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		Description

Zecora decides to invite Applebloom over to spend the night, which Applebloom says will be a "special" visit. Maybe Zecora is a bit in over her head. Though, she does have quite the hots for the filly.
But really, what could happen?
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		Chapter 1: "The Invite"



Applebloom paced around her room, obviously a bit over-excited. She couldn't wait to go to Zecora's. She just could not wait! 
Suddenly, Applejack knocked at the filly's bedroom door. "Sugarcube, come on, get a move on! We need to get to Zecora's before dark. Unless, of course, you want them Cockatrices to get ya." The farm pony joked, which caught the attention of the young filly as she raced out the door. Applejack chuckled, following her sister in a trot. 
The two got outside of the barn after about a minute or two, heading on down to the path that led to Fluttershy's, which had a path to Zecora's from there. 
"So, got anything in mind for you and Zecora to do while you're there?" Applejack asked, and Applebloom nodded to her sister. 
"Yeah, ah thought maybe me and her could make some potions and stuff, and maybe ah can get her to do some of what me and you do. Y'know, like, how we do chores together and stuff." The young filly explained to her big sister, smiling brightly.
"Ah guess you'll just have to figure out what she likes to do." AJ suggested, smiling down at her little sister. She knew that Applebloom was rally excited to hang out with Zecora. After all, Zecora had taught her a lot of things, and she sure was better at making sense of things than Applejack was. 
"Yeah, ah guess so." Applebloom responded, looking at the road ahead of them. 
After about 25 minutes or so, nearly a half an hour, they  had reached Zecora's. It was a good thing too, because the sun was starting to go down. Applejack would have enough time to at least get out of the Everfree Forest before dark, if not enough time to get home.
Applejack waved to her sister, starting to trot off. She was happy for her sister, she really was. She just hoped that nothing went wrong, which, in Zecora's case, that was very unlikely. 
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Applebloom knocked on Zecora's door, waiting excitedly for the zebra to open the door. 
Not long after the knock, Zecora opened her door, looking down at the filly with a smile on her face. "Ah, welcome, young Applebloom. What is it that you wish to do?" She asked, letting the filly inside.
Applebloom returned the smile. "Well, I was wonderin' what exactly you wanted to do since, well, ah've never seen you do anythin' besides makin' potions and stuff."
Zecora put a hoof to her chin, thinking. "Hmm...." She paused for a moment. "I suppose we could do a hooficure, unless that is not something of your culture." She said, giving another warm smile as she shut the door.
"Oh, yeah, that would be fun!" The filly responded. "Do you have the stuff for it, or..." Before she could finish, Zecora was already taking out the different things used for a hooficure. She smiled again, hugging Zecora. "You always know what to do." 
Zecora's mind swiveled out of the current situation, beginning to think of something different. Applebloom was on top of the zebra, her marehood inside the zebra's marehood. It felt so good, yet....--She snapped out of it, a more-than-embarrassed blush covering her face and ears.
"Hey, Zecora, you alright?" Applebloom said, waving a hoof over Zecora's face.
The zebra finally shook her head, her normally cheerful expression back on her face. She smiled again, putting her hoof on the young filly's chin. "I suppose I do, dear Applebloom." She half-joked, chuckling and putting her hoof back onto the ground, sitting down on the floor.
The filly did the same, helping Zecora take out the set of tools for a hooficure that were in an enclosed box.
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
The two finished opening the box, a set of tools laid in front of them.
There would be hoof polish and a hoof file, with a small tub of hot water that Zecora set out with the tools for the both of them.
Zecora smiled, looking over to Applebloom. "Do you wish for me to begin, or you?" She asked the filly.
"Ah guess, well...Could you start? Also, ah was wonderin' if you would do a hooficure on me..." Applebloom said, smiling back at her as she gave her the tools. 
The zebra nodded, looking down at the two tools. She started with the hoof filer, since it would probably be too gooey with the polish to do it afterwards. She rubbed it against Applebloom's hoof back and forth, making her feel a sensation in one way or another. She very well wanted to have sex with the little filly, but she knew it would be wrong so she decided to hold it back.
Applebloom innocently watched, feeling the relaxing sensation of the hoof filer go back and forth on her hoof. She relaxed a little bit, her muscles releasing a bit in a tender motion.
Zecora eventually finished using the hoof filer on all of Applebloom's little hooves, deciding to take out the small tub with hot water. She motioned the filly to put her front hooves in, and she did so. 
"H-Hey, uhm...Could you rub my hooves, too? Like, as a massage?" Applebloom asked, feeling a bit embarassed. Zecora paused for a moment, but then nodded and started to rub the filly's hooves.
Zecora rubbed them affectionately, in a way she know she probably shouldn't have. After a while, Applebloom put her back hooves inside the small tub, which led up to her flank. Zecora kept her distance this time, yet she wanted badly to suck the filly's developing marehood. 
Finally the zebra took the small tub and started to dry the filly's hooves, one by one. After finishing drying them, Zecora started to use the hoof polisher on the young filly.
As the substance made a slurping sound, Zecora started to drool. Applebloom was a bit confused, but let the mare continue. She finally finished using the hoof polisher on the filly, putting both the hoof polisher and hoof filer back into the box.
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
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But, Applebloom does have a dirty little secret of hers~ 
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		Chapter 2: "Dinner With You"



Applebloom smiled, looking up to Zecora. She felt so happy, because she knew what she wanted to do with the mare now, and she knew the zebra couldn't resist. She knew Zecora loved her, and Applebloom would give her what she wanted, and even more. She couldn't wait.
"Hey Zecora, do you wanna have dinner now? Ah'm gettin' hungry, and ah have some recipes I wanna make with you." Applebloom told the zebra, which Zecora nodded to the filly, smiling.
"Why of course, dear Applebloom. What is it that you want to make?" Zecora asked, looking over to her kitchen. 
"Ah wanted to make it a surprise, if that's okay?" Applebloom questioned, the zebra nodding. The young filly smiled again, trotting into the kitchen while Zecora waited outside, sitting at a table while sipping a cup of tea she had made herself.
After a while of waiting, Zecora was face-to-face with a pile of fish and chicken. The zebra seemed a little surprised, but smiled, starting to eat the massive pile of fish and chicken.
"So, how is it? Do ya like it?" Applebloom asked, seeming innocent as can be. Zecora burped loudly, making the filly giggle.
"It's delicious, Applebloom...But, I am not sure if I can finish it.." The zebra said, burping again. 
The filly frowned, making a sad face. "You...You don't like it, do ya? Well, that's okay, I guess..." She looked down at the floor.
Zecora shook her head, gulping a bit. "No, it is...Delicious! I'll finish it." She started to eat again, making the filly grin with happiness. 
"Oh, ah knew ya'd like it! It's a special recipe of mine! It's supposed to be extra tasty and greasy! Us apples love it!" Applebloom said, watching Zecora eat the fish and chicken until it was all finished.
The zebra's belly groaned, making her burp very loudly. Her stomach rumbled, it being a slight bit bloated, but not much. You couldn't really tell that she had gained weight. The filly smiled happily, taking the plate into the kitchen and soon coming back with a mug of apple cider.
"Here, Zecora, ah just know you'll love this! It's our family's apple cider, and it'll wash down that food!" The filly gave Zecora the mug, the zebra taking a few sips of it, then setting it down. 
The zebra finished the mug, burping. "This was a good meal Applebloom, but...I don't think I can eat or drink anymore." 
Applebloom frowned. "Oh, but ah want you to have some more! It's really good!" 
Zecora shook her head. "I am sorry Applebloom, but I can't...." She held her belly, burping again and groaning. The filly shook her head, sighing.
"Sorry Zecora..." Suddenly, Applebloom grabbed a pot from the kitchen and knocked the zebra out.
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Whenever Zecora woke up, she was tied to her own bed, sitting up on it. She tried to move, but the tight ropes tied to her limbs which were against the bed.
She looked down to her muzzle, which had a feed bag tightly tied to it, where food could be put inside into the zebra's mouth. The zebra started to panic, frantically looking around the room to find Applebloom right in front of her, smiling. The filly looked down to Zecora's legs, which were spread out, and also tied down where she couldn't move them.
"Ah'm mighty sorry, Zecora, but if you're not gonna play fair, ah'll have to do this the hard way. Though, ah know you'll enjoy it." Applebloom said, getting a bit closer to the zebra. "Ah know how ya feel about me."
Zecora blushed, her eyes growing wide. "Applebloom, this needs to stop. If this is some joke, it's not funny anymore. L-Let me go.." She begged, looking up into the filly's eyes. 
The filly shook her head. "Ah know you're scared but, this is no joke. Just please, try to relax. Look, ah'll make you a deal here. If you play fair for me, ah'll give you what you've always wanted. As much as you desire, Zecora." 
Zecora stopped. Did the filly really know that she wanted to have sex with the filly? But how? Maybe she had shown it. Regardless, she decided to take Applebloom's proposition. The filly smiled, trotting out of the room for a moment, only to return with piles and piles of food, all seemingly made by the Apples. 
First, Applebloom started to stuff apple cider down the feedbag into Zecora's mouth, smiling. "I think you'll need a 'refreshment' to start out~" The filly proclaimed, the zebra's belly grumbling. It was starting to become too full.
Zecora moaned, feeling the apple cider's last drip of liquid reach her mouth. She had drank an entire gallon of apple cider, and her belly was grumbling loudly. The zebra let out many burps, groaning again.
The filly looked to Zecora's vagina, her rubbing her pussy against it and into it, smiling. 
Zecora's mouth drooled, her own pussy throbbing with the sensation. She knew it was wrong, but it felt so damn good.
Applebloom continued to push her pussy into Zecora's vagina, then started licking the zebra's pussy, making her even more turned on with the sensation.
After a little while, Applebloom stopped and looked up at Zecora, smiling. For a small moment, the filly took off the zebra's feedbag and made out with the mare for a few minutes.
Zecora moaned, her pussy sticking out from all of the amazing love from her partner. She had never felt so amazing before, and she never wanted it to end.
Applebloom finally stopped, putting the feedbag back on. She got another gallon of apple cider, looking at Zecora. "About five gallons and another session of that will be your reward. Get ready, sweetie~" The filly stuffed the gallon into the zebra's mouth, making her moan with the rush of apple cider going through her.
This was definitely going to be one hell of a night for Zecora.
And she couldn't be happier.
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
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