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Shortly after discovering a rare macguffin plant, Zecora finds that she's not the only one who was searching for it. Of course, this quickly leads to a dispute over the ownership of said plant. And being that this is a NostalgiaSchmaltz fic, you know it's going to end in sexual intercourse for all parties involved.
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Traveling through the flat, immense wasteland of the Equestrian Badlands, the lone zebra came to a halt beside a few boulders, wiping her brow of the sweat that was accumulating rather quickly. "Just a short distance now..." she panted softly, inspecting the rocks beside her and recognizing small details about them, confirming that she was still on the correct path to her destination.
Just minutes later, she stopped once more, this time under a lone tree, a grin crossing her snout as she spotted a small vine-like plant growing up the side of the trunk, with a single pink flower near the end. The Pink Dragontail, an immaculate herb which only seemed to bloom in very specific environments, such as the badlands it was located in now, and even further, the lone flower was only in bloom for maybe a single day out of the entire year.
Sighing with relief, the zebra gently knelt down beside the tree, though just as she set her satchel at the base of the trunk, she blinked a couple times as she began to feel a light rumbling beneath her feet.
Placing her hands against the gravel now, she raised an eyebrow, indeed feeling some kind of rumbling in the earth, which was seeming to intensify with each passing moment. Standing back up again, her ears perked to the sound of a high-pitched humming sound in the distance, turning her head to see what appeared to be a cloud of kicked-up dust rapidly approaching her.
With its approach, the rumbling beneath her feet continued to grow stronger, along with the humming noise becoming even louder. "What is this?" she continued to stare, squinting her eyes a bit and seeing what appeared to be some kind of brightly-colored machinery at the head of the dust clouds.
As it got closer still, she began to recognize the general shape of the object, immediately remembering the time she saw it in Ponyville, during the previous cider season. Only a few hundred feet away now, it still seemed to be careening towards her, sending a chill of fear through her body. “Halt!” she shouted, waving her arms a few times before turning and looking back at the plant behind her, gulping softly.
Of course, valuing her own life more than the plant's, she quickly grabbed her satchel and leapt aside from the vehicle's path. Before she could turn back to look, the waves of dust washed over her, obscuring vision further than a couple feet in front of her. "Ngh..." she grunted softly, placing a hand over her snout and mouth and coughing, trying her best not to inhale too much of the dust.
As it cleared out, her ears perked up again to what seemed to be the sound of voices, looking over with squinting eyes at two shadowy figures slowly being revealed by the clearing dust. She could see that their vehicle had stopped just inches away from the tree trunk, its engine still causing quite a ruckus, even when idle.
"Why, yes, I do believe that is the very specimen we're looking for, brother." one voice came from the other side of the vehicle, Zecora looking over to see two quite tall and slim stallions hunched over the single flower she had been observing just a few moments ago. "And in perfect condition, too. Such a lucky find!"
With a bit of a stern look on her face, Zecora brushed some of the kicked-up dirt off of herself, before approaching the two brothers. "Excuse me, brothers two," she began, the two stallions turning their heads almost perfectly in unison, "To this flower, what has brought you?"
"Ah, a zebra! Quite a rare sighting; a most distinguished greeting to you, madame." the second brother gracefully bowed, tipping his brimmed hat as well, before grinning once more. "It seems our paths have crossed at this piece of fine foliage, yes. I assume you were drawn to it as well?"
"Of course, I have been seeking this plant for a while." Zecora nodded, before crossing her arms over her chest. "The plant which this vehicle of yours almost did defile."
"Ma'am, I assure you that the Super Speedy Cider Squeezy is quite easy to drive, with most of the main components removed." the other brother grinned and crossed his arms over his chest in return, glancing down at the tree trunk. "I'd say I parked rather perfectly."
Zecora sighed and shook her head, brushing a hand across her forehead again to wipe it clean of sweat. "Despite your behavior, quite benign, I do believe this plant is mine." she knelt down beside the flower once more, looking up at the two stallions.
"Yours? I beg to differ." Both of them replied simultaneously, their joyous demeanor quickly becoming a bit more stern. "We found this plant fair and square, madam. And I can assure you that we've got quite a wonderful use for it!"
Zecora raised an eyebrow to this statement, crossing her arms over her chest. "If my memory serves me right, you are the brothers, Flim and Flam. As such, I suspect that your only use for this plant is yet another scam."
"Again, I say you are misinformed, ma'am." Flam stepped forward once more, crossing his arms firmly over his chest. "But what about you, hm? What brings a lone zebra all the way out into these badlands?"
"I seek this rare plant to study its properties and uses." Zecora explained, glancing between the two brothers. "Not to use it for trickery and ruses."
"Well then, it appears we're in a bit of a pickle, then, miss Zecora." Flim grinned just after finishing this sentence though, adjusting his hat slightly. "But I believe we can strike you a deal." he reached into one of the pockets on his shirt, taking out a single bit and holding it between his fingers, the sunlight reflecting off of it.
"I have no use for the Equestrian currency in your hand." Zecora lightly shook her head, gazing at the shiny coin. "I am perfectly fine to live off the land." she added, watching as the stallion before her shifted the coin onto his thumb, before flicking it off; the coin being flipped up into the air towards Zecora, managing to land right between her ample mounds, causing her to shudder softly.
"I certainly didn't mean to imply that we were simply going to pay you for the plant, my dear." Flim chuckled, crossing his arms again. "I was thinking more along the lines of some bartering, if you would be willing."
The zebra raised an eyebrow as she fished the coin out of her cleavage, tossing it back towards the feet of the brothers. "This plant cannot be bartered for, I must confess. it is much too rare to be of equal value to anything you might possess." she stood back up again, seeing the two stallions looking a bit disappointed. "But I sense that you two will stop at nothing to acquire your prize, and I'm getting quite an idea by the position if your eyes."
"Whatever do you...hey!" Flim looked confused for a moment, before turning to his brother, whose gaze seemed to be fixed upon the zebra's ample bust. "Brother, you know it's impolite to stare." he pushed the other stallion with his elbow, making him gasp and snap out of his trance-like staring.
"Ah, yes, many apologies. Flam blushed and adjusted his hat, averting his eyes from Zecora now. "What was it you had in mind, miss Zecora?"
Zecora giggled softly, a light blush crossing her cheeks despite her playful smirk. "I was thinking I could offer you something else that you'll find equally nice." she then lightly rotated her upper body, causing her huge melons to lightly jiggle left and right behind her tattered top. "Surely a priceless item should be traded with something else without price."
The lovely jiggling even caught Flim staring for a moment, both brothers' faces reddening a bit. "Miss Zecora, are you trying to seduce us?" he spoke after gulping softly and gazing up at the zebra's face again.
"Mm, I did not mean to imply that, a slight mistake." Zecora brought her movements to a halt, crossing her arms beneath her chest now. "My intention was a challenge for both of you, with the plant at stake."
"A challenge, hm?" Flam grinned again, placing a hand on his brother's shoulder. "I must say we're awfully good at challenges. Why, this past year alone, we've won many a bet against, heh, rather unlucky ponies."
"For a duo of your nature, I'm sure that was quite a feat. But in this event, I shall make sure you do not cheat." Zecora raised one eyebrow, still smirking playfully towards the two stallions. "As for our competition, I'm sure you have already guessed that it shall be a vigorous lovemaking session."
"You certainly weren't very subtle in your teases, ma'am." Flam chuckled, shifting his feet a bit as a light blush crossed his cheeks again, a telltale lump starting to swell beneath the zipper of his pants as he recalled the lovely sight of Zecora's jiggling chest. "As lovely as that sounds, I must ask, how will that decide the owner of the Pink Dragontail?"
As the question was being asked, Zecora was already reaching into her satchel again, pulling out a couple of vials, one filled with a purple liquid, and the other filled with a bright-blue liquid. "As I said, I was hoping to provide something priceless to trade to you two. Surely the rut of your lives would appease you?" she winked, getting both brothers to blush now.
"I suppose...that wouldn't be too bad of a deal, no." Flim smiled a bit nervously, also starting to feel a bit of a tingle between his legs, though the sight of the two vials in the zebra's hand piqued his interest. "And just what do you plan on doing with those, hm?"
"Just a bit of alchemical enhancement to sweeten the deal, as you two often say." Zecora winked as she held her hand out towards the two stallions. "Take your pick; they will greatly increase your pleasure in their own unique way."
"Well, if you insist, miss Zecora." Flam reached out and grabbed one of the vials, while his brother took the other one, inspecting it closely. "Before we begin though, a moment to confer with my brother." he added, before wrapping an arm around the other stallion and pulling him away, both of them stepping behind their vehicle.
"Are you thinking what I'm thinking, brother?" Flim whispered, grinning confidently again and gently rolling the vial of bright liquid between his index finger and his thumb.
"Of course. This lovely zebra intends on giving us a good lay in return for that plant, however..." Flam whispered back, smirking now. "We certainly don't have to admit that we enjoyed it."
"Precisely. We agreed to trade a priceless item for her allegedly priceless service...though who's to say that we agree on its pricelessness?" Flim smirked in return, now also sporting a bit of a bulge between his legs with his mind drifting towards rather naughty thoughts.
"Delightfully underhanded, yes." Flam nodded, glancing at the vial in his hand before looking back towards the other stallion. "Shall we enjoy this lovely zebra then, brother?"
"Yes, let's." Flim then turned and stepped back over towards the front of the vehicle, though when the zebra came back into view again, his cheeks blushed once more as he noticed that the luscious striped body before him was now completely nude. "Oh ho...eager, aren't we, miss Zecora?"
With a light blush of her own, Zecora smiled, sliding her hands down over her chest and belly, sighing happily. "Though the Equestrian culture has clothing as a mandate, I am more comfortable in my natural state."
"I'm certainly not complaining!" Flam chuckled, grinning as his eyes wandered up and down the zebra's body; that bulge between his legs already beginning to swell considerably. "Well, let's not keep our lovely acquaintance waiting, brother." he eagerly reached down to his pants and began to unzip them, with his brother following suit.
"Prepare yourselves as you see fit, and whatever type of intercourse you desire, I shall be ready for it." Zecora chimed in, getting quite a lovely view for herself as the two stallions removed their leggings; both of them sporting a decent bulge in their briefs.
"Well, miss Zecora, I must say I'm quite curious as to how a zebra's oral service compares with a pony's." Flam crossed his arms over his chest, smirking towards Zecora. "Would you be so kind as to demonstrate for me?"
"I'm sure you will be quite pleased, my dear, and I suppose your brother shall take my rear?" the zebra lidded her eyes as she bent over forward, one hand gently grasping Flam's waist, while the other stroked over the swelling bulge in his briefs.
"You needn't even ask, miss Zecora." Flim chuckled as he stepped behind the bent zebra, sliding one hand down her lower back and over her smooth rear, giving her soft cheeks a teasing grope. "I'm also quite curious, though not so much about your lovely body as about this concoction." he lifted the little vial up towards his face, gazing at it for one last brief moment before biting the cork in the lid and gently pulling it loose. Spitting the cork out, he tipped the vial to his lips and drank it, before tossing it aside, setting both of his hands on Zecora's butt now, and pressing his own swelling bulge against those soft cheeks.
"Mm, you will find their effects quite pleasing, I'm sure..." Zecora sighed happily from the light teases her soft rump was receiving, looking up to see Flam downing his vial as well. "Though I can already tell you two are enjoying just my allure." she teased, feeling Flam's member already stiffening up and tenting his briefs now, gently nuzzling the tip while her hand squeezed along the length.
"Oh yes, of course...mmnh, you're quite the looker, miss Zecora." Flam smirked down at her, lightly brushing a couple fingers over her cheek, while his other hand grasped the rim of his undergarment, sliding it down and finally revealing his growing erection to the zebra. "But of course, looks aren't everything..."
"That's right, brother. I certainly hope you'll be able to make good on your promise, my dear." Flim teased, giving a slightly harder squeeze to Zecora's soft buttcheeks, while teasingly grinding his bulge between them. "It would be a shame if we weren't satisfied with your services."
“We will certainly see, my big and boastful pony.” Zecora licked her lips as she gazed upon the nearly fully-erect stallionhood before her, leaning in a little closer and starting to slurp at the head of it, while one hand slipped down between the stallion’s thighs and lightly cupped his balls, stroking over them. All the while, the teasing presses and squeezes her rear was receiving quickly brought up her own arousal; the heat between her legs starting to become much more noticeable than the heat around the rest of her body.
"Yes, that's it, my lovely zebra..." Flam let out a pleased sigh as his member throbbed to its full length in response to the light teases, beginning to stick upward now, standing at its proud 14 inches before Zecora. "Quite a magnificent size, is it not?" he grinned down at the zebra, watching as she lightly pressed her lips against the flared tip
"I've seen bigger..." Zecora playfully smirked, saying nothing in return to the stallion; just dragging her tongue up the rest of his length and back into her mouth, before pressing in against the tip and beginning to engulf it, swirling her tongue against the throbbing flare as she did. At the same time, she gently pressed back against Flim's bulging undergarments, feeling them being pulled down before the stallion's hardening length pressed between her smooth cheeks.
"Heh...she certainly has quite a magnificent rear, brother." Flim licked his lips as his hands continued to squeeze and grope over the ample derriere, beginning to lightly thrust his hips, hotdogging his stallionhood between the soft mounds. "Though if I may ask, what were those potions supposed to do, hm? I'm not feeling any different." he glanced up at his brother, who seemed to have quite a look of ecstasy on his face already. "Brother? Are you feeling anything?"
"Ohhh...I'm f-feeling something, alright!" Flam groaned, feeling a surge of pleasure between his legs, though not from his member, but seemingly lower. As the zebra's hand continued to caress his balls, they seemed to be swelling with size, growing larger and heavier- and much more sensitive- with each passing moment!
"Mmmhh..." Zecora closed her eyes now, having the head and first few inches of Flam's length in her mouth, pursing her lips around the length and lightly bobbing her head up and down while her tongue slurped along the underside. Indeed, the stallion's orbs were swelling quite rapidly, already the size of baseballs and only growing bigger, becoming quite heavy with the extra loads of spunk filling them up.
The lovely sight easily brought Flim's length to its full size; throbbing eagerly now against the zebra's rear. "Hmph, so my brother's potion is working, but mine is not? You naughty zebra!" Flim gave Zecora's butt a playful spank, feeling the plump buttcheeks jiggling with his shaft between them. Just moments later though, he too began to feel something welling up between his legs, taking a deep breath as he felt slightly dizzy for a moment. "Ah, what was that...?"
He suddenly felt what seemed to be his erection pressing against something very warm and wet, though when he looked down, he saw it still sandwiched between Zecora's plump cheeks. "What the...hmmm?" he leaned to the side a bit and looked further down; both eyes opening wide as he saw a second cock below his first, completely identical in size and shape, jutting out from below his first member and pressing up against Zecora's snatch. "Oh, what manner of alchemy is this?"
Zecora's cheeks blushed quite a bit now as she felt the dual stallionhoods both throbbing in unison against her two lower entrances, pressing back against them once more, even more eager to be penetrated by them. All the while, she continued to bob her head, suckling on almost half of Flam's length, with both of her hands massaging and fondling his now softball-sized testicles.
"Nnh, sweet Celestiaahh!" Flam groaned out loudly, gently holding Zecora's head with both hands and resisting the urge to wildly buck his hips, his legs wobbling slightly from the pure bliss coursing through his package. With their size tripled, his balls had become incredibly sensitive as well, just as sensitive, if not more than the tip of his member. "Oh...miss Zecora, this is fantastic!" he grinned wide, tongue lolling out of the side of his mouth as he panted blissfully.
Flim glared at his brother's apparent bliss, shaking his head softly. "Good going, brother..." he grumbled, before grasping Zecora's waist, pressing his twin shafts against both of the zebra's holes. "So you can suck a stallion well...let's see if you're just as good down here, miss Zecora!" he teased, before pressing his hips forward, penetrating into her snug rear and heated snatch.
The sensations of having one member squeezed tightly by her rear, and the other one surrounded by her hot, silky insides immediately mixed together into one wonderful feeling, causing Flim to shudder and involuntarily groan with just the first few inches of each cock pressing inside. "Ahh..nngh..." he grunted, his own cheeks starting to redden slightly as he squeezed Zecora's waist a little tighter, giving another push and sending his dual stallionhoods deeper inside.
"Mmmmhh...!" Zecora winced and groaned onto Flam's cock, feeling both of her orifices being stuffed with stallion cock rather quickly, inch after inch pushing deeper inside her and spreading her tight insides. Once more she gently pushed back against Flim's crotch, helping to slide him in even deeper, while working her lower muscles to squeeze those two erections even more snugly.
With his pleasure pushing higher and higher, Flam's hips began to instinctively buck back and forth a little, sliding his member back and forth against the magnificent lips and tongue that were servicing it; loads of precum flowing forth and smearing over Zecora's tongue, while the flared tip of his cock kept bumping against the back of her throat. "Oh...oh yes...Brother, let us set our next destination to...ngh, Zebrica, after we're finished here!"
"Is she really that good?" Flim grunted, just over half of his cocks inside the zebra now, both throbbing happily in response to the tight squeeze and intense warmth surrounding them, already oozing quite a bit of pre. "Sweet Celestia...this does feel rather nice." he gently bit his lip, starting to slowly buck his hips back and forth, sliding the twin members in and out of the snug orifices that surrounded them.
The double-stuffing certainly had Zecora panting through her nostrils and moaning onto Flam's length, continuing to bob her head and slurp her tongue along the underside, while the constant fondling of his overgrown balls coaxed out loads of precum. Already, she could feel his length throbbing powerfully, knowing he was about to blow any moment now. "Mm, yes, cum for Zecora..." she began to bob her head a bit faster and stroke her fingers over the stallion's orbs, very gently squeezing them against her palms.
"Aahh...M-Miss Zecora...I'm....oh my...!" Flam cried out blissfully as the zebra's oral service pushed him to a strong climax; his hips bucking some more while his member began to pump out the huge loads contained in his massive balls. With the flared tip of his cock pressed against the back of Zecora's mouth, the river of his seed gushing straight down her throat, filling her belly with warmth almost immediately.
Seeing his brother cum only worried Flim even more; his thrusts slowing down slightly while his grip on Zecora's waist tightened. "Ugh...this isn't working..." he gazed upward to see a completely blissful look on his brother's face, his hips still lightly bucking throughout his orgasm, pumping load after load down the zebra's throat. "Well, hmm...she did insist that both of us would be pleased..." he picked up the pace of his thrusting again, feeling both of his shafts throbbing eagerly together, spurting out more precum inside the two tightly-squeezing holes.
"Mmmmnhhhh..." Zecora managed to sigh blissfully between gulps, rubbing and lightly squeezing Flam's balls to help milk out as much of his cum as she could; feeling her belly starting to distend outward from the sheer amount that was being pumped inside her. All the while, her tongue slurped and swirled around the stallion's cock, teasing it with more pleasure, and eliciting further moans from its owner.
"Ooohh...s-simply amazing...my dearest Zecora!" Flam groaned, releasing a few more loads into the zebra's throat before his orgasm finally began to die down; his balls having shrunk by roughly half, but still much larger than their normal size. As he pulled his hips back, he glanced down at Zecora, grinning as he saw her nearly pregnant-sized gut, lightly wobbling from his brother's thrusts. "Seems you enjoyed quite a large load, hehe..."
"Aahh...yes, these lovely balls of yours, with their size profound..." Zecora moaned, the constant sloshing of her belly only adding to her pleasure, "Have filled my belly, nice and round!" she grinned back up at the stallion, bringing one hand up from his balls and stroking his member once more.
"I can see that...certainly an interesting, yet arousing development." Flam sighed happily, feeling that soft hand stroking his length again, still hard as ever and lightly twitching. "As large as that load was...mm, I do believe I've still got more to give you, and I know just how I want to give it." he grinned eagerly once more, bringing both hands down to the zebra's ample bust, lightly groping over the two soft mounds.
The teasing squeeze once more elicited a soft moan from the zebra, "Oh, of course...I can certainly do that for you." she then turned to glance back at Flim, still feeling his steady thrusts. "I take it you are enjoying yourself too?" she smirked playfully, seeing the rather distressed look on Flim's face, despite his steady thrusting.
"Rrh...yes, it is...quite lovely." Flim spoke rather sternly, very much resenting the smug look he was getting, finding it harder and harder to fight the pleasure that the zebra's potion was bringing him. Already, he could feel that familiar pressure starting to build up in his loins, prompting him to make slower, but harder thrusts; his hips smacking against Zecora's soft rear every time.
"Let's see if your chest is as wonderful as your mouth is, miss Zecora." Flam eagerly grinned as Zecora leaned back to raise her upper body a bit, allowing the stallion to handle her chest as he pleased. With his hands squeezing the two plush mounds, he leaned forward and pressed his stallionhood between them, letting out another pleased groan as he felt the immense softness sandwiching his member. "Ooohh, delightfully soft!"
Zecora blushed once more, feeling the throbbing length snuggling up nicely in her bosom, already starting to leak a bit of precum, which was promptly slurped up by her tongue. "Mmm, I take it they are to your liking, Mr. Flam?" she grinned up at him, lightly slurping the flared cocktip a few times while her hands gently grasped his waist for support. "Very few ponies are as busty as I am."
"Mm, very much to my liking, miss Zecora!" Flam chuckled softly, rubbing his thumbs over the zebra's perky nipples while his hips began to lightly thrust, sliding his stallionhood back and forth while his hands continued to press against the sides of the soft melons, keeping them squished nicely against his member. Each time he thrust upwards, he felt the zebra's tongue slurp at the tip of his shaft, only teasing him with more pleasure and making him groan happily. "Such a wonderful feeling, nnh, I just hope I can enjoy it longer than your mouth!" he teased with a playful smirk, making the busty zebra blush a bit more.
Around the other side of the zebra, Flim kept up his slow, firm thrusts, groaning softly every few of them from the ever-increasing pleasure. He could feel both of the snug orifices starting to squeeze his dual cocks more firmly, while the lower was becoming considerably more hot and moist; feeling each wink of the zebra's clitoris against the underside of that length. "Perhaps if I make her cum...I'll have a good bit more bargaining power to argue with."
With that, he slid one of his hands down from her waist and placed two fingers against her clit, starting to prod and stroke over the swollen love button, sending shocks of pleasure through it and making Zecora groan quite lustily, closing her eyes while she continued to lap at Flam's thrusting member. "Yes...cum for me, Zecora." Flim smirked and continued to tease her clit, while instinctively picking up the pace of his thrusts as his own climax drew near. By now, the zebra’s insides were soaked with his precum by now, only making it easier for him to thrust deeper within her.
“Ahh…” Zecora closed her eyes and moaned as her clit was teased, her cheeks flushing a deeper shade of red in response to the unexpected surge of pleasure. At the same time, her stuffed orifices squeezed even tighter around the two stallionhoods, eager to provide an equally large boost in pleasure for their owner. With Flam's thrusts picking up in speed, she held onto his hips a little more firmly to keep herself steady, continuing to swirl her tongue around the tip of his cock each time it pushed upward between her soft melons.
"Mmnh, yes...keep up that lovely licking, my dear!" Flam groaned, panting softly as his hips kept bucking upwards against Zecora's chest, his hands pressing the two jiggling mounds a bit more firmly together around his member, helping to squeeze more precum out as it twitched and throbbed harder. "You're going to have...ahh, quite a sticky mess all over your face...if you don't stop!" he teased with a playful smirk, thumbing over the zebra's nipples a little more firmly.
"And she's going to end up with quite a filling, ngh, if she keeps on squeezing me so tightly!" Flim added with a playful smirk, no longer trying to hold back his orgasm as he kept bucking firmly against Zecora's rear, feeling both of his cocks throbbing harder and constantly gushing precum. Leaning down closer to her head, he gently nudged her right ear, still smirking quite wide. "Your lovely holes have quite a grip, my dear...nnh...let's make them squeeze even harder, shall we?" he whispered, before mashing both of his fingers against the zebra's clit and rapidly rubbing in circles.
Zecora immediately tensed up and cried out blissfully from the resulting jolts of bliss between her legs, shuddering quite hard and instinctively pushing her butt back against Flim. "Ahh, YES!" she nearly squealed; the firm teasing of her love button easily sending her spiraling into a powerful orgasm. Both of her orifices clamped like vices around Flim's dual stallionhoods, soaking the one in her pussy with a wave of her carnal juices, while her clit winked repeatedly against the stallion's fingers, which were still rubbing it quite firmly.
"Mmngh...!" Flim grunted and winced from the even tighter squeeze, quickly pushing him up to his own climax; his hips bucking a few more times before he buried the twin members deep inside Zecora, flooding her with his seed. "Nnnngh, take my seed...you naughty zebra!" he groaned, still pressing and rubbing at the zebra's winking clit, feeling her soft inner walls convulsing and rippling along his lengths.
On the other end, Flam kept up his own thrusting, grinning eagerly as he watched the other two cumming together, his thumbs stroking over Zecora's nipples a little more firmly while his hips bucked a little faster. "Oohh...wait for me, you two!" he teased, feeling his own orgasm approaching rather quickly from the lovely softness squishing and rubbing up and down his throbbing length. Once more, he felt the zebra's tongue starting to slurp at the tip and first few inches, seeing Zecora simply sticking her tongue out as she moaned blissfully, each of the stallion's thrusts causing his cock to rub up against the slick muscle.
The sight of the busty zebra seemingly prepared to accept the stallion's load only further aroused him; his hips bucking even faster while his hands pressed the two soft mounds more firmly against his length. At the same time, Flim's hands slid down from Zecora's waist and squeezed her soft rear, a long sigh escaping his lips as his orgasm began to subside, followed by quite a powerful afterglow, expectedly twice as potent as normal.
"Uhhnnn...nhhh..." Zecora continued to groan and softly pant as the stallion in front of her kept bucking against her chest, continuing for just a few more moments though, before another series of blissful grunts came from above; her eyes closing just before she felt the streaks of hot spunk splashing against her face and cheeks, as well as the tops of her breasts, still being squished firmly against the twitching stallionhood. Of course, with her mouth still wide open, she got another decent taste while her tongue slurped around the tip of Flam's length.
"Mmnh, well...it seems our lovely zebra has enjoyed herself quite thoroughly." Flim teased, smirking to the sight of Zecora's face and chest getting splattered with cum, while both of his hands continued to lightly grope her soft butt; his gaze shifting further down to see the zebra’s belly noticeably more swollen than before, with the extra loads from his double-stuffing. “And has been enjoyed quite thoroughly, heh…”
"Oooh, oh yes...nnh, quite thoroughly, indeed!" Flam replied between his soft panting, shaking his head lightly as his afterglow quickly kicked in, making him feel a bit light-headed. Taking a deep breath, he began to lean back, his spent member slipping out from between the two luscious mounds before his back pressed against the vehicle behind him. "Quite a magnificently skilled zebra..." he grinned down at Zecora, seeing the various white streaks all over her face and chest and giggling softly.
Just after his brother leaned back, Flim's hands slid back up Zecora's body, coming around her this time and gently squeezing her chest, pulling her back until her back gently pressed against him. "So, what do you say, Zecora? Was that not the rut of your life?" he smirked and began to lightly tweak the zebra's nipples, eliciting another soft moan from her.
"I was just about to ask you, ahh...the same, my dear." Zecora turned her head to look back at the stallion, playfully grinning at him while she caught her breath. "You seemed to be having quite a wonderful time, pounding both my vagina and my rear."
"Mmhm, that I was." Flim nodded, before giving the zebra's chest another squeeze, both of his members still twitching inside her holes. "But I'm afraid that it wasn't quite the best lay I've ever had."
Zecora's grin never left her face as she closed her eyes, placing her hands over the stallion's. "Are you absolutely sure that your feelings are not fleeting?" she gently pried his hands off of her breasts and leaned forward, sliding both of his cocks out of her as well. "Because as I said, I am going to make sure neither of you are cheating."
"I assure you there is nothing fishy going on here." Flim chuckled, stepping back and crossing his arms over his chest while Zecora once more leaned down and reached into her satchel. When her hand came back out of the bag though, she appeared to be holding two seeds; Flim's eyes immediately widening.
"Let us just make sure." Zecora's grin curled into a smirk as she saw the stallion's seemingly fearful expression; turning towards his brother and leaning down, pushing one of the seeds into the sand before him. "Tell me, what did you think of this lovely zebra's allure?"
With an eager grin, Flam nodded, shifting slightly in his sitting position. "Certainly one of the most wonderful mouths I've ever had the pleasure to experience!" he chuckled softly, glancing down at the little mound in the sand in front of him as a plant immediately sprouted up from it, with a vibrant flower blooming at the top. "My apologies, brother...I cannot deny such carnal skill!"
Flim gulped hard, his fears being confirmed by the events that had just unfolded before him, recognizing that plant all too well, even the shape and color of its seed. As the zebra turned towards him once more, she planted the other seed in the sand in front of him, looking up at him with a smug grin.
"Go on and tell me what you thought, Flim." Zecora teased, standing up again and crossing her arms over her chest. "Your brother seemed to love my service...did you enjoy it as much as him?"
Biting his lip gently, Flim stared at the mound of sand , averting his eyes from the zebra as he looked back up again. "No, I didn't...you were good, but not the best." he stated rather quickly, crossing his arms over his chest as well and huffing softly, though Zecora only giggled in response.
"Come now, Flim. There's little truth to what you're saying." she kept up her smug grin, seeing that the mound of sand hadn't even flinched; the seed remaining dormant within it. "You seem to know what this plant does, so there's no use in delaying."
Flim groaned again, feeling his cheeks tinting red as he closed his eyes. "Fine, fine...I suppose there is indeed no point in dragging out this charade, any longer." he grumbled, glaring down at the sand. "Stupid magic plant...yes, I have to admit, that was quite something, my dear...the best I've had in a long, long time." he sighed after finishing, and almost immediately, the plant popped up and bloomed just as the other one had.
"Just as I had assumed." Zecora giggled, reaching down and plucking the flower from the sand, holding it up before the stallion. "The potion's effect shall wear off once this flower is consumed." she added, Flim taking the flower from her before she knelt back down towards the Pink Dragontail's vine, gently plucking the single flower from it.
"Well, brother...it seems we'll have to pursue some other source of riches, for now." Flim sighed, idly munching on the flower and glancing down at his dual members, seeing the second one disappearing before his eyes.
"Indeed..." Flam sighed as well, fanning himself with his hat as he also ate the flower before him, feeling the extra weight between his legs dissipating.
"Do not fret, my two lovely stallions. I assure you that you've gained a much better prize." Zecora grinned as she carefully placed the pink flower into a glass jar, before firmly inserting a cork. "You are free to visit my Everfree home at any time, should the need arise." she winked to them, slinging her satchel over her shoulder once more before heading back towards the aforementioned forest.
"Oho?" Flam raised an eyebrow and grinned eagerly, slipping his undergarments and pants back up before getting up to his feet again. "Did you hear that, brother? Perhaps we shall head over to the Everfree Forest sometime soon."
Flim sighed, dressing himself as well and adjusting his hat. "As much as I hated that embarrassing defeat...I have to agree, brother." he chuckled softly, crossing his arms over his chest as he watched the curvy zebra walking away, getting quite a view of her lightly-swaying rear. "That zebra is one of a kind."
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