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		Description

Treehugger has been Fluttershy's healer and listener in the sense that she can go to her for almost anything and Treehugger can solve any problem which she has. So, when Fluttershy needs to get away from that damn rabbit for some time, will Treehugger have what she needs to unwind?

For your sake, just imagine that Fluttershy and Treehugger look exactly as they do in the cover picture.
Rated M for Plump and curvaceous women, drug usage, talking dirty, body exploration.
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"So nice for you to come over, Fluttershy," Treehugger said, opening the door to be tackle hugged by Fluttershy. Being both fairly big women, Fluttershy being a bit chubbier of course, this made Treehugger feel like a squashed berry under and massive bear of some sorts. She could have sworn she thought her homely trailer would tip over as well. The tackle was one thing, but the hug was much worse. Treehugger wanted to tell her pegasus woman friend that her Faust-given strength nearly equaled an earth pony woman's right now. Bad thing was, she could literally not speak to save her life.
Nice, it's gonna be one o' those days again.
But, until this session of time which they would spend together could start, Fluttershy had to get up and off of Treehugger so she could breathe. Hopefully that would be soon, maybe after Fluttershy stopped crying.

Wiping her teary eyes with her sleeve, Fluttershy sat with Treehugger on her multicolored quilt which was severely wrinkled and kind of strewn across a bed much smaller than it. Next to the bed was a massive pile of lava lamps, and a few hookahs with some roses growing out of them. The light of the room came from the pile of lava lamps and a few shelves which had dozens of lava lamps upon them as well. There were posters of singers, a picture of the Elements of Harmony being worn by puppies, and then a picture of Celestia eating cake, under which was captioned "CAKE." Coincidentally, that pic fell from its place and was replaced by the one right under it with a more serious looking Celestia, under whom was captioned "OBEY."
Yep. This house... trailer was perfect for Treehugger. Everything was so out of place that it actually fit together, or maybe Treehugger was trying a new style after meeting Discord. She has a house that was actually a trailer full of rainbow quilts and all other sorts of things. It was simply magical, one would suppose. But Fluttershy was still sniffling.
"I didn't know who else to go to," Fluttershy whimpered, crossing her hands upon her lap as Treehugger was lying behind her, curled over to look at her as Fluttershy was sitting straight up. Treehugger's foot poked Fluttershy's rump, which was sinking the bed and it's warmth sent a weird vibe through Treehugger's body, mostly her lower abdomen. "Treehugger... Angel was a bit of an... an... an..."
"Go on, just say it, it won't hurt ya, my dear," Treehugger said with a chuckle, rubbing her foot against Fluttershy's rump again, making her wings flutter a bit.
"He was being a bit of an ass," Fluttershy finished her statement and tensed up as Treehugger dug a toe into one of her rump's cheeks, and it simply sank in like a pillow. 
"Dude, you have such a fat and squishy ass," Treehugger said with a snicker. She rolled over on her back and looked to Fluttershy, who looked back at her in slight confusion. "Oh! Sorry..."
"Treehugger, are you even listening to me?" Fluttershy whimpered, almost sounding like a hopeless whine. The tears were coming back. "I came all this way for nothing, huh? Just to blabber on and on with you offering no input?"
Treehugger sighed. "Look, Fluttershy... Bunnies have some messed up chakras, but I'm gonna tell ya, they have a sacral chakra stronger in their bodies even than in ours. Y'know what the Sacral Chakra is for, right?"
Fluttershy shook her head and looked down solemnly. "No... I really don't."
Treehugger flipped over to sit up like Fluttershy was doing. "In a world like ours with all this magic and whatnot, you gotta find the secrets of how everything works, y'know? Unicorns study magic so they can use it, but do they know where it comes from? That's my main question."
"Wh-where are you getting at?--"
Treehugger pulled a joint from within her shirt and held it in her fingers. "See, Fluttershy? This baby right here is a source of some strong 'magic.' I'm an earth pony woman, so my 'magic' works differently than yours or your friend Princess Twinkle Sprinkle--"
"Twilight Sparkle." She simply had to correct her.
"--does because I'm a different kind. So I find myself in some different 'magic' and what did I find? C'mon Fluttershy, you know this story like the back of Angel's head. I simply gave up on magic and looked into different things. I first asked the question, 'Is magic physically charged, mentally charged, or spiritually charged?' I didn't freakin' know. So I tried it out anyway. I found that auras are spiritual while chakra is mental, and qi is physical. I'm guessing Alicorns use Auras, Unicorns use Chakra, and everything else uses Qi. But I was born with Chakra, not Qi, so I had different purposes, that'd my guess.... Or maybe I'm just wrong and everyone has all of them. Y'know what? Screw everything I said before, we have all of them."
Fluttershy butted in ever so slightly. "--Sorry to interrupt, but what did that have to do with my problem?" Fluttershy asked her, spectating the joint to see what she'd do with it.
Treehugger smiled and the joint seemingly lit itself within her fingers. Fluttershy jumped a bit at this as it was spontaneous. "What I'm trying to say is, that bunny of your's is a foul being with some foul energies, 'magics,' if you'd like to call it that. And what I was getting at was, you have those same energies, so let's bring 'em out. Like I said, your Sacral Chakra... that's all I said really, I didn't tell you your Sacral Chakra is out of whack and that we need to fix it, did I?"
Fluttershy shook her head. "Please, Treehugger! If fixing this 'sacral chakra' of mine can help me, then by all means let's fix it!"
Treehugger also shook her head. "You're wayyyyy too out of it right now. You need to loosen up, my little-big dudette."
Fluttershy pursed her lips in a pout and blushed heavily. "And how am I supposed to do that?"
"Did ya really just ask that right now?" Treehugger sighed, smiling a bit too brightly for Fluttershy's liking and holding the lit joint up to her face.

Fluttershy began laughing as she was lying on her stomach while Treehugger straddled her from behind and gave her a back massage. Both being as high as kites and the pegasus woman's nerves being tickled by her current state, by the earth pony woman's who knew not what she was even doing at the moment, left the trailer slightly quaking with motions, sources unknown to those outside. And it was also getting dark. The sun was beneath the horizon already.
Treehugger rubbed up and down Fluttershy's back, her hands gliding over her rolls and up to her wings, still folded but now easing loose with the movement of Treehugger's hands. The two laughed together as the wings fluttered once again, and it slightly scared Treehugger, who nearly fell off of Fluttershy, but quickly saw it as a prank from her pegasus friend, hence the laughter of togetherness.
"That was cold, girl," Treehugger giggled, straightening herself and placing her hand upon Fluttershy's right ass cheek to keep herself in place. "Oh, girrrllll! Your ass is like a pillow!" Treehugger got into some sort of position where she lay on top of Fluttershy backwards so that her head could rest upon her ass. "Y'know, you having this fat ass cake right in front of my face doesn't help me since I have the munchies right now."
Fluttershy giggled and boosted her ass up to hit Treehugger in the face with it almost as if taunting her. "Go ahead and eat my cake then, I bet it's sweeter than honey."
"Sweeter than the best honey, my honey bunny," Treehugger replied, grasping the ass within her hands and squeezing it, smushing the two cheeks together as one would do to a face to make the "fishy-face." She rubbed her cheeks upon Fluttershy's cheeks as they were squeezed together like this in a way that mimicked motor-boating. "Thicker than the best honey too..."
Treehugger placed her mouth onto Fluttershy's right ass cheek and began to blow her breath onto it, making a weird flappy, but sort of motoring sound which sent some weird vibrations through Fluttershy's body. This made her eep a bit and shiver almost in pleasure.
"Damn, your ass tensed up right after I did that," Treehugger said, rubbing Fluttershy's ass cheeks more.
"Treehugger, do you hate Applejack?"
Treehugger was caught off guard by this, even for being high. "Wh-wuuut?"
"She kicks trees, Treehugger! She kicks trees!" Fluttershy cried, almost sounding like she was going to cry. "That's like if you were Cloudhugger so then Cloud Kicker would be your natural enemy because one of you hurts clouds and the other comforts them, I can comfort clouds enough to make them cum snow, but that's pretty much it. Y'know?"
Treehugger shook her head, and Fluttershy looked back to see. She covered her face, blushing in embarrassment.
"I don't know, I'm just so nervous right now, with you about to eat my ass and everything."
"Well, I wasn't gonna do it unless you wanted me to."
"Do you want to?"
"Do you want me to?"
"I mean.... that's only if you wanna."
"I'm not gonna do something you're not gonna like."
"And I'm not gonna make you do something that you won't like doing."
"But how am I gonna know if I never do it?"
"And how am I gonna know you'll like doing it or not if you don't ever start."
Then there was silence.
Treehugger finally broke the silence and said, "Fluttershy, I'm gonna eat your ass like a cake and there's nothing you can do about it."
Fluttershy shrugged. "And I hope you like it... that is... if you really wanna eat it..."
"I'M EATING YOUR ASS, FLUTTERSHY!" Treehugger shouted, placing her hands within Fluttershy's jogging pants and pushing them off of her, exposing her fat and jiggly double pillow of a derriere. She licked it once, making Fluttershy yelp out loud and grip onto the bed for dear life, until she leaned over to allow her tongue to explore further down, lower and lower until she got to a noticeably bald part of Fluttershy's lower areas. Fluttershy apparently shaved down there, which was nice, given that Treehugger did most certainly not enjoy finding hairs within her cakes. Especially a cake as big as this.It'd be a crime to let it be ruined by those evil hairs. She came here to eat cake, not to chew on carpets.
Fluttershy moaned, her heart beginning to beat faster as she felt Treehugger's tongue roll around her now wet pussy, making little bitty hearts with her tongue motions. She squirmed in place as Treehugger's warm body heated up her ass and left her vagina and lower mid nether areas a steaming hot spot of this chakra, it seemed to be.
"I can feel you easing up with every lick, Fluttershy," Treehugger told her, rubbing into her ass cheeks and fingering her anus a bit as she tongued fiercely, then gently at her pussy. Using her other fingers, Treehuger pinched Fluttershy's erect clitoris and wiggled it with her motions, using her voice in her sonic blasts, while eating, mind you, to quell the burning passion within Fluttershy's chest and body. This was the overflowing and "out of whack" Sacral Chakra which Treehugger spoke of. "Good, now, you're makin' it easier for me to calm you down."
Fluttershy loved this about Treehugger. It wasn't every time she came over when sex would fix the problem. In fact, one time, it kind of made it worse, but that was a tale to be told with its happening long ago. It was wicked. Or at least, that wad how Treehugger described it. Fluttershy can not remember a single thing as it had to have been a dream or never had happened at all to begin with. It was all just a single flow of vibrations in the chakras of time, space, and existence itself. It may have not happened here, but maybe another Fluttershy, perhaps a real pony one, had experienced that Eldritch horror which Treehugger described. Either way, it was not the worst Fluttershy had to deal with. The worst was what drove her here today.
Fluttershy eased her muscles and just went with what Treehugger had been doing to her since she began thinking. Treehugger's fingers slid in and out of her, stretching into a V then sticking back together, giving some sadistically pleasureful sensations into Fluttershy's vagina, making her wetter and wetter. Treehugger's tongue licked up the wetness, but only made more and more as her saliva only built up from constantly tasting each swap of her tongue's essence with Fluttershy's, almost as if their clashing pairs of lips were trading what made them wet. Treehugger went deeper with her tongue, now her voice able to send the vibrations directly into Fluttershy's clitoris. 
This drove Fluttershy insane in the membrane, as much as to make her scream and tense up again, as if releasing what Treehugger sent into her, but she covered her mouth and only continued moaning as Treehugger continued to eat her in the fashion. Each stab of her tongue and each and every single wave of the sonic blast was another hammer banging on the wood door, about to burst through. Fluttershy's moans eased up to become louder and louder, releasing more sound than that of just a simple moan. A yelp, a louder yelp, a cry, then a cry of Treehugger's name. Each pleasureful lick another whip from the woman who was trapping her in this position. This cake would soon be finished being eaten.
Treehugger stopped eating her for a second to take a couple of deep breaths, as she had her face all within Fluttershy's ass, with her feet stroking her wings and simulating that area of her body as well.
Thinking she had the time to rest, Fluttershy let her head down from being covered by her face, until Treehugger forcefully spread open her labia and dug her tongue in harder and deeper than before, now simply sending these mystically passionate vibrations directly through her tongue like some antenna of some sorts. Fluttershy screamed out Treehugger's name again and again as her legs shook and her lower body responded with this Sacral Chakra being stimulated even more so than her wings and locking her muscles of that lower area in place.
Fluttershy's mouth began watering as she continued to cry out, "Oh, Treehugger! Oh Treehugger!" 
This continued again and again until Fluttershy could not hold this energy back anymore and its flow had gone from a simple stop to an entire dam shattering and breaking under the pushing pressure of what it had been holding back for so long. Treehugger dug face face deeper into Fluttershy's ass and was splashed by her cum in the release which followed the initial breaking of the dam.
Treehugger pulled back, her face dripping with Fluttershy's cum, breathing heavily and still slightly laughing from the surprise. "This is more than you've ever done before, Fluttershy! Remember that day I used the hookah on you? Even more than that..."
Fluttershy then asked her, rather quickly, "Is my pussy gonna be high too?"
-end
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