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		Description

Spike's been away on business to Canterlot for four days, leaving Twilight to watch over the library on her own. Pinkie Pie and Vinyl Scratch bringing out Ponyville's nightlife tendencies doesn't help matters any, and soon Twilight can't stand the late-night partying any longer. Visiting Zecora one night without any warning, however, only leads Twilight to a whole new kind of party. The zebra's got a big surprise for the nosy mare.
My first MLP smut fic, and something I'm rather proud of. I hope you all enjoy it! I might make this a series if I get a good idea.
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	It was a warm summer night in the small town of Ponyville. Few ponies were still out and about after the sun had gone down, most of the regular shops and businesses closed by that time. A few other businesses however were only just starting up. It was to these clubs of neon light and pounding techno music that the wandering ponies flocked to, their wild and increasingly inebriated cheers quickly joining in with the music. Even a small backwoods town like Ponyville had a nightlife.
Near the center of town and uncomfortably close to the clubs, Twilight Sparkle lay in her bed and tried in vain to drown out the sound of the clubs with a good book. It was not that she disliked Techno, or even neon lights. Her years spent in Ponyville were filled with plenty of parties with Pinkie Pie and her friend Vinyl Scratch. The problem was that Spike had been away to Canterlot for nearly a week on business, leaving Twilight to take care of the library on her own the whole time. Four days of working the library alone left Twilight tired, worn out, and just not in any mood to be kept up past midnight by partying she couldn’t even take part in.
“That Pinkie Pie.” Twilight shook her head at a particularly loud cheer. “Guh… I just don’t know how she does it.” Worrying about it wouldn’t help any though, Twilight knew, so she did her best to focus on her book.
The particular book she was focused on was a book on ancient pony spells she had discovered earlier that day up in the attic, and so far she had found it to be absolutely fascinating. A lot of the spells she read in the book were simply older, outdated versions of spells she already knew or knew about, but this didn’t really matter to her. In fact, it made the book even more interesting to the purple pony, as it presented her with an in-depth understanding of the history of modern magic, a unique stance from which to devise improvements on those modern spells, perhaps derive all-new spells that she could use to revolutionize the field of magic theory! She could even-
Before her thoughts could go any more megalomaniacal, Twilight was sent tumbling to the hard floor by a sudden and entirely unwelcome increase in music volume. Books tumbled from their shelves, a few of the windows shattered, and somewhere upstairs Twilight barely heard Owlycious let out an alarmed hoot. Twilight, for her part, was just about ready to tear her mane out. “AAAAUGH! I can’t stand this anymore! I’ve got to get away from that infernal Pinkie Pie and her infernal music! It’s too late for this sort of thing!”
Climbing back to all four hooves, Twilight marched to the door, but stopped as she began to open it with her magic. “But wait, where in town could I possibly go to get away all this noise?” That was the question. If she could hear it in her home, than no doubt it permeated all the rest of Ponyville as well. “I suppose I could go over to Sweet Apple Acres, that’s a bit out of town, and plenty thick walls to block out sound. But no, there’s no way I’d be able to sleep late with Applejack and her brother up early working. Fluttershy’s cottage might be far enough away... but if I showed up in the middle of the night I’d probably give that poor Pegasus a heart attack.”
Opening the door, Twilight walked outside and scanned the skies. “Rainbow Dash’s cloud home is gone. She must have moved it away already get away from the noise. Dang it. There’s gotta be somewhere around here I can get some peace and qui....” Twilight’s gaze had randomly drifted from town to the Everfree Forest. An idea clicked in her head and she grinned. “Of course, Zecora! Her place would be completely away from all this... noise that Pinkie Pie calls music! Plus, thanks to a lot of practicing I should be able to just teleport over there!”
A few seconds passed where the only sound to be heard was Pinkie’s music, and then Twilight hung her head and sighed. “Oh great, now I’m talking to myself. I really need to get out of here.”
Without another word, to herself or anyone else, a flash of light enveloped Twilight Sparkle, blinding her for a moment. When next she could see she found herself in the forest, a familiar looking house built into a tree right in front of her. “Excellent, no splinching this time!” Even better, from where she stood Twilight saw the lights of the cottage were on, meaning Zecora was still up and about.
Trotting forward, Twilight paid little heed to her surroundings or any odd noises as she magicked the door open and stepped inside. “Hey Zecora, how are yo-eep!”
Twilight froze in the doorway, eyes locked on the site before her. Zecora was up on her hind legs with her back to Twilight, resting her forehooves on the edge of the big cauldron set at the center of her main room, just the same as if she were supporting herself on it while mixing up a brew. What she was doing however was far different from that. Lewd moans and wet squelches filled the air as Zecora worked her way up and down the biggest dildo Twilight had ever seen. It had to be at least three inches in diameter and a full foot in length at least, maybe longer; it was hard for Twilight to tell with how Zecora pumped her glimmering lips up and down it. The zebra rolled and flexed her hips, moaning and panting like a mare in heat as it spread her shining black pussy lips wide open. The whole thing shone, dripping with the zebra’s hot juices.
Very suddenly, Twilight felt like going back to Ponyville and perhaps joining Pinkie Pie in her partying. Try as she might though, she couldn’t seem to get her body to turn away from the sight of Zecora sliding up and down that thick shaft, or turn her eyes from the look of bliss on what she could see of Zecora’s face. In fact, she felt a bothersome warmth begin to grow between her rear legs, her whole body shuddering as a feeling of wetness spread over her inner thighs. “Ah, Z-Zecora....”
Zecora suddenly stopped riding the dildo, the zebra opening her eyes and looking over her shoulder at Twilight. “Tw-Twilight Sparkle, you little whore! Go away, or come in and shut the door!”
Twilight flinched at the sudden coarse language, and debated for a moment whether to leave or stay. As if in response to her thoughts another pulse of warmth passed through her groin, making her shudder and let out a weak moan. She quickly stepped further inside the cottage and shut the door. Twilight’s mind whirled with mixed emotions, both arousal and some fear rising to the surface as she watched Zecora slide herself off the dildo, another groan leaving her as she got her first good look at the thick shaft, so perfectly like a real horse’s cock except for the coloring.
Then she noticed the zebra walking towards her and eeped. “L-Listen Zecora, I’m really sorry, I didn’t mean to interrupt you during anything im... important. It was just that Pinkie Pie’s being really loud again or well all of Ponyville’s being really loud and I needed somewhere peaceful to sleep and I didn’t expect you t-to be—”
She was interrupted by Zecora placing a hoof on her lips and smiling. “Silly child who talks a lot, I assure you, an annoyance you are not. For that big stick I paid a hefty price, but I’m sad to say it doesn’t quite... suffice.”
Twilight didn’t know what to say. All she could do was look into those big, loving eyes her friend had, and feel the hoof still placed on her mouth. It was hot and dripping with the zebra’s sex juices. The scent filled Twilight’s nose and mind, making her feel as if she had just drunk several bottles of Applejack’s special cider. It was intoxicating. Hesitantly, Twilight parted her lips and licked the hoof. Her eyes widened at the indescribable flavor, and she quickly licked again, needing more of the zebra’s juices.
Zecora for her part looked surprised, but pleased. She grinned wider and pressed her hoof against Twilight’s face, letting out a little moan as the purple pony began feverishly licking it all over. “Mmm, you slutty child, it seems my scent has made you rather wild.”
Twilight blushed at being called slutty, her ears folding back against her head as she stopped licking and moved back a step. “I, I’m sorry, I’ve just n-never done anything like this before. I’m not... I don’t really know what I’m d-doing....”
Zecora took a step to close the distance that had opened up between them, continuing to smile all the while. Twilight flinched as she raised a hoof, but Zecora simply placed it on her shoulder. “Twilight, please don’t be sad, for what I say next will make you glad and assure you I am not mad. Calling you whore and slut was not to be rude, but simply because I am, ahem, in the mood.”
Then Zecora leaned in and kissed her on the lips. Twilight’s mind broke for a moment, then she blushed all the brighter, excitement shooting through her body. Leaning into the kiss Twilight returned it as best she could, inexperienced but eager. She opened her mouth intending to lick over Zecora’s lips, but before she could Zecora rammed her tongue into Twilight’s mouth instead, dominating the kiss. The thick, wet appendage swirled around in Twilight’s mouth, sliding all over the teeth, the gums, the cheeks, before moving down to wrestle with Twilight’s tongue. Twilight moaned, her knees growing weak as she felt herself begin to submit to the older and larger mare, more than happy to let her lead the way.
After a minute of such kissing Zecora pulled away for breath, her eyes shining with lust. Twilight fell to her knees, gasping from a need for air and her own exhilaration. “Z-Zecora, that was amazing! I’ve ne-never kissed anypony like that before!” Twilight looked up and smiled at Zecora, who smiled back. “Zecora, I... I want to, um, do more... please....”
“Of course, my lovely mare. I’ll be right back, just stay right there.” Zecora leaned down and kissed Twilight again, before moving a bit higher and giving Twilight’s horn a lick. Twilight gasped in pleasure and Zecora giggled, before turning away and trotting over to the shelves where she kept all her herbs. “When I show you what I have in store, it won’t be long until you’re begging for more!”
For about a minute Twilight simply sat there, catching her breath and watching the zebra move about. More specifically, her eyes were glued to Zecora’s smooth rump, surprisingly plump for a pony living in the harsh woods. From where she sat Twilight could still see the trails of fem juice running down her thighs, the glistening of her wet pussy from the light of the fireplace. Slowly, she edged a hoof down between her legs and began rubbing her clitoris. “Ahh, aahhh!” The books were right, this was the best part of her!
Finally, after what felt like hours to the aroused and needy Unicorn, Zecora laughed in triumph and turned back to her with something gripped in her mouth. As Zecora approached Twilight stopped her masturbation and looked at the small glass phial, the liquid inside shining neon blue. “What is that?”
Zecora set the phial down in front of Twilight, quickly leaning forward to give her pussy a lick before sitting back up to smile at her. “A most unique potion, to help with a specific motion. First you must take a drink of it, then pour the rest onto your clit.”
In her arousal-hazed mind, Twilight thought this seemed perfectly reasonable. Perhaps it would increase her sensitivity, or make her juices taste different. Either way, Twilight wasted no time in following the zebra’s instructions, using her magic to pop the cork out before swigging down half of the blue liquid. The taste reminded her faintly of Zecora’s pussy juices, but more bitter. With it came a strange numbness, her head beginning to feel like it was filled with cotton. “Wow, I’m beginning to... feel strange....”
“Yes, that’s it,” whispered Zecora, smirking. “Now go on, finish it!”
Obediently Twilight leaned back and poured the rest of the fluid onto her clit. At first all she felt was a tingling sensation on the little nub of flesh, making her giggle and moan softly. “Oh, mmm, th-that feels kinda n-ni-nnnngh! AAAAUUGH!” Twilight fell to the floor, indescribable pain and pleasure radiating up from her groin. “NNNNGHHH!”
Zecora discarded the now-empty phial into a basket, before turning to the Unicorn flopping about on her floor. “Please stay calm, Twilight. I promise it will be alright.”
Twilight cried and kept convulsing. Her body shook, tears streaming down from her clenched shut eyes. It felt like her whole pussy was tearing itself apart. In her pain she could almost hear the sound of stretching flesh, like rubber. “It hurts! Make it stop make it stop ma-make it... nnngh” Her legs kicked out, knocking over nearby chairs and pots. She tried to summon up her magic to do something, anything, but the cotton haze in her mind was still there. She could barely concentrate.
But then slowly, the pain started to fade away. Twilight groaned and gasped, her whole body heaving for air as her convulsions stopped. For a few minutes she simply lay there on the wood floor of the cottage on her back, panting for breath until the pain was all gone and a tingle of pleasure remained, steady and throbbing. Then she opened her eyes and looked around. The haze in her mind made her thoughts and words sluggish. “Z... Zecora...what did you do to... wow.” Her eyes latched onto the sight of her groin. A steady pulse of pleasure radiated from her pussy, but that was not what had caught Twilight’s attention. Between her legs, standing proudly erect where he clit had once been, Twilight found a thick cock.
“Uh, uh buh, what?”
Zecora stepped in between Twilight’s legs and smiled down at her. “When I said the dildo would not suffice, I was in fact being rather nice. I just couldn’t get off, and was feeling blue... that is, however, until in came you.”
Twilight barely noticed Zecora’s words. She was still transfixed on the cock she had been made to grow. It was black and thick, as thick as her hoof, and almost as long as one of her legs. From the broad head dribbled a clear stream of precum, leaving her flesh slick and ready for fucking. If she wanted to, she could easily lean forward and take a lick of herself. This didn’t occur to her. The only thought that did occur to her was that she was seeing her first cock ever... and it was her own.
Zecora did not allow Twilight any time to get adjusted to what had been done to her. Advancing on the purple pony, Zecora pushed her onto her back and climbed up on top of her, asserting her role as the dominant one. Squatting over the massive cock Zecora reached a hoof back to align it with her dripping wet entrance, before turning back forward and smiling down at Twilight beneath her. “Twilight, this pleasure we shall share, so now it’s time to make me your mare!” With that Zecora sat down, plunging herself down on Twilight’s cock.
“Aaaaugh!”
Twilight’s back arched, both her and Zecora crying out in pleasure as those wet velvety lips slid down, enveloping every inch of the cock with shocking speed. Twilight bit her lip to keep from screaming as Zecora set herself a rhythm, lifting herself up, up the length of flesh until only the broad head remained inside, before plunging back down, hollering in pain and pleasure with each rough entrance, as each time the cock pushed in deeper and deeper. “Ahh, aaugh, yes, yes! Deeper, Twilight! I swear to you we have all n-night!”
“Z-Zecora!” Twilight moaned, squeezing her eyes shut, hooves scratching at the hardwood floor beneath. The pleasure was unreal, the most incredible burning, electrifying, fulfilling pleasure she had ever experienced. It coursed through her body, sending shivers down her spine as she began to thrust up to meet Zecora half-way. Both let out a shout of pleasure, and Twilight quickly opens her eyes to see Zecora’s face hanging over hers, just inches away, her mouth open and drooling. “Oh C-Celestia, Zecora! S-suck my horn!”
The zebra obeyed without a word, opening her mouth and taking Twilight’s horn in. Twilight screamed, pleasure shooting down like a lightning bolt straight from the tip of her horn into her brain. Her body spasmed, hips moving on autopilot to piston her throbbing shaft in and out of Zecora. The zebra moaned around the horn in her mouth, her broad tongue swirling around and up and down it, her lips squeezed tight around the fluted edges as she bobbed up and down.
“Aaauh, oh Zecora, yes!” Twilight didn’t care if she screamed her lungs hoarse or if she could be heard all the way back in Ponyville. Her hooves gripped Zecora’s flanks and began pulling her down onto the unicorn’s thrusts, slamming the two mares together. The zebra had just about as much modesty, screaming and moaning with every thrust in, begging for more of Twilight’s thick cock. Twilight was more than happy to oblige.
It was impossible to be sure how much time passed as the two fucked each other senseless. Twilight was positively drenched in Zecora’s musky pussy juices and her own precum, a pool of their collective juices forming around her on the floor. Tired of this position, Twilight adjusted her hold on Zecora’s hips and flipped over. Now the zebra was lying on her back and Twilight was on her knees, hammering her cock deep into the moaning, squirming mare below her. The obscene sight drove Twilight wild and awakened something within her, something hard and lustful. “Oh yeah, you like that, don’t ya, bitch? Dirty slut!”
Zecora moaned in ecstasy, her eyes rolled back in her head and her tongue flopped out to the corner of her mouth. “Yes, oh fuck! Please, give more to this dirty whore!”
Twilight grunted and pulled out all the way until just the flared head of her cock remained inside, and then drove forward ‘till their crotches smashed together and Zecora’s belly bulged out from Twilight’s size. Zecora screamed in pain and pleasure from the force as Twilight did this again and again, smashing their hot, sweaty bodies together. The hut was filled with the sounds of their dirty lovemaking; the loud thwack of their bodies slapping together; the lewd squelching as Twilight’s cock slid between those slick pussy lips; and their hot, breathless panting and moaning.
Finally, Twilight’s climax came. She buried her cock all the way into Zecora and threw her head back, screaming to the heavens as her own pussy quivered and released a gush of juices that covered their combined thighs. Her cock throbbed and let loose a deluge of her hot, gooey cum into Zecora, flooding Zecora’s depths with her potent seed. From how those pussy walls clenched around her cock and milked it for all its worth, Twilight could tell her lover was climaxing too, head thrown back and eyes rolled up and mouth open in a soundless scream.
Five minutes passed before finally Twilight felt her cock relax, the stream of cum ending. She groaned and looked down at Zecora, marveling at the zebra’s swollen belly, bloated with cum. Twilight wondered a moment whether the zebra could get pregnant from this, before her exhaustion fully hit her and she crumpled to the floor next to her lover.
“Oh gosh… Zecora, that was… that was amazing…”
The zebra groaned, her hooves reaching up to rub over her cum-swollen belly while she turned her head to smile at Twilight. “My lover, dear, when in this hut, I promise to always be your slut.”
Twilight couldn’t help but giggle at how, even after all that, Zecora could still rhyme. She inched over and took her lover’s lips in a kiss, wrapping both forelegs around the zebra’s shoulders to hold her close. Zecora responded in kind, shoving her tongue between Twilight’s lips and swirling it around. Their bodies pressed together, hot and sweaty from their sex, hooves tracing over each other as they squirmed on the hard wood floor.
Twilight’s half-hard shaft was squeezed between them, oozing out precum onto Zecora’s swollen belly as the contact made it grow hard once more. Twilight finally broke the kiss and looked down at it, bemused. “So, how long is this going to last?”
Zecora grinned and caressed the shaft, eliciting a moan from Twilight. “This potion will last until dawn draws near. Now, my sexy Twilight,” the zebra rolled over with a grunt and lifted her tail, exposing her flexing asshole to the unicorn. “Go on and put it in my rear!”
Twilight’s cock throbbed and dribbled precum at the sight. Without another word she mounted her new lover, forelegs hooking around thighs and shaft sliding into tight, squeezing hole. Soon screams and moans were once more filling the hut and echoing out into the forest. They had all night for their fun, and they knew exactly how they wanted to spend it.
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