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		Description

Applejack received a letter from the zebra asking for help with a potion experiment to which Applejack agreed.
Zecora is a friend in need, right? What could possible go wrong?
Warning: This story contains; futa, cum inflation, cervix penetration, rape and illegal potion experiments.
You have been warned.
Also, while writing this story I became aware of something: I can't rhyme for shit.
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Applejack trotted down the small road leading to Zecora’s hut while looking around nervously, as if she expected the trees of Everfree forest to come alive and swallow her. Then she remembered Pinkie’s song about not being scared and it actually made her feel a little bit better, until a small rodent ran over the road and almost scared her half to death. Thinking how she should have asked one her friends to accompany her, she almost turned around when Zecora’s hut finally appeared between the old trees. Drawing a long sigh of relief, Applejack wasted no time and went right up the front door and knocked on it.
“Welcome, Applejack,” answered Zecora’s voice. “Step right in and take a seat, the brew is soon complete.”
“Thanks, Zecora,” answered Applejack as she entered. “Sorry it took so long but it was bit hard findin’ the road n’ all.”
“Don’t you worry, there’s no need to say you’re sorry.” said Zecora and smiled while taking a spoonful of a green liquid from a big kettle and poured it into a small flask. “And now that the brew is done, we can finally have some fun.”
“Yeah, Ah know Ah said Ah was goin’ to help ya with yer potion testin’ and stuff, but what exactly is… that?” Applejack said and pointed at the green bubbling liquid.
“There’s no need to distress, this potion is harmless,” answered Zecora and handed over the potion.
“Well… then here Ah go!” said Applejack, closed her eyes and gulped down the green liquid as fast as she could.
As soon as she had emptied the flask she felt how her legs gave in and she stumbled backwards onto the floor. When she tried to get up a sudden tingling sensation between her legs made her drop right back down. Her body became hotter and hotter and the strange feeling in her nether region became stronger with each second. She was soon writhing and moaning on the floor, unable to contain the feelings that coursed through her body. Sweat trailed down her fur and she had to clench her teeth in order no muffle a scream as the sensations reached their peak.
As fast as the sensations had come they disappeared. Applejack was left panting on the floor, sweating as if she had just been running to Ponyville and back.
“Applejack, are you okay? You look a little pale.”
Zecora’s big eyes came into view.
“Perhaps the potion was a bit too strong? Even though nothing seems to be… wrong.”
Zecora silenced herself as her eyes drifted down Applejack’s body. Applejack followed the zebra’s gaze and looked down on her own body. Something thick and throbbing was standing up between her legs, something that hadn’t been there before.
“What in tarnation!?” exclaimed Applejack and tried to get up but Zecora pushed her back.
“Don’t be scared, I will take you under my care.”
“Just… get this thing off me!” yelled Applejack, getting more and more frantic.
“You must lie still, or else you might get ill,” cooed Zecora into Applejack’s ear.
“Z-Zecora, what the hay are you doin’? asked Applejack and watched with shock and disbelief as the zebra suddenly straddled her and pointed the throbbing cock directly at her dripping wet slit.
“To speak the truth, the potion-testing was nothing but a ruse,” answered Zecora. “I lured you here, Applejack, so be a dear and mount my rear!”
“Ah ain’t gonna-“
“If you won’t tend to my rump, it is you I’m going to hump.”
Before Applejack could answer, Zecora dropped her waist and let her full weight hit the farm pony. In one swift motion the cock was forced into the slippery canal, wedging itself deep inside the fleshy hole, until it finally hit a wall. Applejack let out a shriek as electrifying pleasure flowed through the muscles in her body, making them spasm involuntarily.
As the farm pony tried to adjust to the new sensations, Zecora quickly swallowed another potion. Applejack saw how the zebra’s eyes slowly became hazier and how the temperature in her tight slit rose in a steady rate. Zecora fixated her groggy eyes on Applejack, lowered herself forward and smiled.
“Now, my little filly, I’m going to fuck you silly.”
“W-wait a minute, Zecor-aaaAAAHHH!!!”
Ignoring Applejack’s feeble protests, Zecora began to violently ride the farm pony. The zebra raised her hips only to slam them down on Applejack the next instant, coating the thick member with a layer of love juice with each motion. Applejack felt how the her cock scraped against the slimy, fleshy walls of Zecora’s dripping snatch and how the flared head bumped into the wall each time their hips connected. The cock was so big it reached all the way up to Zecoras’ uterus!
“P-please… stop!” pleaded Applejack, even though pleasure fogged her mind.
“What was that, you say? You want me to do it ‘this’ way?”
Zecora began to grind herself on top of Applejack, forcing even more of the member into her sloppy hole and made the flared head push against her cervix even harder. The hut was filled with a ‘sloshing’ sound as the fleshy walls squeezed and milked the rigged cock with each swift motion. 
Applejack had trouble with keeping her thoughts in the clear. The thick musky stench of sweat and love juices made her head spin. Her mind felt distant and weak, as if she was dreaming. Shaking her head, the farm pony tried to clear her head in order to resist once again.
“Zecora, Ah’m telling ya; stop thi-hhhHHHIII!!!”
Applejack’s voice ended in a shriek as Zecora hit her with a particular hard thrust.
“Yes, Applejack?” said Zecora and looked at Applejack, but didn’t slow down at all.
“Please… sto-ugh! It feels… too good… Ah- hnngh!”
“I don’t understand what you’re after, perhaps you want me to go faster?”
“W-what!? No, that’s no-“
Applejack’s voice was cut off as Zecora suddenly put her front hooves on the farm pony’s chest, pushing her against the floor and began speeding up her thrusts. She soon bounced on top of Applejack as fast as she could, slamming her hips down all the way until their drenched crotches smashed together with a loud slap. The zebra panted and grunted as sweat pearled down her forehead.
Applejack could feel her cock getting crushed as Zecora’s snatch squeezed harder and harder. Another sensation, a strong unfamiliar one, began to make its way up her loins. Together with the odd sensation came a feeling far more familiar. It was the feeling of an impending orgasm. And a huge one at that. As the pleasure and feelings filled her head she couldn’t resist any longer. With a soft scream, Applejack gripped Zecora by her hips and began to match the zebra’s rhythm as best she could.
Their combined strength made the sensations even stronger. With a grunt, Zecora forced their hips together, making the flared head smash against her cervix. As her cock was jammed into the dripping snatch, Applejack screamed as loud as she could before letting all the feelings hit her at once.
Her heart skipped a beat as her cock throbbed and released the first strand of thick semen, straight against the opening to Zecora’s womb. With each spurt of semen her hips would jerk upwards, as if trying to force the cock in even further.
When Zecora felt the semen invade her womb she clamped down on top of the rock hard cock, gritting her teeth and clung to Applejack as hard as she could, grinding her clit against Applejack’s abdomen as she rode out her own orgasm. A large spurt of mare juices squirted out and drenched Applejacks hips as the farm pony jerked and convulsed against Zecora. 
At the same time, large quantities of semen leaked out around the base of Applejacks’ cock and created a pool on the floor under the two mares. After feeling the last strand of semen leaving her body, the farm pony relaxed her tense muscles and panted heavily. Suddenly she felt how the feelings of relief and bliss were pushed away by a rising heat. Her cock, which was still inside Zecoras’ tight slit, flared up again. Applejack tried to get her cock out of its tight confine, to push Zecora off her, but she was too weak after her orgasm. All she managed to do was push her cock out to the medial ring with an audible ‘plop’.
“Did you hear that sound?” panted Zecora and smiled. “It seems your cock is ready for another round,” 
The zebra promptly stood up, sliding out the rest of the slime-covered phallus with another ‘plop’, before turning around and faced her flank in Applejacks direction.
“Now, Applejack, the door is shut so you might as well stick your cock inside my butt.”
Following the words was a little shake that made the zebras’ plump flanks quiver.
“Ah… Ah dunno Zecora,” said Applejack and scratched the back of her head while casting a gaze at the huts’ closed door, the only exit in sight. “This doesn’t seem right.”
But as soon as the words left her mouth she felt a strong urge to plow straight into those soft-looking flanks, to ram her rock-hard cock straight up the zebras’ ass. The throbbing of her cock soon became unbearable. Unable to control her sudden urges the farm pony reared up, placed her front hooves on Zecora’s rump and shoved her member straight into the zebras’ convulsing asshole.
Zecora yelped in surprise as the cock was suddenly rammed into her ass. She could feel the fat flared head throb deep inside her colon, making her sphincter squeeze involuntarily.
Applejack hilted herself inside the grey mare and felt how the sphincter suddenly clamped down around the base of her cock like a vice. It was so tight it almost hurt. Applejack had to grit her teeth in order to suppress a scream. Instead she let out a weak grunt as she slowly began to force her cock out of the tight ass. After slowly easing it out all the way until nothing but the flared head remained inside, she tried to shove it inside all at once but Zecora’s tightly clenched sphincter proved too much. Instead she was force to slowly coax it back in. After repeating this three times Zecora let out a frustrated grunt.
“Why don’t you speed up? I want to feel it inside my butt!”
“It’s… too tight… gnngh!” moaned Applejack as she slowly eased her cock out once again.
“Then how about this? It should help you reach your bliss.”
As soon as the words left the zebras’ mouth she violently pushed her rump against Applejack. Applejack, taken by surprise, stumbled backwards until she hit one of the huts’ walls. Even though Applejack had nowhere left to go Zecora didn’t stop pushing. Infact, she began to push even harder. With a violent thrust, the zebra slammed her rump against Applejacks’ hips, making the farm pony hilt herself inside Zecora in one swift motion.
Applejack was unable to thrust as she was pushed against the wall. All she could to was to endure Zecora’s violent assault. The tight sphincter was forced up and down her swollen cock, almost crushing it as the grey mare slammed her ass against the farm pony faster and faster. Squirts of mare juice splashed out from Zecora’s winking pussy, coating the farm pony’s thighs and trailing down her trembling legs.
Applejack grunted and panted with each time the rump was forcefully slammed against her, each time her cock was swallowed by the tightly squeezed hole. The farm pony took a stronger grip around Zecora’s abdomen as she felt the pleasure rise.
“Ah think Ah’m gonna… hnngh!” Applejack grunted and fought to keep her balance on her trembling knees.
Hearing that, Zecora started to pump against Applejack even harder and faster until she heard Applejack’s breathing getting louder. As the farm pony went from hoarsely breathing to a full-fledged scream, Zecora rammed her ass against Applejack, taking in all of the farm pony’s 12 inches and hilting the hefty meatloaf deep inside her colon. The grey mare felt how the cock swelled up, straining her sphincter, as cum flooded through the shaft. With a small jerk of her own; Applejack emptied her throbbing phallus inside Zecora’s waiting hole, shooting strand after strand straight into the grey mare’s guts.
“Ohh, this feels… gosh darn amazing!” moaned Applejack as she lumped down into a shuddering mess over Zecora’s sweaty back and let the last strand of hot cum shoot out from her still throbbing cock. “This was… really fun, Zecora, but Ah gotta get back to the farm or-“
“Surely you jest,” said Zecora and slowly slid Applejack’s semi-hard member out of her gaping ass. “There is no time to rest.”
“W-what!?” exclaimed Applejack and stared in horror as Zecora filled her mouth with yet another potion. “Ah already cummed twice! Ah can’t cum anymo-”
Zecora interrupted the farm pony by suddenly bringing her into a deep kiss. At the same time she forced the potion she had in her mouth down Applejack’s throat. As soon as the liquid reached her stomach, a warm feeling spread through her body and her semi-hard member returned into being a spear of pleasure. The zebra pushed the farm pony to the floor and quickly straddled her.
“Just lie there with your pole,” whispered Zecora in a seductive voice, dripping with lust. “I will use it to fill my hole.”
“Zecora! No!!!”
Zecora forced the tip of the throbbing cock into her soaking wet snatch, despite Applejacks protests. With a grunt, she put more weight on her hips and moaned as the meaty rod slowly sunk into her lower mouth.
Applejack gasped as the flared head hit the barrier deep inside the grey mare once again but as she raised her head and stared towards her lower abdomen she almost dropped her jaw in surprise. Even though her cock was as far in as it would go there was still a few more inches outside the warm confines of Zecora’s hole. Had her cock been growing? 
Suddenly, Zecora began to put even more pressure on her hips, pressing the flared head against her uterus. Applejack felt how slimy squirts of marejuice flowed out from the cervix each time the tip of her cock was pushed against it.
“Stop, Zecora!” pleaded Applejack. “It’s as far in as it’ll go!”
Ignoring the farm pony, Zecora raised her hips a little before slamming herself down as hard as she could, forcing the flared head though the tiny opening of her cervix.
Applejack arched her back as she felt the grey mare’s cervix slowly wrapping itself around the head of her cock as if it was a second mouth.
With another hard thrust, Zecora rammed Applejack’s hefty package all the way into her womb. Not wanting to waste another moment, the zebra immediately began to slide up and down the thick shaft while letting out screams of pleasure.
Applejack groaned and panted as Zecora brought herself down upon her, again and again, causing squirts of marejuice to splash out across the farm pony’s stomach. The grey mare soon picked up speed until the flared head of Applejack’s cock was jackhammering itself into the back wall of her womb. Like a piston, the grey mare raised and lowered her hips at an incredible speed, seemingly not caring about the wellbeing of the pony below her. The walls of her wet snatch milked the rigged cock with each motion, making the marejuices slosh around and coat every inch of the throbbing phallus.
The farm pony moaned in pleasure, gasped in pain and panted in exhaustion as Zecora continued her relentless assault. Sweat and marejuices drenched both their bodies and filled their minds with the sweet musk that rose from their lower organs.
Applejack felt the feeling of pressure fill her once again and she began to jerk upwards against Zecora, desperate for release. 
As the grey mare felt Applejack’s movements she put her hooves upon the farm pony’s chest and slammed her hips down even harder. 
“Ah’m gonna… it’s… gghhuuAAAHHH!!!” Applejack bellowed as she rammed her cock upwards, the flared head flaring even wider inside the slime filled womb.
Zecora instantly slammed herself down so hard the planks beneath Applejack creaked under the pressure and released a flood of marejuices as she came.
When Applejack felt the drenched walls of Zecora’s fleshy hole squeeze around her cock like a vice, the cervix almost tearing off the head of her cock, she was unable to hold back her own incoming orgasm.
“It’s gonna… be a big one!” warned Applejack right before her shaft swelled up and the first strands of thick white cum flooded out from the tip, filling Zecora’s womb in a matter of seconds and mixing with the zebra’s slimy juices.
Applejack convulsed in pleasure as more and more cum shot out of her, filling the womb beyond its limits. As her cock was still stuck inside the womb itself, the cervix acted as a watertight seal around the head, making it impossible for any of the semen to escape. More and more semen filled the swollen womb and suddenly it began to expand from all the pressure. Applejack watched in a haze how Zecora’s stomach slowly began to inflate and bloat up, just like on of Pinkie’s balloons. But this didn’t seem to concern the zebra as she was slowly grinding herself against Applejack with a blissful smile.
After what felt like an eternity of non-stop pleasure, the orgasm came to an end and Applejack stopped convulsing. As she raised her head she couldn’t help but stared at Zecora’s bloated belly with wide eyes. The impossible quantities of semen had almost doubled the grey mare’s weight which caused Applejack to be pinned to the floor.
“Z-Zecora… Ah gotta… gotta get back to the farm,” panted Applejack, feeling as if she was moments away from fainting of exhaustion.
Zecora looked down on the farm pony with a smile, before tilting herself forward and making her inflated belly rest upon Applejack’s sweaty chest. Then, with a whisper, she uttered a single sentence that sent a chill of dread down the farm pony’s spine:
“Sorry, hun, but the ride has just begun.”

			Author's Notes: 
THE RIDE NEVER ENDS!


	images/cover.jpg





