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		Description

When the mating season comes, the Timberwolves go into heat. Unfortunately, the same also goes for every mare in Ponyville. Or in this case, the only mare at the edge of Ponyville. When she goes into the Everfree to collect Timberwolve bark clippings for Zecora, hidden in the bushes. She watches a Timberwolf pair, only, shes slightly turned on by it.
And after the females had left, all it took was a small break of a twig, and the male had sprung upon her. Both with lust in their eyes.
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		On the search for some wood.



Fluttershy panted, she was hot and she had a clear smell of heat on her. The fire between her legs was bearable enough, she knew to look, but not touch.
She sunk into a bucket of ice water, remembering to thank Angel when him, and all the other male population near Ponyville or in Ponyville had returned.
"Oh that feels so much better..." She sighed. "But it's not enough..." She mumbled uncomfortably as she wiggled around.
She looked behind herself and saw the ice was melting fast, due to her body heat. She frowned slightly before getting out. She picked up the bucket by the handle and carried it to the kitchen.
When she went to open her fridge, she stopped and her mouth dropped at the sight inside.
"I could have sworn I had more ice!" She said, hurriedly rummaging through everything. "Oh no! I must be out..."
She sighed and closed the doors, biting her lower lip, she dipped a hoof into the bucket.
"Warm... Well shoot." She scuffed the floor slightly. "Now what...?"
She looked around and caught a small reflection of light coming from a small jar. She walked over and put a hoof to her muzzle.
"Oh dear! I forgot I promised to get Zecora those Timberwolf bark trimming's for some of her potion's!" 
She grabbed the jar in her mouth and went to the back door.
She stopped and thought for a second.
'It could be dangerous...' She reasoned. 'But, it's nothing I can't handle. If they try and attack... I'll just have to use the stare.'
She nodded to herself before going out.
The transition from her backyard to the forest was only a few steps. Once inside the thick undergrowth of the forest canopy, she gently put the jar under her wing and stopped by a pair of ferns.
"Where do the Timberwolves usually go...?" She asked herself.
She raised her ears and listened closely.
The sounds of birds were heard, a rabbit going through some of the ferns next to her, the wind casting a shrill whistle through the trees.
And then, it was all silent.
She cocked her head to the side in confusion.
'Why are all the animal's quiet?' She thought. 'What's that noise...?' She raised her ears again and listened.
It was a mix of ragged panting and wood being smashed together. And it sounded close.
She got onto her belly and crawled around a few ferns before seeing a rotten log. She crawled inside to avoid being seen.
The inside was damp, smelled of moss and peat, but, there was also another scent in the air.
'It smells so familiar.' She thought. 'But I can't quite place my hoof on it.' She continued crawling.
She saw a bit of light ahead, just barely peeking through a hole in the logs edge. The end of the log was wide enough for her to stand.
'I must be by where the roots were once at.' She mused. Another round of panting was heard, curious, she rose onto her back hooves and placed her fore-hooves at each end of the small hole above.
The sight in front of her made her blush and gasp.
Three pairs of Timberwolves were on the other side. Apparently, rutting each other’s brains out.
'Oh my gosh! Oh my gosh! Oh my gosh!' She thought, fanning herself with a wing. 'I forgot it was mating season! Oh dear this isn't good!'
She was about to crawl back when she heard a trio of howls ring through the air. She shuddered and meekly, put an eye back to the small hole.
The male Timberwolves had apparently reached climax. They pulled out of their female partners, their large rods dripping with excess cum.
She felt her cheeks heat up again, but not as much as her own marehood. She felt her tail brush against it multiple times before getting control of herself.
She felt a small trickle go down her leg. She ignored that as she saw the female Timberwolves give a few barks and run off, the males staying behind to rest or to have new mate's pass by.
'I-I need to get out of here. I could just tell Zecora I-'
There was a sudden snapping sound. Her eyes widened as she looked down and saw she had stepped on a twig. Gulping, she shakily looked back through the hole.
There was nothing there.
She raised her ears.
She heard nothing.
"On no..." She mumbled.
The log started to shake violently, she back up into the wall and fell through.
She flung wildly for a second before dusting off the wood and dirt from her coat.
When she looked up, she froze.
Three Timberwolves were staring right at her.
One was atop the log, the other two were watching intently from the sides. The one on top jumped down and landed on top of her.
All thoughts of self-defense gone, she could only whimper. But then, she felt shiver's go down her spine. She looked down and blushed as she saw the Timberwolf was still erect, his member rubbing slightly against her clit.
The other two had joined their companion, surrounding her. She watched in fear as it opened its jaws wide and leaned towards her neck. She closed her eyes and waited for the end, tears going down her cheeks, images of friends and family going through her mind.
She opened them and giggled slightly as she felt its breath go along her neck, gently showering her in a warm air.
The Timberwolf was sniffing her, trailing down slowly. Her giggles became almost unwanted moans as it went further down.
She arched her back slightly as its wet snout was right above her marehood, which, was now slightly wetter since it had moved its hips slightly forward when it was sniffing her.
She gasped as it stuck its wet nose into her marehood. It took a long sniff, the wave of air making her shiver in pleasure. It pulled out before licking her once, she let out a throaty moan.
It raised its head back up and gave the other two a few barks and growls. They replied and trotted away to a distance, their members fully erect again.
She felt its member rub against her again; she looked down and saw it was positioned right above her. Her eyes widened in realization, a fierce blush forming as she looked up and saw the Timberwolf looking at her expectantly.
'I have to get away! But how…?' She thought. 'I’m trapped…’ She thought sadly. ‘But what about the bark...?' Another side said. 'I might not be able to get it again, or in time.' She bit her bottom lip in thought, her head shaking slightly as she felt another wave of hot air on her neck.
It saw her head shaking as a sign to proceed, because it slowly entered her. She arched her back, moaning in pleasure, her blush getting as hot as the fire between her legs.
'A-And... I don't have any more ice... So I need an alternative.' She thought lust starting to take over; a small frown making itself shown. "P-Please..." She whimpered.
It stopped and looked at her, its ears lowered as it thought it did something wrong.
She bravely wrapped her fore-legs around its neck; she gently stroked its neck as she nodded.
It began again, pushing into her slowly; its motivation was her moans and squeaks of pleasure.
It started slow, but it built up to a steady pump. The more it did so, the more she was aroused, and the more she wanted it to go faster.
At one point, its breathing became ragged and it began to speed up. She knew what was coming next, yet she also felt the familiar pressure in herself.
She wrapped her back legs around it and almost regretted it. It stretched her a good inch or inch and a half, what should have been a slight pain was an avalanche of pleasure.
"F-Faster!" She moaned.
It somehow knew what she said and it began pumping in and out of her faster than before. It would bring itself out to the tip before forcefully ramming back in. Its smooth member already lubricated for easy access.
It leaned down on her and positioned its front paws near her shoulders, accidentally brushing against her erect wings. She gave a moan before her eyes widened and it howled.
She felt it release its seed, in thick, hot strands inside her. At the same time, it was enough to send her over the edge. She gave out a scream of pleasure, wrapping herself around its barrel even tighter as her walls clamped around it.
It gave a grunt, feeling her close around itself. After the small aftershocks of her orgasm, it pulled out, not bothering to go slow. It gave another howl as she got up on shaky hooves.
She wiped away a bit of its seed from her tail.
"T-Thank you for that..." She said blissfully. "It helped a lot, but it’s not gone quite yet. But thank you again Mr. Timberwolf, but I think I should-" she was turning around to trot away when her muzzle bumped into another Timberwolves muzzle. It licked its muzzle with a leafy tongue. "Oh dear..."
The other two were now staring at her. One had gone behind her and was now standing patiently with the one from before, both of them staring intently.
"I-I'm not sure I can do that again..." She mumbled as it got on it's back.
She blushed when it spread its legs apart, it's erect member rising vertically up, almost pointing at her. She looked at it before noticing the same look she had before. Need.
"U-Uh..." She mumbled. "I-I… Can't do that again," it gave a growl followed by the two others. "But I can do something else!" She said.
It wiggled into a more comfortable position before looking back at her again.
She got down onto all fours before tracing a hoof along the length off it. It gave a whine and gave her a pleading look.
She nodded and slowly leaned down to it, her muzzle nearly touching it. It tilted its head, confused at her gesture before shaking in pleasure as she breathed onto it.
She could feel herself getting wet again just from the smell of the Timberwolves musk. It was a strong pine with a hint of maple.
She stuck out her tongue and traced a few gentle circles around the crown of it. It gave another whine and she pulled back, it growled before whining again. She traced its length up to the top before taking the head in.
She gently sucked on it, enjoying the earthen taste as she traced the smooth wood with her tongue. She slowly started to bob her head, taking more of it in as she did.
She started to go faster, sucking slightly harder. She moaned herself as her hoof slid between her legs, the vibration from her moan making the Timberwolf shake. She looked at it for a brief moment and saw its tongue lolling out. She smiled and caused it to yelp in surprise in what she did next.
She pushed her head down, taking its entire member in. It slid down her throat with ease, the base feeling just as large as the one that had penetrated her earlier.
She slowly pulled off, trailing her tongue as she did. It gave a half whine half growl; she smiled before putting her head down onto it again, forcefully.
She held her head there, sucking as best as she could. For a second, she tasted a slight saltiness. She was about to pull off again when she found her head held in place. She looked up, panicked as she saw the Timberwolf looking at her as it wrapped its own hind legs around her head.
She felt her wings extend again, almost painfully as they hardened. Her eyes were wide as she struggled for air; her vision had started to go dark when it let her up. She took in a gulp of air before it forced her back down.
She had enough room to atleast suck again, so she began doing just that. She felt its legs quiver slightly on her head, followed by another taste of the saltiness.
She felt its member shake slightly, her brows furrowed but soon un-furrowed in realization as she heard its ragged breathing.
It let her go again before slamming her head down again, she couldn't do anything but moan as she felt it's seed spray down her throat. It let go and she was caught in the middle of the spray. Her face was covered, strands sticking in her mane, coating it orange. Some went over her left eye as she closed it, a generous amount coated her muzzle, but she opened her mouth as the most sprayed directly in.
Once it had stopped to a drizzle, she licked her lips before swallowing what she had.
'It tastes... Good?' She thought, the fluid overriding her senses. 'Almost like a warm drink... Maybe a heavy tea?'
It was about to roll of its back when she put a hoof on each of its back legs. She bent down and cleaned it off before letting it up.
"W-Well..." She said, blushing furiously. "I really must be going..." She was about to turn when she felt a small gust of hot air on the back of her neck. "Oh... I forgot about you..."
She squeaked in surprise when she felt its front legs go around her shoulders. Her eyes widened as she felt its member at her plot hole.
"C-Could I atleast get in a more comfortable position?" She asked timidly.
It gave a snort and got off, she turned around and pushed it on its back before laying on its chest, back against it.
"A-Alright... Just, be gentle, please?" She said quietly.
It wrapped its fore-legs around her, she whimpered slightly at the feeling of it pressing against her.
It slid in slowly; it gave a grunt trying to go faster. She squirmed around a bit, trying to help it. It finally was at its base after a few pushes.
She began to enjoy the sensation; it was a slow forceful movement. All the pain of its width going in was now being replaced steadily by pleasure.
She moaned slightly before feeling a rush of hot air on her chest, she looked up and saw the Timberwolf from earlier, the one she had handled herself, staring down at her.
"Uh oh..." She mumbled quietly as it positioned itself above her.
It tried going into her, giving a growl of annoyance as the one below kept going. When it finally did, it kept at steady pace, grinding its shaft against the top of her walls.
She gave a moan of pleasure, having both oh her entrances filled with Timberwolf rod. She was panting now; sweat drenching her fur, making the smell of arousal stronger on her. The two continued to quicken their pace, both pumping faster.
She felt herself start to get close to climax, before she could even moan, they stopped and pulled out.
She looked at them confused as the faced each other. She put a hoof to her mouth in shock when they ran directly into each other, pieces of wood falling to the ground in piles.
Her eyes slowly widened as the pieces began to glow an eerie-yellow.
"Oh dear... This isn't good." She said as she watched the two form one Timberwolf. It was twice the size of the only lone Timberwolf left, what suddenly got her attention was when she saw it's thigh and noticed two rods sticking out. “Or is it…?”
It walked over to her, its paws making low thuds. She got up and began trotting backwards, fearfully. She stopped and bumped into something, something breathing. She turned around and saw the first Timberwolf, staring her right in the eyes.
She looked down and saw its member still standing, what she wasn't ready for was the large Timberwolf to place its front legs around her shoulder blades. She fell with a squeak, hitting her chin slightly.
It pushed into her from behind, stretching both holes. She shivered as another wave of new pleasure went through her.
As she was moaning, she had raised her head up a little too high and the Timberwolf in front took that as an invitation. Her eyes widened again in panic as it wrapped it's forelegs around the base of her wings, breathing heavily onto her feathers.
She could still taste her own juices from before on it, and even a little of its own seed.
It started to thrust its hips, pushing in and out of her mouth. She could only be held in place as a wave of pleasure was coursing through her. When she had some sense of mind, she started to gently bob her head again, sucking at the Timberwolf.
She began to feel the familiar pressure rise again in her loins.
The large Timberwolf behind her was starting to pick up pace, going down to its bases with each thrust.
Each time it slammed into her, a wave of pleasure washed over her, when she noticed its own breathing starting to deepen, she lowered her ears.
The one she was sucking on, its own breathing was steadily deepening too. She tasted the first bit of saltiness before pushing her had forward as far as she could. She heard it make a grunt and continued doing so.
'T-This is almost too much!' she thought, lust taking over her thoughts. 'I-I think I'm going to come!'
As the wolves ragged breathing reached her, she let out a small scream of ecstasy, sending vibrations down onto the wolf in front of her.
With a final grunt, it pushed forward as far as it could, releasing its seed into her. She felt it stop and shoot up her throat before spurting out from the corners of her mouth. Her eyes rolled up in the back of her head as she also felt the one behind her nip at her feathers.
The one behind, following suit, thrust all the way in, taking her rear end up slightly, it filled both of her holes at the same time. It pulled out and coated her flanks, tail and a bit of her wings in the orange seed.
The two Timberwolves, panted, their seed still dripping off as they literally fell to pieces, only the yellow glow signaling they were there.
Fluttershy lay there, panting, the fire in her finally put out. She took small breathes, and slowly stood up. Her legs shook from the effects of her orgasm, multiplied in force by the other Timberwolves pumping their own seed into her.
She quietly picked up the jar from the log and took a few pieces of bark from a lone piece of a Timberwolf leg.
"Maybe I should help Zecora out more often..." She mumbled quietly, a bright blush on her cheeks. "I'll see you three next spring, ok?"
The Timberwolf parts moved slightly in acknowledgement. She smiled softly before trotting off to go get washed up at her cottage.

	
		Aftermath.



Her friends just stared at her.
Rarity had fainted, Rainbow Dash was staring vacantly at a wall, Applejack was throwing up in the bathroom upstairs, Twilight had some parchment out but she had only written a few lines and Pinkie, well, she was nearly next to Fluttershy, excited by her friends adventure.
"W-Well..." Fluttershy said, blushing lightly. "That's exactly what happened. Beginning from end... No pun intended."
"T-That was... Something." Twilight said. "Spike, could you get Rarity some smelling salts?"
Spike, who had also been present, took the earmuffs off and wen't into the kitchen.
"Ah... Ah think ah'm good." Applejack said, fanning herself with her stentson as she came down the stairs. "Some advice for yall, open a window before goin' in there."
"I don't blame you..." Twilight mumbled. "Spike! Did you find them yet?"
"I'm right here." He said, placing a jar under the white mare's nose.
She stretched slightly, yawned and sat up.
"Oh, I had the strangest dream." She said. "I had just heard Fluttershy explain how she was in heat and rutted three Timberwolves." She opened her eyes before looking around, seeing her friends still in a slight shock. "Oh dear, it wasn't a dream."
Spike merely raised an eyebrow before shrugging it off as a hallucination.
"W-Well, what did you all think...?" Fluttershy asked.
"It was... Interesting." Rarity said.
"It was, informing." Twilight said picking up her notes.
"Can you tell it again!?" Pinkie asked bouncing up and down.
"Strange." Applejack said before putting a hoof to her muzzle. "Out'a ma'h way!"
Expecting an answer, they all turned to Rainbow Dash.
She was still sitting there, staring at a wall.
"Um, Rainbow Dash? Are you alright?" Fluttershy asked.
She carefully went up to her friend and gave her a small nudge with her hoof.
"Twenty-four!" Rainbow yelled. She quickly looked around and saw her friends staring at her. "Oh, um... What were we talking about again?"
"How Fluttershy got over her heat by rutting three Timberwolves." Twilight said.
"What!?" Spike yelled. "I'm right here!"
Twilight quickly shot a quick spell at him, his face blanked before he rubbed his head a few times.
"Uh... What were we talking about? And why am I getting these weird images of Fluttershy in my head?"
Twilight face-hooved while Fluttershy blushed.
"Spike, why don't you go and... And... Just go do something away from the library!" Twilight yelled as she threw a few bits at him, shoved him out the door and slammed the door in his face.
She turned back to the others, a nervous grin on her face.
"W-Well, I hope you got what you needed Twilight, but I need to get going. The cottage is a real mess." Fluttershy said.
She quietly slipped out the door, hiding her blush behind her mane.
"Well, I should probably be going too. The boss will get all cranky if I'm late." Rainbow Dash said. "See you girls tomorrow." She opened a window and flew out.
"Well," Rarity said, fanning herself with a hoof. "I think I'll leave before I hear the princess was getting married to Discord. So long Twilight, you too Applejack!" She yelled lightly. A thud above acknowledged her. "And tell Spike I said goodbye too, would you dear?"
"Of coarse." Twilight nodded.
Rarity excused herself and as she left, Applejack came down, leaning on the wall slightly.
"Ah'm just gonna go now." She said, staggering out.
Twilight watched in slight worry as her friend staggered out. Once she had atleast stopped shaking, she closed the door and looked around.
"Pinkie? Pinkie, you had better not be in my lab!" She yelled.
"Nope!" Pinkie said appearing next to the unicorn.
"Pinkie!" Twilight yelled, putting a hoof to her chest. "What have I told you about sneaking up on me like that?"
"But I was in the bathroom." She replied, pointing upstairs. "It really stinks in there. Like rotten apples and Rarity's perfume."
"Pinkie, don't you need to get back to the bakery?"
"Oh yeah! I totally forgot about that! Bye!"
Pinkie hugged her friend before calmly trotting out the door, leaving Spike to come back with a ice-cream cone.
"I'm guessing you want me to write the princess?" He said, twirling his tongue around the cone before eating it.
"If you want." Twilight replied. "I'm going to go lay down."
He shrugged before hopping up at a desk and started to write.
Twilight wen't upstairs and got under her covers, looking over at the window she saw the sun was setting.
A thought going through her and her four other friends.
'What would it be like?'
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