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		Zecora - Anthro, Futa, Hyper/Hyper Growth



Image(s) that inspired this clopfic can be found by searching “artist:muzz, zecora, futa” on Derpibooru. (you must have an account to see explicit images though!)
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Another night in the Everfree, and the only Zebra that lived there was brewing something up in her hut as usual. Instead of something to feed herself though, she was cooking up something more for her own entertainment. (Because living out in the middle of nowhere gets quite boring.)
"There, there...this lovely brew is almost complete." Zecora thought out loud, grinning down into the orange-ish mixture in her cauldron while she slowly stirred it, watching the liquid lightly bubble and fizz as the huge wooden spoon moved it about. Glancing over towards the book beside the cauldron, she read over the top of the page it was opened to:
“A brew that will cause growth unbound
increasing one’s endowments to sizes profound”
Looking back towards the bubbling mixture again, Zecora nodded softly to herself, before she pulled the wooden spoon out and rested it on the same table the book was on, with the end of it hanging over the cauldron. “Now to see if this mixture can live up to its promises.” she then grabbed the ladle from the table and scooped some of the liquid, raising it up near her snout and inhaling its strong scent.
With that, she parted her lips and pressed the ladle to them, slowly gulping down all the orange liquid before sighing contently, licking her lips. Just as she was setting the ladle down, she could already feel a light tingling in her chest; the brew quickly working its way into her body and starting to affect her. “My, what a fast reaction...perhaps this will work quite well.” she grinned once more and stared down at her chest, bringing her hands up to the two grey melons and gently stroking over them.
Even without any enhancement, Zecora was quite endowed; packing a pair of E-cups, much larger than the average size of a pony’s chest. As her hands stroked and rubbed over the soft orbs, the tingling grew stronger and stronger, creating quite a pleasant feeling within her chest. With a pleased sigh, she grinned eagerly as she noticed her chest beginning to swell larger, giving it a gentle squeeze to feel the growth as well.
“Hm! A very fast reaction indeed.” she continued to gently fondle her chest, astounded by the speed of its growth. The two soft breasts quickly surpassed even a G-cup as they kept swelling and softening, though strangely, Zecora didn’t feel them getting any heavier. All the while, the tingling in her chest only grew stronger, fueling her breast growth even further while slowly spreading further down the zebra’s body, spreading that lovely tingling throughout her lower regions now.
“Mmm...yes...grow, grow!” Zecora moaned softly now as her groping and fondling became a little more rough; her hands squishing and squeezing the two swelling orbs together, already double their size and still growing rather quickly. Her fingers began to pinch and lightly squeeze at her nipples, which were swelling and plumping up nicely as well, becoming quite large to match the size of the breasts they were attached to.
By now, the tingling had spread throughout most of the zebra’s body, though it seemed to be focused on her chest and her groin; those two points feeling the most pleasure from the potion-fueled tingles. Though Zecora was too focused on her swelling chest to notice, another part of her began to swell too. The zebra’s clitoris began to poke outward and expand as it gained size, while her sex began to shift up closer to her other orifice, making room for something more to grow in.
It wasn’t until the tingling in her groin became more intense than the tingling in her chest that she finally gazed down past the swelling melons and gasped, seeing her clitoris swelling even faster than her chest was; already a few inches long and becoming more and more phallic-shaped as it grew. “Oh, my...what kind of potion have I brewed?” she blushed and bit her lip gently, quickly looking over towards the book again and reading over the description, noting the word “endowments”.
“Ah, so this potion...mmnh...causes more than one endowment to expand!” Zecora groaned softly, glancing down at her ever-swelling clit, passing five inches in length and gaining quite a bit of girth as well, while between her legs, a matching ballsack was swelling with size too. “Interesting...mm...well...let us see how far that single dose will take me!” with a lustful grin, she continued to squeeze and grope at her expanding chest with one hand while her other hand slid down between her legs and grasped her enormous clit. Just that light touch though made her shudder from the huge shock of pleasure that resulted; her cheeks blushing even harder.
Now panting a bit, she felt around between her legs as her endowments continued to swell and swell with size, stroking over the two growing orbs between her legs as they grew larger and rounder, becoming quite warm as well as they filled with seed. At the same time it grew, her “penis” began to take shape, looking less and less like an expanded clitoris and more shaped like a real stallionhood, complete with a medial ring as well. “Oh...such a potent brew!”
Seeing her member taking shape, Zecora reached back up from her balls and wrapped her hand around the now ten-inch shaft, feeling it throbbing lightly in time with her heartbeat as she stroked up and down its length, groaning lightly from the pleasurable tingles that stroking created. As she stroked, the cock only throbbed harder in response, already beginning to secrete a warm, sticky substance from the tip, which smeared over the zebra’s fingers.
“Mmnh, goodness...how have I not seen this recipe in the past?” Zecora groaned and bit her lip gently as she kept jerking and jerking, her penis still rapidly expanding in her hand, well over a foot long, while her balls swelled proportionately, roughly the size of coconuts and still swelling as well. Her chest however, had stopped its growth already, over three times its original size; so massively large and plump that one could easily mistake them for large, grey watermelons attached to the zebra’s chest, if it weren’t for the huge, plump nipples that adorned them.
Now over two feet long, the zebra’s shaft continued to throb hard against her stroking hand, while veins bulged along the surface, pumping loads of blood to the organ as it continued to grow past gargantuan sizes. At this size, she would rival even the biggest stallions in Ponyville! At the same time, her balls seemed to be quickly gaining weight from their constant swelling, despite her chest staying the same weight at triple its size. The two giant orbs plumped up massively between her legs with gallons of seed churning within; so much of it that the viscous fluids constantly oozed forth from her ever-expanding erection, flowing down the length, smearing over her hand, and dripping onto the floor as well. “I am not only large...ah...but seemingly quite virile as well!”
With so much lust building up within her body, Zecora reached down with her other hand now, jerking her enormous member as it throbbed and throbbed, still gaining inch after inch of length and girth; all of the tingling previously spread throughout her body now concentrating on that giant erection, only making it more and more sensitive with each passing moment. “Aahh….ohhh yesss….” she groaned lustfully, watching with midclosed eyes as her cock slowly angled upwards from her increasing lust, throbbing faster as her heartbeat accelerated; the organ straining to supply that giant zebra cock with so much blood.
Passing three feet now, the monstrous zebra cock continued to throb and gush loads of sticky pre all over the floor; her balls almost the same size as her chest by the time they stopped swelling, though her shaft continued to gain length and girth just a little while longer. “S-such a heavenly feeling…!!” Zecora grunted blissfully, closing her eyes while her legs wobbled a bit, straining from both the weight of her massive balls and the weakness being caused from her body tensing up so much in preparation for her impending orgasm. “Aahh...it feels like it’s going to explode!”
Throbbing harder than ever, Zecora’s giant endowment was almost sticking straight up in front of her, pressed against her two massive melons the tip of it just about level with her striped mohawk. Panting and moaning out loudly, the zebra’s hands almost instinctively pressed against the sides of her soft melons now, squishing them around her cock and effectively tit-fucking herself, only increasing her pleasure even further. With this extra push, the pressure began to peak within her groin, and only moments later, it finally released, sending a surge of pleasure through her throbbing endowment.
“Nnghh...AH!” she cried out and winced while her cheeks flushed a deep red from the sudden blissful surge, feeling that pressure within her finally releasing. Her cock throbbed powerfully in her hands as it began to erupt, shooting off a huge gush of steamy zebra seed with every throb it gave, splattering against the ceiling and splashing right back down onto the hyper-endowed zebra, as well as splashing anything within a ten-foot radius of herself.
Pump after pump, her gigantic balls unloaded more and more, painting everything around her white with loads and loads of sticky cum, including herself! Her powerful orgasm lasted at least thirty seconds before her spasming member finally began to slow its gushing; the streams of seed dying down to a trickle as she sighed heavily, feeling a powerful afterglow kicking in. “Oohh...how euphoric…” she groaned, wobbling a bit more as her legs started to give out, causing her to fall back onto her rump with a soft grunt, leaning back against her arms now as she panted deeply.
“Mother of Celestia...such a powerful orgasm this potion has caused…” as Zecora caught her breath, she looked around at the white, sticky mess that she had made of the inside of her hut, causing her cheeks to blush again. “Did I really...cum that much?” she looked down past her gargantuan member at the two big orbs between her legs, bringing one hand down and stroking over them. “Mmnh, no wonder they were so heavy!”
Once she caught her breath, she stood back up again, albeit with a bit more wobbling as she got used to the weight of her massive male endowments; her hefty chest jiggling and wobbling as well from her movements. She moved back over to the cauldron and looked into it, seeing that the liquid level had risen with all of her cum that had splashed into it.
“Mmm...what a lovely potion I’ve created...I cannot wait to share it with my friends in Ponyville.” she grinned eagerly, licking up some of her seed that had splattered around her mouth, while her shaft twitched a bit from the thought of granting huge endowments to her friends in Ponyville. “And all of this was just from a single ladle-ful.” she slowly stroked one hand up the length of her monstrous erection, feeling it throbbing softly in time with her beating heart. “I wonder what would happen if I drank even more…”
But that’s another story. For another time. The end.

	
		Gilda, Spike - (slight) Non-consensual, Facesitting



Image(s) that inspired this clopfic can be found by searching “gilda, animated, artist:jepso” on Derpibooru. (you must have an account to see explicit images though!)
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
It was another Afternoon at Golden Oaks Library; Twilight away with her friends per usual, while Spike was left to his daily chores, complete with his 'daily chores outfit'. Today though, a certain gryphon had paid an unexpected visit, with a variety of intentions.
“Ngh, what do you want with me, Gilda?” Spike groaned as he lightly struggled against Gilda’s grasp, though not to much avail, due to the gryphon’s obvious size advantage. “What are you even doing here, anyways?”
“I was just here to make you a little offer, pipsqueak.” Gilda chuckled a bit, hugging the little dragon a bit tighter against her body as she leaned back against one of the bookcases, sitting up with her back against it. “An offer I’m sure you’ll agree to.”
“What? What kind of...I don’t even know what you’re talking about!” Spike shook his head a bit, though his eyes widened a bit as he felt Gilda nuzzle the side of his head, quickly followed by a hot breath against his scales; his cheeks blushing softly in response.
“Can it, you silly little dweeb.” Gilda spoke in a noticeably softer tone now, before gently slurping Spike’s cheek and stroking one of her talons down the dragon’s body, rubbing over his belly now. “I wanted to ask you if you’d like to come with me, and ditch this prissy unicorn you’re living with.”
The gentle licking and rubbing managed to relax Spike a bit, bringing his struggles to a stop, but with the mention of abandoning Twilight, he groaned and shook his head again. “But I don’t want to leave Twilight...I’ve been with her my whole life!”
“C’mon...look at what she’s done to you, Spike.” Gilda smirked playfully, continuing to stroke her talon over Spike’s belly, gently lifting and pulling back his apron a little bit at a time. “Doing chores around her place in this sissy little maid outfit...you deserve better than this, don’t you?” she gently slurped at Spike’s blushing cheek again and exhaled another warm breath over it, while her tail came up and began to lightly brush over the dragon’s crotch.
“Nnhh, I don’t know…” Spike closed his eyes and softly moaned from all of the gryphon’s light teases, feeling his dragonhood already stirring within its internal pouch; the tip of it beginning to spread the tiny slit open and push outward. “I can’t just leave Twilight...she’ll be so mad at me.”
“Heh...you wouldn’t need to worry about it, Spike...I’ll bring you to the gryphon kingdom where you’ll be nice and safe.” Gilda’s smirk widened a bit as she saw the dragon’s member slowly hardening, sliding her hand down towards it and beginning to stroke over the pointy pink tip of Spike’s shaft, making him gasp softly from the tingly pleasure that resulted. “The gryphons could use a brave, strong dragon like you to aid us, you know…”
“R-really?” Spike opened his eyes just a little and leaned his head back, glancing up at Gilda for a moment before moaning again as the smooth hand stroked over his growing erection. All of the gryphon’s teases proved to be quickly arousing him; his dragonhood pushing further and further out of its pouch as it hardened against the hand that was stroking it.
“Mmhm...we haven’t had a dragon among us in so long. I’m sure you’d be revered as royalty.” Gilda gently stroked her other hand along Spike’s chest while her lower hand wrapped around his shaft, which was semi-erect already. “Wouldn’t you like to come with me and live like a prince, Spike?”
“I don’t, ah...I don’t know, Gilda!” Spike squirmed lightly against Gilda’s chest, this time from the feeling of the smooth hand beginning to stroke his hardening erection, which only throbbed in response to the gryphon’s soft touch. “I don’t know if I can just leave Twilight like this!”
Gilda continued to smirk playfully as she slowly stroked the dragon’s member, sticking straight upward now as it reached its full size; just long enough that the tip of it poked out from the hand that was grasping it. “Maybe you need a little...persuasion, then?” Gilda teased before sliding her tongue out and slurping it along the dragon’s cheek again, while her hand began to jerk Spike’s member a little faster.
“Nnh...Gilda…” Spike blushed again and leaned his head back a bit more against Gilda’s chest, quite enjoying the pleasure that her teasing stroke was bringing; the ‘persuasion’ working quite well on him already. “That feels...ngh, really good!”
“Of course it does, Spike. I’d imagine gryphons are better at handjobs than ponies would be.” Gilda giggled softly before returning to gently slurping along Spike’s cheek, dragging her tongue along the side of his head near the green fin as well; all of the warmth and saliva only serving to arouse the dragon further. Of course, all of the action was turning Gilda on quite a bit as well; her nether lips glistening with moisture.
As she kept jerking Spike’s throbbing member, her other hand slid further down between her own legs and began to stroke over those soft pink lips, teasing herself with light amounts of pleasure. “Mmmnh...just think, Spike…” she softly whispered into Spike’s ear, giving his head another gentle slurp. “You could come with me to the gryphon kingdom and be treated like this every single day...mm...for the rest of your life.”
“Really…?” Spike opened his eyes just a bit, still lightly moaning and panting as the pleasure continued to build between his legs, while thoughts of what the gryphon was describing filled his mind. Having gryphons serve him all day while Gilda and other female gryphons tended to his ‘needs’ whenever he wanted...it certainly sounded great!
“Oh yes, you’d really like it there, Spike.” Gilda continued, letting out a pleased sigh as she gently inserted a finger inside her warm slit, before continuing to stroke and lightly tease her nether lips. “There are a whole bunch of lovely gryphons that would give anything to serve a handsome little stud like yourself.” she gently slurped at Spike’s cheek again while her hand continued to gradually jerk him off faster and faster, squeezing a little tighter around his shaft as it began to ooze droplets of precum.
“Nnhh...maybe...I guess I could...visit first?” Spike closed his eyes again as he kept panting softly; already feeling an orgasm welling up within him from the gryphon’s skilled handjob. “Just to, ooh...see it for myself.”
“Heh, sure thing…mnh, I’ll take ya for a visit.” Gilda nodded, mentally grinning wide now that she had convinced Spike to come with her. Feeling the dragon’s member throbbing noticeably harder against her hand though, she doubled her efforts, squeezing it a little tighter and jerking it even faster. “Ooh, is my little dragon stud about to cum?” she teased, before slurping over his blushing cheek again and exhaling another warm breath over his face as he began to lightly writhe and squirm against her again.
“Aaah...G-Gilda…!” Spike gasped from the sudden boost of pleasure, only pushing his orgasm that much closer; his shaft throbbing even harder against the stroking hand and smearing more warm precum over it. “I’m..nhhh...I’m cumming!” he moaned before arching his back, feeling his pleasure starting to peak, before his member began to erupt, releasing a good few gushes of his seed all over Gilda’s hand, as well as his belly and a bit onto the bottom of his apron.
Once Spike’s orgasm subsided, he let out a blissful sigh and laid back against Gilda again, too distracted by the pleasure of his climax to notice the gryphon’s hand unwrapping from around his erection. Gilda chuckled softly as she inspected the sticky mess that Spike had made on her hand and on his own belly, before bringing her hand up to her beak and slurping her tongue over it, cleaning off the streaks and splotches of seed from it.
“Mmm...even tastier than I thought it’d be.” Gilda sighed contently as she licked her hand clean, before smirking down at the panting dragon on top of her, stroking a talon over his forehead. “Kind of a small load, though...we’ll have to work on that sometime.”
“Uh...if you say so…” Spike leaned his head back to look up at Gilda as he opened his eyes again, rather enjoying the feeling of the smooth talon stroking over his scales. “So...are we gonna go now?”
Gilda giggled and shook her head, gently patting Spike’s forehead. “Mind your manners, dweeb. Your gryphoness hasn’t cum yet.” she stroked her talon down Spike’s body and to his tail, grasping it and rubbing it over her sex, smearing some of its moisture onto the dragon’s tail. “I got a taste of you...it’s only fair that I let you have a taste of me too.”
"Wha...huh?" Spike blinked a couple times, but before he could really think about it, Gilda stood up again, gently sliding Spike off of her body in the process, leaving him belly-up on the floor. "Taste of...you? But I'm not hungry."
"Oh, you're so clueless, it's almost cute." Gilda chuckled again as she stretched her arms and legs a bit and fully stood up on all fours, smirking back at the dragon on the floor. "I hear dragons have amazing tongues though...I've been dying to see for myself." she teased as she positioned herself over Spike's body, with the lower half of her body lined up with the dragon's head.
Of course, with this positioning, all Spike could see was the gryphon's crotch; his cheeks lightly blushing again as his eyes locked on her dripping wet snatch, a single drop of her carnal juices dripping down right between his eyes. "O-oh...that's what you meant."
"Heheh, bet you've never tasted gryphon before, huh? Well, now's your chance!" Gilda teased before she began to shift herself back as though she were sitting down; lowering her rear towards Spike's head until her soft, furred rump pressed against his face. "Mmnh, get as much of a taste as you want, Spike." she sighed contently as she fully sat back on Spike's face, her snatch and butt squishing firmly against his mouth and face.
"Mmpmmhh!" Spike squirmed beneath the weight of Gilda's body, panicking for a moment before that warm snatch came into contact with his lips, providing his mouth with a sweet, almost intoxicating taste. Instinctively, his claws came up and grasped at the sides of Gilda's butt, gently squeezing them as if trying to pull her off, though he quickly found his tongue sliding out into the gryphon's sex, eager for more of the sweet taste.
"Ahh...you like that, Spike?" Gilda groaned softly as she felt the serpentine tongue sliding inside her, brushing gently along her inner walls and teasing them with light pleasure. With this newfound tingling, she began to lightly rock her hips back and forth, grinding her smooth rear against Spike's face and head, while also helping his tongue to rub along her sopping wet insides. "C'mon...mm, show me how deep you can get that tongue!"
With the extra rubbing Spike's tongue was doing, he quickly got a much better taste of Gilda's carnal juices; his eyes midclosing from the heavenly flavor while his tongue pushed deeper still, sliding and rubbing along the deepest reaches of the gryphon's sex. "Mmmnh...mmmm..." he groaned blissfully, snorting through his nostrils and gently squeezing some more at Gilda's soft rear, beginning to enjoy the feeling of it rubbing and squishing against his face; quite evident by his rock-hard erection, which was standing at attention and throbbing eagerly.
"Oohh, damn, how long is your tongue?" Gilda smirked back at Spike as she kept grinding her butt against his face, feeling his tongue just going deeper and deeper inside her, slurping along every inch of her steamy insides. "I knew dragons had long tongues...nngh, but I didn't think they were this long!" she teased, before looking down in front of her and seeing the dragon's erection sticking straight up, oozing a few drops of precum already.
As Spike tasted more and more of the gryphon's essence, he only became more and more aroused; firmly squeezing at her rump now as he began to work his tongue inside her, the forked tip of it slurping as deep as it could go. His eyes were just about to close again before they opened wide, his body shuddering lightly as he suddenly felt Gilda's hand squeezing around his stiff erection again, rubbing up and down its length.
"Heheh...you're even harder than before...you must be enjoying this even more...nnh, than I am!" Gilda teased as she steadily jerked Spike's rock-hard shaft, feeling it throbbing quickly against her hand while she kept grinding and rubbing her soft rear against the dragon's face. "You like this soft gryphon ass, Spike?" she smirked and leaned forward a bit, pulling her rump up and off of Spike's face, leaving him panting through his mouth for a moment and slurping around his lips. "Have some more of it, then!" she then pressed back down again, firmly smothering the dragon's face once more and groaning softly as she felt the long tongue shoot right up inside her again, immediately returning to slurping along her insides.
"Mmpmh..." Spike continued to groan blissfully into the gryphon's snatch, lapping up every bit of her warm carnal fluids that he could, while his endowment oozed more precum onto the hand that was stroking it. The combination of that stroking hand, the taste of Gilda’s sweet juices, and her soft rump repeatedly squishing against his face was turning him on beyond belief; his hips starting to instinctively buck a bit against Gilda’s hand while his tongue began to swirl more forcefully within her heated sex, brushing repeatedly along a certain sweet spot deep within.
The resulting jolts of pleasure caused Gilda to tense up for a moment, pressing down a little more firmly against Spike’s face for a brief moment while a pleased gasp escaped her beak. “Mmh! Oh, yeah...keep that up, Spike!” she panted softly, shifting her hips left and right against Spike’s face, only helping his tongue slide around within her. At the same time, her hand began to jerk the dragon’s length even faster, returning the same pleasure that she was receiving.
By now, Spike could already feel a second orgasm building up in his loins, still gently bucking his hips upward as much as he could, although only moving them a few inches due to the heavy gryphon on top of him. His mind was overwhelmed with lust; all of his thoughts focusing on the delicious flavors his tongue was tasting, along with the building pressure between his legs, which seemed ready to erupt at any moment now.
Just moments before his pleasure peaked though, his eyes opened a bit as he heard Gilda squawk loudly from above, immediately followed by her plump rear pressing even more firmly down against him. “Aahh...f-fuck yeah!” Gilda cried blissfully as the pleasure of her orgasm coursed through her body, causing her to shudder lightly on top of Spike; a torrent of her juices gushing out into his waiting mouth, giving him an even more potent taste of that sweet flavor he was craving.
“Mmpmmh…!” Spike groaned before his tongue retracted into his mouth, sliding around to slurp at the delicious fluids as he began to gulp them down. There wasn’t a whole lot, but compared to what his tongue had been able to get, it certainly quenched his thirst quite adequately. As he swallowed the gryphon’s juices, he felt his erection throb powerfully against the talon that was still slowly jerking it; grunting and growling as he was pushed over the edge of his own orgasm, shooting another load straight up into the air, and back down onto Gilda’s hand and forearm.
“Aaahh….oh yeah….” Gilda let out a long, content sigh as her orgasm finally subsided; her gaze shifting down to her arm, seeing that it had been splattered and splotched with dragon cum once more. “Heh...mm...that’s some tongue you’ve got, dweeb.” she looked back over her shoulder again with a playful smirk, seeing Spike with a pleased look on his face, lightly groaning against her sex, with his hands still gently gripping at her soft rear. “And I take it you really enjoyed this soft gryphon ass, heh.”
With that, she leaned forward and slowly rose to her feet again, sighing softly and stretching her legs a bit before turning around to face Spike, who was still laying on the floor and panting softly in the afterglow of the wonderful experience. “So it’s a deal then, Spike? I’ll come back tomorrow around noon to pick you up.”
“Mm...yeah...whatever you say…” Spike sighed contently before his eyes slowly shut; his body completely exhausted from experiencing two powerful orgasms in such a short amount of time. In only a couple moments he had fallen asleep, his breathing slowing down and becoming more steady.
“Heh, glad to hear it.” Gilda chuckled again before scooping up the dragon and carrying him upstairs to the bedroom, placing him on his bed before sliding his apron back down and smoothing it out a bit so that it didn’t look so roughed up. “See you soon, you horny little dweeb.” she teased with a playful smirk, stroking a talon over Spike’s forehead before spreading her wings and taking off, flying out the same window that she entered through.
ENDË

	
		Zecora, Big Macintosh - Anthro, Gender Change, Futa



Image(s) that inspired this clopfic can be found by searching “artist:scarletcritter, big macintosh” on Derpibooru. (you must have an account to see explicit images though!)
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Midnight at Sweet Apple Acres. Long after the day’s work was done, the Apple Family was fast asleep in preparation for the next day, all except Big Macintosh, who was not only wide awake, but accompanied by a certain forest-dwelling zebra…
“Now you’re sure this will work, Zecora?” Big Macintosh asked after removing his shirt, tossing it aside as he sat down on the side of his bed.
"Of course, my dear. I have taken great care in preparing this mixture." Zecora smirked a bit to the sight of Big Macintosh's rather muscular body, along with the sizable endowment between his legs. "A very lovely body...this will be quite enjoyable." she eagerly licked her lips as she pulled a small covered bowl from her robe, before removing her robe completely, revealing her own bare body to the stallion.
"Well, uh...whenever you're ready, I guess." Big Macintosh gulped softly as he gazed over the zebra's body, from her noticeably wide hips to the pair of E-cups on her chest; his member beginning to stiffen up already.
With that, Zecora removed the lid on the small bowl, revealing a green liquid with quite a vibrant glow to it; illuminating the dark room quite a bit. Bringing her other hand up to it, she dipped two fingers into the glowing green liquid as she approached the side of the bed, before taking them out again and smearing a couple streaks of it across the stallion's cheeks, as well as a thicker streak along his chin.
"Now what exactly was this supposed to do, again?" Big Macintosh winced softly as he felt the soft fingers smearing over his face, watching as the zebra then coated her palms with the green stuff.
"Mm, you will see, my dear. I promise a wonderful time for both of us." Zecora winked in return before pressing both of her hands to the stallion's chest, leaving a green hand-print on both of his pectorals. She then lightly traced a line around his biceps with both of her index fingers, giving him the appearance of having a green ring around both of his arms.
As more and more of the magical green liquid was smeared over Big Macintosh's body, strange sensations began to course through him; his eyes midclosing a bit while he leaned back on his hands, tilting his head back as well. "Ngh, this feels strange..." he softly groaned, despite the tingly sensations feeling more and more pleasurable with each passing moment; his previously semi-hard shaft now grown to a full erection, standing proudly between his legs and throbbing lightly in time with his quickening heartbeat.
"It will, for a few moments...but what comes next, you will greatly enjoy." Zecora licked her lips as she gazed upon the rock-hard stallionhood before her, watching as a bead of precum formed on the tip. With that, she knelt down between Big Macintosh's legs, bringing her hands down lower and painting a few streaks of the glowing liquid across his belly, pulling her fingers back just as she slid her tongue out and slurped it over the flared tip of his erection.
"Mmnh...!" Big Macintosh groaned softly in response to the light pleasure between his legs; his whole body starting to tingle now as the green liquid glowed a bit brighter, starting to pulse dimmer and brighter as it took effect. His hair began to elongate, growing out and curling around his chin and forehead a bit, while down lower, his pectorals began to swell and soften, plumping out into two soft D-cups. "What's...ah...what's going on?" he gasped in a noticeably higher-pitched voice, looking down over his body and watching as his muscular form slimmed down to a much more feminine build; his hands coming up and grasping the two mounds on his chest.
By now, Zecora had already begun to suckle on the stallion's shaft, her lips pursed tightly around it as she slowly bobbed her head up and down. "Mmmn..." she sighed contently, glancing up at Big Macintosh and seeing the changes her mixture had induced, smirking lightly. "A most lovely mare, this stallion has made. Now for the finishing touch." she closed her eyes again and continued to bob her head, starting to drag her tongue along the underside of the throbbing length as well, only further increasing the pleasure.
"Ah...Z-Zecora...!" Big Macintosh moaned in a now very feminine voice, keeping one arm across her chest while her other hand moved down and gently pressed against the top of Zecora's head as it kept bobbing up and down. The addition of that tongue slurping along her shaft only made her gasp in pleasure, leaning her head back again and blushing deeply; feeling her pleasure building up rather quickly as a result of the ever-increasing tingles caused by the green paint all over her body.
"Mmmnh...mmm..." Zecora continued to sigh contently as she suckled on the throbbing member, lapping up every drop of pre that oozed forth; bringing one of her own hands down between her legs and beginning to rub over her slit, feeling quite a bit of tingling, herself, as the magical green paint moved into the final stages of its effects. Gently pinching her clit between two fingers, she groaned blissfully, feeling the pleasurable tingles concentrating on that one spot.
At the same time Zecora felt strong tingling in her clit, Big Macintosh was feeling equally strong tingles in her endowment, only causing her pleased moans to deepen as her pleasure was pushed higher and higher. "Ngh...th-this feels...great!" she gasped, blushing deeply now as she felt her orgasm rapidly approaching, though with all of the pleasure clouding her mind, she didn't notice that her member was rapidly shrinking, receding in towards her crotch.
"Oh yes...I certainly agree!" Zecora thought with a mental giggle, panting softly through her nostrils as she continued to lightly rub and squeeze at her clit, feeling it begin to swell as Big Macintosh's endowment shrunk in her mouth. This only prompted her to purse her lips even tighter around it and bob her head even faster, eager to bring the transformed mare to a strong orgasm before she completely changed.
As her endowment shrunk and shrunk, Big Macintosh's impending orgasm only drew closer and closer; the pressure in her loins building up higher with each passing moment. "Zecora...nnh...ah, I'm...c-cumming!" she cried out, bringing her other arm off of her chest and leaning back onto it now as she pushed her hips against Zecora's mouth and instinctively bucked a bit against it.
"Mmmph!" Zecora grunted lightly from the sudden pushing, but continued to firmly suckle on the couple of inches left of Big Macintosh's member, feeling it slip past her pursed lips as it shrank down completely, taking the shape of a clitoris on the mare's newly-formed pussy. With her mouth finally free, she sighed happily and licked her lips, watching as a few squirts of female sexual juices gushed from Big Macintosh's slit. "Ah...the transformation is complete."
Big Macintosh let out a groan as she collapsed back on the bed, exhausted from the potent orgasm; her chest rapidly rising and falling as she panted heavily. "Ahh...ahh...oh sweet Celestia..." she moaned, taking a few more moments to catch her breath before sitting back up again, shaking her head gently. "Zecora...nh...what did you...do to me?" she groaned, looking down again and noticing that her male endowment had disappeared completely, causing her pupils to shrink a good deal from the sudden shock.
"Mm, I have just...borrowed something from you, Big Macintosh." Zecora gently licked her lips clean of carnal juices as she stood up again, Big Macintosh looking up again and blushing heavily as she saw her own member, now attached to Zecora in place of her clit, lightly bobbing up and down each time it throbbed. "I must say...it is quite a lovely endowment." she smirked as she stroked her new cock with one hand, feeling every throb and twitch it gave. "What a girth, too..you must be a very popular stallion, Big Macintosh."
Still a bit shocked from the revelation, Big Macintosh simply stared in disbelief at the throbbing futa cock in front of her eyes; quickly feeling her own arousal rekindling as the situation really began to sink in. The fact that Zecora had essentially "stolen" her malehood was strangely arousing to her, from both the fact that the lovely zebra was now even lovelier, and a strange sort of submissive feeling from having been emasculated by said lovely zebra.
"Well then...shall we continue, my lovely mare?" Zecora grinned down at Big Macintosh, still slowly stroking her new piece of equipment while her other hand came up and grasped the mare's shoulder, gently pushing her down onto her back again. "I cannot contain my excitement, as you can surely tell." she teased as she leaned down over Big Macintosh's body and moved both of her hands to the mare's chest, lightly squeezing and fondling the two soft mounds.
"Nnh...Zecora..." Big Macintosh moaned cutely from the soft teases to her chest, her nipples perking right up against Zecora's hands as well. "Th-this ain't...permanent, is it...?" she managed to ask before tensing up a bit as Zecora moved her hips forward, pressing her erection against Big Macintosh's moist sex.
"Do not worry about that now, my dear. For now, let us enjoy this wonderful potion." Zecora winked before leaning in further and pressing her lips to Big Macintosh's while simultaneously pushing her hips further forward and penetrating her warm slit; both of them groaning happily into the kiss from the resulting pleasure.
Big Macintosh tightly shut her eyes from the penetration; a bit painful for a brief moment before the flared tip of Zecora's shaft began to rub along her silky inner walls, sending ripples of pleasure through her lower regions. "Mmmnh...!" she groaned and winced softly from the foreign feeling of female pleasure; her arms coming up and gently wrapping around Zecora's back, hugging her gently, which caused their soft chests to mash together quite nicely.
Once Zecora had pushed herself roughly halfway inside, she slowly pulled back from the kiss and sighed blissfully, glancing down at the softly-panting mare and grinning lustily. "Oh my...this potion is working...mm...much better than I had imagined." she spoke between her own soft panting, before leaning back up a bit and continuing to push her hips forward, sinking her throbbing erection deeper inside the mare's heated sex.
"It feels so weird...but so good!" Big Macintosh moaned as she felt the zebra's shaft push even deeper within her; the soft inner walls only squeezing it a bit tighter in response, slicking it up with her carnal juices, which in turn only made it easier for it to push even deeper inside. "Don't stop, Zecora...ngh, I want it all...inside me!"
With a lustful grin, Zecora brought her hands down to Big Macintosh's chest and squeezed her mounds once more, pushing them together and teasingly thumbing over her perky nipples. "Mnh, oh my...you're squeezing me so tightly, my lovely mare." she teased, gently bucking her hips to push even deeper, only a few inches remaining outside of Big Macintosh's sex. With one last thrust, she fully sheathed her member inside, letting out a pleased groan as she squeezed the two red breasts together a bit more firmly. "What a wonderful feeling...!"
The futa zebra only took a few moments to savor the feeling of having her whole length inside the warm love tunnel, before pulling her hips back, sliding back out again until only the flared tip remained inside. "Now comes the real fun, Big Macintosh, my dear." she teased, smirking down at the softly-panting mare as she thrust back in again, watching her squirm a bit and moan cutely in response.
"Ah...!" Big Macintosh leaned her head back a bit, gripping at Zecora's back a little tighter from the shock of pleasure between her legs, feeling the throbbing length being shoved right back inside her; even more potent ripples of pleasure coursing through her as the thick flare rubbed more firmly along her inner walls. "Zecora...nhh, that felt...so go-ah!" she gasped as the zebra quickly pulled back and thrust again, then again, working up to a steady thrusting in only a couple moments.
"Oh yes...it does feel, ahh, quite heavenly!" Zecora moaned, pressing her hands down a little more firmly onto Big Macintosh's soft chest as she kept thrusting away into her hot snatch, enjoying the foreign pleasure just as much as the mare she was stuffing. "Such a tight squeeze...mmnh...from such lovely insides...!" she softly grunted, her own hefty melons jiggling and bouncing a bit above Big Macintosh's face from the force of her movements.
Of course, that tight squeeze gradually became tighter and tighter as Zecora continued to steadily buck her hips, her hands sliding up from Big Macintosh’s soft chest and grasping her shoulders now. At the same time, the zebra’s shaft oozed more warm precum, smearing all along those tightly-squeezing insides, only helping to further increase their warmth.
With each thrust feeling like it was going deeper than the last, Big Macintosh reached back and grasped at the bedsheets, panting a bit more now as her pleasure was pushed higher and higher. “Ooh...d-don’t stop...Zecora!” she groaned, looking up at the zebra with quite a lustful gaze, watching her sizable chest jiggling from each of her thrusts.
“I have no intention to...mnh, my horny little mare!” Zecora teased with a lustful smirk, putting even more power behind each of her thrusts now as her own pleasure grew; feeling a noticeably different pressure building up between her legs as her orgasm rapidly approached. “I want to see how this new equipment...ahh...climaxes!” she grunted softly, leaning forward a bit further and gripping Big Macintosh’s shoulders even tighter to support her rough thrusting.
As the lustful zebra thrust even harder, her member was able to push even deeper within Big Macintosh’s snug insides, easily pushing into her deepest reaches and hitting a very specific point deep inside. Immediately, Big Macintosh gasped and cried out blissfully as the flared tip of Zecora’s shaft roughly bumped her G-spot, arching her back and squeezing at the bedsheets. Her body was still reeling from the pleasure though when the zebra’s shaft pounded against that sweet spot once more, forcing another surge of pleasure through her.
“Seems somepony is, ah, really enjoying herself too!” Zecora groaned between her rough thrusts, feeling the silky inner walls squeezing her length over and over again, returning some of the wonderful pleasure. Just a few moments later though, Big Macintosh cried out once more and squeezed the bedsheets tightly as she was finally pushed over the edge; her insides clamping around Zecora’s member while a flood of her juices gushed forth, soaking over every inch of it.
With that one last squeeze, Zecora closed her eyes and grunted blissfully as her pleasure peaked too; thrusting her hips a couple more times before burying the length inside Big Macintosh and groaning out loudly, beginning to pump the mare’s snatch full of seed. “Ooohh, my…!” her eyes rolled back from the foreign pleasure of male orgasm, while her hips continued to press firmly up against Big Macintosh’s crotch, keeping her length lodged deep inside the squeezing slit as it released gush after gush of seed.
The rush of internal warmth only amplified Big Macintosh’s afterglow; a soft groan escaping her throat as her grip on the sheets slowly loosened and her body straightened out again, laying flat on top of the bed. “Oh...sweet Celestia...ngh…” she softly gasped and panted, still catching her breath from the magnificent orgasm that had just rocked her body, her eyes slowly opening again to glance up at Zecora, who also had quite a pleased look on her face.
“Mm, agreed…” Zecora let out a pleased sigh as her orgasm subsided, feeling quite a bit of her seed oozing out around her member and dripping onto the bed and floor below. “That will be one orgasm...I will not soon forget.” she opened her eyes and grinned playfully down at Big Macintosh for a moment, before leaning down and cuddling against her, kissing her deeply once more as their chests squished together.
“Mmmnh…” Big Macintosh, feeling too weak to do much else, simply closed her eyes again and accepted the zebra’s kiss, savoring the warmth being shared between their closely-cuddled bodies. Once Zecora pulled back, Big Macintosh opened her eyes again, looking down at her female body. “Uhm...s-so...when does this wear off?”
“Do not fret, my dear Big Macintosh. The potion’s effects are easily counteracted.” Zecora smiled and stroked a hand over Big Macintosh’s cheek, before pulling her hips back and sliding her softening member out of the warm snatch that was still gently squeezing around it. “You will be back to your former self in just a moment.” she added, bending over and reaching into her robe, which was in a heap on the floor.
When she stood back up again, she was holding a flask of cyan-colored liquid by the neck, gently swishing it around for a moment, which caused the liquid to quickly change to a darker shade of blue. “With this antidote, our bodies shall be restored.” she then tipped the flask towards Big Macintosh’s body, splashing the dark blue liquid all over her; the green painted lines all over her body immediately washing off as the liquid came into contact with them.
As the last of the blue liquid washed over Big Macintosh’s body, it began to rapidly gain muscle and bulk up, returning to its normal male size and proportions; his soft breasts shrinking down and flattening out into beefy pectorals, while the slit between his legs disappeared, quickly being replaced by his usual male endowments, which had disappeared from between Zecora’s legs. He rubbed his head gently as he sat back up again, glancing down over his body and sighing contently, glad to have his male form back. “Wow...that sure is some freaky potion you’ve got there, Zecora.”
“Hehe, it is quite a basic concoction, Big Macintosh. But quite impressive, yes.” Zecora giggled and nodded as she slid her robe back over her body, returning the now empty flask to the inner pocket of the robe, along with the covered jar of green liquid. “This has been quite a pleasant experiment, my dear. Perhaps we shall do something similar in the future.” she added with a wink, before leaning in and gently kissing the end of Big Macintosh’s snout.
“Heh...sounds good to me.” Big Macintosh grinned and nodded in return, before leaning back onto his hands, sighing contently as he watched the zebra slip out through the window that she entered through and headed back towards the Everfree.
LE END
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Deep within the Crystal Caves beneath Canterlot, the princess of love was being held captive, though unbeknownst to anyone except a certain Changeling queen who was scheduled for another ‘feeding’ in just a few minutes.
“Nngh…” Cadence groaned softly as she was roused from her sleep, her eyes slowly opening as the sound of hoofsteps echoed through the cavern that she was being held in. She had been there for nearly a week now, suspended to the wall by her hands and feet with a green, gelatinous substance which seemed to hold her no matter how much she struggled. Looking up in front of her, she saw her captor approaching as she usually did every day.
“Good evening, Cadence my dear.” Chrysalis’ voice echoed through the chamber as she approached the captive princess, smirking playfully as she usually did, and gently licking her lips. “It’s that time again.”
“Just get it over with.” Cadence sighed and shook her head, closing her eyes again and lowering her chin to rest her head, though her eyes opened back up as she felt Chrysalis’ hand stroke under her chin and lift it back up again.
“Oh, don’t be such a sourpuss, Cadence. I’ve got something special planned for us tonight.” Chrysalis winked to the princess as her hand stroked down the pink chin, being joined by her other hand at Cadence’s chest, giving both of the soft breasts a playful squeeze and eliciting a soft moan from the princess.
"Get your filthy hands off of me!" Cadence grunted, writhing a bit against her bindings, though as Chrysalis kept squeezing and fondling her chest, she couldn't help but blush lightly from the stimulation. "Just drain my love and get out of here!"
Chrysalis giggled softly, smirking deviously again as she squished the princess' breasts together. "Mm, that's just what I intend to do, my feisty little love factory. Only...I've discovered a much better use for your love." she licked her lips while her horn began to glow green, all four globs of green slime glowing as well before they pulled off the wall, carrying Cadence with them. "Something that will be quite enjoyable for both of us...well, mostly me." she giggled and moved Cadence down to the floor, sticking the four globs to the floor with Cadence's arms and legs still spread out.
With a soft gulp, Cadence looked up at Chrysalis, still struggling lightly against the bindings on her hands and feet. "I hope you don't mean what I think you do." she grunted, slowing her struggling as Chrysalis began to turn around, before moving to her side to stand over Cadence with one leg on each side of the princess' body.
"Hehe, it's not too hard to guess, my dear." Chrysalis giggled softly again and looked back over her shoulder at Cadence, lightly wiggling her hips back and forth to tease the alicorn with the perfect view of her smooth rump. "I'll let you discover the effects for yourself. As for now..." the Changeling queen then knelt down on top of Cadence and leaned back, sitting her plump butt down right on top of Cadence's snout. "...Your queen orders you to service her royal sex."
Cadence’s eyes opened wide as she watched the royal rump rapidly approaching her face, before groaning and shutting her eyes tightly, feeling its softness squishing against her face and snout. “Mmmpmh…!” she grunted, writhing a bit more underneath the changeling queen, though her cheeks blushed deeply as the scent of the warm sex filled her nostrils.
“Mm, feel free to squirm a bit too, my dear...it feels so delightful.” Chrysalis smirked back over her shoulder at Cadence again, lightly shifting her hips left and right, grinding her soft rump against the princess' snout and face and eliciting muffled moans from her. "Now get to work, my little love slave."
The gentle grinding against Cadence's snout only intensified the scent of the Changeling's sex, making it seem even more intoxicating than it already was. With a soft groan, Cadence complied and slid her tongue out, starting to gently lap at Chrysalis' warm slit, along with a bit of her warm carnal juices.
"Ah, yes...mmm...that's a good princess." Chrysalis closed her eyes and sighed from the teasing pleasure of Cadence's tongue, gently leaning her upper body forward and placing her hands on each of the alicorn's legs, while her lower body continued to shift back and forth, grinding her rump along Cadence's snout. "Eat your queen's royal pussy...mm..." she moaned, while her horn began to glow green, steadily extracting the princess' love.
After just a few moments of love-absorption, Chrysalis began to feel it affect her body, only increasing her pleasure further. "Hmmmh...such potent love...I could feed on it for all eternity..." she sighed, glancing down at her chest and grinning eagerly as she noticed her ample breasts swelling; already at least a G-cup and now starting to grow even bigger as Cadence's love filled her body. "Yes...it's working!" she smirked now and grasped the swelling orbs, feeling them growing heavier and softer in her hands as Cadence's love continued to fuel their growth.
At the same time her chest was growing, the queen's already plump rear seemed to be swelling too; fattening up against Cadence's face as it repeatedly rubbed and grinded against her. "Mmnh, oh yes...this feels heavenly..." Chrysalis groaned and closed her eyes as she leaned back a bit more and kept grinding against Cadence's face, while her hands continued to fondle her swelling chest. "Your queen is quite pleased, Cadence!"
“Mmmpmh..!” Cadence could only groan muffledly against the fattening rump, her cheeks blushing even harder than before while her tongue continued to gently slurp over Chrysalis’ moist sex. Despite the circumstances of her current position, she couldn’t help but become aroused herself; her own slit moistening up quite a bit from the feeling of the soft Changeling butt rubbing and squishing against her as it swelled.
“Mmm...how delightful.” Chrysalis continued to softly moan as she fondled her ever-swelling chest; the two soft orbs surpassing the size of common bowling balls. “I must say...mmnh, you’ve got quite the tongue, princess.” she smirked a bit as her eyes closed, feeling Cadence’s tongue still slurping up and down her cunny. “Perhaps I’ll return the favor once I’m full of your love…” she glanced down between Cadence’s legs and bent forward a bit, resting her hands on the alicorn’s thighs. “Though for now...I suppose you’ve earned a bit of a reward.”
With that, Chrysalis’ horn glowed green once more, and the goo holding Cadence’s hands pulled away, leaving her free to move them as she pleased. “Go ahead, Cadence dear...feel how wonderously plump the royal posterior has become.”
Just as her hands were freed, Cadence tried to push herself away from the plump Changeling on top of her, but to no avail; the added weight of her swelling assets kept her pinned to the ground. “Nnh, damn! She really is getting...huge.” as her hands pressed and squeezed at Chrysalis' fattening rear, she could easily feel how massively plump it was growing; the mental image only further arousing her.
"Magnificent, is it not?" Chrysalis sighed contently as her soft butt was squeezed at, grinding it a bit more firmly against Cadence's face and snout, while one of her hands slid down between the alicorn's legs, rubbing a couple fingers over her now very moist slit. "I'll be the most curvacious ruler this land has ever known...mm, hehe..." she closed her eyes and let out a soft groan a moment later as Cadence's tongue slurped over her clit a couple times, sending jolts of pleasure through her loins.
As more and more of her love was drained, Cadence's will to resist continued to weaken; her body succumbing to the pleasure and arousal that the giant, soft rear on top of her was providing. With her tongue still firmly slurping over Chrysalis' sex, she began to grope and squeeze at the oversized rump that continued to rub and grind against her; stopping for just a moment to gasp as she felt the two fingers rubbing over her own moist sex.
"Oh my...mm...someone is really enjoying herself." Chrysalis teased between her soft panting, feeling her orgasm approaching quickly now from all of the attention her lower regions were receiving. "It's like a torrent down here..." she smirked and lightly pressed those two fingers inside Cadence's slit, eliciting another pleased moan from the princess.
"Mmmpmh! Mmm!" Cadence moaned into the warm cunny as she kept slurping over it, spurred on greatly by the teasing pleasure between her own legs. Her hands also squeezed a bit more firmly at Chrysalis' soft rump, which had seemed to stop growing for the moment, though the queen only pressed down even more firmly, causing Cadence's tongue to slide inside her sex.
"Ooh...I simply must get a taste of you as well, Cadence my dear...ah!" Chrysalis gasped and gently bit the middle of her index finger as she felt her pleasure start to peak. Her fingers pushed deeper inside Cadence's snatch while she pressed her oversized butt down even more onto the princess' snout; a rush of her carnal fluids gushing forth, splashing into the princess' mouth and running down her chin as well.
Once her orgasm subsided, Chrysalis let out a pleased sigh, gently stroking her hands along Cadence’s inner thighs for a few moments before she sat back up again, regaining her strength after the surge of pleasure. “What a lovely tongue you have, for such an innocent-looking princess.” she teased with a playful smirk, feeling said tongue still gently slurping at her sex, lapping up any remaining juices from the warm lips.
With another pleased sigh, Chrysalis slowly got to her feet again, standing up above Cadence and looking down at her, seeing her panting softly with her eyes closed, still in a highly aroused state. "Hmm...quite a lustful princess you are, Cadence." she then glanced down at her own body, bringing her hands up beneath her hugely-swollen breasts, lightly fondling them and pressing them together. "I suppose that's to be expected, though...absorbing your love has made me so wonderfully endowed."
Cadence, still left in her haze of arousal, could only blush as she stared up at Chrysalis' body, watching those smooth melons jiggle so perfectly against the hands that fondled them. Her gaze shifted lower after a few more moments, now focusing on the Changeling queen's incredibly wide hips and impossibly huge butt. "W-wow...my love...did that?"
Before she really had time to reflect on it though, she gasped in surprise, feeling her legs being spread further apart as the two globs of goo around them moved away from each other. At the same time, Chrysalis knelt down between her legs, still smirking quite lustfully and gently licking her lips once more.
"I suppose it would be rude of me to leave you hanging like this, princess." Chrysalis reached forward, gently sliding three fingers over Cadence's moist sex, causing her to gasp and moan softly again. "Such a delightfully moist little flower...I must have a taste of its sweet nectar." she giggled softly, before grasping both of Cadence's ankles and gently pulling on them, her horn glowing and releasing the princess' feet from the goo that held them.
Pulling Cadence's legs up over her shoulders, Chrysalis quickly found herself with the princess' snatch right in front of her face, inhaling its sweet scent while her hands grasped Cadence's waist. Without wasting another moment, she got right to work; her tongue darting out and beginning to slurp over the royal sex in slow, teasing strokes from bottom to top; each one eliciting a moan from the alicorn.
"Aahh...nnnhgh...!" Cadence closed her eyes from the teasing pleasure; barely even attempting to resist with her lust finally being sated by the Changeling. Her hands gripped at the ground while her legs squirmed over Chrysalis' shoulders; the pleasure between her legs quickly overwhelming her love-deprived mind. "Yes...ahh...d-don't stop!"
"Mmh, that's it...succumb to your lust, Cadence." Chrysalis smirked as she kept dragging her tongue over Cadence's sex, savoring its sweet taste while her horn glowed once more, starting to absorb even more love from the alicorn. After only a few more slurps, she leaned in further and pressed her lips to the moist slit, plunging her tongue inside and starting to lap at the sweet nectar within, only further quenching her thirst for the sweet carnal fluids.
As she continued to absorb love, her body continued to swell; her breasts ballooning out even further while her butt plumped up to match, though in addition to those, her slim belly seemed to be swelling outward as well, becoming quite round as she slurped deeper inside Cadence's snatch.
Of course, with her lust through the roof, Cadence cried and moaned blissfully from the expert oral she was receiving, her eyes shut tight and her back arched lightly as she felt her orgasm being pushed closer and closer with each stroke of Chrysalis' tongue inside her. "Aahh, yes...yes! Gonna...cum...!”
Hearing this, Chrysalis doubled her efforts, pushing her lips firmly against Cadence’s sex and forcing her tongue even deeper inside that steamy love tunnel, firmly dragging it up and down the sensitive walls, feeling them lightly clench and squeeze around her tongue every few moments. At the same time, her hands slid down and around the alicorn’s waist, groping her rear quite firmly to further tease her with pleasure.
With that extra push, Cadence arched her back even further and screamed in euphoria as she finally came, her hips lightly bucking against Chrysalis’ mouth as a torrent of her love juices gushed forth, only to be eagerly slurped up by the Changeling’s tongue. As her orgasm subsided, she let out a pleased sigh and collapsed back onto the ground, panting heavily while Chrysalis let her legs back down to the ground and stood up, licking her lips of the alicorn’s juices.
“Mmnh, even more delicious than I had imagined.” Chrysalis rubbed her belly gently, which had plumped up a bit as a result of her absorbing the last of Cadence’s love. “Potent love, and delicious nectar...mm, this was quite a wonderful idea, after all.” she giggled softly, using her magic to levitate the exhausted Cadence back up onto the wall; four more green globs sticking to her hands and feet to keep her stuck to the wall.
“I can certainly see you enjoyed yourself as much as I did, too.” Chrysalis teased, gently pressing her body against Cadence’s, causing her massive chest to squish against Cadence’s much smaller rack. “I’ll be sure to return soon, so that we may both enjoy ourselves again.” she spoke as she grasped Cadence’s chin and lifted it a bit, staring into the alicorn’s eyes and seeing that they were a faint green color now.
“Yes...my queen…” Cadence spoke in a monotone voice as her eyes mid-closed, her breathing slowing to a steady pace as her body finally relaxed. “I exist...only to feed you.”
“That’s a good little princess. Now you stay put, I’ve got a kingdom to rule.” Chrysalis giggled softly, giving Cadence’s nose a soft nuzzle before pulling away from her, turning around and heading back the way she came, gently stroking her hands underneath her ginormous melons again. “Mm, if this was just from a single feeding...I can’t wait to see how big I’ll get in the coming weeks!”
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'Twas another lovely night in Canterlot; the streets bustling with Saturday-night ponies out on the town. While most spent the night out, a good few spent the night in, at one of the most infamous businesses in the city: The Bountiful Bordello. Despite its nature, it tends to be regularly visited by many of the higher-class Canterlot residents, and tonight was no exception!
"Alright, Rarity...time to show these Canterlot stallions what a REAL mare can do!" Rarity grinned eagerly as she looked at herself in the mirror; having been readying herself in one of the rooms of the bordello for the past hour. Despite not being from Canterlot, the staff had allowed her to work a single night for a few clients. "The extra bits from this will certainly help fund my magnificent new project."
Turning towards the bed, she levitated the dress that was on top of the blanket, glancing over it. The outfit was nothing more than a black bra and panties, along with a black collar and what appeared to be two black cloth wristbands. "Hmph...they want me to wear these gaudy things? Oh well...bits are bits." she shrugged and slipped on all of the pieces of clothing, before glancing at herself in the mirror again.
"Hmm, not so bad, I suppose...just revealing enough in all the right places." she placed her hands underneath her sizable melons and pushed them up a bit, watching them jiggle lightly against the black bra. Looking up at the clock on the wall, she saw that it was five minutes before her starting time. "Time to get to work, then!"
Just as she went to walk over to the bed though, she gasped softly as she felt her wrists moving seemingly by themselves; the two black wristbands pulling at her wrists and moving back, quickly binding both of her wrists together behind her back. "Ack, hey! They didn't say it was one of THOSE types of jobs!"
Grunting softly, she pulled at her wrists over and over, but to no avail; the wristbands both clinging tightly to her wrists, and feeling like they were stitched together now. "What is going on here...ngh..." she fell to her knees as she struggled and pulled, trying out her magic on them as well, but nothing seemed to separate the cloth. "Oh, for the love of...where's a pair of scissors when you need one?!"
Her struggling was interrupted though by the sound of the clock dinging a few times, indicating that it was the top of the hour. Looking up at it again, she groaned softly, though the situation only seemed to worsen as she heard footsteps coming down the hallway towards the room. "Okay, Rarity...just...act natural, I suppose. You're here to please a lovely Canterlot stud." she exhaled and took a deep breath, remaining on her knees in the middle of the room, watching the door intently as the footsteps came right up to it now.
As the handle turned, she began to smile, but once the door opened and she laid eyes upon her client, her cheerful expression immediately turned to one of exasperation. Of all the stallions in Canterlot, the one whom had been assigned to her was none other than the famous fashion critic himself, Hoity Toity, dressed rather nicely in a black suit with his signature maroon-colored ascot.
"Oh my...started without me, have you, Rarity my dear?" Hoity smirked a bit as he gazed upon the bound mare, stepping inside the room and closing the door behind him, crossing his arms over his chest. "I knew you were kinky, but not to this extent!"
"H-Hoi...Hoity...oh my..." Rarity blushed as she stared right back at the fancy stallion, still in shock from the surprise of getting such a famous client. "I-I-I w-wasn't expecting...you, of all stallions! Not that that's a problem, I just...ngh..." she grunted softly and pulled at her restraints again, smiling nervously up at Hoity again.
"Mm, relax, my dear. We're here for a night of fun, remember?" Hoity chuckled and approached the embarrassed mare, gently grasping the collar around her neck and pulling it up a bit so that she was gazing right into his purple shades. "You're here for a taste of Canterlot, Rarity...and that's just what you're going to get."
Rarity's blush deepened as Hoity handled her like that, grunting softly from the light pull of the collar around her neck. "How did he know...?" she found this revelation from him a bit strange, but she wasn't exactly about to question one of the biggest big-shots in Canterlot. "Of course, how may I serve you...Hoity Toity?" she asked before gulping softly, still quite nervous before the fancy stallion.
"Well, I've had quite a craving for a certain type of service, my dear Rarity." Hoity let go of the mare’s collar and gently ran a finger along her chin, before reaching into one of his coat pockets with his other hand. "One that I'm sure you'll enjoy quite a bit, as well." he added with a playful wink, pulling his hand back out of the coat pocket again, now having a ring on its index finger with a rather large sapphire atop it.
"Oh...of course. I'm here to please you...I'll do whatever you desire." Rarity smiled a bit in return, though her gaze immediately shifted to the stallion's ring, seeing the flash of the large gem atop it and following that ringed finger as it came closer to her face. "Oh my, such a lovely ring that is!"
"Mm, quite a lovely ring, indeed. You'll see why in a moment, Rarity." Hoity teased with a smirk, before pressing that ringed index finger to Rarity's horn. The sapphire immediately began to sparkle and shine, and just after it did, Rarity's horn began to do the same; glowing with the same turquoise color as the sapphire. The unicorn immediately felt a surge of magic coursing through her body, seemingly sparked by the ring on Hoity’s finger.
“Ah, wh-what was that?” Rarity shuddered softly from the odd tingly feeling spreading from her horn and then down to the rest of her body; the glow following from her horn and moving down over her body until she was glowing all over. With that, she began to feel her bra and panties loosening along with the collar around her neck, while her gaze turned back to Hoity, who seemed to be growing bigger in front of her. “What’s going on, Hoity?!”
The fancy stallion simply crossed his arms over his chest and watched as the mare shrunk down smaller and smaller, the few articles of clothing quickly slipping off of her rapidly-shrinking body. In just a few moments, Rarity had shrunken down to only a few inches tall, sitting on the floor now with the collar that was once around her neck, now surrounding her like a fence.
"Ngh...a shrinking spell? I didn't sign up for this type of service!" Rarity protested, though with the now relatively giant stallion smirking down at her, she didn't exactly feel like trying to resist.
"My dear, you should have read the terms of your service, then." Hoity chuckled as he reached down for the mare, gently wrapping his fingers around her body and picking her up, bringing her up to the level of his head. "It clearly states that alteration magic is fair play, so long as it's temporary, and not harmful."
Rarity lightly squirmed against the stallion's hand, feeling even more nervous now from the unexpected size change. "Very well, I suppose...what are you going to do with me, though?" she looked towards Hoity again, watching him lower his shades with his free hand, still smirking towards her.
"Oh, you'll see, my delightful little unicorn. Heh...you look even cuter when you're pint-sized." Hoity teased as he began to stroke his thumb over Rarity's body, playfully rubbing and prodding her soft breasts, which in turn elicited soft moans from her and made her cheeks blush again. While he teased the tiny mare's body, he felt his pants tightening as his own arousal grew; a rounded bulge appearing in the crotch of his pants, growing bigger as his member began to harden.
"Ahh...Hoity..." Rarity moaned as the stallion's fingers teased her body; feeling the large thumb rubbing over her front while his pinkie finger slipped between her legs and began to rub over her moistening sex. "I must say...nhh, I've never done anything of this sort before...it's rather exhilarating!"
"Mm, yes...quite. But we haven't even gotten to the real fun yet, my dear!" Hoity leaned in and gently nuzzled the mare before walking over to the bed with her, carefully climbing onto it and laying himself down on top of the comforter, resting his head on one of the pillows. "And, as you can see..." he smirked once more as he turned Rarity around in his hand, facing her towards his lower body now and giving her a perfect view of the now rather large bulge in his pants. "...I'm quite eager for some service."
Gazing upon that big, round bulge, Rarity gently bit her lip and blushed again, feeling her arousal spike up for a moment. "I suppose I'm going to service you at this size?" she turned her head to glance back at the fancy stallion, who nodded in response before lifting his other arm and bringing his hand down to that big bulge between his legs. Rarity turned her head forward again as she watched Hoity grasp the zipper on his pants and pull it down, slowly freeing his stallionhood.
As the indigo-colored shaft was freed from its cloth prison, Hoity sighed contently; his member now free to stand up without the clothing holding it back, and stand up, it did. "Ahh...much better." he gently licked his lips and glanced down at Rarity, seeing her still blushing cutely and staring at his erection, which was sticking straight up from his crotch now, standing proudly at its full size; just about a foot and a half in length. "I take it you like what you see, Rarity my dear?"
"Oh yes..." Rarity gently licked her lips upon seeing that sizable stallionhood, watching it lightly throb as a bead of precum began to form on the tip. Before she knew it, the hand that was holding her began to move, bringing her closer to the large indigo shaft and placing her at the base of it, just a couple inches away.
"Go ahead then, my dear. Service me however you'd like." Hoity smirked down at the tiny mare as he brought both his hands back and rested his head on them. "Show me how well you can please a Canterlot stallion."
Rarity gulped before gently biting her lip again, staring up at the relatively massive cock in front of her for just a couple more moments before moving forward, pressing her body against it and wrapping her arms around the shaft, though they only made it about halfway around. "It's so...gigantic." she sighed contently as she cuddled against Hoity's cock, feeling it throb rhythmically against her body now while her arms began to gently stroke up and down.
"Mmnh, that's it...don't be afraid, now..." Hoity teased, enjoying the light tingles of pleasure that the shrunken mare was providing for him, gently licking his lips again as he stared at the back of her body, more specifically, at her shapely rear; the lovely sight arousing him even further.
Rarity meanwhile continued to rub her arms up and down against the sides of the huge shaft, starting to slurp at it a bit as well, watching as the big drop of precum slowly oozed down towards her. "Mm, yes...come to mama..." she softly moaned, opening her mouth as the creamy droplet came closer and closer, though it ended up being a good deal bigger than she had anticipated; splashing her entire face and chest when it finally collided with her.
Despite a bit of coughing and sputtering, she sighed happily and slurped up what she could; the strong flavor of stallion seed only spurring on her efforts to please the fashion critic. Glancing up at the tip of his cock again, she immediately got another idea, smirking lustily and turning her head back towards Hoity. "Mmnh...mind giving me a boost, Hoity dear?" she winked to him, bringing her hands up from the sides of his shaft and stroking them upwards towards his medial ring, gently rubbing at it.
"With pleasure, darling." Hoity nodded, getting a few naughty ideas of his own as his right hand reached down to his shaft and grasped Rarity along with it, his fingers wrapped around his shaft while his palm gently pressed the shrunken unicorn against it. With that, he slowly dragged his hand up the length of his shaft while keeping a gentle grip, rubbing Rarity's body along the throbbing length as she moved up.
"Mmmnh...!" Rarity groaned a bit as she felt her whole front being rubbed against the smooth stallionhood, lubricated only by the residue of the precum glob that had oozed down. As her body dragged over the medial ring, she gasped and moaned from the quick tease of pleasure it provided from pressing her soft breasts even tighter for that brief moment. Once Hoity's hand finally released her again, she found herself grasping at the tip of his cock; her eyes opening to see the slit before her with another drop of precum slowly oozing from it. "Oh my...such a rough stallion you are, Hoity." she teased, glancing back at him again with a lustful gaze, while her arms and hands began to massage the sensitive tip of his cock.
"Of course, Rarity, don't let the fancy appearance fool you." Hoity rubbed a finger along the mare's back, groaning softly from the stronger pleasure the mare was causing to his sensitive cocktip. "I'm just as capable...mnh, as any other stud." he sighed happily and brought his hand down a bit, grasping the lower half of his shaft and beginning to slowly stroke it.
"I can certainly tell, mmnh, Hoity." Rarity kept up her rubbing and licking, stroking her smooth hands all over the sensitive head of Hoity's cock while slurping and nuzzling at the slit, lapping up the fresh drops of precum as they flowed forth; the taste pushing her arousal higher still, causing her folds to moisten even further. Gently wrapping her legs around the indigo shaft, she began to lightly grind against it, rubbing her nether lips against it and groaning happily along with the stallion.
"Ooh, my...somepony is really enjoying herself, I see!" Hoity smirked down at the tiny mare, feeling the moistness and heat of her sex rubbing against his cock, adding a bit more to his own pleasure. His hand continued to stroke up and down his shaft while his eyes fixated on Rarity's plump rear once more, watching it jiggling lightly from her grinding movements. "Keep it up, ngh...my dear, you're doing quite well..."
Of course, with how lustful the mare was becoming, she didn't exactly need any further motivation; her eyes midclosed as she continued to lick and rub at the stallion's cocktip and grind her moist pussy against the shaft, loving the feel of the stiff organ throbbing against her body. The feeling was quite a unique one, with each pulsation against her body driving her pleasure a bit higher. "Mmmnh...mmmyesss..." she groaned, working her hips and legs to grind her moist slit more firmly against the throbbing stallionhood.
With her increased efforts though, Hoity found himself grunting lightly from his own ever-increasing pleasure; stroking himself faster now as more of his sticky precum oozed forth to reward the tiny mare's work. Already, he could feel that familiar pressure building up in his loins with each passing moment, only spurred on by the shrunken unicorn’s efforts. “Mmngh, you’re quite skilled at this, Rarity!”
“Aahh...mmm…” Rarity only continued to pant softly and moan as she rubbed and licked at the stallion’s cock; her legs squeezing a little tighter around it to help grind more firmly along it, feeling her own orgasm getting closer and closer with every throb against her body. Eager to please the fancy stud as much as she could, she began to work her magic on his balls, stroking over them and creating a lovely feeling of tingly pleasure over every inch of the two spheres.
That extra pleasure caused Hoity to groan blissfully; his eyes closing as he leaned his head back onto the pillow, gently biting his lip. “Oh my...ahh...Rarity!” he moaned, feeling his climax coming on as his hand began to jerk up and down even faster, gently bumping against the unicorn’s rear each time it came up. With one last groan, he arched his back a bit and began to cum; a geyser of his seed immediately shooting up in front of Rarity, some of it gushing between her soft breasts as well.
As the hot seed splashed over her, Rarity gasped and closed her eyes, reaching her own climax just after Hoity had; her juices splashing onto the stallion’s cock, though they were immediately washed away with the flow of stallion cum that was gushing forth. In the midst of his orgasm, Hoity had pulled his cock back a bit, angling it so it was pointed straight upward, causing his seed to gush upward and splash back down onto both Rarity and himself, splattering onto his pants and the bottom of his coat.
“Nnnh...ahhh…” the stallion sighed contently after a couple more spurts of seed splashed onto his pants, his orgasm fading into a lovely afterglow as he glanced down at the shrunken mare on his cock, watching as she slipped down its length due to being soaked with cum. "Quite a wonderful feeling that was, my dear."
Rarity was still groaning softly in a state of bliss as she slid down the lightly-throbbing shaft, soon feeling her plump rear pressing against the stallion's crotch, just before she leaned back, laying down in front of the towering stallionhood. "Oh Hoity...mm, that was amazing." she sighed and opened her eyes again, glancing up at the fancy stallion with a soft smile. "I never thought being so small could feel so good!"
"Mh, well...that's certainly why I wanted you to try it, darling." Hoity chuckled and lifted his hand from his cock, a few strings of seed dripping from it. "Quite a marvellous job you did, too. Perhaps you'd be interested in working at a much nicer establishment, Rarity?" he smirked playfully and winked to the mare, stroking a finger over her belly and breasts. "A lovely mare like you deserves only the best, after all."
Tilting her head a bit, Rarity thought for a moment about 'a much nicer establishment', and the one that came to mind made her immediately realize what the stallion was hinting at. "You mean..." her eyes lit up as she smiled wide up at the fancy stud. "...I'd get to work at your Best of the Best Harem in Canterlot?!"
"Oh, of course. A lovely mare such as yourself deserves the best working environment, and a lovely stallion such as myself deserves the best mares." Hoity grinned playfully as his finger continued to lightly stroke the mare's belly, patting it a couple times. "It would be quite an honor to have somepony such as yourself at my personal harem."
"And it would certainly be an honor to work for you!" Rarity giggled excitedly and hugged the stallion's finger, smiling wide up at him for a moment before she slipped off his finger and landed back on his crotch again. “That sounds absolutely fantastic, Hoity Toity!”
“Heh, well...glad to know you approve.” Hoity chuckled as he scooted back a bit, sitting up against the headboard now before glancing over at the clock again, seeing that only about twenty minutes had passed. “Well...I’ve still got a good bit of time left with you, my dear. Shall we, as you say in Ponyville, move on to round two?”
“If you insist, darling!” Rarity grinned back up at the stallion, leaning back against his cock and feeling that it was still quite stiff. “Though...how long will this magic last? I’m not entirely keen on staying this size forever!”
“Long enough for me to have some more fun with my lovely mare.” Hoity’s playful grin curled into a smirk as he reached down and grasped Rarity again, gently holding her between his palm and his erection. “And I’m going to make the most of these forty minutes!”
TO BE CONCLUDED
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After another rigorous Equestria Games flight practice, Gaston had gone to take a brief nap at his temporary home at the Rainbow Falls, which was shared with the other two gryphons on his team. When he woke up however, he found that he couldn't move his arms, both of them outstretched towards the corners of the bed, while his ankles were both tied together. Looking at his arms, he saw that they were both tied to the bedposts. "Ugh..." he groaned, shaking his head, "What is it this time, ladies?"
With a bit of light giggling, Irma and Natalya arose from either side of the bed, both of them kneeling beside it with only their upper bodies visible to Gaston. "How did you guess?" Irma grinned playfully, getting a deadpan stare from the male gryphon though.
"This is the third time this week." Gaston groaned, shaking his head. "You two have insatiable sex drives, you know that?"
"We cannot help it, Gaston darling." Natalya reached up and gently stroked a talon along the gryphon's thigh. "Flying with such a handsome gryphon...arouses us so, so much!"
"Egh...let's just get this over with then, shall we?" Gaston sighed and closed his eyes, though when he opened them again, he noticed that Irma had a small vial of green liquid in her hand. "What's that?"
"Mm, just something to make this much more interesting, Gaston." Irma smirked now, sticking a talon into the cork and pulling it loose from the vial. "Trust Irma, this time we will truly have much fun!" she then brought the vial up to Gaston's beak and tilted it, pouring the small amount of liquid out into his mouth. "Drink up now, and you shall see."
Gaston shuddered a bit at the pungent taste of the liquid, but before he knew it, he felt a strange tingling coursing through his body, though mostly centering around his chest. With a groan, he closed his eyes while the tingling intensified, his body changing unbeknownst to him at the moment.
"Ooh, it is working..." Natalya grinned and placed her hands together as she watched the magic potion take effect on Gaston, his decently-muscular body beginning to swell and round out. The gryphon's abs rounded out into a decently-plump belly, while up above, his pectorals ballooned into a pair of very plump breasts.
"Irma likes what she sees!" Irma giggled excitedly, licking her beak as she watched the transformation before her, reaching up to Gaston's eyes just before he opened them. "Let it finish, darling!" she teased,  glancing down Gaston's body now, seeing the gryphon's member sticking up now and lightly throbbing.  Another few moments later, the changes seemed to come to a halt, with Gaston's previously male body now a plump and busty female one, with the exception of the twitching erection protruding out from between her legs.
"Hmm, is that it?" Natalya looked up and down the transformed gryphon's body a couple times, before moving down towards her waist and gently cupping the two feathery balls, lifting them up to see a pink slit behind them. "Ooh, this has worked even better than expected!"
"Hehe, alright, you may look now, Gaston, or shall Irma say...Garion?" Irma giggled again as she brought her hand up from Garion's eyes, both of them immediately opening and looking down at her new body with a shocked expression.
"Ngh, wh-what have you done to my bo-" the newly-changed gryphon began to speak, immediately stopping as she noticed her feminine voice. "What is the meaning of this?!" she shrieked, seeing the two huge breasts before her eyes, as well as Natalya gently stroking her sizable erection. "I am...a woman?"
"Almost a woman." Irma poked her tongue out playfully before she and Natalya stood up, both of them sporting an erection between their legs as well, only serving to surprise Garion even further. "A traveling merchant sold Irma that lovely potion, and after trying it out on ourselves, Irma wanted to see how it would affect you."
"Mm, yes, and Natalya likes what she sees as well." Natalya smirked playfully before laying down on the bed and cuddling up to Garion's side, sliding a talon along the undersides of the two plump breasts. "You're even bigger than either of us!"
As Irma followed suit and cuddled against her other side, Garion could only blush deeply, feeling the two other gryphon cocks pressing against her thighs, while her own continued to lightly throb in arousal. "I must admit...this does feel rather...pleasant."
"It is about to feel a lot more pleasant, darling." Irma teased as she reached up and gently plucked at one of Garion's big nipples, making her gasp softly from the resulting tingles of pleasure. "We will show you how good being a woman can feel." she winked to the bigger gryphon before she reached up further, unlocking the shackles on Garion's wrists while Natalya cut the rope that was tying Garion's ankles together.
"Oh yes, we are going to have so much fun together, Garion darling!" Natalya grinned eagerly, leaning up and pecking the big gryphon's cheek before she sat up with Irma, both of them gently pulling Garion up into a sitting position as well. "How shall we begin then, Irma?"
With a playful smirk, Irma stood up on the bed, her member lightly throbbing in front of Garion's face. "Irma would like to feel that lovely beak around her shaft."
Garion's blush only deepened as she stared at the twitching futa cock in front of her face, seeing a single bead of precum form on the tip. Before she could think any further though, she gasped and grunted softly as Natalya gently lifted her up, positioning herself underneath Garion's body.
"And I shall feel this lovely new womanhood of yours, Garion." Natalya teased, sitting the big gryphon down in her lap with her member rubbing up against Garion's slit and balls, smearing a bit of precum over the two smooth orbs.
"Ahh..." Garion gulped softly, looking up at Irma for a brief moment then back down at her cock. "Be gentle..." she spoke barely higher than a whisper before she slowly opened her beak, awaiting the next actions of the two lusty females.
"Oh, do not worry, little mushka...Irma will treat you well." Irma licked her beak as she watched Garion's open, gently placing one hand on Garion's head. "Here it comes, darling." she added, before moving her hips forward and sliding her member into Garion's beak, sighing softly from the feeling of the warm, moist tongue sliding along the underside of her shaft.
At the same time, Natalya pulled her hips back just a bit to position herself, pressing the tip of her cock against Garion's nether lips before pulling the gryphon down, slowly penetrating her. "Mmnh, oh my...you feel tight as a virgin, mmnh, Garion!"
Garion meanwhile closed her eyes, emitting muffled moans around Irma's cock as it was pushed deeper into her mouth, soon feeling it bump against the back of her throat. At the same time, her own cock throbbed and twitched from the surge of pleasure in her new sex, oozing a couple drops of precum down its length.
"Yes...mm, such a lovely mouth..." Irma sighed blissfully, stroking her talon over Garion's feathery head and grinning down at her. "Go ahead now, Garion. Show Irma how well you can pleasure her."
Of course, being the heterosexual gryphon that Garion was, she had no experience with this type of oral service, but nevertheless, she began to slowly move her head back and forth, trying her best to imitate how she had seen Irma and Natalya do it. "Mmmpmh...mmm..." muffled moans continued to escape her beak as Natalya gave a soft thrust upward, fully hilting her shaft within Garion's warm sex and letting out a blissful sigh just as Irma had.
"Aaahh...I could certainly get used to this!" Natalya teased with a lustful smirk, sliding her hands up from Garion's waist and to the two huge mounds on her chest, squishing them together and lightly fondling them while her cock throbbed within the warm, silky depths of the bigger gryphon's snatch. "Perhaps we should make this permanent...mm, hehe..."
"Irma would not mind that at all." Irma closed her eyes and groaned from the light oral treatment her shaft was receiving, quite ametuer of course, but still pleasurable enough. Adding a second hand to the top of Garion's head, she began to lightly buck her hips forward in time with Garion's head movements, helping to slide her member back and forth. "You are doing quite well...mmnh, for such a beginner..."
Between the new feelings of pleasure as well as focusing on her work, Garion paid little attention to the words of the two other females; bobbing her head up and down a little faster on Irma's shaft, while her muffled moans intensified slightly, her own erection throbbing harder between her legs as a result of Natalya's bucking. "Mmnh...so this is what it feels like to be female...?"
"Mm, seems our big girl is enjoying this!" Natalya teased with a lustful smirk, listening to Garion's muffled moans as she kept bucking her hips upward, thrusting her cock nice and deep into Garion's warm sex. "Let's see how she enjoys this, then." her right hand then slid forward from Garion's waist and wrapped around the other gryphon's member, squeezing it gently and beginning to jerk it up and down at a decent pace.
"Mmpmh!!" Garion's eyes opened once again as she felt her member being serviced, the sudden shock of pleasure bringing her to an abrupt orgasm; her head-bobbing stopping for a moment as she groaned loudly around Irma's member, feeling her shaft pumping out a few volleys of seed onto the bed, as well as Irma's shins and feet.
"Ooh, Irma thinks our little plaything is enjoying this a lot, yes!" Irma's cheeks lightly blushed as she felt the warm seed splashing against her lower legs, continuing to lightly thrust her hips against the other gryphon's movements once they resumed. "Mmnh, perhaps she's a bit sensitive from changing so much..."
"That would, ahh, certainly explain it!" Natalya grunted softly with each of her thrusts now, putting more power behind each one while her hand continued to lightly squeeze and jerk Garion's shaft. "I've never seen anyone cum so fast, but...ngh...with how tightly she's squeezing me...ooh, I might be next!"
"Irma thinks this new gryphoness could use some work on her oral skills...mm, but this is decent enough for now..." Irma closed her eyes again and pressed her hand a little more firmly against the back of Garion's head, helping to slide her shaft in and out of the warm beak even faster; feeling the tip of it bump against the back of Garion's throat each time she thrust inside, oozing more of her warm precum all the time.
Once more, Garion found herself being mostly oblivious to the words of the two other gryphons, though this time her mind was quagmired by both her strong afterglow and the continuous pleasure of Natalya humping her from below and jerking her off. "Mmmpmh...mmm...." she groaned happily onto Irma's cock, her eyes lidded with a pleased expression on her face.
“She certainly doesn’t need any improvement...ahh, down here!” Natalya teased with a bit of a giggle between her soft panting, her hand sliding from Garion’s member to her waist and gripping it a little tighter as she put even more power behind each of her thrusts. “Mmngh, squeezing me so tight...I don’t think I can, ngh, last much longer!” she groaned, feeling her own orgasm welling up within her, while more of her precum smeared along Garion’s insides.
“Mmm, let us cum together then, Natalya my dear…” Irma moaned, placing both hands on Garion’s head now and bucking her hips just a bit faster, feeling her cock throbbing harder as her climax approached. “Irma hopes our gryphoness can swallow...mmnh...because Irma feels very pent up!”
Finally recovering from her afterglow, Garion's cheeks flushed a deep red once more, hearing that both of the other gryphons were getting close to their climaxes. As if by instinct, one of her hands moved down from Irma's waist and slipped underneath the two smooth balls below her shaft, starting to rub and fondle them, causing the other gryphon to moan a little more lustfully. All the while, Garion herself was gasping and moaning around the gryphon cock in her beak, still feeling quite a bit of pleasure from each of Natalya's firm thrusts; feeling that cock throbbing hard inside her, about to blow any second now.
"Aahh...here it comes...mmnh...!" Natalya groaned loudly as she finally let loose, slamming her hips up against Garion's rump and starting to release thick gushes of seed deep inside her, squeezing Garion's member a little tighter as well. Only a moment later though, Irma followed suit, bucking her hips firmly against Garion's beak.
"Mmnh, Irma is cumming too!" she cried, closing her eyes and basking in the pleasure of her orgasm while her member pumped Garion's beak full of steamy seed; the gryphoness struggling to swallow all of it, a bit shocked by the taste of Irma's futa seed.
Garion winced as the sticky fluid flowed over her tongue, finding it a bit repulsive at first, but with it quickly flooding her beak, she began to gulp and gulp, swallowing each load before the next was pumped into her beak. "Mmm...what an...interesting taste..." she thought, starting to enjoy the flavor after a few more gulps, now eagerly suckling on Irma's shaft while her hand continued to fondle and massage the two balls below it.
Just as Irma finished cumming, she smirked a bit and pulled her hips back, sliding her cock from Garion's beak in time for her final volley of seed to gush forth, splashing Garion's face with a few streaks of white. "Mmnh, Irma is impressed...for one who claims to be heterosexual, you did a lovely job servicing Irma." she teased, stroking her hands through the feathers on Garion's head while her cock lightly throbbed in front of the gryphon's face.
"Heheh...and you were pretty tight down here, too." Natalya sighed happily and cuddled a little closer to Garion, her soft chest squishing against Garion's back while her member throbbed within the gryphoness' snug pussy. "Seeing as you came well before either of us...mm, I'm guessing you enjoyed yourself, Garion dear?"
Garion blushed once more from all of the praise and teasing, looking up at Irma with a bit of a smile. “Yes...it was...really good.” she softly spoke, sliding both of her hands up to Irma’s waist and gently rubbing over it. She could still feel Natalya’s erection throbbing within her, providing just a bit of stimulation to keep her own member stiff, though she suddenly felt Natalya moving beneath her, sliding her member free from the warm snatch that was lightly squeezing it.
"Mm, Irma is glad to hear it. However, we are not finished!" Irma smirked as her own hands moved further down Garion's body and grasped at the two plump mounds on her chest, starting to gently squeeze and fondle them. "Irma wishes to get a better feel for these...mm...they are so big and soft...even bigger than Irma's."
"Aah..." Garion moaned cutely as her chest was fondled, feeling herself slowly laying back now as Natalya moved out from beneath her, soon laying on her back with her head resting atop one of the big pillows. "What are you...mmnh...going to do?" she watched with mid-closed eyes as Irma knelt down over her body, scooting up a bit closer as well, positioning her member closer to Garion's chest as her hands kept gently squeezing and fondling it.
"Irma is going to let you return the favor that she often gives you." Irma giggled softly and gave Garion's chest a firm squeeze, making her moan a little louder. She then squished the two feathery melons together, while also moving her hips up closer to Garion's chest, pressing the tip of her member right between the two soft mounds, from the bottom. With a single swift thrust, she slid her cock between them and groaned happily, feeling their immense softness squishing around her stiff shaft. "Oooh, yes...!"
At the same time, Natalya moved down near Garion's thighs, licking her beak as she glanced at the other gryphon's erection, which was sticking straight upward once more. "Hehe, don't think I've forgotten about you either, cutie." she teased, before scooting up closer between Garion's legs and leaning forward, pressing her feathery bust against Garion's member. As the stiff shaft slipped between her mounds, she brought her hands up to the sides of them and squished them together, squeezing their softness around Garion's cock. "How does that feel, hm?"
Garion only moaned in response, her hips pushing upward a bit against the softness of Natalya's breasts, her cock throbbing and twitching wildly between them and spurting a glob of precum already. Just moments later, Irma began to pull her hips back, only to thrust them forward again, letting out a pleased groan.
"Ooh, Irma is loving your chest already, darling!" Irma moaned, thrusting between Garion's breasts again, and again, quickly working up to a steady pace while her hands continued to grope and squeeze at the soft melons, teasingly thumbing over their perky nipples as well. "So much bigger and softer...mmnh...than Natalya, even..." she teased, causing Natalya to groan and roll her eyes.
"Mm, size isn't everything, Irma..." Natalya shot back, smirking again as she started to move her feathery mounds up and down, slowly titfucking Garion while her tongue slipped forth from her beak and slurped at the tip of the gryphoness' throbbing member, lapping up the occasional drop of precum. "Nobody gives a better boob job than Natalya...mm, isn't that right Garion?"
"Aahh...mmnh...!" Garion's mind was too wracked with pleasure to form an answer, her eyes focused on Irma's cock as it kept thrusting back and forth between her feathery breasts;  the sight of it managing to arouse her even further still. As if by instinct, her hands came up and grasped Irma's plump rear, lightly squeezing it and holding onto it as Irma kept up her steady thrusting. "D-don't stop...nnh..."
"Do not worry...aah...Irma is not going to stop...until she blows her load all over your cute little face!" Irma smirked and licked her beak, picking up the pace of her thrusting now and squeezing Garion's breasts a little tighter around her cock.  She was panting lightly now as the immense softness was building up her pleasure rather quickly, her own precum oozing out between the feathery melons and slicking them up nicely to assist her thrusts.
"Heh...and I won't stop until...you've blown your load...all over mine, Garion dear." Natalya spoke between each slurp of her tongue, continuing to steadily titfuck Garion's cock while dragging her tongue all over the tip of it, feeling it twitching and throbbing harder within the softness of her cleavage.
All the while, Garion's cute moans continued to escape her beak as she watched Irma thrust between her feathery breasts, while enjoying the feeling of her own member being firmly squished and rubbed between Natalya's soft mounds. "Ooh..g-gonna...cum..." she managed to speak between her moans and soft panting, bucking her hips upward a bit more now as she felt that familiar pressure building up between her legs.
Hearing this, Natalya further increased her efforts, slurping more firmly at the tip of Garion's cock while rubbing her soft mounds even faster up and down its length, feeling it throb harder than ever between them. "Mm, yes...cum for Natalya!" she teased, just moments before Garion's orgasm finally hit. With a blissful squawk, the gryphoness wildly bucked her hips upward against Natalya's chest, her member gushing thick shots of seed up into the air, splashing down all over Natalya's face and chest. "Aah...Garion..." she softly moaned as she closed her eyes, her own cheeks flushing red from the feeling of the hot, sticky futa seed splattering her face and the tops of her breasts.
"Ooh..s-seems my little gryphoness has cum...ahh...Irma is cumming too...!" Irma closed her eyes and let out a deep moan as she felt her own pleasure peaking, her thrusts becoming a bit erratic while her member throbbed hard with her orgasm. Each throb released a gush of seed, splattering across Garion's face and beak; painting her blushing cheeks white with the gooey futa seed splashing all over them.
With Garion panting and moaning, a good amount of Irma's seed inevitably splashed into her open beak, making her cough and sputter a bit, still swallowing most of it though. "Mmngh, ack...ahh..." she panted a bit harder after gulping down the warm futa seed, finally opening her eyes again to see Irma panting as well with a pleased look on her face. "Oh my...nnh...you really came a lot." she softly spoke, now taking notice of the warm, sticky feeling that seemed to cover almost her entire face.
"Mm, yes...Irma could not help herself." Irma giggled softly, her hands starting to lightly rub and stroke over Garion's feathery mounds while her member continued to lightly throb between them. "Your chest feels heavenly...Irma has not cum that hard from a titfuck in quite some time!"
"And I've never seen you cum so fast from one either!" Natalya teased, giving Garion's cock a few gentle slurps as she continued to lightly squeeze her chest around it. "You must be awfully sensitive, huh?"
"So it seems..." Garion sighed contently from the light teasing her sensitive parts were receiving, though it only continued for another moment before the other two gryphons began to move again, cuddling up on either side of Garion once more.
"How do you like it so far, darling?" Irma grinned and nuzzled Garion's cheek lightly while one of her hands gently massaged one of the bigger gryphon's breasts, Natalya's hand lightly squeezing at the other one as well, teasing them with small amounts of pleasure. "Are you enjoying your time as the opposite gender?"
Garion blushed and softly moaned in response to the light teasing, glancing back and forth between the two gryphons on either side of her. "Mmnh, yes...it does feel a lot different, that's for sure." she sighed contently again, while her member continued to throb and stand at attention between her legs. "When does this potion wear off, anyways?"
"Well...we don't exactly know." Natalya giggled and slurped at Garion's other cheek, while gently pinching her nipple and rubbing it gently between those two fingers. "We weren't thinking about that when we bought it!"
Garion's eyes widened a bit now, giving Natalya quite a worried look. "You don't know? Well, uh...how long have you two been affected by it?"
"At least a few hours, now." Irma chimed in, lightly thumbing over Garion's other nipple now, causing the big gryphoness to lightly pant from all of the teasing.
"Aah...s-so you have no idea how long we're going to be changed like this?" Garion groaned, closing her eyes and blushing again, slightly annoyed at her companions, but she couldn't deny the teasing pleasure her breasts were receiving.
"Hehe, yes...Irma thinks we should make the most of it, before it wears off!" Irma smirked now and squeezed Garion’s soft breast firmly, making her gasp and moan softly. “Wouldn’t you agree, Natalya dear?”
“Mmhm, our big sexy gryphoness looks like she’s ready for more!” Natalya nodded as her hand slid down Garion’s body and grasped the stiff member between her legs, giving it a few teasing jerks and squeezes.
“Ngh...y-you two are going to be the end of me…” Garion blushed and moaned lightly from the teases, before laying her head back on the pillow and groaning lightly.
TO BE CONCLUDED

	
		Zecora, Big Macintosh - Anthro, Butt Expansion



Image(s) that inspired this clopfic...are actually stories, not images.
I suppose this is a spiritual sequel to both of the Zecora stories from before. Felt like writing some fat-bottomed zebra, and it seemed to fit perfectly with those.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
During the few days following Zecora's secret congregation with Big Macintosh, the zebra had gotten quite busy with her alchemy, working on various brews for all sorts of lewd fun. Working off of her previous growth potion, she formulated a new brew that would have a similar effect; one she was sure Big Macintosh would thoroughly enjoy.
"Mm, yes, this will do quite well, I'm sure." Zecora thought out loud with a grin, dropping one last ingredient into her lightly-bubbling cauldron and continuing to stir it gently, inhaling the pleasant scent it was giving off. Her ears perked up however as she heard the creaky wooden door behind her opening; turning her head to the side to see her adoring stallion entering. "Welcome back, Big Macintosh, my dear."
"Heh, hope I'm not too late..." Big Macintosh grinned a bit as he closed the door behind him, stepping up to the zebra and glancing down at her cauldron. "What kinda stuff are you making today?"
"If all goes well, this brew should create a wonderful effect for both of us." Zecora gave the stallion a playful grin as she continued to stir the mixture, slowly pulling the large wooden spoon out a couple moments later. "Even lovelier than my previous potion."
Raising an eyebrow, Big Macintosh smirked a bit as well, crossing his arms over his chest. "Must be somethin' really good if it makes you say that." he teased, watching the curvy zebra as she scooped a ladle into the liquid and poured it out into a small jar.
"Of course it is, my dear. I took a very fun potion I made a while ago, and adjusted the recipe just a bit." Zecora licked her lips as she gazed at the liquid-filled jar in the hands, inhaling the sweet aroma once more. With that, she brought the jar to her lips and tipped it back, gulping down the entire  jar in a few moments. "Ahh...mm...quite an improvement over the last, already." she giggled softly and licked her lips, setting the little jar back down.
"So...what does it do?" Big Macintosh tilted his head to the side a bit, watching the zebra intently for any changes, though he didn't seem to notice anything different about Zecora.
"You will see, my eager stallion." Zecora giggled again and gently stroked a finger under Big Macintosh's chin, midclosing her eyes and smirking playfully. "Allow me to wash up while the potion takes effect." she added, before turning and walking over to the makeshift sink behind her; Big Macintosh getting a clear view of her entire backside now, due to the apron only covering her front.
Of course, the big stallion couldn't help but gaze at Zecora's plump rear, his head already full of rather naughty thoughts of what the potion might do. Just as the zebra started to pour a jar of fresh water over her hands though, he began to notice the already sizable rear in front of him begin to swell even bigger. "What the..." his eyes widened at the sight; not believing what he was seeing for a moment, though as the size difference became more and more noticeable,  he quickly realized what the effect of the zebra's brew was.
As she finished washing her hands, Zecora turned her head to the side, glancing back over her shoulder at the stallion and smirking a bit as she noticed the surprised look on his face. "Mm, now do you see?" she teased, lightly wiggling her hips just enough to cause her fattening rump to jiggle. "I previously mixed a growth potion with a similar effect to this...with a bit of experimentation, I have learned how to concentrate its effect to specific regions of the body." she explained, blushing lightly now as her hips began to swell outward as well to match her fattening butt.
"Y-Yeah..." Big Macintosh barely understood the zebra; too focused on staring on her growing rear as it continued to plump up bigger and bigger, beyond the size of anything he had seen before. "It's...working really well...isn't it?" he gulped softly, already starting to pitch a sizable tent in his pants, much to the amusement of Zecora.
"Hehe, yes it is...this brew is quite potent, can't you tell?" Zecora then reached a hand behind herself and raised it a bit, only to bring it down with a bit of force, spanking her now massive rump and lightly groaning from the resulting tingles of pleasure; her rump jiggling perfectly before Big Macintosh's eyes, finally stopping its growth at roughly three times its previous size, along with what had to be the widest hips in Equestria. "Come, have a feel for yourself."
Big Macintosh eagerly complied with the zebra's command, stepping right up behind her and reaching both hands forward, gently pressing them against two massive grey cheeks before him and feeling them squish like dough in his hands. "M-mother of Celestia..." he bit his lip, feeling his arousal spike up even higher as his hands felt around Zecora's overgrown rump; a wet spot forming at the tip of that tent in his pants as his member throbbed wildly.
"Do not be shy now, my dear...this zebra will not be satisfied with just gentle rubbing and squeezing." Zecora teased in a noticeably more sensual tone; her own arousal steadily increasing from the feeling of those big stallion hands exploring her fat rear. "I know you're stronger than this, Big Macintosh. Show your zebra how rough you can be!"
"If you insist..." Big Macintosh nodded softly, groaning lightly as the tightness in his pants was starting to become slightly painful. Moving on from light rubbing, he began to squeeze and knead the gigantic buttcheeks, squishing them together and really pressing his hands against them, causing Zecora to lightly moan and squirm a bit. "It's so soft...are you sure this isn't some kind of magic-influenced dream?"
"Ahhh...this is no dream...mm...let me show you." Zecora smirked back at the stallion again before pressing her hips back, pressing her massive butt against the tent in his pants, causing him to gasp and groan lustfully. "I'm sure your little friend in there would love to have a feel for himself. Why don't you let him out?" she teased, lightly wiggling her rear against Big Macintosh's crotch a couple times to tease him further, before pulling herself forward again.
"Heh...of course." Big Macintosh sighed happily as he finally undid his pants and let them down, freeing his extremely stiff member from the painful tightness. Not wasting a single moment, he grasped Zecora's plump rear again and moved his own hips forward, gently pressing his cock between the soft cheeks and sighing even more blissfully than before; now feeling the immense softness of that giant zebra rump squishing around his throbbing length. “Mmnh, this is even better...than a dream!"
Feeling that rock-hard shaft between her soft cheeks only aroused Zecora further; her own sex considerably moist already, giving off quite a lovely scent for the lusty stallion. "That's it, my dear...enjoy this fat zebra butt." she teased, pressing back against the stallion again to help sandwich his shaft within the massive softness.
"I...ngh...will!" Big Macintosh grunted with lust, pressing his hands at the sides of the zebra's huge rear as his hips began to instinctively buck, thrusting his member back and forth between the two soft cheeks. The feeling was incredible, much better than any tit-fuck he had ever received; his thrusting quickly working up to a rapid pace while precum began to ooze forth already, smearing between those two giant cheeks. "Mmnh, y-you weren't kidding...when you said it would be wonderful!"
"Of course...Zecora always takes her potions seriously." Zecora sighed blissfully from the feeling of that big stallionhood sliding back and forth against her soft rear, feeling the warmth of the precum spreading between the two giant cheeks. "And it seems her work has really paid off!"
"Ahh...y-you're darn right is has..." Big Macintosh smirked and raised his right hand up from the zebra's plump rear, only to bring it back down again, smacking it against the spiral design on Zecora's flank, causing her to moan lustily while her swollen rump jiggled quite a bit in response to the firm smack. "This feels better...mmnh, than any boob job...I've ever gotten!" he teased, thrusting his hips a bit more quickly now, finding it easier to thrust between those giant cheeks with the slight lubrication of his precum.
"I'm very glad...hehe, that you're very glad!" Zecora giggled lightly, her cheeks blushing from the compliments, though her mind quickly returned to the lustful thoughts that the stallion's humping provided her. With one hand grasping the edge of the sink, her other hand slipped down between her fat thighs and to her sex, which was dripping wet at this point; her index and middle finger pressing together before rubbing over the moist pink slit, providing her with some lovely pleasure of her own.
"Speaking of boob jobs..." the lustful stallion spoke as he suddenly leaned forward, sliding both of his hands up and around Zecora's body, grasping at the two decently-sized melons on her chest. "Ya figure you can make a potion that affects these too?" he teased, grunting lightly now as he had to put a bit more effort into thrusting, his hot breath washing over the zebra's neck, only causing her blush to deepen further.
"Mmnh, of course...my darling..." Zecora closed her eyes now as she felt her cheeks warming up, panting lightly herself from the growing pleasure between her thighs; her fingers rubbing up and down her moist slit a few more times, before they moved all the way up to the swollen nub at the top, squeezing it between her fingers and groaning deeply from the resulting jolts of pleasure. "I could...ahh...experiment with my brews some more..."
"Good...mngh...because I'd love to see these lovely melons grow just as big!" Big Macintosh groaned, accelerating his thrusts even further still as he felt that familiar pressure building up in his loins; loads more precum escaping his member now, soaking even more between the zebra's fat cheeks. "Ahh...gonna cum...Zecora...!"
As Zecora felt the stallionhood throbbing harder between her soft buttcheeks, she could also feel that her own orgasm was not too far off; her fingers continuing to squeeze and rub her sensitive love nub in circles. "Oh yes...cum for Zecora...my lustful stallion..." she panted, trying her best to press her hips back against Big Macintosh's crotch, eager to bring him to a powerful orgasm.
"Nngh...c-cumming...!" Big Macintosh groaned out loudly, firmly thrusting against that giant rump as he felt the pressure begin to release; thick spurts of seed gushing forth from his cock and splattering Zecora's lower back and the top of her rear, though after only a couple spurts, the big stallion pulled back and immediately grasped his twitching shaft, jerking it rapidly and gushing the rest of his load all over the zebra's overgrown rear, splattering the two giant gray mounds with streaks of white.
The feeling of the steamy seed splashing all over her backside only helped in bringing Zecora's orgasm on; her fingers squeezing her clit firmly as she let out a blissful cry, feeling the torrent of hot carnal juices splashing over her fingers and splattering onto the floor below her. 
"Haahh....mmmnh...sweet Celestia..." Big Macintosh panted heavily as his afterglow kicked in rather quickly, leaving his eyes lidded as he gazed down at the sticky white mess he had made all over Zecora's rear and lower back.
"Mmm, quite a lovely feeling..." Zecora slowly opened her eyes again as she turned her head to the side, glancing back at the stallion, still blushing lightly. "I can see that my big stallion really enjoyed himself." she teased, lightly wiggling her hips, causing her gigantic rump to lightly jiggle before the stallion's eyes.
"More than enjoyed, heh." Big Macintosh smirked playfully now, watching the cum-splattered zebra butt wobble and jiggle in front of him; his member still lightly throbbing in his afterglow. "I haven't felt anything that soft in all my life!"
"Then I suppose my brew was a success." Zecora giggled softly as she turned around and embraced the stallion, her soft chest squishing against his pecs from the close cuddling. "I shall get right to work on my next brew, per your request, my dear." she teased with a wink, pressing her chest a little more firmly against Big Macintosh's and feeling the stallion's member lightly throb in response, pressing between her huge thighs.
"Mnh, of course..." Big Macintosh grinned playfully, wrapping his arms around the buxom zebra in return, his hands sliding down to her waist and lightly squeezing at her plump thighs. "I can't wait to see what this big zebra cooks up next." he leaned his head down a bit and gently nuzzled Zecora's snout, staring into her eyes as he got a playful grin in return.
"How does tomorrow sound then, hm?" Zecora's grin curled into a smirk as one of her hands slid down Big Macintosh's body, lightly squeezing at his member to tease him back. "I should have what you need brewed up by then."
With a soft groan, Big Macintosh nodded, gently pressing his hips forward as the zebra's soft hand gently stroked his shaft, preventing it from softening for the moment. "Sounds good to me...mmnh, see you tomorrow then, ya horny zebra." he teased with a chuckle, gently pecking Zecora's snout before bringing his arms back from around her and stepping back, exiting through the hut's front door.
TO BE CONTINUED, for once. For real. No foolin'.
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