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		Description

Everyone in the Pie family seems to be on edge lately. Lime has been more grouchy than normal and Cloudy Quartz seemed distant.  Marble, feeling rather done with the way everyone in the house is feeling, decides to go exploring of a recently uncovered cave to finally get away from her family for a bit. What she finds inside may finally help take the edge off. 
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		Marble Needs To Unwind and Feel Some TLC



Marble awoke to a sounds of an argument. It was nothing new at this point. Now stuck inside due to the cold weather, everyone seemed to be getting a bad case of cabin fever. But it wasn't just that though, it seemed like some of her family had other issues on top that were finally getting spilled over now. She had tried to talk to her sister about it in the past. But Limestone was always abrasive. Never expected her mother to be the same but she too seemed on edge as well. With her dad being gone, having to take care of some business up north that will have him gone for the next month or so and the rest of her family having struck out into the world, that just left Marble alone with them. 
The quiet rock famer let out a small sigh as the sounds of a door slamming told her that the argument had finally ended and it was ok for her to get up finally. She stretched out a bit before reaching over and checking the clock. 9:00AM. She sighed again. Normally she would be awake already but with winter being particularly colder than usual and a recent ice storm, that left the Pie family with little choice but to stay indoors. 
At this point though, her house was beginning to feel like a prison. Deciding to stay behind and work on her family's farm, despite being an adult at this point, seemed like the easy choice. Everyone in her family was now grown up and able to move onto bigger better things should they choose to, but Marble and Limestone chose to keep the family farm going. Being 20 years old and single though was not how she saw things going, but after losing her chance with someone she thought perhaps might be worth working toward, Marble had almost given up on finding anyone to keep her warm at night. 
The disgruntled farmer stood up and threw on a shirt before slipping into overalls. Her C cup breasts bouncing a bit as she put on the straps. She then checked the mirror to make sure her long hair looked alright. No bed head it seemed though a reminder of just how pale she looked was not a fun sight. Sure, no one expects to go out much in winter... But surely one would not look at pale as she did. Marble rolled her eyes at her reflection, just another day on the farm. Just gotta hope spring comes soon so she stop looking like the dead. She ran a brush through her silver hair a few times just to be safe.
Reaching down into her sock drawer revealed to her some cozy warm socks. After slipping those on, she finally decided to go out and see what the damage was from the battle that had just taken place. 
Quietly, she opened the door and looked across to see Limestone's room. Now that everyone had left, the sisters found themselves with their own rooms. Marble missed sleeping next to her sisters but Limestone reveled in the fact she finally had her own room now. Seeing that her door was closed, Marble considered maybe asking her sister if she was alright. But knowing her... Might be better to stay away for a bit. As abrasive as she was, she never knew her sister to be this angry all the time. Sure she can come off as a grouch sometimes, but usually she managed to show a soft side around her family members when it was just them. For whatever reason, lately she just seemed so angry all the time. 
Marble slipped out and quietly tip toed down the hallway, working her way down the stairs and turning left into the kitchen. Only to find it empty. It seemed her mom was also currently in her room. A single wooden door that lay just beyond the kitchen. Marble felt a pang of sadness as she realized she would be eating breakfast alone... Again. 
There it is. That disconnect. The feeling of loneliness. With how everything had been going lately, Marble felt her fists tighten slightly. She was tired on feeling like this. She needed to get out of the house soon, cold be damned. 
Marble noticed some pancakes on the table and note. After grabbing one and putting it onto a plate, she grabbed a fork and a knife before drowning the thing in syrup.  As she dug into into in, slowly cutting off a piece and taking a bite, she read over the note.
"Sorry to eat and run Marble but I seem to have found myself in need of some alone time. Your sister seems to be acting out again and hit a sore spot... Perhaps you should find something to help pass the time. Your father recently uncovered a cave just before the cold started so no one has explored it yet. Now that those darned blizzards has subsided and it looks to be clear today, perhaps today is the day to take a look. It may be rich in some good rock so if you are feeling bored, perhaps some forward knowledge would do us all well. Just make sure to wear your boots and bring a good coat. And be careful. Its right next to the old windmill. Good luck.
Wishing you the best
Mom"
Marble continued to chew on her pancake as she re-read over the note. She glanced at the door and sighed. She sometimes hated how reserved her mom can get at times. When they were younger she could remember her being more spry and full of adventure. Pinkie did a good job of helping to bring that out. Her mom would try to hide behind her façade of being reserved but she did a bad job at it. She would have jumped at the chance of exploring a cave with her kin. Now she's only interested if there happens to be some good rock in there. She has now taken the form of the thing she used to pretend to be. 
Still though, she glanced back at the letter. "A new cave? Surprised no one had mentioned it sooner. Then again, things have been a bit uneasy around here lately. May have just slipped everyone's minds. Well at least it has got to be warmer in there than outside. And it would get me out of the house finally. Maybe something worth finding might be down there too?"
Marble took another large bite and glanced outside. The wind had picked up but it was still clear out.  Although the ground was covered in snow and ice, she should be able to navigate her way over there easy enough. Another few bites and the last of the pancake disappeared into her mouth, she felt a bit of hope well up inside. She took a quick sip of orange juice, having found the jug on the table, now a bit warm but she made sure to put it back in the fridge. 
With her breakfast now finished, Marble felt a smile creep across her face for the first time in weeks. Running over to the front door, she quickly grabbed her bag, threw in a water bottle, some snacks and a flashlight. She then slipped into her snow boots, grabbed her winter coat, pulled the hood up over her head and quickly threw open the door. A blast of cold hit her like a truck and she considered maybe going back up to her room right there and then. But after everything, with all the back and forth arguing between her mom and Limestone, Marble knew she needed to get out of here. Even just for a bit.
***
The cave was easy enough to find and Marble was glad that once inside, the wind could no longer be felt or heard. It was just her thoughts and the occasional dripping of water. The cave itself was very wide and at least tall enough for her to not have to worry about hitting her head. She probably could have brought her sister along, could have had her standing right beside her and still would have had some room. But with how Lime was right now, she doubted she would be able to get her out of the house. Not without something worth bringing her too. A quiet cave would do little to convince her.
As the cave sloped downwards more, Marble felt the cold slowly leave with each step. She did her best to shine the flashlight as far as it would go, surprised as she swore she saw something wafting across the ceiling. It almost looked like steam. 
Turning a corner, Marble almost dropped her flashlight in surprise. Her eyes had to adjust as the room was lit by blue soft glowing rocks. Taking a few steps into the room showed the ceiling was much higher and had plenty of space. The center piece was a large pool of water. The air seemed warmer than it should be, almost like she were sitting in a sauna. Some strange red formation sat just behind it.
Marble whistled at the sight. This might actually get her sister interested. Stepping closer to the pool, she carefully kneeled down and placed a finger into the water. To her surprise, it was super warm. Now even more interested, Marble quickly pulled off her boots and socks. Rolling up her pant leggings a bit, she soon sat down and carefully dipped her feet in.
It was almost like putting her feet into the warmest bath she had ever felt. The water felt incredible, especially with how cold it has been. Sure they had running water and it wasn't exactly cold when she would go to take a bath... But it wasn't this warm either. 
Marble glanced around. "I am alone... Surely I could just..."
The young woman quickly made up her mind. She removed her coat. Then came the straps and soon her overalls were being pushed downwards. Her shirt was quickly tossed onto the growing pile and finally came the bra and panties. 
Now completely naked, Marble slipped into the water and almost felt her soul leave her body. It felt incredible. The warm water seemed to caress every part of her as she slipped into the water up to her neck. She sat there with her bare back against the wall of the pool, letting out a slow sigh as she felt all her worries wash away in an instant. 
Well most of them anyways. There was still that feeling of family drama nagging somewhere in the back of her mind but she could let that wait for now. Though her thoughts did turn to wonder what life would be like if she had someone, someone to give her some company and make her feel alright again... But she was slowly able to push that back too. All that mattered was that the winter weather outside no longer mattered. She now had her own private bath to use whenever she wanted. This hot spring was truly something else. 
She sighed and blinked, suddenly noticing that there was something strange about the rock formation. She hadn't noticed  it at first because it wasn't being covered by the glow of the rocks but there was actually something back there. It almost looked like some kind of plant. Like a big red flower with green tips, but with red vines coming off of it. The petals were almost as big as she was. So many vines seemed to coming from it. Come to think of it, was there always a red vine casually hanging off to the right of her?
Come to think of it, there was another to her left as well. 
Marble carefully raised her hand and touched the red vine. It was surprisingly warm and felt thick. I was super smooth and seemed to twitch slightly at her touch. It almost felt fully alive. 
Marble watched in quiet fascination and slight terror as the vine moved on its own, its tip raising its to her eye level. "You are alive." She said softly with a bit of a tremor in her voice.
The vine... No that wasn't right. More tentacle like than anything else. The tentacle seemed to be slowly examining her. It wasn't hostile yet and for some reason, Marble found the thing to be more curious than anything else. The other tentacle had now raised itself up on her left and was poking at her shoulder. The right one was slowly dragging itself down her arm. Marble shivered at the touch but couldn't help but continue to watch in fascination. It then nudged her face, almost as if it were greeting her in some way. 
"What are you?" She whispered. The thing remained quiet as ever, only continuing to poke or slightly move across her body. A gentle touch. It actually felt slightly comforting for some reason. Like it was trying to calm her down. Two more tentacles showed up from behind her and began slowly caress her shoulders, almost like they were asking for permission. 
Marble nodded her head, still unsure about this situation but couldn't help but marvel at the creatures touch. It was the most contact she had had with anyone or anything in a long time. 
The two tentacles at her shoulders moved and slightly gripped her shoulders by bending into a sort of "C" shape. They then slowly tightened and loosened themselves against her bare skin. Marble felt a knot slowly unwind and quickly realized this thing was massaging her. She couldn't believe what she was feeling. This thing was actually taking care of her. 
Two more appeared in the water. They seemed to be waiting on something as their tips drooped just outside of the water, shaking slightly. Marble gave a nod to them, unsure why but it really felt like they were waiting on the go ahead. 
The two dropped down and began to slowly grip and rub up and down her legs. Marble let out a low moan. She had never felt anything release so much tension before. It was incredible. Marble soon only found herself craving more. 
"I don't know what you are but... I really appreciate what you are trying to do." She said in a low voice.
The ones around her legs began to work around her feet, pushing and pulling against them as she felt her worries begin to work themselves out of her system. Two more tentacles joined the mix. They slowly pushed and rubbed against her bare back, moving in slowly in small circles. She sighed in content. This was something she never knew she needed until it happened.
Four more joined, two hooking beneath her shoulders and the others two around her ankles as she was slowly lifted into the air over the steamy water. A bit of her felt worried only to be replaced with warm relief as the tentacles continued to massage her body, feeling them working all over her arms, legs, back and even gently around her neck. This feeling of love and care was something she had always dreamed of. 
To feel the warmth touch of another and to finally be able to fully relax. Her eyes drifted over to the giant red flower, amazed at how a plant had managed to make her feel so good. A part of her wondered if it could do more. 
As if to answer, another tentacle soon hovered near her mouth. It poked at the bottom of her lip, slowly oozing a strange substance off of it. Instinctively, Marble licked at the substance stuck to her mouth, finding that it tasted like watered down honey and was very warm. She opened her mouth, soon finding the tentacle slowly and carefully push its way in, resting on her tongue as more began to slowly secrete the wonderful substance. 
She sucked on it, drinking in this warm sweet liquid. She hummed as she felt a warmness slowly begin to work its way through her body, like a warm lemon tea that had been dipped with honey. She let out a low sigh through her nose, unable to believe something so amazing had been so close all this time and she never knew.
She blinked in surprise as some of the tentacles began to secrete the substance, slowly covering her body in thick warm liquid. It made her skin feel smooth and lush. As some of it began to drip from her, a lone tentacle slowly dragged its way over her slit, causing the rock farmer to moan. 
No one had ever touched her there like that before but it felt so good. The red object was now slowly sliding back and forth, grinding against her walls as her eyes glazed over more. Her body felt so light and everything seemed to slip away. All her worries and anxiety slowly ebbed and flowed out of her as she began to feel a growing sense of need.
As if to sense that, the tentacle grinding against her pulled back, before slowly pushing itself in. Marble shook slightly at the sensation but soon relaxed, happy to feel it begin to work its magic. It was so smooth and slick. Large but not to large. It managed to vibrate slightly causing her to exhale through her nose again as pleasure began to fill her senses. This was incredible. All the while, the tentacles around her body continued their work, more liquids falling from her body.
Stress and worries seemed to fade away as she felt the kinks in her body worked out. Her breasts getting squished and pulled, her arms and legs getting kneaded, her love tunnel getting slowly pounded, it was all incredible. All this time, this was what she needed. To feel something love her and give her that relief. 
Slowly the pounding picked up, causing her to moan as the tentacle in her mouth began to pour more liquid down her throat. Some began to drip down her lip as more slid across her body. Her eyes lids fluttered a bit as she felt pleasure rocking her whole body. In and out, slowly out before pushing quickly back in. Legs quivering as the creature went deep but not too deep. Her body shook, the wonderful motion causing something to build with in her. Always finding just the right spot as she felt her orgasm suddenly rush up to meet her. She silently screamed, feeling a rush of liquid pour down between her legs. 
"MHHmmm!" 
The creature seemed to shake slightly in response, almost as if it was glad to service her. It continued to slowly push in and out of her slick walls, allowing her to bask in the afterglow while still twitching in delight. 
The tentacle in her mouth carefully pulled out as did the one in her snatch. She out a loud sigh as the tentacles slowly lowered her back into the water. She felt the warm water her embrace her now silky feeling body. One by one, the tentacles slowly let go, letting her rest on the edge, until only a single one hung around in front of her face, as if waiting for answer.
Marble licked her lips. "That... Was... Incredible." She swallowed and raised up her hand, petting the top the curved tentacle. "I can't thank you enough. I don't know what you are or why you helped me, but I loved every second of it. I think I will be coming back again soon." 
The tentacle seemed to excitedly shake in response, causing Marble chuckle and continue to rub her hand over it. "And I am going to bring my sister down her too. She needs this more than I do." She thought for a moment before smirking ever so slightly. "No need to worry about going easy on her..." She eyed the flower. "She really likes it rough."
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		Limestone Needs a Good Rough Love Session



Limestone groaned over and over again as Marble pulled her along. The two were outside heading for the cave her father had discovered awhile back. She had actually been the one to help remove some of the rock. Though she hadn't yet explored it, she had decided it wasn't worth going through at the time. Maybe during the Spring time perhaps but not near the dead of winter. Lime hated the cold. She hated it almost as much as the feelings she had been fighting against this winter that seemed to have only worsened with time. No matter what she did, she just felt tense and slightly repressed in a way. 
"Come on, I promise you, this will be well worth it." Her sister spoke, saying that again for at least the fourth time. For a woman with few words, she was surprisingly talkative today. Really trying to convince the grouchy farmer down into this cave for some special. Though what could be worth going down there now then simply waiting for it to warm up a bit?
Lime shivered against the cold, feeling it bite through her coat and overalls. Her boots pushed against the deep snow as wind pounded against her. This was a really stupid idea. The cave was only going to be slightly warmer. She should be inside, maybe taking bath to try and release this damn tension. 
Marble clutched her hand tightly, leading her down into the cave. Her sister was wearing a light coat and jeans for some reason. Like she expected this to be a light jog from one house to another. It was very strange, even for her. 
However, as Lime got further into the cave, she began to pick up on something. Her short light silver hair was started to produce a bit of sweat. She could feel her D cup breasts begin to do the same. Even her pale looking hands were starting to feel damp. Unzipping her coat, she could now see a bit of steam wafting up along the top of the cave. 
Soon the two reached the bottom, finding the cave lit up by glowing crystals and a large hot spring sat in the middle of the decent sized chamber. There was some sort of weird read plant growing towards the back of the cave, some of its stems dipping into the spring. Or maybe vines? They looked long and seemed to twitch every now and again but that could be her imagination. 
Marble walked in front of her and smiled. "Well, this beats our bathtub by a long shot right?" 
"Yeah, it does..." Limestone said slowly, looking around the room.
"Then lets take a dip."
Lime blushed as she glanced back down at her sister. "I don't know."
"Oh come on, we used to go skinny dipping in the pond all the time. Its not like you are going to see anything that you haven't already seen."
She was right. But still, with all these weird feeling she had been dealing with lately, it seemed like a bad idea. "Yeah but, that was different. Now..." 
She eyed up her sister up and down. Marble cocked her head, her eyes staring up at her innocently. "Now? Now what? Surely you could just take a short dip with your sis?" 
Limestone felt her face grow warmer as she struggled in vain to fight against those cute eyes of hers. No one could say no to those eyes, even her own thick power of will was enough to fight off the power of the Marble Stare. 
"Fine..." She said at last, quickly taking off her coat. It was getting way to hot in here anyways. 
Marble's eyes lit up. "Yay. Its been far too long since we last did this. I promise to even give you my famous back rub."
The slightly older rock farmer turned, trying to hide how red her face was getting. Damn why did her sister have to be so damn cute. She slowly began to tear off her layers, starting with pulling away and down her overalls, then her shirt and finally unclipping her bra and pulling down her panties. This felt so dirty for some reason even though she used to do this all the time with her family. Something about it just felt more sensual now for some reason. 
She turned back, absently mindedly blocking her D cup tits with her right arm. Marble was already getting in, showing off her cute ass for a brief second as she did so. Marble could swear she felt a bit of blood run down her nose. Though again, that was most likely still her imagination. 
She slowly walked forward, stopping just at the edge and testing the waters with her foot. The water was perfect. She loved super hot stuff and this was the bathtub at home on full blast, hot as it could go. She slowly got in, feeling the warm water slowly envelop her. She held back a moan of delight, this was something else. 
As her bare butt sat down on the rock, finding that there was a sort of bench like break in the rock, allowing her to sit comfortably, did she finally lean back and relax. The water was now just above her breasts, making them float slightly. She felt a hand on her shoulder and glanced over, her face getting red hot again as her cute sister giggled.
"Haven't seen you look this relaxed in ages. Yet you still look tense... Do you want to talk about it?''
Yet again it was weird hearing her sister talk so much. She was always the strong silent type. When did she change? How much had she changed without her realizing? 
She turned away then gestured at her back. "You'd said you would give me a back rub." 
"Right." She said with a smile.
Lime felt those wonderful hands push against her back slightly and began to rotate, working out kinks she had been dealing with for weeks. As her body began to relax more, she sighed. "I have been dealing with these weird thoughts and feelings lately. I don't know what happened. Usually I can just... Use my hand and call it a day. But lately it just isn't enough. I need more than that. I feel so repressed its like I am going to go crazy." 
"You need some sexual release?" Marble said softly as she worked her hands down Limestone's back, cupping them at her sides and pushing out some lower kinks with her palms. 
"I wasn't going to say it so boldly but yes. I need a good hard Fu..." She paused, feeling her sisters hands tense up. "Er-I-mean, I need some good hard sex. Like screw me senseless, I have never felt so sexually tense in my life." The short haired farmer said with a bit of exasperation at the end. 
Marble smirked. "Well, lucky for you, I have a friend who would be more than willing to help with that." 
Lime blinked and turned her head slowly back to look at her sister. "When and where did you get a friend like that?" 
"Just a few days ago. I think you are going to like them." 
"Them?" 
No sooner had she said this, did a few red tentacles slowly rise out of the pool. One large one next to Marble. She brought her hands back, stroking and scritching the red tentacle next to her. "I still need to come up with a name but yes, this flower here will take care of you. Don't worry, it isn't going to harm you. Just lay back and let it do it work on you."
Lime quickly stood up, taking several steps back. "Excuse me if I don't find this all incredibly weird." She said while glancing back at the large red flower. She held up her hands in defense, unsure of how she was supposed to take this. Here was her sister, just casually massaging a big red tentacle for a sentient flower offering to give her sexual release. And the weirdest part, she was considering it. Damn, she really was repressed to the max. 
Any amount of fear and wonder was pushed to the back of her mind as Limestone stared at the tentacles. She couldn't believe what she was seeing or hearing right now but she would be damned if the idea of some of them working out her skyscraper levels of horniness wasn't workings its way to the top of her mind. She lowered her arms and nodded. 
"Fine... But they'd better do some serious work or I am never come back here, got it?" 
Marble mouthed a silent OK, slinking back and allowing the tentacles to begin their work, rubbing her shoulders and aching feet. She closed her eyes, leaning back as the massage got deep underway.  
Limestone meanwhile was watching as a few tentacles wrapped around her mid section, some wrapped around her arms and two around each of her legs. Slowly they lifted her up above the pool. 
She felt one run itself along her cheek before shoving its way into her mouth. She protested at first but for some reason, this forceful action turned her on a bit. Its like the creature knew how rough to be with her. Not many seemed to get that she loved it rough. 
As the tentacle began to secret something into her mouth, a sweet yet spicy flavor, almost tasted like ginger, another one came up behind her. A loud slap echoed into the cave, causing Lime to let out a muffled cry. That cry was quickly replaced by a soft moan though. She wiggled her butt best she could. Oh yeah, this thing was already getting it. 
Another loud slap as the grouchy farmer let out a low husky moan. Liquid was beginning to drip down her legs. She hadn't been this turned on in a long time. Two more suddenly shot up, clutching and squishing her breasts as another began to grind against her sex. 
The ones around her arms pushed them behind her, holding them against her back. Another came up and pushed her forward so that she was now hovering over the pool with her face towards the wall. Another slap as drool dripped down her lip. Her eyes were blinking back the mix of pleasure and pain. She loved it. Needed it. Its what she had been craving for so long. 
Suddenly she felt a tentacle force its way in, thankfully well lubed but the sudden movement caused her to lurch a bit. Then the tentacle began to move back and forth, each shove like a powerful wave of pleasure. Lime felt her vision go fuzzy as she cried out in horny lust. The one her her mouth began to work its way slowly back and forth, now going in more of a rhythm with the one between her legs. As the one in her mouth would pull back, the one between her legs would go in, deep within. It was rocking her core and senses. Liquid was pouring down her legs as she came, hard. 
"HAAAaah"
She screamed out, her voice still muffled but felt the tentacle continue to pound her throat and dripping wet walls. She loved it, loved it because it kept going. She wasn't done and wasn't going to be done till she passed out from exhaustion. 
She felt a tentacle grasp some of her hair, pulling it back a bit as others continued slap against her ass. Her eyes glazed over as she continued to moan like a creature in heat. Slowly, the one in her mouth pulled out, only to then release a torrent of liquid directly into her face, coating it and letting some of it splash onto her back. Limestone grinned and opened her mouth, reading to take more throat abuse. The tentacle quickly slipped back inside, soon continuing its pursuit in pounding against the back of her neck. The one in her snatch still plowing away all the while. 
Marble glanced up occasionally, a first a bit worried by her sisters reactions but quickly picked up on how much she was loving ever second of this. This creature seemed to just know how to treat them. She couldn't guess how or why but she loved it all the same. 
Another strange thought to her was just how little she cared about how weird this was. Sure, she had hung out naked with her family in the pond before but this was far more different. Her sister was literally just a ways above and off to the right of her, getting pounded by a horny flower. Yet somehow this seemed to matter little as she felt the tentacles rub her worries away. Perhaps it was a side effect or perhaps she truly did not care at this point. Either way, she was happy to see her sister happy. 
After good hour or so past, Marble slowly got out, deciding she had been in too long. As she did so, she glanced back and watched as the tentacles slowly set her sister down next to her. She was covered in fluids and panting heavily. Lime looked like she was about to pass out. Liquid poured out of her abused moistened walls.
"So, I am guessing we will be coming back soon." Marble said with a small chuckle. She bent down and patted her sister on the back.
Lime slowly nodded, having lost her voice awhile ago. 
"Good." She smiled, grasping her hand and helping her sister to her feet. "Lets get you to bed then, I have something I need to discuss with you later. After you have recovered a bit."
Lime slowly nodded again, a smile on her face. It was the first time Marble had seen her genuinely smile in years.

			Author's Notes: 
One more chapter to go. Hope you are all enjoying so far. Next one should be out by tomorrow.


	
		Cloudy Needs to Feel Loved Again



Marble and Limestone sat around the kitchen table, waiting. It was almost breakfast time and that meant their mom should be coming out any moment. Limestone glanced over at her sister. "You sure this is what is troubling her so much?"
Her sister smiled and nodded. "Think back, when was the last time dad slept in the same bed as mom?"
"Hearths Warming eve of last year. Even then it was because we had extended family over. I can't really think of any time before that since we were kids..." 
Marble gestured to the door that lead to their parents room. "And then there is the fact that those two haven't really been out doing much in quite awhile. Remember when she and dad would go on long walks in the evening or go out to the barn to..." She held up two fingers and bent them. "Check to see if anything needed fixing." 
Lime snickered. "Those moans we heard were just animals... Couldn't be anything else." 
"Exactly. I think we both know its been years since we last saw them go out to the barn or even really interact outside of large family get togethers." 
The stern farmer leaned back, adjusting her buttoned up flannel shirt. "They could just be getting older you know."
Marble raised her eyebrow. "Mom married dad at age 18 and then had most of us a little while afterwards. All of us, our siblings, are now between 18 to 20 years old. Meaning that mom is currently only in her late 30s. She's not that old." 
"Damn right I'm not." Came a voice from behind them.
Both jumped and turned to see their mom coming out. Dressed in a simple grey dress and her dark green hair done up and curled in the back. Little reading glasses on her nose despite Maud learning recently her eye sight is actually incredible, they are purely cosmetic. She purposefully made herself look old but in reality, she actually still looked rather young for her age. Apparently she did it to make suiters less likely to come after her but over time she seems to have waned on that idea. She stopped using make-up to look older. Doing less to look older over time. None of the sisters were sure why. 
Heck, they weren't sure why she wanted to look older in the first place. They had seen her without makeup and any of her usual cosmetics and she looked beautiful. No way anyone could go after her with all her time spent on the farm anyways.  
"So, want to fill me in on what is going on? I am pretty sure Limestone has been replaced by a Changeling with how content she looks." 
Lime stared up at her in shock. "Its not like I am angry all the time!" 
Cloudy smirked and placed a hand on her hip. "For most of time I've known you, you put on the rock hard persona, even around family. Something must have happened for you to slip up."
Lime stood up and sighed. "Yeah, first off, I want to apologize" 
Cloudy blinked and glanced over at Marble. "Are we absolutely certain she wasn't replaced?"
The young woman nodded and Limestone continued. "I have been really harsh on you, taking out all my frustrations on you and that wasn't fair. I am sorry. I should not have let it all get to me and take it out on you. I said some horrible things that I regret."
The grey dressed farmer sat down, looking shocked. "Ok, assuming you haven't been replaced, something must have happened to you. Now spill. I have to know what it was..." She placed a finger to her chin. "Oh and apology accepted." She smiled. 
Marble nodded. "Easier to show you than to try to explain it." 
Lime stood up. "Follow us, and grab a coat." 
Cloudy placed her glasses on the table and nodded. "Ok, I can't wait to see this." 
***
The two sisters lead their mother by the hand. The day was sunny but the cold of winter still remained. She stepped carefully, her old grey dress catching bits of snow with each step. Boot crunched as the two silently lead her to the cave. As the three entered, Cloudy paused for a moment. "Wait... It can't be..." 
She began to move, now more quickly, almost pulling her kin along with her. As she reached the back the cave, she stopped in front of the large pool and eyed the large red plant in the back. She grinned. "As I live and breath. Its been far too long..."
A red tentacle suddenly appeared and snaked upwards, quickly pressing itself against her cheek. She let go of her kin and held onto the tentacle. "My old friend." 
Both sisters stared at each other then back at red plant. "Huh?" Both said in unison.
Cloudy sighed and continued to hug the warm plant against her. "This plant is called The Red Aphrodite. It likes to hibernate near warm bodies of water or in warmer environments. They are very rare though. Super intelligent plants. I found her when I was an older teen, after accidently uncovering this cave."
"Her?" Limestone repeated.
"That's right. The male plants tend to be more aggressive while the female ones tend to be more... Caring. Though they are able to sense the desires of others and act on them. They feed on lust, love and desire. They do not take like a Changeling though, instead feeding on whatever you are willing to give." 
She began to look sad. "After marrying your father, the cave was accidently blocked again. I had been meaning to uncover it but then I had to raise a family and sort of forgot about her over time."
Marble took a step forward. "Speaking of dad, been meaning to ask about that." 
"Yes, I love him but he has been distant for some time. Becoming too focused on working and providing for us, but in the process, leaving me feeling alone. I have tried multiple times to get through to him but he just wouldn't budge. I love the work he does for us but I need to feel a tender touch of another sometimes. Its been cold and lonely these past few years."
She perked up a bit as she stared at the plant. "But I may not need to worry about that much longer. You may want to leave, you are about to see a side of me only your father has." 
Marble tugged on Lime's shirt. "Come on, lets give them some privacy." 
Limestone seemed to hesitate for a second before looking down at her sister's eye. The two nodded and quickly turned to leave. Cloudy turned around and went over to Marble, whispering something into her ear. The quiet farmer looked confused for a second but nodded. She soon began to lightly jog towards the exit with her sister trailing behind, asking her what their mom had just said. Once she was certain the two were out of the large cave, she sighed. "Now, go ahead my lovely red friend. Do what you used to do. Set me free." She dropped her coat and kicked off her boots and socks before opening up her arms and spreading them out wide. 
The tentacle pushed past her face and wrapped gently around her neck. A few more reached out as Cloudy quickly reached back to let her hair down before opening her arms out again. A few tentacles began to enter into her sleeves, some snaking up her legs. Slowly she was lifted off the ground and over the pool, feeling the steam wafting over her. The tentacles began to vibrate slightly. 
Then they snaked up the dress, pulling outwards. She clenched her fists, feeling the fabric break and tear. Two more reached up, breaking away her bra and tearing off her panties. Now completely exposed, naked for her tentacle friend, she reared her head back and felt two begin to snake between her legs and ass. The Red Aphrodite began to secrete a clear liquid, as two above her began to pour the liquid over her face. Two more wrapped around her breasts, her D cup breasts, secreting more across her body. As the sweet liquid began to run down it. She felt one tap against her mouth. She closed her eyes and opened it, letting it in as it began to work its way deep against the back of her throat. 
She swallowed, feeling the thing begin to slowly move back and forth. The ones around her legs, breasts and arms began to squish and rub. She felt her legs and arms getting pulled apart gently. Then with little warning, she felt the two lubed up tentacles enter both her slick walls and ass at the same time. She moaned and gasped, having not felt such a powerful sensation in so long. 
Another special looking tentacle came up above her, opening up a flower at the end of the it. The flower began to rain hot liquid down across her body. She moaned at the sensation. She was now dripping with fluids. The stuff was thick and warm. It made her skin feel soft and her body rejuvenated. It was wonder how she could have ever forgotten such a wonderful plant.
The tentacles push further into her holes, ravishing her throat, moist flower and wonderful ass. She arced her back, feeling the tentacles run themselves across her bare back and ass. They began to quicken the pace, pumping in and out with quick powerful thrusts. 
Cloudy moaned and shook. She clenched her fists and screamed out in pleasure. This is the feeling she had been missing for so long. In and out, powerful feelings of pleasure wrecking her senses. She began to rock her hips, trying to get the tentacles to go deeper. They obliged, slamming themselves deep into her core, making her shiver with delight. Again and again, in and out, powerful thrust after powerful thrust. Wave after wave of pure pleasure rocked her mind and senses. 
Then there came her favorite part. The tentacles twitched and shoved themselves as deep as they could go. Cloudy let out a long hardy moan as buckets of white hot liquid shot deep into her core. She thrashed and gasped, feeling a sense of fullness unlike anything she had in years. The flower had many special liquids to give and this one was the closest to feeling like cum. Cloudy drank the most she could, feeling some begin to drip down the sides of her lip. As the tentacles removed themselves, she could feel more begin to spill down her legs. 
The one in her mouth slowly removed itself as she swallowed and coughed. After taking a few moments to catch her breath, she laughed. "Oh, wow... You haven't lost your touch. That was just as amazing as I remember it. Now please set me down in that wonderful warm water and do that thing you do. Really give my body a good rub down."
The tentacles carefully set her down, placing her in a good spot along the edge. Cloudy felt the warm water come up to her shoulders as she leaned back and sighed. The tentacles began to rub her feet, shoulders and neck. She let out a low coo before calling out. "Alright you two, you mind as well come out and enjoy this with me."
Maud and Lime appeared around near the edge of the room. Both blushed. Lime let out a low grunt. "Sorry, didn't mean to spy. We just were curious. Never have we seen you act like this before. You are always so... Reserved." Marble nodded and set down a new dress out near where her boots had landed. 
Cloudy turned her head back and smirked. "Come on, you may as well join me. Looks like I have a bit of explaining to do." 
The two sisters paused. 
The farmer rolled her eyes. "Oh please, like we haven't seen each other naked at this point. Remember it wasn't just your siblings that went swimming in the pond on those hot days, you know." 
Both sisters glanced at each other and shrugged. She was right. The two began to quickly strip down, soon joining her in the lovely water. Tentacles sprang up and began to work across their bodies as they sat. 
Marble was the first to speak up after a few minutes. "So were you always this wild?"
Cloudy laughed and nodded. "Yep, it was your father's idea to look so reserved all the time. He was worried my wild nature would rub off on some of you. Looks like despite his best efforts, some of you still ended up rather wild. Where do you think Pinkie got her crazy party streak from?"
She sighed. "Look reserved he said. Men will flock all over the land to see a crazy woman like you he said. I told him if he wanted me to be reserved then he would have to pick up the slack somewhere. We used to do some wild stuff after you and your siblings were in bed." 
Limestone rubbed the back of her neck, feeling a tentacle move and begin to work out a kink around it. "So now we know the truth. What now?"
Cloudy smiled. "Well I suppose I will have another talk with your father when he gets back but in the mean time..." She felt a tentacle rub up against her face again. "I say we continue to feed this wonderful plant and maybe spend a some time chatting while soaking in this whenever we can at the end of the day. Its a long winter. Mind as well make the most of it." 
The two sisters nodded, smiling at each other as they leaned back, feeling the tentacles continue to massage them. Finally feeling their bonds healed and bodies happy.

			Author's Notes: 
Might do a wild bonus chapter, we shall see. In the mean time, hope you all enjoyed, let me know what you thought down in the comments.
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