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Button's relationship with Sweetie hasn't changed too much since the zebra Jabori came into his life. Having been invited by her to go to some club she'd heard about Button is nervous and excited for a night of fun, little does he know it wont just be the two of them having a good time.
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Button paced around his room nervously, Sweetie had asked him a few days ago to go on a date and he was anxious for her to show up. She had mentioned they were going someplace special and that she had a present for him before they left. Sitting down on his bed to try and calm himself down, he quickly jumped back up as his bedroom door opened. Through the door walked Sweetie Belle, a bag on her arm and a smile on her face.
Walking over she put a kiss on his lips and asked giddily. “Hey Butt Boy, ready for tonight?”
“Yeah I guess,” Button said shifting his feet nervously. ”I’m excited to see what’s so special about this place we’re going to.” 
“Oh trust me you're gonna love it. First though, let’s get you dressed,” she said holding the bag out to him. He could see a mass of fabric inside.
“Dressed? But I’m dressed right now,” he said pointing to his clothes, some normal jeans and a T-shirt.
Giggling, Sweetie responded, “Silly. This is gonna be a special night, it’s gonna be a girls night out!” She said pulling out a sun dress from the bag and holding it up for him to see.
His eyes widening in surprise and apprehension Button replied, “Girls night out? But, what if someone recognizes me!“
“Pft, don’t worry, I heard about this little club on the outskirts of town and I promise nobody there that will recognize you.” Sweetie said sliding up to him, “Now c'mon, aren’t you curious how you will look in this dress,” she said giving it a shake. ” That cute, girly form of yours getting shown off. Think of all those stallions looking at the new girl, their cocks hardening as they imagined what they would do to you. ” Reaching down she groped his butt, “like bending you over and making you their mare.”
Button felt himself go flush at the thought, being seen as a cute girl making him feel funny. “W-well I guess we can see how I look at least,” he said embarrassed.
“Great, let’s get you dressed.” Sweetie said already starting to pull off his shirt.
Still concerned, but interested, Button started stripping down. After having his shirt pulled off he bent over and started to pull down his pants, a resounding smack filled the air as Sweetie gave his butt a swat. Jumping a bit he looked back to see a grinning Sweetie.
“Sorry, couldn't help giving that plump rear a little love,” She giggled.
Turning back with a blush, he finished pulling off his pants and finally slid off his underwear. Now nude, he took the sun dress from Sweetie and looked at it closer. It was a simple yellow affair with little red cherries on it, some of them being popping like little bombs. Pulling the dress over his head Button let the fabric drape down his body, the silky fabric caressing his supple flesh. Turning to his closet’s full size mirror he looked at himself; without knowing better he really would think he looked like a mare, his shapely form filling out the dress in all the right places. Giving himself a spin he giggled as the dress billowed up, exposing his small member.
“Well look at that, aren't you just adorable little mare,” Sweetie cooed from the bed.
“Yeah, I do look kind of cute don't I,” Button replied.
“Hmm,” Sweetie hummed. “There's just one little problem,” she said getting up.
“What?” Button asked.
Reaching into the bag she pulled out something and hid it behind her back, then, walking over she positioned herself behind him.
“Well you look like a girl in so many ways, except for one,” she said reaching in front of him and flipping up the dress’ front, exposing his flaccid stallionhood in the mirror.
“You still have that little thing flopping around and getting in the way,” she said pressing her breasts into his back and rubbing a hand on his belly above his crotch. “Why don’t make sure it doesn't cause any problems, huh?” she said, pulling the hand from behind her back. “A cute little mare doesn’t have a dick, they have a clit,” she said revealing the box she’d been hiding. Putting it in front of his crotch she opened it exposing a small pink chastity cage.
Button felt butterflies in his stomach.
“So why don’t lock up that little clit so it doesn’t cause any problems,” she said, grinning. “Make you into a really sissy, unable to get hard.”
Giving a gulp Button quietly replied, “Ok.”
“Ok what?” Sweetie said with an evil grin.
“Ok, you can lock up my dick,” he said, his legs quaking.
“Now that doesn't sound very enthusiastic,” She said with a pout” Why don't you tell me exactly what you want.” Sweetie said, giving him a kiss on the neck.
Taking a second to gather himself, he replied, “P-please lock up my little sissy clit, I-I don't want it to cause any trouble tonight.”
“Well since you asked so nicely.” She quickly put the cage over Buttons limp member, the cold hard plastic causing it to shrivel even further, sending a shudder up his spine. Locking it in place with a resound *click* Sweetie started fondling his now caged member, adding, “That's a good little girl.” Leaning closer to his ear she whispered, “a good little sissy, keeping their worthless cock locked up, only able to uselessly drip while getting plowed by a real dick.”
Feeling himself try to harden, Button shivered as the cage stopped him.
“You want that don't you Button, a bunch of big strong males using your body for pleasure. Treating you like a sex toy, fucking all your holes, filling you with their delicious cum.” Pulling back she stopped her teasing, “but we have a date to go on, so let’s finish getting ready.” Pulling away she first went to his sock drawer and put the key to the cage inside then, walking back to the bag she took out some small pink panties, the front patch just large enough to cover his cage but the rear basically a string.
Holding them up by the waist he asked, “Sweetie are you sure about this? It seems a bit risque.”
“Don't be silly Button, it's not like anyone will see them,” she said. He didn’t notice the mischievous look in her eye.
“Ok, I guess,” he said nervously while stepping into them. Pulling them up his thighs and between his ass cheeks he felt the fabric brush against his hole. Blushing he pulled up the dress and looked in the mirror, a slight bulge was visible in the front, and his ass totally uncovered in the back. Dropping the dress back down and hiding the revealing underwear he turned back to see Sweetie walking over with a ribbon in her hand.
“Just one final touch,” she said tying a bow in Buttons hair.
Looking in the mirror again Button thought he really did look like a girl, and a cute one at that.
“Alright you ready for some fun Buttonette, Sweetie said hugging him from behind.
“Buttonette?” he questioned.
“Your girl name, can't be calling you by a boy name going out,” she replied like it was obvious.
“O-oh ok I guess,” he said embarrassed. The name causing him to feel butterflies again.
“Great!” Sweetie said grabbing onto his hand. “Now let's get going!” she said pulling him out of his house. “To the Stripped Shaft!” she said, dragging the stallion along.
“The Stripped what?” he asked in surprise.
~
The Stripped Shaft was certainly out of the way. It looked like a small, run down, hole in the wall; the kind of place you can’t find unless you are really looking for it. Walking up to the building with Sweetie, Button looked around nervously, there was nopony visible except for themselves. Throwing open the door, Sweetie dragged the stallion into a small transitionary coat room. Musty, small, and cramped it was obviously part of one of the older buildings in Ponyville. Wondering what kind of club they were going to he was dragged on as Sweetie grabbed the next door and threw it open.
A wave of sound and light poured from the now open door, totally at odds with the previous surroundings. Walking through, Button found himself in a modern looking nightclub with strobing lights and pounding music. Taking a quick look around he saw dance floor taking up most of the room, chairs and tables surrounded it, and a bar along one of the walls. With a hold still on his arm, Sweetie dragged the two of them to the bar and signaled the bartender, a large zebra.
“Well hello there, what can I get you little ladies?”
Sweetie responded, “yeah I'll have sex on a beach, and she'll suck, bang & blow.”
Watching as he started making the drinks, Button took a look around the club and quickly discovering something odd. There were only around half a dozen other patrons there and all of them were zebra stallions. Button guessed he was the smallest guy in the room, at least a foot under even the shortest zebra. Turning back to Sweetie to mention it, she shoved a drink in his hand and pointed.
“C'mon, let's go sit down over there,” she chirped as she started walking to a table.
Following behind her, Button sat down and took a quick sip of his drink.
“So, this place is surprising isn't it? Bet you didn't know Ponyville had a nightclub huh,” Sweetie said while taking a taste of her own drink.
“Yeah it is, this place is really well hidden,” Button replied over the thumping music. “Hey, did you notice that we're the only ponies here?”
“Probably just a slow night,” she said dismissively. Then, leaning closer she put a hand on his thigh and asked, “So how's that cage feeling?” Her hand tracing up and groping it under his dress.
Giving a jolt from how forward she was acting he quietly responded, “Sweetie were in public!”
“Yeah, hot isn't it. Nobody here knows your a stallion with a trapped dicklet,” she starting to play with his cage. “As far as they know a couple cute mare’s walked in looking for a good time.” Getting a thoughtful look on her face she gave a grin, “Hey how about we do something fun.”
“What?” the embarrassed stallion asked.
“We should take a picture, a memory of your first time going out dressed as a girl.”
“Um, well ok,” Button replied, unsure.
“Great!” Sweetie said, scooching over next to him. Wrapping her arm around his waist she took out her phone and, holding it up said, “say sissy!” 
“What?” he asked surprised as Sweetie quickly flipped up his dress, exposing his crotch. With a quick tap she took the photo.
“Sweetie!” Button exclaimed, pushing down his dress and closing his legs. “What was that!” he quietly yelled, his face flush with embarrassment.
“I told you, getting a pic,” she said showing him the photo. In it Sweetie was smiling a the camera with her fingers spread out in a peace sign, meanwhile Buttons head was out of frame but his exposed panties were shown, a wet spot visible on them.
“Looks like someone’s getting excited,” she said winking.
Shifting around in his seat Button found his panties were damp, the pre leaking out of the cage moistening them.
“Why don’t you go clean up then, I’ll wait here,” Sweetie said pointing to the bathroom.
“Yeah, I guess I will; be back in a sec,” Button said getting up.
Walking over to the bathroom, he saw there was only one door and it was unisex; walking inside there were three stalls and some urinals. Seeing the other two were occupied he went to the stall in the middle, sitting down on the toilet he pulled up his dress. Taking a few seconds to look at his panties he pulled them to the side, thin strings of pre ran from his panties to the cage. Grabbing some toilet paper, Button started dabbing at the cage clean; looking around for a second he noticed something off about the stall. On both walls there were sizeable holes cut in them and lined in duct tape leading to the neighboring stall. Leaning over to look through one, he jumped back as a large ebony cock pushed through the hole into his face, obviously zebra. It was already hard, and nearly a foot long, and a few inches around. 
Suddenly a knock came from the stall wall and a voice called out, “Cmon get to work, I don’t have all day.”
Realizing that he was in a glory hole stall Button froze up for a second, getting concerned he thought that he had better leave and started to get up. Before he could though another bang on the wall sounded, causing the cock to bob.
“Ya gonna suck it or not?”
Stopping for a second Button kept looking at the cock, his face flushing and mouth started watering. Maybe, maybe just a little taste wouldn't hurt?
Leaning over to the tip he gave it a whiff, the thick musk of manliness emanated from the shaft. Experimentally he opening his lips and stuck out his tongue and gave it a lick, salty flavour filling his mouth. Unconsciously he started easing himself closer to it, opening his mouth at the same time. Licking more he started to envelop the shaft, closing his eyes and pushing it into his mouth. Grabbing onto the base he started stroking it, working the shaft with his hand, as savored its taste. Reaching down Button tried to grope at his caged member, when he couldn’t do more than nudge it, the futility further aroused him. Running his tongue around the zebras flare and tasting all that he could, driving himself light headed from arousal. Suddenly, in the corner of his eye he saw movement; pulling off the cock, but continuing to stroke it, he looked over and saw another member being pushed through the opposite hole. Without hesitation he stuck his nose to the new, still flaccid, member, breathing in it’s smell. The thick musk washing over him, making him salivate further. Grabbing the base with the hand that had been fondling his cage, he opening his mouth and sucked it in, sticking his tongue under the foreskin and running it around.
Delicious and unique flavors cascaded over his tongue as he felated the new shaft as it started to harden, still jerking the other off as he started working on the new one. Spreading his legs to either side of the toilet Button started humping the air, his cock dripping pre uselessly onto the floor. As he worshiped the cocks he wished there was something he could do to pleasure himself, something, anything. Pushing his tongue against the dicks slit he licked up any juices the zebra dribbled out, savoring his pre like a fine wine. Noticing the other was starting to drip too he pulled off and went back to the first, jerking both off at the same time. Licking off the fresh pre the new shaft had produced, he took it back in his mouth. Pushing further down he started taking the shaft into his throat, gulping down the zebras member with gusto. It wasn’t long before Button had totally taken the cock, his nose pressing against the stall’s wall.
Starting to pull himself off the cock, he then rammed it back in, imagining the zebra holding his head, forcing his rod back down his throat, choking him on it. The thought of him being used like that, as a sex toy, a warm hole to pleasure the zebras cock, made him go faster. Choking himself on the shaft he fucked his own throat, using it as violently as he imagined the they would. As he continued to pleasure the dick, his own movements grew desperate. S constant stream of pre flowed out of his cage as he helplessly thrusted on the toiled, unable to do anything but suck cock and drip making him incredibly horny. Pulling himself of he changed members not wanting to leave the other dick left out. Plunging it down his throat he immediately started deep throating it like a cock hungry slut.
Finally after a few minutes of pleasuring both cocks alternatingly, he felt the one in his throat start to twitch, so he pulled back till only the tip was in his mouth and started sucking the head and running his tongue around it desperately, he needed to taste their load. When the first spurt of hot zebra spunk came in his mouth it covered Buttons tongue, the salty liquid clouding his mind further. Gulping down the seed as fast as he could, he could still hardly keep up, the virile male pumping out large doses of delicious cum for him to swallow. Finally, when the flow slowed Button gave the rod another once over, making sure to leave it fresh and clean. In his arousal clogged mind thinking, “like a good sissy should.” Finishing his cleaning he released the rod and gave the tip one last loving kiss, and went back to the other one, immediately cramming it back down his throat and started blowing it. Imagininging that he was being face fucked harder for taking so long to get back to servicing it, Button started to fondle his cage with his now free hand as he pleasured the shaft, trying desperately to get some kind of response from his locked member. Working the rod like he was, it wasn’t long before this one started to cum too, except this time he wasn’t able to get it out of his throat before he started. Halfway though pulling the cock up his throat the zebra came, the veritable flood of cum causing the stallion to choke and eyes to water. Even now though, Button kept sucking on the rod, becoming more aroused as he choked down the zebras cum.
When the zebras was almost finished, he pulled his cock out of Buttons throat, leaving the stallion sitting with an open mouth, as he jerked them off as the last few spurts flew into his mouth. Aroused and unable to pleasure himself Button desperately rubbed against his caged member, trying to get some kind of response. Im his arousal clouded mind Button started fantasizing about all the lewd things that could happen if they found him desperately trying to rub himself off. But no matter how much he fantasized and rubbed, he wasn’t able to get anything, what he needed was something in his ass. Reaching down he tried to finger himself, but his digits weren’t enough anymore, and all it did was make him more frustrated.
After finally calming down, Button was able to clean up and head back to Sweetie at the table. Sitting down he saw her looking at him with a big grin on her face.
“Had some fun I see,” she said wiggling her eyebrows.
Blushing Button replied, “I-I don't know what you mean, it just took a bit longer to clean than I thought.”
“Uh huh,” Sweetie said leaning over, running a finger on the side of his face. When she pulled it away there was a glob of cum hanging from it, apparently Button had missed it. Sticking the finger in her mouth Sweetie pulled it back out clean. Looking Button in the eye she said, “next time make sure you get all the cum cutie.”
Embarrassed and humiliated Button looked down in his drink for a bit while Sweetie grinned at him, mortified at what happened.
“Oh, don't be embarrassed Button, I know it's hard being a cock hungry zebra slut. No wonder you dropped your pants as soon as you met Jabori, couldn't wait to get that dick shoved in your ass could you,” she said, grinning the whole time.
“N-no it's not like that,” Button weakly protested.
“And I bet those two zebras that left with satisfied looks on their faces didn't do anything either,” she said grinning more.
“B-b-but,” he stammered.
Giggling, Sweetie stood up, “let's continue our night you slutty boy. Just try not to fall to your knees to suck cock on the dance floor, well, at least not immediately,” she said holding her hand out to him.
Taking her hand Button stood up and followed her out to the dance floor, music still pumping in the room. When they got there Sweetie immediately started dancing, shaking her hips to the music and coaxing him to join.
“Cmon, it’s fun,” she said pulling him over.
Slowly Button started to move, trying to get into a rhythm but his movements were awkward and sluggish.
“Cmon, I know you can do better than that,” Sweetie chided.
Trying to move more fluidly, Button started moving his hips, swaying them around.
“That’s better, now let the music lead you,” the white mare commented, gyrating seductively.
Closing his eyes Button started following the beat, trying to match his movements to the rhythm. Getting it down, he opened his eyes and started really dancing, losing himself in the music. He didn’t even notice when the zebra started dancing behind him, and went along as they started to move together. He didn’t even flinch when the zebra put his hands on his hips, instead starting to bend over slightly and grind his ass against the larger male’s crotch. Feeling something pressing against his butt Button started focusing on it, rubbing his cheeks over the bump. Looking back he saw it was the zebra’s bulge, his stallionhood hardening. Not stopping his menstrations Button continued to grind against his package, the horny haze from before not totally leaving him. Looking forward again he noticed a new zebra approaching him, once close the new male reached down and started groping his ass, trapping him between the two studs.
The zebra in front of him leaned down and started kissing Button, his tongue forcing its way into the stallions mouth, dominating him. Behind him the other zebra leaned down and started talking to him.
“Hey girl you look fine, how about we have a little fun?”
Breaking the kiss Button hazily replied, “yeah stud.”
The zebra then reached down and flipped up his dress, exposing his panties.
“W-wha mhh~” Button started, before being cut off from a moan due to a slap on his ass.
“You got a nice ass,” the zebra said, pulling down Buttons panties, exposing his caged stallionhood and bare ass.
Neither of them seemed to stop though, with the one in front starting to spread the stallions cheeks. Feeling something warm pressing against his needy hole he looked back and saw the zebra had freed his cock and was running it up and down his ass.
“Gonna breed this slutty ass right on the dance floor,” the zebra said with a smile and started to push his rod in.
Button’s first response was to start moaning, he was finally getting what he wanted, he didn’t even think twice about it being in the middle of a room. Pressing his rod in, the zebra split open Buttons hole, not getting any resistance from the submissive stallion.
“How’s it feel bitch, you like being bred by my dick.”
Button just clenched onto the zebra in front of him and moaned more, his prostate being massaged by the member in him.
“That’s right, moan for me bitch. Beg me to fuck your ass,” the one rutting him said with a slap to his ass.
“Please fuck me, please, I need it. Fill me with your big dick!” he begged desperately.
“Well you heard her, give her what she wants,” the zebra fucking his ass said to the other.
Reaching down the zebra in front of Button undid his pants, freeing his member and shoving it in his face.
Quickly opening his lips he engulfed the member, sucking and caressing the rod with his mouth. Grabbing onto his ass he tried to push it further down his throat, leading to the zebra saying.
“Damn she really wants it, well let’s give it to her.” Then both reached down and lifted Button up, suspending him between them, then one asked to the other. “Ready?”
With them replying, “Yup.”
At once both thrust into Button, driving both their members to the base, spit roasting him between them. Buttons eyes opened as his cock spurted in its cage, leaking down to the floor below. Both zebras started pounding into his mouth and ass at the same time, driving him to constantly leak as his prostate was hit.
“Fuck, your getting off on this aren’t you slut, getting pounded in front of a whole club,” One of the zebras said.
That suddenly brough Button back to where he was, looking to the side he saw the rest of the club watching them. Sitting on chairs around the dance floor the group of zebras watched them, some openly stroking their members. Button’s ass clenched as he lokked at them, the situation he found himself driving him over the edge, his dick twitching in its cage as it dripped.
“Oh she clenched up, I think the little sissy likes being watched,” The zebra chuckled, "how about we give them a real show."
Lifting up one of Button's legs gave the crowd a perfect view of his pitifully small caged cock as it helplessly jingled back and forth in its plastic prison. A stream of cum leaking out as they pounded into his holes, their long members disappearing and reappearing.
"There we go, now everyone can see that sloppy cunt of your being used properly," the zebra laughed harshly.
Button's eyes darted between all of the zebras present as they jeered and howled obscenities, watching as he was rutted like a mare in heat on the dance floor. His prick strained feebly against its confines, utterly useless as it rhythmically bounced in tune with the zebra's thrusts. The sensory overload was too much for him, he whimpered as his ass clenched down around the zebra's shaft as he squirted from the abuse to his prostate.

After seeing this one of the zebras said, "Damn you even squirt like a mare!" Causing a couple laughs from the crowd.
Buttons cock continuously leaked as the two virile males ravaged his holes, showing everyone here how much of a sissy slut he was. Stuck between these two zebras getting fucked raw in front of a crowd was probably the most degrading, and arousing thing he had ever done. As the two kept pounding into him his only response was to try and beg for more, thrusting his hips and trying to show off his little cock, wanting them to see just how pathetic he was in comparison to the two real males breeding him. Finally, after what felt like hours, one of the zebras spoke up.
“Getting close, on three. One,” both started hammering in as fast as they could. “Two,” they slowed down and pulled back. “Three!” They both yelled at the same time, slamming into Button and emptying their loads inside him.
The cock in his throat throbbed as it pumped what felt like gallons of semen into his stomach, the pulsating mass of his shaft cutting of Buttons airway. Meanwhile, his ass was flooded full of virile cum, enough to cause his stomach to bulge slightly. Button’s eyes rolled back in his head, and his cage leaking a steady stream of cum and pre, as he had a sissygasm. 
“Fuck this bitch was clamping down the whole time,” one of them said to the other.
“Yeah, a good fuck, why not share some of the fun then?” the other said with a mischievous grin.
Both the zebras slowly pulled out, leaving a well fucked and leaking Button going slack in their arms. Stripping him nude, the zebras laid him face down on a table with his legs and ass hanging over the side. Grabbing a nearby marker they started to write on Buttons body, things like “useless” with an arrow pointing to his locked member, a price list on his back with an asterisk at the bottom adding “zebras use for free”, and “sissy pony slut” over his head, along with other degrading things.
When done they gave a call to the onlookers and said, “Might as well give she what he wants boys, have fun.”
Giving a slap to his ass they stepped aside as the crowd walked over. The first zebra to act was one that already had his dick out, having been stroking it to the show. Already prepped he leaned over the stallion pressing the tip against his cum leaking hole.
“Tell me what you want pony,” the zebra said teasing him.
“I want you to fuck my sissy ass, make me a mare,” Button begged, shaking his ass.
“Since you’re so eager then gladly,” he said plunged his length in, slamming his crotch against the stallions ass and bottoming out inside him.
Buttons mouth opened and he made a reverberating moan, the zebras cock rubbing against his deepest parts.
“Oh Celestia yes!~” Button mewled, grabbing on the edge of the table to keep steady. “Breed me!”
While fucking him the zebra said, “that’s right bitch. We’re gonna make you a slave to our cocks, only able to cum if a big zebra dick is in your ass, what do you think about that slut,” he asked with a slap to Buttons butt.
“Yes! Make me a slave to zebra dick, fuck my ass till I can’t walk right!” Button yelled, thrusting back against the large male.
“That’s right pony you're a zebra slut now,” he said thrusting faster. “We’re gonna keep that little clit of yours locked up cause it’s so fucking useless.”
“Yes! Keep my worthless clit locked up, make me worship zebra cock,” Button moaned out, thrusting desperately back to meet him.
“That’s a good bottom bitch,” the zebra said, bottoming out inside the stallions ass and filling him with cum.
Button arched his back and spasmed in pleasure, his cock sending out a small flow of semen to the floor.
Finally finished, both of them stayed together for a few seconds catching their breaths. When the zebra finally pulled his cock from the stallion, it made a resounding pop, and cum started to flow his still gaping hole down to his balls. Righting himself, the zebra called out “next,” to the small crowd. Button knew this would be a night to remember.
~
After the group had nailed Button’s ass at least once they seemed to finally start winding down.
As the last one pulled out his cock, Button panted on the table. He was a mess of cum and sweat and his ass continuously leaked from the zebras seed. As as the next zebra stepped up behind him, instead of just mounting and starting to fuck like all the others, he instead dragged his shaft between Buttons cheeks. Noticing a movement to his side he looked over and saw Jabori and Sweetie walking from behind him. Grabbing a chair Jabori sat down, while Sweetie stood beside him.
“Well it looks like someone had fun,” Jabori said looking over Button.
“Yeah, but what about us though? Button is so selfish going off and having all that fun and not asking us to join,” Sweetie said with a pouty look on her face.
“Guess we’ll just have some fun without him too, what do you say?” Jabori said with a grin at Sweetie.
“I thought you’d never ask,” she said stepping in front of him and getting down on her knees. Reaching to his crotch she unzipped his pants releasing his large member. “My my you certainly are big aren’t you,” Sweetie said sultry.
Button watched with rapt attention as Sweetie engulfed the head of Jabori’s cock, starting to suck and lick on it, he felt his own heart flutter.
“Oh damn Button, your girlfriends mouth is nice, not like you would know though. That little clit you got is hardly worth sucking on isn’t it,” the zebra said tauntingly.
Button felt himself go flush with embarrassment, and arousal as he watched the two of them.
Stopping her sucking after a taking his member down to the base Sweetie stood up, ”that was fun, but let’s get the the main course.” Bending over she pulled her panties down from under her dress, from his position, Button could see her slit moist with arousal. Then with another motion, she pulled her dress over her head, leaving her alabaster form bare. Turning around and taking a step back Sweetie positioned the zebras cock in front of her crotch, and sat down.
“Mmm look how big this is Button, now this is a real cock. Made to breed mares and sissies alike, pumping them full of potent cum,” Sweetie said caressing Jabori’s shaft. “I bet this thing will be able to make it all the way into my womb,” she said tracing where the tip ended on her stomach. “Forcing its way into me, making sure I’ll have his zebra foals,” She said starting to grind her crotch against it. “Do you like that idea Button, having your girlfriend being impregnated in front of you by a zebra?” She asked as she started sliding up Jabori’s rod, dragging her sex against it till the tip was poking her entrance. “Don’t worry though, you aren’t gonna be left out.” Sweetie said as her horn started glowing, “I’ve got a spell that as soon as Jabori cums, the zebra fucking you will cum too. You’ll feel right as my womb is flooded, impregnating me with his foals, how’s that sound my little Butt Boy.”
Button couldn’t respond, all he could do was stare as sweeties smooth opening teased the top of Jabori’s hard shaft. Breathing heavy, his cock letting out a constant stream of arousal on the floor, he watched with bated breath.
“Alright then, get ready,” she said pushing her pussy down on Jabori’s member, her lips already slightly pushing. Meanwhile, the zebra behind Button pressed against his hole, member wet and twitching. “And go,” Sweetie said plunging down on Jabori’s member, at the same time the zebra on Button bottomed out in his ass. Both moaned out as they were spread open, Button able to see the cock in Sweetie as she pushed down, an outline of it on her stomach. “Oh fuck yeah, he’s so big!” Sweetie moaned looking down at her crotch and panting, “He’s already further in than you could ever reach Button.” She taunted, pushing down further, her cunt already taking half his shaft.
Button watched as Sweetie slowly slid down Jabori’s member, the zebra in his ass though, was already pounding into him. Suddenly as Jabori started to speak Button looked up to him. “Damn Button, your girl is tight, her pussy is like a vice,” Jabori said with a grunt. “Maybe we should let you try it out once, just so you know what your missing,” he said with a laugh.
“Pft,” Sweetie scoffed. “Like I would even let that little dicklet near my pussy,” Sweetie said while rubbing the shaft outline on her belly. “I mean look at him, getting railed in the ass, while watching his girlfriend get fucked, all he can do is moan and drip on the floor.” Grinding her hand on the shaft outline, she continued, ”mmh, this is what you want isn’t it little Button? Getting to watch your girlfriend be bred by someone else, watching my cunt take this big, hard, cock.” She puncted every word by lifting up and thrusting back down. “Or, would you rather him be with you, fucking your face instead, choking on cock while you get pounded in the ass.”
Without a word Button jerked, his cock squirting on the floor again.
“Ha, even now my pathetic little stallion is still hungry for cock,” Sweetie remarked. “Well good news for you then, since you’ve been such a good little sissy I’ll give you a present. Jabori, you getting close?” She asked.
“Yeah, getting there. You wanna finish this with a bang?” he asked as he thrust into Sweetie.
“Sure, grab on,” she responded, putting her arms behind her.
Grabbing onto Sweetie’s wrists, Jabori started thrusting hard into her, bouncing her on his lap. Meanwhile, Buttons own minder started pounding into him faster, the sound of slapping flesh filling the room.
“Your such a zebra sissy slut Button, getting banged in the ass like that. You must love it.”
Button moaned loudly, pushing back to try and meet his thrusts. “Oh fuck yes, I’m a little sissy that needs zebra dick.”
“That’s right you're just a cock sock with a tiny useless thing, locked up like a good little girl.” Sweetie said, the zebra also giving Button another slap on the ass,” we should keep you here. Make you the club mascot, painted up in stripes and a cute maid uniform that shows off that caged clit. How's that sound, everyone able to see your a slave to zebra cock, able to grope and play with you whenever they want. Bending you over a table to fuck you, then make you walk around with their seed dripping out of your hole.” Both zebras were now pounding into Button and Sweetie rapidly, panting as they neared their climax. “But, first things first Button, as soon as were done we are gonna break that key, make you can never get out of that cage again.
As soon as Sweetie said that Button clenched hard, pushing both the zebras over at the same time. Jabori and the zebra behind him hilted as far down as they could go and started cumming deep into their respective partners.
“Oh fuck it's so hot,” Sweetie moaned out. Gyrating her hips as she arched her back, the outline on her belly trembling as Jabori came.
Button watched as she was filled, his own breeder hunching over in his ass, their large head and what felt like waves of cum slamming against his prostate, leaving him as a moaning mess while he dripped on the floor helplessly. Finally, as the two couples started to wind down they breathed a sigh, everyone tired after their little event. After a little while though, Sweetie started raised off Jabori’s shaft, cupping her crotch when the head popped out and keeping his cum inside. Walking over to Button she stepped on a chair then onto the table, then sat down in front of him.
“Now I mentioned a present for being such a good sissy, so here ya go, dig in,” She said exposing her crotch. He could see Jabori’s cum already starting to leak out out of her pussy. “A sissy’s favorite treat,” She said with a grin on her face, “Another mans cum.”
Mesmerised, Button slid forward till he came face to face with her leaking slit, sticking out his tongue he took a lick, collecting up some of the cum leaking out. Pulling it back in his mouth he ran it over his tongue, savoring the taste before swallowing it down.
“Go ahead and dig in, I know you want it.” Sweetie said teasingly.
Opening his mouth Button covered her leaking pussy, and started probing his tongue into it, swirling around his girlfriends zebra spunk filled pussy, savoring it’s salty flavor. Closing his eyes he started digging deeper, pushing his tongue in and scraping her walls.
Grabbing onto Button’s head, Sweetie watched him and started moaning. “Oh that’s right, get in there and eat up you little sissy bitch.”
Focused on his task Button continued, hungrily eating up the zebras deliciously thick and warm cum from Sweetie’s snatch, forcing his tongue as deep as possible into her.
Humping against his face Sweetie cried out, “Fuck. I’m coming~,” and pushed Buttons head into her cunt, grinding against him trying to get his tongue deeper.
Button continued to lick Sweetie though her orgasm, the contractions causing cum to flow from deeper inside, enticing the stallion to lick more.
Coming down from her orgasm Sweetie said, “You’re pretty good at this Button, I might get you to start doing it more often.”
Too tired to respond, Button took his mouth off Sweeties snatch, and fell asleep on the table. Lying in a puddle of zebra jizz.
~
“So, ya have fun Button?” Jabori asked sitting on the couch, Buttons head in his lap.
“Yeah, it was pretty wild, how’d you even get all that setup?” Button asked looking up at him.
“Oh I know the owner and got some buddies, I knew they wouldn’t miss the chance to have a little fun with a cute stallion like you.” Jabori said rubbing Buttons head.
Blushing Button said, “that impregnating Sweetie part was especially.”
“Oh yeah that was good,” Sweetie said from the kitchen. “Contraception magic is magical, anyways, foods ready so let's eat.”
Getting off the couch he and Jabori walked in the kitchen. Looking at the small table he saw there were only 2 seats across from each other.
“Do I need to get another chair?” he asked.
“Not where you’re going,” Sweetie said pointing under the table, her panties already around her ankles and Jabori unzipping his pants, his member already half hard. “Wanna have a little pie and stuffing before lunch?” She asked with a grin.
“Sounds tasty,” Button replied, licking his lips.
Meanwhile, in the sock drawer in Buttons room, a key sat still untouched since it was put there by Sweetie.
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