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The Zony-ling Romance

One Bite. One single bucking bite.
That's all it takes. A single venom-laced bite of a changeling, and my world gets thrown upside down.
Lost my job, lost my home... not like I really did have anything to live for, huh?
My name is Winder Shield Strike, A Zony. A Zony is the cross-bred of a Zebra and Pony, having Dominate Zebra traits. And by dominate, I do mean it. I look more zebra than anything, except for the blindingly obvious Pegasus wings on my back.
That's not the point. The point is, I'm currently far into Everfree, having nowhere else to go. Not even Zecora, as she is somewhere else completely.
I had this bite since the attack on Canterlot, and a year after, I've lost everything and I think I'm loosing it. I keep hearing a faint voice saying "Help Me" in the back of my mind. The voice, while I cant actually tell what or who it belonged to, sounded defeated and in disrepair.
I also kept getting small, vivid visions of some place, underground. To me right now, it seemed like a paradise, for with a Futa who has nothing to name, might as well think something or anything may help.
After what looked like hours of walking, I came upon something strange. Green-Glowing Liquid. It seemed the most familiar to me, and it also looked like there was a trial. So, curiosity getting the better of me, I followed. Not really knowing Everfree well, a solid trail to follow was welcoming.
After an estimate of walking half a mile again, I came upon a familiar sight. A small out-cove, jutting from the ground like a hill mound. Exactly like the one from my vision.
Now I was interested, I walked forward and inside. Even if it was pitch black, being a Zebra had the perk of low-light night eyes. I soon found myself underground, deep into who knows where. But, after another 5 minutes of looking around, I blacked out. Hard. All i could make out was a tall figure standing over my body before my eyes closed.

I groaned as I awoke. I found myself in a type of chamber or dungeon, chained up. I could hear chatter some away, but my mind was hazy. I couldnt make any of it out, just sounded like gibberish.
What I first noticed was the trickle of blood coming from the sides of my neck, and the burning of venom and bite marks. My mind didnt understand it at first, but after putting two and two together, I realized i was in deep shit.
I felt strangely aroused, though, as the thought of being under the command of changelings felt exciting. I noticed my cock was slowly making its way out of its hiding place in my sheath, as well as feel my marehood puff out some. My musk fill the room's air, and my mind stayed hazed. I liked it hazed... but, at least I had my free will still.
Then, the main door opened up, letting in non-other then the leader of the Changelings, Queen Chrysalis. But, my heart took a bullet when I saw her state.
Her body seemed fragile, the exo-skeleton on its last stretch of protection, as her face also portrayed how weak she was. Bags under her eyes, and her mane short and dull.
Before she could speak, however, I spoke my thoughts. 
"Why me? Why would I be the only one who got bitten and my body couldn't fight it? And WHY am I bleeding?"
Chrysalis flinched a bit at how blunt I was with my speaking. She was obviously sensitive in her state.
"I am terribly sorry... the last of my guard likes to make sure intruders are somewhat under before I talk to them."
"Well... Im not exactly here to cause harm. I just followed a trial of Changeling slime."
"...That would be the blood of one of the drones who didnt make it..."
My eyes went semi-wide, as it hit me. Just like my life, Chrysalis' and her hive's suffered the same fate, right?
"Im... sorry to hear that... And, well, as i may be somewhat under but still quite intelligent, I'm suspecting just like my life over the past years, your's has degraded as well?"
"...Yes..."
Chrysalis looked on the verge of tears. This CANT be the menacing Queen who tried to take Canterlot. I swear to Celestia's sun.
I then sat up in my binds, and then hoped that Chry would understand what Im about to say.
"As similar as how the events turned to be in the years, I want to say... would there be hope if i allow myself to be devoted to his hive?"
I didnt really understand myself what I was saying. Its like I felt a new compassion for the race that destroyed my life. something about that venom was doing it, I swear.
Chrysalis looked up to me, a new hope shone in her eyes.
"Do... do you truly mean it?"
"Yeah... i mean, how many are left of you?"
"...A hand full, at honest."
I sighed, and then using a hand, motioned for Chrysalis to come next to me. She did so, either by her will or her judgement of me. But when she was close enough, using a free wing, I wrapped it around her and pulled her close, already feeding her some of my love.
"Look. I wish I could understand what my mind wishes to process. But, if I know one thing... my life's already in the shit. Might as well just go with helping you."
Chrysalis perked up at the sudden movements I put to her, but she objected none. Instead, she nodded to what I had said, before she laid down in my lap and quietly fell asleep. I was glad she was getting rest, and gave me an excuse to sleep as well.

A good week passed. I'll say this now, it was a good week. Me and Chrysalis basically were trading each other of love and health. She helped with my bloody neck, as well as a serious case of asthma I had since I was a foal. AS for my part of the trade, using the love I offered to her, she was able to heal up, her strength and beauty returning to her. She was actually more gorgeous then one cloud imagine, well, in my eyes. The sleek curves, the nice bust, the incredibly cute eyes, and the fact she was almost always nude. All she ever wore was a loin cloth, and a dark-green bra. While this was her common attire, I found it easy to resist the temptation of thinking about it. Besides, the hive had a aura of arousal enough, I didnt need my mind boggling with it more because of my Semi-Lover.
Yes. Semi-Lover. We sorta fell in actual love, be it. It just started with some friendly hugging as love transfers, till it got much deeper. Kissing, foreplay. But, we never 'did it', nor did we go deep into the relationship.
However, today was to be different. Heat Season for changelings rolled around, which was a day before my own. While I didnt see Chrissy all day, I saw some of the remaining drones intimate with each other. Ill admit, I got aroused easy, But I hid in my room for the most part. Then came the next morning...

Awaking with a soft groan, I opened my eyes and propped myself onto my shoulders. I could tell my heat was there already, as my marehood felt moist, and my cock was half-hard at this point. But as my eyes cleared up, and I finally could see, My cock almost instantly went hard fully.
In front of my bed, was Chrysalis, and two of her more-trusted drones. All three were nude, and seemed to be very horny.
Before I knew it, the two drones, one futa like me and the other full female, held me against the bed, while Chrysalis got over me.
"Ouh, my sweet Pony seems to be horny...~ maybe I should answer her body's need~"
Before I could even utter a response, I found myself nude in and instant, and moaning. Chrysalis was lovingly licking my flat chest, with barely A-cups, coating it in her saliva. Strange thing is, her saliva was green glowing like her fluids most of the time, but the fluids were Emerald colored.
As the time went by, I was slowly losing to pleasure, as more saliva covered my breasts, and my chest felt increasingly warm. I couldn't complain, because it felt to great. But after a minute or tow, my breasts felt... somewhat bigger. Then i tried looking, and saw that my body was absorbing the saliva, my breasts swelling out due to the saliva properties. This got a gasp and a large moan out of me, as the mounds swelled out, exceedingly warm and sensitive.
While lost in the pleasure of my growing chest, the changelings around me got into positions. The futa one and Chrysalis were busy working on my erection, treating it to a tongue bath and kissing session, while the female worked at my marehood. I groaned out in pleasure, as i could feel a rapid climax coming. My chest had stopped swelling, but my new bust was incredible, at a near E-Cup size. Thats large. And my nipples stood erect and hard, giving me tingling feelings as air blew over them.
A good 10 minutes later, I almost had achieved orgasm, when all pleasure stopped. I panted hard, and looked to my lover and helpers, only to see a puffy changeling marehood in front of my face. Emerald-glowing fluids dripped onto my muzzle, and i could also feel something pressing against my marehood entrance, and another marehood at the head of my cock.
I decided to take the reigns on this one, as I firmly placed my hooves on the flanks of the female above my face, and then leaned up and gave a long lick to the intoxicating marehood, while thrusting up some and penetrating who I knew to be Chrysalis, and then relaxed my inner muscles to ready for the cock pressing at me.
The two mares moaned loudly, filling the room with sweet sounding voices, and the futa gripped my flanks, and then trusted in with near no resistance.
After a minute or two, I finally worked a rhythm into the foursome. when the futa thrusts into me, I would pull out of Chrysalis, wand when I thrusts up, the futa pulled out. As far as licking went, at every thrust I gave a long lick to the wet marehood.
This pace went on for several minutes, eliciting moans from every participant. It then got rougher and faster, as our heats needed a quick satisfaction.
The climax felt like it could last forever, as we all had came at the same time. When our paces match a high-rough speed, we all climaxed at the same time. Me filling Chrysalis' womb with my seed, the Futa filling mine, and my marehood squirting out on the changeling's cock, and then female over my face squirting into my open mouth.
It was a heaven of bliss.

-<Error. First Person POV insufficient. Switching to Third Person...>-
It had been a year since that fateful night of fucking for the Zony and the changelings. Striker had impregnated not only her lover but both helpers, and herself as well was impregnated. The day of birth was a week after the heat season, all mares/futa having one into 'overdue' states. The female, a changeling by the name of Kelina, gave birth to a healthy drone, who carried some Zebra genetics. His name would be Silver Night, in honor of his Dark-Silver changeling coat. The Changeling Futa, Kwila "Greenleaf", gave birth tow a half-queen and half-Goliath, the half-queen named Leaf Chaser and the half-Goliath; Green Blaze. Now, Chrysalis and Striker... had both miscarried. Their children didnt live to see birth. This didnt matter to the two. Even if saddened, they knew it was possible for either to become pregnant, and thus, tried again, but only ONE of them being the mother this time. Only difference is, Chyrsalis tried an alternate method, and made her a futa, laying fertile changeling eggs into Striker's womb. This was a more effective way.
Shield Striker had became accustomed to her new way of life with her lover changeling. The town didnt miss her at all, since they never did care truly. But, Zecora often visited the Zony, as Zecora found Shield like a younger sister.
As it stands though, the Changelings learned something.
"Once you go zebra, you'll never go back."

			Author's Notes: 
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