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		Description

During the most embarrassing time of the year when she’s in heat, Fluttershy develops an odd fantasy that just refused to leave her mind. Her desire? To be wrapped up in some spider webbing. Thankfully she knows just the spiders to help her get nice and cocooned.
fetish story with pretty weak clop elements but eh thought I post it anyway. Contains Spider encasement, sensory deprivation, and other stuff. No death for those who are wondering. she comes out just fine.
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	Fluttershy sat by a window facing the Everfree Forest. A warm fire crackled in her fireplace as her mind kept thinking back on so many things that happened lately. One of those annoying unavoidable things being that she was in heat causing she to shift slowly from side to side. This time of year was also so frustrating as it made thinking straight difficult almost like a light fog over her mind. Her latest focus had been odd however as while she had been out feeding her critters, she had stopped to watch as a poor ladybug was being wrapped up in a spider web. It wasn’t anything new for her, she knew the circle of life. What had fascinated her though was the act of watching the spider coil its silk around its prey squeezing its food snug until its faint desperate squirms were quieted by a short nip of the spider’s fangs. The thought had persisted onward when she had tried wrapping herself up in her blankets in her bedroom. Angel had given her an odd look when he had hopped in on her little experiment. It wasn’t the same as she had thought it would be and this only left her really wanting to try out  that nagging fantasy. Again, she found herself watching yet another spider snare its prey later that same day and sighed. Such an idea would need lots of spiders though and could be dangerous if done wrong.
She stared back towards the forest remembering the Star Spiders nest she had found in that one cave. Maybe if she asked nicely they would indulge in her little fantasy.  The idea sounded silly and a bit of a stretch, but spider silk could be quite strong when layered and she was quite the light pegasus. Her cheeks flushed more as she put her hooves up to her face “I-it might be nice,” she mumbled. “Plus I do need some private time to myself.”
The needy pegasus made up her mind and went to the closet in the corner grabbing a small little bag before slumping it over her back. She moved swiftly to the back door only pausing for a moment to nuzzle Angel “I’ll be back Angel, don’t worry,” with flushed cheeks, she left her cottage heading down the forest path as the rays of the evening sun glowed along the ground. Her nerves still caused her legs to shake as she made her way farther into the forest until steadily approaching the cave entrance. She gulped and took careful steps inside not wanting to step on the spiders that scurried about the walls and rocky floor. “U-um excuse me,” she mumbled before clearing her throat again. “Excuse me c-can I talk to you for a moment.” The colony of spiders stopped for a moment, staring at the newcomer.  A group of them approached their blue stars shining on their backs. Those little things were quite adorable when you really took the time to look. The spiders looked up at her and she suddenly felt shyer than ever. “This may sound a little uhm odd to ask but...could I ask you a favour?” she shifted her hoof along the stone looking away. The spiders hardly knew her but naturally, they knew she was the caregiver of many animals around. They waiting for her to continue as a few scattered up her legs to hang from her mane. 
Fluttershy gaze fell upon the ones hanging off her long curl coming almost to her eye level. She gulped having dropped her bag. “I was just wondering if you could uhm...well wrap me up for a while. I mean if it isn’t  too much trouble,” she winced.” Oh, I know it sounds really weird but-” she stopped her ramble, listening to the little clacks and such as the spiders talked moving about the floor “Y-you can do it for me? Oh, that’s wonderful. J-just don’t eat me.” The spiders looked at each other confused before approaching the pegasus. She listened again and blushed “o-oh yes, I guess I am a bit big to eat sorry I didn’t mean to offend you.’ Her eyes followed a group of spiders as they descended from the ceiling trailing strands of webbing as they did so. Another group of them crawled along her chest and forelegs as well. She felt the strands of silky webbing being strung along her shoulders and pair of her barrel. The Spiders from above met with the ones on her back and she watched as they blended the strands together.
Moments later, she squeaked feeling the webs tucked under her forelegs and shoulders tug pulling her first up into her hind legs before being raised off the floor. She was pleasantly surprised that the spiders had framed the initial webbing in such way so that it supported her weight comfortably while leaving her hind legs and wings free to hang for now.  A slight moan escaped her mouth as her eight-legged friends crawled up along her body and took hold of her forelegs. More of the tiny strands were ran along her chest and around her neck as the dance of a hundred legs went to work on the next step. The pegasus soon felt a gently tug as the strands drew tighter pulling her forelegs up to her chest and coiling them up in a natural sitting pose.  Fluttershy didn’t resist feeling a smile creep on her face at the sensation. The webbing continued to be expand as more silk was pressed upon her neck with each pass of a spider. Involuntary shivers ran down her spine as the pressure grew with each new layer. Minutes passed before she tried weakly to move but found that her hooves were now snugly pressed to her barrel. 
Her cheeks burned as she felt a fang or two nip along her back and her wings causing them to flutter weakly before falling flat against her sides. Mmmmm, I feel so helpless. Perfect. She trusted them as much as they did her and was loving the detail they were going to satisfy her rather embarrassing fantasy. The specialty about Star Spider Venom was that it didn't kill its host but more put them into a state of numbness so they could feed on it later. For her it was merely the perfect combo for this bondage if she thought about it clearly. They had just started and already she was having a hard time keeping herself from heating up too much. She let out a short gasp when one of the spider's legs teased the hairs between her hind legs causing a deep crimson to fall upon her face once more. She felt the spiders dance around her body ticking her body a little as they take in her fine shape. Before she could ask what was to come next a group of spiders lifted into the air a round pink object that got the pegasus to meep with embarrassment. They had found it in her little bag she had brought in with her. She hadn’t really intended them to use the items inside, it was just a side thought. Said object, of course, was an inflatable pink gag with a white strap. Maybe they knew she'd love it in this bondage of theirs? She hesitated as they moved toward her mouth letting their little plaything make a choice.  Oh, I am at their mercy right now. Mmmm feels good.  She couldn't help imagine herself all bundled up in the silky layers dangling from the ceiling as hundreds of legs darted over her. To them she’d be nothing but a trophy that would wiggle every so often in an in vain attempt to escape. She imagined the little guys would simply keep adding more layers to her just to watch her freak and attempt more futile efforts.
She moaned again opening her mouth just enough for the spiders to sink the gag behind her teeth while she distracted. “Mmmmm!” She watched the spiders pull the strap behind her head as others pressed on the little ball slowly inflating the gag filling her mouth. Soon a muffled moan was heard as gag was expanded as far as it could go puffing out the buttery mare reddened cheeks. The spiders tickled her neck causing Fluttershy to giggle as her hind legs kicked slightly causing the mare to sway slowly. The thread held as the tickling continued for a moment before the multi-legged friends moved along her back scurrying about her wings as they adjusted her feathers about the webbing being coiled around them in bunches. Every few tugs sent her to moan again the sensitive nerves on her wings twitching at the fine hairs on the spiders. Their slow work gave her plenty of time to feel each of her feathers being moved and flattened in the sticky strands. She looked down watching the thread thicken cocooning her barrel with her wings now pressed firmly to her sides as large bumps. She tried anyway to move them grunting as the spiders spread more of their silk around them and her tummy ensure not even a twitch could be made. A few of the spiders went back to tickling her tummy again listening as she muffled out her joy. Hehe, that venom is making me tender. Her head spun a little as she looked up at the water dripping from the ceiling. She didn’t panic though, she trusted them and the experience was heavenly. 
As she got use to how tight her wings were bound the spiders stopped to let her take in all the new sensations for a while minute. She could barely manage to move her wings or forelegs and it felt wonderful.  She worked up a smile muffling as the spiders resumed moving as a dozen or more of them climbed up her body resting upon her head while a few more had explored the bag again finding some medical pads and cotton. Fluttershy watched with anticipation as the spiders carried the objects up to her head. She muffled into the gag as one of the spiders gently tapped her eyelids gesturing her to close them. She shivered at the thought, being robbed of one of her senses sounded exciting. With little hesitation, she closed both her eyes. The tingling sensation hundreds of legs on her body intensified. Moans were heard as the pegasus felt the cotton gauze pressed into her eyelids followed by the crisscrossing pattern as the spider webbing was applied coiling around her head like a blind fold. The pads kept her from trying to open her eyes creating a confined feeling. A new wave of blush hit her cheeks as she felt little drops of pleasure run down her leg. Oh, my what will my spider friends think?
More silk was coiled around her eyes until no light shined through. The wrapped pegasus focused on listening to the soft drips of water hitting the puddles and the low rustling of leaves from outside. The shift in perspective was more than she had dreamed and she knew what the other cotton would soon be for when they get around to it.  The spiders ever vigilant,  moved down to her jaw and spread silk over her gag. She squeaked as the layers built up quickly pressing her jaw and cheeks firmly into the gag. Even if she wanted to yell, the tense grasp on her mouth prevented anything louder than a whimper. A few more drops ran down her legs as she tried to cross them but the venom made her too weak to hold that pose causing them to fall back and swing. It was the first time she had notice the cool air of the cave as it brushed on her coat and still exposed hips. Her tail swished as the spiders finished with her jaw. She shook her head a little while the legs moved up to her ears. The spiders scratched behind her ears causing a soothing feeling as her left ear lifted up. Moments later, she eeped as a cotton ball was pushed inside squirmed around until it went deeper into her canal. The sounds of the cave dimmed to silence as the same cotton was plunged into her other ear in much the same way. Oh, i’m so helpless mmm just touch and smell left. She thought to herself as the silk pushed her ears flat. The wrapping soon included her head as threads of spider silk danced all over her muzzle and face. The moans of pleasure continued as they encased her entire head even hiding her mane away under the gray and white layers.  It pressed in all around her making the pegasus feel more bliss as more of her was hidden away. On occasion, she feel little nips from the fangs against her head. The now weak muscles were held up forced to look straight ahead by the tightness of the cocoon wrapped around it. 
Fluttershy kept shivering as she felt all the legs from every spider more as they did their work for several more minutes until her whole head was sealed away except for a tiny slit for her nostrils. She made tiny grunts in an attempt to move her head but it was no good. Mmm, this is ...lovely. They sure know what they are doing. I could hang like this for hours. She drooled into her gag while the venom caused her focus to wonder and with no ability to tell the passage of time, it left her with time to think of all kinds of naughty things. Her first thought was of some hunky stallion walking in seeing her dangling there like some meat on a rack. She’d be helpless as he’d eye her still uncovered lower half and walk up to her legs. He would raise his hoof up and slowly rub her flanks watching her tail swish about and her upper body make small twitches.
The stallion would eye his prize while his hoof would continue to rub. “Mmm, seems a little butterfly got caught in a web,” his deep sexy voice would say before giving  her tiny teat a kiss. She’d moan into her gag as he’d lean in to kiss the other one using his tongue to lick at the flesh. He would watch her hips sway his licks continuing to make her teats harden at the attention. Fluttershy would let out tiny almost unheard squeals as her body was handled in  such a firm way and there was nothing she could do to stop it. She grew wetter at the thought as the strong stallion’s tongue licked down between her legs getting a taste of her honey.  “Oh it’s no wonder they are keeping you butterfly, you are so tasty.”  The tender licks would continue for what felt like ages only touching the top of her folds and never any deeper. Then suddenly it would stop, a loud whimper would escape her mouth as the stallion seemed to vanish.
She momentarily came back to her senses still sealed off from the world. She groaned at the silence and dark feeling her juices running down her left leg. She swings a bit  wondering how much time had actually passed. Maybe it had only been a few minutes, on the other hoof it could have been hours.  Her worming revealed that the spiders had added a few more layers to her upper body and felt more strands along her hind legs pulling on her chest to support her weight more evenly. She panted through her nose managing a smile despite the gag. T-that was wonderful but this feel so snug and warm. Her heat still rang throughout her body as each pulse of her heart causing her nethers to beat too. Another whimper was followed by her not feeling her spider friends on her. Maybe they were just watching her waiting for some sign she wanted down. Although being so immobile she wasn’t sure how she communicated that. Her cheeks began to flush more as she tried moving her tail only to find that it had be yanked up and was now taped up along her back wrapped up in the same webbing. This had the quite intentional effect of showing off her privates to the whole cave and each little gust of wind causing her to shiver and moan. She could smell her arousal as she weakly squirmed. The feeling of submission was thrilling to her having no idea what her spider friends would do next.  I hope they don’t leave me up here too long. She knew that the spider's venom could leave a host in a dulled state for a week and they still be alive. That thought alone made her shiver again. Her breathing increased as she wiggled in her binds muffling louder. She felt a small bit of sweat run down her brow as her heart continued to pound away. The Spiders notice her struggles and with a moment she felt a swarm of legs clatter up her legs. One part of her wanted to panic more fearing they really made her prey after all but the other possibility that they were just trying to sooth her was also possible. It was reasonable that it could have only been an hour. The spiders scampered around her body as shivered. She felt dizzy as the little fangs bit her again. Her rapid heart beat help spread the venom as she felt heavy again. The legs kept dancing around hr torso and Fluttershy could only image what they were doing but had a guess as she felt a squeeze on her body as more layers of the silk were added around her limbs. “N-no that’s more than enough please,” she begs despite the muffles. Involuntary moans came over her as the webbing tickled on her teats. Her fear was soon smothered as she felt something being pressed into her folds as her own honey lubing it up. Oh my, t-they found the..oh dear. 
In her attempt to help her quell her need she had packed a simple normal sized dildo with a built in vibrator. She had planned to use it in the event that the spiders would say no but it seemed these spiders had noticed her need and had put two and two together. With her sensory deprivation, she was under said toy felt blissful.  She tries to keep her breathing stable as the spiders rubbed it on the opening slowly learning how it went inside. Her hips thrust forward causing the tip to sink inside  In her dazed state she hardly noticed as it slide father in helped along by her humping.  In her imagination she dreamed up a large spider injecting her. She gotten trapped and was now becoming the spiders brood mare to hold and catch hundreds of tiny children over and over Such an erotic thought only help lube up the toy as it wa thrust inside filling her up. Her muscles sqeeze on it as much as she could manage loud moans managing to seep out of the gag  Yes, don’t stop keep going!  The Spider soon manage to fit the whole length in see the juice drip down. The vibrator inside went off at random causing jolts of pleasure as the Spiders roped webbing around her legs slowly drawing them closer squeezing the toy into her more pressing on the womb even.  Fluttershy would have jerked her head if hse was able as her legs hare soon webbed together tightly as more of her body is soon hidden under the silky. Whimper and moans were heard as the pegasus was on edge even as the spiders went about applying more layers to her cocoon. It got warm and sweaty as she tried to move her hips only to wiggle back and forth slightly. She could still clamp her muscle down the stallionhood whenever it would start to vibrate again but the highest setting was made to only go off rarely. 
Her moans became rhythmic as the spiders retreated from her leaving her to hang ni her pleasured state. She continued to pant as the vibrator went up again for a minute only to drop down before a climax. She grunts and struggles helplessly like like a worm on a hook as the pattern cycled for what felt like hours as she kept squeezing every time it was close only to be denied.  After denial after denial, she soon felt the highest setting rock her insides. Her loins were more than eager to take it all in as she screamed. Despite the layers of spider webbing she managed to stain it with a large gray patch as she exploded. Moment laters Fluttershy’s afterglow kicked in and all her adrenaline from the past few hours faded like a light. She passed out feeling relieved and blissful
------
Rainbow Dash blushed as she stared at her cocooned friend watching the chest rise and fall The noticeable grey stain on her crotch area was also very clear in view. “Um, shouldn’t we you know unwrap her?” she asked, feeling embarrassed just looking at her but not in a shame on her kind of way.
The Star Spiders had been kind enough to let Angel know where Fluttershy was and thus Harry the Bear had come along and carried her home still all wrapped up.
Twilight stared nose twitching at the smell. “Well all my scans show she perfectly healthy and uhm...she does look comfortable,” she coughed, watching Angel Bunny pet the cocooned belly. “Besides, if she really wants out I'm sure her animals can help her do that.”
“Y-yeah, I guess you’re right,’ Rainbow kept staring as she fluttered her wings. “Do you think maybe Fluttershy would let them do that to me?”
“What’?” Twilight looked back startled.
“N-nothing let’s just leave her be,” Rainbow coughed and followed Twilight out as they quickly shut the door.
Fluttershy slowly awake minutes later still deaf and blind as she wiggled lightly. The venom had fully worn off allowing full movement again but with the wrapping being so snug that it didn't matter much. She could tell she was somewhere else a soft mattress supporting her back. A light crimson fell on her cheeks again as she muffles into the gag her jaw little sore but not too much. The toy was still stuffed inside her but thankfully the battery had run out. Still unable to move her head she focus on the gently tummy rub she could feel through the silk wondering who it was that was doing it. She shifted again as the tiny hand moved up her muzzle and petted her cheek. She sniffed and gasp recognizing the smells around her making her relax more. She was home no other place could have that many animals smells. She tested her bonds again tugged around a bit finding she still needed help. She didn’t feel any rush oddly the wrapping feeling comforting. Despite the slight discomfort in her jaw and nethers she felt she could lay there all encased for a while more. She smiled again as the tiny hand, guessing it was angel massaged her tummy again. Letting out a sigh she slumped back taking in easy breaths. Mmmm, one more hour.  Wit that she let her body go limp again and went back to sleep safe and sound.

	