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		Description

Redheart is such a pleasant mare but as of late she has been stressed out and run ragged. As she's caught sleeping in her office by another co-worker she grudgingly gets back to work. Though she has some tiny guest that are running around the hospital she works in!
What seems like some odd comfort here and there and then to full blown hot arousal is just the little ponies she's crushing without a single thought or subconscious awareness against her crotch and most of her lower half...Will she make it through the day or will she have to punch out early to have some much needed me time?

So shocker. Had this in the works for awhile. So hope you enjoy it. It was pleasant to work on at times. 
Yeah a warning here. Basically the usual stuff. Got Anthro, Gore, Sexual stuffs, I believe unbirth at some point, plenty of unaware stuffs with death. Butt, Heel, Foot (I think), thigh crush etc. (Mostly dealing with the lower body) if the description and the tags weren't helpful.
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A breeze blows through an open window in a nurses office at the Ponyville Hospital. It slightly pushed a few pieces of paper on a desk, in the office. The walls were colored a nice soft blue with a thin swirl design on them. Colored in a beautiful gold, a few strands sticking out of the base lines as they stretch across the wall.
In the sort of center of the room set a desk. A few trinkets on it, some organized paper work in baskets but most just a sort of scattered mess on the desk. A name plate sits on the right side of the desk platted in some gold tint with the bold letters colored in a darker gold tint that spelled out Redheart on it. 
Nurse Redheart shifts some in her chair as the wind lightly brushes over her back. She was sound asleep on her desk, her arms under her head to make some makeshift pillow for her head to rest on while being on top of the bundles of paperwork she was working on previously before dozing off. Her chest rising and falling softly with a slight snore as she dozes in the warm summers air. 
Underneath the nurses desk there were a few ponies grouped together seeming to be in a debate of their course of action. “Why don’t we just try waking her up?” A stallion suggest as he looks at his peers with a curious look, waiting for their responses. Some agree with a verbal response while others agreed with a nod.
“What?!” A mare in the group exclaims her frustration as she glared at some of the few that did agree to this action. “Are you all crazy or something?! We’d be in such risk of getting injured or something worse!” She huffs some with her hair drooping down as she crossed her arms over her chest.
A few members of the group start to get a bit nervous about this decision, even some that originally agreed. The stallion that suggested the idea sighs some and hangs his head a bit, shaking it with disapproval. He then looks around the group some with his hard gaze. “Anyone else got any brighter ideas?”
Some of the members don’t meet his gaze, a few even chewing on the inside of their cheeks out of nervousness. The stallion sighs and stands up a bit more confidently.
“Alright. Well, its final. We’ll go try and wake up whoever this is to see if we can get some help.” Most of them nod and start to try and calm themselves or the others around them to the thought of probably something going wrong. The mare that protested just huffed with disdain. The stallion just rolled his eyes and turned around to look at their objective. 
He looked between the legs of the large nurse and saw a bit of space between them, guessing that they could stand on the chair the giant being was sitting on. He thinks of a plan on how to get there and thinks it could be a good spot to figure out a way of probably getting to the head of the nurse.
He nods with affirmation and turns back to the group that were softly chatting to each other about the situation. One of the stallions look up, causing the rest of the group to look into the direction he faced. The stallion had his posture a bit more raised to seem more confident with what his about to say.
“Alright. I know this is kind of well...Sketchy but it’s really the only option we got and it’s better then nothing so. How about we give it our best shot?” A few of the members nod and some smile, feeling a bit better about this situation. The supposed group leader now nods with a smile and he turns back around and starts walk towards one of the dark stocking covered feet of the nurse. Hoping that his plan won’t go bust... 
Redheart keeps sleeping soundly as the group makes it to her right foot. The leader looks up at the large dark stocking covered pillar in front of him. He examines it a bit and guesses that they could easily climb up her leg due to the possibility of her stockings being able to give them a good grip and foothold on it as they climb up her leg.
The stallion looks back to his group, all of them giving him their full attention. He nods up to the nurses leg and the group together nods in conformation that they are ready to start their ascend. The leader then looks back and looks at one of Redheart’s toes. He takes a deep breath and then starts to climb up over one of the nurses toes.
He gets up to the top of her foot and now stands up on it, turning back to look at his group start climbing over Redheart’s toes. The feeling of the little ponies hands and bodies touching and rubbing up against Redheart’s toes caused her to slightly move her toes some with a slight hum. The group members beneath her toes or hanging onto them start to panic, some quickly scrambling over the covered stocking toes and some just getting out of the way of her massive pillar like toes coming down on top them.
Her toes soon settle as she mumbles slightly in her sleep. The few that made it stand up with the group leader and look over the giant mare’s toes to check if any of their fellow members got stuck under or between the toes. It didn’t seem like it as the few still on the floor stood up and looked up to their other pals. Soon they start to cautiously climb up onto the giant nurse’s toes again. One at a time, a few times causing a little fright as Redheart idly would move some of her toes or her foot a bit.
Soon the whole group makes it onto the foot and look up further Red Heat’s leg. Noticing the stocking travels up all the way up to her thigh. So they start their ascend on Redheart’s leg,  all of them getting a good grip on the tight stockings and taking it slow so they don’t disturb the giant sleeping being as their climbing did cause the nurse to move her leg slightly as she snoozes.
Some members slightly losing their grips on the dark stockings and frantically trying to keep a hold of the nearly invisible cloth, a few members helping out as if one of them falls most likely the rest beneath them will tumble down to their doom as well.  
The group soon makes it their desired destination. They climb up onto the nurses leg and then down her thigh, some panting with great exhaustion from the climb as they plant their feet onto the chair in the little space between the giant nurses thighs. The leader looks up to notice that the giant being was a nurse but he couldn’t see the name tag. He looks forward some to notice that some kind of white cloth was kind of hanging over them. He starts walking forward some to get underneath the sheet like fabric and the group follows suit.
They stand around near what seems like to them walls of soft white flesh. Some of the members decide to sit down against the thighs of the large nurse and a few stand around their fellow companions as they start chatting with each other, collecting up their thoughts on the next course of action. Which probably was going to be even more dangerous then their travel up here. Getting the attention of the giant nurse. 
As they chat the stallions and a few mares start looking down further, seeing something that seemed a bit...Familiar yet...Odd? The ones sitting down start to stand up and walk closer to what seems like a pink wall. As they got closer they noticed it was some kind of fabric. Then they realized what it was. Most of them gasped as they looked on with surprised expressions. It was the giant nurses marehood. Her underwear clinging tightly to her groin which exposes her large lips of her marehood as the fabric of the underwear outlines it. Some of the members let a slight ting of red come onto their cheeks as they gawk at the large marehood. 
Some of the stallions seemed to enjoy the sight a bit too much, which this caught the attention of a few of the mares. Some of them huffed and crossed their arms across their chest as they faced the stallion closest to them. Some of the stallions smiled nervously and chuckled realizing the kind of trouble they’re in. Some smacked the stallion that was closest to them on the back of the head, causing them to wince and rub the back of their head as they curse out loud and question why their female counterpart seemed so upset with them some starting to bicker a bit about the situation. Some of the mares and stallions of the group laughed a bit at the scene as it seemed kind of amusing to them.
Going on above the group of small ponies, Nurse Redheart mumbles something in her sleep as she snoozes some. The group between her thighs going on about their business as Redheart hums slightly and starts to shuffle around on her chair, causing a few of the members to perk up some and notice the shifting of the large nurse. Some of them gasp and started to try and move out of the way but it was already too late as Redheart’s thighs and groin came towards them as she shift and shuffled in her seat. Some get pressed up against the fleshy wall that was her thighs till she bucked her hips slightly and shoved the few that were against her thighs onto the chair. Same for a few that got shoved onto the chair from her groin, the few of them grunting and wincing to be forcefully shoved to the ground.
A few tried shaking off the dazed feeling and crawl away from the giant nurses thighs or groin, though their hopes seemed to be dashed as the large nurses thighs and groin now looms over them as she had lifted up slightly and sits back down in the chair, crushing a few between her thighs with quite an audible crack and with some ease as their remains were left stained on her white colored thighs some of the ones crawling beneath her cry out in pain as the lower half of them get crushed under the immense weight, some still clawing into the chair as they still hopped they could get out from under her massive walls of flesh that now rest on half their bodies, some having to look over to see their fellow members crushed into deformed and broken remains on the nurses thighs. A few at the standby come rushing over and try to help the ones underneath the nurses large thighs in hopes to maybe save their fellow members but some give up as the ones underneath go lifeless and stop putting up a fight for their lives, their cold and dead gazes now haunting the thoughts of their fellow members. 
Redheart slightly hums to the slight tingle on her thighs as her groin pressing down on the chair where the few that still laid on the ground, somewhat dazed and suspecting they were safe come to their sense as Redhart’s groin comes down on top of them. Some quickly getting up to lift their hands up against the large marehood, in hopes of maybe stopping it with their combined force but in vain their arms were pressed down towards them and so were their bodies as she slowly pressed her groin down on the little group beneath it, causing them to panic and try to scramble out from underneath her marehood but they couldn’t get free due to the amount of weight pressed down on them.
Pressing them into the chair as Redheart slightly gyrates her hips to rub up against the little group beneath her crotch. This elects a few coos from the giant mare a sweet little giggle as she presses down harder, starting to crack a few of the ponies bones causing cries of intense pain of strangling sounds from a few cracked ribs as Redheart keeps pressing down and rubbing into the small pony group. Unaware of her usage of their frail bodies under her large marehood. Some that made it out just watch in fear and horror. Some others sobbing to the scene unfolding before them.
The few accepting their demise under a large thigh or the groin of the nurse as they go without much of a peep or maybe a short strain of pain in their voice but that soon was snuffed out from the huge thighs and groin of the nurse, their remains sticking to her thighs with the mess of their blood coating her white colored flesh. The little group of stallions and mares caught under the pink panty clad marehood, give out cries of pain and plead to the few that watch on to help them out of their ordeal. Their lower halves crushed underneath the large marehood A few decide to run up to the ones that still try desperately to get out from under the crotch of the giant nurse.
The few that tried helping now stand there out of harms way but have to watch in fixated looks of terror as they watch their fellow members desperately try and get free from the crushing force that is the giant nurses crotch or the stains of the ones they considered close covering the nurses thighs and on the crotch of her pink underwear, just standing there baffled and nearly sick from the horrific scene!
Though they didn’t pay much attention now to the few others that kept begging for their help but their attempts becoming less frequent as they slowly die from blood lose. Redheart then shifted slightly and crushed a few more of the group members beneath her into stains on the crotch of her pink colored underwear, causing her to mutter some in her sleep and slightly bite her bottom lip to the nice little tingle at her groin. The few remaining members that stood further away either look on at the disastrous scene and can’t seem to fathom of what just happened, the few that tried rescuing their fellow members either sit down and bury their heads into their knees, fighting back tears or just out right sobbing. A few started to rant to themselves as they walk around a bit. Some just curled up on the floor still can’t believe what just happened, none of the remaining members coup with this disastrous event well. 
Nurse Redheart stirs a bit from her slumber but her mind was still in a stupor as she felt an odd tingle on her groin, so she removes one of her arms from her makeshift pillow and brings it down to the edge of the chair that was between her thighs. She pushes down on it and lifts her lower half up again, some of the remains of the ponies she crushed fall off from her thighs or groin causing a few bodies to splat down onto the chair and droplets of blood coming down as well. The remaining few that still can’t wrap their heads around the events that transpired they soon look up in horror to the massive walls of the nurses body as they start to loom over them, some of their pals blood dripping onto a few of them.
The few that this happened to cry out in disgust and tries to get the warm red liquid off their bodies. Some start to make a mad dash to the edge of the chair, a few standing their ground and cursing up to the lower half of the giant nurse, thinking it’d help them in some way. A small few curled up on the ground and shake with intense fear shocking their systems, sobbing hard as they keep their eyes closed, not wanting to look at what they’ll be crushed or smeared against as their last resting place.
Soon the suspected end comes and the giant thighs and groin come crashing down, crushing plenty of the remaining members into nothing but squished remains on her thighs and groin, a few unlucky victims having their demise dragged out from having only a part of them crushed under the large nurse. They squirm and writhe under Redheart, crying out in pain and begging for the pain to just stop. Soon Redheart shifting forward some and smearing the few remaining beneath her, covering her thighs and groin in their smeared mess. 
Redheart soon stops shifting around and brings her hand back up to the previous position and seems to nuzzle herself into the makeshift pillow a bit as she sighs and keeps snoozing in her office, enjoying the slight cool breeze brushing over her as she’s glad she gotten at least a bit of a break for now and enjoying the nice tingle at her crotch. Unaware of the massacre she caused just right between her thighs and on her groin. As the last members of the group sit or stand there. Still in disbelief but knowing they need to get out of here and somehow quick! Though as one of the members looked over the edge of the chair they figured out it wasn’t going to be very simple or easy...
One of the other office hands walk down the hall with a quick pace and come up to Redheart’s office. “Nurse Redheart!” She says with a bit of urgency and looks at the nurse with a bit of a worried expression.
Redheart gasped and quickly looks up to the other office hand. “Huh?! What?!” She looks at her fellow co-worker a bit confused with a glazed look in her eyes, though she quickly tries to shake it off. “What do you need?” She says with a bit of exhaustion behind her words.
“Oh! Right. We need you to check on all the patients in the west wing. Cherry could have covered it but she’s busy with other patients in a different wing and didn’t realize how much time past. So could you cover for her?.”
Redheart slumps some in her chair as she groans. “Alright, I’ll get right to it nurse.” The office hand smiles somewhat and nods, soon walking out from the door frame and back down the hall, her heels clicking on the floor with an echo down the hallway as the sound of them get more muffled and distant. 
Redheart groans some and tries getting out of her stupor as she leans back some in her chair, causing her lower half to slide a bit forward smearing some more of the remains of the little ponies that were crushed beneath her. This caused the last few of the group members to perk up to the movement of her thighs and groin, which had now either crushed the corpses of their once living friends and smearing the rest of the remaining remains and stains on her thighs and groin.
She hums some to feeling the little tingles in her crotch area again, curious what is causing it but a bit too tired to really go investigating into the matter. The little few members that were left now discuss fiercely about what just happened, some pointing fingers at each other and blaming one another out of just fear and not wanting to accept the lost of their pals. The supposed leader made it out and the mare that originally disagreed, clearly she was right but she wasn’t up for much of a “I told you so” speech to any of them do to being forced into silence due to the circumstances. 
After about a good minute or so Redheart grabs her nurse cap and puts it on her head, somewhat straightening her nurse outfit a bit, grabbing her pen and placing it in the front pocket of her nurse outfit. She then sighs some and starts to get up. The few left that was between her thighs notice the movements of the giant nurse, most starting to just sob as they know their for sure just done for on the chair, as Redheart gets up, crushing a few under her thighs and knocking the rest of the members off the chair and sent careening to the ground.
Two of them are knocked unconscious due to the hard landing and end up next to the nurses stocking covered feet. Two others just grunt and wince to the rough landing, rolling some on the ground going further away from Redheart’s feet. After a bit of groaning and trying to stand up the stallion leader looks around some with his hazy view till he turned on his back, sighing and trying to sit up to see what was going on.
The leader watches as the two unconscious now lay in danger to the looming foot above them now coming down no top them.  she crushes the two beneath the sole of her stocking covered foot without ever knowing they were there, as she brings her other foot up and brings it down on top of the last mare of the group. Her cries of terror split the air a bit till she was stepped on and smeared on Redheart’s foot.
The last stallion quickly getting up and running to the closest thing he could climb into as Redheart walks over to the side of the desk to see where she left her heels at. She huffs some not really happy with wearing those dreaded heels but it was her work shoes and she was required to wear them, so she lifts her right foot and brings it over to the opening of the heel and sets her toes down in the entrance of it some. 
Unaware to her that one of the last members managed to get into her right heel. The stallion leader eyes widen as he gasped to the sight of the giant nurse’s toes sitting at the entrance of the heel, quickly running up the heel to try and get out before he was trapped.
Redheart then slides her foot in the heel, pressing the tiny stallion with her toes, sending him tumbling back down into his now warm prison as she pressed him into the tip of her shoe. He grunts some as the upper part of her foot presses into him and so those her toes against his little face. He sighs though kind of glad that he isn’t going to be a stain anytime soon. Though he was feeling a false sense of security with the warmth of the giant nurses foot and the sort of tight press on his little form. 
The nurse slips on her other heel and starts to walk, pressing hard down into the little stallion in her right heel, causing him to gasp and grit his teeth from the pain as each step breaks a rib or another bone in his body as she went on with her business, not a single care for the guy as he’ll be made into a good in-sole for the rest of the day, while Redheart fits her heels around her very lovely nylon covered soles a little wounded mare detached from the few that blacked out for just a few minutes. 
While in that time part of her leg had been slightly stepped on which had rendered her lower half completely useless as she drags herself along the carpeted office floor trying to get away from the sickening scene that just transpired. 
Redheart then races out of her office before her heels pass the door seal the little wounded mare trying her best to escape after the horrific scene that just played out without the massive nurse’s knowledge, has kept slowly dragging herself along the carpeted floor.
she looked up to notice a massive black wall was coming close to her. 
The little mare gasped and frantically tries to drag herself out of the way as quickly as she could a little trail of her own blood marking her traveled distance from her original location which was near the nurses desk. 
Though soon a large shadow came over the mare, she looked back up and screamed with absolute terror! It was her time and she knew it, she lifted her arms up to somehow seem like she has some kind of guard against such a powerful foe but as the front of the heel comes down it landed right in front of her. She yelps with a shaken exhale only to move her arms back down and realize she dodged a major bullet. 
The mare exhales and lets her body relax after tensing so hard to her thought demise. 
While she does this Redheart steps forward and lifts the shoe that was in front of the mare. The mare shoots her gaze back front and watches as the front of the heel slowly ascends up and over her. 
The little wounded mare holds her side as she smiles some with a little bit of blood coming from her mouth. Her lower half was crippled but she was alive. That is all she could think that she made it out alive! 
Though she had forgotten heels have a pointy heel support on the back...As the mare starts to focus back on her daring escape the massive nurse’s heel came down and the heel support speared right through the little wounded mare into her side and going all the way through…
The mare gasped and gritted her teeth to the pain, though soon coughing up some more blood before she gurgled a bit and now laid limp and lifeless still a part of the heel till Redheart lifted her shoe up again a wet slick sound made as the now lifeless mares body slips down from the spearing heel support and lands with a thud on the carpet floor. 
Redheart walks down the corridor with a bit of a hustle as she needed to get to the wing quickly so she wouldn’t be questioned on why she wasn’t already there, having probably quite a bit of work to do with checking on patients, equipment and the usual duties of a nurse. 
she adjust her nurse outfit and a bit of her undergarment as it had tighten up on her form a bit from her nap earlier in the chair at her office, finding it a bit odd it was sort of wet yet warm. She shrugged it off, not having much time to examine it and can just deal with it later. 
She speeds through the hallways of the hospital nodding and smiling to a fellow co-workers or patients lulling around in the hallways, greeting her back with a smile or saying good afternoon Redheart.
She’d say the same as she tries to make it to the wing she was told to be in as fast as she could. Almost tripping in her heels trying to focus as much as she could even though she was quite tired.  She walks through the open door way of the wing she needed to be in, walked down some more hallways till she made it to the room she needed to be in.
She then looks to her left and sees the rows of beds and about a few patients in the room. She brings out her usual warm smile and walks over to one of the ponies in the room. She comes over to the right side of his bed and looks at the patient. The patient she came up too looked very ill and was nearly covered in sweat.
She checks on the equipment nearby the bed and checks on the vitals of the patient. Everything seemed fine for what she could tell. She then takes out a thermometer and asked the patient to open his mouth. He grumbles some but still does what his been told to do.  She checks his temperature, it was a bit high but it had decreased from yesterday but not by much. She smiles sweetly and ask him to open his mouth again. He does and she takes it out and sets the instrument down on a tray nearby. She then takes out a Stethoscope and checks on his heartbeat and asked him to breath in and breath out a bit. She then puts that instrument away as well on the tray, pushing the tray a bit further away from her. 
After Redheart checked everything she asked the pony if they needed anything. He said his fine and glad to have some company admitting to not feeling to well and...Probably a newer towel on his head. She smiles and happily obliges.
Walking out of the room and quickly getting him a newer towel. She takes off the older one and puts the newer one on as she puts the older one on the tray. He then admitted to feeling not too happy in the hospital as of having a pretty bad fever and not really having many visitors as they suspected he needed all the rest he could get.
Redheart looks a bit down about this but then perks up as she comes up with an idea. She smiles and turns around pretending to maybe mess with a few things like a medical instrument or equipment nearby so she wouldn’t seem awkward or suspicious to the patient. Not that he was really paying attention much.
She then pulls her pen out, and proceeds to drop it, hearing the light dink of the pen bouncing and then rolling slightly forward from her heels. “Oh, shoot.” She says with a bit of an acted annoyed tone. She tries to stifle a bit of a giggle as she proceeds to grab her pen. She bent over to grab the pen, somewhat exaggerating it so that her skirt would ride up on her backside a bit more to suddenly reveal her pink underwear. The stallion sitting in the bed was looking off a bit till he looked to his right side. With a slight gasp and a shocked look at the view unfolding in front of him, baffled to see such a thing here.
Nurse Redheart just slightly swayed her seemingly supple hips a bit, somewhat mesmerizing the sick stallion in his bed. Though he then raises his eyebrows a bit with a sort of dumbfounded look. He notices a few red stains on her underwear and thighs, caking her white flesh in some maroon red. He seemed more confused and a bit baffled at this but. At least he wasn’t sad. Redheart keeps swaying her hips a bit as she hums some sweet little tune while the current onlooker keeps looking on with his mesmerized gazed but still pretty lost on what the stains could possibly be.
Redheart puts a hand to her mouth and giggles some from slightly looking over her shoulder to see the stallions gaze focused on her back side. The stallion in bed mumbles something to himself as the stains seemed like more in the color of...Blood?  Though he had to admit, Redheart did have a pretty good backside, just still lost on why there would be stains at all... While Redheart teases the patient in the room were a few smaller ponies under one of the hospital beds in front of the bed that the ill stallion was at. Some of them look up to notice that a large Redheart is trying to reach for something, a bit curious to what the object she is trying to grab at but a few of the members suggest that they maybe could get some help if they get her attention from whatever object she’s reaching for. 
A lot of them agree to this and let their hopes soar in their chest as they start to run out from under the bed to figure out what Redheart was trying to reach for.They come up onto a pen, following where her hand is coming down on. They think this is a good time to get onto the pen and get her attention. So they run up to it and either stand around it or get up on it  starting on trying to get her attention, waving their arms and shouting as loud as they could to the large nurse that kept reaching for her pen, unaware of the group of ponies just right below her hand. She was a bit too tired to really have her eye sight focus on very smaller details like the tiny ponies. She kept casually reaching for the pen as the ponies keep up their efforts. 
Though the hopes of the group seem to falter as the nurse’s gaze doesn’t seem to be focusing on them what so ever and just not aware of their existences. Some of them give up their attempt on trying to get her attention, clearly the thought of just not even being big enough to be noticed seemed quite crushing for a few as Redheart’s hand loom right over them. Her fingers knock over a few of the little ponies trying to get her attention, some clinging on in hopes of maybe getting a slim chance of getting some help for once. Though it seemed thwarted as her fingers curled to get a hold of the pen, some letting go of their grip due to the pressure against their chest from her slender fingers or losing their grip on the curling finger.
She gets a grip on the pen and starts to lift it up off the ground, a few of the ponies that stood around tried latching onto the pen but either slipped right off or somehow held on for a little bit till their grip slipped and they’ve fallen to the ground with a hard thump with the usual winces and groans of pain that comes with a rough landing. Some members get stuck between her fingers, squirming and trying to get out, which some did but only to smack into the floor below.
The members below gasp some to the gruesome, looking back up to see a few more fall on top of another two of the group. They start to panic and get out of the shadow of the giant Nurse’s hand as some of their members are kept tight in the vise grip of her fingers. Most of them now watch on as the hand and the pen get further and further away from them, seeming to show a physical representation of their hope slowing fading away from the situation as Redheart takes her time to bend back up, unaware to the slight tease of the scene to the smaller ponies below and well. The purposeful tease to the regular sized stallion laying in his bed, still his eyes glued to her rear, seeing the stains slowly get covered up by her skirt as she bends back up. 
She puts her pen back into the front of her nurse outfit with a few little ponies falling into the little pocket and to forever be forgotten in it. She then straightens out her skirt, turns back around to the patient which he quickly snaps his gaze to look up to her soft eyes, giving her usual soft and caring smile. He smiles a bit but it does have a bit of a nervousness and slight guilt to it. “Well…Um. Thanks for the...Check  up and company” He says with a slight nervous tick to it, though he seemed a bit more relaxed.
Redheart chuckles some as she recognizes his body language seem to relax some more.. “Glad to have helped!” She says with a gleeful tone and steps back a bit to check on the equipment again, her heels swinging back into the ponies beneath her as some notice the incoming back side of the heel come flying towards them, they could only give out a short warning crying till the shoe made contact with the group some were sent flying from the swing of the large shoe. She then sets her heel back down crushing three under the sole of her heel and two had been speared through the gut on the long tipped end of the back of the heel.
The few on the other side of her left heel try getting out of the way as it comes down on top of them, Some pegasi of the group try flying up and push on the bottom of the heel to see if they could stop it. It seemed like it worked as the shoe seemed to slow down from probably the pushing force of the pegasi! 
But the force of the heel increased and became too much for the pegasi,as the little few that did attempt such a risky action were crushed into the floor as just a stain on the bottom of her heel sole The small amount that weren’t hit by the heel or crushed under it, made a beeline to the bed that was in front of her, hiding under it to their familiar safety. Redheart steps back closer to the bed, which scares the little amount of small ponies to duck and beg for mercy, only to not be squished into the floor. They look up to see  her massive heels, coated in the bloody stains and remains of their little pals. Some gulping a bit as they don’t want to ever get caught under those deadly stompers...
The normal sized stallion in the bed gives a light chuckle to a little conversation he was having with Redheart. His mood seems to have improved, Redheart noted to herself. “Glad to have a nurse like you, Redheart.” He says as he looks around the room some, still reeling on the sight he’d had for quite awhile though the stains were quite an...Odd surprise. 
Redheart smiles. “Glad to hear that but I don’t need any thanks, it’s my job after all.” 
The stallion just nods and lays back, still curious on the whole red stains on her thighs and underwear. Redheart soon finished up her time with him and started to walk away with a slight saunter in her stride.
The stallion perks up and reaches his hand out a bit.“Um. N-Nurse Redheart?” He says as he starts to feel a bit nervous about asking this weird question.
She turns around and looks at him curiously. “Yes? Anything else you need?”
He bites his lip slightly to try and ease his nerve but he decides to just drop asking this question. “Oh um. Nothing sorry for holding you up. Have a good day. Heh...”
Redheart chuckles some and tells him to have a good day as well and hope she heals up soon. He sighs some and decides to forget what he say. He assumed it was just his illness just going to his head.
Redheart then quickly comes back over, leans forward and kisses the top of his head and wishes him a speedy recovery. He smiles some as he pulls up the covers that were slightly over half his body and said thanks as he started to drift off to sleep.
Redheart sighs feeling a bit better with having helped one of her patients but there still was more of them to work with. She walks off again and re-adjust her skirt a bit as she walks down the middle aisles of the room. Checking over patients and their needs, most of it going smoothly for the rest of her time there. Glad that some of them at least were doing better or getting better from their previous conditions.
She certainly did give plenty of views underneath her skirt from just doing her job and just reaching for items and equipment. She was unaware to this just as much as she was unaware of the smaller ponies in the hospital. She makes it over to her last patient in the back of the room. She notices the bandages wrapped around his head and remembered that he suffered quite a blow to the head. 
She gets her clipped board and pin out to take down a few notes as his suffered this injury pretty recently and the possibility of a concussion is pretty high for now. She clears her throat a bit and the stallion laying in the bed seems to respond decently to her presence as he turns his head some to meet her warm gaze meeting his kind of colder one.
She smiles and gets over to the right side of the bed. “Hiya there, I hope you are doing alright. Not feeling sick or anything?”
The stallion shakes his head no and sits up some to seem more like his focused on what the nurse has to do with him. “Alright. Well. Any headaches lasting more then a few minutes?”
The stallion looks up some as he thinks a bit, mumbling some till he comes up with his answer. He then looks back at Redheart and shakes his head no. “Course I’ve had a few but they didn’t over stay their welcome.” He says as he puts a hand to his head. 
Redheart nods and keeps writing down. “Alright well any dizziness or confusion?” The nurse keeps asking questions as the stallion answers. On a bit of the other side of where the bed lays a rolling stool stays idle in its position. To most it’s just a simple stool and nothing more but no one ever looked closer at the sit itself and well in the middle of a the chair a small couple are carried away in their embrace of each other, an earth pony stallion and a pegasus mare.
The couple lay in the missionary position and have decided to discard their clothes around them and make love to each other for what most likely was their last time. 
The mare coos slightly to the tender kisses going up and down her neck, her wings slightly unfurled and twitching some due to the pleasure of her boyfriend’s thrusting. Giving out a few moans of pleasure, both trying to savor the moment as long as they could.
The stallion pants some from his efforts as he starts to press in harder and push his length in further into the tightening marehood, causing his partner to gasp some and purr some with pleasure, holding onto his back a bit tighter as he quickens the pace of their love making. His hands grazing down her stomach and rubbing over her supple breast some, causing a few slight shivers of delight from the caring touch on her breast. 
Redheart on the other side of the room keeps asking questions and writing down on her board, somewhat glad to have most responses of no from the patient. Though she was sort of getting antsy on her feet as they ached some from standing up for so long, in these heels that she didn’t like too much so she quickly looks around the room for some kind of chair to sit in for the remaining time with this patient.
Her eyes light up a bit with the perk of her ears as she spots a rolling stool. She tells the patient to give her just one minute. So with that she started walking over to the stool not aware of the tiny couple passionately loving on each other. Their moans had gotten louder as the pegasus mare asked for her lover to pound into her faster and harder, wanting to enjoy the moment but still wants a good finish at the end as she clings onto the stallion tightly as both parties moan louder, panting more of the physical labor that is sex and both quite enjoying it as some pre-cum oozes out of the stallions cock inside of the marehood, as it plunges in and out, deep and hard into the smooth and tight moist cave.
Redheart then slightly bends down to get a hold of one of the edges of the cushioned seat, the tiny couple on it very unaware of the world around them as they were too busy deep in their world of intoxicating pleasure as the stool rolls across the floor and back over to the bed. Redheart gets her pen and clipboard out again and positioned the stool right beneath her. The couple beneath had increased their passionate love making to ten fold as both were getting pretty close to their climaxes, loud and primal moans coming out of their mouths, still unaware of their looming demise that is Nurse Redheart’s rear.
The two keep tight in each others embraces as they get closer and closer to their climax, the mare somewhat digging her nails into the stallions back which caused him to groan some and push in a bit deeper and thrust into her harder, causing more elected screams of pleasure from her as she enjoys the moment. She had her eyes closed a bit till she opened them up. She gasped and her eyes widen as she saw a large behind coming down on top of them. She suddenly felt a rush of adrenaline go through her body, causing her to shudder and look on, her gaze glued to the large rear coming down on them.
Her wings unfurled completely and stiffen and harden with intense throbs. She knew she was fearing her demise that is now so close, just the same as her orgasm. This odd mixture making this moment seem more surreal as she seemed to gain a lot more pleasure from it. She bites her lip and focuses back. She pulls her lover in tight to her bosom and cries out she wants him to give her his all and so he does, both so close to their climax, though this one would be quite the bang. 
The couple soon shudder and give out their strong and primal like moans of great pleasure, both cumming, their juices leaking out between their groins as they hold each other tight, right as Nurse Redheart’s panty clad butt comes right down on them, crushing them beneath her immeasurable weight during their orgasm. They popped on her panty clad cheeks with quite the explosive finish. Most of their remains left on the Nurse’s rump though a bit of the remains of the little couple’s love making was mixed in with the blood or left alone somewhere else on her rear. 
Redheart just sighs as she wiggles in the sit some, the remains beneath cracking some more bones and staining her cheeks with the maroon colored blood with some of the little lovers left over juices painted on her rear as she gets comfy and starts asking questions and taking notes on the patient again.
She keeps this up for a few more minutes till she’s finished up filling the paper on her clipboard. She smiles, saying that the patient seems to be recovering decently and all he needs is just some more rest and she’ll keep checking up on him daily to make sure is condition doesn’t get any worse.
The stallion nods and smiles some, glad to hear some good news, though he was feeling down for some odd reason, kind of blowing it off as just caused by his head injury, which he does mention to Redheart. She sits there checking over a few notes but mostly the answers from the patient, perking up some with a slight hum, looking at the stallion a bit curiously. “Hm? Oh, well I hope that state of mind goes away sometime soon, but I know how the scenery around here can be a bit dull and such.”
She smiles some still looking over the paper on her clipboard, unaware of three little ponies getting closer to her left heel, the little group cautiously moving closer to the towering footwear as it seems to idly sit there. Though the three would jump at even the smallest movement of the giant heel, having seen what these giant towering footwear could do after seeing them in action from earlier on the other side of the room. 
They are very familiar with the power of the black pillars that take up most of their view as they keep getting closer and closer to the large heel, shaking with the adrenaline rushing through their bodies, seeming so tightly wound that even a suspected movement of the heel caused either one of them to quickly flinch and step back, ready to run only for it to be just a false alarm. The group get closer to the toe of the heel, now noticing that the heel is caked in bloody stains and remains of their once living pals. Two gulp some and try to keep their content in their stomachs inside as one of them looks up the leg. The group able to hear distant noises that clearly was speaking, wondering if they got closer they’d be able to understand what conversation the giant nurse was having. 
The one pony looking up looks back at the other two and suggest climbing up the giant nurse’s leg as quickly as they could to possibly be safe. The two standing behind this pony look at each other nervous and very wired but they look back at the one in front of them and they nod, hoping they’ll at least make it out of this situation without a scratch. Let alone getting crushed into the giant mare’s figure…
As Redheart keeps running through the paper and just chatting with the patient, the little three pony group had been climbing up on her leg, making a slow ascend due to nearly shaking in fear that riddled out through their entire bodies, watching her leg very closely to make sure it wasn’t moving too much for them to move, a few incidents causing the members to cling on tight and make sure they didn’t have their grips loosen and fall down to the cold and unforgiving floor that most likely will spell their end on it, trying to keep this aspect out of their mind as they continue their climb up her long and slender stocking covered leg.
The group then makes it up to the end of the stocking that rides up on her large thigh, the three ponies holding onto the end frays of the stocking and panting hard with exhaustion from this nerve racking climb. Even though they made up to an exhausting height they only really made it up to around her thigh which unknown to them that many have met their demise in this specific part of the nurse’s body. They couldn’t see any of the stains and left over remains on the nurses thighs as they were on the right side of her leg, catching their breath as one of them tries figuring out where they’ll go next. Though as they dangle from the fray ends of her stockings it doesn’t seem like much of anywhere to go now…
They brace a bit due to Redheart slightly shifting her leg some holding on as tight as they can and trying to will themselves into holding on as long as they can, in hopes of some relief, a chance to escape and be safe for once. The group of three perk up some to the distant and nearly booming voice high above them. It was feminine for certain.
At least they knew it was a mare, though this larger being doesn’t seem to keen to their presence as they gasp to the slightest adjustment of the nurse’s sitting position, gritting their teeth and crying out due to the aching pain in their arms, nearly feeling like the sockets of their arms were about to just pop straight out from the slight swaying and jostling of their sweaty grip. The groups hopes were high even through this very exhausting and trailing time.
Though this seemed to be dashed as the large nurse adjust her whole self this time, jostling the three into a hard sway to the left, knocking one of them into the other, the stallion that was the first int the three ponies grip slipped and he desperately tried grabbing onto some cloth of the legging but he had no such luck as he fell down the full length of her leg and smacking down into the hospital floor with a chilling smack, followed by a cry of intense pain. He couldn’t move, his legs had broken from the fall and now left to be in pain, right next to Redheart’s ominous black heel. 
The other two stallions still holding onto the large nurse’s stocking try to not look at their friend below and well try to drown out his cries of pain and help from them. They weren’t going to move, they are just so close to getting out of this nightmare of a reality.
Redheart at this time had shifted her leg back down to be parallel with her other leg, spreading her legs slightly to get a bit comfy on her sit, trying to ignore the persistent feeling of tingling pleasure on her groin. She tried to keep her focus on the patient and mentally telling herself she can deal with her own self-indulgence later.
As this was going on the two stallions had taken their chance to finally get a break from their exhausting dangling from the opening of the stocking, swinging across to get onto the chair and then using the somewhat elevated surface to hop up onto the top of the nurse’s leg. The stallion on top helped up their friend onto the white stocking covered leg, both of them collapsing into worn out messes on the fleshy and cloth surface beneath them, panting and breathing heavily as they recuperate.
Redheart kept her professional composure with the patient, now just making slight banter with the stallion on the hospital bed, unaware of the two guest on top of her right leg as she brought up her left leg to sit in a cross leg position, the two stallions that were laying on her right leg could hear the conversation going on with the two giants booming voices filling up the entire scope of sound around them. They, very much were out of it and not as vigilant as before this of course aiding in their slow approach demise as Red Hearts left leg started shifting over, the two tiny stallions of course feeling this but not thinking much of it and just assuming it as just a simple scoot of the giant nurse’s figure. 
This course wasn’t the case and it was already too late for them as the thigh of Red Hearts left leg slowly casts a shadow over the two worn out stallions, only a slight gasp with widening eyes could only be mustered from both stallions as the mass of thick flesh just hovered over them with no real purpose of going on where. Even if these two stallions would try to escape they knew they couldn’t in time, it was over…
One of the stallions just lightly sobs a bit as all this hard effort to not get crushed by a heel and falling to their death from the climb just was all dashed away, in a nearly shameful way to go out after so much had been done. The other stallion had gone cold. He was going to accept death. Only regret is leaving their other friend to just wrath in pain at the heels of this ominous and monstrous being…
Soon the white thigh came down and pressed down on the two stallions, a grunt of discomfort and a frighten cry came out from this action, though they weren’t going to go out quick and they knew it as soon as the heavy and thick thigh just slowly pressed harder and harder down into them, struggles and frantically hitting the white flesh was all these two stallions could do as almost like every minute their figures were being flattened more and more till...Pop! 
Redheart sighs some as she feels a nice little warmth on her left thigh as she idly sways her heel back in forth some, taking some more notes and looking up at her patient then pushing her nose back into her clipboard. She soon stands up and walks around to the front and then the right of the bed, the stallion keeping an eye on the nurse as she goes on with her usual business as he leans back some on his hands and watches Redheart walking over to some instruments nearby the bed.
She checks them over and takes some notes down. She then has her back faced to the stallion and bends down to check on a few other instruments and items below. This let her skirt ride up over her back some, revealing her pink underwear.
The patient blushes from the sudden surprise and bites his lip a little, his mind enjoying the arousing scene. Though as he keeps looking he notices some...Stains? But these stains were...Red.
Some of it covering the Nurse’s thighs but mostly on her panty clad butt which he could see the curves of it from the tight underwear, soon his gaze moving down her legs some not noticing any similar stains… He then looks back at the nurse’s rear and notices some parts of her underwear were wet and a bit white looking as well. Like. Cum or something. He leans in a bit closer to notice some little body parts of...Ponies?
A few little clothes stuck to the mare’s cheeks. He gasp some as he seems to recognize the deformed figures that were now stuck to each one of her cheeks, the blood of their mangled bodies staining the ripe white cheeks and the clothing that were stuck in random areas of her rear as well. Those were his friends! He keeps looking on, baffled at this sight, not sure how to really comprehend the moment as he tries not to panic and not assume that somehow his friends would end up in such an obscene scenario.
Though he quickly snaps out of it as Redheart bends back up and pulls her skirt back down some. She then walks off and before leaving the room, wishes the patients a good day. 
The stallion lays back in his bed with a deep sigh. “Well...Guess I can add hallucinations and confusion to the list once she comes back tomorrow...” He tells himself, brushing off the incident as just his head messing with him after getting such a knock to his head. 
Nurse Redheart’s heels click in the hallway with a slight echo as she keeps her usual hustle and tries getting to the next room that was just down the hall. She sighed some as she tries keeping herself contained, the burning in her loins was starting to increase, she just kept telling herself one more patient and you’re out of here, you can do it she assured herself as she came up to the doorway into the room. 
She quickly hustled in not asking many questions to the patient not even her usual warm hello as she grabs a stool near by and pulls it right up between her legs. The patient laying in their bed was a mare and she certainly was a bit confused by Redheart’s behavior. “Uumm...Redheart?” She asked with a questioning look. 
“Yes Swirly Pop?” Redheart asked feeling slight embarrassed of her rushed behavior.
“You doing alright? You seem to be in a bit of a rush?” She asked still trying to figure out the nurse mares issue. 
“Oh? I’m so sorry for this I’m just trying to get home. It’s been quite a well. Eventful day for me so you um. Understand right?”
She asked smiling shyly some, now having her hands held together at the bottom of her work outfit.
“Oh I understand, just was a bit concerned. Course I’m not the one suppose to be doing that.” The young mare chuckled some, this simple act loosening up Redheart some as she giggled a bit. 
“I suppose you have a point Swirly. But anyway how are you holding up? Everything fitting to your needs?” Redheart asked feeling a bit better about her situation. 
“Oh I’m doing fine! I think the help from you and a few of the other kind nurse’s has really helped me mentally. I’m glad to well...Feel glad!” The mare exclaimed with another chuckle.
“Well I’m glad to hear that! But anyway I still got to check up on a few things so guess we can get right to it.” The nurse said as she had cleared her tail out of way from her rear and was ready to sit down on the stool right behind her. 
“Alright! Well I’m ready for any question you got to throw at me today!” Swirly smiles brightly as she sat up some in the bed, usually this patient is quite a downer about their situation and well the seemingly gray dull life she believe she has. Though Redheart couldn’t help but smile back glad that the little day by day work with her over these few months has really worked well for her and the many others that have worked with her. 
As Redheart was leaning back to sit down two ponies were on the sit playing a little game of cards sense guessing just magically ending up in this situation the two were glad that at least some sort of entertainment had just shrank with them. It was a little bit of a tense game of poker, one of them seeming pretty cocky and confident with their hand, the other gulping a bit from just looking at their hand. Certainly didn’t seem too much in their favor...Well. Soon the cards of their existence wouldn’t play in either ones favor as just now the shadow of something large covers up their light sources. 
The two ponies look up only to give a split second cry of shock before they noticed a clothed groin coming down right on them both soon pressed hard against the burning and almost moist crotch, both coughing and gagging to the heavy scent of the groin and now desperately trying to get away, though course they were unaware of the nearly intense pleasure they were causing Redheart which well just gasped from this sensation. “H-Hha...Oooooo...~” She cooed softly as she squeezed her legs in some, her thick white thighs slightly left with the stains and remains of the smaller beings before starting to press on the two ponies, both crying out to this and begging even the royal alicorn of the sun to let them get out of this in one piece! 
Swirly perked up to this sudden reaction, getting pretty curious again. “Are you really sure you are okay Redheart? I mean looking at you! You’re even sweating quite a bit!” The young mare pointed out as she watched on. 
Redheart lightly groans a bit and huffs, trying to force a professional front. “N-No I really am f-mmm-ine! It’s just a bit well um hot in here! Y-Yeah! That’s it. Heh...” Her resolve certainly was failing her now as she turns right around and had her back face Swirly, her hands greedily now caressing along her thighs, the warmth and pleasure feeling so welcoming she almost fears she’d just take care of her fiery lust for sexual pleasure right here and now! 
“I-I gotta get going Swirly!” She abruptly yelled out getting up and quickly gathering her clipboard and other work related commodities. “So glad you’re doing so much better though, so proud of you g-gaa, girl!” Redheart frantically checked over the machines near by and just like that she bolted out of the room without another word uttered. 
Leaving Swirly very confused to what just happened. She chuckled a bit and sits up on her side. “And I’m the one labeled as a psych patient” She snarks. She then looks to the stool that Redheart was sitting in noticing quite a bright red on the blue sit.
She leans in closer to get a better look, though the aroma left on it latched onto her nostrils and made her gag a bit. “G-Gugh! What the!?” She recoiled and was now very curious what was going on with that nurse, and how on the royal sisters land caused such a calm and collective mare to go almost mental.
The stains looked a bit like some kind of jam or...Blood. Swirly’s heart skipped a bit but she dropped it quickly as the monitor on her spiked a bit. She calmed some and just told herself that is just...Crazy. 
She lays back on her back and sighs. “I guess it is some kind of jam...” 
Nurse Redheart quickly races through the hospital hallways trying to keep her composure and trying to not show too much of a worried look, though her quicken hast has caught a few eyes as her heels loudly clack along the floor, turning sharp around corners and nearly missing a doctor while he held some patients paperwork, quickly apologizing to him as she races off and out of sight around another corner. 
When Redheart reaches her branch that her office sits in her close co-workers noticed her haste and started questioning her.
“Redheart why are you in such a hurry?” Questioned a mare that was walking the other way from her, now keeping up pace. 
Redheart forces a smiles and sighs some as she keeps briskly striding closer and closer to her office. “O-Oh it’s an um. An emergency! Yes, yes a...uh. Family one!” 
“Oh...Sorry to hear that Redheart. Best wishes, I won’t hinder you anymore.” The mare slows down and pants a bit as she watches Redheart keep up her quicken stride, sighing some as she stands there hunched over a bit. “Sweet Celestia that mare can move for her age!” 
Redheart gets into her office and puts away the office supplies and picks up her personal belongings as quickly as she could soon racing out the door and to the front entrance, making her way to the front desk to clock out as quickly as she could biting her lip and whimpering slightly to her burning groin as she made it to the front entrance and swung the door wide up, nearly pushing some ponies walking in as she made a mad dash to her car, struggling to get her keys out to unlock so it’d unlock before she got there. 
The white mare climbs in and starts her car, pulling out of the parking spot and got out to near an exit. With a rev of her engine she sped off with a squelch of her tires trying to get some traction as they soon gripped and launched her forward and out into the active road way. 
The personal near the front entrance stood there and looked very puzzled of her action soon one another looking at each other. Then with one collective shrug they moved on with their day.
A simple blue sedan comes screeching to a halt just right outside a cookie cutter neighborhood house in a quiet and peaceful neighborhood.
A familiar nurse gets out of the blue sedan and with a quicken pace gets to the porch of her house, trying to keep her composure as much as she could, taking her heels off so she could race up the stairs and get her keys out for the lock on the blue door that is the front door.
Redheart fumbles with the keys some before she finds the key she needs, unlocks the door and bolts in, slamming the door behind her with her backside as she sighed, keeping some will power with her still as she slide down the door with her back, her supple butt dropping to the ground with a soft thud.
The medical mare, starting to pant as she rubbed over her still work dressed body, her little hat falling off to the right of her and now her buttoned up work cloth unbuttoning and exposing her luscious breast and the seams of her light pink colored bra, almost even seemed see through to some extent as she lets out struggle whimpers as she still was having a back and forth with herself if she really needed this or if she was just reacting out of pure instinctual thought processes. 
No matter now really because either way only came to one conclusion.
She needed to finish. Climax. Finally quench this persistent arousal that now leaves her as a hotly mess at her front door, soft moans of pleasure rocking her body as she reached in through her work outfit and softly groped at her own breast, her other hand already was rubbing against her inner thighs and inching ever closer to her burning loin.
Redheart’s mind was just suck in such a blur as she pleasured herself, no where near away of all the stains on her lower half, and just in pure bliss. Though she suddenly got the idea that she didn’t want to finish on her wooden floor and well. After such an eventful work day she might as well kill two birds with one stone and clean up while she’s getting off.
So she wills herself up while hotly panting as she leaves her heels at the front door and heads up stairs to the bathroom, she lived by herself and she preferred it to be like that. 
She swings open the bathroom door and gets over to her bath/shower and starts up the faucet for the bath and gets everything ready for her to clean up and have some real good “me time” for herself. 
As the water runs, Redheart starts stripping herself down, completely unbuttoning her work outfit and letting it fall to the floor, left with now to work on her stockings and other professional garments that she was required to wear, soon working on the wire in her bra, grunting slightly to the effort as it seemed slightly tough due to the slight sapping of her energy from the work day and her aching arousal.
Course what she wasn’t aware of as of well, all day. There were little tinies in the bathroom, most of them actually in the tub/shower itself and some scattered on the floor and two that were just sitting on the edge of the tabled sink, looking up at Redheart with a flustered embarrassment because well. You aren’t suppose to be peeping on a mare undressing after all!
The two on the sink counter do get a good view as Redheart has to bend over to start pulling off the leggings from her smooth and sensual leg, her hips giving a little idly sway to them, though course her white cheeks are partly covered with odd little red stains that the two peeping toms didn’t seem to bother much noticing as she kept getting undressed.
While at the bottom of the cool restroom floor were at least 4 sparsely spaced ponies. Two closest to Redheart and her slender, soft and yet intimating feet where looming over head, her large toes coming a little close to the pony that was near the right foot of the giant nurse mare, electing a yelp of shock and a scuttle of panic back as their world was shook up from the giant unaware nurse. 
Redheart finally got her stockings off while holding her unhooked bra in her hand, tossing the article of clothing down on top of the little mare that was in front of her left foot. The little frightened thing could only let out a quiet squeak before she was smothered and trapped under the black almost see through article of clothing. Squirming and gasping some as the thickness of the stockings was slightly cutting off oxygen from under it, the mare panicking frantically, all the while Redheart finally gets to her red panties, pulling them down with an odd fixation like it was some kind of prized item, seeming to just take her time with this last little bit of cloth that almost kept her more private parts from being seen.
This particular item was now slightly soaked in the mares almost constant leaking of fertility. Redheart couldn’t help but to shudder with pent up arousal, her mind flooding back with the same aching response. Now, now, nooww! Demands her brain, her normal bodily function.
It’s not a matter of want as Redheart tosses the red colored underwear near the two peeping toms on the sink, both looking wide eyed as the wet cloth lays over them like a tent, now easily just keeping them trapped against the wet cloth and assaulting their nostrils with the scent of almost like a mare in burning, aching heat…
Redheart steps forward towards the pearly white tub, pushing the shower curtain to the left of her, a nice little flowery patterned one. Redheart looks down at the empty bath, bending over to start working on the faucet soon a roaring gush of water comes spraying out of it. Course it was cold at first so Redheart waited for it to warm up slightly, all the while she crosses her slender legs over her aching groin as the water burst from the faucet into the tub.
Soon the tub is full of water and to the ideal temperature Redheart would like. She sighed glad that she’ll finally get cleaned up and well, finally some relief, her right hand was involuntarily toying with her hot lips, Redheart sharply gasping as she soon realized, quickly moving it away and telling herself to just wait another minute. 
As Redheart lifted her foot up over the calmly waving bath water more little ponies were around the bathtub, assuming they’d be safer there but that might not be the case. Most of them were near the little cut up edge in the wall where the giant nurse had placed her soap bar, luckily it was dry so none of them were having an issue with stinging eyes or whatever issue could come with being tiny. 
A few unlucky ones were actually wading in the water, either of being in the tub before hand or have accidentally fell in from a misstep or of a slight strained trust of a partner or friend in this situation. Never the less they all were trying to frankly get out while a giant white figure looms over them with their smooth and yet fear inducing foot…
She brings her foot down into the water, her body slightly shuddering to the warmth of the water enveloping her foot, the water displacing and sending out little waves from the point of insertion, the little ones frantically swimming now sweep by the massive waves of bath water, sending them down, feeling like they were stranded out in the middle of an ocean, trying desperately to surface back up to know of their position and most importantly breathing air. Three of them weren’t so lucky to have this relief as they struggle with such fierce determination only for it to be squandered by blacking out and the last reserves of their air blowing out, their last breath being in bubbles and surfacing. 
Though this torrent of tsunami like waves weren’t over yet as Redheart plunges her whole bare body into the tub, sighing and cooing softly to the nice warmth over her body, her groin calming some for the time being. 
As she sat down in the full tub her rear had doomed a little group of 3 under her left white cheek, first squishing any kind of hope of surfacing and knocking out all the held in air from their lungs, now drowning quickly with weaken struggles, a slow and unmerciful death by the rear end of the nurse. 
Her legs stretching out in the water and knocking around a few of the ponies in the water, either crushing them on contact, the fleshy soles of her feet pressing hard against the smooth tub wall near the faucet, her slender legs bumping ponies out of the way of and either further down or lucky enough for some to be pushed to the side and then surfacing, now gasping for air and having to look up at the titanic naked nurse that was simply enjoying her warm bath, soon getting some shampoo to start cleaning herself up.
Redheart hums as she scrubs in the shampoo into her hair, soon getting some water to wash it out in her hands and now dumping to over her head, the water feeling so refreshing as her hair droops down, 
As she enjoys her relaxing time a few ponies were between her huge pillar like legs, swimming around and trying to find a quick place to catch a breath, it was 5 ponies tagging along with each other and the one leading them was swimming hard to get to some kind of weird opening he could see, as they get closer and closer, till he gets in, slightly opening it and slipping in with the five others and oddly enough it was relatively dry and they could breath! 
They all gasp and pant hard as they suck in heavy gulps of air, though they have realized it was kind of humid and an odd scent tickled their nostrils, though they weren’t too worried about it, though they hadn’t realized how fleshy and slick the surface felt and that it was contracting slightly…
Redheart gasp and with a quick press of her legs crushing two other ponies between her thighs, smearing their remains as she grinds them, whimpering and whining as her crotch just flares with arousal!
The aching is back she thought. The ever lustful feeling rocking her body as her hands were slightly rubbing over the bottom of her stomach, slight huffs and pants coming out of her mouth. “H-Haa. Mmm...C-Come on. I just need to..hhmn. Finish cleaning up...” She says between pants and slight whimpers, her hand pulling itself away from her stomach and towards the bar of soap that laid idly on the little ledge carved into the tub.
The ponies gathered around the towering soap bar notices Redheart’s pearly white hand reaching out to them, some still look on from previously seeing her enter into the bathroom and strip down and setting her nude figure into the tub.
Though now frozen in place as they already noticed that she couldn’t see them let alone be aware of their presence as her slender fingers coming down and wrap around the bar, slightly foaming from the giant nurse’s wet grip around it, bringing along a decent amount of the group that was near the bar a few others getting knocked over and plugging into the bath water, their previous companions now struggling against the nurse’s impressively strong grip on them as they are held against the foaming surface of the bar, irritating their eyes and assaulting their nostrils with an overwhelming burning sensation of soap, the large white hand now moving closer to the chest of the nurse. 
Redheart idly panting as she works the soapy bar over her bare chest, sighing some as she works in the cleaning products substance into her skin, gasping and biting her lip lightly as she graces over her sensitive nipples, the ponies along for the ride either slipping out from her now soapy grasp and falling into the water between her legs, being battered around by the giant mares arm aggressively wading through the water as she fingers and teases her dripping and winking sex, the burning intensifying, causing Redheart’s body to shudder and have her lurch forward some, her burning cheeks only brightening in their shade of red and her lustful noises echoing through out the bathroom, her plump thighs having trapped a few ponies beneath them in the water as she starts to vigorously dig into her deepest craving, letting her body’s instinctual direction take over, her moans increasing in volume.
Her slender body slightly bouncing in the tub, crushing the little ones beneath her thighs and drowning the ones between as she closed her legs in some, a few that fell in weren’t as lucky to be near her legs and well ended up beneath her heavy rear end, now crushed into stains on her white, innocent cheeks, though their remains were quickly diluting in the water as Redheart pants heavily and works herself into a fever pitch, only one thing in mind. Release. 
While she furiously masturbates the few unlucky occupants of her inner walls, now being press hard against the soaking walls, grunting and crying out as their bodies give way from the strong pulsating and flexing muscles, driving the unaware nurse to unimaginable pleasure, her climax quickly coming.
She lays in the bath with an expression best described as brain fried as she couldn’t think of anything else but to just finally release, finally end a day on a good note as her body tenses and with a few good plunges of her fingers, she feels her walls lock up, an absolutely body shaking cry comes out of her mouth as she climaxes, her juices shooting out and into her bathing water, a few of the ponies floating around blasted through the water from the sheer speed her sexual fluid was busting out, the ponies inside either a few crushing from the strong clenching and flexes of the muscles inside or they either drowned from both the water and her sticky, white discharge as they float up to the surface and lay face down. 
Only a few were left out of the horrendous action as they watch the aftermath, some only locking up in themselves and wishing to have never seen such a display…
Redheart sighs with a heavy relief...Her body seeming to just loosen all over like it just got over some kind of stressing situation and thus Redheart feeling quite a peace and a bit like jelly in the soothing tub. Cooing some as the afterglow tickles every inch of her slender and fit form. 
“Finally...” Is all Redheart could mutter out before she let more of her upper half submerge into the water, her form causing waves that pushed away the aftermath of her very dramatic finish and of the poor little lives that were just in the wrong spot but in at the right time to be the stress relievers this hard working Nurse needed…

			Author's Notes: 
Thanks for reading! I hope you enjoyed it. Quite a hefty yet fun project to do. Hopefully I keep up with doing this.
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