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“Unit B-17, FALL IN!” shouted Harvest Moon at the student on the training field. At the sound of his voice the twenty five that belonged to him stopped their Friday morning two mile warm up and headed towards him. It was the middle of fall and the sun was just beginning to poke its head over the horizon so the students were now wearing green sweatpants and a matching sweatshirt. Even from this distance he could see that most of them didn’t even look winded nor tired. Only one looked like she was going to fall over dead even after doing this every morning for the last three months.
As they neared the thestral looked down at the stack of papers in his hands with a frown. Today he was going to be doing something he had hoped he would never have to do. No teacher at the Everfree Academy would ever want to do this. But he was, sadly, the first. Hopefully the last.
When he looked up, he saw that most of his students were standing in attention in front of him except for one annoying pink mare. Said mare looked like she was dragging her hooves and wheezing like crazy. Her uniform was covered in sweat and there were dark rings around her eyes. While the rest of his students kept their expressions neutral as they stared at him, he could tell by their body language that they were also annoyed by this and hoped they wouldn’t be punished for her lack of improvement.
“So good you could join us princess,” said Harvest as Diamond Tiara stumbled into the end of the line. Said mare had a look on her face that screamed murder as she glared at him, but she kept her tongue. If she had learned anything here was that he made good on his threats when she talked back.
If only she had learned a bit more. Since day one, she had been the Academies problem filly. Not a day went by when Harvest had to punish the entire unit due to her misbehavior. So far, she had the Academies record for the most detentions period. Her work ethics in the class room could be charitably referred to as lazy and was constantly bad mouthing the teachers in one way or another. Ancient Text, a unicorn who taught history, was constantly catching her doodling images of him being bent over the desk as a diamond dog humped him, him being beheaded, him being drawn with stink lines, and so forth. Words Worth, an earth pony English teacher, was constantly finding the use of foul language in all of her assignment as well as opinion on the worth of said assignments. And Zecora, well, Diamond Tiara was caught several times referring to her as the ‘Striped Slut’ or ‘The Retard Living in the Stupid Forest’.
Each time she had been caught doing these things it was brought to the attention of Princess Luna. Said princess had not yet suspended or even expelled the little monster for unsaid reasons. Many times the teachers would sit in the break room wondering why. Maybe it was because Luna wanted to give Diamond Tiara a chance to redeem herself. Or perhaps she didn’t want to throw out a student so soon in the schools short life. Or maybe, just maybe, Filthy Rich was paying a lot of bits to keep her in. Whatever the reason, Luna would never say. Not even when asked about it at home.
“Now that everypony is here,” said Harvest as she shot a quick glance at Tiara. “Today you will be getting back your first evaluation reports. Some of you have truly exceeded both mine and Princess Luna’s expectations. Well done.” With that said, Harvest began to pass out the papers starting with his top student: a Crystal earth pony mare named Emerald Shield. She had a light emerald green coat and a matching mane that was tied up into a bun. Her eyes were a light yellow and her cutie mark was a kite shield with a heart cut out in the center. Her body build was that of a sprinter, a slender body with little to no fat on her resulting in smaller breasts. Every pony in her unit knew that she had dreams of becoming the very first mare to become Captain of the Crystal Empire’s Guard. And with grades like hers there was a very strong chance that it would come true.
“Most of you are passable at best,” continued Harvest as he passed back more papers. “Those of you who are struggling, know that I, as well as all of your other instructors, have seen how hard you are working. It is mentioned in the reports I gave to Princess Luna. We are pleased with this, but we know YOU CAN DO BETTER! And we expect it! If there is something you don’t understand then it is to you to seek help from your unit. And I expect your unit to be there for you. IS THAT UNDERSTOOD?”
“Sir, yes sir,” they all said back in unison.
“Good,” said Harvest before he moved towards the last student. “Sadly, we have one within our ranks who has scored zeros in all of her classes. Teachers have told me multiple times that she does not pay attention in class and has been overly rude. It will be my job to see that this changes!” With that, Harvest dropped Diamond Tiara’s paper in front of her. She glared at him once more before bending down to pick up the paper full of red marks.
“Now then,” said Harvest as he moved away from Diamond Tiara and began pacing in front of the group. “As you all should be aware, next weekend there is a food cart festival going on in Ponyville. Food carts from the Crystal Empire all the way to the edge of the Badlands will be gathered here. Heck, I believe that there will also be some carts from Griffonstone this year. Now normally when a festival of this size arrives the princess believes that the students here should be allowed to attend and have a little fun providing that their unit’s overall average is within an acceptable level. Which sadly means that this unit will be the only one not to attend.”
For the first time since she arrived here in this living nightmare, Diamond Tiara felt afraid for her life as a deafening silence filled the air. She could feel the gazes of the other students upon her as they slowly turned their heads in her direction, piercing her with their killer intent. It was bad enough that the stupid rabies infested rodent pony had announced her grades to everypony, but because of that they all knew who was to blame.
“Sir, this suck,” came a voice somewhere down the line. All head turned to a female griffon named Grenda whose feline body was that of a panther while her head and wings belonged to a grey owl. She was a foot or two taller than the average pony with larger muscles and size E breasts. “That bitch has been nothing but trouble since day one. For three months we’ve been punished for her laziness and all around stupidity, but this is just going too far! How come we all have to suffer on the account of her?” As she said that last bit, Grenda point a taloned finger at Diamond Tiara with an expression that said ‘I’ll slit your throat in your sleep’.
“A good question,” said Harvest as he walked towards the griffon. “Does anypony have the answer?”
Emerald Shield raised her hand. Harvest gestured to her to speak. “Because we are a unit, sir. We succeed as a unit or we far as a unit.”
“Very good,” said Harvest with a nod.
“Then why don’t we just cut the dead weight,” shouted Grenda as she took a step forward with her fists raised.
“Because that’s not what a unit does,” said Harvest sternly. “No matter how much we may want to, a unit should never leave anypony behind. If somepony is not pulling his or her weight then it the duty of the unit to make that pony pull his or her weight. Is that understood?”
Grenda clenched her teeth, but nodded and replied “Yes, sir” with all the enthusiasm of Pinkie Pie coming off a major sugar rush.
“Good,” said Harvest with a nod. “Now drop and give me five.” Trying not to roll her eyes, Grenda dropped to the ground and effortlessly did five push up before getting back onto her feet. Once she did this, Harvest continued to speak to the group. “With that said, do not think that we aren’t completely unfair. While all of the other students are in town next weekend the majority of you will be given free time to do as you please. Diamond Tiara, on the other hoof, will instead be given extra training. I will be spending the week thinking up soon new and exciting things that will push her past her very small limits ending with sparring practice on Sunday. Any of you who wish to be her opponent may join us around noon and it will continue until either I am satisfied or until everypony else leaves.” Hearing this, everypony but Diamond Tiara had a large, uncontainable smile on their face.
“Oh but that’s not all,” continued Harvest. “Diamond Tiara, you will also be getting additional lessons from Zecora every day until your grades improve.”
“Oh joy, more time with the rhyming retard,” whispered Diamond Tiara under her breath.
“I heard that,” snapped Harvest. “Give me two more miles on the training field! The rest of you can head to the mess hall for some breakfast.”
--
Diamond Tiara slowly dragged her hooves into the mess hall. This room used to be the throne room back when it was just the Castle of the Two Sisters. Now, instead of a long and empty hallway that led to two thrones, it was full of various round tables and chairs for the students to eat their hot meals. Over on the side of the wall there was an opening were the cafeteria mare would serve them their meals with drink dispensers next to it. Sadly for her, they were all closed as it was now 7:35 and breakfast ended at 7:30 sharp. Nopony was left in the spotless room. Looking around she could see that the trash had yet to be taken out and thoughts of rummaging through it like a wild animal entered her head.
However Diamond Tiara shook her head to banish these thoughts from her head and not for the first time. Ever since she came here she had missed at least one meal a day for one reason or another. Sometimes she refused to eat even when she was able to simply because the food resembled something that poor ponies ate. But sooner or later her hunger would win out, much to her irritation.
As a janitor pony entered to take out the trash, Diamond sighed as her stomach growled and exited the mess hall. There wasn’t much to do until classes started which would happen within the next forty or so minutes. That would give her just enough time to get a shower in and get changed into something less ugly. But that would mean she might have to shower with the other female losers in her unit, forcing her to listen to them whine about how she’s making their lives miserable in the Celestia forsaken hole when all she wanted to do saw get rid of the sweat that shouldn’t be on her upper class body. The only other thing to do was to walk down the halls looking for losers who were instead waiting for their first class to begin so she could mock them. That at least would cheer her up a bit.
As she walked down the hallways Diamond Tiara saw only a few other students walking the halls. And, unfortunately for her, they were all older students that looked like they could kick her flank faster than she could blink. What she need to find were insecure, weak willed, or any kind of pony with a weakness she could exploit for her own amusement. With each passing minute, it looked like it would be highly unlikely she could find one.
As she walked up a stairway, Diamond’s mind went to a subject matter that she had been thinking about since the first day she arrived: why was she here? Right now she should be in bed getting her beauty sleep while her servants made her an elegant breakfast. Instead of working out each day and going to stupid class after stupid class she could be shopping in the finest stores that this little town had to offer. She should be preparing to enter the wonderful world of high society while mocking all those who weren’t as privileged as she was. For a while she wondered why her father hadn’t rescued her from this nightmare leaving her to believe that the lesser of the two sisters was using some stupid rule to keep her here.
After walking for who knows how long, Diamond Tiara noticed a door with the cutie mark of Zecora on it. Seeing it caused Diamond to clench her fists before giving the door a solid kick. Much to her surprise the door sung open revealing a darkened room. The earth filly blinked in confusion at this. There was no way she was strong enough to force the door open like this. Slowly she checked the door frame and say that it wasn’t damaged at all.
Somepony must not have closed it properly, thought Diamond as she entered the room. She flicked on the lights revealing the layout of the nurse’s office. The first thing she saw was the enormous caldron in the middle of the room. A fire, most likely a magical one since there was no wood burning beneath it, kept the green concoction bubbling. At one end, pressed against the wall, was a bench/bed for students to lie down on. There were also several cabinets with see through glass doors allowing anypony to clearly see the number of herbs and labeled jars. Finally there was a desk with various documents and papers scattered across it as well as one other thing that made Diamond Tiara grit her teeth as well as see red.
It was a picture frame. Inside of it was a recent picture of Zecora and Apple Bloom. Zecora was wearing her usual loin cloth and tube top with a white lab coat. One on her hands rested on Apple Bloom who stood next to her at almost the same height (if you didn’t count Zecora’s Mohawk). Like Zecora, Apple Bloom was wearing a lab coat but it was closed so you couldn’t see what she was wearing underneath. Both were smiling happily in the picture which caused Diamond Tiara to feel a wave of revulsion.
She hated Apple Bloom with a passion. Back when she was a foal, Diamond Tiara was the top filly in school. All of the other fillies and colts hung on her every word, wanted to be as close to her as possible since she was both rich and popular. Then came Apple Bloom and her Cutie Mark Crusader friends. Bit by bit they began to steal the spotlight away from her with stories about what their older sisters did to save the world, their adventures finding the cutie marks, and the way they were ‘nice’ to everypony. She didn’t see what was so special about them, especially Apple Bloom. Everypony knew that the Apples were nothing but a bunch of inbreed hicks and that Apple Bloom was nothing more than the painful evidence of the incest between Applejack and Big Mac.
Then Princess Luna came into the picture. News that she was dating Big Mac spread around town like wildfire causing the other foals to pay even more attention to Apple Bloom. Personally it didn’t surprise Diamond Tiara that the loser princess of the moon would be attracted to Big Mac. He was probably the only stallion brain dead enough to want her ancient pussy. But then again he was most likely used to ancient pussy considering all the times he had bucked his crazy granny. However no pony wanted to hear Diamond’s opinion on the matter. Many of them in fact acted like they were offended!
Then finally the day came when Apple Bloom got her bucking cutie mark. From then on, all she ever heard from adults was how special Apple Bloom was. How lucky she was to get such a rare talent like potion making, especially since she was an earth pony. How wonderful her potions were and how many she learned to make in such a short amount of time. How nice it had to be to have teachers like Princess Twilight and Zecora to mentor her. Suddenly all the colts and stallions wanted to hang out with her causing Diamond Tiara to start the rumor that Apple Bloom was the biggest slut in town. Which, in her opinion, was most likely true.
Apple Bloom wasn’t the only one in that picture that she hated, but also Zecora. Not only was she always singing Apple Bloom’s praises, but having her for a teacher was just the worst. She hated the way the striped retard talked in class. The times she took them out to gather herbs that nopony in their right mind would care about. Failing her because she couldn’t tell one stupid plant from another. Yeah, Zecora was just as much a pain in her flank like all the other teachers here. But she gave her as much hate as she gave Harvest since they were both close to Apple Bloom. Maybe even more at this moment due to the fact that she was stuck taking extra lessons from her for some stupid reason.
Diamond Tiara reached out to grab the frame with the plan of smashing it. But she stopped halfway as a wonderful idea popped into her head. A wonderful, terrible idea. She quickly turned and headed towards the cabinets. With a gleeful expression she opened up one of the doors before grabbing everything she could. Flowers, weeds, jars containing strange liquids, it didn’t matter to her in the slightest. She just took what she could to drop it into the caldron.
After she dropped six or seven random things into the mixture, she noticed that the bubbling had increased is size as well as speed. But other than that it still looked green, which was probably a good thing. If it had changed color than that meant that anypony, including that idiot zebra, would know something was up resulting in the potion being disposed of. That was something that Diamond Tiara didn’t want. Hopefully whoever drank from this would get sick or something much worse which would lead to Zecora being removed from small and Diamond not having to take her make up classes.
Realizing that she had been here for a bit too long, Diamond closed up the cabinet, closed the door, and left for the first class of the day.
--
Zecora opened the door to her office, relieved that she had closed to the door before she had left earlier this morning in a hurry. Quickly she turned on the lights and gestured to the three students behind her to enter.
Silently she walked over to her desk to set down the bag of medical supplies she was carrying on her shoulder. She was thankful that she didn’t need any of them. Since she had join the staff at the Academy she had been called out for emergency treatment several times. Usually it was to repair limbs that looked like they had been snapped in half because the students hadn’t been paying attention. Thankfully that wasn’t the case this time. Major Death Ray’s students had just been a little over zealous in their early morning combat training and had gotten a bit banged up. Luckily for them she also had a steaming caldron with a potion that would fix them right up since their injuries were one of the two she saw most often.
Out of the corner of her eye, she noticed two of the students were checking out her flank. This action reminded her of the other thing she had to treat students for: those faking stomach aches so they could sneak a peek at her breasts or flank. Not a day went by when some student thought this would be a good idea with some being better actors than others. Once or twice she believed that she treated students that had eaten something to make them sick on purpose! Truth be told she was flattered by this, young colts (and even a few mares) at their age still found her this sexy. It was a nice feeling, no matter how old or annoying their behavior became. Maybe if they were a bit older she might have asked them out or something.
“Excuse me, Miss Zecora?” said the one colt who wasn’t eyeing her flank, breaking Zecora’s train of thought. “I was wondering if you had heard anything from Apple Bloom?”
Zecora knew who asked that, even before she turned around. It was Rumble, the younger brother of Rarity’s husband and the only colt in the room who didn’t quickly turn his head away from her in a vain effort to hide the fact of what they had been staring at. Zecora had known him since he was a young colt who was now an admittedly hansom stallion going on 17 years of age. Like most pegasi, he had a lean muscular body that wouldn’t affect his speed. Currently he was in his second year at the Academy along with the two others in the nurse’s office, a pair of earth pony stallions who had both shaved off their manes for some reason. From what Zecora had heard from Rarity was that Rumble still had no idea what he wanted to do after his schooling was done.
The only thing she did know for sure was he had a crush on Apple Bloom. Every day during his first year he would stop by her office in the hope that Apple Bloom would be assisting her. He would fake an illness or anything like that, just trying to make small talk with her in the hopes that she would be interested in a date. This, however, never came since Apple Bloom only ever saw him as a friend. That did not detour Rumble, however, as he refused to give up. Even after Apple Bloom left Rumble continued to speak to Zecora each day to find the latest news about the former farm filly. Zecora had to admit that it was kind of sweat.
“I am afraid I have nothing to say about that young mare,” said Zecora as she moved towards the cauldron. “But know that when I do with you I shall share.” As Rumble grinned and nodded his head in thanks, Zecora produced three small wooden bowls from inside her lab coat. Swiftly she filled them with the green potion before handing them to the young stallions. “Now, thoughts about Apple Bloom you should not dwell. Drink these and all shall be well.”
As the three drank the potion, Zecora turned back to the desk with the intention of getting them some apples she kept in her desk so they would not leave hungry. But something caught her eye as she turned. She saw that the cabinet had been emptied of several ingredients! In a panic she rushed over there and began to examine it closely to see what had been taken. The first thing she noted was that most of the Hearts Desire that had just arrived last night was missing along with a jar of Timber Wolf saliva as well as several other items that she had searched the Everfree Forest for. Taking a step back while her hands covered her mouth, Zecora did her best to try and figure out what all of those ingredients could make. It was, however, difficult because whatever the thief was trying to make depended on multiple elements.
“Miss Zecora whAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!” one of the students behind her. Zecora whipped around so fast the room spun. When she looked at the three who were bent over with a pained look on their faces. She also noted that all three of them had their hands covering the area where their groans were. For half a second she wonder what could be wrong when one of the three removed his hands and Zecora saw the pitched tent clear as day. The other two followed suit and soon all three were looking a little calmer.
This didn’t last however. A moment later the three began to pant hard, their hands pressing against their chests. Soon it became clear to the shaman that they weren’t just pressing against it but instead trying to claw at it. Zecora saw Rumble look in her direction with an expression of fear, panic, and embarrassment as he and the other two began to rip their sweatshirts off with their sweatpants soon following.
While this was happening, Zecora began to wonder what was going on and how this happened. But as soon as the first one had ripped off his pants and revealed to her his privates Zecora knew. The poor stallions cock was rock hard with more veins on than it normally would. And his ball sac had already inflated to twice its normal size with no signs of stopping. The best educated guess Zecora could make at this moment, based on the times and the symptoms presented, was that somepony had dumped the stolen ingredients into the cauldron and this was the result.
“I-IT HURTS!” roared one of the earth stallions as he reached down towards his dick which was already beginning to drip with precum, his ball sac now three times its normal size. Zecora watched helpless as he began to stroke it furiously with the other two soon follow suit.
As they did this, Zecora noted their panting increasing. They were either in a great deal of pain right now or that they were fighting something worse. Right now, all she could see was that they were desperate to cum. If it continued like this then there was a chance they would take more…desperate measures in order to get the release they craved. And that couldn’t happen. Not on her watch. She needed to help them and fast. Yet her list of options was limited. She could try to make an antidote or something that could help elevate their symptoms, but that might take too long. She could try to hold them here and hope the potion would wear out soon, but it might end up hurting them even more.
That left the third and final option she could think of right now.
With a look of resolve on her face, Zecora walked towards the three. As she did she shed herself of her lab coat, letting it fall to the floor behind her. Once she was in front of them, Zecora got to her knee’s before gently placing a hand on Rumble’s cock which caused him to stop stroking it for a moment. She looked up at his scared expression and gave him the warmest smile she could.
“Rumble, with that stroking you must desist,” said Zecora while moving his hand away. “Otherwise I will be unable to assist.” Zecora then looked at his cock and nervously licked her lips. Gently, the zebra mare began to wrap her hand around the warm member before stoking its warm length.
“I-Isn’t rIGht,” Rumble half moan/yelled. Still Zecora continued showing him the skill of her hand as white fluid from his cock began to drip from his head and onto her hand. As she did this, the two earth pony stallions moved over to her so that they were standing on either side. They both jerked their hips a bit, one of them poking her in the cheek while she felt the other glance her ear. Zecora could now smell all of their arousal as it surrounded her. It was strong and she could tell by their panting that whatever was happening it was getting worse.
Zecora let go of Rumble’s cock, causing him to let out a whine. She then took hold of the cock on her right while the other hand took the one of the left. Since they were both earth pony cock’s they were naturally thicker than one belonging to a pegasus pony so she had trouble wrapping her hands all the way around them. Still she managed to do it from her position without making her grip too hard and then began to stroke them at the same time.
It was difficult, but luckily for her she had a bit of experience with this thanks to the Apple family Adult Nightmare Night Party. The first time she had attended she took several stallions at the same time so she was no stranger to being gangbanged. However she only did this sort of thing once a year and only when she wasn’t seeing anypony.
Seeing that Rumble was being left out, Zecora leaned to kiss the head of his cock. Rumble’s entire body trembled at the feeling of her lips against his sensitive flesh. He felt her lips open as her tongue slipped out to taste the bottom side of his cock. It moved back and forth, wetting it before she leaned forwards more to take it inside of her mouth. Zecora looked up at Rumble face as she began to suck hard. He was still breathing hard with his eyes closed. Thinking he might cum soon, Zecora began to bob her head swiftly. After a bit, however, she stopped to move to the cock on her right. While she continued to stroke it with her hand she sucked on the head for a moment or two before she moved to the one on her left. She repeated what she had down to the right cock before she returned to Rumble’s. Once her lips were wrapped around it again, Zecora sucked on it as hard as she could while bobbing her head as fast as she could.
Zecora repeated this process over and over again, always using her mouth on Rumble the longest. Eventually something had to give as the stallion on the right released his load, his sperm slashing against her face and some even got into her mane. Soon the one on the left came also splashing against her face but also some landing on her breasts. Watching all of this happening in front of him was enough to send Rumble over the edge. He bucked his hips hard as he began to cum hard in Zecora’s mouth. He watched as her cheek’s bulged from the volume of his load and her eyes widened. He could feel his warm seed filling her mouth and press against his cock as Zecora did her best to swallow it all.
Zecora pulled away as Rumble continued to cum all over her face. Lifting her head up in order to swallow the seed in her mouth in two gulps. As she gasped for air she noticed that Rumble had finally stopped cumming on her. But there was something else. All of them were staring at her, breathing hard in a way that sent a shiver down her spine. It was then that the one on the left pushed her against the ground. He straddled her stomach, pinning her the ground as he reached down to grab her top. With a single motion he ripped off her to revealing her striped breasts and large black nipples to all those in the room.
Zecora tried to put up a struggle, but the stallion used his weight to keep her down. He then spat in the valley of her breasts surprising her. As he placed in member in between her mounds he reached down to press them together, sandwiching his throbbing cock between the two. The earth pony stallion then began to thrust back and forth creating pleasurable friction for the two. One that Zecora was doing her best to fight as she watched the head shoot towards her before it retreated back into her bosom.
As her heart began to race faster, she felt a pair of hands roughly take hold on both sides of her head. The roughly pulled her head back as far as it could, making eye contact with another earth stallion cock as well as his huge ball sac. His cock then pressed against her lips before he began to push hard against it. Eventually Zecora felt like she had no choice but to open her mouth allowing the cock to be shoved all the way in until it hit the back of her mouth. Like the stallion straddling her he began to thrust back and forth, pounding the back of throat without any mercy. Zecora’s eyes widened as her eyes began to water.
Now, while all this was going on, Zecora felt a pair of hands that could only belong to Rumble press against her cutie mark. Her hips were lifted off the ground and then felt him press his muzzle against her slit. The zebra let out a muffled shriek as Rumble inhaled her scent loudly. The colt let out a sigh from the intoxication of the aroma before he lowered it a bit. She could fell him move his body closer while spreading her legs as far as he could. Zecora’s breathing quickened faster than ever as she felt him line his cock against her lower lips before thrusting it in with all of his might. She let out a scream which caused vibrations in her mouth, stimulating the cock which was filling it. If her cry bother Rumble at all there was no sign for he began to pound away at her zebra pussy without savoring it at all.
Zecora had never felt more like an object before in all her life. Her body was being used like never before, in a way she didn’t like. But she had to this. She could feel their need and knew that they were not responsibly for their actions. It was their need as well as the potion. If they were like this now, what would happen if they came across another female? More than likely another student. She could only hope that whatever affect they were under would end soon.
Now all three of them were thrusting without mercy, pounding away with all their might. The only time one of them stopped was the stallion on her chest when he had to apply more saliva to her chest. Squeezing her breasts he pulled them apart to spit on his cock a few time before pressing them together once again only to continue thrusting hard again. But that was only what she could feel. All she could see was the mammoth ball sac that swung back and forth in front of her.
The one in her mouth was the one to cum first. With one final thrust, he pressed so deep that his cock was in her throat. With his hand holding her head in place he made sure that his seed had direct passage down her throat and into her stomach. Zecora could feel the hot liquid shooting down her throat with seemingly no end. She could feel her stomach fill up to the stretching point and still it continued.
It was then that the other earth pony stallion came between her breasts. A large stream of white sperm shot out from in between her breasts, hosing her face and coating her coat in a blanket of the warm liquid to the point where her black stripes could no longer be seen. It rolled down her body until it pooled onto the floor.
The last one left was Rumble. Zecora could feel his thrusting increase in speed, becoming wildly out of control until he made that final thrust which also sent a massive load inside of her. As he came Zecora could feel his seed fill her like the other two with a seemingly endless amount. Her womb quickly became filled with the hot white liquid. And once it had, the cum began to leak massively from the tiny space between her pussy and Rumble’s cock.
After awhile of the three of them eventually stopped cumming, must to Zecora’s relief. The feeling of relief grew more as the earth stallion removed his dick from her mouth and the other one got off her stomach. Sure her jaw was sore, she was gasping for air, and her upper body was now dripping with cum but it looked like the worst was over. But sadly that hope lasted only a second or two for Rumble hadn’t removed his cock her cunt. Instead he moved his hands so they were underneath her so he could lift her up as he slid under her until Zecora was now in a cowmare position.
Still gasping slightly for air, Zecora looked down at Rumble as droplets of cum rolled down from her face and onto bother her breasts and chest. His face held none of the innocence it did when he first entered the room. Instead he looked like a wild animal, primal lust shining darkly in his eyes as he began to thrust his hips up and down. Zecora was still gasping for air and was too tired to ever try to get off of him, instead bouncing helplessly. With each thrust her large D cups bounced sending bits of cum flying up into the air only to land on the chest of the stallion below her.
Hands then grabbed her head again, forcibly turning it so that Zecora was again looking at earth pony cock before it was shoved into her mouth once again. The stallion the relentlessly began push her head back and forth, causing her to fight her gap response each time the head hit the back of her throat. It didn’t last long as the other earth stallion shoved him away from her. Zecora watched as the stallion stumbled backwards before her head was grabbed again, forcing it to turn to the other side. As the second cock was forced into her mouth Zecora heard the sound of breaking glass. Even as all this was happening to her, Zecora hoped that he wasn’t too badly hurt.
The sound of storming hoofsteps could be heard coming towards them as Rumble let loose another massive amount of his boiling spunk. Her head was grabbed by another set of hands. Ones that pulled her head back, freeing her mouth from the stallion’s cock just as it came all over her face. Zecora had to close her eyes as her head turned again so that the first cock was back in her mouth as felt the second ones cum hit the side of her neck as well as her back.
As she continued to be face fucked, the stallion who had just cum on her back began to move. She could hear every step as he positioned himself in front of her, both of his legs on either side of Rumble’s body. He was so close to her that Zecora could feel the head of his dick pressing against her fur right in between her sperm covered mounds. He reached down to pinch her nipples, causing Zecora to let out another muffled scream, before he then pressed the two together. Once more a cock was sandwiched between her breasts. The stallion was now jerking his hips in an upwards motioned. There would be no need for spit, the cum dripping over most of her upper body was more than lubricant.
Once again, Zecora found herself being force feed sperm as the hot fluid moved down her throat. Her stomach was beginning to hurt now as it expanded to fit everything that was being forced into it. While it was still cumming, the cock inside her mouth pulled away. More cum hit her face, but she was glad it was not going into her belly. She then turned her head forward and slowly opened her eyes just as her tit fucker came. She watched as it shot into the air before landing on her cleavage. The zebra guessed that her whole upper body was more than likely covered in the stuff by now. She could feel it rolling down her body and even weigh down her mane a bit.
Just then she felt a hand grab her tail and pull on it. Quickly she turned to look behind her to see the only stallion not using her body had moved behind her. Now on his knees, he was moving her tail so that he could get a better view of her well-toned rear. Staring at one spot in particular. A spot that was not dripping with their cum. Something that, by the look on his face, was going to change.
The stallion inched forwards on his knees, one hand keeping her tail out of the way while the other held his member. It was coated with his sperm as well as Zecora’s saliva, both acting like a lubricant for the ass fucking she was about to receive. However, thanks to potion, it was now bigger than anything she had ever taken there before. As such, she turned her head towards and closed her eyes as tight as she could. She thought she would be prepared for the pain, but she was wrong. Like Rumble, he entered her hard and fast with no time for her to get used to his size. Zecora fell forwards a bit while screaming at the top of her lungs only to be silenced as more cum was shot out from her breasts and into her mouth.
As soon as the stallion entered her ass, Zecora also felt Rumble cum again most likely due to the sudden appearance of another cock inside of her which added to the pressure. He was thrusting so hard while holding onto her legs. It was clear that he never wanted to stop doing this, even though she desperately need to get all of the excess cum out of her.
As she began to be pounded from both her lower holes, Zecora felt like she was beginning to slip. It was slowly becoming hard for her to keep her eyes open, despite the pain she was in. More warm cum hit her face and soon began to fill her ass. It was all becoming too much for the poor zebra, but still she tried to fight it even as her body started to become limp. She needed to stay awake for them. Needed to be their cum dumpster until they finally ran out. However, part of her was beginning to think that would never happen as another large blast of hot cum began to fill her insides from her back door. It was like they had a never ending supply of cum and sexual desire. Perhaps they could continue even after she fell asleep. That was a possibility.
Not that Zecora had much say in the matter as her eyes began to close. She could hear the sound of hoofsteps down the hall and voices calling out her name, but her throat was far too sore now to call out a warning to them. More hot seamen filled her pussy, ass, and face as she began to drift off into the warm darkness as the door opened.
--
It was later that night as Princess Luna exited her room, doing her best not to make too much noise as she closed the door. Inside, laying on the bed, was Zecora. The room she was in used to be Luna’s before she married Big Mac so she knew she would be safe there. Standing next to her was Nurse Redheart as well as Doctor Stable who had both been called in as soon as she had been informed of what was going on to tend to both her staff and friend.
Luna let out a sigh as she walked down the hall towards a stallion standing at attention. His name was Major Death Ray, a unicorn with a dark red coat with a mane that looked like an action box from one of Spike’s old comics with the inside being black while the outside was yellow. However his mane could not be seen since he was currently wearing his Night Guard uniform in its entirety. In his right hand were two vanilla folders.
“Princess,” he said as he gave her a quick salute before proceeding to hand over the folders. “The crime scene investigators and Private Flash Sentry have just finished going over the crime scene. Also, Princess Twilight sent over her findings from Ponyville Hospital.”
“Good,” said Luna as she took hold of the folders and opened the first one containing the crime scene investigation. She then began to skim the document, letting out a sigh whenever she saw something that was disappointing. Needless to say, she sighed a lot.
“Are you sure you don’t want the Night Guard to be more involved in this case?” asked Death Ray, causing the pregnant princess to look up. “I don’t want to question you, but this is your school. Shouldn’t-”
“That’s exactly why I don’t want the Night Guard involved,” snapped Luna, glaring at Death Ray. “I have already called for a press conference tonight so that we can inform the public of what happened while also reassuring everypony that we have this under control. What we don’t need are ponies making conspiracy theories saying that we are trying to cover something up, creating unrest and panic. Having the local authorities as well as Princess Twilight’s personal guard heading the investigation will help quell such talk.”
“I-I see princess,” stammered Death Ray. Luna rolled her eyes before returning to the documents in the folder. For several minutes she remained silent before suddenly closing the folder and proceeded to read the next one. There were less documents in it and she sighed less, however what she read only made her expression darker. Once she had finished, Luna began walking down the hallway with Death Ray behind her.
“At least we have some good news,” muttered Luna as she walked. “Zecora was right, those colts were drugged.”
“You spoke to her?” said a surprised Death Ray. “I was under the impression that she was still unconscious.”
“She is,” replied Luna. “I connected to her dream and spoke to her. She… when I arrived, her mind was in such a state. Reliving the whole ordeal over and over again. I managed to put a stop to it and talked to her, getting the information from her own mouth rather than the disjointed images created in her mind.”
“So my student?” asked Death Ray, causing Luna to stop dead in her tracks. Slowly Luna turned around revealing that her dark expression was no longer there. Pity was the only emotion he could read from her face.
“Twilight took care of them,” said Luna softly. “While she began to search her books for a spell to cure them, Sunset used a spell she referred to as a ‘flesh light’ spell in order to keep them under control. Once the drugs were out of their system, they told her everything. That Zecora seemed scared right after she gave them the potion that was supposed to heal their bruises. This supports the belief that somepony else must of tampered with the cauldron using supplies from Zecora’s office.”
“T-Then that means they’re not responsible!” cried Death Ray with a smile. However, it vanished quickly as the major tried his best to compose himself. “I’m sorry princess. I know I shouldn’t be happy about any of this. But I’m glad those three didn’t willingly rape her.”
Luna shook her head sadly. “There is nothing to be happy about,” she said. “While they are going to be alright and they weren’t in control of their actions, they remember everything. According to Twilight’s report they all describe the experience as looking out of a window, watching helplessly as their bodies violated Zecora while their minds screamed for it to end. One of them needed to be sedated while he was talking about this. Those three are going to need a lot of help in order to get over this.”
Luna noticed that while she was talking, Dearth Ray’s body was trembling. His teeth were clenched and his hands balled into fists so tight that his nails had dug into his skin resulting in blood dripping to the floor. His eyes had narrowed dangerously.
“Ma’am,” he said coldly. “Permission to find the sick son of a bitch who did this so I can rip his head off!”
“Not yet,” replied Luna sadly. “Believe me, you aren’t alone. Myself and Princess Twilight want to find the culprit just as badly. And I’m sure once Thunderlane and Rarity find out they will be on the hunt regardless of what we have to say. Know that when we find whoever was behind this their punishment will be appropriate. However, the crime scene revealed little. There was too much fluids causing contamination and the cabinet where the ingredients were stolen from was smashed during the rape. Right now we’re sadly in the dark.”
“Isn’t there a spell or something?” demanded Death Ray, throwing up his arms as he did so.
“Not one that we can use until we narrow our list of suspects,” said Luna as she turned to continue walking down the hall. “Something that won’t happen until we get some evidence. The best idea we have right now it that it was an inside job since nopony triggered the security field spell that surrounds the Academy. That leaves only the faculty and the students. Has any member of the staff ever come into conflict with her?”
“Not to my knowledge,” replied Death Ray as he shook his head.
“Still,” said Luna as they stopped in front of her office door, “we should try to dig a little deeper. Also I’ll want to make an announcement to the student body. Hopefully one of them will-” By those point Luna had opened her door to reveal somepony sitting behind her desk. Sitting in her maturity chair! It was a unicorn mare in a bright yellow business suit with a pearl necklace around her neck. Both the mare’s coat and shoulder length mane were brown, giving her a very plain look. “Can I help you?” asked Luna to the mare. Said mare just smiled at her as Luna walked towards the desk, reaching out her arm without getting up.
“So pleased to finally meet you Luna,” she said, pulling back her hand before Luna could shake it. Her voice was light and her manner of speaking sounded as if she thought she was addressing a child. She also never lost her smile as she spoke. “I am Chairmare Reasonable Voice, Head of the Department of Equestrian Education. We heard from Princess Celestia about what happened here. Strange she had to hear it from her former student.”
“I was busy,” said Luna as her eyes narrowed. She had a feeling she wasn’t going to like this mare at all, given how rude she was being. “If you knew what was happening, then you should know that this crisis happened at my school to one of my students. I was more focused on contacting those closer to me who could help while I made sure the victims were ok. Informing my sister at this was the last thing on my mind.”
“Ah,” said Voice before giggling. “I believe that translates to ‘I don’t want my sister to find out’.” Luna stared wide eyed at Reasonable Voice, shocked by what she had said. However, the Chairmare beat her to it. “Now then, I do hope you have somehow managed to arrest the guilty party?”
A moment passed before Luna spoke. “We are still looking from the guilty party,” responded Luna. “We believe this to be the work of a faculty member or a student.”
Reasonable Voice shook her head. “It’s sad that you would try to blame your own failures on a student,” she said. “But I suppose that’s what I should expect from you.”
Luna’s anger flared, her eyes glowing brightly for a brief moment. “How DARE you?!”
If Reasonable Voice was in anyway scared or intimidated, she didn’t show it at all. Instead, she clasped her hands together as she continued to look Luna in the eyes. Her damn smile never leaving her face.
“I’m going to be honest with you Luna,” she said. “A rare treat for you I’m sure. The Department of Equestrian Education has its hands in every single school in Equestria, creating guidelines that were created by very talented and skilled ponies. Even Princess Celestia’s School for Gifted Unicorns, the only other private school in Equestria besides this one, follows all of these rules. Yours, on the other hand, is the sole exception. Using your outdated ideas as well as barbaric military discipline on these sweet and innocent foals is simply wrong, something that I said seven years ago when the previous Chairstallion informed the rest of us about this school. I also felt it necessary to remind them who would be running this school. A mare who one thousand years ago threw a temper tantrum when she didn’t get her way-”
“You mean when I had a mental breakdown?!” screamed Luna.
“As well as creating the Tantibus and allowing it to nearly destroy Equestria,” continued Voice as if Luna never spoke. The mare, still smiling at Luna, suddenly stood up. Most likely to make whatever she had to say feel more important. “Such actions make you unworthy of being a princess, let alone running a school like this one. However, nopony listened to me at the time. When I finally took my spot as head of the Department, I knew that sooner or later you would make another mistake. And now here we are.”
“And what mistake are you referring to?” demanded Luna. As she spoke, thunder and lightning rocked the sky around the Academy. The wind bellowed like a banshee, sending large branches to sail out of the trees only to hit the wall of the school. Freezing rain hit the ground, almost instantly covering whatever it touched in a layer of ice.
“Why, isn’t it obvious?” said Reasonable Voice. “You hired that zebra who is unlicensed and uncertified to practice medicine as far as I’m concerned. And the way she dresses isn’t appropriate for any school, no matter where she comes from. It’s obvious that she either screwed up her so called potion or drugged the students herself in order to have her way with them. If you-”
Luna could hold back her anger no longer. This mare dared, she DARED to blame the victim! With her wings flaring straight up, silencing the mare as she did, Luna punched the desk in between them. With a loud crash it split into two as splinters shot through the air. And in that moment, the smile on the mare’s face vanished. In its place was a look of pure fear. It only last a second or so before the smile returned, but that was enough for Luna.
“Major Death Ray, please escort the Chairmare off of the premises,” said Luna as she kept her focus on Reasonable.
“With pleasure,” said the Major in a dark tone.
“Very well,” said Reasonable Voice as she walked towards the door, Death Ray walking a few steps behind her. But before she reached the threshold, she turned to speak to Luna one last time. “Please be aware that I will personally be keeping an eye on this school from here on out. When the investigation proves me right or if anything else goes wrong, and it will, know that the next time we see each other it will be to take control of this educational establishment.”
“You will have to pry it from my cold, dead hands first,” growled Luna. If this phased her in the slightest, it didn’t show.
“Then I have something extra to look forward to,” said Reasonable Voice with a giggle. And with that, she walked out the door leaving Luna alone in her office to plan her next move.
--
Diamond Tiara let out a yawn as she and the rest of the student body walked out of the mess hall. It was late at night and Luna had called an emergency assembly to inform them of recent events. All around her the other students whispered about what Luna had told them about the incident with Zecora. About all the new security that was being added. About how the Princess was urging them to step forwards if they knew or heard anything that could help figure out how this happened. About how all holiday trips into Ponyville were suspended until further notice.
And, finally, the punishment that would be handed to the criminal once he or she was caught. It had been decided along with Princess Twilight that whoever committed this crime would be banished from Equestria. The purple princess herself told the student that magical runes would be placed on the individual to keep them away from the border. They didn’t care if this had been a prank gone wrong or if it had been deliberate, there was no excuse nor mercy for what had been done.
Diamond Tiara did her best to hide her indifference to the entire situation. She had learned much in the ways of pretending to be innocent, and one of the keep things she learned was to keep up her normal behavior. If she acted like she was sorry they would suspect something.
However, she was having trouble keeping up her poker face. Word had already spread about the zebra’s condition as well as the three other students. She had also heard that the Department of Equestrian Education was threatening to close the school. All of this was like a dream come true for the pampered earth pony. Hopefully those four would never show their faces back here and Luna would get in big trouble, resulting in Diamond being able to return to her old life.
Perhaps I should cause a bit more trouble, thought Diamond Tiara. Something that might get somepony hurt or even killed! Then I can go home and get some long overdue pamper-
Her thoughts were cut off as something grabbed her shoulder. Before she could even register what it was Diamond found herself being yanked roughly into a nearby filly’s room. However was holding pushed her forward as the door closed behind her. Diamond stumbled forwards a bit and when she righted herself she saw that everypony in her unit was standing there in a semi-circle. Even Emerald was there with her arms crossed wearing the same angry frown as the rest of them.
“Think we don’t know what you did bitch!” yelled Grenda’s voice from behind her. “Think we’re so stupid we can’t put two and two together?!” Before Diamond could give a nasty remark she was shoved into one of the open stalls, almost landing face first in the toilet as she did. Lucky for her she managed to brag the seat in order to keep out of the disgusting water.
Unluckily for her, Grenda was there to fix that. One taloned hand made its way to her forehead and pushed down hard. Diamond’s face meet the water causing her to scream in rage, panic, and disgust. She quickly learned that this was a bad move, using all of her air when she did this. All too soon she found her lung burning with the need for air while her arms flailed about until Grenda yanked her back up by her hair.
“We know what you did to Miss Zecora,” whispered Grenda into Diamond’s ear. “We can’t prove it otherwise we’d be free of your sorry fat ass.”
“I don-” began Diamond Tiara, but was interrupted as she was shoved face first back into the water. A minute later she was pulled back out and began to cough and wheeze uncontrollably.
“We’re not going to let you get away with this or hurt this school anymore,” growled Grenda as she let go of Diamond Tiara and walked back to join the other. “From now on, we’re going to be keep a careful eye on you. And the moment you fuck up, we’ll be on you like a hawk on a rabbit.” And with that the Unit walked out of the bathroom, leaving a coughing and scared Diamond Tiara by herself.
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