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		Description

Zecora is a mysterious mare, by anypony's standards, but nopony could ever predict that this seductive, exotic mare, had a thick and masculine secret between her legs. While shy about her impressive endowment, she still has needs, which she secretly relieves herself of when she finds the private time. But after so many years of keeping it hidden, Zecora's secret is exposed. But once her secret is out, she feels such a rush, that all she wants to do is shove it into every mare and stallion she can conquer. Driven by a previously controlled lust, Zecora now only wants to go around and make up for all the wasted years she spent alone in her hut. 
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		Pink and Slutty



The Everfree Forest, the dark and mysterious forest that borders the town of Ponyville. Within this dense forest wasn't just a bizarre flora and fauna, but it held the ruins of the Castle of the Two Sisters, where Princess Celestia and Princess Luna once dwelled before the coming and banishment of Nightmare Moon. But this was not the only dwelling within the Everfree, deep in a more twilight illuminated section of the forest, carved out in a large tree, was the home of the zebra, Zecora. While it was typically a quiet location, today, the sweet sound of erotic moans echoed out through the open window.
Laying on her bed, Zecora was fully naked, her curvaceous body spread as one hand was passionately groping at her breast, pinching and teasing her nipple. With her other hand, she was stroking what appeared to be a massive, dark cock between her legs. A pair of cum filled, heavy balls hung over the soft cushion as the zebra pumped and milked her pleasure further and further. It had been so long since she had the time to really work through her pent up frustrations. Not that her day to day life was stressful, but she always felt a strong lust in her cock and balls whenever she had to go to Ponyville. The residents there were just so adorable and sexy, Zecora couldn't think of a single instance where he didn't fantasize about how tight some mare or stallion she saw in town would feel.
"Mmm fuck!" Zecora grunted, her mind teeming with the countless alluring thoughts that stoked her passions. After groaning a little more, she finally felt her cock swell as her balls tightened against her body. "Fuck, here it comes!" 
Letting out an exotic moan unheard by anyone in Equestria, the zebra released her climax. Zecora's orgasm fired off, her hot spunk splattering hard against the ceiling, leaving a moist, steaming mess. Panting, the zebra lay in her afterglow, staring up at the mess on her ceiling. Her face turned from a feeling of euphoric fatigue to a tired annoyance. This wasn't the first time she left such a mess, but she also knew it would take nearly an hour just to clean it, and even longer to get her musky smell off. Sighing a little, she rolled off her bed as she prepared to get a rag, only for the sound of knocking at her door.
"Y-yes?!" Zecora asked, nearly leaping in surprise over the sudden noise. "W-who is here as my guest?"
"Hey, Zecora?" Called the bubbly, cheerful voice that could only belong to Pinkie Pie. "I came over to visit."
Of all the mares to come to her door, the walking whore. It was no secret, more accurately, everypony has heard or sampled Pinkie's tight pink holes. Typically, Zecora could handle the jiggly, voluptuous mare, but right now, so soon after just cumming, she wasn't sure what to do. Hopefully, she could just have a small conversation, just anything to take her mind off the mare’s seductive, slutty body. Swallowing hard and nervously, Zecora quickly threw her clothes on, but just to be safe, she covered her entire body as well in a large cloak, hiding all by her head and arms. 
"Alright, alright, this should be fine." Zecora said to herself. Nodding in self agreement, she turned her head towards the door. "Just a moment Pinkie, I only need some time."
Quickly, Zecora grabbed what potions, herbs, and ingredients she could muster to mask not only the scent of her own musk and cum, but to hide any potential sweet aromas Pinkie would give off. The mare had such a smell to her, something that was like a mix of not only her own alluring fragrance, with a hint of the recent stallion or even mare she had been with. Pinkie’s reputation was as pervasive as she was excitable. During some of her trips to Ponyville, Zecora couldn’t remember a time she didn’t overhear some mare talk about how Pinkie would flirt with their stallion, or they may be worried she’ll seduce their sons just as they come of age. It was just as she finished throwing together her cauldron of strong smelling ingredients, that the mare knocked at the door. 
“Zecora?” Pinkie called into the hut, her voice almost teasing and tantalizing Zecora’s senses. “Are you okay?”
“Y-yes!” Zecora replied, throwing in the last of the herbs. “I’ll be right there.” 
Rushing over to the door, Zecora braced herself as she opened the door. Whatever preparations she had planned, they were instantly destroyed by the sight of the mare standing in her doorway. If there was a living definition of slutwear, their creator would blush at the sight of Pinkie. The mare’s attire barely qualified as any sort of covering. Her fat tits were just barely covered in a loose fitting shirt that was nearly four times too small, with her large areolas just teasing their way under the shirt line. As well as this, her round flank was tightly hugged by a pair of short shorts that were short enough to be considered a denim thong. Almost all of this could be resisted, almost, but it was the look on her face, that alluring gaze of a mare who would fuck anyone in a moment’s notice before even knowing their name. To Pinkie, fucking on the first date took too long, she sucked off a stallion’s cock out in the open within seconds of meeting him. 
“Hello there, Pinkie Pie.” Zecora greeted, bowing her head a little while struggling to hold back what could be an embarrassing erection from just being near the slutmare. “I must admit, I almost assumed you’d be with some guy.” 
“Oh well yes, I just got back from the hoofball team tryouts.” Pinkie giggled, raising her hands in joy as she playfully bounced as she recalled her day. “They put so many balls in my face, I thought I’d choke on them.” 
“I see.” Zecora replied, trying to change the topic to something, anything to distract her from the mare’s sexy body. “And what does this have to do with me?” 
“Well you see, I had a weird feeling.” Pinkie explained, taking a step forward as she seemed to show off her swollen bust to the slowly blushing zebra. “My pinkie sense is really good at finding hot studs. My pussy goes all squishy squishy, so I know when it needs to be stuffed. But I got this feeling when I went to visit Fluttershy today.” Giggling some more, she pressed her chest against Zecora’s, the zebra’s own bosom paling compared to the earth mare. “At first, I thought it was her dad or even that quick shot brother, but the feeling came from over here.” 
“S-s-so you believe there is a stud of some kind here?” Zecora asked, trying her best to look away from Pinkie and her alluring chest. “I am sorry, but there is no one but myself here or there.” 
“That’s what I thought too.” Pinkie cooed, leaning in to whisper in Zecora’s ear. “But my pussy is still going squishy squishy.” The zebra tensed up at the mare’s words, shivering a little as her cock was getting ready to poke out of her cloak. “It’s like maybe you know where a hot chunk of cock is. Aren’t you gonna tell me? I want to make the dicky wicky feel better in my hot mouth pussy.” 
Zecora could barely let out a sound as Pinkie was quick to reach underneath the cloak. With the skill honed from being the town whore, the pink mare managed to find the zebra’s growing cock. Letting out a soft coo, followed by a playful giggle, she began stroking the thick size beneath the clothes. Zecora could only moan, her body tensing up as she could barely think through the pleasure building up inside her. Pinkie only saw this and continued, making the zebra feel more and more aroused from the sensation. 
“Ooo Zecora...why didn’t you tell me about this?” Pinkie asked, her sing-song tone slipping in Zecora’s ear like a seductive honey. “Let’s make up for lost time.” 
Zecora couldn’t say a thing, her words only sounding of soft moans as Pinkie dropped to her knees, the mare pulling the clothes away. The zebra’s cock flopped free, smacking the mare as it rested on the top of her face, her expression becoming more of a surprise and slight intimidation. This must’ve been the fattest, most masculine cock she had ever seen. Swallowing hard, the slutty mare panted hard as her hot breath kissed along Zecora’s length. The zebra only shivered from the feeling of the air running along her size. 
“We are so fucking my throat with this!” Pinkie moaned, gently rubbing the dick with her fingers as small beads of precum dripped on her forehead. “Want me to suck you off here, or on your bed?”
“T-t-the bed.” Zecora moaned, her mind slowly surrendering to what was to come. “I-i-if only to be free of this feeling of dread.” 
“Oh don’t be like that.” Pinkie exclaimed, getting up but keeping a gentle grip on Zecora’s size. “Come on, let’s have some fun.” 
Dragged along by literally the dick, Zecora returned to her room, the smell of herbs and potions did not get there in time as the smell of her recent climax still hung heavily on the air. Pinkie only let out a giggle, looking around the room as she took in the musky scent. As well as the sight of the cum splatter on the ceiling only made the slut mare more and more soaked. The feeling of such a thick and cum heavy thing so close by, she wanted it. She needed to feel her insides stuffed full of the zebra’s potent cum. Zecora only stopped once she was able to sit on the bed again, seeing Pinkie was already quick to begin disrobing. 
Her top came off with each, a single fluid motion was all it took to show off her massive, braless bust, while her shorts slipped off as if they had a will of their own. Pinkie’s body was a sight to behold. While clothed, she looked like a street walking harlot who would sooner suck a dick than ask for someone’s name, but naked was different. In the nude, she seemed just so erotic, as well as the seemingly magical proportions that seemed to keep her body from sagging in anyway. There was no way any mare could have tits this round and perky, and yet Pinkie seemed to defy physics. 
“Alright, let’s see what else you have under there.” Pinkie said, placing a hand on Zecora’s chest, gently nudging her back to lay on the bed. “I wanna see the rest of you.” 
Zecora offered up no resistance as Pinkie disrobed her, the cloak being pulled to the side as her top and skirt were easily removed. The mare’s eyes widened at the exotic body before her. This wasn’t the first mare she had been with, but the zebra was something else. Her breasts were so alluring and round, her mouth watered at the idea of suckling her. Letting her eyes wander downwards, Pinkie’s expression changed from surprise, to outwards slutty panting. Zecora’s balls were huge, round, and clearly heavy with cum. Reaching down, she gently fondled the lustful orbs. The zebra only gasped a little from the sensation, never having been touched in such a way by anyone but herself. 
“Oh it looks so delicious.” Pinkie moaned, leaning down to kiss at Zecora’s cockhead. “I bet I could take the whole thing.” Flicking her tongue along the tip, she giggled. “Welp, thanks for the treat!” 
Pinkie’s throat was the tightest, silkest, and warmest hole Zecora could ever have imagined her cock going into. The mare was seemingly bottomless as her throat handled more than half her length with no obvious difficulty. Clearly Pinkie had deepthroated many, many cocks before, and this was going to be no different to her. Zecora gasped as she felt the hard and passionate suction coming off the whore’s mouth. No sooner had the pink mare reached near the bottom of the shaft that she held herself in place for a few moments. 
“F-fuck!” Zecora quietly moaned, her thoughts becoming harder and harder to keep together as she twitched a little. The pleasure was becoming more than she could handle. “P-P-Pinkie Pie, d-d-don’t…” 
“Don’t what?” Pinkie replied, though whatever she said was little more than a muffled giggle as her mouth was still mostly stuffed with cock. Pulling back up slowly, she drew out as much pleasure as she could, one hand fondling Zecora’s balls while the other was busy fingering her sobbing wet pussy. Once she was fully off the dick, she rolled her tongue around the tip to latch onto the strong taste. “You mean don’t keep my mouth on this hot cock of yours? No way silly. I’m gonna fuck my mouth on this things to make up for all the lost time.” Before Zecora could say anything, the mare smacked her face back on the thick cock. 
Zecora gritted her teeth, her body tensing up as her fingers dug into the soft sheets that were becoming more and more soaked with sweat. Pinkie’s oral skills were an experience she had never considered. Even though she knew how much of a whore she was, the pink mare was more than the zebra could bear. And yet, something in the back of Zecora’s mind seemed to grow, a pleasure, a tease, a strange sensation she never knew she had. Looking down at the slut mare, she felt as if this was right, to have Pinkie so eagerly and obediently fucking her throat against her fat cock. 
‘W-what is this feeling?’ Zecora thought to herself, her mind starting to teem with more and more thoughts of control and pleasure. ‘Am I...am I getting off on this?’ She had never considered it before, to have such a feeling of power over someone else. ‘I-I-I have to be sure.’
Struggling to move at first, Zecora managed to muster just enough of her strength to lift on hand and bring it over to Pinkie’s head. No sooner had she rested it on the mare’s head, that she only seemed to pick up the pace of her motions. Her face bobbed faster and faster as she savored every thick inch of the zebra’s girth. Zecora also trembled with further delight. This sensation was quickly becoming addictive. She wanted to feel more of this, she needed to take more control of this. Pinkie forced her way into her bed, but Zecora was going to force her way back. 
Swallowing the last courage she could, Zecora gathered what else she could, pushing her hand down on Pinkie’s head, aiding in the mare’s facefucking. She only moaned more and more of a muffled sound as she desired only to taste more and more dick. The pleasure only bounced around within the zebra’s body, amplifying her own lust as she wanted to explore more and more of this fetish. This craving was beyond anything she could ever imagine, and she only wanted more. Gasping a little, she could no longer restrain herself, Zecora was going to take charge.
"Fuck, keep going slut!" Zecora groaned, her eyes glared down at Pinkie, gleamed with an almost primal lust as she used her hand to keep the mare’s head moving. "You said you could take my full length, so take it!"
Bucking her hips upwards, Zecora took her size and rammed it to the back of Pinkie's throat, making the mare moan louder as her eyes rolled back. The mare’s pussy gushed out its sweet juices, while her wide ass jiggled with delight. Typically, Zecora would be private regarding her very masculine endowment, but when Pinkie happened upon it by accident, but now this slut hole belonged to Zecora. It had been so long since she felt so good, her mind seemed to become addicted to fucking the mare’s hole. But this was only her mouth, feeling a climax coming, the zebra could only imagine how moist and soft her other holes would feel like. Panting heavier, Zecora pinched and tugged at her nipple as her tongue hung out of her mouth, feeling herself getting closer. 
"Fuck, you're such a whore!" Zecora moaned, releasing her hand to better grab the sides of Pinkie's head as she rammed her cock upwards and pulled the mare’s head down. "Choke on my hot load you pink bitch!"
Echoing out a loud, primal moan, Zecora released herself in Pinkie’s throat. Her hot zebra spunk flooded the mare’s insides as her belly was filling. Being the cock addicted whore that she was, the mare eagerly gulped down each and every drop that poured into her. As well as this, Zecora continued to fuck against Pinkie’s mouth, cumming another thick glob of cum every time her balls smacked the mare’s chin. She was in a euphoria unlike anything she had ever felt. The zebra had seemingly conquered this pink whore, and only wanted more. It was another couple minutes of deep thrusts that she eventually pulled back, with thick trails of fuck slime and saliva still connecting the two. 
“Fuck...that was amazing.” Zecora moaned, looking down at the fucked silly mare. Her goofy smile and vast amount of cum coming out of her mouth only told her how happy she was. But this wasn’t the end, something in her denied the zebra the desire to stop. “But we’re not finished yet.” 
With a surprisingly strong motion, Zecora jerked Pinkie to the side, rolling her over as she quickly adjusted herself. In moments, she was now over the mare, the slutty pink pony was completely at her mercy. Licking her lips, she stared down at her prey, the mare only shivered in lustful wanting and a need to be treated like a whore. Pinkie wanted more, she was fully submissive to Zecora’s cock, as the thick member hung over her slender belly. Pulling back a little, the head of her cock pressed against the mare’s pussy lips, almost slipped in with little effort. 
“Such an eager whore.” Zecora grunted, feeling as she only wanted to thrust as hard as she could in the mare. She needed to hear the sound of the mare’s whorish moans for more. “Beg for it slut! Tell me how much you want it!”
“Fuck me Zecora!” Pinkie moaned, her throat still bubbling a little with the thick cum inside her mouth. Her tongue rolled back as her sweet sound cooed to seduce the zebra. “I want your cock in me! Ruin my cunt with that fat dick!” 
“Good whore!” Zecora grunted, grabbing Pinkie’s sides as she rammed herself as hard as she could in her sobbing wet pussy. The embrace was even better than her throat felt, a sensation that nearly made the zebra cum again. “Shit! You’re so wet! How can you be such a whore?” 
“Because cocks make my pussy feel good!” Pinkie moaned, her body rocking as Zecora picked up the pace of her thrusts. Her large tits bounced with each motion, matching the pace of the zebra’s humping. “You’re so big Zecora, you make my pussy go yay!” 
“Keep screaming for it bitch!” Zecroa grunted, her hands sliding upwards to get a better grip as she kept pace, her lungs huffing hard with she took in not only the strong, musky smell of her own cock and balls, but the sweet scent of Pinkie’s pussy. “I’m going to make you pay for being such a whore!” 
“Please, keep going! Keep fucking me!” Pinkie moaned, her hands reaching up to grab at her chest. Squeezing at her tits, she suckled on one of her nipples while she tugged and pinched the other. “You’re so big! My pussy’s gonna be ruined!” 
“Good, then you’ll only be for me!” Zecora growled, her commanding tone escaping her lips faster than she could think. Though she didn’t mind this feeling, she craved to only conquer Pinkie’s body further. Reaching down, she grabbed at the mare’s tits, groping her hard as she kept thrusting into the mare’s soaked hole. “These tits are mine! Your pussy is mine! Everything about you belongs to me!” 
“B-but, what about when somepony wants to fuck my tight pussy?” Pinkie asked, her tone sounding a little weaker and more submissive. “What will I do when I need sexy dicks in me?” 
“You tell them to fuck off, you belong to me now!” Zecora growled, her tone becoming lower and harsher with each word. Pulling at Pinkie’s tits, she squeezed the nipples, pulling them harder to make the mare scream in her growing orgasm. “If you want dick, then you will come to me, you will fuck only when I want you to, and you will be my fuck toy!”
“B-b-but...but…” Pinkie tried to speak, but as she did, Zecora only teased and pulled harder, nearly stretching her tits with each hard and deep thrust. The mare’s mind was being fucked into a mushy mess, the pleasure only made her want to be used more and more. Usually, she could handle when somepony fucked her hard, but the zebra wasn’t fucking, she was conquering. Rolling her eyes back a little, her tongue escaped her lips as she screamed in climax. “Alright, alright! I won’t let anyone else fuck me! My body belongs to you!” 
“Good whore.” Zecora nodded, doing less deep but faster humps of her hips in and out of Pinkie’s pussy. The mare moaned louder and louder as she submitted to her new mistress. “Now cum for me, take my load!” 
Grunting, Zecora gritted her teeth as she released herself in Pinkie’s pussy. The mare moaned out as she felt the hot load stuffed into her womb. The virile spunk seemed to saturate her ovaries with their potent seed. As her balls tightened, the zebra’s cock continued to pump more and more of her thick load into the mare’s pussy. Pinkie’s belly only continued to swell more and more with each renewed spunk filling her. Soon enough her body became a well rounded shape, as if she had eaten a seven course meal. 
“Damn, you can take a lot.” Zecora commented, looking down at Pinkie’s belly. Taking a hand, she smacked at the mare’s midsection, making her squeal in another sudden climax. “What’s this? You like that?” 
Again and again, Zecora smacked at Pinkie’s belly, making the mare moan more and more as the hot deposit of her recent orgasm leaked out of the cock stuffed hole. This rush, this addiction was something the zebra had never felt. To be in such control, she reveled in it, she only wanted to feel it more and more. Above all else, Zecora never wanted this passion to end. Whether Pinkie meant to do it or not, the pink whore had awoken something in the zebra. She wanted to conquer, she wanted to claim, she wanted to control. 
“Not yet, not yet slut.” Zecora grunted, her mind still screaming with every want to claim more and more of the pink mare. “I need more!” 
Grabbing at Pinkie’s hips, Zecora flipped her over. With how limp the mare’s body was following the euphoric high she was still coming down from, the whore gave no resistance as her round ass was raised for her zebra mistress. Licking her lips, she raised her hand, bringing it down hard on the soft, pink flank. Yelping in the sharp pain, followed by a coo of pleasure as Pinkie shivered with delight. Zecora couldn’t help but stare at the mare’s puckering hole. With little effort, she barely needed to apply pressure as the zebra’s thumbs spread the pink hole, giving her more than enough room to fuck her tailhole. 
“Looks like this hole has seen plenty of use too.” Zecora chuckled, smacking Pinkie’s ass again. “Well, it’s mine now, and I need to properly stretch your whore ass out.” 
If there was any piece of Pinkie’s will within her fucked silly mind, it was destroyed as Zecora’s cock forced its way in the pink mare’s jiggling, soft asshole. The velvet tightness was leagues above her throat and pussy combined. Though not as smooth a feeling, not bad, but different. The zebra panted as she groped at the mare’s ass, making sure to steady herself as she started to hump at a hard and steady pace. Pinkie panted and moaned, her eyes rolling back as her tongue dangled from her mouth. 
“Fuck, is there no where on your body that isn’t fuckable?” Zecora chuckled, grunting under her breath as she kept up her pace, making sure to not give Pinkie a moment to rest. The mare’s body jiggled and swayed with each hard thrust. Reaching down, she grabbed at the mare’s arms, pulling them back to let her large tits bounce about with each motion of her hips. “You slutty...cock loving...cum choking...pink whore!” 
Zecora kept up her pace, but she was not going to last long at this rate. Her body was not used to such sensations, nor was she fully aware of what she was saying. This wasn’t the typical stoic and calm zebra speaking, but her instincts and lusts fueled her motions. Zecora panted much harder, her breath kissing against Pinkie’s sweating back with each motion. The mare had lost any semblance of self, only being a living sex toy for the massive zebra cock fucking into her organs. There was no way she’d go back to smaller stallion dicks, not when Zecora was able to fuck her into a stupor with such a fat cock. 
“You’re gonna get stuffed again!” Zecora groaned, her own voice echoing with the pleasure of both conquest and the vice-like tightness of Pinkie’s ass. “Take my load for the third time!” 
Grunting, Zecora shivered as another heavy orgasm released itself in Pinkie’s body. Her already swollen belly expanded some more as she felt the sheer volume of cum stuffing her insides. After a few more thrusts, she felt the hot cum rushing through her intestines and into her belly. If it wasn’t for the fact she was throat fucked only under an hour ago, Pinkie could’ve sworn she could taste the cum coursing in her ass, all the way into her mouth. Coughing a little, the idea that Zecora’s heavy load being blasted out of her mouth only made the mare cum harder. This did, however, cause her to spill out more of the cum still within her pussy. 
Zecora stayed there for a moment, the rush of her deed finally slowed down as she began to process what had happened. It was difficult to understand all this. She had erotic thoughts, she had fantasized about fucking so many denizens of Ponyville for year, but never let herself get too out of control. This was not control, this was a savage display of passion. And yet, she loved it. She felt so alive after this. If she could feel this way about the town whore, who knows what she could feel if this was someone else. But then again, Pinkie Pie is the Ponyville slut, so it was not a challenge to shove a cock in her. 
“Maybe I should take it easy?” Zecora asked herself, pondering for a moment if this was really a new fetish she’d be comfortable to share. “Pinkie’s a whore, so maybe just fucking her more should be enough.” 
“Fuck...Zecora...that was so hot.” Pinkie cooed, plopping forward as the zebra’s cock slipped out of her ass. Twitching and moaning, the bubbling mare only moaned more and more her erotic voice. “You gotta do this to other ponies. They’d love that fat dick!”
“Well...I don’t see the harm…” Zecora pondered aloud to herself, her mind becoming less and less rational as she began to think of how good it would feel to fuck another pony. Gazing out of her bedroom window, her mind only teemed with deeper thoughts. “And I think I know who I want to try next.” 

	
		Shy Family Opening Up



Bordering the edges of the Everfree Forest, a small cottage rested. This was the residence of the Ponyville shyest, most animal loving pony, Fluttershy. Within her home, she relaxed and cared for numerous adorable and unique critters and animals. Walking from her sleep, the mare hesitated to leave the comfort of her bed. Though she was considered a morning pony, today she fought the temptation to sleep in. Unfortunately, one individual wasn’t going to let that happen. Jumping onto her bed, the ever so frustrated Angel Bunny was quick to poke and prod at his owner. 
“Mmm...hmm?” Fluttershy groaned, being roused from her sleep by her pet. “Angel...Bunny?” The bunny only gave the mare a stern and annoyed look, holding what looked to be a small clock, revealing the time. “Oh? Goodness, I overslept!” 
Rising from her rest, the soft blanket fell off Fluttershy’s body, revealing her rather mature and alluring curves. There was just something about her that was so nymph-like in how she appeared. Her breasts, not the largest in Ponyville, let alone Equestria, but they still held themselves up, despite their endowed size, as if to defy gravity. Her mid section was much more envious as it was better curved and slim, despite the fact she had been seen eating more than a healthy amount of food before. And finally, as she shifted herself off her bed, her smooth and long legs curved upwards to her well rounded flank, with an ass that could turn the heads of any stallion.
Walking over to the vanity mirror, she looked herself over. She preferred to sleep naked, it felt much more comfortable. In fact, though only known to Rainbow Dash, her closest and oldest friend, that if she was not doing anything, Fluttershy prefered to be naked. It relaxed her to be among her various animals and critters as bare as they were. This did not extend to whenever she had to venture outside, even on her own property. She could never tell if someone was going to drop by for a visit, so if she left her home but remained on her land, she wore the least amount of clothing. 
“Alright, I think this should do for the day.” Fluttershy said to herself, looking her mane and body over. “I could wait until later to shower.” This comment was met with the rapid kicking of Angel’s foot against her leg. “Huh? What is Angel?” Sighing in a huff, the bunny showed her a calendar. Pointing to that day in particular, the date was circled with stars. “Oh my, is that today?!” Angel only nodded. “I better get ready then, they’ll be over soon. 

“Keep going, you slut!” Zecora commented, driving her cock harder and harder into Pinkie’s mouth. Grabbing the side of her head, the zebra maintained a stead and deep facefucking pace. “I need to cum before we go, or I’ll never settle!” 
Ever since their escapade, Zecora and Pinkie become fast and frequent sex friends. The pink whore’s personality made her an easy lay, and she loved to be conquered by the zebra. While Zecora, formally nervous and distant regarding her own endowment, had discovered a love and addiction to dominating mares. Not that her partner minded, in fact, it was encouraged, and Pinkie always loved to tease her mistress until she was fucked into a stupor. But today wasn’t going to be endless orgasms, at least not with just the two of them. Following her suggestion, Zecora had considered not only being more confident regarding her cock and balls, but to even enjoy the flesh of other mares in town. 
This plan was immediately met with numerous concerns. Zecora was becoming addicted to fucking slutty pussies, but she didn’t know who else but Pinkie would be into that off the bat. Thankfully, the pink mare and her Pinkie Sense, could seemingly tell who would be into that, or who would need some work. Upon her suggestion, the zebra planned to give Fluttershy a visit. According to Pinkie, the seemingly shy mare had a secret fetish about being taken by a stronger stallion. But she was so timid and passive, that any stallion who could try would feel bad about it. 
Still nervous, Zecora agreed, but this only made her both concerned and aroused. The two formulated a plan to help everything move along smoothly. Zecora would brew a potion, something to help Fluttershy take the edge off her daily worries, which also had the beneficial side effect of making her hornier than even the strongest estrus. They would’ve left a little sooner, but Pinkie just couldn’t keep her succulent lips off the fat zebra cock, so she spent most of the morning being facefucked.
“Fuck, I’m cumming!” Zecora groaned, ramming her cock to the back of Pinkie’s throat as she felt her release burst out. Pinkie greedily swallowed down the zebra’s thick spunk as she came to her own climax all over the floor. Shivering, she eventually pulled her half erect, fuck slime coated cock from the whore’s lips. “There we go...that should hold me over.” 
“Maybe you, but I still wanna fuck.” Pinkie cooed, though this held a degree of impatience in her tone. Fingering her sobbing wet pussy, she looked up at Zecora with lustful eyes. “What am I gonna do?” 
“Well, we both know I’ll be plowing you all day if we keep this up.” Zecora commented, already walking away from Pinkie to get dressed. “So just hold it in, you don’t have a dick you need to hide away.” 
“Fine…” Pinkie groaned in some frustration, reluctantly getting up to adjust her clothes. “But afterwards, we gotta fuck more, your fat cock makes me so horny!” 
Unlike Zecora, whose clothing was alluring in an exotic sense, hers was even sluttier than usual. Before, she wore clothes that advertised how much of a whore she was. But now, after becoming a fucktoy to Zecora, her clothes were just on the cusp of being nonexistent. It was one thing to dress like you want dick all the time, it was quite another to be all but naked. Her shirt was shorter, and higher up, letting her nipples all but bounce free with each step. Her pants were basically denim panties, and she had fully given up on wearing any underwear. 
“You’ll get your fill afterwards.” Zecora explained, finishing getting dressed. Smirking, she looked over at the mare. “Besides, you suggested Fluttershy, and I don't want to make her my bitch.” 

While Zecora plotted and planned with Pinkie Pie, Fluttershy, not fully dressed and cleaned up, was still at home, but entertaining guests. Sitting around her lounge was the rest of her family. Her mother and father, as well as her younger brother, Zephyr Breeze. They had all come for a visit, enjoying the peace and quiet of Fluttershy’s home. While her father seemed rather thin and feminine in appearance, despite being a stallion, with her brother looking roughly the same, her mother clearly showed how she got the sexy genes. Mrs. Shy’s body held an allure second to her daughter. Smaller but still perky breasts, as well as an ass fitting a milf like her. While Fluttershy and her parents sat around, Zephyr was busy telling another one of his corny mane stylist jokes. 
“And that’s when I said, not everypony’s meant to be a mane stylist. Because they just can’t cut it.” Zephyr Breeze said with a hearty laugh, taking in more of the humor than everyone else in the room. “You get it?” 
“We get it, we get it.” Fluttershy sighed, rolling her eyes a little at another of her younger brother’s dumb jokes. Holding out a small plate of sandwiches, she looked to her parents. “Anyone want another one?” 
“Pass them over sis.” Zephyr commented, reaching over for the plate. Grabbing one, he was quick to scarf it down like he hadn’t eaten in so long. With crumbs coming out of his mouth, he continued. “And so the other day, there was this-” Suddenly, a loud knocking at the door broke him from his story. 
“A visitor?” Fluttershy said to herself, walking over to the door. “Yes? Who’s there?” 
“Hello? It’s Zecora, as well as Pinkie Pie.” Zecora answered back, making sure to keep up her rhyming to not appear suspicious. “I hope I am not interrupting anything, Fluttershy.” 
“Oh Zecora, and Pinkie too?” Fluttershy replied, opening the door. “What brings you two here?”
“We wanted to bring you something!” Pinkie smiled, her goofy grin seeming a little too excited than usual. “Show her, show her!” 
“Well, I know you enjoy soothing cups of tea.” Zecora explained, pulling out a small pouch of a strong smelling herb. “So I brought some of my special blend with me.” 
“Oh, that smells lovely. Thank you.” Fluttershy smiled, blushing a little as she smelled the bag. “Well, my family is over right now, if you want to meet them.”
“Oh they’re here?” Pinkie asked excitedly, almost bursting her way into the cottage. “Hello everypony!”                                                       
Following Fluttershy, Zecora got a good look at her prey’s body. Marveling at the mare’s curves, the zebra had to admit, she did not expect to be as into scoping out another as she was now. But thanks to Pinkie’s intervention, and fuckable ways, it was hard for her not to imagine all the things she was going to do to her. Licking her lips, she clutched the herbal tea in her hand hard, she wanted to feel what was to come soon. Part of her didn’t mind that her family was there. Rather so, she enjoyed the idea. Maybe they’d just watch, or maybe they’d join in. 
Joining the rest of the home, Zecora got a much better look at Fluttershy’s family. Her father wasn’t much to look at. A little thin, pretty timid looking, so she would leave Pinkie to deal with him. Not that she needed to give such an instruction, the pink slutmare was already subtly flirting with the older stallion, sitting too close for comfort in the same couch as him, pressing her soft and round tits against his arm in a playful hug. Zecora could only laugh to herself a little at how flushed Mr Shy was getting. He was all too easy for a whore like Pinkie. 
Zephyr Breeze wasn’t much better, just as thin and easy to break as his father, but Zecora at least felt some degree of interest, or at least curiosity, towards him. Shifting her hip a little, she could feel the small vial in her pouch, smiling at what she planned to do with it. Fluttershy’s brother would probably be a fun after sex toy to play with, but he wasn’t a priority by stretch of the imagination. Her goal was Fluttershy and her alone. At least, that’s what she thought at first. That plan was shattered the moment her eyes met with Mrs Shy. 
She couldn’t tell why, but Zecora instantly felt a hot rush of want swell up inside her as she saw the mare. Mrs Shy and “timid milf” were written all over her, and the zebra wanted it. Her tits almost rivaled Fluttershy’s as well as her hips and ass, even as it rested comfortably on the recliner chair. Switching her attention back to the daughter, Zecora couldn’t tell which she wanted to break first. The two mares were so alluring, so sexy, so easy to handle, it was impossible to decide. Swallowing her courage and maintaining her composure, she showed the bag of herbal tea. 
“Thank you all for having me.” Zecora greeted as politely as possible, bowing her head in respect to Fluttershy’s family. “I’ve brought some special tea.” 
“Oh how delightful.” Mrs Shy commented, smiling gently at the zebra, which almost made Zecora’s heart skip a beat. “And what sort’ve tea is it?” 
“It’s an herbal tea, native to my homeland.” Zecora explained, keeping her words just vague enough to convince them to try it with no questions. “But I assure you, it is different from any other brand.” 
“Well, let’s try it.” Fluttershy added, taking the tea bag and heading towards the kitchen. “I’ll boil it up right away.” 

The tea did exactly what Zecora hoped for, and surprisingly more. Mrs Shy and Fluttershy were very quick to it to take effect. The mares were panting and fidgeting after the first sip, their faces blushed, and were looking around the room with curious eyes. Mr Shy’s reaction was just as obvious, with his own eyes gazing at Pinkie’s seductive form. There was no doubt that if he was even a little bit assertive, he would’ve taken the slutmare right then and there. Zephyr, despite the bravado he tried to project, he was by far the quietest. Now sitting in a chair, he nervously tapped his fingers on the sides. 
“So please, tell me what you think?” Zecora asked, having finished her cup of tea. She could tell the others have been affected already, but wanted to play a little with her prey. “Did you all enjoy your drink?”
“I think I know a certain somepony who did.” Pinkie giggled, rubbing herself a bit more against Mr Shy’s body. The stallion was clearly blushing harder than he had before. The slutty mare wasn’t making it any easier for him. “Not just that.” Her eyes turned towards Zephyr. “My Pinkie Sense says somepony has a stiffy for me.” 
Both Mr Shy and Zephyr tensed up, awkwardly staring anywhere but the mare as she continued to giggle. Zecora knew they’d be fine, though she planned to have fun with the young stallion later on, the older stallion can be Pinkie’s plaything. Looking towards the mares, however, she could tell they were getting closer to their breaking point. But unfortunately, they were still far too timid to take the next step on their own. Something would have to be done if she was going to get her dick wet in some soft mare holes. 
“Pinkie, my dear.” Zecora spoke up, not even looking at her companion as she hungrily stared at the mares. “Perhaps we should go first, if not to at least placate their fear.” 
“Didn’t have to tell me twice.” Pinkie cheered, all but tearing her top off. Her massive tits bounced from, nearly causing the stallions to fall over in shock. Her chest was so jiggly and alluring, especially as the sweat from her body only made her glisten a little like a sexy gem. “That’s much better.” Leaning back, she let the whole room get a good view of her as she slowly and teasingly stripped off her tight shorts. “See something you like, boys.” Her eyes gleamed at Mr Shy’s growing bulge. “Cause I see something I like.” 
“Does it look something like this?” Zecora asked, knowing it was now or never. With a swift motion, she pulled her growing cock free from its own cloth restraints. Mrs Shy and Fluttershy both let out low eeps at the sight of such a beastial, masculine, musky thing being presented to them. “Please, please my dear. This is something you do not want to miss.” 
The two panted, their breaths almost becoming a low fog as the air seemed to only get hotter and hotter. Or perhaps it was their bodies. Fluttershy couldn’t look away, though her mother tried harder to resist. Unfortunately, when she turned to look at the rest of her family, her eyes quivered as Pinkie was already hard at work, facefucking herself over Mr Shy’s cock, all while Zephyr watched, his hand feverishly jerking himself off. Normally, such a sight might be heartbreaking, but whether it was the tea or something within her, she felt no pain. Rather, this felt more like an assurance, something to push her towards acceptance over the situation. 
“Well now, it looks like they’ve already started.” Zecora chuckled, swaying her cock from side to side to further tempt the two. Her tone slowly lost its rhyming pitch at this point. “Come on now, show me what you want.”                                                                                                                                                      
Fluttershy was still too nervous to make the first move, luckily for Zecora, Mrs Shy seemed the most eager to begin. The milfmare mare her way over to the zebra, her body so weak from the growing that all she could do was crawl her way over to the growing dick in front of her. She wasn’t an overly flirtatious mare by nature, nor having had enough partners in her life to say she had a preference. Her husband had been so devoted and loving, that fact he was just a little close to half Zecora’s size only seemed to make her more and more curious. Mr Shy had been good enough for the timid mare for many, many years. They made two darling children, who were now in the same room, watching their parents fucking like a bunch of young hooligans. 
“Come now, no need to be shy.” Zecora teased, extending a hand for a moment, feigning a show of comfort and compassion. “Why don’t you come here…” It was only when Mrs Shy’s head was just in grabbing distance, that she reached to the back of her head and forced her against her cock and balls. “...and take in the flavor!” 
Mrs Shy submitted to her new mistress almost immediately, taking in the deep, strong smelling musk as the scent burned its way through her nostrils and into her lungs. Just like Pinkie, she was going to be tasting Zecora on her breath for a very long time. Fluttershy continued to watch as her mother was being made to worship at the zebra’s endowment, all while Zecora herself had lifted her top, pinching and teasing her own nipples as she felt the surge of pleasure grow. This feeling was better than anything she could’ve asked for. With Pinkie, she was a whore, a living hole that only wanted cocks to stuff it. But with Fluttershy, as well as her family, a group of ponies who were by no means a debaucherous family, breaking them into submission, this was a rush unlike any other. 
“Keep going, you slut.” Zecora moaned, rubbing the back of Mrs Shy’s head as she continued to make her suckle at the huge orbs between her thighs. Enjoying the view of her new pet, she couldn’t help but lose herself a little in the pleasure. “Mmm yes, like that. Your mouth feels so good on my balls.” 
“T-t-thank you.” Mrs Shy replied, though this was more so out of concern what would happen if she didn’t reply. “D-d-does this feel good?” 
“Oh yes it does.” Zecora groaned, her eyes switching between the two mares as she stroked the milfmare’s head. “But my cock is being left unattended.” Fluttershy’s body tensed at the notion, even before the zebra’s hungry eyes turned towards her again. “Fluttershy? Why don’t you join your mother here?”
“I-I-I well...you see...it’s just so…” Fluttershy stuttered, as if trying to think of anyway out of this, but politely. She didn’t want to be a bother, but looking at her father, who was now getting more into making Pinkie choke on his cock, and Zephyr was already laying back from his first little orgasm. She had nothing. “...oh my...well…”
“Come now, don’t be so shy.” Zecora stated, her voice now sounding much more demanding than before. “Besides...that wasn’t a request. Get that pair of slutty lips over here and on my dick...now.”
Fluttershy felt a sudden moistness swell from her pussy lips. To be talked to in such a way, her body seemed to betray any and all attempts to deny she was getting aroused from this. Like her mother, she crawled her way over to the zebra. The closer she got, the stronger the smell, and the duller her mind was becoming. Within a relatively short span of seconds, she had now joined her mother. One handling each heavy, cum filled ball, while the other kissed, licked, and suckled up and down Zecora’s thick cock. 
“Ah, much better, much, much better.” Zecora commented, leaning back to enjoy the view. Releasing her hold on Mrs Shy’s head, she savored the sight of the two mares suckling at her junk, their faces being smothered by her musky sack and shaft. “And how about you Pinkie? How fares your fun?” 
“Oh you know, I’m having a blast!” Pinkie giggled, moaning harder and harder like the whore she was. Mr Shy, now shirtless and his pants down to his knees, was laying back as the pink mare was riding his cock with reckless abandon. The stallion seemed in a daze, showing just how many times he must’ve released in the slut, but she wouldn’t stop. “This is amazing! He came to me so much and he’s still hard! I think he likes me!” 
“He’s not the only one.” Zecora commented, gesturing towards Zephyr, who was not fully stripped naked, his cock hopefully aiming towards Pinkie’s bouncing ass. “Looks like you got another one.” 
“I do?” Pinkie asked, looking back at the stallion. With a giggle, she picked up the speed of her bouncing, making it harder for him to try and take her from behind. “No, no, no Zephyr baby, you need to wait your turn.” While he would normally complain about this, the stallion seemed very complacent. 
“Excellent.” Zecora laughed, her gaze now returning to her mares. “Now then, what to do with you two?” Pondering for a moment, she didn’t truly know just how long the potion would last, and there was still so much to do. Newly made whore suckling at her cock and balls was a pleasure she had never felt before, this was true, but she wanted more. “Maybe I should really fuck you both in your new place.”                                                                                                                                                   
Reaching down, she grabbed at Mrs Shy and Fluttershy’s shirts, pulling hard, the fabric store with ease. Both mares’ chests bounced free, showing that both of them weren’t wearing any bras. Not that there was a size that could hold such heavy bosoms. Instead, their nipples were pressed with pasties that just barely contained their large areolas. Zecora struggled to hold back a laugh, not expecting this, despite their large sizes. Licking her lips, she couldn’t stop herself. Standing up, her cock smacked a little against both their faces as she stared down at them. Their eyes, once reflections of timidness, were now glossed over with a lustful need that she was more than happy to fill. 
“This room’s a little crowded.” Zecora said, looking between herself and Pinkie. “So let’s take this somewhere else. Like your bedroom perhaps?” 
“O-okay.” Fluttershy answered, slowly standing up. Gesturing towards the archway, she walked towards the stairs. “T-t-this way please.” 
Following behind the two, Zecora got a more focused look at the mares. Fluttershy’s curves were well more defined than that of her mother’s, but Mrs Shy certainly kept her figure, even after having two foals. Each step only made their soft looking flanks bounce and sway a little, as if their forms were naturally alluring and hypnotic. It was only when they arrived at the destination, that Zecora looked away. The room had everything she could ask for, especially with a bed big enough for plowing two needy mares into sloppy messes. 

“Now then, let’s begin.” Zecora commented, not even letting the door close behind her as she shoved both mares onto the bed. With a wicked grin, she stared down at the mares. “Now then, let’s begin. Get yourselves ready for me.” 
Fluttershy and her mother did as they were told, the two fully taking off what was left of their torn tops, while struggling a little to remove their tighter pants. Even loose fit, their wide hips made it hard, but this display only made Zecora more and more wanting. Once fully stripped, the two weren’t sure what to do next, but their zebra mistress seemed to have an idea. Now all they had to do was to do it. Looking towards the other, Fluttershy and Mrs Shy let their passionate instincts guide them. This caused the two to embrace the other. Their naked bodies rubbed along the other, while their lips embraced. Their soft voices moaned into each others’ mouths while Zecora continued to watch on, her cock growing in size as she became more and more aroused. 
“There we go, just like that.” Zecora chuckled, stroking herself a little as she prepared to shove herself into the two mares. “But who to pick first?” 
Fluttershy and her mother were silent, not able to say more than soft coos as they continued to make out with each other. For a moment, Zecora thinks she was forgotten about. Not wanting to be ignored, she aligned herself as best as she could, and thrusted forward. With a strong and steady motion, she pushed herself against one of the mares. Though her cock only managed to slip between the two, making them both moan as the thick rubbed along their pussy lips. Zecora huffed as she kept up her humps, savoring the feeling of both sobbing wet pussy soaked her huge cock. 
“Come on you sluts, I gotta fuck one of you first.” Zecora hummed, pulling back and realigning herself. “But who should take it?” Both mares only gave soft moans, seemingly unable to think past their pleasure. Shrugging her shoulders, she only sighed. “Welp, guess I’ll try again.” 
Shoving her cock forward, this time, it found its mark. Cramming itself deep in Mrs Shy’s pussy, the milfmare let out a loud moan in her daughter’s mouth, making Fluttershy wince at the sudden noise filling her. Zecora only kept up some short but fast humping motions as she continued to shove herself in and out of Mrs Shy as quickly as she could, making her let out more and more of her sweet cries. The older mare felt herself being stuffed with a size she had never taken, and yet her pussy wanted more in her. Her inner walls submitted easily to her new mistress, not hesitating to let her reach places once only for her husband. 
Not wanting to leave Fluttershy out of the fun, Zecora fully pulled herself free, much to Mrs Shy’s sudden change in tone, her moans and coos becoming much sader, as if she wanted to be stuffed again. Smirking at this little revelation, the zebra shoved herself into Fluttershy, using her own mother’s fluids to slip inside. The mare moaned just as loudly into her mother’s mouth, making the older mare hum and purr like a lustful animal. Zecora only kept up her thrusts, wanting to make sure to get as much out of this tight hole as she could. Humping more and more, she wondered for a moment if Fluttershy was a virgin before this. Her hole was so tight and yet so inviting, there was no way anyone wouldn’t savor this feeling. 
“I know something we can try.” Zecora chuckled, slowly pulling herself free of Fluttershy’s warm embrace. “Let’s play a game.” Shoving her cock back into Mrs Shy, she laughed at the sight of the mare moaning like a whore in heat at the feeling. “I’m going to fuck you both, and the one who makes me cum first, can take the rest of the day off.” Pulling back out, she fucked back into Fluttershy. “Ready...go!”  
Pistoning her cock in and out of both mares, the two only moaned in unison over the feeling, the zebra was relentless in her motions, but she only wanted to keep fucking them like the sluts she was training them to be. The two had already lost themselves in the euphoria of pleasure, so what little they gave were their sultry sounds, a melody of lustful passion. Zecora kept this up for quite a while, giving each mare a few hard and deep thrusts before switching to the next one. Chuckling, she raised her hands to grope at both their asses to better position herself. Her cock twitched madly at the feeling, to have such tender and timid holes all to herself, the feeling was going to make her cum pretty soon. Not that she minded, cumming multiple times was a pleasure in it’s own right and she knew they’d make her hard soon. 
Faster and faster, she fucked into them, making each mare moan out in passion. But Zecora felt it, her orgasm was about to hit, and it would be hard. Huffing and heaving herself, her hot breath kissing along the mares as they panted and cooed. She was getting there, closer and closer. Faster and faster, she hammered herself in and out. Mrs Shy, then Fluttershy, then Mrs Shy, then Fluttershy. Which one, which one would be the one? Who would get her hot load stuffed in their newly made whore womb? With a low groan, more akin to an animalistic grunting of conquest, Zecora couldn’t hold it any longer. By either luck or subconscious preference, her cock released her hot and potent cum deep in Mrs Shy. The milfmare moaned louded in the lips of her daughter, feeling a hotness needed inside she hadn’t felt in so long. It was only after a few more moments that the zebra reluctantly pulled herself free, watching with glee as her cum gushed out of the fucked open hole. 
“Well now, that was certainly fun.” Zecora cooed, looking down at the two exhausted mares. “But you win Mrs Shy, I’ll be back for you later Fluttershy.” The mares only cooed and seemed to twitch from their own orgasms. Looking towards the door, she rubbed her chin. “I wonder how Pinkie is doing.”                                                                                                                                                  

“Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me in my slutty hole you stud bitch!” Pinkie screamed, still riding Mr Shy’s cock, even as the stallion lay fatigued on the couch. The mare’s belly was much more swollen than before, showing she had been taking the stallion’s load for nearly a dozen or so orgasms. “Fill me up again, I want you to make my womb feel good.” 
“I can make that slut ass feel good!” Zephyr said, speaking up as he still stroked his dick in anticipation. All this time, she had not once let him so much as touch her, let alone fuck her. “Come on babe, my dick’s good and hard for you.”
“And I said wait your turn.” Pinkie giggled, not showing a single indication of annoyance or irritation in the wannabe stud. “Can’t you see daddy over here is fucking my hot pussy full of his manly cum?” 
“Yes, but you’ve been fucking him all this time, when’s my turn?” Zephyr’s voice was more akin to a complaint than a question, but Pinkie loved to tease him. Especially as this kept him oblivious to the eager Zecora who was slowly sneaking around him. “Come on babe, I needa fuck some how ass sometime you know.” 
“Then maybe I should get in on this fun too.” Zecora cooed, leaning her large chest against Zephyr’s back, as well as grinding her mare soaked cock along the stallion’s ass. “Though I think you’re wrong about whose ass is getting fucked.”                                                                                                                                                 
Before Zephyr could say a word, Zecora quickly crammed another small vial in his mouth, forcing him to swallow the sweet tasting liquid. Choking for a moment, he tried to struggle free, but before he could try and escape, Pinkie was now pressing her own soft body against his chest. The sudden softness or her sweaty body caused him to tense up. But this feeling was quickly replaced by two new sensations. The pleasure of the pink whore’s skillful hand stroking his dick, while the second was a growing warmth within his stomach. 
“W-what?!” Zephyr gasped, coughing a little, only to then let out a soft moan at finally being touched. “What did you...do to...me?” 
“Oh nothing much.” Zecora giggled, kissing along Zephyr’s neck. “Just gave you something to make you a little...softer.” 
Zephyr tried to speak, but all that could escape his lips were the soft moans of a timid mare in heat. His body slowly became thinner and more slender, while his dick slowly shrank in Pinkie’s grip. Though it was still there, it was now only a little under half the size it was before, it still dripped with sensitive precum. The newly formed femboi only seemed to accept his condition with glee, or perhaps a side effect to the potion. Regardless, Zecora only smirked in eagerness as she rubbed her thick and slick length between the twink’s soft ass. All while Pinkie continued to jerk Zephyr off and pressed her fat tits against his chest. The femboi only let out soft moans at the mares treating him like a toy, which only made the zebra want to claim her new prey. 
“Keep him busy while I give this tender new ass a workout.” Zecora instructed, carefully bending Zephyr over as she positioned herself. The hard and wet tip of her cock pressed against the twink’s rear entrance. “We need to break this slutty hole.” 
“Okie dokie lokie!” Pinkie nodded with a goofy smile on her face. Leaning up, she kissed Zephyr's lips, making the newly made twink moan like a timid mare. “There we go, who’s a good whore?” As she moaned and kissed, she continued to tease and stroke the femboi’s smaller dick. “That’s right, you are. You’re a good whore.” 
Zephyr’s mind seemed to only be in a daze as he felt a growing pleasure swell up inside him. This stimulation only made him more and more oblivious to what Zecora was planning. With her cock angled, she slowly wedged herself into the soft twink ass. Zephyr barely let out little more than a weak moan as he felt his rear being opened by the fat zebra cock. He only let out more and more of his coos and moans in Pinkie’s mouth, the pink slut mare kept jerking him off, giggling a little as she teased and toyed with him. 
“Oh yeah, just like that.” Zecora hummed, feeling her dick slip more than half way into the soft twink ass. “He’s got a naturally soft one. Maybe I’ll keep this one as a side toy.” 
“Ooo, ooo!” Pinkie spoke up, pulling her lips from Zephyr’s, while the femboi only moaned for more. “Can I keep him? Can I, can I? I’ll take good care of him! I’ll make sure he’s taken care of!” 
“We’ll see.” Zecora replied, her hips now moving in a much faster motion. Her tits bouncing to match the movement of the rest of her body. “He’s so tight, and yet, so inviting. Are we sure he hasn’t taken it in the ass before?” 
“No clue, but look at him.” Pinkie giggled, bringing Zephyr’s face down towards her breast, to which he began to suckle on her nipple. “Aww...mmm...he’s like a little colt.” 
“Then let’s give this colt some milk.” Zecora laughed, picking up her pace, fucking in and out of Zephyr’s tight ass with greater speed. “Fuck, keep that up whore, his tight ass is gonna make me cum soon!” 
Gritting her teeth, the afterglow she had fucking Fluttershy and her mother were still strong on her. Her cock twitched as Zephyr’s devotion to Pinkie’s breasts only made his insides grip around her shaft. The zebra’s balls tightened as she was prepared to release herself hard in the femboi. This sensation, the feeling of conquest, and to see her prey fall before her, even if she was sharing with Pinkie, only made her want to claim him more. Pumping harder and harder, she huffed and heaved, her breath beating harder against Zephyr’s back with each passing moment. Pinkie continued to be as tender and motherly as she could, letting the femboi suckle on her fat tit while she delicately jerked him off. The twink only moaned like a little filly. Feeling her climax coming, Zecora fucked Zephyr’s ass harder and deeper, bottoming out with each thrust. 
“Here it comes you little slut!” Zecora grunted, her tongue dangled out as she readied herself for release. “Come on you whore, take it, take it. Fuck, take my hot load you stupid, fucked broken, twink whore!”
Letting out the last of her hot breath, Zecora fired off her load. Her thick cum stuffed Zephyr’s untrained insides. He only could gasp as he suckled Pinkie’s breast. The pink mare let out small eep as she felt the twink suck harder, as well as the small warmth of his much smaller spurt of cum shoot out, covering her fingers and leaving a little mess on the floor. Zecora’s climax was much, much bigger, making the slender belly bulge out a little as her virile spunk coated his inner canal. With a few more hard thrusts, the zebra eventually pulled out, releasing her grip on the femboi stallion. 
“Well now, that was different.” Zecora huffed, the fatigue catching up with her. As Pinkie released her grip, Zephyr went limp, dropping to the floor in exhaustion. The zebra only playfully rolled her eyes. “Well, that was expected. In any event, this was certainly fun.” Walking over to the same chair she had sat on before, she beckoned her pink whore over to her. “Now then, wake up Fluttershy and bring her here. I want you both to clean me off.” 
“Okie dokie lokie!” Pinkie cheered, saluting playfully as she raced off towards Fluttershy’s room. “I’ll be right back!” Zecora remained in her chair, savoring this feeling of conquest and pleasure.                                                                                                                                                             

“This was certainly worth the visit.” Zecora said to herself, looking down to see her pets cleaning her cock off. Pinkie and Fluttershy body fully embraced their roles as cock sluts and cleaners. “But I still feel an itch, like...I want more.” 
“Oh, oh! I know someponies that might wanna take your fat cock!” Pinkie spoke up, her voice partially muffled as she suckled along Zecora’s refueling balls. “They’ll love it!” 
“I-I-I might know someponies too.” Fluttershy added, her tongue delicately running along Zecora’s cockhead to get as much remaining cum as she could. “I-i-if that’s okay.” 
“Hmm, well...it would be nice to add to my growing collection.” Zecora pondered to herself. Looking between the two mares, as well as the two stallions, both of which were still collapsed on the couch. “Though I don’t think I’ll be this lucky each time. We need to plan.” Letting out a soft moan, she looked down, seeing Pinkie and Fluttershy were going from simple cleaning to outright cockworship. “Eager little sluts, aren’t you. We’ll plan later, for now, let’s fuck more hot loads in you both!”                                                                                                                                               

	
		An Extra Creamy Filling



“Fuck, keep going slut!” Zecora grunted, shoving her cock faster and faster in Pinkie’s mouth, the mare’s throat bulging with her mistress’ size. “I’m cumming!” 
Hearing Zecora’s sultry moans, Pinkie picked up her paces, taking in the full length of the fat zebra cock in the back of her throat. Eagerly, she squealed in joy as she could feel the girth swelling inside her throat-pussy. After this long, sucking Zecora off was expected of her. Akin to a greeting, or a hug, it was a sign of her devotion to her mistress. Not that she had any complaints. In the last few weeks, her life had completely changed. First this pink whore opened her up to a world of uncontrolled depravity, she only wanted more. With the conquest of Fluttershy and her family, Zecora only delved deeper into her lustful urges. Not to mention the joy she felt when she found out both Fluttershy and her mother were now heavy with her foal. 
“Swallow my load, you slut!” Zecora groaned, shivering as she held Pinkie’s head in place as she kept her full length in the mare’s throat. “Choke on my dick!” 
Pinkie’s cheeks puffed out as the zebra released herself into her fucktoy’s throat. She greedily swallowed load after load as Zecora continued to hump a little with each new thick rope of cum pumping into her belly. Pinkie continued to drink her mistress’ cum, guzzling it down as if it were the nectar of life. Taking both hands, she groped her leaking chest with one hand, while nearly shoving the other one in her sobbing pussy. The pinke mare drank and drank, letting her belly swell with the strong taste of her mistress’ spunk. She must’ve taken it over a hundred times by now, and each time only made her want to keep filling her belly. After several long seconds of stuffing Pinkie, Zecora eventually pulled out.
“Ooo, that felt great.” Zecora cooed, leaning back a little as she stared down at Pinkie’s face. The mare’s mouth was still open, tongue hanging out as she could still see some cum on her tongue. “Thanks slut, I needed that.” 
“No problem.” Pinkie said with a goofy smile. Standing up, she still rubbed her pussy with every intent of being fucked at any moment. “But you wanna stop there? My pussy could use your sexy cock.” 
“I just might take you up on that.” Zecora nodded, gabbing the mare and repositioning her to bend over. Pressing Pinkie’s chest against the table, she aimed her still hard cock at the moist entrance. “After what I saw today, I need some relief.” 
“Oh?” Pinkie asked, raising an eyebrow and she let out a low moan as she felt the tip of Zecora’s cock slip into her soft embrace. “What did you see-ohh, ahh!” 
Before she could finish her question, Zecora shoved her full length in Pinkie’s pussy, her cockhead pushing hard against her cervix. Her chest heaved as she started to pick up a humping pace, making the mare’s body rocking and swaying back and forth, while her round ass bounced on the fat cock filling her insides. Pinkie’s eyes rolled back as her tongue dangled from her mouth. She loved feeling herself being fucked like a favorite toy, it made her heavy flutter, while her pussy was absolutely tingling with the delight of having every sweet spot on her rubbed and played with. 
“Since you asked, I’ll tell you.” Zecora commented, not stopping but instead smacking Pinkie’s ass hard while she continued to thrust in and out of her pussy. “While I was at the market today, I saw a mare I nearly bent over and fucked right in front of everypony.” 
“Ooo? That sounds so hot!” Pinkie moaned, looking back at her mistress with sparkling eyes. “Who? Who?” 
“I don’t know her name.” Zecora explained, thinking back to what she saw. “She had a tan coat, long light brown mane, but she had curves that were barely covered by her attire.” Her pace quickened as she was describing the mare, Pinkie only moaned louder as she was being humped into. “There are many in Ponyville I want to fuck, but it’s rare I see one that I need to hold myself back from approaching. Truly, she was so captivating.”
“Oh! I know you!” Pinkie exclaimed, her body trembling and her voice straining a little as she reached orgasm. While spraying her climax on the floor, and with wobbling legs, she continued. “That’s Creamy Heart, everypony want to fuck that milf. But you’re in luck. She’s a total whore!”
“Is she now?” Zecora replied, raising an eyebrow as she picked up her thrusting speed. “Maybe I should pay her a visit. Do you know where she lives?”
“Yes, but I have a better idea.” Pinkie suggested, picking up the speed of her own ass backing up on her mistress’ dick. “She likes to act like a good mother, but she goes out to a gloryhole and gets her throat fucked almost every night.” 
“That is very interesting.” Zecora smirked, leaning in to shove herself faster in Pinkie’s pussy. The idea of fucking the mare she saw earlier, and now Pinkie seemingly being able to make it happen. This was pushing her over the edge. “Can you arrange a meeting?” 
“Oh yeah!” Pinkie explained, gritting her teeth as she was struck by another shivering climax. “I met her at a gloryhole in the park. She’s almost a bigger slut than I am.” Her lips twisted into a cocky smile as she spoke, but her voice continued to moan in a sultry tone. “I don’t even think her husband knows his sons aren’t even his.” 
“Now that is a whore I want to meet!” Zecora laughed, the excitement pushing her over the edge as she was ready to fuck another load into her pink slut. “Good slut, now take your reward!” Letting out one more hard thrust, she emptied another orgasm into Pinkie’s pussy, stuffing and stretching her womb out. It was amazing, no matter how many times she came in her, the pink mare never seemed to get pregnant. Almost as if she was absorbing her mistress’ spunk. “I can’t wait to fuck that whore.”                                                                                                                                                                  

Later on in the evening, following Pinkie’s instructions, Zecora arrived at Ponyville's park. In the past, she would’ve dressed in her cloak when considering such a scandalous act, but in recent days, she’s been less concerned. If anything, part of her wanted someone to approach her, maybe she could take them home for a hot fuck. That was something she was envious of Pinkie, that mare could get anyone in town anytime and didn’t care. It was going to be a long, long time before the zebra felt that degree of confidence. Though she couldn’t help but smiling at what was to come, even more so when she saw her pink sex toy waiting for her near an unassuming looking building. As expected, Pinkie was dressed like the voluptuous pink whore she was. A tight looking pair of shorts and even tighter tank top that couldn’t even hide her areolas. Smirking at the sight of the mare, Zecora approached, eager to see what was to come.  
“Hey there!” Pinkie waved over to her mistress, giving her a nice, tight, chest pressing hug. “She should be here any minute.” 
“Excellent. If I wait too long, I’ll have to plow your throat to pass the time.” Zecora said, half joking as she groped Pinkie’s ass. “But I’ll need to save my load for Creamy’s slut throat.” 
“Well, she’s usually here around…” Pinkie said, keeping a lookout. Though whether this was because she was making sure Creamy was coming, or if anypony was coming by so she could suck Zecora’s cock. But just before she was about to fish out her favorite dick, her ears perked up. “Oh! There she is!” 
Looking towards where Pinkie was pointing, Zecora saw her. Creamy Heart, though whatever beauty she had when she saw her earlier in the day, it was nothing compared to what she was gazing at. It was pretty obvious the mare was who she was. As if she made the smallest effort to change her appearance. All that was different was her mane style, still long but wavy and flowing like sexy silk. Her attire was far sluttier than her more conservative dress. This was a tight tube top that not only helped nipple impressions, but it even showed her nipples were pierced. Her bottom was covered by a short skirt, barely covering her ass, and revealing she not only wasn’t wearing panties, but even from this distance, Zecora could make out a couple piercings. And yet, she didn't put any makeup on, still holding her natural beauty. 
“There she is indeed.” Zecora commented, humming an eager tone as she looked at the coming mare. “Seems like I should get ready.” 
“Oh yeah, head inside, I’ll make sure she comes to you.” Pinkie giggled, giving Zecora a passionate kiss before ushering her into the building. “Have fun.” 
Entering the smaller building. Zecora quickly discovered this must’ve been a public restroom at one point, but converted to a gloryhole hotspot. It wasn’t as dirty as she thought it would be, as if somepony put in the time and money to convert it. It had several booths, but Zecora could barely hear what was happening. The fact that many were closed and some were open implied there must’ve been some here getting their dicks sucks. It was only as she was walking by that a faint sigil array glowed. Zecora quickly concluded this must’ve been some sound dampening spell in place. Perhaps to hide the identity of the occupants and their clients. Not that it mattered, she found a booth and set herself up. 
The booth was surprisingly large and clean, with a rather large hole in just the right spot. As well as that, there were what seemed to be some hinges on one side, but set in a way where it can be opened on the other side. Perhaps this was a feature installed if the mare was impressed and wanted to see who she was sucking. This was definitely going to come in handy. Sitting there on a bench, she awaited the arrival of her quarry. It wasn’t a long wait, as she could hear not only the sound of Creamy talking as she walked into the other side, but the ever so loud sounds of Pinkie too. 
“And so I was like, well duh you can blow that load all over my face. My lunch break was supposed to be over ten minutes ago.” Pinkie said, most likely regaling Creamy of another one of her sex stories. “I mean yeah, Mr. Cake fucked my throat a little more, but man did he love to cover my tits in cum.” 
“I know what you mean.” Creamy replied, giggling as she walked with the pink slut. “Why just the other day, I had an especially fun one. Now he didn’t say much, but his cock was pumping my cunt so hard, I thought I was gonna give birth right there.” 
“Ooo?! You should introduce me!” Pinkie cheered, hugging the motherly milf. “Maybe we can share him?” 
“Maybe later Pinkie.” Creamy answered, letting out another playful giggle. “You know I don’t get to know who I fuck. Makes it easier. Anyway, all this talk is making me really horny.”
“Ooo! I know right!” Pinkie giggled, her voice getting a little louder as the mares were approaching Zecora’s booth. “I found a special cock for you today. After you helped me with that last second gangbang party, I owed you one.” 
“Aww, thanks babe.” Creamy replied, kissing the mare. Though this quickly turned to the mare making out for several long seconds. “Guess I better not keep my special guest waiting.” 
“Have fun sexy!” Pinkie said, playfully smacking Creamy’s large, round ass, making the milf moan a little. “I’ll be fucking the guy next door!” 
Walking into her side of the booth, Creamy’s eyes widened in amazement at the fat, darkened cock already sticking through the large hole, with her huge balls hanging below. Even then, it seemed to just fit in the round opening, twitching its thick precum in anticipation. As she closed the door behind her, Creamy looked over her new “friend”. It was certainly big, much bigger than the cock she talked about earlier. Giggling at it, she was quickly to lower her top, letting her pierced nipples bounce free of their fabric restraints. Kneeling just a few inches away from the dick, she leaned in, the musky smell was so strong and masucline, it was numbing her senses. 
“Well, aren't you a frisky one.” Creamy commented, poking a finger against Zecora’s cock, unaware of who was on the other side. “You must be really proud of yourself.” Feeling a little playful, she took her same hand, gently stroking the upper part of the shaft. It was obvious she was a skilled slut, her touch was making the lustful zebra twitch, oozing out her precum. “Fuck, your cock is massive.” Giggling, she leaned in to give the tip a gentle kiss. “Mmm, not a bad taste.” 
Opening her mouth, Creamy placed herself over Zecora’s cock, stopping only as she took in the first few inches, primarily the leaking cockhead. Suckling along the fat end, she rolled her tongue along the precum, getting a taste of her partner’s flavor. It was a much stronger, far more masculine taste than she had tried before. Certainly one she didn’t recognize. Which only made her pussy get wetter with excitement. It had been so long since she took a large cock that she didn’t recognize, and there have been many fat dicks she sucked here. So much so, she was almost able to tell who she was being throat fucked by. But this one, she did not know, and it made her want more. 
“Tell me stranger, who are you?” Creamy asked, using her honey sweet voice to try and lure Zecora to reveal herself. Though it wasn’t required, the slutty milf enjoyed playing with her partners. “Or do you get off not letting this wet whore know who’s gonna take your sexy cock?” 
Zecora had to cover her mouth, her voice nearly slipping as she muffled her moans. Using her strength, she coughed, attempting to make herself sound gruffer. Coughing and huffing again, she tried to distract Creamy’s inquiry, swaying her cock, thrusting it a little as if to keep the mare’s attention on the dick. This seemed to work at first, the mare was taking the girth back into her mouth, bobbing her head only a little as she moaned softly. Zecora believed she would’ve been able to handle whatever Creamy could do, that after her time with a whore mare like Pinkie, she could endure anything. She was wrong. 
‘What’s with this mouth?!’ Zecora thought to herself, muffling her moans as much as she could as she felt her cock being embraced by the warm, moist, and slippery mouth of the milf mare. ‘This is so much better than Pinkie, how is this possible?!’
“I can feel you twitching.” Creamy cooed, her voice partially muffled by Zecora’s cock going in and out of her mouth. “Does my mystery study want more?” The zebra could only give a gruff cough, still trying to hide her identity as the mare giggled. “Such a silly stallion. But I think they are getting lonely.” 
Reaching down, Creamy gently fondled Zecora's balls. They twitched slightly at the mare’s touch, her hands were soft and her fingers were able to rub about the cum filled, leathery sack. The round orbs were heavy, making the mare even more curious just how much cum was hidden within. Given her long history of sucking cocks, Creamy could not only guess who she was sucking off based on their moans, but even how much cum could be in their balls by how heavy they were. Zecora’s were just stuffed with cum, so much so, the mare was curious to see how much she could drink. 
“So heavy, these must hurt, no wonder Pinkie brought you to me.” Creamy commented, somewhat quietly, but it did not escape Zecora’s notice. “You poor thing, don’t worry, I’ll get all that delicious cum out of you.” 
Without another word, Creamy took Zecora’s cock fully into her mouth. It was so tight, the warm embrace of this mare’s throat was unlike anything the zebra had felt. This was a mare whose skills were without question. Pinkie was a gifted amatur compared to her, and Zecora knew she wasn’t going to last long. Not only would she be blowing her load right into Creamy’s mouth, but she was already weighing the risk of breaking down the barrier between them and fucking this slutty mare right then and there. Certainly Pinkie would help her, but this wouldn’t be enough. She needed something that would force Creamy to obey. She didn’t want to break the mare by force, she wanted to make her break herself on her cock. 
Taking in more and more of the fat cock, almost too easily as she had reached the halfway point before Zecora finished another heavy huff of hot breath against the barrier in front of her. Groaning, the zebra was struggling more and more to hold back her sounds. Though the magics that cover the booth would keep her identity a secret from the outside, she didn’t want Creamy to find out, not yet. Even if there was a chance her voice wouldn’t be recognized, she wanted to do all this on her terms. Grunting, Zecora continued to strain herself, gritting her teeth as she was getting ready to blow. 
“Are you going cum?” Creamy asked, pulling her mouth off Zecora’s cock, but still stroking the saliva slick shaft. “Does my mouth feel that good baby?” Giggling, she was enjoying this sensation, loving the thought that this mysterious stud was possibly a virgin, or at the very least inexperienced in a real cock loving slut. “How about I drink that hot load of yours.” 
“N-n-no.” Zecora commented, doing her best to cough and maintain a gruff and somewhat masucline voice. “Y-your tits...use your tits...please.” 
“Oh? Do you want me to use these?” Creamy asked, wedging Zecora’s cock between her soft chest. The zebra gasped out as the soft embrace made a small spurt of cum fire off, landing across the mare’s face. “Oh my, did it feel that good?” Slowly, she moved her chest up and down, rubbing down the girth with her huge tits. “You like my boobs? You wanna blow your load all over my sexy boobs?” Hearing the zebra’s straining groans, she giggled. “Well save some for me, I wanna drink some before you coat me in your hot spunk.” 
Her words, her voice, her mouth, her chest, all of this was going to cause Zecora to cum any minute now. No amount of endurance and stamina training could prepare her for this. All that time with Pinkie, nothing compared to this. Creamy Heart was a slut beyond measure, and she was going to get the best service. Faster and faster, the mare took in more and more of Zecora’s cock, making the zebra groan, muffling her pleasurable noises as the milf bobbed her head. The combination of mouth and tits was going to be too much as Creamy was already going past the halfway point. Within another few throatfucking minutes, she managed to not only deepthroat Zecora’s cock, but the way she worked her tongue and bulging full throat, it was like she was still stroking the thick size. 
‘Fuck! I’m cumming!’ Zecora thought, groaning to herself as she was getting to the brink. ‘Fuck, fuck, fuck!’ Shivering as her dick twitched hard, she felt her release coursing through her loins.
Creamy easily swallowed the initial release, but as Zecora continued to pump her cum into the mare, her eyes only widened as she continued to gulp down as much as she could. But no matter how much she drank, this fat, succulent cock wasn’t letting up. It was as if she was drinking from a cum hose. Creamy’s eyes widened as she couldn’t contain it, it was only as her cheeks puffed out and some cum was leaking from her nose that she released herself. The sudden feeling of air kissing the slick, soaked cock, that another hot and heavy load shot out. This spunk coated her chest, leaving her tits in a sticky white display. 
“Well, you certainly made an impression.” Creamy moaned, rubbing her breasts together as she licked at her cum covered bosom. “I hope I can suck this cock again baby.” 
“Oh I believe you will...Creamy Heart.” Zecora spoke up, feeling the time was now. Taking a moment to pull her cock free of the hole, she tucked her genitals away before speaking again. “Don’t be so surprised, it was bound to happen eventually. Now, how about you and I get more acquainted?” 
“I-I-I don’t know what you’re talking about.” Creamy stuttered, taking off guard as she tried to change the subject. “How about I give that dick another sucking and we don’t talk about who I may or may not be.” 
“Oh I know who you are.” Zecora continued, her tone trying to play off as confident as possible. “I’ve already managed to record enough of your voice. There’s no way that can be disproven.” This was a lie, she hadn’t considered using such a tactic until halfway through her orgasm. But maybe this could work. “So, what do you say?” 
It wasn’t long, a couple short moments before eventually, a small whimper came from across the barrier. Slowly, Creamy opened it, swinging it to see who was blackmailing her. To her shock, she nearly fell backwards at the sight of the zebra mare. She didn’t know what to make of this, how did Zecora know? Did Pinkie do this? No, she knows to respect her privacy and not tell anyone who she is, but here she was. But as she panted in worry, her eyes looked back down between Zecora’s legs. Swallowing hard, she felt her body becoming hotter. This had never happened before, and yet she felt herself getting more and more aroused.
“O-o-okay, you got me.” Creamy whimpered, admitting her defeat. “W-what do you want?” 
“I would like a little more time with my new favorite slut.” Zecora commented, leaning in to get a little too close to the milf. “But not here, how about your house?” With some reluctance, Creamy nodded her head. “Very good, after you.” 

After a short, but terrifying return, Creamy brought Zecora to her home. Thankfully, no one was walking the streets at night, the embarrassment would've been too much for the mare to handle. But as the two made their way through the threshold, she would've wished someone saw them. With a wicked smirk, Zecora reached around Creamy’s chest, tearing her top off. Barely giving the milf's tits a chance to finish bouncing, the zebra shoved her further into the door. The mare let out a loud yelp, nearly collapsing to the floor as she struggled to stay standing. Walking fully into the door, Zecora closed the door, but didn't lock it behind her.
"Now, what should we do first?" Zecora contemplated aloud, not seemingly caring for the worry and fear growing in Creamy's eyes. After a few seconds, she snapped her fingers. "Ah yes, I believe I was going to pick up where we left off."
"M-m-my bedroom is-'' Creamy tried to show Zecora somewhere more private, just in case her son, Button, would be home or could walk in anytime. But Zecora had other plans, the zebra was already whipping her growing dick from her clothes. Her eyes widened again at the sight of the swelling appendage. It was getting bigger than how it was at the booth. "W-w-we can do this in my bed-"
"Oh no we will not, not now at least." Zecora sneered, walking over to Creamy, her cock swaying from side to side as she kept her eyes on the trembling mare. "I had that tight throat, but there's your other whore holes I need to stuff." After a moment to consider which would be first, she chuckled. "But the walk here has dried the saliva from my dick, so I'm going to need to get it wet again." Creamy wanted to run, but would it help? Probably not. If she wanted to get through tonight, she would have no choice but to obey. "Now get on your knees...now!"
Creamy did as she was ordered, presenting herself to Zecora, resting on her knees as she stared at her. It wasn't as alluring as the first time, but the fact she was being forced didn't help. Scowling, the zebra walked over to the mare. This wasn't exactly how she wanted this to be, but that was going to change. Once she reached her, Creamy opened her mouth, knowing what was to come. Staring down at the milf, Zecora smirked, feeling a rush of pleasure from this feeling. The busty mare wasn't as willing as she wanted, but she'd be more eager soon enough. Grabbing the sides of Creamy’s face, she angled her cum oozing cockhead towards her lips.
"Here it comes." Zecora moaned, thrusting forward. So hard was the initial movement of the thick dick, she bottomed out in her mouth. Creamy’s throat swelled as she nearly gagged on the size, but the zebra only started to pick up a humping speed. "Oh fuck, that's it. Take it you slut!"
Creamy’s eyes rolled back as the thick cock rammed itself in and out of her throat, causing her to make wet and sloppy groaning sounds. Her body tensed up, and she felt as if she couldn’t move as Zecora used her mouth like a loose toy. This wasn’t the same as the cocksucking she was used to. This was loving, this wasn’t caring, this was just a savage brute using her as a sex toy. And yet, this loveless treatment was making her pussy hotter. Normally, Creamy had all the control, she decided what dick was going to make her cum, but Zecora was forcing the decision on her, she was so powerless, completely at the mercy of this zebra’s fat cock. Her mind was screaming out in fear, and yet her body was becoming more and more soaked in a growing passion. 
“What’s this?” Zecora commented, sniffing the sweeter air that wafted from Creamy’s body. “Are you getting turned on? You’re such a whore! What kind’ve mare gets turned on by having her throat fucked against her will?” Picking up her pace, she grunted, the excitement getting herself close to climax. “You want to drink my hot load? Huh, slut? You want to drink another helping of my hot load?” Creamy couldn’t respond, her muffled cries fell on deaf ears as the zebra fucked deeper in her mouth. “Ooo take it you fuckable toy!”
Grunting, Zecora released herself in Creamy's mouth, pumping another fat load in her mouth. Holding her head in place as she bottomed out in her body. The thick spunk stuffed the mare’s belly, swelling it even further before she eventually pulled herself out. The force of the release not only caused another spurt of cum strike the side of her face and tits, as well as shoving Creamy to the floor. Seeing the mare laying on the floor, her chest heaving as she panted in worry, only made Zecora’s cock twitch harder. Fully stripping from her clothing, Zecora approached the laying mare, savoring this predatory feeling as she readied herself.
“Get up.” Zecora ordered, looking over to a nearby couch. “Or would you prefer I plow your wet hole on the floor?” 
Creamy did as she was told, barely hesitating as she knew disobedience wouldn’t end well for her. Getting up with a nervous shaking, she walked back towards the couch, sitting on it. Zecora only watched, her eyes silently commanded the milf to present herself. Creamy, believing she knew what the zebra wanted. Spreading her legs, she used her hands to grope one of her large breasts while rubbing at her pussy lips. With a low moan, she looked at Zecora, trying her best to put on an erotic display. 
“Very nice, very nice.” Zecora smirked, stopping only a few inches away from the mare. From where she stood, she towered over the trembling milf. “Beg for it.” 
“... … …” Creamy hesitated, not sure what to say, but Zecora’s growing impatience overwhelmed her indecisiveness. “P-p-please...my pussy is so wet...fuck me with your fat co-aah!” 
“If you say so slut!” Zecora laughed, not even letting Creamy finish as she plunged her dick in the mare’s soft entrance. The mare’s mouth hung open as she felt her inner walls being stretched open. “Fuck, you’re tighter than I thought!” 
Pushing herself a little more, she barely managed to get close to half her length in Creamy's pussy. Zecora groaned, panting harder as she grabbed at the mare’s legs, wedging herself deeper and deeper. Huffing, the zebra pressed harder, causing Creamy’s pussy to stretch wider and wider, as well as rubbing along her sensitive spots. Despite still putting up some degree of resistance, the milf was feeling her pussy spasming out, a feeling that not even her husband had given her. Her mind was doing everything she could to hold back, but her body knew what she wanted. She wanted to be a loyal wife, but she was still a slut, a mare that loved to suck as much cock as she could.
“What's this?” Zecora smirked, staring down at Creamy’s blushing face. Keeping to her pace, she continued to thrust herself in and out as much as she could, but even then, she was barely able to get about half her length in the mare’s tight hole. “You’re so tight, but it’s so wet. Do you like this? Is it better than your husband?” 
“It’s...it’s…” Creamy moaned, trying her best not to resist. But it was slowly fading. Her mind was crumbling with each hard thrust of the brutal and savage zebra cock stretching her pussy. She could feel her inner walls being forcibly reshaped into something completely different than her husband. “It’s...it’s…”
“Tell me whore!” Zecora grunted, her voice becoming more and more demanding as she fucked Creamy wide open. “Tell me your husband is better, and I’ll stop.” 
Creamy’s eyes were wide open, was Zecora telling the truth? Could this all end with just her word? It would be so easy, just stay loyal to her husband, tell this zebra she isn’t as good, and this could all end. Her lips quivered, her words stuck to the back of her throat. Why wasn’t she saying it? This hesitation didn’t escape Zecora, who only hammered herself in and out of Creamy’s soft pussy. Her pace became much harder as she slipped a little over half the length in the milf mare’s soft insides. All she could do was whimper some more as the zebra continued to drive herself closer and closer to a forced orgasm. 
“What was that?” Zecora chuckled, leaning over Creamy, her full length nearly in the mare. “You want this to stop don’t you?” Despite giving the indication she’d end this at her word, the zebra still fucked the mare with the same intensity. “Or maybe you want to be fucked? Do you like this? You want to be stuffed with more cock?” 
Creamy continued to struggle, somewhat silently restraining herself, letting only a few low moans out. Zecora only continued to keep her humping speed, making the mare’s chest bounce and jiggle more and more. This growing pleasure was making it harder and harder for her to resist. Creamy’s body was ready to give in, only one orgasm, one powerful climax would solidify her fall. Zecora’s cock was better than her husband, the stallion she loved, the stallion who’s dick could never stretch her like this. She wasn’t going to last much longer, she was going to cum, she was going to lose herself to this zebra and her marvelous cock. But just as quick and deep as she started, Zecora suddenly stopped. 
“I think that’s enough.” Zecora commented, starting to pull herself out of Creamy’s softness. “I believe you’ve suffered more than enough, and besides, you clearly want your husband more than me. Isn’t that right?” 
Creamy could barely say anything. Was this it? Could this be true? Was this really how this would end? She couldn’t tell if this was a trap, or was Zecora being honest with her? So why was she feeling so down? Did she want this? No, that couldn’t be it. Zecora was a savage, unfeeling zebra that wanted to violate a place that only her husband could touch. And yet, as she was feeling that space became more and more void of this cock, Creamy wanted more.
"P-please." Creamy moaned, her voice was weak, but Zecora could hear her. "Put it back in."
"What was that?" Zecora asked, raising a curious eyebrow as she smirked down at the mare. "I thought you wanted to stop?"
"N-no…I-I-I need it…" Creamy cooed, her body having fallen and mind ready to fall. "I-I-I need it, please."
"Beg for it." Zecora ordered, leaning in to gently rubbed along Creamy’s cheek. "If you want it, you have to show me."
Creamy trembled at Zecora’s touch, feeling something else besides the fear of before. It wasn't uncertainty, it wasn't worry, it was a longing. This was a nervousness that she had not felt since the first night she felt with her husband. For a brief moment, the image of her husband flashed in her mind. But that's all it was, a brief moment. Her pussy was gushing and felt empty without something fat and hot inside. Zecora’s cock still emanated her strong musk, numbing her senses. For another moment, she stared at the zebra, her eyes drifting from her face to her cock and back again. Now was no longer the time to hesitate. This magnificent zebra wanted her to beg for her, and Creamy could no longer think of any reason to stop, not after things going this far.
As Zecora took a step back, as if to tease Creamy further, the mare shifted. Moving a little, she rolled herself, presenting her round, soft, fat ass to the lustful zebra. Smirking, Zecora grabbed at Creamy's ass, smacking it a little as she lined up her cock towards the soaking wet entrance. The moment her cockhead pressed against the moist opening, she rammed herself back into the mare. Creamy’s head arched back as her mouth hung open. The fat cock ramming inside her was reaching further inside than before. As well as this, but the way her cock was shaped, as well as the angle of her thrusts, it was rubbing along her sensitive spots. 
Faster and harder, Zecora fucked in and out of Creamy's pussy, stretching her fuck hole to better fit the zebra’s large size. The mare was losing the last of her sanity as she felt her cervix gushing her longing juices. Raising a hand, Zecora smacked the milf's ass, making her moan and scream, her lips curled into a wicked grin as she smacked harder and harder. Creamy’s tongue dangled from her mouth, her eyes were rolling back, and her inner folds tightened their loving embrace around the thick girth inside her. Her mind was becoming blank as her senses were going numb, she was about to cum. Creamy’s throat moaned louder and louder as she felt herself getting close to cumming from Zecora’s savage cock.
"You like that? Huh slut?" Zecora asked, looking at the red handprints on Creamy’s ass while she continued to pound her pussy rougher. "How does my cock feel?"
"I...I...I…" Creamy cooed, shivering as she knew saying nothing would only make it worse. "I love it."
"How much you whore?" Zecora asked, grabbing at Creamy’s soft hips, fucking faster, making her fat tits bounce against the couch. "Who would you rather fuck? Me, or that limp dick husband?"
"You...you...please don't stop." Creamy moaned, her tone sounding more and more sultry as she cried out in pleasure. "Your cock feels so good, please keep fucking me!"
"Good whore." Zecora grunted, shoving herself so deep, it was like her fuck wss punching through to the mare’s deepest insides. "I can't wait to knock you up." Pausing for only a moment, she turned her head toward the doorway. "You want to see that Button? You want to see me get your slutty mum pregnant?"                                                                    
Standing at the doorway, his eyes open wide in shock and confusion, was Button Mash, Creamy’s son. Having just returned from a long night with friends, he expected to just walk past his mother sleeping and sneak into his room. His eyes only stared in disbelief. His mother, maybe a little more flirty and kind for her own good, was moaning like a whore in heat. Behind her, Zecora, an exotic zebra he had seen numerous times before, not only had a massive dick, but was ramming it in and out of his mother's pussy. Trembling for a moment, he tried to speak, but his words got caught in his throat. 
"You're gonna just stand there and stare?" Asked the honey sweet voice belonging to Pinkie Pie, the slutmare standing behind him. "Or maybe you wanna have fun too?" 
Before Button could say anything, his body tensed up by the sudden sensation of not only the bare chest of the infamous pink mare against his back, but something big and hard poking against his rear. Trembling some more, he could feel Pinkie’s hot breath kiss along the back of his neck. It made him feel weak in the knees. He had been warned by Sweetie Belle over and over that Pinkie was a slut, a shameless mare who'd suck him off and he had better not give in. Feeling he'd never be able to fight back, he always tried to avoid her. But here she was, the mare no sane stallion would turn down, naked, pressing her body against him, as if she wanted him. This would've been a guilty wet dream come true, but as he stared down, he saw the source of the hard thing against him. Slipping between his legs, was a fat, throbbing, dark pink cock.                                                                                                                             
Before Button could do anything, Pinkie was already tearing into his clothes. The stallion struggled and flailed in what way he could. His mind was filled with panic as his body was driven by feral instincts. But she didn't care. Pinkie's hands were able to first get Button's shirt off, showing off he had a decent looking chest and abs. Her lips curled into a smile as she grabbed at him, her strength overpowering him as she turned him around to face her. Her eyes stared deeply into his, her arms rubbed along his chest as she cooed. Button tensed up as her face came incredibly close to him. Maintaining her cooing smile, she continued rubbing her toned body.
"Oh Button. Why didn't Sweetie tell me you had such a tough body?" Pinkie cooed, her lips kissing gently along his cheek and neck as she teased him. Leaning a little more into him, she rubbed her oozing cock against the growing bulge in Button's pants. "Well, no time like the present!"
"Just don't break him too quickly." Zecora laughed, looking over at the pink slut. "I have plans for him, so get him ready for me."
"Okie dokie lokie!" Pinkie cheered, looking away from the stallion for only a moment, before returning to stare into his eyes. "Now, where were we...oh yes!"
Pressing her mouth against Button's, Pinkie shoved her tongue into his mouth. She moaned her sweet, whorish sounds as he tried to free himself of her embrace, but her grip was too hard. He felt his body betraying every feeling he felt towards his marefriend. And yet, he couldn't deny, the pink mare was making him harder than Sweetie ever could. Pinkie seemed to feel this, her hands started loosening their hold, but the stallion was too distracted by what she was doing. It was only when she reached his pants, that she released his mouth. 
"Feels like you're getting a stiffy." Pinkie giggled, kissing at Button's neck. With the skill of a thief, she easily unbuttoned his pants, pulling it down, revealing a sizable erection. "Oh wowie! Button, you're such a big boy aren't you?" She turned towards Zecora, her hands stroking at the stallion’s cock and fondling his balls. "Hey! Look at this. Button's pretty big."
"Hmm not bad." Zecora mused, looking at the stallion's size. "It's no way as big as mine, but it’ll do. So by all means, have fun."
"Yay! You hear that Button? We can have some fun." Pinkie giggled, dropping to her knees. Staring up at him, her eyes sparkled. "So let's make up for lost time!"
Before Button could do anything, the pink whore was already taking the stallion’s full length in her mouth. It was warm, and wet, a silky embrace of softness that was making him squirm at her touch. Grabbing at her head, he tried, against his better judgement, to pry the slutty mare’s mouth off his dick, but she held a much stronger grip. As Pinkie picked up the speed of her bobbing head, her hands reached around, groping at Button’s ass, spreading his subtle cheeks. Her cock twitched as she felt herself building to a strong release. Having this new dick brought about sensations and pleasure she had never thought possible. And yet, she wanted more. 
“P-Pinkie...p-p-please…” Button groaned, begging as he felt the strength leaving his body, as if the mare was sucking the soul out of his dick. “I-I-I can’t...I can’t…” 
“Come on Button baby.” Pinkie moaned, stroking the stallion’s dick as she licked along the tip. “I want that hot little cum in my mouth. Come on...give it to me. Give your big sister Pinkie your delicious cock milk!” 
Her sultry words only drove him over the edge. Letting out a whimpering moan, Button felt as his cum was being forcibly drunk out of him like an extra thick milkshake through a narrow straw. Pinkie only eagerly drank and drank, draining the stallion’s balls of every drop she could take in. The stallion only shivered as he felt himself cumming more and more in her mouth, to which she continued to swallow his release as if it were the most delicious thing she could have at the moment. It was only after a few more moments of bobbing her head to suckle more out of the tip, she released her oral hold on him. So strong was his orgasm, Button’s legs gave out from under him, causing him to drop off the ground to face the heart-eyed mare. 
“Come here you little cutie!” Pinkie cooed, grabbed Button, bringing him into a wet, passionate kiss. The stallion wanted to resist, but his body was too weak. If not the mare’s slippery tongue that seemed to almost reach the back of his throat, but it was the taste of his own cum in his mouth that was making his body tremble a little. Pulling herself back, Pinkie stood up, making sure to gently smack Button across the face with her twitching dick, leaving a small bit of precum across his cheek. 
“Now open up Button.” Pinkie said, her lips curled in an almost sinister smile as she stared down the timid stallion. “Cause I need this big dick here to be nice and slippery.” 
Button tried to hold his mouth shut, even as Pinkie continued to push her cockhead against his lips. Grumbling a little to herself as she was being denied, the mare pushed harder and harder. Eventually, she grabbed the sides of his head and pushed him down while she thrusted upwards. The force was too much for him to handle, the slutmare’s cock forced its way into his mouth. The taste and smell was overwhelming, and yet it was more the feeling of how thick and hard it was that was making Button’s body lose all its strength. 
“Oh Button, your mouth feels so good!” Pinkie moaned, her tongue dangling from her mouth as she started humping. “Come on...take that dick you twink bitch!” Her tone for a moment went dark, almost sinister, but she quickly let out a playful giggle. Her eyes returned to a more cheerful stare as she smiled a more goofy grin. “Come on Button baby, get me wet. I wanna fuck your tight ass!” 
Button’s body was only growing weaker as Pinkie continued to hump and thrust her dick in and out of the stallion’s mouth. It was such a strange feeling. He never would’ve considered even feeling anything but disgust from this. But part of him seemed to feel okay with this. More than once, his friends had joked that maybe Sweetie Belle could be pegging him, but he always shot down such claims. His marefriend was always the more assertive in the bedroom, this was true, but Button wasn’t into being on the receiving end. 
“Oh? Keep sucking me baby.” Pinkie moaned, groping her chest as she kept one hand on the back of Button’s head. “You’re so good at this. You must really love dick.”
That couldn’t be true, but Button couldn’t deny that he felt his own dick twitching at this sensation. It had to be because it was Pinkie, it just had to be. It was something about this slutmare that was making him lose himself to the pleasure growing inside him. Pinkie felt her own body become hotter and hotter, her cock twitched and throbbed hard as she felt as if she was going to reach a large orgasm. Her balls slapped against Button’s chin, making sure he was taking in more and more of her scent as she fucked his mouth. 
“Almost there, keep going!” Pinkie moaned, shivering as she was still getting used to this feeling. Being fucked like the whore she was, that was one thing. But being the one to fuck the little slut’s soft holes, that was something she felt she could never get enough of. “Fuck...fuck...fuck...fucking take it you slut!” 
Shoving herself as deep as she could, Pinkie released her hot and fat load in Button’s mouth. The stallion was forced to drink the amount, the thick volume filling his mouth as it was pumped down his throat. His mind was losing a degree of himself as the taste was numbing his senses. He could only smell a mix of scents. The sweet and alluring aroma of Pinkie’s pussy, mixed with the musky and burning taste of the mare’s cock. Holding herself in his mouth, the mare shivered as she gave a few more short and fast humps to get the last few spurts in before pulling herself out. 
“Ooo that felt so good.” Pinkie cooed, her cock slowly being pulled free of Button’s mouth, leaving a small trail of cum and saliva in a sort’ve fuck slime. Her eyes narrowed as she stared down the timid stallion. Like a predator staring down her prey, the pink mare only wanted to take this debauchery further. “I think I’m wet enough.” 
Button didn’t have the strength to fight back as Pinkie grabbed at his arms. Through a feat of strength no one would’ve expected from the curvaceous whore, she easily lifted the stallion, turning him around to get a better look as his mother was still being plowed like the cum addicted slut she was. But this distraction seemed to be just enough for Pinkie to get herself in the better position. Prodding her dripping cockhead against Button’s super tight rear entrance, Pinkie barely gave him a chance to settle in as she rammed herself as hard as she could. 
Button’s throat echoed out a loud and high pitched scream as he felt his ass being spread by Pinkie’s cock. The throbbing mass being shoved in him was making not only his entire body tense up, but his cock twitched enough. The mare herself only let out a guttural moan as she felt her dick being squeezed in such a way she could barely get the first half in. But this only drove her to keep trying. Gritting her teeth, she smiled, hoisting her arms under Button’s legs, she lifted him a little, letting his weight force more and more of her cock in her rear hole. 
“Come on, come on Button baby!” Pinkie moaned, finally able to start a small but short humping pace as she pressed her fat tits to Button’s back, making him relax a little. “Your ass feels so good! Is this what it’s like to fuck someone Zecora?” 
“Oh yeah.” Zecora replied, seeing what Pinkie was doing with a smile. “Doesn’t it feel great? It’s like they’re made to take your dick right?” 
“I know right?” Pinkie giggled, turning a little to show off as her cock was slowly wedging deeper and deeper into Button’s ass. “Lookie lookie. He’s such a little twink slut!” 
The stallion seemed to be getting a much redder blush across his face as he could feel as his body was beginning to feel something. It wasn’t pain, there was a little, but not as much as he thought there’d be. But there was something that was making him feel good. This was a pleasure, a guilty pleasure that was making it harder and harder for him to resist this growing feeling. For a brief moment, his mind returned to Sweetie, perhaps this was a safe place his mind could run to, but something was different. She didn’t look at him with love and comfort, it was a stare of control. Was this a fear of what she was going to do to him if or when she’d find out about this. Would she break up with him, or maybe she’d want to fuck his ass too?
“Feels good, doesn't it Button?” Pinkie asked, leaning her head to whisper in the stallion’s ear. “I always knew you were a little slut. Maybe you should get your marefriend to join us?” Giggling, she only continued to tease him, gently biting and licking along his ear. “Maybe Sweetie will want a piece of that tight ass...before I pounded her like a whore in front of you.” 
That was it, hearing her name, the thought of having her watch him being fucked, as well as the chance of him seeing her taking dick like he was. It broke him. Button Mash was getting his ass smashed hard and fast by the infamous pink whore of Ponyville, and he was loving it. The stallion’s mouth opened into a feminine moan as Pinkie continued to shove more and more of her length in his ass. His throat echoed out as he screamed and screamed as he felt whatever was left of his resistance was being fucked out of him. He was a natural slut, a little cocksleeve like his mother.                                                                                                             
“Look at this Zecora!” Pinkie commented, moaning as she giggled. “He’s such a little slut.” Kissing Button’s cheek, she gave his cheek a little lick. “Just like his mommy.”
“Looks like it.” Zecora laughed, fucking a little harder as she wanted to make Creamy scream louder and louder. Raising a hand, she smacked the mare’s fat and round ass, making her throat moan out more and more. “Come on slut, aren’t you happy? Your son’s a little whore like you.”
“B-Button?” Creamy asked, only now realizing her son was there. Turning her head, her eyes met with his. They went wide for a moment, only to then go back into the fogged over look of lust. “Oh, my son, my little boy is being pounded like his mommy.” 
“Maybe you should show him just how much of a cock loving slut you are?” Zecora commented, reaching down and around Creamy’s thighs. “Come on, let’s get a better look at you.” 
Hoisting the milfmare upwards, Zecora lifted Creamy upwards, mirroring Pinkie and Button’s pairing. The two mare cocks thrusted up and down in the two whores, making them moan and scream in pleasure. Though unspoken, the two seemed to enter a contest as they only wanted to fuck faster and faster, making the two of them bounce more and more. Creamy and Button only looked at each other, the two finding a sense of longing and comfort, a way to support each other as they felt themselves being driven to deeper and deeper degrees of pleasure. But partway through fucking the motherly pussy, Zecora raised an eyebrow. 
“Pinkie, I just noticed something.” Zecora commented, looking back and forth between Creamy and Button. “But doesn’t Button look a little different?” Before Pinkie could answer, she gestured towards a photo holding Button, his Mother, and what she assumed were his older brother and father. “Doesn’t he look a little different than his father?” 
“I noticed that too.” Pinkie answered, leaning close to Button’s head again. “You hear that little cutie. Your mommy might’ve got knocked up by someone else to have you. Isn’t that wonderful?” 
“W-w-w-what?” Button groaned, words becoming harder and harder to escape his lips as his mind could barely hold his thoughts together. “M-m-mom?”
“Button...it’s just...just...what I mean to say is..” Creamy tried to say, but it was as if Zecora’s fat cock was fucking the truth out of her slutty lips. “It’s true...he’s not your real father. I got fucked by some random stallion and that’s how I had you.”
“There we go!” Zecora laughed, fucking Creamy’s tight pussy faster and faster. “Doesn’t it feel so much better to let it all out?” Leaning in, she whispered in her ear. “You act like a loyal mother, but you’re just a whore that loves being knocked up.”
“I am...I am!” Creamy moaned, feeling her body shaking in constant orgasm. “I’m just a slutty mare that wants to get pregnant. I need it!”
“Such an honest mare.” Zecora hummed, kissing Creamy’s cheek. “And honest mares get rewards.” Looking over to Pinkie, her lips curled into a more sinister expression. “Pinkie, why don’t you bring Button over here. I think mother and son should get a little closer.”                                                                                                                                                      
“Oh?...Oh! Yes, yes, I love that idea!” Pinkie giggled, realizing what Zecora had in mind. “You hear that Button? You get to help your mommy get pregnant!”
Before the two could realize fully what was going on, Zecora and Pinkie made their way towards each other. The two being careful to keep fucking into their tight holes, it was only until they were a few inches away that the two seemed to have an idea what was about to happen. Taking great care to angle the mother and son, Pinkie pushed Button while Zecora pushed Creamy. When the two met together, the mother and son immediately began to make out, with the mare’s large chest pressing and rubbing against the stallion’s body. But what really pushed them over the edge, was how the two had arranged it so that Button’s dick was slipping into Creamy’s pussy. 
“There we go.” Zecora commented, taking a moment to adjust her thrusts to get both herself and the stallion to fit snuggly in the milfmare. “How’s it feel Creamy? You’re going to be a mommy again, but who’s gonna be the one father?” Fucking faster and faster, while making sure Button’s cock was rubbing in and out of his mother’s soaked pussy. “Will it be me, or your son?”
“Isn’t that great Button?” Pinkie cooed, gently kissing Button’s cheek. “You get to knock up your mommy.” Fucking into his ass faster, the stallion felt as his balls were about to release his load in his mother. “Come on baby, fuck a foal in your slutty mommy and be a big boy.” Shivering a little, she continued to tease the stallion. “If you do that, maybe I’ll let you fuck me whenever you want. Or maybe I can fuck you instead.” 
Button only moaned in Creamy’s mouth as she moaned back into his. Zecora was all too happy to keep fucking, though it was a fun thought to consider who would be the one to get the milfmare pregnant. But it was all the same to her. All that mattered was making these two more of her fucktoys to play with. The two mares continued to push themselves. Their balls slapping hard against the soft rears of their playthings, while their cocks twitched. Even Button’s dick was throbbing a little as he felt he was about to cum. 
“Almost there.” Pinkie moaned, kissing the back of Button’s neck. “Zecora, I’m about to cum.” 
“Then cum with me Pinkie.” Zecora moaned, her face a bright red as she watched the mother and son moaning into each other’s mouths. “Here it comes, come on you slut, get pregnant!” 
With a final hard and deep thrust, Zecora and Pinkie rammed themselves into their partners, as well as making Button bottom out in his mother. The three of them came their loads in the soft and tight holes their dicks were shoved in, while Creamy only gushed her glistening juices all over Zecora, Button, and the rest on the floor. Pinkie panted as she shivered from the release of cum pumping out of her balls. She had never felt this good before and never wanted it to stop. Button’s eyes rolled back as he felt not only the hot release of the pink slut filling his belly, but his own warmth filling his mother. Whether or not it was true, as far as it felt to him, he just got his mother pregnant with his own dick. Zecora only enjoyed the feeling of stuffing another mare’s womb with her cum, even if she shared it with Button, the idea of making the seemingly loving mother be used like the whore she was, it filled her with nothing but joy. 
“That felt amazing!” Zecora cooed, savoring the afterglow of her release for the moment. “How’d it feel to have a dick Pinkie?” 
“It was great!” Pinkie cheered, looking at Zecora with the face of an addict. “Can I fuck him some more?” 
“Of course!” Zecora laughed, looking at the mother and son. “I think they’re good for a round or seven.” But as she looked at the mare, along with Creamy and Button, a thought crossed her mind. “How about we take this to the bedroom? You like that Creamy? You wanna be fucked full of more cum where you and your husband sleep?” Creamy only gave a faint coo as she only drooled a little as her tongue hung from her quivering mouth. “Sounds good, let’s go.”                                                                                                                                                        

Waking up the following morning, Zecora found herself laying in Creamy’s bed, though the mare in question wasn’t around. Looking about the room, she couldn’t help but chuckle at the scene before her. The blanket and pillows were all but thrown about the room, the bed sheets held numerous soaked and still drying stains. The door was ajar, with the faint sounds and smells of cooking wafting into the room. Smiling, she rolled from her bed, not bothering to dress or cover her still naked body. Perhaps she would shower later, but for now, she was feeling hungry.
Walking down the stairs, the sounds were joined by a new sound, the muffled groans, and low moans. Chuckling to herself, Zecora was not at all surprised to see Pinkie, still naked as well, happily eating a large stack of pancakes, but below the table, Button was having his mouth fucked by her throbbing cock. The potion was much stronger than she thought. Perhaps it really was permanent. Not that it mattered, the sight of the sissy stallion being used like a whore was enough to make her laugh. This sound did draw Creamy’s attention, who was wearing only an apron over her naked body. 
“Oh? Good morning mistress.” Creamy greeted the zebra, giving her a warm smile as she held up a spatula. “Have a seat, I’m almost done with your breakfast. Button, you too.” 
“He’ll be ready in a second.” Pinkie moaned, giggling as she shivered from a climax. “Just giving him a hot cockshake!” 
"Just don't give him too much." Creamy commented, placing the food on the table. "I don't want him to spoil his appetite."
"Oka-aaayyy!" Pinkie moaned, her voice cracking as she orgasmed. Her cock splattered a hot load into Button's mouth. The sissy stallion swallowed the slutmare's cum before getting up from under the bed. "There we go. Now he can eat."
"Creamy." Zecora said to the mare, gesturing to under the table. "Do not forget your own meal."
"Of course." Creamy smiled, removing her apron as she crawled under the table. Once there, she could see both fat and delectable dicks between both mares' legs. "So big…"
Creamy set to work, not only sucking on Zecora’s cock, but she angled herself to let Pinkie’s girth press her moist entrance. Feeling charitable, the zebra allowed her pony partner to fuck this submissive milf mare. Shifting their hips, both thrusted themselves in and out of Creamy's mouth and pussy, making her moan over their sizes. This was certainly the best conquest Zecora could've asked for. Breaking another family seemed to only bring out further and further pleasure. And yet, she still felt a craving for more. Looking across the table, she gazed upon the daily newspaper. Across it was a headline of Mayor Mare, who is up for reelection.
"There will be plenty of fun, that's for certain." Zecora mumbled to herself, reading through the article. "Perhaps we'll need some protection."

	
		A Mayoral Proclamation



It was another day in Ponyville. Well, more accurately, it was the late afternoon just as the Sun was setting. On one end of town, there stood the Ponyville Schoolhouse. Normally, there wouldn’t be anyone there in the school, but if anypony was close enough to the building, they could hear the faint sound of things banging and moaning. Within the schoolhouse, behind the locked doors, the teacher, Miss Cheerilee was being brutally fucked by not only Zecora’s massive cock, but mostly by this twitching size of Pinkie’s own dick. 
"You like that you feisty slut?" Zecora said, her cock hammering in and out of Cheerilee's throat as she gave the mare barely enough time or air to breath as she throatfucked her. "Shit, who'd have thought this teacher could suck cock?"
"Oh yeah, she's a total whore." Pinkie giggled, her throbbing size rubbing along the mare’s insides so hard it was making a sizable bulge with each thrust. "You should see her whenever she sneaks off to fuck Big Mac."
"Isn't he married?" Zecora asked, whose eyes only widened a little in amusement when Pinkie nodded with a playful smile. "Oh you dirty little mare. Fucking around with a married stallion, you know what dirty mares get?" Cheerilee only let out a muffled sound as she continued to choke on the zebra’s strong musk and thick size. Leaning in close, she whispered in her ear. "They get knocked up."
Cheerilee's eyes widened and her body continued to struggle harder and harder to free itself of the double dicking she was getting. But it was all in vain, this only made the two dick thrusting mares fuck into the teacher's holes harder and faster. Her mind was cracking under the strain of both the inevitably, as well as the pleasure being pumped into her with each motion of the fat sizes in her. Her body was already spasming hard from the simulations however, granting Pinkie's dick easier access to her womb as her inner walls squeezed but were so slick that she slipped in and out without issue.
"I think she's ready." Zecora cooed, pulling back as she placed her hands on Cheerilee's exposed and bouncing tits. Groping and teasing them hard, she pulled back, only to hump rougher and rougher, savoring the throat bulge she was making. "Time to fuck a foal in her."
"Okie dokie lokie!" Pinkie giggled with a goofy grin. Her tongue hung out a little as she felt the pleasure running through her like a deep seated addiction. "Hear that Cheerilee? You're gonna be a mummy. I'm gonna fuck a baby in you." 
The two mares moaned in unison as they fucked faster and faster, bottoming out in the mare with each hard motion of their bodies. It was coming, they were both going to release their hot loads in this mare. Pumping and humping, closer and closer towards the breach, Zecora let out a low groan as Pinkie gave out a sultry, whorish moan before they both came. Their cocks throbbed hard as they fired off their thick and potent seeds into the mare. Cheerilee's throat bulged as she swallowed gulp after gulp, while her womb was stuffed to bloatation within moments as Pinkie’s spunk saturated her insides a hot and creamy white.
"There we go, nice and full." Zecora commented, shivering as she settled herself before pulling out. Cheerilee's eyes were rolled back as she coughed up some of the zebra's potent load. "Now Pinkie, you're lucky I was in a good mood."
"I mean, it felt amazing right?" Pinkie replied, still giving Cheerilee's cum filled pussy a few more quick humps before pulling out, letting her own sloppy release spill to the floor. "She wanted it anyway, so it worked out."
"On my terms, Pinkie. I want to break these whores on my terms." Zecora said with a sigh, rubbing her temples as she looked across the room. Standing in the corner, blushing and still jerking his smaller dick off, was Button Mash. "Honestly slut, I expected better from you." Shaking her head, she presented her slick and dripping dick. Snapping her fingers, she gestured between both her and Pinkie's cock. "Here, clean it up."
Obeying his mistress, Button approached the two dickmares, dropping to his knees as they presented their twitching sizes to him. With a heavy exhale, and no further hesitation, he reached out to gently stroke the two cocks. His hands and fingers were soon sticky with the remnants of their cum and Cheerilee's juices, but he continued to jerk them off for a few minutes before leaning in. Knowing the two had a busy day planned, he rubbed them close together, taking them both in her mouth. At first, he struggled to take in even one of their cocks, but being played with by Pinkie these last few weeks had left Button with some experience. Though he wasn't able to deepthroat them both at once, he could take both of them halfway. 
"There we go. Good job slut, keep going." Zecora commented, gently rubbing the top of Button's head, as one would treat a pet. "Behave yourself, and clean us off, and I'll let you fuck the whore teacher."
"Can I?" Button asked with a muffled sound, his voice somewhat being blocked by the cocks. "I'll do good, I'll do good."
Continuing his oral cleaning, Button sucked and suckled, licked and bobbed his head over both cocks. Taking both at once, his eyes nearly rolled back as he nearly came from the noxious smell and intoxicating flavor. Ever since being Pinkie's favorite toy, he had changed drastically, finding himself being fucked daily by either Zecora or the pink slutmare. And even on the few days he had neither their cocks in his tight holes, his own smaller dick was busy fucking his mother, who was now well rounded with a foal. 
While Button switched between sucking off both Zecora and Pinkie, the two mares seemed content with what happened, though the latter was certainly enjoying herself more than the former. Where the zebra was composed and serious, as if coming down from her frustration, the pony was still panting and moaning like she was in heat. Groping at her fat tits, she pinched and teased at her nipples, her face blush as she was staring intensely at the twink stallion. This has become a growing concern as Pinkie’s whorish nature was more open than usual. 
Where Pinkie would be seen as the public slut, she at least kept some of this stuff somewhat private or at least not seen by too many witnesses. But ever since she’s been having her fun with Zecora, the slutmare has been taking more risks. Fucking the Shys and Creamy Heart was fine, but her involvement with Button Mash has brought her to debauchery she worried would cause far too many potential issues. This recent one was the worse of these risks. Zecora only sighed as she looked back down at the femboi, who was currently being throatfucked by Pinkie as her own cock hung near a lump between her legs. 
“I believe that’s enough.” Zecora commented, grabbing the top of Button’s head. "Pinkie and I have a lot to do today." Forcing him off the mare’s cock, both slut and twink let out a whining whimper. Before Pinkie could say anything else, she grabbed her arm and forced her forward. "Come on, we have things to do. And Button…" Looking down at the twink, she gestured towards the still panting Cheerilee. "You can fuck this whore, but you better clean up everything when you're done."
"Really? Thank you! Thank you!" Button said with a joyous expression. Rushing up, he wasted no time rolling the exhausted mare until she was laying on her stomach. "I've always wanted to do this…this fat ass was always in our faces when I was your student…"
Stroking himself off, he dipped his smaller dick against Cheerilee's cum moist pussy lips. But she was so loose after Pinkie fucked her silly, that she barely reacted to his dick going in her. Grumbling a little, he pulled himself out but angled his cockhead at the mare’s tight pucker. Wasting no further time, he rammed his dick as hard as he could, which caused Cheerilee's head to arch back slutty moan.
"There you go, take that dick!" Button cooed, sounding just as sultry as the mare. "Fucking whore, you’ve made me so hard all the time!"
"There she goes, that'll settle that." Zecora said, stilling pulling along Pinkie’s arm. "Come along Pinkie."
"Ugh…fine…" Pinkie groaned in frustration, wanting to join in the fun. "But you owe me!"

Walking down the streets of Ponyville, Zecora opted to take the scenic but more private route back home. This was mostly because she wanted to keep Pinkie under some degree of control, her behavior has become more than she could bear. At first, it seemed fine, the mare only fucked Button more often. But the problems only escalated when she was fucking Button anywhere she wanted. At his home, at Sugarcube Corners, Fluttershy’s cottage, even in the local park. The only reason Cheerilee even caught them was because Pinkie broke into the school after class had ended and had the twink fuck the whore on his old desk, the teacher just happened to return to gather her things. Happenstance as it was, this was going to be an ongoing problem if she did not stop it. 
“Pinkie, I believe we need to discuss what happened.” Zecora said, trying to start the difficult conversation that it was. “What happened today…should not have happened.” Pinkie pouted and was about to say something, but the zebra only continued. “Your obsession with Button is one thing, your desire to be Ponyville’s resident whore is also one thing, but when you risk bringing the attention to me, that is another thing entirely.” 
“But…but…but it was fun right?” Pinkie asked, trying to diffuse the situation with a goofy and lovable smile. “You really loved pumping her full of your fat cock. So what’s the harm? We did it a little faster than planned?” 
“The problem, since you are so eager to know, is this!” Zecora commented, gesturing to what seemed to be a growing crowd in the Ponyville Square. Standing on a stage, Mayor Mare, dressed in her professional and organized attire, was addressing the crowd. “Come, listen to what she has to say.” 
“...and I say to you, I will crack down on the growing concerns with moral degradation." Mayor Mare announced to the crowd. "I have a rise in immoral, debaucherous displays. As well as the growing rumors of various lecherous facilities." Though some in the audience showed little interest in what she said, while a larger majority nodded in agreement. "I have already begun the drafting of a bill that will bring an end to this adulterous atrocity!"
"Ugh…this is becoming a very aggravating day." Zecora groaned quietly to herself as she rubbed her temples. "Pinkie, I believe I've found something that you may do to correct your previous mistake."
"Oh? What is it? What is it?" Pinkie asked, fully unaware of what her zebra mistress had in mind for her. "Can I bring Button?"
"Hmm, actually…yes." Zecora answered, pondering for a moment before smirking. "I believe he would be perfect for my idea." Turning away, she gestured the slutmare to follow. "Fetch him and meet me back at my house."
"Okie dokie lokie!" Pinkie said with a cheer. Swaying her sexy ass back towards the schoolhouse, she seemed complient, but Zecora knew the pinkie whore was going to fuck the femboy before coming over. "See you later!" The zebra only sighed as she continued to rub her temples.

Making his way towards Mayor Mare's office, Button, now dressed in a good button up shirt, tight pants, and a fresh tie, knocked at the door. Zecora and Pinkie's plan for handling the mayor involved having their femboy fucktoy offer himself as her new assistant. Seeing as despite being the only candidate who ever cares to run for office, Mayor Mare always seems eager to hire assistance with her election management. Though it was Zecora’s idea to dress Button up nice, it was Pinkie’s suggestion to have him in tight pants. This only created a feeling of timidness as he could feel his dick twitching with each step.
Knocking at the door, the femboy barely had to wait a moment before being let in. Without a proper secretary, Mayor Mare had to contend with managing her own affairs and paperwork. The moment the door was opened, Button was met with the organized and confident look of the Mayor. The mare held herself with an attire that displayed her prude nature. "Office mare" wouldn't be suitable, and yet she looked like something out of some vintage pornography. 
"Mayor Mare." Button said, nodding his head and maintaining his most adorable and innocent smile. "I was told you might need help with your election campaign."
"Button Mash…right?" Mayor Mare asked first, looking the younger stallion over. As he nodded, she gave a small smile as she fully opened the door. "Yes, in fact you came at the best time." 
Letting him in, Mayor Mare directed him to her desk. Despite how organized she was, her deck and paperwork was an absolute mess. Button didn't mind this, he had a messier room for the most part, doubly so ever since Pinkie would come over to plow his all for hours. Even triply so when his mum, now so much sluttier since getting pregnant, loved to visit him after Pinkie was done with him and would ride his dick all night. So he maintained a calm look as Mayor Mare gestured to the mess. 
"As you can see, it’s a bit of a cluster over here and I could really use the help." Mayor Mare explained, her eyes going up and down the stallion’s body. Her lips curled a little into a gentle smile, shivering slightly before composing herself. "Now, let me show you what I need you to do." Button only nodded as she led him onwards.

"This is utterly ridiculous!" Zecora groaned in frustration, laying on the comfortable couch in Creamy’s house. At her crotch, her face being brutally fucked was the slutty mare of the house. "It's been weeks, and nothing?!"
"Don't be hard on Button." Pinkie commented, her own cock hammering hard in Creamy's ass. "Button's working hard…right Button?"
Pulling her cock a little from the milfmare's ass, Button was currently face deep in his mother's pussy, while Pinkie's huge balls slapped against the bottom of his face. Having worked with Mayor Mare for the last few weeks, he had learned practically nothing about the prudish mare’s possible weaknesses. It was as if she had not a single stain in her personality that could be exploited. This news did nothing but further frustrate Zecora, mostly taking out her anger on both his and his mother's tender fuckholes. 
"Are you sure there isn't something?" Zecora asked, rubbing her temples as she sighed. "Leave nothing out."
"Well…" Button answered, gasping a little as his soaked face left his mother's sobbing wet pussy. "Mayor Mare is very to the point and let's me know what I need to do to help." Though he couldn't see it, he could almost feel his mistress' growing impatience. "B-but there was something I've been noticing. She gets very distant whenever I get a boner."
"Wait, what?" Zecora asked, stopping the motion of Creany's head on her cock, but kept her in place as the slutmare savored the musky flavor as it was deep in her mouth. "Explain."
"Well…" Button told his mistress. "Working with her can be really boring, and my ass misses Pinkie's dick…so sometimes I get hard and whenever she sees it, she looks the other way." He paused for a moment, but mostly because he was wiggling his way from under his mother. "But every so often, I've caught her looking at it."
"Did she now?" Zecora asked, rubbing her chin. After a few more moments of thought, her eyes lit up with excitement. "Well, that is actually very good to hear." As she spoke, she picked up fucking Creamy's mouth, but at a faster pace, maming the milfmare squirt her constant cumming all over the floor. "We're going to give that hypocritical slut a good…hard…look at herself!"
As she finished her words, Zecora thrusted and humped in and out of Creamy’s mouth, tensing up as she felt herself reaching orgasm. Just at the last word, the erotic zebra let out a low moan as she felt the vast amounts of hot cum release from her heavy, sweaty balls. Creamy was all too happy to swallow the large volumes of her mistress' spunk, her hands grabbing at her tits, squeezing out the creamy milk that leaked from her twitching nipples.
"If this proves useful, then you'll be rewarded." Zecora commented, pulling Creamy off her dick as she looked at Button. "For now, get yourself cleaned up. We have work to do."                                                                                         

The next couple weeks went by without any issues, and upon closer observations, not only from Button but by Creamy whenever she would visit him volunteering, the two were able to determine that Mayor Mare not only had a secret fetish, but it was one for twink sluts. The news was so hilarious, Pinkie fell over laughing, as well as Zecora giving out a faint chuckle. This was all too perfect. And with her reelection essentially guaranteed, they prepared an extra special gift for her. Though not a drinker, Mayor Mare couldn't turn down at least one glass of hard cider to celebrate the victory. That was what Zecora would be counting on. 
That day he arrived at work to celebrate with the newly reelected Mayor Mare, Button was sure to dress in something a twinking lover would enjoy. A tight looking short shirt that showed off his mid section whenever he lifted his arms. But what really caught her eyes was his extra tight short shorts. Though he wasn't that well hung, his femboi dick was more than alluring to a closeted pervert like the mayor. With a hard cider laced with an extra potent dose of her carnal brew, Zecora was ready to send Button to get the Mayor in her clutches.
Upon arrival, Mayor Mare’s eyes were lit up not only with the sight of Button coming to their little celebration, but the clothing the twink slut was wearing. She couldn’t take her eyes off it, her mind devouring every inch of his soft and easy to mold body. What’s more, she could almost smell his faint but delicious scent, an allure that was making her body heat up. If not for the years of discipline she had honed within herself, she would’ve locked the door and claimed him then and there. Pinkie and Zecora were nearby, the two of them staying in hiding, ensuring not a single soul would wander by the Mayor’s office. 
“Congratulations on winning another election, Mayor.” Button said, his lips curled in a colt like smile, making Mayor Mare’s heart skip a beat. Pretending to not notice her hungry gaze, he lifted the bottle. “Here, I got something so we can celebrate!” 
“Oh Button, you always know how to make my day even better.” Mayor said, her voice almost cracking as she spoke. “But I’m not really a drinker.” 
“I know, but we should have something to celebrate your re-election.” Button explained, walking slowly past her, making sure she got the best view of his soft, round ass as it swayed from side to side. “But this is a special occasion, for a special mare.” 
“W-well…” Mayor stuttered with a scarlet blush across her face. “I-if you put it like that, one drink shouldn’t hurt.” 
Before she had even finished her sentence, Button was already pouring the smooth liquid into two cups. The brown cider spun before settling as he handed one over to the Mayor. Taking it, the two shared a playful moment, tapping the cups together in a cheer before taking a sip. It was delicious, far better than any drink she had before. It was rich, sweet, smooth, so much so, she barely noticed by the end of what she thought was a single drink, where she realized she had downed the entire cup. 
“Oh, that must’ve been a better drink than I-” Mayor’s words seemed to slur slightly as she felt a warmth growing within her. Starting from the throat, down to her belly, and finally expanding out until it reached her fingers and the ends of her legs. “It’s been a little longer than I thought. What proof was this cider, Button-?!”
As she looked from the cup to the twink, her eyes widened at the sight of him. He was panting, sweating a little, and his body was fidgeting madly. But what drew her eyes in, was the bulge in his extra tight pants was growing, so much so, it seemed down right uncomfortable. Panting heavily, Button, with far less self restraint than the Mayor, started to undo his pants, struggling for a moment as the laced cider seemed to confuse his bodily movements. The mare could only watch in shock and guilty pleasure as she saw this adorable femboi start to strip in front of her. Eventually, he succeeded, his pants had come undone, and fell to the floor. 
“Ahh, much better.” Button moaned to himself, seemingly unaware the Mayor was standing mere feet from him. “My penis feels weird…” His words only seemed to trail off as he started taking his smaller penis with his delicate hand, and slowly began to jerk it off. 
Mayor Mare was in shock over this, her body tensed up at the sight before her. This was wrong, this entire thing was wrong. Button, the adorable little stallion she took in as an intern. Button, the cute and lovable helper who assisted her. This same twink…was jerking off in front of her, his eyes gleaming with lustful wonder, and yet she couldn’t bear to look away. Biting her lower lip a little, she tried to reclaim any semblance of control, but did she really want to? The thoughts poured into her mind, her eyes wandered ever so slightly about the room. 
‘W-we are in a closed room.’ Mayor thought to herself, recalling the location of her main office was a little out of the way where few ever happen to walk by. ‘M-maybe this is…my reward for holding fast to my convictions…yes, that’s it! Nothing wrong with giving in once in a while.’
“B-Button…” Mayor said, stuttering as her voice went soft for a moment. Looking at him, she could see he was only partially paying attention to her. “I-if you’re feeling some discomfort…” She approached as she spoke, her hand slowly reaching out for the stallion’s twitching dick. “...maybe I can-”
“Hold it right there!” Pinkie shouted, bursting into the room. At her side, Zecora, holding a camera with a sinister smile across her face. “How dare you try to seduce my Button!”                                                                                                                                         
“P-P-Pinkie Pie?!” Mayer said, her words showing now shock and growing panic as the last pony she wanted to catch her in this situation had seen her in her moment of weakness. “W-w-w-what are you doing here?” 
“I came here to see how my Button is doing.” Pinkie said, strutting her way into the room. Her own tight and revealing outfit letting her massive tits nearly spilling out from her top with each motion. “But I come here and you’re trying to seduce my precious fuckboy.” 
“N-no…no…I wasn’t…I was-” Mayor stuttered, trying to explain herself. But as she spoke, a thought ran across her mind. “Wait, your fuckboy?!”
“What? You didn’t know?” Pinkie asked with a giggle, teasing Mayor as she wrapped an arm around Button. Pressing her tits against his back, she reached around him to start jerking him off, moving his hand out of the way. “Button here is my little bitch. Look at this dick, isn’t it cute?” Button only moaned like a tame slut as he leaked out more and more precum. 
Jerking faster and faster, Pinkie caused Button to moan louder and louder as she continued to jerk off his twink dick. He continued to pant and moan, feeling himself getting closer and closer to climax. Pinkie only giggled, kissing along his cheek, licking it slightly as she showed off her sexy femboy slut to Mayor Mare. She could only watch as this debased whore, the very mare she tried to make her newest policies around. And yet, she could feel the intense heat swelling inside her. Panting a little, she could feel herself becoming more and more aroused with each passing moment. 
“You like that?” Pinkie asked with a giggle, releasing her hold on Button’s dick. “Then you’re gonna love this.” Slowly, she drifted her hand down to her short skirt, lifting it to show her own throbbing cock growing between her legs. Mayor Mare’s eyes widened in shock, taking a step back as she couldn’t look away from the mare’s massive size. “Can’t look away right? Maybe I should show you how I make my little slut moan.” 
Before the Mayor could say or do anything, Pinkie positioned herself better behind Button. With the same skill that only a slutmare like she could display, the pink mare dropped the femboi’s pants, revealing his round and smooth ass. Mayor could only watch as Pinkie angled and rammed her cock right into Button’s ass. The force of his mistress’ dick being shoved into his loose and silky smooth hole was enough to push him over the edge. The femboi’s smaller dick twitched, then spurted out, landing in small droplets a few inches from Mayor Mare. 
“See that, you hypocritical bitch?” Pinkie asked, a slight bit of anger echoed in her voice before picking back up into a perky and cheerful tone. “This is how I make him moan. Bet you wish you had him all to yourself? Maybe if you beg like a whore, I might share him with you.”                                                                                                                                                           
Mayor Mare continued to watch in shock and yet growing arousal, her body was getting hotter and hotter, so much so, her clothes were feeling tighter and tighter. But she had to hold onto her convictions. If she didn’t, then she’d be no better than some horny animal, like Pinkie Pie was. But was that so bad? Her mind raced with such thoughts. What was wrong with her? She would never have had these thoughts before, and yet she couldn’t stop. Button seemed so happy, his adorable face, the soft voice that made her heart skip a beat as she continued to watch as the femboi’s ass was being brutally fucked by Pinkie’s throbbing cock. 
Pinkie didn’t care whether or not Mayor Mare was getting aroused by this. While she still wanted to help Zecora break the prude, while fucking Button, she seemed to forget a little bit of the plan. Pumping herself faster and faster in and out of her fuckboy, she reached to his arms, pulling them back to get a better angle to drive her cock as hard as she could to make him cry out in orgasmic bliss. His smaller dick continued to spurt out shot after shot of short cum ropes, more akin to strings of this sweet smelling nectar. 
While all this was happening, Zecora was watching still, her camera switching between Mayor Mare and Pinkie, though she kept most of the footage on the former. But as she continued to watch and record, she could tell that her assistant was forgetting the planning, only wanting another excuse to fuck around both literally and figuratively. Letting out a silent sigh, the zebra continued to watch, seeing Pinkie only continue to fuck Button while Mayor gazed on in shock. Despite how much of an irritation this behavior was, it was still serving its purpose, so she was feeling a little forgiving. 
Mayor Mare continued to hold onto her convictions, but anyone could see she was losing this battle of wills. Her mind was filled with all manner of fantasies and longing, the idea of this cute, precious twink moaning and begging for more. But rather than Pinkie’s fat cock hammering in and out of his tight, perky ass, but Mayor’s but with a thicker strap on. Shivering, her body could almost feel it, as her clothes were feeling tighter and tighter. Part of her wanted to run, but another part wanted to embrace this feeling, the sensation of want and lust, the very thing she built her reputation around. 
“You seem to be enjoying yourself, Mayor Mare.” Zecora commented, finally walking into the room, shifting one of the nearby chairs to fully block the door. Holding the camera close to her prey, the zebra only smirked in wicked confidence. “Perhaps you’d like to join…if you dare.” 
“D-d-don’t be ridiculous!” Mayor Mare stuttered, still blushing intensely. Her eyes never left the sight of Button’s moaning body, even as she continued to respond to Zecora. “T-t-there’s no way I can find this…this…”
“Maybe you’d rather join in?” Zecora asked, leaning in over Mayor’s body, letting her largest endowment press against her back. “Would you like me to show you?” The mare tried to say something, but the moment she turned to say something, the zebra mare only smirked a more sinister expression. “That wasn’t a request.” 
Mayor Mare’s body tensed as Zecora’s lips smacked hard against hers. Whether by her will breaking, or her body giving into the effects of the drugged cider, but she was powerless against the zebra’s assertiveness. Her mouth erupted with a low moan as she felt Zecora’s lips rub and embrace her own. Her body became like a jelly, weak and malleable to this zebra temptress’ command. There was nothing she could do now, she was defeated, the sight of the camera still watching her only momentarily roused her of this subtle daze. But it was too late. There was no going back, and yet part of her mind enjoyed that. 
“There you go, isn’t that better?” Zecora asked, pulling her lips away before helping her to start moving back a little. “Maybe we should go have a nice seat at that desk of yours?” 
Mayor’s response was silent, but her body only seemed to follow through with Zecora’s bodily commands. Gripping her prey’s sides, the zebra shifted to have her walk backwards, leading her back towards her desk. Seeing Zecora was getting into position, Pinkie moved herself and Button a little more, to give the other two more room. Still fucking in and out of Button’s ass, the pink slutmare moved her femboy fucktoy over, bending him over the desk as her cock remained in and out of his tight tailhole. 
“There we go, nice and comfy.” Zecora hummed, setting Mayor’s ass against the desk, her hands already slipping into her tight and clinging clothing. “These clothes don’t suit you, maybe we should remove them?” 
Zecora didn’t give Mayor a chance to answer, or rather whenever she tried to say anything, some last bastion of resistance was met with the zebra’s lips against her trembling pair. Pinkie could only smile in playful joy at the sight of the uptight mare getting prepared. Zecora wasn’t going to just ram a cock down her throat and make her choke on it, no, no. The zebra wanted to play with her prey. She wanted to make the Mayor beg for it. 
“Now then, let’s see what I’m working with.” Zecora commented, pulling her lips away from Mayor Mare, her hands already unbuttoning the formerly prude mare’s shirt. After doing one of two buttons, she lost patience, tearing at the fabric, ripping the remaining buttons off, revealing the strange looking bra underneath it. “What’s this? A custom made bra? Now why would you have something like this?”
Taking the bra in hand, Zecora carefully reached around, unclipping it with the same ease and skill she had mastered over the past few weeks, thanks to Pinkie. The moment the bra came loose, the zebra’s eyes widened in surprise as Mayor’s surprisingly huge tits spilled out. Though not as big as her’s or Pinkie’s, this mare’s breasts were still more than twice as big as her clothes made them out to be. This was such a shock that even the pink whore mare stopped fucking her fuckboy with wide eyes and an open mouth. 
“Holy moly?!” Pinkie said, her eyes staring intensely at Mayor’s breasts. “Mayor Mare, your tits are huge!” Either by instinct or realizing she had stopped, she began humping into Button’s ass again as she continued. “I always thought you were some stuck up grumpy ass because you couldn’t get laid, but damn, with tits like that, how have you not been drowned in dicks by now?” 
“Well, never too late to show her what she was missing.” Zecora laughed, taking Mayor’s top and tossing the clothes to the side. “Now let’s see what kind of pussy I’ll be fucking.” Grabbing at her knee length skirt, she continued disrobing her, her curiosity pushing her to further and further points of growing carnality. Once off, she could see the Mayor’s choice in panties were very risque, almost erotic in design. “And stallion catching lingerie? You’re a dirtier whore than I thought you were!” 
“No way?!” Pinkie gasped, giggling as she continued to mock Mayor Mare. “I figured you just couldn’t get laid and took it out on the rest of us. But now you wear sexy underwear and have huge tits?! You are such a hypocrite!” 
“Now don’t go saying that Pinkie.” Zecora said, her own tone sounding more akin to chuckling than sternness. “She was just ignorant. But now, let’s show this slut how it’s done.” 
Before Mayor Mare could do anything, Zecora pressed her lips back against the mare’s lips. The mare moaned subconsciously against her partner’s mouth, feeling her body shivering and trembling as the more confident zebra was easily overpowering her. Her nipples hardened, which only drew the attention of Zecora’s hand, groping and teasing at her ever so sensitive bosom. Her pussy was becoming more and more sensitive, getting wetter and wetter and she ached to be touched. 
“You like that?” Zecora asked, taking her lips away from Mayor’s, but bringing them to the mare’s chest. “How about this?” 
As Zecora suckled on Mayor’s chest, the mare let out a soft moan. Her body was on fire with pleasure. The cider has lingered too long in her body, leaving it in a state of longing, seeking to be released into a euphoric bliss. Her other hand slowly made its way down Mayor’s cheek, along the neck, teasing the nipple for a moment, but kept going. Making the mare’s skin tingle at her touch, Zecora eventually reached the mare’s dripping, sensitive pussy lips. Rubbing it gently at first, the zebra wasted no time shoving her fingers deep in the soft, moist entrance. 
Mayor Mare let out an even louder, more sultry moan of pleasure, her body surged with pleasure. Zecora’s mouth and hands were too good, and she was far too inexperienced to endure this sensation. She was going to cum, and she was going to cum hard. Pinkie, seeing the Mayor getting closer and closer to climax, driving her to fuck Button’s ass faster and faster as she was getting close to her own release.
"You want it don't you?" Zecora teased, her fingers rubbing along the inside of Mayor's pussy, making the gushing wet hole tingle with want. "Well, if you're a good slut, then I can make you cum." 
The mare continued to hold onto her convictions, but it wasn't going to be enough. Her body was far too inexperienced compared to Zecora's skilled fingers. She was going to cum, no amount of discipline or restraint was going to stop it. Panting and moaning, her body tensed up as it became hotter and hotter. The zebra continued to finger her prey, driving her closer to orgasm, but doing so in a controlled fashion seemed to be more than the Mayor could handle. Twitching madly, the mare couldn't hold it in any longer. Her pussy spasmed masly as she came hard along Zecora's fingers.
"You fucking whore!" Zecora snapped, pulling her hand free of Mayor's pussy. But before she was to strike her cum soaked hand against her, she paused. "No…no…I think you need to learn another way." Her wicked eyes then turned to Button and Pinkie, the mare having also released herself into the femboi. "Button dear, I believe you've earned a reward for serving me so well."                                                                                                                                              
"Oh?" Button asked, curious what Zecora was going to give him. "What is it, what is it?"
"I want you to fuck this slut." Zecora commanded, grabbing at Mayor's legs, spreading them wide to give the femboy a good look at the glistening pussy. "Since you did so well to set this up for me, I'll let you have the first fuck."
"Can I?" Button asked, looking between Pinkie and Zecora for confirmation. When both nodded, the femboy's lips curled into a happy smile. "Thank you, thank you!"
Pulling himself off Pinkie's cock, Button moved towards Zecora, standing in front of Mayor Mare. The mare was still in somewhat of a daze by the time the twink's dick was rubbing against her wet entrance. It was only when she got the rough groping of the stallion's hands against her chest, though the palms of his hands were still surprisingly soft, that she returned her gaze to the others. Just as she was about to say anything, Button smacked his lips against hers, forcing himself onto her. 
Though not nearly as thick as the mares, Button took advantage of his body weight to help push his dick deeper into her pussy. Though she had originally rejected any notions of such debauchery, Mayor's pussy made sloppy sounds as it welcomed the femboy's dick. As well as this, her tongue forced itself into Button's mouth, swirling around his own tongue. Zecora and Pinkie only watched with great amusement as the formerly prude mare was moaning like a whore in heat as Button fucked her with seemingly reckless abandon.
“Once again Pinkie, keeping Button around has certainly brought more and more entertainment.” Zecora stated, watching with amusement as Pinkie dropped to her knees and started suckling along the thick zebra cock. “Once I’m wet enough, I’ll fuck this slut, and you can have Button back.” 
“But can I fuck her too?” Pinkie asked, her words getting mixed up between the bobbing of her head. “I wanna knock her up!”
“After I’m finished with her.” Zecora commented, grabbing the back of Pinkie’s head. With some hard and deep thrusts, she drove her dick in and out of the mare’s mouth as if she was trying to fuck the back of her throat. “Just focus on getting me good and hard, I want my weaker seed pumped in your belly first.” 
Faster and faster, Zecora fucked Pinkie’s mouth while the slutmare motioned her head faster and faster, her body twitching and spasming out her moist passion as she lustfully took in her mistress’ throbbing size. All while Button continued to pleasure Mayor Mare. So enraptured by her pleasure, that the once proud and pride mare failed to realize she had long gotten some strength back. If she could, she would have no problems overpowering a femboy twink like Button, but she couldn’t see it. She didn’t want to escape, her mind was fracturing and her will was breaking. 
‘I can’t stop.’ Mayor thought to herself, the last remnants of her resistance was screaming out to her. ‘I have to stop this, but…but if Button cums, I’ll never live it down. I’m getting impregnated by this darkling stallion. This…adorable…precious…’ Her thoughts only continued to drift and blue within the torrents of pleasure within. 
Button was in a daze of pleasure, feeling nothing more than the same primal passion he gave his mother everyday after Pinkie finished with both of them. The femboy continued fucking in and out of Mayor Mare’s pussy, shivering and moaning as he filled her pussy with his dick. Though far smaller than Pinkie’s or Zecora’s, it was still enough to rub about the interior of her pussy walls. The slutmare and zebra watched on as well, but rather one was having her mouth fucked hard and deep by the other. 
“They seem to be enjoying themselves.” Zecora commented, thrusting her dick in and out of Pinkie’s mouth. “But I’m getting bored watching.” 
Pumping herself faster and faster, Zecora groaned a little, shivering as she bottomed out in Pinkie’s mouth, stuffing the mare’s belly with her hot and potent seed. The slutmare easily and eagerly swallowed gulp after gulp of it, savoring the flavor with each movement of her mouth. After a few long moments of holding herself in place, the zebra pulled herself free of Pinkie’s suckling mouth, though it wasn’t easy, as the mare had a strong suction on the thick zebra cock. But eventually, she let her mistress’ dick go. 
“Alright then.” Zecora said, ignoring Pinkie’s whorish attempts to keep sucking her off. “Button, that’s enough fun with the Mayor. I need to show her what else she’s been missing.” 
“O-okay.” Button said, though as he spoke, he continued fucking Mayor Mare’s pussy. “J-just a minute. I’m…I’m…I’m cumming!” Shivering madly, the femboy released himself in the mare’s pussy, spurting out his climax all along the inside of her inner walls. Pulling back, he looked over to his mistress. “D-did I do good?”                                                                                                                                           
“You did well enough.” Zecora commented, letting it pass that he continued to fuck when she told him to stop. “Now strip her for me. I want her bare and ready.” 
Button did as he was ordered, taking advantage of Mayor Mare's limp and weak state to easily remove her clothing, leaving her panting and naked before Zecora. Staring down at the weakened mare, the zebra couldn't choose between sneering at this prude mare being brought so low, or smirk over what she was going to do to her next. Regardless, she approached her, slapping her wet cock along the Mayor's wet pussy.
"Now then, Mayor Mare…" Zecora said, leaning over the mare a little as she decided on a dominating grin as her expression. Her eyes gleamed like a predator as she stared down at her. "...time to break my new whore in!"
Shoving her full, thick size inwards, Zecora bottomed out into Mayor Mare’s pussy, stuffing her and causing her to gasp as she came over the invading dick. The zebra only laughed, mocking the mare as she twitched from her climax. Not wasting a single moment, she continued to fuck in and out of the soft and soaking wet pussy as if she was trying to mold it to the shape of her cock.
"Fuck, Button plows your slutty cunt, and you're still this tight." Zecora laughed, continuing to mock the mare and she fucked harder, grabbing at Mayor's hips to get a better angle. "Such a terrible Mayor, being fucked like some loose whore."
Zecora continued to shove herself deeper and harder, making sure to ruin the Mayor for anyone other than her after this. Grunting and groaning, the zebra mistress matched with the mare's moaning and crying, her body trembling as she felt only the growing surge of pleasure. She couldn't go back after this, and her body was experiencing nothing more than the growing pleasure, the sensation of her pussy being used. 
"Come on you whore!" Zecora demanded, grabbing at Mayor's tits, groping them harder as she thrusted in and out of this tight, soaked pussy. "Why does some stuck up bitch have tits like this?" As she grabbed and pulled at breasts, teasing at the nipples, the mare only moaned for more. "Oh? Your nipples are a weak spot? Then how about this!"
Pinching the hard nipples between her fingers, Zecora tugged, sending shivers of pain and pleasure through Mayor's body. Her mouth opened with a loud moan, the slutty tones becoming a melody to which Zecora continued to fuck in and out of her. Smiling with satisfaction, the zebra continue to fuck and make the mare moan, occasionally changing her pace every several humps or so.
As Zecora fucked the Mayor, Button remained near the mare's head, his cock twtiching so close to her face. The sweet but intoxicating scene of his dick makes her pussy quiver harder. But as he continued to watch, he felt the urge to fuck the mare consume him. Eventually, it was too much for him, he couldn't stand it as his mistress got to have all the fun. 
"I'm sorry…" Button apologized, adjusting himself as he pressed his cockhead against Mayor's lips. Given the amount of pleasure coursing though her, the mare was barely able to respond, the second her mouth was open to speak was somewhat filled with Button's cock. "I-I-I can't stop myself."
“Looks like I’ll need to punish you later for this.” Zecora commented, but otherwise did nothing to stop as Button panted and moaned, driving himself in and out of Mayor’s mouth. Leaning in, she tried to grope at her tits, his hands placing themselves gently on the zebra’s. “Button, it seems you can’t control yourself.” Leaning in, she smiled at him with a sinister look. “I’ll give you a choice. You can stop now, and I won’t punish you. Or you can fuck this whore’s mouth until you cum, and I’ll punish you later. Which do you prefer?” 
“...Um…well…” Button tried to answer, but it was an impossible question for him. There wasn’t enough energy in his brain to contemplate anything past fucking. But equally, whatever Zecora could imagine as a punishment might even make him more aroused. Last time he was “punished”, he had to wear a vibrator in his ass for a week, which only made it more and more thrilling. “I want more…please let me fuck her…” 
“Aren't you just darling?” Zecora chuckled, leaning over to give Button a kiss, though it quickly became an open, sloppy, tongue kiss, the stallion only moaned like a mare at the touch. Pulling back, the zebra’s eyes seemed to almost glow with intensity. “You’ll be punished later.” 
Fucking in and out of Mayor Mare’s holes, both Zecora and Button continued to fill her, making her release more and more muffled moans, making both only want  to fuck deeper and faster. Button was far more enthusiastic than his mistress. While he humped and groped at the mare’s tits, as if to squeeze out any milk, Zecora’s motions were more deliberate, pacing herself as she moved her cock in and out of Mayor’s pussy. The mare though, her mind was already gone, barely any shred of resistance remained. 
“I think we almost have her.” Zecora commented, looking down as the light of hope was dimming in the Mayor's eyes. Smirking, the zebra thought of an even better plan. Looking at Button, she gestured with her head. “Button, finish up and cum in her. I have an idea.” 
“Y-yes…” Button moaned, feeling the shivers of delight run through his body as he fucked faster and faster, his balls slapped against the top of Mayor Mare’s head. Panting and moaning, he continued his pace, getting faster for some seconds, only to slow down again, but he was about to cum, Zecora could tell from the adorable look on his face. “Z-Z-Zecora…I’m cumming!” 
“Do it Button!” Zecora ordered, her voice sounding alluring and sweet, yet held an undertone of control over the femboy twink. “Cum already!” 
Shuddering at his mistress’ command, Button felt as his smaller balls tightened against his body as he shivered. Though smaller than the zebra’s, his dick was swelling inside Mayor’s mouth. Zecora was already feeling as if she could cum, but decided to hold back a little bit. Given her generous mood, she wanted to give Button everything he wanted, especially since he had already agreed to take any punishment she can imagine when he’s finished. A cruel smile curled her lips as he was getting closer and closer to release. 
“M-M-Mayor Mare…I’m gonna…I’m gonna…” Button cooed, shivering as he was about to cum. “I’m cumming!” 
Mayor Mare’s body tensed up, causing her pussy to squeeze around Zecora’s shaft as her mouth sucked in Button’s cumming dick, whether purposefully or by instinct, she wouldn’t let either dicks go. Shivering, the femboy stallion felt as his dick twitched, releasing his cum in Mayor’s mouth, letting the smaller spurts of his bits of cum. The soon to be whore mare swallows each and every drop, her body becoming inflamed in pleasure as she tastes his nectar. Which only made Zecora’s smile become a sneer. 
“I believe that’s enough of that.” Zecora commented, gesturing with her hand to shoo Button away from Mayor Mare. “I have something special for the Mayor.” 
“Okay…” Button cooed, though his tone had a slight echo of disappointment as he pulled out of the mare’s mouth, her tongue still rubbing along the length of his slick shaft. “T-thank you…”
Backing away from the mare, Button joined at Pinkie’s side, who was already panting and moaning to herself as she wanted to fuck the Mayor too, but knew Zecora could do much worse if she was disobeyed. Regardless, she saw her femboy toy was joining her, so maybe later on, she can fuck his soft, little ass again. But she couldn’t take her eyes off Zecora as the zebra began to better position Mayor, flipping her over on her stomach as she faced her towards the window. Within a few short moments, the zebra managed to adjust the mare, lifting her as she continued to fuck in and out of her sloppy wet pussy. 
Angling herself back, Zecora fucked upwards, making Mayor Mare’s body bounce on her dick with each upwards thrust. But unlike before, where she gave the mare somewhat of a chance to adjust, this time, she was giving no such chance. The thick zebra size continued to stretch out the mare’s pussy, using her body weight to keep her coming back down. Though Pinkie and Button couldn’t get a good look at it, they could tell Mayor Mare was sporting a lovely belly bulge as the fat cock reached all the way into her cervix. 
“There we go, nice and deep.” Zecora laughed, using her arms to leverage under Mayor’s thighs to keep her elevated. “But this isn’t enough for you is it?” Shaking her head from side to side, she could only savor the look of building climax on the Mayor’s face. “Hmm, oh! I know! How about we show the town just how much of a whore you really are?” 
If there was anything left in Mayor Mare’s mind that could resist Zecora, it was far too weak to fight back, her body only seemed to tense up. Shivering a little, the zebra continued to fuck upwards, but slowly made her way towards the window. With a wicked smirk, she loosened her hold on her prey, letting the mare lean forward until her chest landed on the smooth, cool glass of the window. All at once, Mayor Mare's pussy tightened even more than before. It was the realization that at any moment, she could be seen. This shameful moment would be observed and she would go down in infamy as a hypocritical whore; and she came harder than ever before on Zecora's cock.                                                                                                                             
“Come on, you whore.” Zecora grunted, groaning a little as she pushed Mayor’s chest harder against the window glass. The mare continued to moan, but it was still too soft a cry for the zebra’s liking. “I said scream for me you stuck up bitch!” 
Raising a hand, Zecora smacked Mayor’s ass harder and harder, leaving a deeper red mask across her flank. The mare let out another sound, but it wasn’t nearly as loud as she wanted it to be. Zecora wanted more, she needed more out of this mare. Harder and harder, again and again, she smacked against the tender ass. Pinkie and Button watched with excitement, the two of them felt their bodies getting hotter and hotter as Zecora brutally fucked into the mare’s pussy. 
“Is she going to fuck her through the window?” Button asked, looking over to Pinkie, who was still feverishly masturbating as she moaned and groped her tits. “D-do you need help with that?” 
“Aww, Button, you know how to make me feel good.” Pinkie cooed, but stopped Button from reaching out towards her throbbing cock. “But I wanna get myself all pent up. Cause I wanna blow a load so hot in that slut, she’ll be having a giggling brood!”
"Okay…" Button cooed, stroking his own dick as he wanted to release himself again. "This is so hot…I want to cum again."
While Button and Pinkie continued to play amongst themselves as they watch Zecora fuck harder and harder, smacking Mayor Mare's ass harder and harder. The mare’s flank was sore and red as the zebra pounded in and out of her pussy, making sure she couldn't come down from her mind shattering orgasm. The mare was lost, leaving only some cock loving whore behind as her new mistress hammered her full of the thick cock that served as a new addiction. Zecora could tell this, but wanted to hold out a little longer. 
"Come on, you whore." Zecora grunted, her breathing becoming harder, heated pants as she felt herself getting closer and closer to climax. "How does it feel? Knowing you can be seen, showing all of Ponyville how much of a whore you are?"
Mayor Mare tried to hold in her moans, but everytime she held back her breath, Zecora only smacked her ass again, and again. Making her try in vain to hold in her slutty cries. There was no way anypony in town could see the mare being fucked like some loose whore, but she did not know that. Zecora might have been aware of this, but her own lust was driving her actions over her reason. Any thought of discretion left her mind as she fucked faster and deeper, making sure her thick size waa stretching and rubbing along Mayor's inner wall. 
"I'm gonna cum you bitch!" Zecora grunted, reaching to Mayor's mane, tugging it between thrusts. "You better tell me where you want it, or I'm gonna knock your whore cunt up!"
Mayor tried to speak, but all that left her lips were sultry cries. Zecora only sneered, raising one hand and smacked the mare's ass at the same time. This brought out a loud scream, Mayor Mare’s body tensed as she spasmed in orgasm, spraying her lease all over Zecora's cock, and the floor. But it was only while a flicker of her original will happened to stare down from the window. What she saw caused every inch of her body to freeze, paralyzed in a mind breaking realization. 
Standing close to the town hall, a lone pony, one of the younger school ponies was looking up at the window. Mayor Mare’s eyes widened in horror as she stared down at the pony. This innocent, adorable colt who was still a few years away from learning of such things, was looking up at her. Could he hear her? Or worse, could he see her? The thoughts, the worries, the fears, they filled her mind as she was still being fucked hard by the zebra behind her. Mayor’s body shivered, the shattering release of her climax surged through her body as she could feel nothing but the overwhelming pressure of the fat, zebra cock so deep inside her. 
“Come on you dumb whore!” Zecora snapped, bringing Mayor’s mind back to her senses for the briefest of moments. “Where do you want it? Or do you wanna be a knocked up whore?” 
“I-i-i-inside…” Mayor said weakly, her words almost shivered as they escaped her lips. Zecora only smacked her ass harder, wanting to hear her cry out what she wanted. It didn’t take long for her to let out another moan, her voice only seemed to resonate with the melodies of her sultry tones. “Inside! Inside! I want it inside me!”
“Oh? Is that right?” Zecora asked, smacking Mayor’s ass as she tugged her mane a little harder. “Here comes you whore! Get knocked up!” 
Zecora gave one final, hard and deep thrust, driving her cock as hard as she could, bottoming out in Mayor Mare’s pussy. While before, the sheer size of the cock was enough to swell out her belly. But now, as the mare released herself into her newest victim, her belly swelled and expanded outwards even more so than before. Large and well rounded, by the end of the first thick load, Mayor Mare’s womb was stuffed, her ovaries were saturated in the virile zebra spunk, and her belly looked as if she could give birth at any moment. Keeping herself inside the newly filled slutmare, Zecora released another heavy rope of cum. 
Rope after rope, pump after pump, Zecora continued to fill Mayor Mare’s pussy, letting vast amounts of her cum spill and mix with the mare’s juices on the floor. Her body shivered as she couldn’t even think any more, the mare’s mind was nothing more than a desire to be bred by her new zebra mistress. Eventually, and with some degree of reluctance, Zecora pulled her cock free of Mayor Mare’s pussy. The gaping hole that was left of her fucked open pussy immeditaly spilled out all the excessive amounts of still hot zebra cum. Though this would normally irritate the zebra, Zecora was willing to let this go. 
“Now then, that’s a much better sight.” Zecora commented, staring down as Mayor Mare slowly slid her way down the glass window. “You look far better being a used whore than some mayoral bitch.” Looking back to Button and Pinkie, both huffing and panting as they were feverishly jerking off at the sight of the Mayor’s twitching, cum leaking form. Letting out a small sigh, she looked to her other pets. “Very well, feel free to fuck her in a little more.”

Both Pinkie and Button grunted and groaned as the two of them drove themselves in and out of Mayor Mare’s body. Pinkie’s thick and skilled cock rubbing in and out of her pussy, as if to scrap out Zecora’s cum to then pump her own strong loads in the fucked silly mare. Button, whose much smaller dick could never make anything out of the pussy, so instead focused on fucking the mare’s tight and twitching ass. With Pinkie laying on the desk, the Mayor riding her dick, and Button fucking and smacking her ass. Each motion of their two sizes rubbing along her insides, stuffing her with the rest of Zecora’s cum, while also getting close to releasing their own orgasms. 
“Fuck, she’s so loose.” Pinkie complained, reaching up to grab at Mayor’s tits, groping and tugging at them as hard as she could. “Come on you slutty bitch! Tighten up your pussy!”
“Maybe you can try her ass.” Button suggested, seemingly content with the mare’s ass. “She’s really tight back here.” 
“Oh don’t worry Button, I’ll fuck her ass next.” Pinkie said with a playful smile, her eyes looked at the femboy twink with a giggly expression. “But I think you have the best ass to fuck, Button baby!” 
“Just be sure to clean her up when you’re done with her.” Zecora commented, looking over numerous papers while relaxing at the Mayor's desk. “I need her to still have something left in her head after this.” Staring through the papers, her eyes seemed to gleam with some excitement. “It seems the Mayor has been putting down a list of ponies in town who she thinks was being too “indecent”.” Looking back to the mare being double teamed, she scoffed. The documents would certainly be of good use to her. 
“Fuck…Pinkie…I’m cumming…I’m cumming!” Button moaned, his softer voice only echoed out as Pinkie joined in the carnal melody; her own climax matching with the femboy. “I’m filling the Mayor’s ass with my cum!” 
“Keep going Button!” Pinkie moaned, her own whorish tones adding to the rhythmic motions of their cocks in the mare’s holes. “Fill that bitch up baby! Stuff her full!” As Button filled Mayor Mare’s ass with cum, her pussy tightened around the pink mare’s dick, causing her to twitch until finally feeling her release. “Oh fuck yeah! Get pregnant you stuck up slut!” 
Mayor Mare, or whatever was left of her was gone. All that remained was some broken down whore, one who would do anything she was told by Zecora. Especially now that there was no way to hide the fact she was now bearing her foal. Or it could’ve been Pinkie’s foal, it was hard to say at this point in time. But what was fact now, was how she was now a broken mare, destroyed and what little remained was far too weak to oppose them. Zecora, her lips curled in a wicked smile continued to watch as Pinkie and Button, despite cumming in the Mayor, continued to fuck her, making a bigger and bigger sloppy mess all over the desk. Looking through the papers, she eagerly planned her next move.                                                                                                                                                       

	
		Business Dealings



Zecora had always been known as a cautious mare, one who did everything she could with calculation of every step she took. But today felt a little different. As she walked with confidence down the dirt streets, the playful and slutty Pinkie Pie at her side, though she seemed to be purposefully skipping with each other step, making her already bouncing tits and ass move with a greater hypnotic rhythm. Shaking her head, Zecora looked to the side bag she held across her own endowed chest. A smirk ran across her lips as she was already putting together the plan. 
“So…what’s the plan?” Pinkie asked, breaking the silence, but not looking at her mistress. “We just go in, show them the papers, and then fuck them all?” 
“Well yes, obviously.” Zecora replied, sighing a little over how the airheaded pinkie bimbo behaved. “But first, we need to see how much we can get out of them. With the documents I found, we can not only get them to do as we say, but we will have the additional support to not worry about you…excessive behavior.” 
"I mean, we made the Mayor our bitch right?" Pinkie asked, shrugging her shoulders a little as she looked at Zecora. "So what's the harm now?"
"While the law, more or less, will be off our backs, the Mayor can always be voted out at some point." Zecora explained, sighing again as she didn't even bother to look at Pinkie. "Which is why our next slut just so happens to not only be a potential complication for the Mayor, but has some additional sway we can use." Looking up, she could see their destination coming into view. "Ahh, here we are."
The large manor belongs to the Rich family, a wealthy family of Earth ponies. Living on the outskirts of Ponyville, it was the perfect place for such an attempt of nobility to be “away from the commoners”. Not that any of that mattered to Zecora, this isolated location only proved to serve her needs as a place far away from the community that now she and Pinkie can let loose. Especially given the information she had learned going through Mayor Mare’s files, the zebra was certain her plan was going to work. Though she was equally certain things could go poorly, so she was making numerous countermeasures. 
“Wowie! It’s such a big place!” Pinkie exclaimed, almost leaning back to fully take in the sight of the manor’s size. “It’s way bigger than I thought.” 
“Really?” Zecora asked, sounding almost somewhat sarcastic as she spoke. “Given your hobbies, I half expected to find out you’ve fucked the entire staff and the Mr. Rich himself several times.” 
“Oh? Well yes I fucked Mr. Rich a few times.” Pinkie explained, showing no subtlety in her story. “But it happened at Sugarcube Corners, back during Diamond Tiara’s Cute-ceanera. He plowed me upstairs while everyone was handling the party. After that, he came to visit me at a motel once or twice, but after his wife caught us…yeah, it didn’t go well. She did pay a lot to “keep me quiet”. And well, whoopsie!” 
“I see, that actually is very good to know.” Zecora said, showing no concern for Pinkie's slutty story. If anything, this was expected of the mare at this point. Rubbing her chin, she pondered to herself. ‘So while the husband could possibly be swayed, the wife thinks she can just throw enough bits to make the problems go away.’ 
Arriving at the door, Zecora raised a hand to give it a knock, only for Pinkie to not only move somewhat ahead of her, she was rapidly knocking at the door with a wild and giddy fervor. What followed was several minutes of loud banging before the door seemed to finally open. Standing there, rather tall and muscular, was an Earth stallion. Zecora couldn’t help but smirk a little, her mind racing over if the wife was just as much of a cheater as the husband. Perhaps she’s fucked the servants on more than one occasion. But this wasn’t important, what mattered was meeting the Riches, not their servants. 
“Yes?” The stallion asked, looking down at Pinkie and Zecora. Even his voice seemed to echo with a masucline sound; low and direct. “How can I help you?”
“Yes, we are here to see the Riches.” Zecora stated, speaking before Pinkie could, though the pink whore mare was too busy looking over the strong looking stallion. “We have some news that may affect their business.” 
“Oh? Hmm, yes, yes, I understand.” The servant commented, apparently used to hearing such things “Right this way.” 
“Actually, I was wondering if you could show me…where the bathroom is?” Pinkie asked, all but clinging herself to the larger stallion, making sure her large tits were pressing against his arm. “I really need to…you know…” 
“I see…” The servant commented, still stoic in expression before turning to another passing servant, this time a pegasus mare wearing something that looks like a wealthy pony’s wet dream. “You! Bring this zebra to the master, I must escort this one to the lavatory.” 
“The Master?” The mare asked, as if recalling something triggered by that word, only to shake her head. “Yes, yes of course. Right this way.” 
“Thank you my dear.” Zecora said, following after the maid. Turning, she could see Pinkie was already sinking her fingers in this stallion, and it wouldn’t be long until she was riding him exhausted. “Pinkie, don’t take too long.” 
“Okie dokie lokie!” Pinkie cheered, her body still pressed against the stallion. “Come on, show me where it is.” 

Following the maid, Zecora took this time to get a better look of her surroundings. The Rich’s manor was well furnished, as well as decorated with more than a few fine things. Portraits and paintings depicting what she could assume were various moments of Equestrian history. Though there were more than pony relics and art pieces, a few griffon busts, yak sculptures, and even a few zebra masks. Zecora couldn’t help but chuckle to herself at the sight of the masks, as the ones the Riches seem to have obtained represented Peace, Comfort, Fortune, and Happiness. All these things were soon to change, and the zebra couldn’t help but find humor in the irony. 
“Here we are.” The mare said, stopping in front of a large door. “I-I’m sorry, but what is your name?” 
“Zecora will do it.” Zecora responded, realizing she hadn’t said her name to any of the servants. Perhaps she was about to be announced? “Please do not push me to overdo it.” 
“T-thank you.” The mare responded, taking a deep breath to try and compose herself. Knocking at the door, she waited a moment before clearing her throat. “My lord, Miss Zecora, is here to see you.” 
“Zecora?” Called back the stallion’s voice belonging to Mr. Rich. There was a pause for a few moments before a sound came again from the room. “Bring her in.” 
Opening the door, Zecora was brought into what was presented as a large study. Numerous books lined the various shelves, a roaring fire was blazing in a fireplace made of fine stone, and a massive painting of the Rich family was displayed above such a mantle.  Rich in question, was sitting in a reclining chair, reading a newspaper, showing off what appeared to be the stock market. Understandable, given his business lifestyle. As fitting for his living, he was dressed in a beige suit and pants, with a darkened tie around his neck. The stallion only seemed to notice Zecora before putting the paper down. 
“Greetings Zecora, what is it you have to tell me?” Filthy asked, showing a degree of courtesy he was known for in town. “It must certainly be of great importance to come all the way here from the Everfree Forest.” 
“I am sorry to trouble you with some news on this date.” Zecora said, feigning her tone as she sought to lure Filthy into her trap. “But if possible, I believe we should first call for your mate.” 
“My wife?” Filthy asked, raising an eyebrow. Adjusting his tie, he gestured to the maid. “Fetch my wife. This must be quite serious.” The mare nodded and left, leaving Zecora at the doorway. “Please, come in, take up a seat.” 
“You are most kind.” Zecora commented, bowing her head as she entered the room. Unlike Pinkie, whose body was nothing more than lust incarnate, she tried a more subtle approach. Though she made sure to show off her curves with each step, even going so far as to ensure her breasts would bounce properly as she walked. “Though my news may have you in a bind.” 
“I’m sure we can settle any issues out without any further concerns.” Filthy commented, showing no noticeable interest in her subtle display. “Whatever it is, it can’t be that bad.” 
After waiting for several minutes, the door echoed with the sound of knocking. But rather than waiting for the maid to announce his wife, Spoiled Rich opened the door. Making her way inside, it was clear she was feeling inconvenienced by all this, not that Zecora would mind such things. If anything, this only made her plans more and more enjoyable. Unlike her husband, dressing for business and casual meetings, Spoiled dressed more like some nobility found in Canterlot, or rather an attempt at one. A tight looking single piece dress that flared outwards roughly below the knees and gave her chest a perky appearance. 
“What is this about FIlthy?” Spoiled asked, her tone showing nothing short of annoyance in her voice. “Why are you bothering me?” 
“Zecora here wishes to discuss a business matter.” Filthy explained, seemingly unaffected by whatever harshness was in his wife’s voice. “Apparently, it involves us both.” 
“I am sorry for the concern.” Zecora commented, calmly keeping a stoic expression as she spoke. “But I believe you would like to know what I have learned.” 
“Fine, just be quick about it.” Spoiled responded in a rude tone, nearly rolling her eyes with a groaning sigh. Walking to another chair in study, she sat, though not close to her husband. “What did you find?” 
“I am sorry to say, but it seems Mayor Mare had some papers.” Zecora explained, leaning forward to give a more serious expression. “Some with accusations taller than even Manehattan skyscrapers.” Before the two could ask anything else, she continued. “It seems you both have been laundering bits through the Mayor’s own office for some time.” Pulling out the paper, or rather a copy of the paper, she handed it over to Filthy. “And as you know, that is a crime.” 
“Laundering bits?!” Filthy exclaimed, grabbing the papers. Looking them over, he couldn’t believe what he was reading, and yet the evidence was clearly there. “Impossible! I’m an honest businessman, and I would never resort to such tactics to obtain wealth!” 
“I do apologize that my words cut into you like a knife.” Zecora said, still calm, but more direct, which seemed to make Spoiled more and more uneasy as she turned her gaze towards the mare. “Perhaps this is something you can ask your wife?” 
“Spoiled, what is she talking about?” Filthy asked, looking between Zecora and his wife. The mare in question, who seemed to be looking away from the situation. “Spoiled?!” 
“All you have are papers somepony just shows you and you suspect me?” Spoiled snapped, her venomous tone as she looked at Zecora. Though it was merely rumors and whispers, Filthy’s wife wasn’t known for tolerance of any kind. “Besides, even if it was true, what does it matter?” 
“What matters is that this messes with my reputation!” Filthy snapped back at his wife, though her expression remained mostly unchanged. “I have spent decades keeping an honest reputation, and if you used my name to sully it, then you’ve ruined all my family has built!” 
“Now, now, there is no need to fret.” Zecora suggested, her tone was still soft, but seemed to hold some more alluring elements. “I can speak to the Mayor to remove anything that could be used as a threat.” Filthy and Spoiled looked at her, though the latter only seemed to raise an eyebrow in disbelief. “Well, it is a simple matter of what you will pay.” Her lips curled a little into a wicked smile. “And I make this all go away.” 
“Extortion?!” Filthy gasped, nearly getting out of his seat as he was now directing his anger towards Zecora. “How dare you! My wife’s horrible betrayal aside, I will not be threatened by anyone about my business!” 
“I see…” Zecora sighed, standing up. Looking towards the door, she seemed to be waiting for something. “I was expecting things to go better. Oh well.” 
Zecora’s lack of rhyme seemed to throw Filthy and Spoiled off as the door slowly opened. Standing there, her clothes nearly torn from her body, which was covered in sweat and cum, was Pinkie. She looked somewhat messy and sloppy, and yet held a hungry, predatory look to her. But what seemed to widen the Rich’s faces in shock and fear was the still raging, slick wet and dripping pink cock between the slutmare’s legs. 
“Pinkie, these two are being difficult.” Zecora explained, which drew in the panting pink mare’s attention. “Restrain them.” Filthy and Spoiled, still almost frozen in shock and growing horror could only watch as the giggling, almost maddening Pinkie ran at them with a deranged laughter.

It wasn’t the total black around them, the lack of sounds, or even the cloth being used to gag their mouths that caused Filthy and Spoiled to lose their composure. It was the harsh biting of the ropes around their wrists and ankles, tied so tight, it strained their limbs to struggle. Moving as best as they could, the two ponies could only feel as if they were stuck in whatever position they were in. Though this movement didn’t go unnoticed, as the sound of giggling and laughter seemed to come from the silence around them. 
“Now then, let’s take these off.” Zecora commented, pulling the blindfolds from Spoiled and Filthy’s eyes. Looking at the two, the Riches were shocked to see both the mare and zebra were not only naked, but both were sporting a thick and throbbing cock. Aside from that, they all seemed to be in the same room as they were before. “Now then, Filthy Rich, let’s negotiate new terms.” 
Filthy would try to say something, but his gag only made muffled sounds. This only seemed to make Zecora and Pinkie laugh at the two, which in turn caused their cocks to twitch some more. The stallion tried to think of something, anything to get out of this situation. He had dealt with all manner of threats before, even if they were strictly business concerns, the feelings were the same. But Spoiled seemed to be taking this differently, though not panicking, she was still far more afraid of what was happening than her husband. 
“No need to say anything, not yet.” Zecora commented, with Pinkie only playfully starting to jerk off as her mistress spoke. “You see, after Mayor Mare saw things my way, I found out just how fucked up your wife is, and since you didn’t know, it’ll only make this far easier.” Pointing to a nearby table, there was what seemed to be a pen and paper. “Just sign your name on it, and this can all end.” 
Filthy only stared up at Zecora in utter hatred. He wouldn’t be threatened by this, no matter what this wicked zebra was planning. It was Pinkie that seemed to make him more and more uncomfortable. Being a resident of Ponyville, he was well aware of Pinkie’s reputation. Especially given their previous history too, but he had never seen her with a dick before. It was his knowledge of how insatiable she could be, now coupled with a cock that he knew was able to break any slut open was what seemed to freeze his blood. 
“Looks like he’s still being difficult.” Zecroa commented, then turned her wicked eyes to Pinkie. “Get the wife ready.” 
“Okay!” Pinkie giggled, grabbing at Spoiled’s clothes. The expensive and brand name fabrics were easily torn by the lustful mare, all while the victim struggled to fight back; all in vain. “There we go and woah!” Spoiled’s body was far more erotic than she expected. Curvaceous, and yet held some slimness in the belly, wideness in the hips, and even some nipple, naval, and clit piercings. “Hey Zecora, Spoiled has a bunch of piercings! What a slut!” Grabbing at the mare’s breast, she only continued to taunt her. “Miss high and mighty mega bitch is actually a slutty bitch?! Who would’ve guessed?”
“Well, this is expected.” Zecora commented, stroking her dick as she licked her lips in anticipation. “Let’s take this gag out and-”
“Don’t you fucking touch me!” Spoiled screamed as soon as Zecora took the gag from her mouth. Snarling at the two like an enraged animal, she stared at them both. “I’m not going to be treated in this manner. I am Spoiled fucking Rich! And you will treat me in a-”
“No.” Zecora stated, ramming her cock as hard as she could in Spoiled’s mouth. The first thrust nearly gagged the bitchy mare, the thick size reaching the back of her throat. “There we go. Just like a whore like you deserve!”
Before Spoiled could do anything, Zecora grabbed the side of her head and started ramming her dick in and out. Her hips humped hard against her face as her heavy balls slapped hard against her chin. Spoiled struggled to breathe, only taking in more and more of the zebra’s potent musk. It was burning into her nostrils and causing her lungs to ache with each terrible exhale that seemed to only make her dick wetter and slicker; all the easier to fuck her throat. 
“Go Zecora! You got this!” Pinkie cheered her mistress, all the more excited to see Spoiled being fucked in such a fashion. But this wasn’t going to be enough for the mare. Rubbing her dick, she couldn’t help but long to shove her own size in the mare. “Hey, hey! Can I have a turn? Can I? Can I?”
“Let me just loosen her up a little more.” Zecora said, not looking back to Pinkie as she continued to throatfuck Spoiled. “Shouldn’t be too long now.” 
“But I wanna fuck this slut now.” Pinkie playfully whined with a cute pouting face. Walking besides Zecora, she tried to not so subtly slip her cock into Spoiled’s mouth. “See, she can take it.” 
“No, Pinkie.” Zecora said, her tone sounding more direct and harsh. “If you want to have some fun…why don’t you give Filthy some attention.” Looking over she smiled a wicked and sinister grin at the stallion. “Looks to me he could use some loving.”
“Oooo?” Pinkie asked, looking over at the stallion. Giggling, she walked over to him, swaying her hips and her cock as she approached. “You want to have some fun too?” Filthy only stared at her, but his expression was becoming less and less contained as the mare started rubbing on his crotch. “Oh? Feels like you’re getting a little stiffie!”                                                                                                                                                             
Filthy could do nothing, barely able to struggle as Pinkie proceeded to undo his fancy and expensive pants. Quickly becoming bored in her attempts to get the pants off the right way, the mare only smiled with a giggle as she grabbed the pants. With surprising strength, she tore off the fine fabrics, revealing the silky underwear of the stallion. But what really caught her eye, was his bulge was much bigger than expected. Not as big as hers or Zecora’s, but still a functional looking dick. 
“Okay, I can work with this.” Pinkie said, grabbing at the underwear, ripping it away, only for her eyes to widen a little. Under the clothes, Filthy’s dick was held in by what looked to be a small cage to keep his dick limp. “Hey Zecora! Filthy has a cage on his dick!” 
“What?!” Zecora said, raising her eyebrow, actually stopping her oral assault on Spoiled, keeping her deepthroat in place as she looked over to Pinkie. After a few seconds, she started laughing. “Alright. Just don’t break him too much. Have as much fun as you want.” 
“Yay!” Pinkie cheered, using what locals of Ponyville would call ‘Just Pinkie’, she managed to remove the dick cage. “Now then, let’s see what I…can…” As she spoke, grabbing at Filthy’s cock, she started to stroke it harder and harder, but her words trailed off as the dick throbbed far bigger than expected. “Uh…Zecora…he’s actually packing a massive dick…” 
“Wow, that is unexpected.” Zecora commented, looking from Filthy to Spoiled; the mare’s eyes were rolling back as she was still being gagged on the fat, zebra cock. “No wonder you married him.” Laughing some more, she looked back to Pinkie. “Well, I’ve seen you handle more, and bigger. So have your fun, but don’t break him.”
Pinkie didn’t say anything else, only give a playful salute to her zebra mistress. Licking her lips, she returned her eyes to Filthy and his twitching dick. Wiping her mouth, she reached down with both hands. It was warm to the touch, even as she felt it just through her fingers, but it only drove her to want more and more of it. Filthy only gritted his teeth, his dick being far more sensitive than expected, the head dripping out beads of precum. 
“Come on you slutty stud.” Pinkie teased, stroking faster and faster, her eyes gleaming with delight as she was forcing out more and more pleasure. “You gonna cum for me? You getting off on some whore jerking you off?” 
Filthy tried to speak, something, anything, but all that escaped with gutteral sounds, and muffled noises. Pinkie only kept going, stroking the stallion’s cock as he was getting closer and closer to orgasm. Giggling madly, she only wanted to amplify the pleasure. Releasing her fingers from the cock, she quickly embraced it with her huge, pillowy tits. Presing them together, she bounced her chest up and down, rubbing the slick and cum dripping shaft along her face, giving only a delicate kiss here and there. 
“You gonna cum? You wanna cum all over these pinkie tits?” Pinkie asked, squeezing her breasts harder and faster, nearly consuming Filthy’s cock in the large softness. “Or maybe you want this!” Opening her mouth with a sultry moan, she took in the hard, twitching cockhead, swallowing down the first few inches with ease. 
Filthy flinched, feeling his body nearly spasm out as he felt his cock ready to burst with orgasmic release. Pinkie’s own cock was dripping, or rather oozing with her own nectar. She would’ve loved to just shove her cock in Filthy’s hole, make him scream and moan like her little bitch. But that would be too much, at least as far as Zecora was concenred. But she always had her precious Button to fuck after this was done. The thought of running in and out of such a tight, petite frame made her body tingle with longing and delight.                                                                                                                                                         
While Pinkie played with Filthy, Zecora was enjoying Spoiled’s body. Having finished blowing another thick load in the mare’s mouth, she stared at her victim. Placing her hand on the mare’s head, she shoved her off her cock, letting another spurt of cum splatter across Spoiled’s face before she landed on the rug covered floor. Gagging and choking, some cum came back up from the back of her throat, letting some of Zecora’s release to almost spill out, but she somehow held it in. 
“Looks like you’re having fun.” Zecora commented, reaching down to grab Spoiled’s mane, tugging it to pull her back up a little. “Hmm, the mouth isn’t bad. But let’s see how that pussy feels.” Tossing her a little, her hands smacked at the mare’s round, soft ass. “There we go, nice and soft.” 
“Don’t you fucking dare.” Spoiled groaned, her voice straining as she could still taste the cum on her tongue as the zebra angled her still hard cockhead against her soft, wet entrance. “I am a noble mare, I will not let some filthy fuc-ahh!”
“What was that?” Zecora asked, wedging her dick slowly into Spoiled’s pussy. “I can’t hear you over the sound of how much of a slut you are!” Before the mare could respond, she rammed her cock, bottoming out in Spoiled’s pussy. “There we go…fuck you’re tight. How can a whore like you be so tight?” 
Smirking, Zecora only continued to fuck in and out of Spoiled’s pussy, giving the mare no chance to adjust or recover from the savage assaults on her body. This zebra’s dick was the biggest thing the mare had ever felt in her pussy, even the few times it had been since fucking her husband, there hasn’t been a dick to even come close to making her slutty hole feel good. But not Zecora, her cock was already stretching out her pussy to the point of ruining it for any other stallion. 
Raising a hand, Zecora brought it down, spanking against Spoiled’s ass, causing the soft flesh to ripple as a moan continued to escape the mare’s lips. She only savored the feeling of driving her cock in and out of the soft and wet pussy. It was a wonderous feeling to stretch and widen this whore’s pussy walls, as well as poking her cum oozing cockhead against Spoiled’s cervix. The mare tried to resist, but in every attempt to move away, Zecora’s hands grabbed on her hips, pulling her back to fuck at a different angle, making her only want to hammer her dick in and out with greater fervor. 
“How does it feel bitch?” Zecora laughed, smacking Spoiled’s ass again and again, making her only cry out like a stubborn animal. “You pussy feels so tight, so warm, and so wet. Are you getting turned on? You’re getting off on being raped by a zebra?”
“N-n-no.” Spoiled cursed, though her words were little more than held in moans. It was clear, her mind was resisting, but the body was already submitting to Zecora’s cock. “I could never feel good from some…some…” 
“Then how about this?” Zeocra said, pulling her cock from Spoiled’s pussy. The sudden feeling caused the mare to yelp a little. “Not yet!” Grabbing at her shoulder, she flipped the mare over on her back, letting her large tits bounce as she landed. “Let’s try this angle!” 
Taking her cock, Zecora thrusted again into Spoiled’s pussy, filling her wet hole as her body twitched from the feeling. The mare gasped as she felt the feeling of dick deep inside her, as well as seeing her belly bulge out a little from thei thick girth filling her. Zecora only licked her lips, enjoying the sight of Spoiled’s body moving, her chest bouncing madly with each hard and deep thrust. Unable to only back, she grabbed at the slutmare’s chest, groping and teasing at her breasts, squishing the softness, while tugging at the sensitive nipples. 
“Come on you whore! I wanna hear you moaning!” Zecora laughed, tugging at the nipples harder, causing Spoiled’s head to arch back as she let out more sultry sounds. “There we go, keep making that sexy noise!”
Fucking harder and harder, Zecora only wanted to break the mare, make her into a drooling mess of cum filled submission. Filthy only continued to watch, anger still in his eyes but it was occasionally blocked as the large, round, pink ass of slutmare bounced herself over his dick. Grinding and ridings, Pinkie had her fat cock in both hands, jerking herself off wildly at the sight of her mistress fucking the rich mare. Panting, her tongue hung over the side of her mouth as she could feel not only Filthy’s cock twitching in her pussy, but her own cock was getting ready to cum. 
“Come on Filthy, you wanna cum inside my Pinkie pussy?” Pinkie moaned, using the most alluring tone she could muster as she showered with delight. “You miss fucking this pussy? You miss fucking a hot load in my pussy? You almost knocking up this slutty, pink pussy?” 
Gritting his teeth, Filthy did his best to endure, but it was getting harder and harder. He couldn’t deny, he did enjoy Pinkie’s body. Back when they had their affair, he would never leave his wife, but he had been considering making the infamous town whore into his personal mistress. More of a status symbol, as well as controlling Pinkie’s life if he could secure such a thing. Though unbeknownst to both his wife and his slutty companion of the time, Filthy was trying to get his hooves in the mineral trade Pinkie’s father controlled. This was the only reason he was infuriated with his wife’s actions to cease his fun, it was the potential finances he lost that truly angered him. 
“You feel that?” Pinkie asked, rousing the stallion from his thoughts. “Cum in me FIlthy. I want your hot cum in my pussy, I want you to fill me up.” Bouncing harder and harder, she moved her ass over the stallion’s dick. “Give it to me, I miss your fat cock in my pussy! Fuck me! Fuck me!” 
Just before Filthy was going to do something, anything in order to stop himself from cumming, he saw the mare look back at him, her eyes, the final thing that pushed him. The same longing eyes she gave him with the desire to be bred by him, to bear his foal and carry it over and over. Unable to hold back, the stallion let out a muffled cry as he came hard and deep in Pinkie’s pussy. The mare moaned out in pleasure, feeling her womb being filled by the vast amount of cum. At the same time, her own cock came, releasing her long and thick load not only across the room, but it struck across Spoiled’s chest. 
“What the?!” Zecora said, the sudden sight of the wealthy mare covered in some cum, she bottomed out in her pussy. This in depth thrust was too much and she felt the release of her cum being pumped into her. “Pinkie? What are you-” Turning her head, she looked back to see the mare in question, her belly a little rounder as she continued to ride Filthy’s cock. “Alright, I think that’s enough from him. I need him to be able to hold a pen after all.” 
“But…but…” Pinkie complained, looking back at Filthy, seeing only the look of exhaustion across his face. “Oh alright…fine…” Pulling herself off the now half erect dick, it slumped between the stallion’s legs as she made her way over to Zecora. “Soooooo…can I fuck Spoiled now?” 
“Not yet.” Zecora said, looking down at the mare, panting as she was getting more and more fatigued. “But if I recall, their daughter should be the right age for your dick.” 
“Oh? You want me to fuck Diamond?” Pinkie asked, her lips curling into a goofy happy expression. “Can I have fun?” 
“You are free to do whatever you want.” Zecora commented, looking more at Filthy than Pinkie. “I don’t care about Spoiled or Diamond, all that matters is Filthy. So you have my permission to fuck her into whatever sloppy mess you want.”                                                                                                                                                         
“Okie dokie lokie!” Pinkie cheered, only to look down at Spoiled. “Hear that? I’m gonna fuck your daughter. Hope she’s as much of a whore as her mummy!” Without another word, she skipped her way out of the room, her half hard cock flopping freely as globs of cum dripped from the tip.

Relaxing in her room, Diamond Tiara, the only daughter of Filthy and Spoiled, was laying on her bed. Given her age, having only just reached her late teens, nearly twenty, she was looking through a magazine about potential colleges. But this was more just to satisfy her mother’s insatiable attempts to control where her life would go. If Spoiled had her way, Diamond would be shipped off to Canterlot at some noblemare’s school to eventually be the bride of some unicorn gentlecolt. But her father wasn’t much better. Filthy wanted his daughter to go to a business school in Manehatten, to eventually take over the family business. 
But despite these annoyances, Diamond still held some semblance of peace and security in his room. So much so, this was the only place in the entire manor where both parents had no say in her life. Laying in her bed, the mare was wearing nothing more than a pair of pink, silk panties, nylon stockings, as well as a shirt that barely covered down to her belly button that covered her modest chest. A point of frustration for her, Diamond has gone through her middle to late teen years watching as her friends and classmates have grown into their bodies. 
It was beyond aggravating for Diamond to see her peers become far more beautiful and “mature looking”. Sweetie Belle swelled out a chest that could nearly rival her busty sister. Scootaloo’s ass gave the flightless pegasus a pear shape that stallion’s wanted to smack. Apple Bloom managed to get a balance of both, but her thighs were the envy of many of the younger mares. But Silver Spoon was the greatest offender, bearing a body that only reminded Diamond of her mother. Looking down at her own chest, the mare on her bed was little more than a handful, a C cup under the best circumstances, but she did take some pride in her hourglass figure. Still, compared to the rest of her friends, she was dead last.
It wasn’t until she heard a knocking at the door, that her attention was brought from the magazine across the room. Rolling her eyes, she assumed it was just one of the servants checking in on her. All she had to do was ignore her and the servant would leave her alone. But the knocking persisted. For several long minutes, Diamond did her best to ignore the knocking. Though when she started hearing the sounds of the door knob being jiggled, almost violently and aggressively, the mare nearly rolled her eyes to the back of her head. 
“Whaaaaaaaaaaat!” Diamond said, more a comment than a question as she threw the magazine to the side. The knocking only persisted, which annoyed the mare more and more. “Fiiiiiiiiiiine!” Getting off the bed, she stormed her way over to the door. “What the fuck do you-”
No sooner had she flung open the door, her eyes widened at the sight of the naked, grinning Pinkie. Diamond tried to say something, but the mare’s arms reached out and grabbed her throat. The pink slutmare only giggled, pushing her way into the room as her victim was struggling to breathe. But just as she was about to lose consciousness, Pinkie released her hold, giving her some needed air, but kept her hands still firmly around her neck. 
“Hey Diamond…” Pinkie said, her lips were curled in a smile that was slowly freezing the mare’s blood. “Mummy and Daddy are busy right now, and I know you’ve been lonely. But Pinkie’s here!” 
“What are you-” Diamond tried to say, only for Pinkie to start choking her again for a moment, but then released again. “P-Pinkie…why are you doing this?” 
“Well…since your mum is busy being fucked my some nice cock, and I was getting bored straddling your dad.” Pinkie explained, her words only seemingly to bring more and more confusion and fear across Diamond’s face. “I was told I could do whatever I want with you.” 
As Pinkie spoke, Diamond could feel something swelling between her thighs. Looking down, she saw the massively thick cock attached to the pink mare. Swallowing hard, she could feel its warmth against her legs. Pinkie, noticing this, fully let go of Diamond’s neck, but slowly shifted her hands down to her shoulder. Licking her lips, the mare stared at her prey, who was starting to tremble. Giggling, Pinke’s fingers tightened on Diamond’s shoulder, causing her to wince. This small sound escaping her lips was enough for the slutmare to smack her lips against the other mare. 
Diamond’s eyes widened in more shock than confusion. She tried to fight back, but Pinkie was not only stronger, but her tongue was invading her mouth, which only seemed to slowly rob her of her strength. After several long moments, feeling more akin to eternity, the mare released her victim from her oral hold, pulling back slowly to look Diamond in the eyes as her lust was overwhelming any remnant sense of restraint and reason. Fully letting go, Pinkie dropped her, her legs having been weakened by the kiss, leaving her on her knees.
“So forward.” Pinkie teased, her voice having an almost sinister giggle in the pitch. Grabbing the back of Diamond’s head, she positioned it to rub against her now swollen, dripping cock. “First we kiss, and now you’re gonna suck my dick? What a little slut.” 
Diamond wasn’t given a chance to speak, let alone protest as Pinkie aimed her cockhead against the mare’s lips. Playfully, she forced her to kiss her throbbing dick, the oozing precum smearing all over her lips as she refused to open her mouth. As fun as it was to stain the mare’s mouth, Pinkie wanted to throat fuck this new whore in the making. Taking her other hand, she arranged it so she had a firm grip on both sides of Diamond’s head. Giggling some more, she pushed hard, and hard. 
“Come on you little slut.” Pinkie said, staring down at Diamond, who was still resisting. “Either you open up, or I’ll make you open up.” Diamond could only think of her throat being choked again. This fear loosened her lips, allowing this pink invader to ram her cock in her mouth. “Ooooooooooo…that feels nice!” 
Bottoming out with the initial thrust, Pinkie let out a sultry moan as she seemed to hold herself in place for a second, savoring the feeling of the warm throat hole around her cock. But rather than let Diamond choke on it, she pulled back, just to fuck herself back into her mouth. Hammering her body at a hard, deep, and steady pace, Pinkie’s panting became more and more rapid as she was getting closer to just hug around Diamond’s head as she fucked her mouth. Diamond herself was feeling her entire body not only being defiled by the town’s infamous whore, but strangely it was getting hotter as the globs of precum was forced down her throat. 
“Oh Diamond, you feel so good. Your mouth is almost like my little Button’s.” Pinkie moaned, picking up the speed as a coming orgasm was churning up inside her. “You feel that? I’m gonna cum soon. I’m gonna fill your belly with my Pinkie spunk!” Hearing this, Diamond tried to pull back, pushing her hands on the mare’s thigh, but all in vain. “Can’t stop now…here…it…cums!”
Letting out her whorish wail, Pinkie released a torrent of cum in Diamond’s mouth. Bottoming out again, she flooded the mare’s belly, causing it to slowly swell out as rope after rope of dangerously thick cum was gushing into her. Diamond continued to struggle, even as her arms were going limb from the hard thrust in her mouth. Eventually, Pinkie released her hold, almost shoving Diamond off her cock as she let out a few more spurts of cum all over her body. Staring down at her, Pinkie not only marveled a little at her work, but the sight of a cum covered Diamond, gurgling up some of her spent release was making her hard again. 
“Awwwwwwwwwww, look at you.” Pinkie said, rubbing the side of Diamond’s cheek as she smiled down at the mare. “You have a full belly, yes you do.” Her lips curled into a more sinister expression, one that could rival Zecora’s. “But don’t worry, auntie Pinkie is gonna make sure your belly gets even more full!” 
“L-l-look…whatever you’re doing…it’s not funny.” Diamond said, trying to keep some attempts of being brave, but this was an obvious act. Her resolve crumbled easily. “What do you want? Bits? I have bits, I can pay as much as you want.” Tears started to swell up in her eyes. “P-please…just go away.” 
“Oh no, no, no, Diamond. You got me all wrong.” Pinkie said, extending a hand to give Diamond a hug. The mare was speechless as she felt the busty mare embrace her. Rubbing the back of her mane, she almost whispered. “I’m here because I want to be. Because I think a beautiful mare like you deserves to be loved.” 
“... … …” Diamond was speechless, her lip only trembling as an array of confusing emotions seemed to swell in all directions within her mind. Eventually, she did work up the courage to ask. “R-r-really?” 
“Nope!” Pinkie said, no hesitation in her voice as she pulled back from Diamond. The look in her eyes, as well as how her mane was looking less poofy than usual as she stared at the mare. “I was just messing with you.” Her smile sent a full surge of fear through Diamond’s body. “Let’s have some fun.” The sound of her laughter, followed by the younger mare’s screams echoed out for several dozens of feet down the long halls, only to be deafened by the size of the manor. 

Zecora was enjoying herself, fucking Spoiled over and over again, stuffing her belly and womb full of cum. The notion that she was repeatedly impregnating a mare of wealth and status only made her desire to pump more of her virile cum in her. Filthy was becoming more and more broken, a look of defeat was clear across his face, but there was still something in his eyes that showed her he wasn’t ready to give up. Spoiled, however, she was long gone. Her mind was in fragments, and her body was all too eager to accept some healthy zebra foals in her. 
The only part about this Zecora wasn’t enjoying as much as she could, maybe it was Spoiled was too broken. Any sounds leaving her whore lips were little more than sultry cries and slutty moans. Humping in and out of her cum stuffed pussy, the zebra only huffed in annoyance. Maybe she should’ve shared her with Pinkie after all. Regardless, she was just about done with the full slutmare. Pulling out, Zecora let out another smaller spurt of her cum over Spoiled’s body, letting her lay in her twitching afterglow from whatever orgasm number she had reached. 
“Alright, well this whore is used up.” Zecora commented, looking over to Filthy. “I believe we’re just about done. But then again, depending on your answer, we might have some more fun with you to have.” 
“You don’t get it, do you?” Filthy said, his body still partially nude with his half erect cock out, but his eyes were as defiant as before. “My wife, my servants, all for nothing. All you’ve done is break what I can replace.”
“You really think so?” Zecora asked with a sneering expression. Looking back towards the ajar door, she smirked. “Didn’t you see where Pinkie went off to? Or were you too tired?” 
“Pinkie? Where could she possibly…” Filthy’s eyes widened as it dawned on him what had happened. The previous fatigue had deafened him a little as he realized who the pink mare was going after next. “No, not her! You can’t take my Diamond!” 
“I believe we can.” Zecora commented, leaning over the struggling stallion. Her lips remained curled in a wicked smile. “And if I know Pinkie, she’s probably raping your little girl into a proper whore.” Her eyes tilted a little towards Spoiled. “Just like her mother.”
Before Filthy could say another word, there was an echo coming from the doorway, a giggling and humming, accompanied by the sound of staging feet. After another moment, Pinkie all but kicked up the door as she announced herself into the room. Her cock was limp but hung between her thighs with a fine layer of cum, saliva, and mare juices. But it was what was behind her that caught both Filthy’s and Zecora’s eyes. It was Diamond Tiara, the mare was as naked as her captor, but it was what was on her that made the stallion cringe in worry and the zebra smile with delight. 
After her fun with the younger mare, Pinkie had taken what could only be assumed to be Diamond’s own panties, sticking it on her head while she held numerous tied together stockings around her neck. Like a leash, she was pulled and tugged to follow, her arms tied back by the torn remains of the shirt she had been wearing. She held a look of fear and pain as her pussy and ass were dripping vast amounts of what Pinkie had pumped into her. Her eyes only then turned to horror at the sight of her parents. 
“Looks like you had your fun.” Zecora commented, walking away from Filthy. “Did you break her yet?” 
“Nope, I decided to get her all ready for you.” Pinkie said, dragging Diamond by the stocking leash before tossing her over to Zecora. “She’s all lubed up for you.” 
“Thank you Pinkie.” Zecora said, grabbing at the leash to keep Diamond from running anywhere else. Looking her over, she was quite impressed, the mare was petite compared to her mother, but she didn’t appear otherwise hurt or sore. “Looks like she’s still in good condition. So you can have your fun with Spoiled.” 
“Yay! Thank you!” Pinkie cheered, rushing over to Spoiled. Looking at the cum covered, and filled mare, she only continued to giggle. “Wowie zowie, you really fucked her good.” 
“Yes, but I believe she can take more.” Zecora commented, not looking to Pinkie as she spoke. “Be sure to have as much fun as you want. I’m done with her.” The pink mare only giggled as the sounds of Spoiled’s small moans came from their direction. “Now then, Diamond. What to do with you?” 
“P-please…please…don’t hurt me…” Diamond pleaded, almost tearing up as she looked at the zebra. “I-I-I don’t know what’s going on. Why are you doing this?” 
“Well, your father and I have some business to do, and he’s not being cooperative.” Zecora commented, taking off the numerous clothes and restraints Pinkie put on Diamond. “And this is how I’m showing him how foolish that is.” 
Grabbing at Diamond’s shoulder, Zecora threw the mare over to Filthy. Staggering as she moved, she tumbled forward, landing not only on the ground, but her face was only a few inches away from Filthy’s cock. Her face erupted into a a blush as she saw the same dick that Pinkie had only fucked on not that long ago. She tried to look away, and yet her eyes couldn’t. Zecora, seeing this, raised a hand and smacked Diamond’s flank, making the mare yelp and twitch. 
“Getting nervous, Diamond?” Zecora asked, smacking Diamond’s ass again and again. “It’s just the dick that helped bring you into this world. Shouldn’t you give your dear daddy back something for it?” Keeping her mouth shut, the mare only seemed to struggle to look away. “Wrong answer!” 
Grabbing Diamond’s mane, Zecora tugged at her hair, pulling her head back. Though it hurt, she still kept her mouth closed, which only made the zebra’s lips go from a smirk, to an annoyed sneer. Sighing, she looked down, Filthy’s hate filled eyes trying to burn holes in her face, though he was too shocked by this to say anything. But as Zecora felt the tip of her hard cock kiss against Diamond’s slick entrance, she smiled again. With a small chuckle, she kept a hold on the mare’s mane with one hand, but used her other to grab at her victim’s hip. 
“Hard way it is.” Zecora said, thrusting forward as her cockhead burried itself in Diamond’s pussy. The moment she let out a gasp as her body betrayed this resistance, the zebra slammed her now open mouth over Filthy’s cock. “There we go! Nice and warm!” 
Filthy tried to resist, but whether it was his daughter or not, the feeling of such a warm, wet, and tight mouth over his cock was enough to bring it to full arousal. Diamond only struggled to breathe as she was forced to suck off her father. Zecora’s hand kept the mare’s head to bob up and down, sliding her tongue and lips over the full shaft. The zebra only laughed to herself as she fucked in and out of Diamond’s pussy, stuffing the already cum full insides with her girth. Filthy only seemed to gasp as he could feel the reluctant pleasure grow within him. 
“Feels good, doesn’t it?” Zecora asked, smacking Diamond’s ass again as she showed no mercy in fucking her pussy as she did with Spoiled. “Sucking off her daddy while being fucked by some fat cock, such a dirty whore, aren’t you Diamond?” 
Diamond was powerless to stop Zecora, her arms only became weak and wobbly as she was sucking off Filthy’s dick. The stallion panted a little, the experience with Pinkie had already left him somewhat sensitive, and Diamond’s throat was hugging his size as if she was born to be a cocksleeve. Even her pussy was squeezing along the thickness of the shaft rubbing and pushing its way within her. Despite how horrible the circumstances were for them both, their bodies were becoming more and more enraptured in pleasure. 
“Are you two enjoying this?” Zecora asked, raising an eyebrow as she kept humping herself in and out of Diamond. Though she couldn’t see it, she could tell her cock was making the mare’s belly bulge a little. Her oozing precum sloshed in with the cum Pinkie had previously filled her with. “This is such a fucked up family. Isn’t that right Pinkie?”
“Wowie zowie!” Pinkie gasped, moaning as she felt the rush of her orgasm flooding Spoiled’s body, the mare in question was twitching and gurgling up the cum still in her throat. “This bitch’s pussy is so tight, even after it was fucked open.” 
“Good to hear.” Zecora laughed, looking back to Diamond and Filthy, her body keeping them in motion as she was getting closer and closer to a coming orgasm. “I’m gonna cum soon.” Both Diamond and Filthy seemed to tense up at her words. “You hear that, Filthy? I’m gonna blow a full load on your precious daughter. Afterwards, maybe I’ll let Pinkie knock her up, as well as your wife.” 
Filthy remained quiet, not saying a word as he looked away from Diamond. The mare was still sucking off her father, but she felt as her body was being forced into a coming climax as well. It was shameful, it was humiliating, and yet in the far back of her mind, the mare’s body was enjoying this. Was this some slutty genes inherited from Spoiled? Was it some secret desire to be wanted to such an extent? Or maybe Diamond was secretly a major whore who always wanted to be used like a toy?
Smacking Diamond’s ass again, Zecora continued her assault on the mare’s pussy, while FIlthy’s cock was twitching and swelling in his daughter’s mouth. He was going to cum soon, he could feel it, and no amount of distracting thoughts, or even biting his lip was enough. He was about to blow a hot load in Diamond, and Zecora was going to stuff her womb until it was bloated with her striped swimmers to ravage her young and fertile eggs. 
“Here it comes you little whore!” Zecora commented, groaning a little as she felt herself about to cum. “It’s coming…it’s coming…” Releasing her hold on Diamond’s mane, she put her hand on the back of her head and slammed the mare’s mouth over Filthy’s cock. “Both of cum for me while I knock up your daughter!” 
Filthy let out a breathless gasp as Diamond’s own muffled cries were met with the feeling of her father’s hot cum being pumped down her throat. On the other end, Zecora released a torrent of her own hot load into the mare’s pussy. Diamond’s eyes widened as she felt as cum was being stuffed in her belly and womb. Both swelling and growing as the warm, thick spunk was making her midsection even rounder than before. Holding herself in place, Zecora pumped one thick rope after another as she eventually let Diamond’s head go. But as she lifted herself off Filthy’s dick, he let out one more twitching spurt across her face. 
“Such a lovely display.” Zecora laughed, gently rubbing against Diamond’s flank. “But we’re not done yet.” 
Pulling herself free of Diamond’s pussy, her cum spilled from the now gaping fuck hole. Staring at it for a while, the zebra was impressed with how much she had come. After Spoiled’s seemingly bottomless holes, to see Diamond was nearly there was quite impressive. But the mare wasn’t as durable as her mother. She was limp, nearly gurgling up some of the cum Filthy had come in her throat. Not that it mattered, Zecora grabbed at Diamond’s leg, dragging her a little.                                                                                                                                                               
“Pinkie? Are you still good to go?” Zecora asked, finishing up with her two victims. Dragging Diamond a bit, she brought the mare up to her knees beside her as the zebra stood up. “Diamond here could still use some more cock.” 
“I’m still good!” Pinkie replied with a giggle, her hips still in rapid motion as she fucks another full load of potent cum in Spoiled’s body. The mare looked even more of a sloppy mess than before, her body almost fully plastered and gushing cum. “I can fuck this whore all day!”
“I figured as much.” Zecora laughed, her hand on Diamond’s shoulder. The mare was far too scared to do or say anything as she could still feel the zebra’s cum in her pussy. “You see that? You mum was a bad whore and so got punished. You can either be a good whore, or a bad whore.” She could tell Diamond was nearly crying in terror. “Which whore are you?”
“A-a-a-a g-g-good whore…” Diamond stuttered, her voice trembling in intimidation. “I-I-I’m a good whore. Please don’t hurt me.” 
“Oh I won’t hurt you.” Zecora said, gently playing with the mare’s hair. “You’re a good whore. And while bad whores get punished…” Grabbing her arm, she pulled Diamond upward until she stood. “...good whores get rewarded.” Pushing her forward, she all but threw the mare to Pinkie.
“Hey Diamond, ready for more?” Pinkie giggled, almost manically as she grabbed the mare. Licking along her face, she forced a deep and passionate kiss on her new victim, her cock throbbing another thick load into Spoiled’s plump and full pussy. “We’re going to have so much fun!” 
“Now then, are you ready to accept my terms?” Zecora asked, looking down at Filthy, her hoof was placed almost painfully on the side of his face as she stared down at him. “Just sign your name, and we’ll be all set.” 
“No…” Filthy spat at Zecora in disgust. “You think this will break me? Yes, you’ve destroyed the only thing I made that mattered. But you’ve lost. You have nothing left, you have nothing more to take!” 
“Apparently so…but that will change.” Zecora said, her voice only seemed to become colder as her stare narrowed. “Pinkie?”
“Yes, yes, yes?” Pinkie replied, holding Diamond’s head in place as she bottomed out on the mare’s cock, gagging on the girth. “What do you need?”
“Mr. Rich here is being a little too difficult to work with.” Zecora explained, looking over to the mare throatfucking the stallion’s daughter. “So I’m going to take my leave, but I want you to stay here. Keep them company, and please, ensure they realize what happens when we’re told no.”
“Oooo! We’re going to have so much fun!” Pinkie cheered, not even watching as Zecora got dressed and started leaving the room. The last thing the zebra heard as she fully left was the pink whoremare’s giggles and sultry words. “I’m gonna fill you all up with my party cannon!”                                                                                                                                                            

Roughly a little over a week had passed since Zecora had left Pinkie with the Riches. And while no word seemed to have reached her about any issues, the talk around Ponyville about such influential ponies seemingly going away this long was starting to catch some attention. It was only after she had heard more than a few ponies talk about how they haven’t seen Spoiled yell at the ponies at the market lately, or Filthy near Sweet Apple Acres, or even some not seeing Diamond for a while. Though for almost obvious reasons, word of Pinkie not being seen for more than a day was the most alarming part of the rumors spreading around. It was cause for thought, but not a major worry. Regardless, Zecora felt it was time to go and check in on Pinkie.
Returning to the manor, the door was unlocked and partially ajar. Sighing, Zecora continued through the mansion, her eyes gazing about the area. It was easy enough to find where Pinkie was, as there was practically a trail of juices and fluids leading back to the master bedroom. Along the way, she bumped into the collapsed and exhausted mares and stallions, the staff and servants of the Riches, but were naked and panting for breath. From the looks of it, they had fucked and been fucked nearly nonstop, and were sleeping it off. Chuckling to herself, Zecora continued on, hearing the sound of whorish moans before she even reached the open doors. 
Within the master bedroom, Spoiled and Diamond were still being fucked by Pinkie. Her raging cock seemed to switch between mother and daughter as they lay atop each other. The two were moaning, making out in each other’s mouths as they were seemingly fucked silly and broken. There was basically nothing of who they were before Pinkie had destroyed their bodies and minds with her cock. It was like watching some cum addicts screaming out in continuous orgasm. The room stunk heavily of cum and musk, leaving nothing more than an almost miasma of fuck fumes floating near the ceiling like a fog. 
“Oh, hey Zecora!” Pinkie huffed, moaning as she didn’t stop fucking the mares. “How’s it going?” 
“Quite well, I’ve been well.” Zecora said, looking further around the room. Laying about the floor were some more mares and stallions, naked and lying about each other. “It seems you’ve fucked the entire staff.” 
“Oh yeah, I’ve fucked them all so many times, I lost count.” Pinkie giggled, smacking Diamond’s ass, making the young mare squeal like a whore. “Diamond is so much like her mum, they both love getting fucked. And Spoiled is so obsessed with dick, I can throatfuck her for hours!” 
“You’ve probably been fucking her for more than hours.” Zecora said, almost laughing as she held her hand to her chin. “You’ve been fucking this manor for a little over a week.” 
“Really?! Wowie zowie!” Pinkie giggled, her laughter echoing out across the room. “That’s amazing! Well, that would explain Filthy.” Pointing at a corner of the room, Filthy Rich, once proud stallion of the Rich household, was curled in a corner, seemingly staring at nothing. “He’s been like that for a while now.” Seeing this, Zecora smirked a little, turned from the pink mare, and swayed her way over to the stallion.  
“Now then, Filthy Rich.” Zecora asked, showing Filthy the paper she wanted him to sign. “Are you ready to sign?” The stallion only barely turned his head, the look of defeat, despair, and disgust in his eyes as he saw the paper. Though he didn’t speak, she could tell he was broken. “Very good. Oh, but don’t worry about your wife and daughter.” Looking back to Pinkie, she could tell it would be a few more hours before the mare would be finished. “It’ll all be over soon.”                                                                                                                                                              

	
		The Power of Love



Another wonderful and warm Sunny day came across Equestria. Especially in the quaint and quiet town of Ponyville. Deep within the Castle of Friendship, the sounds of activity could be heard from the Map Room. Here the Council of Friendship consists of Princess Twilight Sparkle, as well as the rest of her friends, the Elements of Harmony; Applejack, Rainbow Dash, Rarity, Fluttershy, and Pinkie Pie. But here, within this room where the close friends would gaze over the magically constructed map of Equestria, was Zecora. Sitting in Twilight’s chair, she savored the feeling of the alicorn princess riding her cock. 
The purple mare had already fallen under the zebra’s sway, now being little more than a living cocksleeve for her new mistress. But she was not alone. Within this room, the rest of Twilight’s friends had been conquered. Laying in her chair, Rarity’s mouth was still open and leaking out cum after being burtally facefucked by Zecora. Applejack’s ass was still gushing out more cum as well as twitching from the red hand marks Pinkie left on her flank when she fucked her ass over and over. But it was Fluttershy who seemed to suffer the most savage of the fucking; all her holes were gushing out so much cum from her bloated belly, there wasn’t anything left in the animal lover’s mind but just another living toy. 
As for Rainbow Dash, she was still being played with by Pinkie. Sitting in her own chair, the pink mare was busy ramming her cock in and out of one of her friend’s pussy. The blue pegasus was only capable of moaning and gasping as she was being stuffed by the fat pink cock. Pinkie only giggled, reaching around, she groped at Rainbow’s petite chest, teasing and playing with her nipples as she was getting closer and closer to another orgasm. Huffing and moaning, the pink mare reached her face somewhat around Rainbow's, turning her to face her. The two shared an open, passionate kiss as the former released herself, firing off her hot and thick spunk deep in the latter’s pussy. 
“Are you almost done?” Zecora asked, looking over to Pinkie as she shivered and settled in her afterglow. Seeing the mare was just about done with Rainbow, she reached up and groped Twilight’s own tits, making the mare yelp out in pleasure. “Time for you to do your part.” 
“Y-yes Mistress…” Twilight cooed, composing herself as much as she could. Slowly, she got off Zecora’s dick, letting the zebra move from the chair. As well as this, the princess magically grabbed her clothes, putting them back on as quickly as she could. “I-I’ll be quick.” 
Igniting her horn, the map on the table slowly started moving more and more northward. After a few moments, the map settled over the Crystal Empire. Zecora, now stepping back, bringing Pinkie to subtly move the rest of the mares from the room as Twilight did her magic. Waiting for her Mistress to finish, taking a deep breath, she hesitated for a moment. But all it took was seeing the look in Zecora’s eyes, that the princess remembered her place. Swallowing hard, she focused her spell, conjuring a sizable ring that started to spin. Faster and faster, the ring became a sphere, and the sphere showed images. After a moment, this image took the form of her sister-in-law, Princess Cadance.
“Hello? Oh, Twilight!” Cadance greeted to her beloved younger sister-in-law. “I haven’t heard from you in a while, how are you doing?” 
“Hey Cadance, I’m doing great!” Twilight said with a smile, giving no indication that she was now a pet to Zecora. “It’s been so good, I finally have a cleared up schedule. Maybe you…and Flurry could come down for a visit?” 
“A visit? That sounds wonderful!” Cadance replied with a cheerful expression, clearly ignorant to the trap she was being lured into. “We can come over in a few days, oh I’m sure Shiny wouldn’t mind taking care of the Empire. He can come over another time.” 
“Sounds great! I can’t wait.” Twilight smiled, accepting what was going to happen to her loving sister-in-law, as well as her precious niece. “I’ll see you in a few days.” Closing her spell. With a sigh, she looked over to Zecora and Pinkie. “D-did I do good?”                                                                                                   
“You did pretty good.” Zecora commented, though her tone still held a slight disappointment. “I thought alicorns like yourself could just use magic to travel in an instant?” Walking forward, she stared at the mare with eager and yet stern eyes. But then she chuckled, gesturing over to Pinkie. “You think maybe she purposely delayed Cadance so she can have more time with us?” 
“Oh? Oh, yes, I think she did.” Pinkie exclaimed, smirking a goofy look. Her own pink cock throbbed as she walked besides Zecora towards her friend. “Maybe she wanted us all to herself before we’d fuck her sister-in-law. And maybe even a little Flurry. Didn’t she just come of age? Oh, Twilight, you’re so naughty.”
“Well, when they arrive, you can have Flurry. She’s of no concern to me, I want Cadance.” Zecora explained, much to Pinkie’s joy. “As for you Twilight. Well, if you really wanted us all to yourselves, then let’s not disappoint you.” 

The next few days passed rather slowly in the Castle of Friendship. Though the Elements of Harmony were still seen around town, albeit spending many long hours in the Castle, Twilight made few appearances. Though she was a princess, her royal duties were so few, and her studious nature was well known. So no one would ever expect their loving princess was being fucked day in, day out by Zecora and Pinkie. Her friends, just as cock addicted as she was, only joined in the passions. 
Rarity was a living, breathing cocksleeve, where her throat that would sing and speak such beauties was addicted to taking as much cock and cum to the back of her mouth as she could stomach. So many times that she drank deep from Zecora and Pinkie’s balls, that often cum would leak from her nostrils, or she would even occasionally let out an audible, unladylike burp. From what Pinkie would tell Zecora whenever the zebra would check up on her, she would find this unicorn on the pink mare’s cock. The way she sucked on it, it was clear she was fully addicted to cock. Cum was practically the main course of her diet by the end of the week.  
Applejack was a fully converted buttslut, no two ways about it. If a cock in her ass wasn’t enough, she would take both Zecora and Pinkie in her tailhole at the same time. She loved the feeling of being so violently stretched. Her nearly untouched pussy only served to tease her as it was soon apparent that she couldn’t go a day with being fucked so hard in the ass, that cum was gushing out of her rear for several long minutes. Not to say they didn’t fuck her pussy, but this was just to stuff her womb full of potent seed. It was only when they fucked her ass that the cowmare was screaming like a bitch in heat.
Fluttershy’s body was practically a living sex doll. Her large tits were soft and malleable, perfect for handling both Zecora and Pinkie’s sizes as she was repeatedly double facefucked. Her pussy and ass barely went an hour without either being brutally fucked by dicks or leaking out vast amounts of hot cum. While her body was the perfect fuck toy, her voice never ceased to let out such sweet and beautiful cry of pleasure. Often, Zecora was easily distracted by such musical sounds that she was almost in a daze, but wanted to make the mare make more of this noise. 
Rainbow Dash’s body was far rounder by the end of the week, Pinkie had taken a major interest in her friend. What was once a petite and modest frame was a mare that was either filled with maybe gallons of cum, or was long impregnated. Not that it really mattered to Zecora, though the blue pegasus was the hardest to break. She was stubborn, or maybe this was just some aspect of her personality in which she just wanted to last as long as possible. More than once, Zecora had to walk away from fucking the mare, leaving Pinkie to finish her off. 
Twilight had the least done to her, at least nothing that would leave any long term or noticeable effects on her body. Though this didn’t mean she didn’t get some cocks in her slutty, princess holes. But for the most part, she had to watch her friends being broken and fucked like used whores. By the end of the week, Twilight was so overly sensitive and on edge, she was ready to cum with barely a touch of her mistress or Pinkie’s. This would be perfect for the zebra’s needs, keeping the alicorn to want more. 
It was on the last day, Zecora and Pinkie were relaxing at the Castle of Friendship. The zebra was busy looking over the Friendship Map, while the mare was getting her cock sucked by all her friends, save for Twilight. The alicorn was standing at her mistress’ side, but remained silent. She had not been touched, and it was clear by her nipples poking through her royal dress. Today would be the day Cadance and Flurry would be coming, so she wanted Twilight presentable. She can be fucked later. 
“Hey Zecora…” Pinkie asked, her voice trembling a little between moans of pleasure as she was feeling four mares tongue wrestling over her cock. “Why do you want Cadance so much? Like I understand she’s the hottest piece of tits and ass in Equestria, but isn’t that a little…risky?” 
“It is risky, but worth the chance to have it.” Zecora responded, looking over to Twilight. “You see, after I made Twilight here into my newest whore, I learned there was something I could do.” 
“It’s an alicorn’s power.” Twilight explained, taking a step forward. Tapping on the map, she showed Canterlot. “I’m still a young Alicorn, so I don't have any power. But Princess Celestia and Princess Luna have a great amount of power. But they are too strong. So Princess Cadance is much easier.” 
“But what power does she have?” Pinkie asked, paying more attention to the two than the four between her legs. “And if it’s so strong, how can you possibly get it?” 
“It’s Love.” Zecora explained, her tone becoming direct and serious. “Princess Cadance wields the Power of Love, a Love strong enough to banish the Changelings, to keep the Blizzards of the Crystal Empire at bay, and a Love that brings power by the love and devotion of those around her. But this power when used in a different way…it can subjugate others, and all they will feel is love and devotion. As for how I plan to get it, I learned these powers can be passed on but only voluntarily. So I plan to make Cadance willingly offer this power to me.” 
“And that’s why Flurry is coming? To use it as a way to threaten Cadance, and you’ll have Twilight help you?” Pinkie asked, to which Zecora nodded. The room erupted in the pink mare’s laughter, slamming her fists on the table as she laughed. “That’s hilarious! And if that works, we can fuck anyone in Equestria!” 
“Exactly.” Zecora said, taking a deep breath. “You, Pinkie. All of this is thanks to you.” 
“What? No, no way.” Pinkie replied with a blush on her face, acting coy. “I didn’t do anything.” 
“Oh but you did.” Zecora explained, speaking in a ton of absolute sincerity. “Before you approached me, I was always ashamed of my appendage, my cock. But after you opened my eyes, we have fucked so many and I only see myself wanting more. So now, when I claim this Power of Love, I will be able to live and fuck as I wish. And it’s all thanks to you.” 
“Aww, thanks Zecora! That means so much.” Pinkie cooed with a blush. “But when you do, is there anywhere in this new world for me?” 
“Of course! I couldn’t have done any of this without you.” Zecora exclaimed, her face turned with a cheerful emotion. “Hence why I’ll be giving you Flurry. I believe you’re already close to her, so please enjoy her to the fullest.” 
“Aww, thanks!” Pinkie said with a giggling smile. “When should they be coming?” 
“I believe in a few hours.” Zecora said, standing up. “I’ll need to freshen up. So should you. So finish with these mares and I’ll have Flurry sent over to you.” 
“Okie dokie lokie!” Pinkie cheered, looking down at her other friends. “You heard her, suck more hot cum out of me before I fuck me a little alicorn!”

Arriving in Ponyville, Princess Cadance and Flurry didn’t waste any time. They wanted to see Twilight, and after the last few days, didn’t want to wait any longer. Despite being royalty, the two of them chose to dress very modestly. Cadance was in a simple, but colorful blouse and long skirt that ended at her knees. Flurry, being a little more rebellious, was in a sleeveless shirt that showed a little much of her cleavage, as well as a shorter skirt that showed off some of her thighs. Normally, her mother wouldn’t allow her to wear such a thing, but since they were visiting Twilight, she decided to let it go. 
Knocking at the castle doors, the two of them were met with the smiling face of Twilight. Greeting and hugging each other, the three of them shared a loving embrace. Being led inside, the three of them went into the Map room, sitting and enjoying each other in a nice, long conversation. Catching up, Twilight was more than happy to hear how things were in the Empire, while Cadance and Flurry were glad to see her again. As they spoke, the three of them enjoyed some tea and cookies, each having such a strong, sweet flavor. 
“Actually, there was another reason I called you over.” Twilight said, finishing up some tea the three of them were drinking. “But I couldn’t say it over the call.”
“Oh, what is it?” Cadance asked, finishing her drink. “Whatever it is, I’d be more than happy to help.” 
“Thanks, I have all the notes and books in the library.” Twilight explained, getting up. Looking over at her adorable niece, the younger Flurry was shoveling cookies in her mouth. Smiling, rubbing the top of the mare’s head. “Now Flurry, since your mum and I will be busy with probably some boring research. Why don’t you play with Pinkie? I know she’s here.” 
“Auntie Pinkie’s here?!” Flurry asked with a cheering sound. As soon as Twilight nodded, the alicorn got up, quickly finishing her food and drink. “Where is she?” 
“She should be in her room down the hall, last one on the left.” Twilight said, to which Flurry only cheered and flew off in that direction. “Now then, it’s just this way Cadance.” 
“Thanks, Twilight.” Cadance said, getting up. “Ever since she came of age, Flurry’s been more and more eager to go off and do her own thing. I’m so happy you and your friends can be there. Especially Pinkie, I can’t think of any other mare in Equestria to better take care of my daughter.” 
“I know what you mean. Pinkie is great with foals, and even better when they’re older.” Twilight replied with a laugh, though what she was thinking about was far different than her sister-in-law believed. “Anyway, just follow me. This shouldn’t take too long, I hope.” 
As the two of them arrived, Zecora was sitting comfortably in the library. In her hands was a book about something, it was hard to read. But there was an air of confidence about her, seemingly expecting the two to arrive. Cadance seems unphased by this, taking a few steps into the room as she could hear the sound of Twilight magically locking the door behind her. Despite this, she only smiled as she continued into the room. Zecora noticed this, which only seemed to put her a little uneasy. The mare seemed too confident, too sure of something, unlike Twilight, who held the same innocent belief in her. For the briefest of moments, the zebra felt as though she had made a mistake.
“Oh? I didn’t know Zecora was here.” Cadance commented, her voice staying the same sweet, kindness as it was when she spoke with Twilight. “It’s so good to see you again.” 
“It is good to see you as well.” Zecora replied with a smile, closing the book. Putting it down, she gestured to a pair of chairs beside her. “Twilight told me you’ve been so busy lately, so I thought you could sit down for a spell.” 
“That may or may not be necessary.” Cadance politely replied, raising a hand. “I think we should speak plainly.” Her eyes narrowed at the zebra. Her cheerful demeanor switched to a much more serious expression. “I want you to free my sister.” 

Merrily flying her way down the hall, Flurry was in a cheerful mood. Like a little breezie, she was quick and nimble as she let her wings carry her to her destination. Just as she arrived at the door, she felt something. It was a warmth, but at the same time, it was some sort of…wrongness. Swallowing hard, she knocked at the door. There seemed to be a pause in this feeling, before it swelled back up in a way Flurry had never felt. Swallowing even harder, she mustered her courage and slowly opened the door. Inside, her eyes met with a sight she had never seen. 
Pinkie Pie, the mare she had seen as an Aunt for so many years, was currently on this massive bed, with the rest of her friends. But the five of them were all naked, savoring and pleasuring each other. That alone seemed to bring a stuttering blush across her face. But what Flurry saw next only seemed to make her wings stiffen as she lowered herself to the floor. Between Pinkie’s legs, was this big, meaty, throbbing cock. It was big, bigger than anything the little alicorn had seen, even when she accidentally walked in on her parents in bed. 
“Oh? Flurry?!” Pinkie exclaimed, only now noticing the mare was in the doorway. “I’m sorry sweetie, I didn’t see you there.” Getting up, she opened her arms as she slowly walked over to Flurry. “Come here, give Auntie Pinkie a big hug!” 
Flurry was stiff, nervous and trembling a little as she watched this naked, curvy, and massively hung mare make her way over to her. She couldn’t help but stare at her as Pinkie approached. The pink mare was attractive, incredibly sexy as her curves rivaled that of her mother. But while Princess Cadance was rumored to be the living embodiment of love and passion, to see Pinkie almost beat her mother at this was beyond a shock. As well as this, Flurry couldn’t help but stare at the big dick swaying between the mare’s legs. 
Flurry wasn’t shy when it came to dicks, or rather, she knew about them, having gossiped with Pumpkin Cake as they were growing up. As well as sneaking peeks at some certain magazines they found under Pound Cake’s mattress. And while her friend seemed to have eventually found a special somepony, Flurry’s position as royalty made her very difficult to approach. Cadance wanted to find her daughter an appropriate suitor, both Celestia and Luna wanted to oversee such a selection, Twilight told her to just be herself, and naturally, her father, Shining Armor, watched over her like a protective animal. 
“It’s been so long, look at you!” Pinkie smiled as she reached the alicorn, giving her a big hug. Flurry’s body was almost smothered in the mare’s fat tits. The alicorn tensed up as she felt the hard cock rubbing against her thigh from this hug. Eventually, the pink slutmare released her, smiling down at her. “I mean really, look at you.” 
Flurry wasn’t an average mare for her age. While many late or early bloomers were among the various denizens of Equestria, the little alicorn was a very early bloomer. From the very moment puberty hit, she almost overnight developed a body that could compete in just about any beauty contest in Equestria. And when she came of age, her body was like that of a young goddess of love. Curvy hips, a slim waist, and a pair of breasts that have caused a few guards, and some maids to turn their heads as she walked about. 
“You know, Flurry. I was wondering.” Pinkie asked with a seemingly coy expression. “Have you ever…been with a stallion?” Flurry’s wings immediately stiffened as she was asked this. 
“I-I-I-I…w-w-w-what are you…” Flurry stuttered as Pinkie leaned her smiling face a little closer to her’s. “It’s not that I…I mean…I never…”
“Aww, you’re so cute!” Pinkie giggled as she went and gave Flurry another close hug. “But…have you ever considered…being with a mare?” 
“A-a mare…” Flurry stuttered again as she seemed to go a little limp in Pinkie’s embrace. Blushing, she only now realized just how close the mare’s face was to hers. “I-I-I-I-I…”
“Would you like to try?” Pinkie asked, getting even closer to Flurry’s face. The alicorn was stuttering her words as the slutmare was giggling in delight. After a few moments, Flurry nodded nervously. “Yippie!” She then smacked her lips against the alicorn’s. 
Flurry’s eyes went wide as her first kiss was not only taken, or rather, given to Pinkie. But the slutmare wasn’t finished with her. Her mouth opened the alicorn’s, letting her skilled and eager tongue slip inside. Flurry’s body all but melted in Pinkie’s hold. Her clothes were feeling hotter and hotter as she couldn’t help but moan. As the mares continued to kiss and embrace, the rest of the mares slowly rose from the bed. There was a look about them. Applejack, Rainbow, Rarity, and Fluttershy were looking at Flurry with lustful, longing eyes. 
“So? What do you say?” Pinkie asked, pulling her lips from Flurry’s. “Do you want to know what it’s like to be with a mare…or five?” Flurry only nervously nodded, to which the mare hugged her face into her tits closer. “Yippie! Let’s have some fun!” 

“I’m sorry, but I do not think I understand.” Zecora asked, feigning ignorance as she could only imagine what was going wrong. How did Cadance know? Was this something about alicorns she failed to notice? It couldn’t be, Twilight fell so easily. But Cadance was older, more experienced. The zebra realized, she miscalculated. “But it seems you have to stay planned.”
“I don’t know what you did, or why you did it, but I know my Twilight. And what you did to her is obvious.” Cadance explained, gesturing over to the other mare, who only stood there as the two spoke. “The way she talked, the confidence in her steps, and the fact she’s clearly not wearing any bra. Twilight wouldn’t do that, unless someone was making her.” 
“That’s quite an accusation.” Zecora sighed, sitting more direct and focused at the alicorn. “Perhaps you can give a better explanation?” 
“As the Alicorn of Love, I can see the love between all creatures of Equestria.” Cadance explained with an annoyed sigh. “And when I looked at my sister, I saw something that was wrong, a lingering, lustful rot that you are emanating like a foul miasma.” 
“I see…well…this will make it a lot easier.” Zecora said, dropping the facade. “Crossing her legs, she leaned back in the chair. “It’s as you say. I have corrupted Twilight. And I might be willing to let her go, if you do something for me.” Just as Cadance was about to answer, the zebra raised her hand. “It’s nothing too difficult, I assure you. I want you to be my whore for the day. If you can do that, I’ll let Twilight go.” 
Cadance stared angrily at the zebra, the words only feeling like a painful poison in her ears. Looking over to Twilight, she saw the innocent sister-in-law that she wanted to save. Sighing, she knew she didn’t have much of a choice. Looking back at Zecora, she nodded as if to signal the zebra without wording anything. With a wicked smile, Zecora clapped her hands. Obeying her mistress, Twilight approached Cadance. Before the older alicorn realized what was happening, she felt the firm, groping hands of her sister-in-law grabbing her chest. 
“Wah?! Twilight?!” Cadance gasped as the mare continued to start to slowly strip away her sister-in-law’s closed. “What is this Zecora? You said-”
“I said you’d be my whore for the day, and I’d let her free.” Zecora explained, staring at the alicorn with an almost burning gaze. “I never said she couldn’t help you be my whore.” 
Cadance almost growled in anger as she wanted to just smash the zebra with any spells she knew, but with Twilight being so close, she hesitated. Zecora continued to watch as her pet was stripping her soon to be new whore down to her bare form, but as she watched, something caught her eye. Cadance’s clothes seemed to struggle a little to come off, but as Twilight was slipping the fabric off, the older alicorn’s body seemed to change. More than halfway off her body, whatever enchantments that were on the blouse were being removed as Cadance’s chest was swelling, growing in size until they were nearly twice the size as before. 
Zecora was amazed by this development. She had seen numerous images of Princess Cadance, but when the mare was fully stripped naked. It was clear, her clothes were designed and enchanted to hide away her actual endowments. But now, naked and at Zecora’s mercy, Cadance’s real body was before her. Tits so big, they were almost larger than the mare’s head, a waist so slim, it was nothing short of a miracle to imagine this mare ever held a foal, and hips wide enough where they appeared capable of handling many cocks of different sizes. 
“Well now, I am shocked, really I am.” Zecora commented, her attention so fixed on Cadance, she barely noticed Twilight getting naked as well. The zebra’s cock swelled between her legs as it was growing to full arousal. Cadance’s own eyes were almost trembling as she noticed the growing dick. “Oh? You see something you like? Did this catch your eye?” She laughed as she started to slowly stroke herself off. “Well, perhaps you should be more acquainted with it.”                                                                                                             
“You can’t really think…” Cadance tried to say, but then silenced herself. She was realizing her situation. If Twilight was going to get involved, then this zebra bitch was going to use her as some form of protection. “Just…just do what you want…” 
“Well, if that’s how you’re going to be, maybe I should get you more…prepared.” Zecora commented, looking over to Twilight. “Get her ready for me.” 
Twilight said nothing, only giggling a little as she casually tossed aside Cadance’s and her clothes. Before her sister-in-law could realize what she was doing, she felt the firm and yet soft embrace of the mare against her body. Cadance winced for a moment, but Twilight’s fingers were exploring her in places she never imagined anyone but her husband should touch. The younger alicorn’s fingers groped and teased not only Cadance’s large breasts, but some were teasing her clit. 
Zecora watched, stroking herself off more and more as she was enjoying the sight of both mares pleasuring themselves. Cadance hated this, but she couldn’t deny the pleasure growing inside her. It was like an addiction, a wrong, vulgar, and dangerous addiction. But Twilight seemed to only make the warmth and passion in her become more and more inflamed. For a moment, even for the briefest of moments, she had forgotten about Zecora, turning her head to speak to Twilight. This only allowed her sister-in-law to give her a kiss. But as soon as their lips touched, something within Cadance snapped. 
The mare moaned loudly as she embraced her sister-in-law, kissing and holding her. The two couldn’t keep their hands and lips off each other. Zecora, still stroking her cock laughed at this. She was shocked, not so much how quickly Cadance seemed to fall into such a carnal display, but rather how effective it was. Thinking back, the sweets, the drinks, all such obvious and clever traps. At first, Zecora was worried the potions wouldn’t work on the two, but since Twilight also ate them, she too was lost in this numbing pleasure. 
“Well now, since you two are doing much better. Why don’t you come and we can get started.” Zecora commented, waving her cock over at the two. Cadance and Twilight, still in a lustful daze, approached the zebra. “And don’t worry about your daughter. Pinkie’s taking good care of her.”                                                                                     

Flurry’s own mind was in a lustful daze. She lay on the bed, her clothes long taken from her, and she was feeling the soft and loving mouths, hands, fingers, and tongues of these older mares all over her. As well as this, she couldn’t help but give into the lust. Applejack and Rainbow Dash were busy kissing along her lips and neck, Rarity was licking the little alicorn’s pussy like it was a treasure, and Fluttershy was partially on Flurry’s body, her much larger chest pressing against hers. Pinkie, was behind Fluttershy, fucking the voluptuous mare with her throbbing cock. 
‘How can this feel so good?’ Flurry thought to herself, her body constantly tingling as Rarity’s tongue further explored her soaked entrance and deep places. ‘What have I been missing?’
“You like this?” Pinkie asked, smacking Fluttershy’s ass as she was delving her cock as hard and deep as she could in her friend’s slutty hole. “See how good the others are feeling?”
“Y-yes…” Flurry cooed, her mouth still being kissed by Applejack and Rainbow Dash. “My body feels so…so…so funny…” 
“Funny? Well, you just came of age, so that’s normal sweetie.” Pinkie smiled, her cock throbbing in Fluttershy as the mare was moaning over the alicorn. “But do you want to feel even better? Wanna feel as good as these girls?” 
“Y-y-yes…I do…” Flurry moaned, which only seemed to make the mares increase their pleasuring of the alicorn’s body. “P-please make me feel good.” 
“Please, who?” Pinkie asked, giggling as she continued to tease Flurry. “Come on Flurry, we’ve known each other long enough. Who are you asking?”
“P-please…Auntie Pinkie…make me feel good.” Flurry moaned to the pink mare, much to the wide smile of the slutmare. “I wanna feel good. I wanna feel like them.” 
“Aww, okay Flurry. But only because I’m your Auntie, and your Bestest Friend Ever!” Pinkie giggled, fucking in Fluttershy faster and faster. “And I’m gonna make you feel super duper good.” She was ready to cum in her friend as she spoke. “Right…about…now!” 
Fluttershy let out a soft and sultry moan as she was being filled with Pinkie’s cum for whatever number of times it had been by now. Flurry could feel the mare’s moaning breath kiss against her body, making her tremble as Rarity was finishing up eating out the mare’s pussy. The unicorn was getting her close enough to orgasm, but keeping her just on the edge. Applejack and Rainbow Dash stopped their kissing and positioned themselves to support Fluttershy as Pinkie slowly pulled herself out. 
“Whew…sorry about that, Fluttershy just loves thick cream pies.” Pinkie giggled, looking at the vast amount of cum leaking from the pegasus’ pussy. “But let me help you feel good.” Nodding to the girls, she silently commanded them. 
Grabbing at her arms and shoulders, Applejack and Rainbow Dash started moving Flurry’s body. Rarity, stopping her tongue fucking, secured the alicorn’s legs to help in her movement. Fluttershy only rolled herself over, clearly too tired to help with the others. Pinkie only smiled with glee as she saw the slightly dazed Flurry being repositioned until her slick, juice and cum coated cock was nearly resting on the alicorn’s face. 
Flurry’s eyes went wide as the dick was so close to her face. But because of this, she could smell it. The musk radiating off this thing, it was potent, it was strong, and it was making her senses grow number and number. Pinkie’s smile, for the briefest of moment, looked almost sinister in Flurry’s hazy vision, but her mind was unable to process anything too complex. Releasing her, the other mares help Fluttershy up and off the bed. Pinkie wasn’t even paying attention to them as they left the room. 
“You smell that?” Pinkie asked, seeing Flurry’s expression; how her face was blushing and it was clear she had absolute faith in the mare. “Have you seen anything this big before?” 
“...o-only in magazines…” Flurry cooed, seeing Pinkie’s size throbbing and twitching. A glob of precum oozed out of the cockhead, dropping on her cheek. The warmth made her shiver, and as it trickled close to her mouth, she instinctively licked at the little glob. “It’s…it’s so strong…” 
“Oh yeah, and I eat a lot of sweets…so my cock is going to be even sweeter.” Pinkie giggled, smiling a lot more cheerfully at the alicorn. “Wanna have a taste?” Flurry wasn’t given any amount of time to reply as the pink mare lifted and angled her cock against the alicorn’s lips. 
Pressing a little more forward, Pinkie’s slick cock easily slipped past Flurry’s lips, the alicorn didn’t have the strength to resist as the thick girth was wedging its way in her mouth. Her eyes went wider than before, only to then half close as the taste was overwhelming her senses. Her nostrils filled with the burning musk that radiated off the thick, pink cock. And the taste was enough to make her body tingle with delight and she was feeling her sensitive pussy dripping out her own sweet juices. 
“Oh Flurry…your mouth feels so good.” Pinkie moaned, angling herself as to be more over the alicorn’s body. Licking her lips, she leaned in closer to give Flurry’s tender, younger pussy a gentle lick. “Oooo! You taste so good!” As she moaned, the pink slutmare only picked up her steady and deep humping against Flurry’s face. 
Flurry’s mind and body were in a frenzy. Her throat was swelling with the size of the meaty cock hammering slowly in and out of her mouth. As well as this, Pinkie was eating out the alicorn’s pussy with a much more cheerful and passionate display compared to Rarity’s previous displays. Flurry couldn’t help but let out a pleasurable moan, even as muffled as her voice was, it was making her body tingle with delights she had never felt in any wet dream. Pinkie’s own mind was filled with all the things she wanted to do to the alicorn, and especially the cries of pleasure she was going to fuck out of her precious, timid body.                                                                                      
“Don’t worry, Flurry.” Pinkie giggled, licking and tongue fucking Flurry as she was getting close and closer to another orgasm. “I’m gonna cum…I’m gonna cum…your sexy mouth is going to make your Auntie Pinkie Pie cum!”
Pinkie could barely let out anything else but moans, matching the sounds Flurry was making as she was getting closer to the orgasm she was previously denied. The sweet tasting pussy was getting wetter and getter, and her throat was tightening around Pinkie’s shaft as she was ready to cum in the alicorn’s belly. Huffing and moaning, the pink slutmare was just at her breaking point. But just as she was ready to cum, she removed herself from Flurry’s pussy. 
“I’m cumming…I’m cumming!” Pinkie moaned, now arched back as to get a good look of Flurry’s twitching and trembling body as she was about to cum too. Placing her hands gently on the sides of the alicorn’s neck, but not enough to choke her. “Be a good girl Flurry, swallow it all!” 
Flurry’s body struggled, at least instinctively, to try and pull herself off this fat cock releasing such thick loads of cum deep in her belly. Pinkie’s hold was too strong and the alicorn was too weak to put up much of a fight. Unable to get this dick off, Flurry could only swallow as much cum as being pumped into her. Drinking down this thick, milkshake like nectar, the alicorn felt as her belly was filling with this heavy load. As well as this, the combined taste, pressure, and smell was far too much for her. Flurry’s pussy spasmed out in pleasure, squirting and spraying out in her own climax. 
“Did you just cum?” Pinkie asked with a giggle, nearly done with her own climax. “Did you just cum from me filling your belly? Aww, Flurry Heart, you’re so naughty.” After a few more moments, she slowly pulled her cock free of the alicorn’s mouth, leaving some strings of cum between the cockhead and her lips. “How did that feel?” Flurry could only gurgle out in a cooing sound. “That’s the spirit. But I think it’s time I make you feel better? Do you want that?” Flurry barely had the strength to nod, but the pink mare helped her. “There we go. Now just hold on a moment.” 
Moving herself to the other end of the bed, Pinkie angled her oozing cockhead towards Flurry’s moist entrance. The alicorn didn’t have the strength to do anything. If anything, she was barely aware of what was happening as her pussy was being kissed against Pinkie’s cockhead. As the first inch or so was being slowly forced into this prime and somewhat untouched alicorn pussy, the pink slutmare’s eyes sparkled as she eagerly licked her lips. 
Flurry’s belly twitched and jiggled a little, matching that of her sizable breasts and twitching nipples. She moaned as she could feel her pussy being slowly opened by this fat cock. Whatever passed for virginity on her was easily broken, and her inner folds made way for this girth size. Pinkie continued to move herself into the alicorn’s pussy, savoring the slow build up of the tight entrance that was surrendering to her. 
“And I thought your mouth was tight.” Pinkie giggled, getting nearly half her length in there. “But your pussy feels so good, Flurry!” The mare continued to work her way slowly in the alicorn’s pussy. Flurry tried to say something, only letting out low moans. “Shh, shh, don’t worry. I’ll make you feel even better…” Her voice slowly became a whisper. “When you shape your pussy with my cock.”                                                                                                       

“There we go, much better.” Zecora sneered down with glee as she savored the sight before her. On their knees, both Cadance and Twilight were taking turns sucking off her cock. “Keep it up and I’ll be good and ready for you, Princess.”
“Don’t get too full of yourself.” Cadance protested, glaring angrily at Zecora as she was bobbing her head up and down along the cock. Her eyes would occasionally look to Twilight, who was shimmering with hearts in her eyes as she suckled on the heavy, leathery zebra balls. “Once this is over, you’ll pay for this.” 
“Maybe I will, but not right now.” Zecora laughed, playfully rubbing Cadance’s mane, much to the alicorn’s growling. “But right now, I think I’m ready to fuck that pussy.” Snapping her fingers, she looked to the other mare. “Twilight, fetch a good table.” 
Twilight’s magic summoned forth a table, a sturdy piece of solid wood that has been beautifully carved in the shame of a spread open book. The legs of this table took the shape of ponies lifting this “book”. A “Weight of Wisdom '' as Twilight called it when Cadance commissioned this very table to her sister-in-law for her birthday. Whether Zecora knew it or not, this table was nothing more than another insult to her and her love for Twilight. 
Not having a choice, Cadance did what she believed Zecora wanted. Getting up, she moved herself to the table, but stopped at its edge. Rubbing along its rim, her mind recalled getting this for Twilight. The sheer joy on the alicorn’s face when she got a book table. And it was about to be defiled by this zebra; this vile mare who would sully any and everything Cadance and Twilight cared about. Swallowing hard, she leaned against the table, disgusted as she presented her ass to Zecora.
“Not bad, but not what I want.” Zecora said, gesturing with her finger in a small, spinning motion. “But I want you to look at me when I fuck you. Turn around and lay back on the table. Oh! And be sure to beg.” 
“What?” Cadance asked, her eyes burning with hate as she realized what Zecora wanted. “You can’t possibly-”
“Don’t you want to see it, Twilight?” Zecora asked, only for the mare to nervously nod her head. “See? Now don’t you want to show off to your sister-in-law? Or should I have her be the first to-”
“Please!” Cadance yelped out, only to clear her throat. She knew she had no choice. She had to protect Twilight; no matter what, no matter the humiliation she would have to endure. All was for her. Laying back on the table, she spread her legs, rubbing her pussy to get it wet with her fingers. “Please…please fuck my pussy.” Seeing that Zecora seemed unconvinced, she tried again. Using a more sultry, alluring voice. “Y-you don’t want a mare like Twilight. She’s…too young…I mean inexperienced. She’s never handled a cock like yours. You know my pussy would feel so much better.” 
“There, now was that really so hard?” Zecora asked, smirking as she approached the alicorn. Laying her large cock along Cadance’s belly, she showed off just how deep she was going to be any moment. “I think we’re going to see how long before you become my newest whore.” Before Cadance could say another word, or even make another sound, the zebra pulled back and thrusted her full length in her pussy.                                                                                            
Zecora was just as brutal and merciless as Cadance feared. Bottoming out on the first thrust, and filling her insides with the thick zebra meat. Twilight only watched, still playing the part of the shy and submissive mare, but part of her was a little jealous of her sister-in-law. But she knew it wouldn’t be too long before Cadance would join them. Zecora’s cock was hammering in this milfmare’s pussy and was set to reshape it until it was only fit for the zebra’s cock. 
Cadance gasped and moaned, her body was unable to deny the sheer pleasure being forced through her. She hated this, but Zecora only seemed to relish in the alicorn’s anguish and humiliation. Twilight only continued to watch, doing as her mistress had told her before this all began. Cadance was going to be broken in soon enough, and part of her felt only a sliver of pity towards her sister-in-law. But the rest of her mind understood, it was futile. Far better to submit to Zecora’s cock than to keep resisting. 
“Fuck, you’re so tight!” Zecora grunted, feeling Cadance’s inner walls coil and squeeze along her dick. “If I didn’t know better, I’d say you were enjoying this.” 
“I-I’m not…” Cadance groaned, trying her best to hold back as many moans as she could. “I-I-I’m just doing this…for…for Twilight…” 
“Sure you are.” Zecora replied with a smirk. It was time to let Cadance in on the truth. “Twilight…why don’t you tell your darling sister-in-law the truth.” Cadance’s eyes widened at those words, as Twilight slowly approached her.
“It’s going to be so wonderful when you join us, Cadance.” Twilight said, leaning over to the table. Her eyes were almost glowing with love and lust, powerful emotions the alicorn princess could see; and it filled her with fear. “I can’t wait for you to join us. It feels so good to be Zecora’s whore. You’ll see…” 
Cadance’s eyes went dead, her will was nearly shattered, and her body lost almost all strength. She had been tricked, and she was only now realizing this. Zecora, cruel as she was, continued to fuck the mare without remorse. For what felt like an eternity, Cadance tried to process what was happening. Her sister-in-law, her beloved Twilight, was gone. All that remained was this slutty mare who was only in love with Zecora’s cock. The flickering remnants of love and passion she could see that seemed to connect the two was nothing more than an illusion. She tried to free Twilight, and all Cadance did was walk into the wicked zebra’s trap. 
“Come on you slut!” Zecora commented, groping at Cadance’s tits, teasing and tugging at her nipples as she brought her back from her thoughts. “Don’t forget about me!” Thrusting hard and harder, she did more to force out every sound she could from the alicorn. “How does it feel? Do know your sister was never in trouble?”
Cadance said nothing, could she even if she tried? Zecora didn’t care for words, all that mattered was making this alicorn her’s; especially the Power of Love. That was the goal, that was the zebra’s obsession. She wanted it, she needed that Power. To claim it as her own and make anyone she chooses to be her new fuck slave. It filled her with a rush of pleasure, Zecora wanted this Power. 
“Oh, Twilight. You’re free to go about your day.” Zecora ordered, causing Twilight to tense up from the sudden attention. “Just be sure we’re not bothered until I’m finished.” 
“I will, thank you.” Twilight nodded, turning her eyes back to Cadance. Leaning over, she placed her hands on the sides of her sister-in-law’s face. “Don’t worry Cadance, it’ll get better soon.” Leaning in, she gave the alicorn a tender kiss on the lips before pulling back. “Have fun.”                                                                                                  
With Twilight leaving the room, Zecora wasted no more time playing around with Cadance. She wanted to have her fun with the alicorn before claiming the Power of Love. Moving her hands down from her chest to the hips, Zecora fucked faster and deeper, making Cadance’s tits bounce with each hard and deep thrust. She used this better angle to fuck as deep as she could and this alicorn had a very, very fuckable pussy. 
“I see you’re not the Princess of Love for nothing.” Zecora laughed, mocking the milf as she continued thrusting in and out of her. “Your pussy is so fuckable! Your husband has been hoarding this sexy hole for so long.” Her lips then curled into a smirk. “Or maybe you’re just a whore who loves being fucked!”
Cadance said nothing, not wanting to give Zecora anything more to use against her. As well as the fact she was still working through the shock of Twilight’s betrayal. She was now trapped, and what’s worse, what fate might await Flurry Heart if she resists. Swallowing hard, Cadance was accepting her fate, but still wanted to protect those she cared about. With some measure of resolve, she turned her eyes back to Zecora. 
“I-If I give you what you want. Let you…fuck me…impregnate me…whatever it is…” Cadance asked, her words occasionally being cut off by some moans. “Will you leave…my daughter alone?” 
“Flurry? I’m not interested with her.” Zecora said, not exactly lying but not telling the truth. “So sure, be a good whore, and I promise I won’t touch her.” 
“I-I-I promise…” Cadance replied, her voice was weak, and part of her wanted to look towards the door, a fleeting hope that Twilight would regain her senses, break down the door, and rescue her. But the throbbing cock hammering in and out of her pussy brought her painfully back to reality. “I-I’ll be a good whore.” 
“Good whore.” Zecora smirked, reveling in her coming victory. But then again, there was no rush. If she was going to get the Power of Love no matter what now, she might as well enjoy herself. “Now, let’s really have our fun!” 
Getting a firmer hold on Cadance’s tits, Zecora groped, tugged, and teased her breasts. Pulling at them, she fucked harder and harder into the alicorn’s pussy. There was just something about this warm, wet, and tight embrace, something that made the zebra only want to break it. She could only imagine how such a perfect hole was able to be fucked, impregnated, give birth, and even years later, be so fucking tight. It was the perfect pussy, made for dick. Zecora’s lips curled into a wicked smile. 
“Fuck, you feel so good!” Zecora moaned, thrusting in and out of Cadance’s pussy. “I can’t believe you’ve had a child, you’re so tight!” Making the alicorn moan out in forced pleasure. “You’re ripe for another pregnancy.” 
Zecora’s words only brought further shame to Cadance’s being, but a part of her couldn’t deny how the pain and humiliation was slowly developing into pleasure. She wasn’t new to rough play, nor was she a stranger to more brutal forms of fucking, but they were always done with the love and devotion she felt towards her husband. But this zebra, with a cock that could bring even her well hung stallion to shame, was reaching, stretching, and rubbing along her inner folds and violating her most delicate and special places. 
“Come on, you whore!” Zecora demanded, releasing Cadance’s tits, only to smack them; this only caused the alicorn to yelp from the sting. “I wanna hear more of those moans!”
Feeling herself falling further and further into the depravity and carnality. This was not unfamiliar terrain and feeling, but to be forced into this state by such a hated creature, this wicked zebra was making her feel good. Cadance hated it, but what’s more, she was hating herself for falling. Zecora continued to fuck harder and harder, she was showing the alicorn no mercy, giving less than a fuck about her well being. All that mattered was her prize at the end. 
“I think we’re just about good here.” Zecora commented, slowing down her humping as she tugged Cadance’s nipples. “But don’t worry, we’re not done yet.” Pulling herself out, she twirled her finger around. “Roll over, slut.” 
Obeying the zebra, Cadance weakly moved herself until she was face down, flank up. Zecora only snickered, laughing a little as she playfully patted her hand on the mare’s ass. Rubbing and groping the soft flank, she reangled herself along the slick, wet, fucked open pussy lips. Try as she might, Cadance couldn’t hold back the weak moan that escaped her lips. Raising a curious eyebrow, Zecora smacked the alicorn’s ass, making a much more sultry noise leave her throat. 
“Oh? What’s this?” Zecora asked, only to then smile. “I think I found something that can really get you going.” Cadance tried to say something, but whatever it was, the zebra smacked her ass again, making her moan outwards. “Sounds to me like the Princess of Love is a total butt slut. Is that it? You like your ass being fucked?” 
Again, Cadance tried to say something, but Zecora silenced her by smacking her ass; this time harder. Enjoying herself, she wanted to push this alicorn further and further. Pressing the head of her cock back against the moist entrance, there was only a small laugh. This was the only warning Cadance was given before Zecora bottomed out back in this tight, wet hole. As the alicorn tried to say something, anything, whenever it wasn’t a moan, the zebra smacked her ass again and again. 
“Come on you whore! I wanna hear you scream!” Zecora commented, almost demanding Cadance to submit. “You’re a fucking whore! A butt slut that gets off having your flank smacked!”  Cadance tried to remain resistant, but it only seemed to make her soon to be mistress want to fuck her harder. 
Smacking her ass, Zecora was leaving red marks on the alicorn’s flank, making the soft flesh jiggle and bounce against her cock. But what really made her eyes gleam with amusement, was that Cadance’s hips were bouncing her cock against the huge cock without her having to make her. The Princess’ body was almost there, almost fully under the sway of Zecora’s lust. But regardless, she continued to drive herself in and out of this sweet pussy, she wanted to stuff every possible inch of this hole. 
“You’re getting tighter.” Zecora laughed, now smacking the other ass cheek, making Cadance moan in the forced pleasure. “You like that? You like being fucked like a whore?” Cadance remained silent, albeit the moans pulled from her. “Then maybe…I should…do…” Pulling herself slowly out of the pussy, but then press the slick cockhead against her tight pucker. “THIS!”
Ramming herself as hard as she could, Zecora bottomed out in Cadance’s ass. The mare gasped and moaned in the sudden feeling. But not just from the pain, but the absolute bliss of pleasure that was surging through her body like an electric, magical impulse. Her pussy spasmed in orgasm, soaking the table as Zecora only continued to fuck in and out of the tight tailhole. Smacking her ass again, the zebra knew she had won. She knew the Princess’ weakness, and was exploiting the fuck out of it. 
“You like that? You love being fucked in the ass, you whore?” Zecora asked, grabbing at Cadance’s arms. Pulling them back, she fucked harder and rougher, making sure her full length was buried in the royal ass with each throbbing moment. “You love being fucked in the ass by some fat cock?” 
Cadance didn’t reply with words, it was questionable if she could even respond with words. But she did moan, loudly and passionately. It was clear, she was broken, cumming, and submitted to Zecora’s cock. Smirking at her victory, she continued to fuck, feeling herself getting closer and closer to an orgasm. Huffing, Zecora could feel it, the release that was ready to burst. 
“Here comes your anal loving slut!” Zecora grunted, gritting her teeth. Pumping herself harder and harder, she was about to cum. “Take it! Fucking cum from me raping your ass, and give…me…the Power…of…Love!” 
Cadance screamed out in orgasm, her pussy leaving a pool of juices on the table, soaking her knees and legs as she partially collapsed. Her ass squeezed hard against Zecora’s cock, as the zebra released her full load in the mare’s rear hole. The sheer volume of this zebra spunk flooded her insides, swelling her belly. But this wasn’t enough space for the amount of cum filling her, as Cadance could taste the thick, potent, and virile cum coming up her throat. Unable to hold back, some cum gushed out of her mouth, causing her tongue to hang from her mouth and eyes rolled back. 
Holding herself in place, Zecora continued to pump rope after thick rope of her cum in the alicorn. Her victory was almost there. Cadance had submitted, and soon the zebra would have the Power of Love. Staring down at the now defeated and fucked mare, she smirked. It was time, she could feel it. She wanted it, the Power…the absolute Power of Love. With it, she would no longer feel bound by the limitations of the rest of the world. She would have it. Zecora could have the land of Equestria, and beyond, all to herself.         
Zecora felt it, the surge of pleasure, the lustful longing that she had fucked in Cadance’s body. Her cum stuffed the milf’s womb, possibly impregnating this mare with her potent, zebra seed. Cadance only went limp, her body too weak to do anything other than the occasional twitching. The zebra spunk leaked out of her pussy, between her dick. Even as her bloated belly swelled with every few breaths she took. But as Zecora stood there, still in the mare, she felt nothing. 
“What…where is it?” Zecora asked aloud, thinking hard over why she wasn’t feeling anything. Her eyes turned towards Cadance. Grabbing at her mane, she tugged on it to get the milf’s attention. “Where is it? Where is the Power of Love?”
“The Power…of Love…?” Cadance weakly asked, her eyes were glossed over as she was slowly drifting into unconsciousness. More cum gushed out of her mouth as she spoke. “I…don’t have it…”
“What?! Who then? Who has it?” Zecora demanded, shaking and tugging at the mare’s mane to keep her awake. Grabbing at her face, she turned her to face her now angry eyes. “Tell me! Who has the Power?”
“It…can only…be given to someone…you truly love…” Cadance explained, her words almost becoming mumbled as she was nearly out cold. Her last words seemed to echo in the zebra’s mind however. “...I’m sorry…Flurry…I’m a bad…mommy…”                                                                                           
Zecora’s eyes went wide as she realized Cadance’s words. It couldn’t be…but…what if…? Pinkie?! Before she had another moment, the zebra pulled herself from the alicorn’s fucked full, cum gushing ass. Running as fast as her legs could carry her, Zecora searched for Pinkie. Maybe it wasn’t too late, maybe she could get the Power of Love. But above all else, that pink slutmare was the absolutely last pony to have what she sought. The only lingering hope was that she wasn’t too late.  

Pinkie’s body was huffing and moaning as she was thrusting in and out of Flurry’s body. The alicorn’s pussy was squeezing and milking along the thick cock hammering inside her. Both mares were in a euphoric high, savoring and relishing in the raw pleasure that was echoing out in the room. Pinkie’s cock beat hard and deep in Flurry’s pussy, kissing deeply against her cervix. Having turned the alicorn over, the slutmare fucked her from behind, tugging at her arms to keep her upwards, as well as letting her tits bounce with each thrust of the huge cock. 
“I’m getting close to Flurry!” Pinkie moaned, her own tits were bouncing with each motion of her body. She was loving everything about this, from the softness of Flurry’s ass smacking against her hips, to her smaller tits and hard nipple, as well as her soft, wet pussy. “How does it feel? You like that? You like Pinkie’s fat cock in your pussy?” 
“I love it! I love Auntie Pinkie!” Flurry moaned, sparks flying out of her horn as she was cumming over and over again all over the pink mare’s cock. “I can’t stop, it feels so good. I never want this to stop!” 
“You want your Auntie Pinkie to keep fucking you?” Pinkie asked with a giggle, her body was getting more and more tingly as she could feel a surge of pleasure fill her. “Do you love your Auntie Pinkie?” 
“I do! I do! I love you, Auntie Pinkie!” Flurry moaned, her horn sparking more and more as the pleasure was filling her. Her pussy tightened around Pinkie’s cock as it stretched and shaped her in the form of this girth. “Keep fucking me! Give it to me! I want all of it!” 
“That’s a good girl! Keep moaning! Keep loving me!” Pinkie cheered, her eyes gleaming with a triumphant euphoria. Her cock only swelled in size as she was getting ready to cum. “I’m cumming, Flurry. I’m gonna cum in your yummy, sloppy, royal pussy!” 
Flurry only continued to moan feeling as she was ready to accept Pinkie’s warm cum. The pink slutmare fucked faster and faster, not even noticing as the door was being opened by Zecora. The zebra shouted something, but it fell on deaf ears as Pinkie pulled as hard as she could. Flurry only screamed in the raw pleasure, feeling as her tight pussy embraced this huge cock, and the vast amounts of hot cum being released inside her. 
The unicorn's horn erupted with magical flashes and sparks. As well as a mystifying aura that spewed out of her. Zecora could only watch as this aura drifted from Flurry’s horn, and enveloped Pinkie’s body. Pinkie seemed fully unaware of this, only shivering and her eyes rolling back as she came in Flurry’s pussy. The alicorn’s womb was flooded with the potent cum, saturating her insides and leaving only a wet mess that caused her belly to swell in a rounder size. 
Holding herself in there for a moment, some sense of awareness returned to Pinkie, but it was just enough for her to pull out of Flurry’s pussy. The alicorn collapsed on the bed, twitching as her tongue hung from her mouth, and thick cum gushed out of her fucked open pussy. Standing there for a moment, Pinkie was motionless, seemingly unaware of the aura that was swirling around her like a fine mist. But Zecora was livid, anger burning in her eyes as she stared at the slutmare.                                                                                                     
“Pinkie!” Zecora shouted at the mare, trying to get her attention. “That power was meant for me. Hand it over to me…now!”
As the light illuminating Pinkie faded, her body changed. Her tits, ass and curves became large and more defined. Her height grew until she could stare eye to eye with Princess Celestia. Her cock throbbed and swelled in size and girth, becoming more like a third arm and just as hard. And while no horn or wings grew from her body, she radiated this commanding, authoritative aura, which only reflected in her serious, glowing eyes. But what seemed to be the most noticeable, her mane and tail, they were no longer poofy like some happy fluff, but were long and straight, falling down until it was along the middle of her back. 
“Ze…cor…a…” Pinkie said, turning to face Zecora. The zebra nearly fell over from just the look alone. The mare’s eyes, they seemed to only pierce into her soul. But what made her blood run cold, was her wicked and sinister smile. “Thank you…I couldn’t have done it without you.”                                                                                                       

	
		A New, Pink Reign



Things have changed since Pinkie Pie acquired the Power of Love. The once giggly and friendly earth mare, known infamously as the Ponyville Whore was now sitting on the high throne of Canterlot. Her former home of Ponyville was the first settlement to fall under her sway. Debauchery and carnal desires ran rampant. Ponies fucked other ponies, with almost no restrain and limits. Very few taboos remained as sons who had just come of age were fucking their mums, sisters, aunts, and cousins. Fathers were impregnating other men’s wives, their now adult daughters, and harems were common. 
Not even the Royal Sisters, Celestia and Luna could stand against Pinkie’s new reign. Where once both were seen as the pinnacles of dignity and purity, were now naked and impregnated whores, chained and moaning at their new Queen’s side, as she sat on the throne. Atop her head, a glimmering crown crafted from the melted and reforged remains of the other alicorn crowns, but Pinkie wore little much else. Hanging between her legs, almost always hard and throbbing, was her massive pink cock; the “royal scepter” as it was called, and any who stared at it for too long was prone to be fucked by its mighty size. 
As well as this, the citizens of Equestria and even stretching to the Crystal Empire underwent a change. Like radiation, the magic that Pinkie commanded warped and twisted the common ponies. Not all were seemingly affected physically, but many were. Where some stallions grew bigger dicks, or even grew in size to become living embodiments of masculinity, others went in the other direction, becoming twinks and femboys with dicks so small, they were practically clits. Mares were just as affected, some growing cocks that were second only to their new Whore Queen, while others had their features exaggerated and swelled while their minds became more carnal than reasonable. 
Regardless of how the ponies of Equestria were altered by this magic, all praised and cheered the new regime of Pinkie Pie. She was the new Queen of Equestria and all celebrated her rule by endless orgies, debauchery, and wild passions. Despite all this, the country still ran somewhat the same. Farm work was still done, albeit with many farmers fucking in the fields. Clouds and weather still ran as always, though often the taste of cum would mix with the rain that fell. And the general economy exploded with various boons brought about through the now open implication of prostitution. 
It was as if Equestria was the same, and yet different. All things that kept the country going were maintained, but there were no longer any fears and concerns over the concepts of sex and perversion. If anything, just about every citizen in Equestria was happy to finally be free of their previously restraining and repressed feelings. When a mare wanted a dick, she could get one, or twelve whenever she wanted. Stallions no longer had to worry what others thought of them or their dicks, especially with the now common fashions of the country being more optional than anything else. Truly, Pinkie Pie had issued a golden, carnal age for Equestria.                                               
Up in Canterlot, sitting upon her throne, Pinkie sat in comfort. At her sides, both Celestia and Luna, their bodies naked and bellies full of both their Queen’s cum and heirs, were moaning and cooing as they sat in their latest afterglow. In front of the mare, kneeling before her mighty cock and worshiping at it, was her beloved pet, Button Mash. The twink had now been dressed in much more expensive clothes, but it was little more than a silk nightgown, some gold adorning his body, and his lips glazed with his mistress’ cum. It was only the movement of her attendant that took Pinkie’s attention from the twink. 
This mare, Raven Inkwell, once the earth mare aid to Princess Celestia, was now little more than a giggling, busty bimbo wearing what was now a heavily modified version of her once proud but prudish attire. Her huge tits bounced, nearly spilling out of her tight, tied up shirt that showed off her midsection that held a shimmering silver piercing. Her round hips and sexy ass was barely concealed by a skirt that was less than mini that didn’t bother hiding her lack of panties and dripping wet pussy. 
“Like, my Queen?” Raven asked, speaking with what little remained of her intelligence. Though she was among some of the lucky bimbos that were not complete airheads, she still had dick on the brains. “If you’re ready, I can let you know how things are going.” 
“Please, proceed.” Pinkie responded, sounding somewhat serious, but her smiling face was only making the bimbo wetter. “How’s my new empire?”
“Well…starting with Canterlot. The nobles have had a few minor complaints regarding your laws about open sex.” Raven explained, she then flipped to the next page in her report. “But…your totally amazing idea to have the Grand Galloping Gala erupt into an orgy stopped them, and many have now started planning a dozen or so marriages.” 
“Very good.” Pinkie giggled, placing a hand on the back of Button’s head to keep his cock sucking pace steady. “What about the rest?”
“Ponyville has celebrated an All-Breeding Festival, in which many ponies have partnered up and the amount of pregnancies is like…really high.” Raven commented, clearly starting to get a little hot and bothered in her explanation. “Cloudsdale has been celebrating open sex parties, especially with the Wonderbolts being able to raise money for the chance to fuck the flyers.”
“Excellent, fucking excellent!” Pinkie said with a smile on her face. Facefucking Button’s mouth faster and faster, her expression was twisting into a coming orgasm. “That makes me so happy I could…could…fuck!” 
Pinkie moaned out in orgasm, stuffing Button’s mouth and throat with cum as she forced him to bottom out over his royal cock. Her hot and thick cum flooded in his belly, causing it to swell and become round just like the Princesses. Shivering, her eyes nearly rolled back from the pleasure. Though she was the absolute ruler of Equestria now, making all who approached her feel the effects of the Power of Love, her own pleasure was greatly amplified, making every orgasm body shaking powerful. 
“Well, I guess I better check up on my friends.” Pinkie commented, still in the afterglow of her release, she lifted Button off her dick. Standing, her cock was still hard but seemingly cleaned of the previous climax. “Get the magic circle ready! It’s time for inspections!”                                             

With a bright and orgasmic sounding flash of light and magic, Pinkie was transported to Ponyville. At her sides, two royal guards, unicorn mares, both with their own cocks hanging between their legs. As soon as she arrived, her eyes were met with the sights, sounds, and smells of the open and loud sex that was happening all around her. Ponies who made a living selling their goods at the stalls were being fucked by their customers, a new form of haggling. Mares who were previously stuck up and bratty were begging for more cum to stuffy their slutty holes.
“Looks good around here.” Pinkie nodded to herself with a satisfying smile. Looking around, she wondered what was the first thing she was going to look over. The sparkling, crystalline castle of Princess Twilight caught her attention. “I guess I’ll see how Twilight’s doing!” 
Skipping her way towards the castle, Pinkie’s tits bounced heavily, drawing the attention of many who looked at her. But this was a look of reverence, even from ponies who only not long ago used to judge her for being the local whore. Now, these ponies were either masturbating to her as she skipped by them. It brought a giggling smile across her face, though her eyes gave a momentary glance of pride and smugness. She was now their Queen, and those who once mocked and gossiped about her were now their obedient little sluts.
Arriving at the Castle of Friendship, Pinkie was happy to see the door was fully open, inviting anyone who wanted to, to walk in. Continuing inside, the slut queen could not only smell the powerful and delectable scent of raw and passionate sex, but could hear the sound of numerous mares moaning. Following the sound, her eager eyes were met with the sight of her friend, Twilight, as well as Starlight Glimmer and Trixie Lulamoon. But it was who was being gangbanged between these three mares that made the mare smile. 
Twilight Velvet, Twilight’s own milf mother was being fucked in all her holes by not only her daughter, but Starlight and Trixie. Ever since they grew cocks, they couldn’t help but fuck any mare that they could could get their dicks in. So it wasn’t at all a surprise when her mum came to visit, and now she was being fucked like the milf whore she was. In Pinkie’s new world, incest was so common, it was practically a requirement whenever meeting family.
“Come on mum, keep sucking!” Twilight moaned, facefucking her mother’s throat on her dick. “I’m getting close!” 
“Yes, so am I!” Trixie commented, letting Velvet ride her cock over and over again. Her pussy was squeezing on her length. “Be prepared Twilight. For the Great and Powerful Trixie may sire you a new sibling.” 
“Keep talking like that, and I might just stuff a foal in you, and your mother.” Starlight added, pounding in and out of Velvet’s ass. Raising a hand, she smacked the milf’s flank, making the bimbo’s flesh jiggling. “Fuck, Twilight. Your mother’s a bigger whore than my dad!”
“That reminds me, we should invite your father over.” Twilight suggested, giggling as sexual plans were forming in her head. “Maybe we can form a fuck line and stuff them both up with cum?” Starlight and Trixie only nodded, giggling in agreement.   
Pinkie only giggled to herself, her eyes were looking all over the sexy curves of Velvet’s body. Her cock was twitching, leaking globs of precum as she licked her lips. She wanted to fuck this mare’s body, she really, really wanted to. But she held back. There would be plenty of time to fuck milfs and bimbos later on. Right now, she was just walking around and inspecting Equestria. Though she knew she was going to need to really blow her load eventually. 

Continuing her walk through Ponyville, Pinkie’s eyes saw a few models outside the Carousel Boutique, a relatively newer feature that Rarity had added. Her mother, Cookie Crumble, as well as her sister, Sweetie Belle were displaying these new clothes. Though “clothes'' was a very loose term as it was little more than short, short skirts that were angled to show off Cookie’s pussy, or Sweetie’s twitching dick. Passersby would occasionally approach the models, groping them, sucking them off, or even fucking them as they moaned in pleasure. 
“Come now, everypony.” Rarity called out to the ponies fucking her mother and sister. “If you’re not going to come inside, then only sample my models for a few minutes, I need them to-” Her words were cut off by the sight of Pinkie approaching. “Oh! Queen Pinkie Pie! Welcome, welcome!”
“You don’t have to do the whole Queen thing, Rarity.” Pinkie giggled, giving her friend a close hug, which only sent shivers through their spines as their half erect cocks rubbed together. “But I am here to see how things have been.” 
“Oh, darling they’ve been fabulous.” Rarity said, kissing both cheeks before guiding her friend to follow her. “Please, come, come, come inside.” 
“Rarity, that was always the plan.” Pinkie giggled, staring at Rarity’s bouncing ass as the mare led her inside. “But since I’m here, I’d like a fitting if you know what I mean?” 
“Oh yes, yes, I would love to. Please, please, come this way!” Rarity replied, guiding Pinkie into the more secluded sections of her workshop. Setting up the slutmare on the small platform, she went straight to work. Taking her magically lifted measuring tape, the seamstress began to give proper measurements of her friend’s cock. “Let’s see…oh my. Pinkie, darling, your cock has grown bigger than the last time you were here.” 
“Well, when you get to see so many sexy things, it happens.” Pinkie giggled, her cock throbbing as it was starting to swell from the feeling of Rarity’s hot breath kissing at it. “Think I can still wear my queen’s gown?” 
“Oh, I would like to believe so, but I will need to take a much deeper measurement before I can give a full estimate.” Rarity commented, pulling the tape away. Gripping at Pinkie’s cock, the unicorn kissed the cockhead. “Well, the tip seemed to be about the same, but how long is the length?” 
Opening her mouth, Rarity proceeded to take in Pinkie’s length. Sucking a little along the cockhead, she took in inch after inch of this royal cock. The mare moaned in a muffled pleasure, unable to control herself. While she started bobbing her face more and more over Pinkie’s girth, keeping one hand to stroke the cock, her other hand was busy stroking off her own dick. The sound of muffled moans continued to rise as Pinkie watched with a satisfying smirk. 
Faster and faster, Rarity was now taking in more than half the length, almost fully deepthroating her queen’s “scepter”. This royal cock tasted heavenly and she couldn’t stop herself from wanting more and more of it inside her. Pinkie didn’t stop her friend as more and more of her pink dick was being swallowed by this classy whore’s mouth. Letting out a small coo, the queen felt as she was going to get closer and closer to orgasm. 
“It’s coming, Rarity.” Pinkie moaned, placing both hands on the sides of her friend’s face. “But I want to feel it really deep.” 
After saying this, Pinkie started taking Rarity over and over as her cock was being hammered in and out of her throat. The queen was moaning louder and louder as she was getting close to orgasm. Rarity stroked herself off, letting out spurts of her own cum that was splattering against the platform. Pinkie continued to fuck into Rarity’s mouth, getting herself right to the point of orgasm. Her tongue hung from the side of her mouth as she was just about there. 
“Here it comes!” Pinkie giggled in orgasm. Rarity only moaned her muffled sounds, letting her friend bottom out her full length deep in the back of her throat. “Fucking take this dick!” 
Rarity eagerly and happily drank her friend and queen’s sweet and thick nectar. The throbbing cock between her own legs was spurting out in orgasm as she was cumming from the flavor of Pinkie’s spunk. The pink mare held her friend in place as she emptied out as much as she could. Shivering from the pleasure, she eventually let the unicorn go, only for her to fall back and get a splatter of cum on her face. 
“Got a good measurement?” Pinkie asked with a giggle. “Cause I’d love to play all day, but I have a really long day.” 
“I…can do it…” Rarity commented, panting as she was licking and savoring the cum on her face. “I’ll have it ready before you know it.” 
“Okie dokie lokie.” Pinkie nodded with a smile. And as she was getting ready to leave, both Sweetie Belle and Cookie Crumble walked into the boutique. Possibly taking a break from their displaying, but their sexy bodies were enough to get their queen aroused again. Giggling, she thought to herself. ‘Looks like I have some time after all.’

Spending much longer at the boutique than she initially planned to, Pinkie made her way over to Sweet Apple Acres. Though it was closer to the middle of the afternoon, she knew her friend would still be hard at work. Walking along the apple trees, she looked for her friend, following the sound of what could only be whorish moaning and masculine grunting until she found who she was looking for. Not just Applejack, but her younger sister Apple Bloom, and their older brother Big Mac. 
Though the effects of her new rule has granted many mares into bimbos and some even had cocks, some stallions did get the chance to become studs. Big Mac was already a studly and masculine stallion, but now he was even more than that. His muscles were impressive, rivaling rocks in their sturdiness. But it was the cock between his legs that made Pinkie’s mouth water. It was massive, almost twice as long as it was the last time she sucked on it. 
Bend over a tree, Applejack was being brutally fucked from behind by Big Mac. His cock was hammering in and out of her pussy, stretching it to points no sane mare could handle. But this earth pony family was known for their durability, and determination to get the job done. Below her, sitting and leaning her back against this same tree, Apple Bloom was getting her throat fucked by her big sister, all while feverishly masturbating and moaning. 
Rather than join in immediately, Pinkie decided to watch this display. It was so hot watching those three fuck, even before all this happened. She was among some of the few who actually know the three apple siblings loved to engage in incest. More than one occasion, she had even joined in, but often liked to give the loving three their space. Shivering a little, Pinkie couldn’t register stroking her cock though. Panting a little, a realization came to her. 
“You two!” Pinkie ordered, looking back at the unicorn mares she had with her as guards. “I’m super horny. So get to it!” Adjusting herself, she didn’t want to look away, but let the mares get close enough. 
The first knelt before Pinkie’s cock, taking off her helmet to allow better access to suck off her queen. The second positioned herself behind the monarch, angling her cock to press against the soaked pussy entrance. It took a couple seconds to get into the pattern and pace, but before long, the three of them were now matching that of the apple siblings. Pinkie only giggled out a low moan. She didn’t want to be caught, at least not yet, but these guards were highly skilled at sucking and fucking with a cock. 
Big Mac huffed and groaned, his cock was swelling as it was filling up Applejack’s pussy. Her belly was already round enough from the countless other loads her brother must’ve filled her up with throughout the day. Apple Bloom didn’t sport the same size, but her belly had a distinct shape implying she had been drinking a lot of cum all day too. Applejack continued to moan, her voice carried over like a sweet and alluring melody. It was so hard not to just rush over there and fuck her like mad. But Pinkie did her best to endure. 
The two mares fucking Pinkie were doing the best they could. The mare behind her was fucking faster and faster, having pleasured her queen before, she knew the best and sweetest spots in the whoremare to pleasure. While the one now deepthroating Pinkie’s royal size, she was a little newer to her charge. Having been trained to handle cocks, was still not fully prepared to take in the pinkie scepter for too long. She had a lot of potential however, and Pinkie could only imagine how fun it would be to fuck her more. 
After several long and agonizingly sexy minutes of watching her friend get fucked, as well as feeling her own body be stimulated, Pinkie’s mind was in a full lustful frenzy. Pulling herself free of her guards, the slut queen made her way over to the apple siblings. Though they saw her approaching, it didn’t really stop them from fucking. Slow down, maybe, but not altogether stop. The mare guards followed their queen, but remained quiet. 
“Pinkie Pie?! What are you…” Applejack asked, moaning as Big Mac’s cock was making it hard to form words. “Why are you…” 
“I came to see how you’re all doing, silly.” Pinkie replied with a smile. “But then I saw you three having fun, and well…I got horny. Really…really horny.” 
“Well…I’m sure there’s plenty of Big Mac to go around.” Applejack laughed, looking over as her brother was already eyeing Pinkie’s features. “Or if you want. Can you help me double team Apple Bloom?” 
“I wanna do both!” Pinkie exclaimed, walking up to Big Mac. She leaned her large tits against his side. “You wanna fuck my pinkie pussy again Big Mac?” The stallion eagerly nodded, smiling at her. “Yay! Well finish with your sister, while I fuck the brains out of your other sister.” 
Snapping her fingers, she got her guards to join her in this fun. Though it took more than a couple minutes to get this new arrangement to work, after a short while, Pinkie had what she was looking for. All the way at one end, Big Mac was fucking Applejack’s pussy, stuffing her with cock and cum as the mare was moaning for more. In front of her, Apple Bloom was not only being fucked by her sister, but was having her throat fucked by Pinkie’s own massive size. And at her sides, being stroked off by the mare’s hands, Pinkie’s guards were being pleasured. 
Every so often, Apple Bloom would lift her mouth off Pinkie’s to suck off one of the guards, switching between the two on occasion. The six of them were in a wild and passionate frenzy of pleasure and moaning. Big Mac was getting ready to pump in another load in his sister, while Pinkie was about to cum a thick glob of cum in Apple Bloom’s mouth. Pushing themselves closer and closer, the ponies let out a loud scream of orgasmic pleasure. 
The stallion came what could be assumed to be buckets or even a barrel’s worth of cum in his sister’s pussy. Every inch of her womb was soaked in her brother’s potent seed. She in turn came a heavy amount in her own sister, stretching out her insides to fit the amount being pumped inside. This was added in not only by Pinkie’s own spunk flooding Apple Bloom’s belly, but her guards came their streaks of thick rope over their bodies. This carried on for a few moments before everypony all but collapsed, except for Pinkie. 
“Now that’s a fuck.” Applejack cooed, laying against Big Mac in the afterglow of her climax. “It was good seeing you again Pinkie.” 
“It was fun. I gotta do some more looking around, but I’ll be back.” Pinkie replied with a giggling smile. Leaning down, she kissed at Big Mac’s cock, which caused another spurt of cum to gush out, getting her in the face. “Ooo! So lively!”
“Big Mac is always good to go.” Applejack cooed, getting up to give Pinkie a hug, as well as a sloppy wet, cum in the mouth kiss. “Be sure to come back anytime.” She then rubbed a hand on her belly. “Cause I’m thinking the farm is about to get a little bigger.” 
“Oh my gosh!” Pinkie’s eyes widened, sparkling in joy as she hugged Applejack closer. “I’m gonna plan the bestest party for you!”
“Thanks Pinkie, so happy to see how things have been.” Applejack replied, hugging back. “Come back anytime.” Kissing one more time, the cousins departed.                                                

Nearly done with her inspection of Ponyville, Pinkie wanted to make one more stop. Walking along the streets, things have been pretty good. The town, even as the Sun was setting, was still as lively as it was during the day. Mares and stallions were still fucking like passionate lovers, but there were more and more street walking prositutes. Among one of them was Creamy Heart, joined by Cheerilee and Berry Punch. The three mares were seemingly competing to see who could suck off the most cocks, pouring the contents of their victories into a large bucket. 
Since all things sexual had become legal and openly praised, formerly secret whores like Creamy have been everling in this new liberation. As well as this, friendly competition between many of the sluts have brought in numerous tourists. From how it looked, Creamy has become Ponyville’s Champion Slut so far. Pinkie could only giggle, knowing she’d dominate the competition if she ever competed. But after another couple minutes, the object of her last stop came into view; Sugarcube Corners. 
As soon as she walked inside, the overwhelming smell of sex, coupled with the sound of sultry moans only brought a smile to Pinkie’s face. Following the sound and smell, she found herself in the kitchen, where her friend and mentor, Cup Cake was being brutally fucked by her daughter, Pumpkin Cake. Mrs. Cake’s body had undergone a major change, becoming a living bimbo body. Her tits were absolutely massive, and her ass bounced in ways unthinkable. While her daughter sported a massive cock that seemed to always leak out precum. 
In the corner, eagerly watching and jerking themselves off was Carrot Cake and their now twink son, Pound Cake. Pinkie only stood in the doorway, watching as the mother and daughter pair were fucking, while the milf mare’s massive tits were seemingly being milked. The contents of her creamy breasts were spilling into a large bowl. The sweet aroma of sugar was being mixed in with this sexual smell. 
“Smells like you’re making a sex cake.” Pinkie commented, now fully walking into the kitchen. “What’s the occasion?” 
“Well, we wanted to celebrate.” Carrot spoke up, getting up as he walked over to Pinkie, giving her a big and tight hug. “Cup Cake is pregnant, and so we’re getting the cake ready.”
“Oooo! Congratulations!” Pinkie cheered, hugging Carrot back, her massive cock rubbed against his belly, twitching and leaking precum on it. “Who’s the father?” 
“No idea!” Pound added in, standing besides his father. “Mum’s been getting fucked so much, we have no clue.” He then glanced over to Pumpkin who was now fucking over her mother’s body as if she was trying to slam as much cum as she could in her. “We’re hoping it’s either yours or Pumpkin’s.” 
“Aww, thanks Pound!” Pinkie smiled, hugging Pound close to her. “Well if it’s alright with you, I was curious if you all don’t mind a quickie while I’m passing through.” 
“A quickie?!” Pumpkin called back, only now just noticing Pinkie was there. “Oh, Pinkie!” Pulling herself out of her mother, she rushed over to give the pink mare a hug, both their rather large cocks were rubbing together as their juices mixed. “I’m sorry I didn’t see you there. Mum’s pussy is so good, I couldn’t think of anything else.” 
“Oh, I know what you mean.” Pinkie giggled, looking at the fucked silly, cooing Cup Cake. “She’s got such an amazing pussy. But since I’m here, I heard you might have gotten her pregnant. Maybe you’d like to have your Auntie Pinkie knock your slutty ass up?” 
“You will? Oh yes, yes, thank you!” Pumpkin cheered, pressing her lips against Pinkie’s as the two shared an open and passionate kiss. “I want your babies, Pinkie.”  
The mares made out for a moment as the daughter pulled her queen over towards the counter. As soon as her flank bumped against the counter, Pumpkin lifted herself up until she was sitting up on it. This lined up her pussy with Pinkie’s hard cockhead. The mares moaned into each other’s mouths as their dicks were twitching madly. Pulling back, both mares set themselves up so that when Pinkie would push herself in her pussy, Pumpkin’s own cock would slip between the pink slutmare’s lucious tits. WIth a giggle and moan, the two began. 
Pumpkin’s pussy was so tight, often never used as she had grown accustomed to using her new cock to fuck other mares. But she had still let Carrot and Pound give her pussy somewhat of a workout, though this didn’t make her any less tight. Pinkie moaned in pleasure as she was wedging inch by throbbing inch of her already slick cock in Pumpkin’s tender pussy. The mare’s own cock was sliding a little between Pinkie’s tits, kissing against the mare’s chin as she was picking up a small pace. 
“You like that?” Pinkie moaned in pleasure, not only thrusting in and out of Pumpkin’s pussy, but was squishing her boobs together to give the same mare a soft and tight titfuck. “Auntie Pinkie’s cock is filling you up and sucking you off.” 
“That’s not sucking me off.” Pumpkin giggled, igniting her horn. A magical force pressed against the sides and back of Pinkie’s head, making her start to take in the mare’s cock head. “That’s cocksucking…fuck…Auntie Pinkie! You feel so good!” 
Pinkie only moaned a muffled giggle as she started taking in more and more, savoring not only the flavor of Pumpkin’s strong tasting cock, but the ever lingering flavor of the mare’s cum and Cup Cake’s own pussy. Shivering, Pinkie only used this feeling of joy and pleasure to keep fucking in and out of the mare’s pussy. Both were moaning out in deeper and deeper pleasures. Pumpkin was panting, her tongue was hanging from the side of her mouth as she was loving every moment of Pinkie’s sloppy wet blowjob, her goddess-like tits, and her huge cock stretching her. 
Carrot and Pound only stood there, watching as both mares were enjoying each other. Whether they realized it or not, the two of them were jerking themselves off on their much smaller dicks at the sight, but this wasn’t going to be enough for the two of them. Pinkie and Pumpkin were so enraptured in their pleasure, they didn’t notice, mind, or care what the twinks were doing, even as they noticed how left alone Cup Cake was. 
Though she had been fucked into an orgasmic rest by her daughter, Cup Cake loved being fucked into and throughout her unconscious. Unable to hold themselves back, both her son and husband, cocks still in hand, made their way over to her. Switching their attention between both the cum stuffed matriarch, and the daughter being slowly impregnated by their queen, Carrot and Pound were panting as they weren’t certain what to pay more attention to. 
After several moments of pondering, Carrot made his choice and started to hump his smaller dick in and out of Cup Cake’s fucked open, cum gushing pussy. Whether she could even feel it at this point, it was impossible to tell, nor did her husband care. But Pound had a different idea, his eyes were marveling at the sight of Pinkie’s head bobbing up and down his sister’s cock as the two were getting closer and closer to what looked to be a massive orgasm. Swallowing hard, he went into a new position, behind Pinkie. 
“Pound?!” Pumpkin commented, seeing her brother line up his smaller dick against Pinkie’s fine and sexy ass. “What are you doing?” 
“I can’t help it.” Pound moaned, thrusting forward. Though small, he still felt so tight in Pinkie’s own pussy. “I’m sorry Pinkie, I’ve just…I’ve always had a crush on you, ever since I was little. I just wanna fuck you all the time!” 
“Awww, thanks Pound. I love you too.” Pinkie cooed, her voice was still mostly muffled by Pumpkin’s cock in her throat, but her message was still clear enough. “Come on you two, give Auntie Pinkie a good fucking!” 
Pumpkin and Pound looked at each other, a sense of sibling competitiveness seemed to burn in their eyes as they started picking up their own paces against Pinkie’s body. Though this was clearly a somewhat one sided contest. Pumpkin had the cock superiority, but she was splitting her focus between making Pinkie gag on her dick, but she had to contend with the mare’s own cock stuffing her pussy. Pound had a much smaller size, only able to give any pleasure by fucking Pinkie’s tight ass rather than her pussy, but he didn’t have anything to split his focus. 
Pinkie was only savoring the feeling of this threesome. Fucking Pumpkin’s soft and tight pussy was making her more and more eager to knock her up. While the taste of the same mare’s cock was making her head all dizzy. And finally, feeling this cute stallion confessing to her while trying his hardest to fuck her ass. It reminded her so much of her precious Button Mash, she couldn’t help but feel her nipples harden and twitch as her balls were throbbing with a coming orgasm. 
Carrot continued to fuck his resting wife, the mare occasionally letting out faint moans. So while he could never compete with even his daughter, the twink stallion was still trying his best. Panting and moaning, he let out little spurts of cum that were like drops in a bucket compared to how much that had been pumped in my daughter. Sighing a little, he nodded his head, looking over to see the rest of the ingredients.
“You three have fun, I’ll finish up the cake.” Carrot commented, looking over to the three ponies enjoying themselves. He then looked over to the two guards who remained standing in the doorway. “Oh! Pinkie, will your…friends be joining for the cake?” 
“I don’t see why not.” Pinkie replied, having to pull her mouth off Pumpkin’s cock. “You two! You’re free to have some cake when it’s done. Oh! And if your cocks need cleaning, Carrot over there would love to do it!” Carrot only blushed a little as the two mares looked at each other. 
Nodding, the mares made their way over to Carrot, both their cocks hung between their legs as they reached him. Standing there, they patiently waited as the twink was putting together the cake batter until it was eventually ready for the oven. Once the cake was set to be baked, they grabbed at him, pulling him closer to them. Carrot easily and eagerly dropped to his knees as he felt the pressing of fucked slick cocks against his face. Opening his mouth, he obediently sucked off these mare’s dicks, licking along the shafts to clean them off. 
“Fuck, I’m getting close Pumpkin.” Pinkie moaned out in pleasure. The mare was shivering as she was going to cum soon. “Pound, when I knock up your sister, wanna clean me off?” 
“Yes, yes, I’d love to!” Pound cheered, humping faster and faster as he was ready to cum in Pinkie’s ass at any moment. “Pinkie, I’m cumming, I’m cumming!” 
“Me too!” Pumpkin moaned out, reaching out to hug Pinkie close to her. She could feel her own cock being rubbed by not only the mare’s tits, but her own. “I’m cumming!” 
All three ponies let out their cries of pleasure, releasing their cum in and on each other. Pumpkin’s cock spurted out an orgasm across not only Pinkie’s face but in her mouth as she eagerly drank the thick spunk. The pink mare’s own orgasm filled Pumpkin's womb with her potent seed, saturating her insides with what was most certainly more than a couple foals to be born several months from now. And Pound’s smaller bits of cum left a few heavy drops in Pinkie’s ass, which would leak out here and there. 
“Fuck…so good!” Pinkie moaned, hearts in her eyes as she drank down more and more of Pumpkin’s cum before pulling herself off. Backing up, she pulled herself out of the mare’s pussy, where vast amounts of her steaming cum was gushing out. “There we go, nice and pregnant.” She then looked at Pound, who had dropped down to get at cock sucking height. “Aww, Pound, you’re such a good twink.” 
Pound only cooed like some pet as Pinkie presented her musky, fuck coated cock. His eyes were watering from the smell just as much as his mouth was from the expected taste. Opening wider, he started suckling along the tip, making Pinkie shiver with delight. Placing a hand gently on the back of Pound’s head, she slowly started getting more and more of her length in the twink’s eager mouth. Pinkie only panted as she was savoring the pussy-like tightness and wet warmth of Pound’s throat. 
“Aw, Pound. Your mouth feels so good.” Pinkie moaned in pleasure, panting as her tongue dangled from her mouth. “You’re gonna clean me off, make me cum in that sexy tight throat, and then clean me off again.” Pound only moaned a muffled sound in pleasure. She then looked over to her guards, who were giving her a stern look. Playfully, she rolled her eyes. “Yes, yes, then I have to continue my inspection. But I’m going to have my fun first!” With that, she started enjoying Pound’s mouth, even to the point of slowly facefucking the eager twink.                                                   

The orgasmic feeling of the teleportation magic brought Pinkie from Ponyville, upwards to the cloud city of Cloudsdale. Thankfully, the guards had managed to not only secure the magical means to walk on the clouds, but gave Pinkie the same, as well as limited flight. No sooner had they arrived, the queen made her way, flying at a somewhat quickened pace, through the skies above the cloud streets to her friend, Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash’s house. Following her conquest, both pegasi had spent a long time back home, fucking their slutty mothers while their fathers eagerly watched. 
Arriving at Rainbow Dash’s parents’ house, Pinkie didn’t see anyone was home. But this could only mean they were at Fluttershy’s parents’ house. With an eager giggle, she continued to fly about, enjoying the view of the many pegasi and occasional griffons fucking in the streets. In fact, griffons were coming to Equestria in greater and greater numbers. Though she had gone to griffon clubs with Rainbow in the past, often ending with her friend getting drunk trying to out drink the brutes, and Pinkie getting her holes full of dick. Not that she minded, she loved the gangbangs. 
Now, such events were very, very common. Looking around, she could see many of the different pegasi having not so secret back alley fucks, while others were get gangbanged on larger collections of clouds. As tempted as she was to get involved in the fun, she wanted to see her friends. Once she arrived at Fluttershy’s parents’ house, she wasted no time, knocking at the door. Waiting maybe about a couple short minutes, the door opened. Standing there was Fluttershy’s younger brother, Zephyr Breeze, who was almost as much a twink as Button or Pound was. 
“Hey Zephyr! Are my friends over?’ Pinkie asked, tilting her head to look inside. From the look on Zephyr’s face, and the fact he was naked and leaking various amounts of cum from his ass, it was clear what he was doing. “Or are they busy?” 
“Well, Rainbow came over with her parents and while she and her mother joined Fluttershy and my mother in Fluttershy’s room to be all private.” Zephyr commented, his voice sounding feminine and soft, but had a lot more confidence than before. “Her dad, my dad, and I can only watch from a nearby cloud.”
“So did both the dilfs fuck you in the ass while you’re all watching?” Pinkie asked, only to giggle at the notion of it. “So you’re all just watching them fuck? Do they know you’re watching them?” 
“Oh they know.” Zephyr explained, nodding without even acknowledging Pinkie’s first question. “Fluttershy’s been more and more obsessed with being watched rather than fucking herself. So it’s a hot fetish for my big sis. Wanna join us?” 
“Sure, I wouldn’t mind that.” Pinkie commented, only to turn and look at the guards. “You two can enjoy yourself in the city. You can come back in an hour to get me.” The guards paused, looking at each other before their Queen’s expression became serious for the briefest second. “That’s…an order.” The two guards tensed up before nodding. Giggling, she turned back to Zephyr. “Alright, let’s check this out.” 
Following Zephyr, the two walked through the house, into the backyard, and flew up to a decently sized cloud; shaped in a fashion to be more akin to a lookout post disguised as a cloud. Standing there, small dicks in hand, both Bow Hothoof and Mr Shy were watching and panting like little sluts as they watched something in a short distance. They barely noticed as Pinkie and Zephyr arrived. The twink stallion returned to join the older fathers, while their Queen walked in on the fun. 
“Hello boys.” Pinkie asked, only to look and see what they were looking at. “So what are we-oh fuck!” 
It was Fluttershy and Rainbow fucking their mothers, Mrs Shy and Windy Whistles. But it was how they were fucking them that was making the mare swallow hard as she was getting hotter and harder. Rainbow’s cock was long and perky, twitching madly as it was full of energy as it was going in and out of Windy’s throat. The milf was shivering with delight as she was riding on a thick piece of cloud in the shape of a girthy dildo. But it was Fluttershy’s cock that made the pink whore’s mouth water. 
Though this wasn’t the first time she had seen it, she loved seeing it every time. Fluttershy’s curves and body was already that a feminine beauty, with features that were akin to some fertility goddess. Now that she had a cock, it only added to this idea of a breeding being. It was big, thick, throbbing, and always leaking thick and potent cum. As well as this, the way she was fucking her mother was what was making Pinkie subconsciously want to jerk herself off while panting and moaning. 
Mrs Shy was laying on a cloud in the form of a table, while Fluttershy was pushing her own body over her mothers. Both had massive and seductive tits and hips, which pressed and pounded together. The thick cock that was clearly stretching the milf’s pussy was almost impossible to consider, though Fluttershy wasn’t as thick as Pinkie’s was. Regardless, the formerly shy mare was savoring the feeling of putting her mother in what was nothing short of a passionate mating press. 
Both pairs of mares fucked more and more, seemingly not noticing or caring that they were being watched. Even the cloud in which they were fucking on was pretty out in the open. Regardless, Pinkie could feel as her cock was aching to have fun. But equally, she didn’t want to interrupt any of what was happening. She pondered for a moment as to what she could do, only to remember that there were three twinks nearby. Smiling a wicked and giggling expression, she took a step back and looked at the three stallions. 
“So, who wants to be the first to suck my royal cock?” Pinkie asked, looking at the three. Mr Shy, Bow, and Zephyr paused from their watching, turning to look at their Queen. “Come on, at least one of you must be so horny, you can’t-” Her words were cut off as all three rushed her, dropping to their knees and began to tongue wrestle over her cock. “Well…that went better than I thought it would.” 
Shivering with delight, she awkwardly made her way back over to the cloud wall that allowed her to look in on the fun. The twinks only followed, never taking their lips and tongues off Pinkie’s cock for a moment if they could help it. Their Queen was now able to get her cock sucked by these three, while watching in on two of her friends fucking their hot as fuck, milf mothers. Pinkie shivered, feeling as some of her cum was already leaking all over the three twinks’ faces, and they continued to serve her like cock starved beasts. 
“Come on you three.” Pinkie groaned, blindly reaching out to pet one of their heads. She couldn’t tell who as she was more focused on the mares fucking. “You have me for an hour, and if you do well enough, maybe I’ll fuck all your tight assed while we make the mares watch.”                                                    

Following her fun with the pegasi, as well as taking an extra hour to enjoy herself with the twinks, Pinkie was eventually picked up by her guards. Though it took a lot more convincing than they had expected to, the mares managed to get their Queen to leave the twinks to their voyeurism, and let the pegasi mares to fuck around. Pinkie wasn’t the most keen about it, but when the guards told her she was able to go anywhere else for the last stretch of their inspection, she was more into the idea. 
The magic brought the three of them far from Cloudsdale, let alone anywhere else in Equestria. It was the barren, almost empty and rocky landscape that was the Pie Family Farm. Pinkie’s eyes only sparkled as they went wide with excitement. Not even waiting for her guards to register where they were, the queen rushed off ahead. It’s been so long since she’s seen her family, and even she wasn’t aware what manner of changes had happened to them. 
The only thing Pinkie had heard from the family farm was Maud thanking her for having Rarity and Spike the Dragon over to them. The dragon had become a twink like many others, but he was one of the best at sniffing out gemstones, and the fashionista needed as many as he could find. So it was only natural of him to be sent to Pinkie’s family. But that was the last she had heard from him, and it’s not like her family to not send a letter once in a while. So this visit was the perfect idea. 
The second she reached the door, Pinkie eagerly and happily started knocking at the hard wood. Opening the door, her eyes and smile slightly shortened at the sight of Maud’s coltfriend, Mud Briar, standing there. The magical effects that spread throughout Equestria didn’t seem to affect him. Or maybe he was just always a twink and she never knew. Regardless, Pinkie shook her head to keep her happiness going. 
“Heyya Mud Briar…is Maud here?” Pinkie asked, trying to think of anything quick and simple to say to get through a conversation with this stallion. “Or Marble…Limestone…Spike maybe?” 
“Maud, Marble, and Limestone are here.” Mud commented, his stoic and mono tone seemed to remain in his voice. “The three of them are currently shoving their rather large and impressive penises into the dragon’s various, sexual orifices.” Before Pinkie could ask another question, he raised a hand. “Both your mother and father are out right now. They are inspecting the further corners of the farmland. Apparently Spike has been caught eating many of the gems and so he is being punished.” 
“Punished? Punished how?” Pinkie asked, her mind teeming with all manner of playful and alluring thoughts. “Wait…and what were you doing?” 
“I was standing there, watching my marefriend fuck a dragon’s ass as if she were hoping to impregnate it. As impossible as it sounds.” Mud explained, not flinching or showing any emotion as he talked. “It was only after relieving myself, I went to get a glass of water, when you knocked on the door.”
“So…can I come in and see.” Pinkie asked, slowly trying to make her way into the house. “You know, so I can see my family.”
“Sure, I’m sure they’ll be happy to see you.” Mud commented, only to then notice the two mare guards. “And what about your two other guests?” 
“Oh yes, that’s right!” Pinkie considered for a moment before looking back at the mares. “You two, I want you to fuck this twink.” She pointed a finger to Mud Briar. “He’s totally into it, and I don’t want you to stop until he’s squealing like a good whore.” The mares only looked at each other, shrugging their shoulders. He didn’t seem to oppose this, so they saw no harm. 
“If that is the case, we can use my bed upstairs.” Mud commented, gesturing for the guards to follow him. “Pinkie, you sisters are currently having sex with Spike in your parents’ bedroom.” 
“Okie dokie lokie.” Pinkie nodded with a smile, letting her guards walk into the house and follow behind Mud first. “I’ll see you two when I’m done.” With that, she let them proceed to Mud Briar’s room, while she skipped her way to where her sisters were.
Upon arriving at her parents’ house, Pinkie could already hear the grunts and moans of her sisters, as well as the muffled cries of pleasure coming from the twink dragon. Looking into the ajar door, she saw what looked to be the other Pie sisters fucking with massive cocks in and out of Spike’s holes. Her own dick was getting hard just from the sight of it, as well as the musky and masculine smell that was almost leaving the room in a light fog of fuck fumes. 
Maud’s cock was a rock breaker of a dick. It was big, it was thick, and it was stretching the deepest cavity of Spike’s ass. Even as she was the only one in this dragon’s rear hole, she was so massive and thick, it was like two or three lesser dicks were scraping in and out of the scaly ass. Marble and Limestone had a little more modest sizes, though the former was not only a little bigger, but even her tits had grown to almost rival Pinkie’s; almost, but not completely. 
Both of these sisters were going in and out of Spike’s mouth, rubbing along the insides of his throat, making him savor every second of it as the dicks rubbed together in his mouth. Spike was moaning like a loose whore. His body was slender and very feminine. To anyone who’s never met him, or saw the tiny pair of dicks that were poking and leaking between his legs, they’d think he was a dragoness. Pinkie was genuinely surprised how well Spike had adjusted and taken to this change. 
More than once, she had asked Rarity and Twilight how he was, only to have them show off their cocks fucking this dragon in his mouth and ass. And given what she was looking at as her older sister was brutally ravaging his ass, it was apparent that any other twink, or even mare that was taking such an anal beating would’ve already collapsed. But perhaps this was something attributed to a dragon’s anatomy. Pinkie wasn’t certain, but she couldn’t look away from her sisters fucking Spike like a little slut. 
Swallowing hard, Pinkie didn’t want to wait any longer. Her sisters didn’t stop as they noticed her walking in. Whether Spike was even altogether there mentally was impossible to tell. Watching on for a few minutes longer, Pinkie couldn’t help but start to jerk herself off as she was getting herself good and aroused. Eventually, the three mares fucked faster, and faster, and faster until they finally released themselves in Spike’s holes. The dragon twitched and moved his he was being filled with the mares’ hot spunk. Eventually he settled and collapsed, the dicks still buried within.  
“Sorry about that.” Maud said, her stoic and emotionless voice seemed completely unaffected by her change. Pulling her cock out of Spike, letting out vast amounts of her hot seed gush out of her fucked open hole. “We were punishing Spike for eating gems when he wasn’t supposed to.” 
“I see, and Spike was okay with it right?” Pinkie asked, giggling a little as she looked at her sister. “You know my laws, everything’s got to be consensual.” 
“It was.” Maud explained, raising a hand to smack Spike’s ass. The dragon yelped out as more cum gushed from his ass. “When we caught him, we told him he can either pay us back for the gems, or he can eat as much as he wants but will get fucked every night. He agreed to the latter.” 
“Wowie! Okay!” Pinkie nodded in agreement. “That works out. But Maud, I had no idea you ended up getting a dick like that!” Pointing her own dick against her sisters, she rubbed the two together. “It’s almost as big as mine.” 
“I’m sorry, I’m not fully hard.” Maud commented, looking Pinkie in the eyes as she continued. “But if you want to see it harder, then we should get Boulder.” 
“Boulder? Your pet rock?” Pinkie asked, raising a curious eyebrow as she tilted her head. “Why do we need him?” 
“You know when you see him.” Maud commented, gesturing to Marble and Limestone. “I’m gonna show Pinkie to Boulder. You two can keep having fun.” 
“O-okay…” Marble nodded, smiling warmly at her sister. Her timid personality was still about the same as it was before. “It’s good to see you, Pinkie. H-how’s being the Queen?” 
“It’s pretty good actually. Everyone is just so happy now!” Pinkie smiled at her sisters. “How have mum and dad been?” 
“They’ve been fucking constantly in the gem mines.” Limestone commented, positioning herself around Spike to get a better angle at his ass. “They think we don’t know…but we know. Dad’s cock also got really big and mum’s tits and ass are also as round as yours, Pinkie.” She groaned in frustration. “Maud! You fucked his ass too hard. I can’t get my dick wet in a hole this wide!” 
“Just give it a few minutes, he should get tighter.” Maud said, not even turning to look at Limestone. “I can’t help it, I have a big dick now. So you’ll just have to wait.” Limestone only growled in annoyance. 
“I-it’s okay, Limestone.” Marble commented, laying on her back and spreading her legs to show off her pussy under her cock and balls. “Y-you can fuck me…if you want.” 
“Aww, Marble…Limestone…Maud…I’ve missed you.” Pinkie smiled, spreading her arms and angling herself to jump. “Pie Pile!” Shouting, she lunged forward, grabbing Maud and landing on the bed with Marble and Limestone, getting all of them in a close hug. 
“Uh! Wha?! Pinkie!” Limestone protested, being partially squeezed against Marble and Spike’s bodies. The shared and rubbing cocks in this pile of ponies were too much. Pinkie only moaned in the pleasure that had been building up. “Wait…Pinkie…don’t you-” But it was too late, the mare fired off a massive, sticky, thick, and hot load of cum all over herself, her sisters, and a partially conscious Spike. “-dare…aw man, now I’m all sticky.”
“It’s not that bad.” Pinkie commented, licking Limestone’s cheek to clean off some of the cum. “I taste good.” She then looked at Maud with a smile. “Now, what was this about Boulder?” 
“Just this way.” Maud commented, gesturing for her sister to follow her. Walking out of the room, down the hall, and out to the backyard, she guided her towards the rock farm’s fields. Eventually, she stopped moving. “Boulder! Here, Boulder! Here, rock!”
The two mares waited a moment, which became a few seconds, and then a full minute before something in the distance started to move. It was slow at first, but soon enough, it became apparent that there was a massive rock…something making its way over to the mares. While Maud maintained her stoic expression, Pinkie’s eyes widened as the rock thing approached them. By the time it was close enough, she managed to make it out. This was like a stallion carved of smooth and hard stone, as emotionless as its mistress, but with a cock that was even outshining Pinkie’s. 
“Boulder?!” Pinkie asked, only for Maud to nod in confirmation. “Wha…but how did…I don’t even think…”
“I don’t try to think about it.” Maud commented, walking up to gently rub Boulder’s hard, stone chest. “But he’s better than my husband, and we both enjoy when he fucks me so hard…” She looked over to Pinkie with serious and sincere eyes. “That I start moaning like a whore.” 
“You…moaning?” Pinkie asked, laughing a little in disbelief, only to see Maud was serious. “Oh? Oh! Well I’d love to see that.” 
“Sure, and I know you’ll ask, so sure.” Maud commented, positioning herself in front of Boulder, but with her round ass pressing against his hard cock. “After my turn. Fucking Spike’s ass has put me in a mood, and I need Boulder to help me with it.”
The golem’s hands were strong, and yet gentle as they rubbed along her hips. As well as this, its cock slipped smoothly between her soft thighs, getting wetter from Maud’s pussy juices. After a few moments of getting it wet enough, Boulder lifted its mistress up and pressed the cockhead against her moist entrance. Taking barely a second to pause, the golem pushed itself up as it pulled the mare’s body down on the size, bottoming out in the first insertion. Maud gasped, showing emotion for the first time in a long time. Her belly was bulging to an unbelievable extent. 
“Wowie zowie!” Pinkie giggled, watching with an intense, lustful gaze. “Boulder is really fucking you good! And I can have a turn after?” 
“You…can…” Maud replied, moaning between her words. This was the first time Pinkie had ever seen her normally stone faced sister smile like a fucked silly whore. “But…after…me…I…need…this…hard…cock…”
“Okie dokie lokie!” Pinkie nodded with a smile, starting to jerk herself off as she watched her sister getting fucked by this golem. “I’ll be here, getting ready for it.” Maud only nodded, and continued to moan out as she was being fucked in front of her younger sister.                                                                 

Returning to Canterlot, Pinkie was quick to make her way back to her chambers. Opening the doors, her eyes widened with a massive sense of joy. Laying in her bed, fingering her pussy with one hand, while jerking herself off with the other, was Zecora. As well as this, Button Mash was laying beside the zebra, but at an angle for the mare to suck off his small cock. The stallion twink was huffing and moaning, almost trying to hump in and out of the soft, wet mouth around his tiny dick. But what really made Pinkie’s eyes be filled with joy was the round, pregnant belly the zebra sported. 
“Aww, you two started without me.” Pinkie giggled, skipping her way into the room. Her tits and cock swayed and bounced as she made her way over to the massive bed. “I’ve missed you both so much. You would not believe the day I had today.” 
Laying on the bed, Pinkie stretched a little, cooing a little as she was getting herself comfortable. Zecora and Button stopped their own fucking as their queen lay on the bed besides them. Before anyone could say anything else, Pinkie leaned up to give the zebra’s cock a tender kiss, followed by a deepthroating suck. Zecora only moaned out, gasping as she felt the surge of pleasure coursing through her. 
The pink slutmare was even more skilled than she was before, making her zebra lover cum buckets of her thick and potent cum into her needy belly. Swallowing down as much cum as she could, Pinkie pulled herself off Zecora’s thick girth to an audible popping sound. Giggling, she moaned as she nuzzled her face against the zebra’s size, making it twitch and leak out more globs of heavy cum. Button only watched with his own dick leaking out little droplets. 
“Much better, I so needed the Zecora Milkshake after a day like today.” Pinkie giggled, but noticed how painfully hard and throbbing her own cock was. “Hmm, well, I know you’re gonna be due in a few months…but I really wanna fuck my slutty zebra wife.” Getting off the bed, she took Zecora by the hand. “Button, could you get Flurry for me?” Button only nodded, rushing out of the room with little moans. “Aww, such a cutie. Come on!” 
Zecora’s mind had been broken. Where once a scheming and powerful zebra was set to conquer all of Equestria. But now, she was the pregnant wife to the true queen of Equestria. Pinkie was so happy all of this came together. Though she had no idea it would come to this, she was happy to have corrupted the zebra, making her lustful, and so vulnerable to her. As soon as she sat on the throne, the pink slutmare gestured to have Zecora join her. Angling herself, the zebra lowered herself onto her queen’s cock. Her pussy stretched as it was being filled with her massive size. 
Gasping and moaning, Zecora eventually settled on Pinkie’s cock, with Button and an equally pregnant Flurry Heart joining them. Taking their places at each side of the queen, they knelt before her massive cock and heavy balls. Licking and suckling along the huge and cum filled balls, both twink and knocked up princess moaned as they snuggled their faces against the mare’s balls. Zecora’s own cock twitched madly as Pinkie was moving herself up and down. 
Queen Pinkie, master and ruler of all of Equestria, sitting upon her throne, savored the feeling of this conquest. The kingdom was hers, everypony could fuck as they see fit. She was now together with her beloved Zecora, and the former princesses were now cock loving sluts. And as far as Pinkie was concerned, any and everything in her life was now perfect, and her prosperous kingdom would know a new, erotic golden age.                                                  
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