards my room, a spike of pain hit me. I dropped the glass of water and it smashed against the ground. There was a rustling as several vines shot into the kitchen, staring at me.

“I’m fine… Just a cramp…” I said reassuringly. “Could you bring a glass of water up?”

A few vines moved to the sink to pour one as I headed back up to my room. I climbed into the bed, staring up at the ceiling as a new glass was set near me, the vines returning to their original positions. I smiled as more than were there previously clung to me.

I closed my eyes and tried to sleep, but something was bugging me. I tossed and turned, something was keeping me awake. Some noise, but what was it? It sounded familiar but w-

My heart skipped a beat and my face blanked as the sound clicked in my brain.




Thump thump thump thump… thump thump thump thump…




My heart raced and my eyes darted around. I jumped up, carelessly stepping on every vine and causing them to squeak loudly. “Sorry! Sorry… Sorry!” I repeated. I dashed out the door and into the forest.

“Please be there… please be there…” I chanted to myself. As I entered the field I slowed to a stop, my heart sinking. The flower was still closed, and now the entire field was completely wilted. I shook a little and fell to my knees, wrapping my arms around myself as a cold breeze hit at the same time as my tears. I cried silently as I shivered. 




Crunch… Crunch… Crunch…




I froze, my eyes widening as I sat there on my knees, silently. The cold seemed to fade and a warmth engulfed my body. The tears stopped, and a wide smile grew on my face.

“Did anyone ever tell you that you have beautiful eyes?”

			Author's Notes: 
Didn't quite expect this did you? As always, half the work goes to my lovely boyfriend Patric. Some of you said I was just a clop writer, that I couldn't write emotional stuff, especially emotional clop. Well I wanted to get back to my 'roots' so to speak... I hope you all laughed, cried, laughed again, then cheered with joy. I love you all, and have a good day!


	images/cover.jpg





