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		Shining Armor Tags Out



“So you think you can help us… Mr?” Shining Armor asked, the prince fidgeting awkwardly in his seat.
“Zed… you can simply call me Zed,” A handsome striped  zebra stallion replied with a warm smile and thick foreign accent as he pulled out a chair, taking a seat at the table. “I must say, it is quite a privilege and an honor to be invited to help a fabled alicorn… an alicorn princess no less… Oh yes… but, to business, why don’t you two simply tell me what it is exactly you need help with?” Despite the accent, the stallion seemed to have a rather strong grasp of Equestrian language.
“Well… alright,” Cadance went on, giving her husband a fleeting awkward look, giving the embarrassing subject matter at hand. “To put it plainly, Mr. Zed… I’m sure you’ve read the news surrounding Equestria’s birthing difficulties as of now… It comes at a rather unfortunate time as my husband and I have decided we would like to have another foal of our own.”
“Yeah, and with everything we see popping up in the papers these days, the problems relating to reproduction issues across Equestria… w-we tried a good deal already ourselves, but sure enough, nothing seems to be working. That’s why we figured we would come to you for some outside help.”
“Well... you were correct to ask for my people’s aid,” Zed said plainly, “that is why we have been called to Equestria after all. So yes, I can help your wife give birth to a healthy offspring. The entire process of which is safe and simple.”
“Great, great!” Shining said, clapping his hands together and sharing a sincere smile with Cadance to his side. He had a feeling this partnership with these visiting zebras would be a benefit for the ponies as a whole. It was certainly wonderful to see his bets paying off, and so quickly at that. “So what exactly do you need to do to help my wife get pregnant? Perform a ritual? Brew some potions? My guards will be happy to assist you with finding whatever materials or labor you may need.”
“Actually, my prince, the process is not that simple, but you are correct to assume our skills in alchemy are involved,” Zed replied. “My people in particular have ceased the practice of rituals for over a hundred years now. Turns out they really didn’t do all that much...”
“O-oh, my apologies, I didn’t mean to assume, or anything,” Shining Armor quickly replied, not wanting to start a diplomatic incident.”
“No apology needed, my prince.”
“He means well,” Cadance assured him with a smile that could bring even the saddest of foals to joy, “but back to the subject at hand…”
“Certainly. According to our research, the specific breeding difficulties you ponies are indeed facing are rooted deep within the stallions,” Zed said professionally, pointing a finger towards Shining Armor. “As I'm sure you know, it’s of no fault of their own, no one is arguing that, but it remains a problem that needs to be circumvented. The mares themselves,” he went on, pointing to princess Cadance, “remain perfectly healthy as always. Their wombs simply need to find a non tainted supply of sperm cells.”
“How exactly would we do that?” Cadance asked, leaning in and rather intrigued. She supposed the answer wasn’t simply giving an elixir for her husband to drink to fix everything… otherwise it would be unlikely they would all be here if that was the case.
“Well… the conundrum arises as a result of needing to remove the stallion from the equation, but still needing the stallion’s sperm cells to bond with the mare’s eggs and giving you two an offspring who shares both of their parent’s DNA. To solve this, my people have developed an elixir that, when mixed with certain samples of the stallion’s body, can cause a surrogate host to replicate and produce those same sperm cells inside their testicles. The main difference being all of them would be free from the current complications you two face now. They would be completely fertile.”
“So… hold on a second. Let me get this straight,” Shining Armor asked, looking sternly at the zebra across the table. “Someone would take this ‘potion’ made from my DNA, and then inseminate my wife for me?!”
“That is the gist of it, yes,” Zed said with a nod. “The surrogate host can even be of any species, barring ponies for obvious reasons. Be it your diamond dogs… or just normal dogs for that matter.” Shining and Cadance both cast unsure and worried glance at the other. Noticing their trepidation, the zebra quickly spoke up, “but, my agency has trained us in the exact practice… and I would be more than happy to personally assist Princess Cadance in the matter. It would be of the most professional and emotionless of arrangements, I assure you.”
Shining Armor leaned back in his chair as he considered the possibilities before him. Surely it would not bode well for pony zebra relations if he said they would prefer some feral diamond dog mating with his wife over them… No matter how he phrased it in his head, it just sounded like a flat out insult. But still… allowing another stallion to sleep with his wife and cum inside her? He was still largely on the fence over the whole ordeal.
“Your wife will barely need to disrobe in front of me,” Zed went on. “And I will even do my best to keep my eyes off of her during the entire event which shall be over in a mere matter of minutes.”
“I think we should give it a try, honey” Cadance said, giving her husband a reassuring nuzzle. “I mean… it’s far from ideal but if this is what it takes for us to have another foal in our family, I’m willing to go through with it.”
“Fine! Fine!” Shining Armor sighed as he waved his arms in the air in defeat. He supposed it was up to his beautiful wife after all, seeing as it was her womb that would be carrying the foal for the next nine months. And technically she was a princess over him… He didn’t want it to come down to her playing the rank card.
“Excellent,” Zed grinned, unlocking the straps on his bag. He tossed the two ponies a pair of pens before pulling out a rather long looking paper contract. All of which surely was just some simply boilerplate legalese, clauses, addendums, and whatnot…
“Sign here,” Zed said, pointing to the page.
“Uh huh,” Shining replied. He and Cadance both signing their names under the confusing wall of text.
“And here.”
“Right.”
“Initial here.”
“Of course.”
“And sign here.”
“Alright.”
“Also mark the date.”
“Uh…………………………………”
“It’s the 31st…”
“I-I knew that,” Shining muttered, signing the last line of the contract.”
“Perfect!” Zed said, signing the final empty spot of the contract himself before rolling up the wad of paper and throwing it back into his bags.
The remainder of the zebra’s visit was rather event less as it was spent collecting various hair clippings, cheek swabs, and other various samples from Shining armor’s body. All of which were hastily throw into a collection of vials Zed had brought with him. It wasn’t long before he had everything he needed and bid the couple goodbye for the remainder of the day to prepare the necessary components.

Knock Knock Knock
Shining Armor opened the crystal door to their personal chambers, seeing Zed in the doorway, alone.
“It’s time, my friend,” Zed said with a warm nod. Today was the day.
“I figured as much,” Shining Armor grumbled as he gestured the zebra stallion whom he had willingly consented his wife to cheat with inside. It hadn’t even been a full week for the zebra to prepare the potions needed for the procedure. “N-n-now before this goes any further,” Shining exclaimed hastily trotting up to the zebra who was setting his belongings down onto the table next to where Cadance sat, who was wearing a simple robe over a rather plain outfit. Appropriate, given the situation they were heading into. “I want to supervise everything from start to finish… I’m just… I’m still a little iffy on this whole thing.”
“That’s a perfectly natural reaction for you to feel, my prince… but I’m afraid I can’t allow it.” Zed said firmly. “I need my full concentration for not only the procedure to be a success, but to have any chance of working. And as strapping as I find you, I’m afraid your presence would cause some difficulties sailing at full mast, if you catch my drift…” He didn’t quite swing that way.
Shining Armor seemed to visibly fume in his spot as his wife released a light heartwarming giggle.
“Just go, dear, I’ll be fine,” Cadance urged him.
“Are you absolutely sure?” Shining Armor asked.
Cadance leaned into his arms, planting a deep, tender, and loving kiss on the stallion’s lips. “Remember, you are the one I love here… That’s not going to change, no matter what happens here today. And chin up, honey… We are going to have another foal soon!”
Shining Armor sighed once more. “You’re right. You’re right… Maybe I’m just being a tad too paranoid. Zed… you have my blessing. Take all the time you need to do whatever it is you are doing right. I’ll be seeing to my duties around The Crystal Empire for the rest of the night. Send word immediately if either of you need me for any reason.” The zebra nodded as the stallion gave one last kiss of goodbye to his wife. With that, he marched out, shutting and locking the door to their chambers behind him. The sound of his boots marching off into the distance were soon heard, signaling his confirmed absence.
“Alright…” Cadance said to her newest zebra friend with an eager and enthusiastic smile. “What’s first on the list for us?”
“First things first,” the zebra replied, pointing to four different colored vials sitting on the table. “I need you drink each one down the hatch. Don’t leave a single drop remaining inside them. It’s likely you are unfamiliar with our particular sect of alchemy, so I wouldn’t bore or disgust you with the details of what’s in them. Just know they are of the utmost importance for what I am doing today.”
Cadance nodded, attempting to keep an aura of professional as she moved to the table’s edge. She noticed she didn’t even want to press the zebra on what strange concoctions were inside, part of her not wanting to waste any of his time, the other part not wanting to know. She uncorked the tops of each one as she drank each liquid of varying textures and tastes, some sliding down her throat more easier than others. Zed watched carefully to ensure everything was consumed by the mare.
“Woooo,” Cadance said with a vigorous shake of her head obviously not quite savoring the flavor. “I’m glad that’s over with.”
“Good. Now here’s your husband’s potion. You are my witness,” Zed said, holding up a vial of a strange thick orange liquid before drinking it in a similar fashion. “Ahhhh… you are right. They do taste awful. Perhaps we should consider adding sugar into these things.” He said with a sly smile. As Cadance released another light hearted giggle, the zebra took a seat at the table once more, pulling out a long list attached to his clipboard. “Now… the potions will take a little bit to come into full effect. In the meantime, I would like to gather some essential medical information relating to you, Princess Cadance.”
“Sounds good to me,” Cadance replied, taking a close seat on the opposing corner on the table.
“But before I began. I must urge you to answer these questions truthfully and honestly, no matter how unrelated you may think they may be. We are strictly professionals here.”
“Of course,” Cadance said with a stern nod as she settled in for the survey.
“First, what is your full name?” Zed asked.
“Mi Amore Cadenza,” Cadance replied plainly, the zebra jotting down everything she said on his clipboard.
“And what is your gender?”
“Female.”
“Now, how often would you say you and your husband engage in sex?” Zed asked without a hint of levity in his voice.
“Oh… well…” Cadance said, averting her gaze with a slight blush crossing her cheeks from the personal question. “I would say i-it’s at least once every two weeks as of now.”
“Alright, and do you and your husband use protection?”
“Yes… I normally have a spell that prevents myself from getting pregnant. Which I… I have disabled, just so you know.”
“Good… now, excluding sex with your husband, do you masturbate at all?”
“Yes, I do,” The princess fully admitted.
“How often?”
“At least four or five times a week. Usually when I’ve retired to my chambers for the day and Shining is still out on patrol in the city.”
“Do you perform oral sex for your husband?”
“Since long before we were even married… or technically, even going out.”
“Your secrets are safe with me. Now, do you spit or swallow?”
“I’ve only ever swallowed. He likes it more that way.” Cadance said, he cheeks more red than pink at the moment, thinking back to all the times she had spent on her knees swallowing Shining’s fresh loads down into her stomach.
“Does your husband perform oral sex on you?”
“Not really… If he does, it’s mostly just on our anniversary.”
“Do you perform anal sex with your husband?”
“Also no… Shining really isn’t into that kind of stuff.” The tone of her voice suggesting it was clearly Shining that was the barrier preventing that particular train from taking off.
Zed railed off personal question after question of private affairs concerning her in-depth sex life, all of which she answered truthfully and without major hesitation like she was told. Not truly understanding why the zebra needed a good profile but finding it best not to question it. As far as she knew, Zed, as well as the rest of the zebras were ponies’ allies. She would trust him with this private information… and Zed took full advantages over that fact. Anything from her personal kinks, fetishes, fantasies, preferred treatments in bed, and naughty acts from her past… almost all of which, Zed found, occurred before her engagement with Shining.
“That should be enough for now,” Zed concluded, slipping the survey into his bag. Cadance seemed relieved enough the barrage of seemingly perverted questions had ended… yet slightly anxious, knowing their end signaled the start of the next portion. “The potions should have taken into full effect by now. But before we go any further, I would like to ask you to keep the exact nature of what we discussed here a private matter from your husband. While my intentions are of the best, I do not look forward to the fallout of dealing with many protective husbands getting angry at me for simply doing my job as requested.”
“O-of course!” Cadance said quickly, shaking her head as if to show she would never tell a soul. “My lips are sealed. This matter stays completely between us. And thank you again for doing this for us…”
“It is my pleasure,” Zed replied slyly. “Now we best retire up to your bedroom chambers for this next part.
Cadance gave an apprehensive gulp as she nodded her head, knowing full well what was to come next. To say she was nervous would be an understatement, but she still tried to suppress her nervous shaking as she rose from her seat and escorted the stallion up the stairs and into their personal quarters.
The alicorn stared almost longingly at the king sized bed sitting in the middle of the crystal decorated room as she strolled past through the entrance. Zed followed behind her, closing the bedroom door and locking it shut before setting his bag down on a nearby dresser. Zed tested the door twice to ensure it was securely locked, for good measure, before turning to the princess. “Based on personal experience I would advise securing this room in a soundproof barrier, just to be careful.”
The logic of extra privacy measures was not lost of the pink alicorn as her horn began to glow. Soon after a light pink bubble formed around the entirety of the room before fading from sight. With her task completed, she plopped down on the end of their bed. “Forgive me, Zed, but I-I am still rather nervous about the whole procedure.”
“It’s quite alright, my dear, it’s perfectly normal for you to feel that way.” The zebra replied back warmly as if to comfort her into her decision. “Just remember you have your husband’s full support in the matter. This shouldn’t take long at all if we get started disrobing now. I can get out of your hair once we are done.”
The princess nodded, averting her gaze momentarily as they both began to undress. Cadance simply untying the waist knot on her robes and allowing it to softly fall from her arms and pool around her feet. Beneath it she wore a rather simple top and shorts she had kept in her closet from before her married years. Giving the situation and everything, the matter did not call for her most royal and obtrusive garments. She nervously bit her lip though as she stared at her shorts… figuring they would have to go for this to work. Cadance daintily pulled them down her long slender legs before flicking them off to the side, leaving her wearing a lacy black pair of panties along with her top. She had planned out every step in her head a million times before their encounter. She would, hopefully with Zed’s eyes averted, pull her panties to the side and allow the zebra’s member quick access into her velvety walls where he would thrust a few times… hopefully not getting that good of an idea of what she was like… before pouring Shining Armor’s DNA infused sperm cells into her vacant womb. They would then get up, get dressed, shake hands, and hope for the best. Turning her gaze back to Zed, the princess looked to see if her temporary lover was finished undressing.
He was… and Cadance practically froze in place.
The zebra’s cock was huge!! The member hanging between his legs was almost jaw dropping massive! Her peripheral vision even managed to catch the zebra’s tone legs, chiseled abs, and muscular arms the stallion had hidden beneath his clothing. He was the spitting image of masculinity and he was naked alone with her in her own bedroom!
Cadance looked up, finally noticing that her eyes had been locked on his cock for the longest of times. She quickly averted her gaze elsewhere in the room, missing the almost sly smile the zebra made.
“It’s quite ok to stare at it,” Zed said calmly, slowly walking forward to where Cadance sat. “I’m quite used to it… and we are both adults here after all.”
“Right…” Cadance breathed, her voice now more shaken up than ever. Her eyes slowly drifted back to the zebra’s third leg as she hoped the Zebra couldn’t hear her rapidly beating heart. Upon a closer inspection, she noticed his cock wasn’t even slightly hard… Yet, even so, it’s length nearly came close to Shining Armor’s… She shuddered to imagine how long it would be at full mast. Would it even fit inside her?!? No… she shouldn’t even be thinking of such things! It… it didn’t matter if it would all fit snugly inside her walls… that wasn’t even remotely important!
“You are quite nervous… and that’s perfectly fine,” Zed went on as Cadance took in the view of his cock below. “But I suppose that’s the difference between our two kinds. My people embrace our body’s full unadulterated beauty… we do not shy away from such trivial embarrassments.”
Cadance was taken aback as she her mind mulled over the zebra’s words. Her thoughts lingered over the fact that this wasn’t simply a thing for her and Shining Armor, but a very early encounter on the road to pony-zebra relations that she hoped would be a long and prosperous partnership. Looking down at her top and panties she wore before having sex… a part of her could see how it could be perceived as laughable to the zebra’s. But still…
“You said I wouldn’t have to disrobe any further, am I correct?” Cadance asked, looking up to meet the zebra’s gaze.
“That is correct.” The stallion reaffirmed. “But… I would be remiss if I failed to mention that in order to promote the best chances for a successful impregnation, it would be beneficial if you matched the manner in which you are most accustomed to having sex.”
Cadance thought briefly about what those exact attributes were. Completely naked with a lot sweating, moaning, passionate kissing, and begging… She would probably be missing quite a lot of that here.
“I-I-I suppose it wouldn’t hurt to take a little more off…” Cadance finally admitted, tugging at her shirt. She still had a bra on under this, anyway. Rising to her feet, her back facing him as she gripped the hem of her top, preparing to remove it.
“Wait… allow me,” Zed interjected politely, gently grasping her shirt instead. Cadance nodded and remained silent amidst the help as she raised her arms above her head, allowing the stallion to gently remove the article of clothing over her arms and throw it to the side. Her hands came back down to her hair, quickly fixing what few strands were sent astray from the act. That was until, she felt the straps of her matching black bra jostled then grew loose as the metal clasps holding them came undone.
Cadance caught the bra that was being tugged from her arms, but not in time for the pink of her nipples to slip out into view.
“I-I’m sorry!” The zebra quickly apologized. “I thought you intended on removing more!”
“It’s f-fine…” Cadance breathed as she caught her breath, still holding her slack bra against her rising and falling chest. “You just caught me a bit off guard. I wasn’t expecting that… Did you see anything?”
“Yes… I’m sorry,” Zed admitted truthfully.
“I suppose it can’t be helped then,” Cadance sighed, allowing the bra to fall from her arms and onto the floor. Her round and generous sweater puppies bounced free from their confinements, appearing to defy gravity themselves as they bounced proudly on the royal princess’s chest. She was trusting this zebra with so much… it wouldn’t be the end of the world to trust him with a little more. “For the record, yes, I do have sex with my husband completely naked… If this will help me get knocked up, I suppose I should take a page from the zebras and not be embarrassed by nudity, right?” Cadance, trying to play off the situation as unfazed as took another casual glance down at the zebra’s cock. It was twitching upwards from its once completely flaccid state, but was still far from being completely erect. Odd, seeing how her fully clothed was usually enough to send many pony stallions into an awkward tent averting stance. The sight of her legendary bust, something many stallions in her empire would kill to catch a brief bare glimpse of, hadn’t even brought him to a hardened state. As the princess of love it was almost insulting to her… This zebra was something else. Forget promoting the best chances for a successful insemination… she needed that cock hard to have sex in the first place!
“I suppose it matters little now,” Cadance sighed bending over as she hooked two thumbs around the waistline of her panties, pulling them down and off her slender legs. Zed was already going to be granted access to that part of her body, it seemed almost petty to keep them on now.
Zed gave a lustful grin as Cadance, pony princess of The Crystal Empire, stood before him, locked alone with him in her bedroom, completely and utterly naked. But even with her true beauty laid out before him, he was still only at half-mast. A problem that Cadance could not help but recognize.
“We can proceed from here then, princess,” Zed said, maintaining his normal professional tone. “Remember, for the stake of the procedure, it would be best if we emulate the normal pattern you and your husband take.”
Cadance gulped, now realizing the unfortunate complications the she had failed to account for before. This entire thing was turning out to be way more involved then should would have originally wanted, but after everything she had just gone through to get her, it was far too late to be turning back now.
“N-normally…” Cadance began recanting as she stared at the imposing member. “When Shining and I start… I d-drop down on my knees and give him a…a…”
“A blowjob,” Zed interjected. “Seems necessary. Don’t let me stop you then.”
Cadance, her heart beating a mile a minute, slowly and carefully dropped to her knees, bringing her head in line with the imposing member that did not belong to her husband. The musk was… intoxicating, but not in a bad way either. It twitched at her gaze, as if demanding her attention. With a nervous gulp, she wrapped her slender fingers around the base of his shaft, feeling the zebra’s heartbeat within. She braced herself as she lowered her jaw and extended her tongue, slowly leaning forward to accept the massive member into her orifice.
The flared head made contact with her pink tongue, earning her a soft moan of approval from Zed as it slid further and further into the depths of her mouth. Her tongue lapped daintily along the bottom, savoring the surprisingly pleasant taste, as her hand gripped by base and gently began to stroke. Slowly but surely, the zebra’s cock began to twitchingly expand to a full erection. Cadance redoubled her efforts as the member grew, finding she could fit a bit more than half of it down her throat. Admittedly, she had little experience when it came to the art of deep throating, seeing as Shining Armor was the only stallion she had ever pleased with her mouth before today.
Zed gripped the back of the mare’s bobbing head, guiding her up and down along his length as she wiggled her tongue from side to side. Taking no small joy in the fact that a beautiful pony princess was sitting naked on her knees before him, diligently sucking away at his foreign cock… and being surprisingly good at it all the while.
Finally, after much tongue work, slurping, deep thrusts, and swallowing down pre, Cadance withdrew. An audible ‘pop’ sounded in the air as Zed’s rod was sucked free of the princess’s mouth. Cadance stared, rather adorably, at the now slick and rock hard member, now ready to slide in nicely in her slick passage.
“Woooow,” Zed gasped, “forgive me if I’m speaking out of place, princess… But man… do you pony girls know how to take care of a cock.”
Cadance, now more thoroughly accustomed to the heated situation gave a slight blush at the compliment and positive review on her performance. A sly look popped onto her face as she cast a quick double take around the room, ensuring it was still just to two of them present. She leaned back in, planting a small tender kiss on the tip of the zebra’s cock. “Don’t tell Shining I just did that,” she giggled, shooting him a naughty wink as she rose back up to her feet then immediately falling back to sit on the bed. “I trust we are all set to begin then?” She asked, all the while sashaying almost seductively back further onto the mattress until her legs were completely on it.
“Not quite yet,” Zed said, climbing onto the bed himself as he knelt over Cadance’s vulnerable form and shot her a predatory grin. The alicorn raised an intrigued eyebrow as the zebra gripped and spread apart her two knees, revealing her most sacred of places to the stallion’s lustful gaze. “Studies have proven that a mare achieving climax prior to insemination greatly increase the chance of pregnancy.” He placed two fingers on the mare’s cunt, gently rubbing a series of small circles around her clit. It was quite obvious the entire scope of the procedure had gone well beyond what Shining Armor had agreed to… But judging from the completely drenched folds that danced and quivered with need… it was safe to say this mare no longer minded.
“That’s probably true,” Cadance agreed with a nod, “but what are you going to—Ohhhhhhh!” She moaned with tremendous lust as the zebra’s head dove between her legs, his tongue attacking the wet folds of her pussy in a relentless assault. The zebra’s apparent skill with his length tongue becoming quickly obvious to the princess in an instant as the stallion lapped away. “Ohhhhhh…. Fuck!” Cadance, for once allowing an obscenity to escape her royal lips. “Sweet Celestia, don’t stop!!” With a shaking hand she pushed against the back of the stallion’s head, hoping to push his amazing tongue deeper between her legs.
Cadance was in heaven… knowing full well that this was leagues above than what her fingers could ever hope to do. Her spare hand shot to her wildly swaying breast that bounced wildly on her heaving chest. She grasped at the soft supple tit, roughly kneading with her palm as her fingers played flicked away at her erect nipples. She was no longer concerned with keeping up approaches of modesty… Cadance could no longer lie to herself… she was actually enjoying fooling around with another stallion that wasn’t her husband… in their own bed no less!
Cadance screamed in a tremendous climax as she came to her realization. Fireworks of pleasure shooting through her mind as her vision blurred… Wave after wave of shuddering joy washed over her entire body as she was taken by one of the most memorable orgasms of her young life.
The panting alicorn was still out of breath as Zed rose from between her legs. Enjoying the pleasant view as he gave her a slight moment to recover.
“Now… I think we are ready,” Zed said at last, grasping the base of his intimidating shaft, still wet from Cadance’s efforts, and angling it toward her freshly tongue-lashed folds.
Cadance, still slightly out of breath from the whole ordeal, froze as the moment she had been waiting for all this time was finally upon her.
“P-please be gentle…” Cadance said with such meekness it could rival Fluttershy. She made no visible movement to otherwise halt the stallion’s cock approach. “Your… you’re much larger than my husband... a-aand I would prefer not to be split apart.” She knew there was no way Shining Armor would approve of her saying such things despite however true they may be… but the girth of the zebra’s cock alone urged her to vocalize her desire for safety.
“Of course, Cadance,” Zed reassured her, lovingly rubbing her thigh as he coaxed the mare in. “Naturally I came prepared. One of the potions I gave you beforehand should aid in making the fit as cozy as possible for you… And I will go slowly at first, nothing you wouldn’t be able to handle.”
“Ok… you have my consent…” Cadance said with a nervous nod, signaling for the smiling zebra to proceed.
Zed watched with great pride as the tip of his cock poked and prodded at the princess’s folds before they finally gave way to the force and parted, allowing him entrance in the warm wet royal embrace. Cadance bit her bottom lip, feeling herself stretch as the cock intruded inwards. Her walls opening wider and wider as the shaft slid inside her with tantalizing slowness. Zed didn’t stop, the pure heat of his cock melting what little remaining resistance the mare had to him. Her natural limits were well surpassed, but there was no pain… only warmth and mind numbing pleasure. It felt as though her folds were shaped to the exact match needed to effectively tend to the fleshy invader.
Cadance let out a shameless moan of unabashed pleasure, hands gripping tightly at the pristine bed sheets below her. Meanwhile Zed gave an approving groan as he came to a halt inside her, not wanting to push the mare any deeper. As it was now, Cadance felt so incredibly full, even though, upon looking down, he had fit a whole three quarters of his cock inside her! Zed let it rest inside his lover for a moment, giving a mare time to adjust to its immense size. Its constant throbbing making it impossible for the quivering princess to ignore its presence…. Not to mention the visible bulge it made in her groin. Any motion she made with her hips sending small tingles of pleasure radiating through her as the cock brushed against new and unexplored spots.
Zed grinned as the mare beneath him was reduced to a quivering moaning mess from his red hot cock alone. Figuring he gave her enough time to adjust, he began to withdraw.
“Celestia…” Cadance cooed as the sensation of the zebra cock sliding out brought a whole new wave of new wonderful feeling. “This is a-amazing…” Spurred on by her praise and with only the tip left inside, Zed paused briefly before beginning his thrusting in earnest.
The pony and zebra both crying in unison as overwhelming pleasure overtook them. Out and in, out and in, the zebra thrust, increasing his pace ever so slightly each time to match with the mare’s hips. A primal urge growing inside them both, a desire for more that would not be easily stated.
Cadance’s velvety walls hugged and gripped at the foreign invader with renowned tightness, giving the zebra a stronger opponent than he had originally anticipated. The speared flaring tip of his throbbing cock now pressing up against the mare’s vulnerable womb. He pushed further now, slamming even deeper inside the moaning mare with reckless abandon. Taking in the lustful gaze of her massive tits swaying and bobbing like wild on her chest. A free hand shooting over to grope and manhandle the sensitive royal breasts of the mare, kneading and playing with the soft breast with rigorous passion. Even though it was well beyond what Cadance had agreed upon, there wasn’t a single part of her that cared anymore. It was just for this brief moment of time, as the sensation of this stallion’s throbbing hard cock thrust in and out of her body, that this zebra could ask to have his way with her and she would all to willingly oblige.
She had originally planned to close her eyes and imagine Shining Armor thrusting in the zebra’s place. But she soon realized that this was impossible. The stallion was just so… different… compared to her husband. His thrusts more energetic and feral… each one feeling as though it was claiming her very body, mind, and soul. The massive muscular zebra even towered over her, as if he were dominating her, reducing her to his own personal toy that only existed for the sole purpose as a cumdump for his cock alone. She had never been more turned on in her life… Her weak legs rose to wrap themselves around the back of Zed’s hip as she encouraged every act the zebra used her body for. Everything was just so mind-numbingly amazing… she was at a complete loss of words.
Cadance had lost track of how many times she had cum, how many times the cock that didn’t belong to Shining made her scream out in pure pleasure bouncing off against the sound proof barrier on the room. All the while the zebra continued to thrust through her wildly quivering body, far more experienced in the art than she.
Her final climax hit her like a magical bolt of lightning. An arc of sensation shooting through her already overtaxed body, causing every muscle to pull tight. Cadance tongue lolled out of her mouth as her mind struggled to bear through the overload of ecstasy and indescribable pleasure. All the while, her clamped down as hard as they could on the zebra’s cock, just as Zed gave one final grunting thrust into alicorn’s vacant womb.
“FUUUCCCCKKKK!” He cried out as his dam burst. His fearsome member throbbing and bucking wildly as he came inside the tight twitching pony pussy. His balls tightened up against the quivering member as a tight hot geyser of fertile cum surged out its length. The searing hot seed slammed against the back of Cadance’s womb as the flared head shot out the white cum in an endless stream. Her walls hungrily squeezing down, milking out more and more of the precious life giving essence. All of which filled every inch her insides had to offer. The single stream filling her up more than Shining could in an entire load.
It wasn’t long before the endless flood of cum filled the mare full to the brim then beyond capacity as high pressurized cum seeped out through her quivering cunt. With little choice, Zed quickly pulled out of the writhing folds. Hand instantly shooting to his shaft and pumping viciously as he aimed his cock at the alicorn. The stream soon dimmed to thick ropes of cum, but still allowing the stallion to thoroughly cover the mare’s cunt, stomach, breasts, and face with a generous helping of his cum. Zed towered above her, spraying endless globes of thick zebra seed down onto the helpless mare as if he were an animal marking his scent on his property.
Finally, one of the most amazing orgasms of his life died to do a satisfied ending, the last few ropes of cum landing on the mare’s reddened abused folds.
“Ha…. Ahh…” Zed gasped. “That was amazing princess. You truly are quite skilled at this.”
But Cadance didn’t respond. Upon closer inspection it appeared as though the alicorn princess’s mind had failed to handle the sheer amount of pleasure and had buckled under the stress.
It had been anticipated though, he would have been shocked if the mare wasn’t unconscious right now. He sensed he still had a few minutes’ left before Cadance came to, giving him ample time to fulfill one of the other parts of the contract she had agreed to.
With a satisfied whistle, Zed skipped over to the bag he had brought up with him, clicking it open. Reaching in, he pulled out a camera he had just recently purchased from a pony goods provider. Turning back towards the unconscious Cadance, he aimed the camera, adjusted the zoom, and snapped a picture. A few dozen more followed, thoroughly capturing the alicorn’s princess naked and cum soaked pussy, tits, face, bloated belly, not to mention her husband’s bed whose wife he had completely dominated in his place. The complete collection of the mare’s shame, along with the survey she had previously taken, was for an innocent cause being the growing Zebra Archives, which sought to fully document all the mares they helped, along with others they wish to help in the near future.
Zed had just managed to stash the camera as Cadance came to, stirring from her unexpected slumber.
“Shhhh shhhhh, don’t get up,” Zed urged the pony princess. “It’s best if you stay laying down for now…”
“W-what happened?” Cadance asked the zebra who knelt down at the side of the bed. She couldn’t help but notice a good portion of her body was soaked in the zebra’s sperm… along with her belly appearing it was a few months pregnant. Hopefully a sign of things to come.
“The deed is done,” Zed replied, “and you were amazing. I apologize if I may have gotten a bit carried away at the end there. I’ve just never slept with such a beautiful and enchanting woman such as yourself.”
“Oh… it’s quite alright,” Cadance blushed. “After all, you were just helping promote a successful impregnation with my husband’s DNA.” She wished she could say she was more used to this… but that would be a shameless lie.
“Right…yes… exactly…” Zed said with a relieved nod. “Now… as far as steps to take from here, after you are done resting, I suggest you get up, get changed, change the sheets on the bed, then tell your husband the entire process went through without any of… this,” he said, gesturing to Cadance’s weary cum soaked and butt naked form. “Again… I would prefer to not deal with angry husbands whose wives I was merely trying to assist through this crisis.”
“You have my word,” Cadance said. She knew Shining Armor, and it was more than likely seeing this scene would cause a major and unnecessary freak out.
“Also, it would be for the best if you did not sleep with your husband until your pregnancy is confirmed. Oral, anal, hand job, or otherwise. Even the slightest bit of change, especially taking in his tainted seed into your body, could render our efforts here pointless.”
Cadance showed him a disappointed look but signaled her reluctant understanding. Zed gave on final professional nod before retrieving his clothes and bag. As he dressed himself though, Cadance saw clearly that the Zebra’s cock… was still rock hard as if begging another round with her. But not today… The sight disappeared as quickly as it came once the stallion pulled his pants back up. The now fully clothed stallion stood at the door, prepared to leave, before turning back around.
“Oh there was one more thing you should probably know before I go…”

Shining Armor didn’t know how exactly Zed’s procedure went over with his wife, Cadance remained fairly adamant on not sharing with the exact details… But one thing that was more than obvious was how happy his wife seemed now. She was vibrant, cheerful, as full of life as when they were just recently married. Shining couldn’t help but share in his wife’s joy, the prospect of being a parent to another one of their foals must have been getting to her as well.
Knock Knock Knock
“Who could that be?” Shining Armor asked puzzled at the prospect of late night visitors. Walking over to the door, he opened it to be met with Zed once again.
“Zed? W-why are you here? Is something wrong?”
“Actually… as per our arrangement, I am here to perform the procedure once more,” The zebra said plainly. But from Shining Armor's expression, it was evident there had been an unfortunate lack of communication on his part.  “While the bonding of pony and zebra DNA is more than possible, the two do not get along well together. The actual chances of impregnation with your sperm, even in the most favorable conditions, remain rather low. As outlined in the contract, Cadance and I have a follow-up every week where I test to see if our efforts were a success. If not, the procedure is repeated, however many times is needed.”
“Come on in, Zed!” Cadance beamed, happily waving the zebra in to their room, despite the look of complete trepidation on Shining’s face. “Shining Armor was just about to leave for his nightly patrol anyway.”
Shining gave a defeated shrug. "I guess I was..." He said plainly. Another few hours to leave the zebra to bed and creampie his wife. Hopefully that was all they were doing...
“I know you’re worried but you shouldn’t be,” Zed reassured the other stallion, placing a comforting hand on his shoulder. “But don't worry. Cadance is going to have a baby…”
A small part of Shining Armor knew the zebra was correct.

	
		Cadance takes a Trip



One month had passed since their first encounter. For some, like Cadance who eagerly, yet secretly, counted the hours until Zed’s next visit, the week passed at an agonizingly slow pace. For others… who agonizingly, yet secretly, counted the hours until a certain zebra came over to have sex with his wife, the month passed quite quickly.
Shining Armor didn’t know what exactly Zed was doing with his wife other than hoping it was some of the simplest and quickest sex two consenting adults could possibly have. But, if he was being completely honest with himself, a small part of him didn’t even want to know. Though Cadance was not much help in that regard, as she informed him that Zed and his exact ‘methods’ he used on her were under a strict NDA which they had both signed. As off as Shining felt, he didn’t want to be the type of husband to play the “no secrets between lovers” card when it came to potentially serious legal matters. Especially when such things could attract more public attention to this arrangement than he would have wanted.
But... that didn’t mean he couldn’t come home early if he just happened to excuse himself from his Royal Guard duties, on the day that Zed just happened to be paying a visit to his better half. Surely no one could blame him for such a thing.
Well…he supposed they could. If they caught him that was…

“I don’t know about this, Zed…” Cadance muttered nervously, concealed from behind the folding screen in her bedroom. “No one but my Shining Armor has seen me in this! I mean… I even had to buy it wearing a hooded robe and speaking in a muffled voice so no one could tell who I was! Everypony must’ve thought I was a dark wizard with a naughty side or something.”
“Trust me, princess. That’s exactly why we are doing this,” Zed assured the hidden alicorn as he sat off the end of the royal bed. He was completely naked, legs spread. His dark, imposing member partially erect and twitching with potential. “To achieve the best odds of an impregnation on your behalf, it is imperative among all things that you treat me as if I were your husband.”
“Well… if you say so. I still really kind of feel silly doing this...” Cadance spoke as she inhaled and steeled her nerves. A bare pink leg graced Zed’s view first as she stepped out from behind the folding screen. The striped zebra’s eyes wanted to pop out of their sockets as the rest of the alicorn sauntered out, but he maintained his usual professionalism.
Cadance wore a rather alluring set of black lingerie. A pristine silken dress that clung tightly to her seductive curvy figure. A lacy, flowery, and practically transparent material covered the alicorn’s bust that pressed her already impressive breasts up and together. It was attached to a slitted silken material that flowed downwards to a matching set of black colored panties. A thinly tied knot between Cadance’s heaving bust served as the teasing point for any onlookers who should so be fortunate enough to catch a mare even half as attractive as the princess. Cadance’s arms hugged her stomach, not knowing her nervous attitude was merely the cherry on the top for Zed. Even after everything they had done together, the alicorn still managed to maintain a sense of innocence and apprehensiveness. A fact that he adored to no end.
“Very nice,” Zed beamed as he took in the alicorn’s sexy form once more. “Very very nice. Truly your beauty is without equal, princess.”
“T-thank you,” Cadance spoke with a light smile and blush, breathing a sigh of relief that the zebra had voiced his sincere approval. She gave a light spin so that he could drink in her full figure, taking no small compliment in the fact that the zebra’s cock was slowly twitching to life as she did.
“Tell me, how did your husband like it?” Zed asked plainly as one of his hands found its way to his shaft and idly began to stroke the tool that would soon be impaling the wife of another stallion.
“Shining? I...I suppose it wouldn’t do any harm to tell you that he loved it. It made the entire ordeal of buying it for our anniversary worth the trip. Even if things hadn’t turned out the way I would have liked that night.”
“Oh? What happened exactly?”
“Well,” Cadance fidgeted as she recounted the exact story, “I guess it would be more appropriate to say he loved it a bit too much. Seeing as it was our anniversary and all, I wanted to do something special like any good wife would. But when I dropped to my knees to, errr, warm him up with my mouth, he sort of… decided that was enough right then and there,” Cadance muttered dryly. “He was out like a light a minute later. All I could really do was take a long shower after that.”
“I see…” Zed noted with a knowing nod. “Perhaps then this experience will serve an even larger benefit for you, princess. Introduce you to another realm of romance. Only appropriate, given your title, no? So, I’m thinking it would be better if you treat me like your husband and I, instead, treat you like a zebra would rather than a pony stallion.”
“Really? Now what exactly would that entail?” Cadance asked as her ears perked up. Her tone now noticeably more interested. “Oooo!” The mare squealed in an adorable surprised fashion as the zebra forcible pulled and turned around so that she land smack in the middle of his manspread legs. The zebra’s eager hands wasted no time as they began to feel up their prize, gently running them up the sides of her hips. Cadance stirred softly as they made contact with her body, knowing exactly where they were headed. The rock solid twitching cock pressing into her backside was a hint enough for that.
Zed’s hands slowly made their way up to Cadance’s lingerie-clad breasts before the zebra daintily began pulling the center bowtie that held the two sides together like a foal unwrapping their hearth's warming presents. Her tits practically popped out from this tight confines to warmly greet the zebra’s greedy paws who went straight to work groping and molesting the princess’s chest with enough erotic enthusiasm to render any mare envious.
Cadance said nothing other than a few heavy moans as she bit her lower lip. She had never admitted to Zed or her husband… definitely not her husband... that the foreplay portion of the zebra’s love making sessions had quickly become one of her favorite parts of her time with him. All she was tasked with doing was simply to lay back and enjoy it like he was the world’s best masseur. Zed regularly encouraged her to voice her pleasure, either through her moans or actions, all so that he could properly ‘speak’ to her body and gauge what was best for it. Fancy zebra talk or whatnot… but it did work! Over the days her new lover had slowly become more in tune with her privates, feeling less like an average horny stallion and more of a romantic lover who knew her slender frame inside and out like the back of his magnificent hands.
From behind her, Zed lovingly planted a light trail of kisses down the side of her neck. The alicorn released a passionate shudder in response, almost missing the feeling of one of the zebra’s hands detaching from her swaying breast and snaking its way down below. She couldn’t help but release a tender gasp as it slid under her panties and softly pressed a lone digit into her soaking depths. She was as wet as a river, and had been for quite some time now. She knew Zed’s gentle portion was only temporary though. Once the zebra determined her body was good and ready, he would change gears fast. Like a predator gently luring its haplessly prey in. Coaxing it further and further until escape was impossible. Only in this case it involved a regal alicorn princess of Equestria being reduced to a mere drooling cumrag as her mind tasted a whole new realm of ecstasy and pleasure thanks to a zebra’s long, ruthless, and skilled cock.
If Cadance was being truly honest with herself, she couldn’t even pretend to fantasize about Zed just being Shining Armor. The zebra was simply on a whole different level. It took every ounce of willpower she had to refrain from jumping the shark and throwing the zebra back on the bed, rutting that perfect cock of his until the sun came up. But… that would have been far from a professional attitude befitting a princess like herself. Not to mention it would have been a severely ineffective way to achieve the pregnancy she so desired if the zebra was to be believed. No… her mind was already dead set on doing things Zed’s way, no matter what that may have entailed.
Zed smiled to himself, having the best seat in the house as he watched his masterful paws reduce the Captain of the Royal Guard’s wife to mere putty in his hands. The gentle squirming, light moans, biting her lower lip in pure desire… it was obvious the mare was craving his cock. Perhaps a few more minutes to properly work her over before he could-
“Hmmm?” Zed broke the chorus of adorable feminine moans. Something wasn’t right. The striped zebra glanced at the bedroom door. “I could have sworn I closed that thing as soon as I came in…” Sure enough, the crystal door that lead into the royal chambers was slightly ajar, enough for a potential voyeur on the other side to possibly have seen everything transpiring inside.
The soft ministrations attending the mare’s body promptly came to a stop, predictably, to Cadance’s disgruntled disappointment. Anger was already starting to well up inside her, potentially directed at Shining Armor, ready to chew his ear off if her suspicions were correct and he had seriously been spying on her and their zebra friend during a matter so important and private!
Zed stood up from the bed as he slowly made his way over to check. Creeking open the door to reveal… no one behind it. Although Zed did pick up the not so subtle sound of someone’s feet hurriedly scampering away.
“Hmmmm, I guess it was nothing after all,” Zed remarked, quietly clicking the bedroom door closed.
“Oh, good,” Cadance breathed with a sigh of relief. “S-so, um, should we keep going?” The mare spoke, having considered thinking up a more subtle method of asking but decided against it. Hopefully the zebra would find it best to start over from the beginning. “I mean, whatever you think is best, Zed.”
“Actually…” He pondered for a long moment before speaking, considering what just took place. “Change of plans. I have something better in mind I think you will enjoy more. Let’s get you dressed.”

“I don’t know guys… This whole arrangement… it just rubs me the wrong way,” Shining Armor expressed to his fellow guardsmen in the barracks as he attempted to hide his erection in his pants. A task that he, in no small way, wished was harder to do. “I mean… I’m not a racist or anything, but the idea of a bunch of zebras coming to our land and sleeping with our women just doesn’t seem right, no matter how well they butter it up!”
“Yeah… it’s pretty messed up.”
“He’s probably doing it with your wife right now. Won’t even let you supervise. So why don’t you march in there a put a stop to it? Kick that zebra’s ass to the curb!” Ivory Rook exclaimed, slamming an armored hand down on the table to emphasize his point. “Show him who's the real man!”
“I can’t do that either…” Shining sighed. “Cadence is enjoying the prospect of having another one of our foals to much… It must be her motherly instincts kicking in or something, I don’t know. I-I just can’t take that away from her just because I’m feeling slightly envious.” The other stallions in the room shaking their heads in reluctant agreement, seeming as reasonable decision for any gentlestallion to make.  “But still…” Shining went on, “if these zebras are so smart and eager to help, shouldn’t they be finding some way to stop all of us guy from being infertile? All of their attention seems to be dead set on their loophole that gets them to impregnate our women with our seed.”
“To be fair,” Night Knight shot in, “none of us still know what exactly is causing the issue. Chaos magic, some sort of ancient curse, parasprites, crop circles, or heck, all of the above. It’s all out there! Closest we ever got to an answer was that crazy crackpot mare who came in and hysterically demanding an audience with the princess.”
“Really?” Shining’s ears perked up. “This is the first I’ve heard of any such mare.”
“Didn’t think it’s worth your time, sir. Frankly, it wasn’t worth any of ours either. Lavender Fritter was her name, I think. Barged in one day with some nonsense about water problems up there in the Cloudsdale treatment plant that processes Equestria’s rain water. Unknown chemical solutions in it, needs to see Princess Cadence immediately, yadda yadda yadda. We told that featherbrain to take a Cloudsdale matter up with Cloudsdale, you know? In case she didn’t realize this was the Crystal Empire. A city that, at least last time I checked, was firmly planted in the ground.”
“Right…”
“Anyway. She claimed no one in Cloudsdale believed her or even cared and, for some reason, thought we would be any different. Like we don’t already get a thousand of hysterical doomsayers pouring in here every day shouting that the world is ceasing its existence tomorrow or the end is neigh.”
“Did you at least look into it?”
“Oh yeah… Zirconic thought she was kind of hot so he made us play along as a favor that would hopefully earn him a date. He's a sucker for cute girls in glasses, you see. But... it didn’t work, he crashed and burned completely. Ha!” The rich sound of chuckling was heard from around the barracks. “But it sounded like something right up the zebra’s alley, so the guys were more than happy to dump it on them. We told them about this hot mare and her so called ‘research’ into the matter. They go off to check and came back to us saying there wasn’t a damn thing wrong with our water supply! It was clean as a whistle! Even had a few compliments to hand out on the count of the impressive piece of pony engineering they saw. The stripers were even nice enough to set up a small station in Cloudsdale to monitor the plant closely themselves even though we insisted that wasn't necessary.”
“I see…” Shining noted.
“Well anyway, we felt kind of bad after we made them waste all that time and effort for nothing, so we went over to this mare’s home address to complain about how her crazy theories were making us look like idiots in front of our newest allies-”
“Actually, it was to ask her out. And if that didn’t work then complain!” Zirconic shot in.
“Anyways! Surprise surprise, when we show up to her house she’s nowhere to be found! Asked her friends and family after a few days and apparently she just vanished straight off the face of the planet somehow! Crackpot crazy mare indeed. Whatever. Probably off hatching some new idea that swamp gas is turning the dragons gay. Figured it best to just forget her and move on, right, Shining? S-Shining?”
“Uh.... sir?”
“W-where’d he go?”

“Cadence? Honey? Are you there?” Shining called out to his wife as he entered their shared bedchambers. This time long after the zebra’s ‘session’ with his wife was scheduled to be over. She should still be recovering from the experience now. Hopefully she was conscious this time. Though he would probably need to open a few windows. “I was talking to the guys earlier and discovered something that’s probably worth looking deeper into.”
But the stallion was met with only silence as an answer.
“Huh…” Shining pouted. “She should be here at this hour. Where could she be hiding?” He glanced around the empty rooms. The stallion’s eyes caught a glimpse of a single piece of parchment lying alone on the edge of the king-sized bed. He quickly picked it up and read through its contents. A letter was hastily written in his wife’s hand writing, indicating she was quite excited and in a rush to leave.
“Shining – Sorry about the short notice but Zed says we need to leave now to catch the last train to Canterlot for the night. He’s personally escorting me to his people’s agency over in Canterlot for some extra medication and treatment he claims my body is in need of. No royal guards needed. It’s a completely private, safe, off the books type of situation. He also said he may need to keep me overnight for a few days, maybe longer, until I’m given the thumbs up to return home! They have even arranged it so I can attend to my royal duties for a few days during my stay, so don’t worry about a thing!
-Love, Cadence.
P.S. I asked for you in case you were thinking but Zed doesn’t think it’s a good idea for you come to visit me. It has nothing to do with you specifically, but apparently, for privacy’s sake, only zebras and us mares are allowed inside!

Shining Armor eyes darted back and forth, scanning and rereading the letter to ensure he was not mistaken. Putting the letter down, he let forth another resounding sigh.
He couldn’t help it. Now he was suspicious…

“Owww…. w-w-w-where am I?” Cadance groaned as she awoke in a daze, her head buzzing slightly as she struggled to gain her bearings. She was lying in a plain bed placed in a rather small room whose dimensions more of less fit that of a small apartment bedroom… or prison cell. Like both a single door on the opposite wall served as the only entrance or exit to the room.
Beyond that, a single blanket was laying over her body… Her body that, she could tell just from feeling alone, was completely naked. Uncovered from head to toe. Another cursory glance around the empty room revealed her clothing, or any clothing for that matter, was not present.
Cadance slowly sat up in the bed, relieved at the ease of doing so she was granted. The lone sheet fell from her body as she did, revealing her bouncing royal breasts to the crisp warm air of her room.
Something was off. Cadance had no idea how she went to sleep, ended up here, or why she was even here in the first place!… Had she been kidnapped?!
As if on cue, the door to the room clicked as it unlocked and open, the familiar fully clothed zebra she knew well by the name of Zed strolled in, earning a quick sigh of relief from the mare.
“Oh Zed, it’s just you. Thank Celestia,” Cadance breathed as the warmly smiling zebra walked over and crouched down next to her. “I’m-I’m sorry, you must forgive me. I seem to have no idea how I ended up here, in this room. And completely naked on top of all that…”
Zed’s smile didn’t miss a beat, already ready with the words the pony sought. “Worry not, princess. Your condition is simply a unavoidable side effect of the concoctions you have been ingesting as part of our treatment. It’s harmless, of course, but periods of total memory loss are completely normal. Nothing much to be concerned about.”
“I see…” Cadance spoke, her heart rate finally slowing back to a normal pace. “How long has it been since I left The Crystal Empire then?”
“A few days,” The zebra replied plainly, peeling away the rest of the bedsheet from the princess, revealing the rest of her exposed body to his prying eyes, though he made no further move to capitalize on her. “I know it can be a tad unsettling given your lack of memory, but we have done little more than tend to business during your time here.”
“Don’t worry, Zed, I trust you completely,” Cadance replied reassuringly. If she hadn’t she probably would be freaking out over the fact that she was alone and naked with him... and without her husband. Cadance was long past the point of feeling off put at the thought of sharing her nude body with the zebra. The very thought of it seemed perfectly fine now, Shining had given them his blessing, after all. “But would you mind filling in the gaps for future reference?”
“Of course, princess. I see no harm in that,” Zed said respectfully. “Tell me… what is the last thing you remember?”
“Well…” Cadance began as she started to remember her most current memory.

The steady sound of tracks turned to a predictable repeating beat as the train sailed over them was echoed throughout the cabins. In one of said cabins, two figures sat side by side. One being the Princess of Love, adorned in a large thick fur coat that covered from her neck to the depths of her legs. A wide stylish hat had also been placed upon her head that drooped low, along with a large plain set of sunglass. All of which attempted to mask the fact that a figure of royalty was traveling on secretive business and unescorted by royal guards. The purpose being not just for her own safety, but for the sake of her reputation as well. Next to her sat Zed, plainly clothed… not as though there was any reason for him not to be.
“I still feel rather bad about leaving my Shining like this on such short notice,” Cadence said to her companion, keeping her low as an exercise of caution. “Usually we kiss each other goodbye, even if he’s just leaving for work in the morning…”
“I know it may be difficult to understand why I have you do everything in such certain ways like this… but know that it all of it has a solid reasoning behind it,” Zed replied. “If you would like, we can delve further into my people’s standard procedures for the while. We might as well, no? There are still an hour or two left before we arrive in Canterlot after all.”
“Well it certainly wouldn’t hurt to know,” Cadence stated, knowing the zebra all her questions would be answered in good time. Meanwhile, she kept on open eye out for potential eavesdroppers outside the cabin. “For starters… where exactly are you taking me again?”
“My people’s embassy in Canterlot,” Zed replied. “Seeing as you and I have been engaging in regular intercourse for a good month as of now with no positive result, it is standard practice to bring mares like you to a secluded and safe environment. Free from outside disturbances where we may run you through a more vigorous regime of tests and procedures so that you may eventually become impregnated.”
“Great,” Cadence said with a nod. “To be honest, Zed, I didn’t quite think that this entire process would be so difficult. At least no more difficult than it would have been to have a foal with my husband under the old conditions. B-but that isn’t to say I’m not enjoying our time together… Truthfully, it has been a rather enjoyable experience.”
“I feel the same way, princess. And to add to that, you’re correct that the process can seem rather time consuming. But I suppose that would be expected as our potions are, after all, attempting to achieve something that should not be ordinary possible. We mustn’t forget that the choice for you to become pregnant isn’t simply yours to make, but your body’s as well. That is part of the reason we are on this trip now. To maximize the favorable conditions our two races need for the best chances of getting… how you ponies put it… knocked up.”
“I know…” Cadence muttered, staring longingly down at her belly, thinking of how nice it would be to eventually see it start to expand with a foal growing inside once more.
“But if you are having doubts about my people’s methods, I did pull the file on one of your close friends that should lift your spirits,” Zed said, pulling a vanilla folder from his bag and handing it to the alicorn.
Cadence’s eye glazed over the folder where large purple letters clearly printed the name: Twilight Sparkle. Her heart felt a quick shock of surprise before starting to race.
“Go ahead,” Zed urged her on. “Ms. Sparkle authorized full disclosure of her personal file. You’ll also be interested to know she seemed rather ecstatic to learn that you were part of the program as well.”
Cadence blushed slightly, picturing the likely joyous reaction of the alicorn when she learned she would be an aunt to another little foal. “But why Twilight?” She asked, turning to meet the zebra’s gaze. “I had her pegged as a mare who hasn’t given any serious thought to becoming a mother. Especially given her young age.”
“The foal she intended to have was not simply for her, but for Equestria,” Zed stated plainly. “She is quite a smart mare, this Twilight. After doing the math she came to an undeniable conclusion that since no pony has given birth to any offspring in quite some time now, your people are already set for a sharp decline in population in the coming years. With that in mind, you can’t simply rectify that with our program that impregnates wives who wish to have foals with their husbands. We would need much more than that.”
“So… you’re telling me that-”
“Yes. Princess Twilight donated the vacancy in her womb for securing a small part of Equestria’s future. After running the exact numbers, she urged her female friends to do the same, along with any other available and able mares, married, smitten with a stallion, or otherwise. It’s really growing quite popular across Equestria. Young mares love their trends after all.”
To Cadence that had been largely evident over the past few weeks. More and more ships were arriving on their shores. All full of helpful zebra stallions seeking to aid them in their hours of need. They had spread themselves over all of Equestria’s major settlements, and were becoming a rather common friendly sight among the normal population.
“From what I hear, even the sun and moon princess may soon be on the verge of starting their own trial soon. If they agree, they’ll all receive similar treatment and training as you are with me.”
A crimson blush etched over the face of the princess, thoughts suddenly consumed of sexually inexperienced ponies like Twilight starting off with similar poundings like that of which Zed gave her on a regular basis. She wondered if her young mind could even handle the sheer overload of pleasure…
“W-well I’m thrilled to know Twilight and the other mares of Equestria are pursuing such a noble cause. I just hope that they face better results than me…”
“Open her file,” Zed urged the mare with a playful nudge, “see for yourself. This mare, Twilight, has been under a good friend of mine’s close training. A strong handsome striped stallion… we go back all the way to our youth back on Zebrica. I think you’ll be pleased to see what he’s accomplished.”
Cadence complied, flipping over the file, seeing that it was over a two dozen pages long inside. The first thing that immediately grabbed her attention was a large green stamp that had been planted on the center first page reading: PREGNANT. Cadence released a shocked gasped. It had been done. A zebra had actually impregnated a pony! Not just a pony, but one of her closest friends!
Cadence muttered silently to herself, her eyes resuming their exploring of the mare’s in depth records. The first page listed simple information from her name, date of birth, home address, body measurements, occupation, cutie mark, and relationship status. Standard pictures of her body from each angle were also shown. “Was her pregnancy simply the result of pure luck… or something else?” Flipping over to the next page, Cadence read into the zebra stallion who had mated with her alicorn sister-in-law, spotting a fact that may have contributed to her successful impregnation that Zed reaffirmed for her.
“According to my colleague’s notes on the matter,” Zed started, “The Princess of Friendship initially wanted to schedule a session with him once every two weeks. But, after their first encounter, she seemed to have a change of mind… As to why exactly he never explained, but she profusely requested daily visits from him, sometimes more than twice if she was feeling up to it. A much more intensive schedule than you and I have taken too. On top of that, she also delved much deeper into her personal fantasies, which was most likely the largest contributing factor that lead to her positive result. He was quite amazed with the wide range perverted kinks this seemingly nerdy bookworm many would think was uninterested in sex carried within her.”
Cadence’s eyes almost bulged out of their sockets as flipped over to the next page. Every single one of Twilight’s naughty kinks were listed there……… and even stranger… the list was more than double of what Zed had noted down from her! How sexually repressed had Twilight been?!
“I-I never knew my sweet innocent Twilight would be into such things…” Cadence muttered, her voice still trembling to cope with the facts. A voice in her head told her to stop, but she couldn’t help but read through each and every line item on the list. “I used to foalsit her… A-and what exactly is this one? I haven’t even heard of this.” Cadence asked, pointing to a word on the page she wouldn’t even be able to pronounce correctly.
“Oh you don’t want to know…” Zed reaffirmed looking at the page, his raised browed seemingly suggesting she would be wise to not delve further into this line of conversation. “Unless you are into it, that is. And judging based on what I know of your desires… you are far from that level. B-but onto the pressing subject matter at hand, the point is and has always been, your body decides if you are going to accept our offering… but it does certainly help to play by its rules. In Twilight’s case, she did, and the procedure was a rousing success. I can only pray more of you pony folk follow her example.”
Cadence blushed a deeper shade of red as she explored the further pages of Twilight’s file. The very which now went into further detail of each specific visit Twilight had taken with the zebra stallion. But the most embarrassing factor had to have been the fact that pictures were provided in each one. Cadence’s eyes running over the sight of her friend’s beautiful naked body for the first time, as the mare seemingly happily posed for her own perverted documentation. Immediately after that, the following photos clearly showed the… aftermath. Twilight lying exhausted in her bed as the camera flashed its lights from above, capturing her body on film. Everything was laid bare, her cum soaked tits, her dazed seed-drenched face and hair, signaling a rather rough session indeed. But most arousing to Cadence, not that she would ever admit it, was the series of picture shot straight between Twilight’s spread legs, showing each time that creamy overflow of thick virile zebra cum that poured outwards from her used and abused pussy. Zebra swimmers wiggling away inside her womb, greedily searching for her pony eggs.
Each one had been documented as proof of the mare’s insemination, next to which amazing marks had been made suggesting Twilight’s gifted ability in the art of love. Cadence couldn’t stop herself as she flipped through each page in her perverted friend’s file, which only hinted at the dark depths Twilight had drifted into. Several more photos depicted Twilight in an outfit of bondage as a thick suit of rope wrapped itself around her body, leaving her privates bare, of course. Her legs being spread wide as her limbs were tied to the posts on her bed, topped off by a blindfold over her eyes and a ring placed around her horn, showing she would completely unable from stopping whatever the zebra stallion may have had planned for her at that moment.
“You took pictures?” Cadance asked, as she flipped through what seemed like a pornographic scrapbook.
“Oh yes. In the pursuit of improving our methods and documenting our trials. A goal which, as I understand, the princess of friendship could appreciate in no small manner. Every mare one of my fellow associates visit tends to photographes the scene for the archives back in our embassy. Sometimes we send copies to the mares themselves as memories of their time spent with us. Other times we send them to their husbands as proof of what we accomplished.”
Other pictures detailed another flow of thick cum flowing from Twilight’s thick rump, as well as what appeared to be a selfie of Twilight happily giving the monstrous zebra cock wedged between her tits a eager boob job. She wasn’t just doing this for procreation, it had turned into something she was doing for merely pleasure! The next picture showed Twilight in a similar state, not on her own bed, but Spike’s…-wait, what the HELL?!
Cadence quickly and embarrassedly flipped the file closed before she delved even deeper into the mare’s naughty life… all the while missing the important tidbit that Twilight’s frequent sessions had continued long after they confirmed her pregnancy. Zed’s hand with felt rubbing her back reassuringly. But reassuring her for what? She supposed she did feel a tad envious that Twilight had gotten pregnant before her, and that she was, in a certain sense, ‘beating her’ in the sexual playing field while she originally hadn’t even deemed her an opponent.
“Don’t feel downtrodden about your friend,” Zed said warmly. “Don’t forget, unlike you she did have a rather large benefit that you do not share.”
“What exactly is that?” Cadence asked, turning to meet the zebra’s piercing gaze.
“Actually, now that I remember our research, it’s perhaps one of, if not the, largest contributing factor to your species's successful impregnation by my people’s hand. Simply stated, Princess Twilight is single. She had not slept with another before my colleague had his way with her… Her body had not adjusted to the emotion and love from a pony that you are accustomed to. When our seed finds itself in your wombs, the body is likely to treat it, ironically, is a foreign invader and rejects it. That is why single mares, in our sample size, have proven to be much much much easier to impregnate than the married ones.” All of which was even more irony all around as that tidbit ended up with the married mares swinging with other men more often than the single ladies.
Cadence nodded her head as a part of her saw the logic of the zebra’s words. “Well, yes, I suppose I am married to Shining Armor. But we took our vows on the altar like any other married couple. There isn’t much I can really do about that.”
“Perhaps not, but we can work to convince the mind, and in part, body, that those circumstances have changed,” Zed replied.
“How?” Cadence asked confusedly, yet slightly intrigued.
The zebra stallion answered by leaning inward, planting a deep soft passionate kiss on the lips of the alicorn princess. Cadence reacted with wide eyes at first, giving it a moment of thought, then returning the zebra’s kiss with full force. A sly hand sneaked below the folds of her fur coat as it started to lovingly rub at her bare thigh. After a long moment of the two dancing between each other’s lips, Zed withdrew, staring deeply into the flustered alicorn’s eyes.
“As hard as it may be, you must forget about Shining Armor for the time being. As far as you are concerned, that prince no longer even exists.”
“W-What? I-I mean…I don’t know,” Cadence quavered, her voice trembling upon the prospect of doing something she had never in a thousand years thought she would be asked of.
“The choice is entirely yours to make,” Zed advised, though his hands didn’t relent their sensual touching along her body.
Cadence’s gaze lingered on her lap as her head attempted to sort through the flurry of conflicting emotions she was going through. She supposed, while it was rather unethical to do, Shining Armor had given her his full support to do whatever it took to have their foal. And, considering everything forgetting he existed would ironically help her get back into Shining’s loving embrace quicker. She remained otherwise silent as her mind was made up. The fingers on one of her hands reaching for the other as she removed the wedding ring she wore from her digit.
“I planned on writing Shining letters everyday to let him know I was ok and how things were going… I guess that isn’t exactly advised anymore is it?” She asked while staring longingly at the diamond encrusted jewelry.
“That is correct,” Zed admitted plainly.
“Can you… can you hold onto this for me until we get back?” Cadence asked, handing the zebra stallion her wedding ring. Zed felt his cock give a noticeably twitch as he took it before and stuffed it into his front pocket. “I would do it myself, but this outfit doesn’t come with any pockets.” Even if it did, there was probably a high chance should wouldn’t be wearing it for much longer.
The train gave a slight lurch as it began to slow, signalling its inevitable arrival at Canterlot.
“Seems like we are almost there,” Zed spoke quickly, reaching into his own bag and pulling out a yellow-orange colored elixir. “Drink this. All of this.” He ordered, popping the cap.
Cadance took the glass vial without protest, downing every drop through her gullet. Not knowing of its exact purpose, but simply knowing that it must be needed for her treatment. Zebras sure did love their potions after all. Afterwards she handed the now empty vial back to Zed, before pulling her hood over her head once more, hoping to keep her royal identity a secret.
“Good. Now once we get off, take my hand. We are heading straight to the embassy. Do not stop, pause, or talk to anypony until we get there. Do you understand?”

“A train…” Cadance murmured to Zed back inside the strange room she had awoken in. “I remember, just the two of us... getting off a train in Canterlot and heading somewhere together…”
“Here. To my people’s embassy, yes. Very good, Cadance.” Zed reaffirmed, petting the mare’s head lovingly as if one might do with a dog. But to Cadance, it was only taken as a reassuring gesture, a welcomed one at that. The zebra was gifted with a bright smile from the princess’s lips. “Here,” Zed grinned as he extended his hand. “Let me help you up.”
Cadance cheerfully took the zebra’s hand as she rose from the bed, discovering rather quickly why she needed his assistance in what she assumed a simple task.
She was sore. It felt as though her entire body was sore. Mainly it was focused around her holes. Her ass, but mostly her sex felt used. It became quickly clear to her that Zed must’ve put her through some rather rigorous sessions of lovemaking during her time here. Cadance bit her lip in slight regret over the fact that she couldn’t remember a thing about it. But her attention was soon diverted by something else that felt off with her body.
“Huh, that’s weird,” Cadance remarked, staring downwards at her bare breasts. She arched her back, pressing her chest forward before gently swaying her chest right and left, watching as her tits bounced and moved in the air. Completely shameless to the fact that the zebra was watching her swinging mammaries with apt interest. “Zed… I know it’s an odd question to ask, but.... do you think my boobs look bigger than before?”
“Perhaps… another side effect of the treatment,” Zed replied, cupping a free feel on the princess’s royal tits with gropes surely intended strictly for medical observation. “Swelling of a mare’s breasts is a sign her body is preparing for motherhood. Hopefully we’ll see these girls grow a bit more soon, along with your belly.”
But the majority of the zebra’s words were lost on the mare as Cadance breathed a deep hearty moan. The feeling of Zed playing with her breasts… it felt… amazing! And she had no idea why! In his previous visits Zed had never failed to play and manhandle her tits. If the zebra’s previous attempts qualified as ‘nice’ than this was just a whole new world of amazing sensation! As to the reason why exactly this was happening, Cadance’s mind was too far gone in another realm of ecstasy to wonder.
Cadance stumbled again on weak knees once Zed finally had his fill fondling her breasts. The area between her legs having become considerable more damp and heated in such a short time. The fires of lust already starting to ignite in her body.
“I-I don’t suppose you know where my clothes are, Zed?” Cadance asked, doing her best to remain composed and regal despite her heightened levels of arousal she was experiencing. Getting dressed now would be the best course of action into gaining some of her dignity back. Though it was unlikely her previous bra would fit her enlarged bosom now.
“Not nearby, no,” Zed plainly replied. “But I think it would be best if you remained in your current undressed state for the time being. Come.” The zebra held out her arm for the mare to take. “I have a few friends I would like you to meet.”
Though it sounded like a phrase Cadance should have argued upon, seeing how remaining naked in the presence of others was unbecoming of any mare, much less a princess. But for some reason, Cadance only felt the urge to smile and take him up on the offer. Accepting his offered arm for balance as she was lead from the room without a shred of clothing to cover herself, unlike the zebra.
Outside was a corridor, appearing as though they were all underground. Redwood flooring and walls decorated the interior, illuminated by beautiful rays of sunlight beaming in through high placed windows on either side. Cadance quickly saw that the room she had exited from was one of many. The other numerous doors lining the walls were all closed, but a peep hole was left at eye level for anyone wishing to peer inside. A soft chorus of feminine moans, some more energetic and feral than others, were heard emulating from a good number of them. Leading Cadance to only speculate what exactly was taking place inside each one.
Zed paid the noises no mind though as he lead the princess on his arm down through the halls. As Cadance walked though, she felt an overwhelming sense of deja vu. Like the memories of what took place here were somewhere in her head…

“I’m afraid there is some unfortunate business we must attend to first, princess,” Zed said, laying a thick stack of papers down on the desk Cadance sat behind. To Cadance’s surprise, and probably Shining Armor’s relief, even though he hadn’t the faintest idea of what was going on in the embassy, her visit had not entirely consisted of sex. The zebras were considerate enough to set up her very own workstation so as to aid her in tending to her duties to The Crystal Empire from afar. More than enough to justify extending her stay like they had requested of her.
“What is it?” Cadance asked with a voice of concern. The first page of the stack seemed to indicate it was about her home territory.
“Grave news. Our initial reports seem to suggest that The Crystal Empire and very well, all of Equestria may be facing an imminent pandemic. Though, it’s safe to say that for now it’s a condition that will only affect a small portion of the total population. The pony stallions, to be exact. It seems that whatever is causing their reproduction problems is morphing into something more. Nothing deadly, thankfully, but it is likely to give them quite a fever.”
“Oh dear,” Cadance gasped as she read over the details of the case. Still no exact clues as to the cause of whatever was causing this epidemic in Equestria. “Please tell me your people have a solution for this, Zed.”
“We do. But I’m afraid it won’t completely fix the problem. Seeing as the fever strain evolved from the same disease causing the stallion’s inability to impregnate their women, we find ourselves just as unable to cure it as the original,” Zed replied sadly, placing another potion down onto the desk, which Cadance quickly took with little attention, wanting to stay focused on the matter at hand. “A few weeks of strict bed rest in a quarantined area is all we can recommend, I’m afraid. Just like the common cold, they’ll need to sweat it out on their own until they their bodies build up their own immunities to it.”
“This isn’t good…” Cadance muttered. As it was now, losing so many members of the population for an extended period of time could wreak havoc on Equestria’s already fragile economy. Though Cadance made sure not to mention that, knowing the safety and well-being for her subjects should be at the forefront of her mind. “Did you say, you would have to quarantine them? Why is that?”
“Yes… Because I’m afraid it gets worse. Much worse,” Zed spoke, his face growing grim. “Up until now, whatever is affecting the stallions has seemed to completely ignore the female pony population. But… we fear… with this new condition and prolonged exposure to stallions, mares may well catch the disease themselves. At which point-”
“It would be all over…” Cadance spoke fearfully. No pony would be able to have a foal at all! They would all be very sick and very worried that they would be the last generation of ponies to ever exist!
“But,” Zed quickly shot in. “All we would need is your signature and endorsement for my people’s aid. We have already constructed a large quarantine area to secure and hold the afflicted stallions inside. In such a remote location so as to pose no foreseeable exposure risk to your female population. With your authority, any stallions can and will be rounded up and sent over for medical treatment and care. For the greater benefit of Equestria.”
“I certainly see the logic in doing so…” Cadance spoke after a moment of quiet contemplation. “It is a rather extreme measure, but I suppose dire times call for just that. The ponies of Equestria are likely to understand when the exact danger of the situation once we explain it to them. But, even so, who would enforce it? If what you say is true, the royal guard, or any stallion for the matter, are about to become seriously ill with an incurable fever! And I couldn’t possibly ask any mares volunteers to risk being around them for risk of catching the disease themselves.”
“Well… on a positive side, my people remain rather immune to all signs of the disease, so we could potentially serve as an alternative option for enforcement. Given your authority, that is,” Zed said, handing Cadance the already prepared papers requiring her signature to do so. “There are many of us here in all corners of the land. We can easily help safe guide the stallions to the help they need, even help fill in some of the holes in their absence. Even through this, the economy needs to remain a concern…”
To Cadance, with her options rather limited, given the exact circumstances and tool at her disposal, asking the zebras for their help seemed the best course of action. The zebras have proven to be an invaluable ally ever since this entire epidemic started. She would be a fool to turn down their generous assistance. Cadance hurriedly signed her name of the royal parchment, officially placing it into law.
“Excellent,” the zebra said proudly as he took the document and handed it off to a nearby attendant so that it may be prepared to pass through the proper channels. “But there is still another matter to see to. With you added permission my people would also request additional legal authority to round up any and all mares as well. Just for some screening and possible consoling for them. Standard procedure and practice, of course.”
“Hmmmm,” Cadance hummed as she looked over the vaguely worded parchment. Unlike before, asking for control over the female population, the larger majority in Equestria, a much larger deal than before. “I’m not sure I can do authorize this, Zed.”
“Oh?”
“We are looking at a national emergency right now. If afflicted stallions all across Equestria are already going to be taken care of we should aim to minimize panic and fear. Rounding up massive groups of mares for medical treatments, even if just for caution’s sake would only spread alarm and affect everypony else even more by this disaster. Though… I can allow a handful test subjects in a few different regions into your care. You can monitor their condition as closely as you would like to watch for an changes in the disease. Wouldn’t that be just as effective?”
“It…. it sounds like a marvelous plan,” Zed said after a moment of hesitation, bowing respectfully to the alicorn princess. “As always, your wisdom as a leader is outshined only by your beauty.”
“Oh… thank you, Zed,” Cadance giggled with a slightly embarrassed blush. “And thank you again for everything you and your people have done for us. I don’t think Equestria or I can ever thank you enough…”

	
		Test at the Embassy



Cadance walked alongside Zed as the two trekked down deeper into the embassy’s depths. A trio rounded a corner and started walking in the opposite direction. It was another zebra, shirtless but with pants… not as muscular as her Zed… not that Cadance was keeping track or anything. His arms were slung over the shoulders of two completely butt naked mares on either side of him, appearing rather giddy and excited as they were led.
Remembering her own current unclothed state, Cadance quickly positioned her arms in an effort to hide herself from the trio’s prying eyes. But Zed held her arms back with a firm shake of his head.
Cadance obediently held her arms at her side. The other two mares gave her body a quick look soon followed by a naughty giggle and wink as the zebra led them into their own empty room. The horny pair of giggling girls eagerly jumping on the bed as the zebra stallion kicked the door shut with his foot.
“They...um, certainly seem a bit excited,” Cadance noted as the resumed their normal walking pace.
“They embrace the mood,” Zed replied. “The desires of mares come in all sizes. We understand dignity, but there is little reason to maintain professionalism with us when the lights go out. Even though it is simply a means to an end, the sex is a very enjoyable experience for both parties. As for your friends, princess Twilight and those two married mares you just saw have since learned, we choose not to judge anyone for embracing their primal lusts. Not to mention the act will help improve your chances.”
“I get what you are saying, Zed, but...I don’t know if I could do that,” Cadance said staring at the ground, her thoughts full with images of her treating Zed like a newlywed couple, on a romantic honeymoon, bodies intertwined atop a white satin bedspread as the moonlight shining above illuminated their lovemaking like two rabbits in a frenzied heat.
“What matters is you try, princess,” Zed chuckled. “You stand to gain a good deal as you are now. In fact, you’ve learned quite a lot since your visit here…”
Cadance’s eyes drifted elsewhere as new memories of the recent days started to come back to her.

A classroom was not something Cadance had expected to be in during his visit, but it was a welcome surprise nonetheless. In the room there were a good three dozen desks were lined up. Each one contained a rather eager-looking mare, thirsty for knowledge.
I suppose becoming more familiar with zebra culture and such would be a benefit to all of us. I guess that’s why they make everypony attend. 
As princess of love, Cadance was no exception to that rule. She sat in the middle desk in the second row. Not to nerdy, but still at a good distance to be able to easily hear and see the teacher. She felt rather giddy to be currently reliving something similar to her nostalgic school life. In the front of the class, there wasn’t a teacher’s desk, but rather just a teacher standing in front of a projector screen lecturing them all.
Surprisingly, their temporary teacher was a female zebra. The striped mare wore a rather skimpy loincloth across her generous perky bust and waist. The zebra mare known as Zenia stood with a confident and rather amused expression as she spoke out to the bright faces of pony mares in the midst of learning. The entire subject of the class focused around zebras and how they related to ponies.
“And that covers the pre-modern cultural differences that arose in the mid-century enlightenment in relationship to ponies… Any questions, class?” Zenia asked.
“I have one!” Strawberry Swirl called out, frantically waving her hand in the air.  “How do zebras compare to ponies in bed?” A wave of girlish giggling was heard ringing throughout the classroom. One that even made Cadance blush slightly in embarrassment, not wanting to give ponies a bad reputation to the noble zebras. Though, it was obvious all these girls had the same thing on their minds.
Zenia seemed undeterred though, only grinning wider as she pressed a button on her remote, turning the projector off.
“An excellent question, Ms. Swirl,” Zenia said with respectful nod. “To answer, perhaps a demonstration is more appropriate than mere words.” Another wave of girly laughter was heard. With that, the zebra pulled down the projector screen before easing it back up. To the class’s surprise a large window sat on the wall behind it, revealing another room next to their own. “Gather around, girls. Do not be shy. No one on the other side of this mirror can see you.”
The class quickly jumped from their seats and huddled in front of the window, peering through. Cadance had to hurry herself to secure a decent view. Many of the mares were friendly enough to part for her, given the alicorn’s royal status.
There in the middle of an otherwise empty room sat a bed, with a rather promiscuous seeming pegasus mare. To the class’s responding surprise, the mare was completely naked! Her bountiful bare breasts swayed and bounced with her movements as the nude mare patiently hummed to herself, waiting. Zenia flipped a light switch which illuminated the other room, causing the mare to jump slightly in response. Only after that did she look to the window, which from her perspective was just a normal mirror with her reflection, but she blew a kiss to her invisible audience anyway. With that, she uncrossed her legs, displaying her damp folds to them as she licked her lips and stared at the wall on the right. A large metal door slid open and a stallion walked in, a pony stallion.
“The mare on the bed is named Lavender Fritter and the stallion’s name is….” Zenia paused as she thought it over. “Actually, I’m not quite sure. He doesn’t matter. But they will both be helping us learn in just a bit.”
To the audience’s less excited surprise, the stallion was likewise without clothes. He was with little muscle or pose, in fact, Cadance could even hear a few of her fellow classmates whisper to each other, wondering if the pony’s apparent cock was erect or not.
The pony stallion staggered about, as if in a drunken haze. The girls quickly noticed a thick metal collar that sat on the stallion's neck. Chains connected themselves to four sides of the collar that travelled up to the ceiling and moved with the stallion.
“Don’t worry about the collar, girls,” Zenia spoke reassuringly. “It’s just for the Lavender’s safety. If needed, they can pull him in any direction in an instant. An unfortunate necessity I’m afraid.”
The stallion spotted the attractive, and more importantly, naked mare winking at him on a bed. A fat grin crossed his face as he stumbled over and between her legs which she happily spread open wide.
The stallion grasped the base of his cock with his thumb and index fingers, angling it towards the mare’s dripping entrance with a drunken laugh. Lavender, now concealed from the class’s point of view, wrapped her legs around him and pulled him inwards.
The stallion grunted as he thrust. Once… twice… three times. On the fourth rut he let out a loud triumphant groan into the air as his balls clenched up. His cock giving a small twitch as it release a payload of sterile sperm straight into the mare’s tunnel.
Lavender took a moment to fully realize the deed was actually done before she looked at him with an expression that seemed to resemble comforting pity more than anything else. Patting his arm as if in a job well down gesture as the stallion was pulled back from the chains on his collar. The stallion got a moment to give a drunken laugh at the sight of his ‘conquest’ before being pulled back out of the room by the chains. The door sealing itself shut behind him. Lavender breathed out a sigh of relief as she reached between her legs and attempted to wipe away the stallion’s merger load with the bedsheets.
The many mares who were watching through the two way mirror were… less than impressed. Some looked rather disappointed, having expected an exciting show from the setup.
“And that, ladies, constitutes a typical session of pony stallion on mare intercourse. Rather boring and dull, was it not?”
“Ummm yeah!” Cherry Berry exclaimed in a huff. “That barely even counted as sex! Seemed more like he tripped and fell inside her.”
“If he was my first… I would still consider myself a virgin,” Roseluck shot in, other nodding in agreement. Cadance herself could only shrug. Though not quite on the level as her zebra lover, Shining Armor wasn’t that bad…
“Now I’m sure some of you ladies were fortunate enough to find special some lovers a tough better than that. If so, you should be thankful you managed to find one at an above average level. But, what about the zebra average?” Zania asked, flicking the light switch twice to signal.
A door on the other side of the room opened now, allowing a zebra stallion to stride inside. This one was likewise without clothes, but also without a large uncomfortable metal chain around his neck. He was muscular, and his cock, un-erect but slowly growing to full mast at the sight of his target, was already over twice as long as the stallion before.
Now the excitement could easily be seen in Lavender who eagerly bounced on the bed in anticipation for the zebra. The zebra grinned himself as he assumed the same position between her spread legs. The many mares leaned against the window, glass growing foggy with their tempered breathes, unable to see as the thick zebra cock poked against the mare’s entrance and it slid in. Worst of all they couldn’t see the bulge it formed in her tummy as it spread her womanly walls open wider than any partner had before.
One thrust of that massive imposing zebra cock was all it took to bring the mare to a sudden orgasm, he toes curling against her feet as her screams threatened to crack the glass her perverted voyeurs were watching from behind. The zebra just continued to grin on, enjoying the sensation of the mare’s tight walls clenching up against his imposing member as he started to thrust away at an eager pace.
All Cadance and the others could see was a tiny glimpse of that magnificent slick male member gliding in and out of the mare’s cunt at a blurred pace.
Zenia smiled to herself, being the only one in the room not keenly focused directly at the interracial attention, but rather the many captive mares in front of her. She noticed a good many of them were fidgeting in place, so much that she doubted there was a single pair of dry panties in the room by now.
“If any of you girls would prefer to disrobe and deal with certain urges you may be having, then I encourage you to do so,” Zenia said aloud with a reassuring smile. Roseluck didn’t need to be told twice. She, along with a few of her nearby mare friends were already shrugging off their garments. Unashamed of the others who elected to stay clothed as fingers dove between their legs in a desperate attempt to feel a mere fraction of the pleasure the mare currently being rutted like a common whore was experiencing.
“Is...is she going to be ok?” Cherry Berry asked without taking her eyes off the action for a moment. Not even to blink. But the drunken blissful expression on the mare being fucked into oblivion suggested her brain had long since departed from this realm. Hopefully it managed to come back.
“But of course, dear. You have nothing to fear. All stallions in our program are well-trained in this art to the point of mastery. They will stop long before a lover’s mind is threatened.”
“W-what do you mean, ‘her mind’?” Cadance asked questionably.
“Well… you see, the act of mating with a zebra can be quite taxing if done improperly. If a mare is brought too far past that wonderful, wonderful point of heavenly bliss, the pure unadulterated sensations could overload a mare’s fragile mind. Minimal non-permanent damage is actually risked, of course. Our best minds theorize the experience it would be like subjecting a mare to an orgasm that lasts for literal hours. Such a rush could potential addict a mare to cock. Or at least, we don’t know. The boys here are sure to never push a mare to that level.”
“Wait… really?” Strawberry Swirl asked, her attention now diverted fully on the teacher. She licked her lips as if eager for a new thrill to pursue.
“Of course. But worry not, girls. Once you all venture back to your pony stallions’ arms there isn’t the slightest chance of such a thing happening. Our evaluations showed that they are simply not built and skilled enough to come close to pose a potential risk to your minds in such a fashion compared to a zebra, even if you both tried. Sadly though,” Zenia continued as her voice took a more sorrowful tone “it’s because of that very reason… this condition was pretty much unheard of before our arrival in Equestria. Many innocent young mares such as you falsely believe mind-breaking is merely a myth. That it’s not real. That it’s a sexual fantasy that only exists in works of fiction,” Zenia sighed in disapproval, shaking her head. “But you girls seem smarter than that. I’m sure you know it is very much real...”
“Ummmm... y-y-yeah! Yeah, of course!” One mare answered.
“Like duh! I k-knew it was real thing!” Another called out.
“But… what did you say it felt like again?”

“Have a seat here,” Zed gestured to an open chair lining a wall. The zebra had led her into what seemed like a large medical examination room designed for multiple doctors to see multiple patients at one time. A large curtain was all that concealed each similar looking area containing that appeared to mainly contain a bed and a cart with several colored elixirs atop of them.
Not like the examination area was the main thing on her mind. What really grabbed Cadance’s attention was all the other ponies present in the room! All of them were mares and all of their bodies were devoid of even a stitch of clothing. Cadance even knew the names of the two mares she was tasked to sit between. Fleur De Lis, Fancy Pant’s wife, and Twilight Velvet, Twilight’s mother! Both of them staring up end at the gulping Cadance with friendly smiles, unlike Cadance, devoid of any shame that normally accompanied nudity. The list of others besides her husband that had seen her naked was growing by the minute!
“The doctor will see you shortly,” Zed said, as the alicorn took a nervous seat between the two woman. “I’ll be back to pick you up later. Why don’t you get to know these fine young ladies while you wait?” The zebra gave Fleur and Windy two respectful nods and smiles before walking out of the room, leaving Cadance alone.
“Ooooo,” Twilight Velvet cooed playfully. “He’s quite a looker, that one. Lucky you, Cadance.” The alicorn could only blush deeper in response as she averted her gaze to the ground.
“How big is he?” Fleur gushed, joining in on the impromptu friendly princess tease fest. “11 inches? 12?! I know a young mare back in Manehattan who was lucky enough to pair up with a 13 incher! Girl couldn’t walk straight for days.”
“Ummmm… I haven’t really measured him yet,” Cadance replied meekly.
“Oh, don’t be so shy with him, Cadance!” Twilight Velvet scoffed, putting a hand on the alicorn’s shoulder. “Relax! Live a little! Have some fun with him while it lasts! And… you know… you can do anything with your friend.”
“And she does mean anything,” Fleur cooed. “I can personally attest, when it comes to the bedroom, the zebras never say no.”
“B-but aren’t we just doing this to get pregnant, girls?” Cadance replied, looking up questionable to the two mares sitting to her sides. “A simple creampie is all we need, right? Save the ‘anything’ stuff for our husbands.”
In response to her, Fleur and Twilight Velvet only giggled harder, confusing the pink alicorn a good deal more.
“Well… maybe you still have a husband,” Fleur chuckled. “But, officially, we are both seperated from our old stallion mates.” Sure enough, upon closer inspection, both of the mare’s ring fingers were bare… much like the rest of their bodies. Though, unlike their clothes, Cadance had a distinct feeling their wedding rings, worth as much as a small house, hadn’t been worn long before their arrival to this place.
“Wait… what?!” Cadance gasped in shock, turning to her mother in law. “You left Night Light?!”
“Oh, it’s not like that,” she chuckled. “It’s only temporary. Princess Luna authorized a streamlined annulment procedure for this very reason! None of the usual legal nonsense that costs thousand of dollars. You can do it in minutes now! For free too!”
“That’ correct,” Fleur giggled. “If our zebra partners consent, and they have, they become our new ‘husbands’. Which, they explained helped our odds of becoming pregnant astronomically! Once that happens all it takes is the snap of your fingers to be considered married again to our old husbands.”
“Mmmmm,” Twilight Velvet cooed as she reminissed. “It’s been wonderful. Night Light was skeptical of the whole thing, I would have been worried if he wasn’t! But, my zebra partner took him out for drinks and managed to convince him in record time! He moved out and into a friend’s apartment while my striper moved in with me!”
“Fancy Pants did the same thing,” Fleur added. “And with my newest best zebra friend moved in as my official husband we have all day and all night in the bedroom to do anything.”
“Anything…” Twilight Velvet purred again with a giggle. “You should try it too, dear! It’s bound to speed up the whole process! My son loves you to pieces, so I know he’ll understand. You have my blessing even! But… I’ll also understand if you want your procedure to last a bit longer with your zebra friend too. Hehehe.”
“Twilight Velvet? Fleur De Lis?” A male zebra attendant called out. To which both respective naked mares stood up. “The doctors will see you now.” Cadance watched as their two shapely rear ends strutted away, her mother in law turning to give her a sly wink as the two mares were led off into an enclosed examination area. Leaving the equally naked princess alone and to her thoughts.
Annulment… annulment… The word echoed endlessly in Cadance’s mind. Would Shining really be ok with me leaving him for a short while? What would be married to Zed even be like? And… what would this ‘anything’ be like from him? Cadance was seated still in her seat for a good amount of time. Only to be caught by slight surprise as her appointment approached her.
“Right this way, Ms. Cadance,” A new zebra voice beckoned her. “My name is Doctor Zane, I will be seeing you today. Sorry for the delay.” He smiled as he gestured the princess up and to one of the secluded empty examination areas. The slightly startled Cadance quickly regained her sense and was all to thankful to scamper over and inside as the zebra closed the examination curtain around them. Finally granting the naked alicorn some semblance of privacy.
“And how are we doing today, Princess Cadance,” Zane asked respectfully. The prestige and honor of treating one of the four alicorns princesses in Equestria was not lost on him.
“Other than a few… awkward encounters, everything’s fine,” Cadance replied. “I guess I’m just not used to so many of my subjects seeing me in such a state.”
“Think nothing of it, princess,” Zane quickly assured her. “A mare’s nudity is only natural. Certainly makes my job easier not needing to ask you to disrobe. Heh.”
“I guess it does…” Cadance said with a light chuckle.
“There’s a smile,” Zane beamed before walking over to the bed and patting the top mattress. “Hop on up here for me, will ya? I need you on your hands and knees.” Cadance moved to comply with the zebra’s request, as she stepped up onto the bed. Taking a moment to adjust her hair before assuming the position. “Keep your back straight for me,” Zane added, “Great. Perfect. Hold that position for me.”
Cadance nodded silently as the doctor moved to gather some equipment from the cart. It was obvious this already wasn’t a typical medical examination, but Cadance had expected that much from the zebras. And the moment, she was more so distracted by her drooping breasts and the fact that her enlarged tits were a good way towards touching the sheets below. Oddly enough, her breasts seemed like the main focus of the zebra examiner.
“Oh yes… these babies are coming along nicely,” Zane remarked as he pulled out a measuring tape and brought it to her bosom. Cadance could do little more than silently fidget awkwardly as the zebra measured her rack. Cupping a quick feel, squeezing each one in the palm of his hand to test their weight and texture, even giving a surprise flick to her sensitve nipples. Cadance let out a startled involuntary moan as he did, only serving to widen the stallion’s smile as he worked and measured the sizable jugs. “It’s a great sign to be sure. A good deal above average for your gender to have. Though, it seems since our arrival, the average has been going up. You can even expect them to grow slightly larger by the time things are done, princess.”
“Even larger?!” Cadance asked through a haze of pleasure. It was bad enough have half her subjects, male or female, trying and, not so subtle as they would think, sneak sly glances at her chest. “Well… I suppose on the plus size, my husband will like them.”
“That’s the spirit!” Zane beamed, as he finally concluded his fondling session with her tits. “I’ll have to make sure and schedule with your partner… Zed... to regularly massage these as they grow. No underwear, either. You'll need to be completely topless for him to do this thing, okay? Great. Flip over and lay on your back for me now.”
“Mhm,” Cadance said with a blush as she flipped over on the bed. The zebra wasted no time spreading her legs open wide to reveal his glistening sex to his prying eyes. Two of his fingers gently slid into her soaked canal, blessing his ears with yet another adorable embarrassed moan from the princess.
“Mmmm, very tight. Very nice,” Zane gleamed as he approving rubbed her thigh with his free hand. The records on this mare’s husband were accurate. Thankful, like many other mares in her position, their pony lovers were not so gifted downstairs. Had they been, their mares would not be nearly as snug of a fit for their cocks. “Feels good, doesn’t it? I trust Zed has been tending to your complete satisfaction, princess?” He pulled his fingers out of the slightly disappointed alicorn.
“Y-yes! Yes… he has,” Cadance gasped as she caught her breath. “Zed has been an absolute delight.”
“Good… good,” Zane noted as he brought his fingers to hover inches above the alicorn’s mouth. Without thinking Cadance instinctively raised her head and parted her lips as she gave the fingers coated in her own juices a thorough tongue cleaning. A little something Zed had instructed her to do during this time together.
“I see you have learned a thing or two,” the doctor said with approval. “But there’s far more in the procedure than that. Tell me… where done your zebra instructor normally cum?”
“Zed? He… he always finishes inside me,” Cadance replied, rubbing the groin area of her body as she briefly thought back upon all the times her lover deposited his giant loads into her royal folds. “Isn’t that expected if his goal is to impregnate me with my husband’s genes?”
“It’s not necessarily that black and white,” Zane answered as he rubbed his chin thoughtfully with his clean hand. “Tell me, princess. How many times do you typically climax during a single average session with him?”
“Ummmm…” Cadance stuttered, her embarrassed blushing face returning.
“Can’t keep track? That’s a good answer, albeit a typical one,” Zane nodded as he noted the details down. “And how about with your husband? This…. Shining Amour?”
“Armor. And normally it’s only one. Or… I suppose less than once. Once if I’m lucky,” Cadance replied, looking rather dejected while doing so.
“I think I see why Zed has been keeping it simple with you, princess,” Zane sighed. “To put it plain, you are... inexperienced. Your body is not accustomed or ready for the full run. Which, under any other circumstance other than wanting to achieve an assisted pregnancy, that would be acceptable… But as it stands now, at your level and your current conditions, a successful impregnation is not likely to happen within at least six to eight months. That’s assuming daily sessions of course.”
“What? N-no! No no no!” Cadance quickly refuted, jumping up into sitting position on the bed. Her thoughts instantly jumping back to her reading of Twilight’s file. How that apparently “experienced” mare got knocked up within just a few measly weeks with a zebra. She knew it was a silly thing to get upset over, but a part of her shouted that of all the mares in Equestria, the princess of love should be held at a higher standard than the average mare. “I am experienced! I’m not a filly who just lies there and does nothing!” Zed had given her many compliments on her sexual prowess… or was he just being polite?
“Oh, worry not, princess, it’s nothing for a mare of your stature to be ashamed about. And judging from your case file, the desire to advance has always been there… but your husband has been the one holding you back. But, I digress. In terms of solutions, I can write you and Zed a prescription for multiple daily sessions,” Zane shrugged. “But most of all, perhaps it would be best for you to grant him a seperate and secluded living arrangements in your castle and move into it for the time being. Husbands certainly can get awfully nosey given such measures and can wreak havoc on the process simply by being present in your daily lives. But, believe me when I say it’s for your own safety and wellbeing, princess… we are obligated to keep things as simple as can be handled with each individual mare.”
Cadance swallowed a tinge of regret. The class had been right. Other than Zed, Shining Armor had been her only sexual partner in her life… and he had been holding her back the entire time, she just didn’t know it. She still loved him… or at least, the Shining Armor that existed outside of the bedroom… but now due to his ironical lack of expertise in the bedroom she would have to sleep with Zed even more. Not that it was something Cadance minded at this point, but she knew a part of Shining Armor must be annoyed by that fact, no matter how supportive he pretended to be! If he was annoyed before, it really would not go over well that she would have to see him less than ever!
“Wait, doctor, please!” Cadance pleaded, just as Zane was busy writing out the very request for Zed to fulfill. “There must’ve been some mistake!”
“Oh?” Zane asked intrigued as he paused his writing.
“Just… just get Zed back in here… and I can show you and him exactly what I can do. Please…”
“I’m afraid Zed is currently unavailable at the moment and will be for sometime. He’s given a lecture to some pony guests over the physical differences between pony and zebra stallions. Not exactly something I should interrupt.”
Cadance was taken aback. Appearing rather crushed in the moment at the sudden stop to the first step of her seemingly perfect plan.
“But… if you would like, princess,” Zane slowly added. “You may feel free to test yourself with me.” The white lab coat came off, revealing the zebra’s chiseled, and more noticable, naked, body within. “I will say, however, that it won’t be easy for you. You’ll need to pull out all the stops.”
It was all Cadance could do but ignore the rest of him and stare, transfixed, at a certain male appendage between his legs. While an ashamed part of her that kept track knew it wasn’t quite as long as Zed… it certainly put Shining Armor to shame. But at this point, Cadance would have been shocked if it didn’t.
A glance up to see the zebra’s expression revealed that he was rather unimpressed with the shocked and slightly agape expression the princess had given to the mere sight of his cock.
Cadance bit his lip nervously. Not from apprehension of handling a cock, she had done that plenty of times with Zed by now. She was more strung up over the thought of expanding her list of sexual partners past the two that were on it. It was true that, in a perfect world, that list would have had one name on it and one name only. But, she did recall her husband giving her full support in this endeavour. And besides… she was doing this for him, after all!
It’s not cheating!... Cadance’s mind happily exclaimed as the mare shot the zebra’s cock her best seductive look. “Ooooo… is that for me?” she cooed, slipping off the bed and scooting over to the zebra’s legs on her knees as she marveled at the prize winning package. The fingers on one of her hands just barely managed to grasp around the shaft as her other hand ventured down lower to fondle the heavy black sack. Her hand idly began to stroke up and down the length. “You certainly are… cumbersome… big boy!”
Damnit! Why didn’t Shining make me take dirty to him more often?! I sound like an idiot!
“So… thick. So hard. So….”
Zane’s cock seemed to reflect the zebra’s unimpressed thoughts on her lackluster performance. The cock was erect… but not throbbing and pulsing, like Zed usually did when she turned him on. Her tongue shot out to buy her time, slowly and sensually running up and along the entire height of the pole, swirling around the sensitive mushroom head, before coming back down. She repeated the process several times, coating the member in a generous sheen and then some. Even then, the zebra seemed unamused with her efforts.
“So much bigger than my husband…” Cadance moaned, only for her eyes to shoot open wide as she fully realized what she had just said.
Where did that come from! Uggg! How can I just let something like that slip out?
Yet… oddly enough, and to Cadance’s shock it seemed to have worked! Zane realized a light groan as his once dormant cock gave a strong twitch and throb. The zebra warmly smiled down approving at the naked alicorn, surprising her briefly before seductively returning it in turn.
On the other hand… It wasn’t technically a lie… I mean, boys will be boys with there silly competitions. I guess I could use that to my advantage! Sorry, Shining, but this is for you!
“Mmmmmmm,” Cadance moaned as she lovingly hugged the cock to her cheek. “A real cock… More than twice as a long than his. I just know it’ll treat me right and make me cum for once!”
Another throb, the flared head now shooting out a generous helping of precum. All of which Cadance’s eagerly lapped up before taking the zebra cock through her soft pillowy lips and down her gullet. Bobbing away happily as Zane placed his hands on the back of her head, urging her along.
“Very good. Very very good. You know just exactly what to say...” Zane spoke, seemingly more impressed with the alicorn’s performance than before. “But there is still much more for you to demonstrate, princess.”
The speed of Cadance’s lips doubled their effects wordlessly. The exposed alicorn’s newly enlarged breasts swung and bounced wildly across her chest as she moved. Though large, she took Zane’s member like a champ. Hollowing her cheeks as she sucked the imposing member down to be massaged by her snug mouth. It beat against the back of her throat as her tongue glided along the bottom, running along every vein that pulsed with approval. Sure, it was true she could only take a bit more than half of the stallion’s length, but he was far from complaining.
“Impressive…” Zain noted as he cocked his head to the side. “And here I was thinking I would have to remind you about your idle hands.”
Cadance hadn’t even noticed herself! Her sneaky hand had made its way between her spread knees and was going to town fingering her dripping mound! The other attacked her breast, vigorously ravishing the swaying tit her entire hand couldn’t even fully grasp. Her body a good deal more turned on than her consciousness, and was just waiting for her to catch up!
Cadance accepted the compliment as she released a hearty moan of pleasure from the effort of her two hands. All she needed now was for the zebra to release his pent-up sperm down her throat and give her a passing grade.
But, as Cadance patiently sucked and bobbed away, waiting for the inevitable sign of an immentiant job well done, the zebra had opted for something else. His hand strengthened its grip on the back of her head while the other roughly gripped on her horn! The alicorn was taken by pure surprise, only by a stroke of luck did she manage to inhale a full helping of air before her head was roughly yanked down as far as it could go! The stallion’s member sliding over her tongue like normal, only this time showed no signs of stopping! Cadance’s eyes opened wide as her partner's member made its way deep into her throat. Her eyes started to water as the throbbing zebra cock formed a visible obscene bulge down the length of her neck.
Zain closed his eyes, tossing his head back as hummed in blissful pleasure as Cadance’s arms flailed in a panic beneath him. Shining wasn’t equipped and even Zed had never even asked to try something like this! Never before had a cock ventured this deep into the depths of her throat. Her nose grinded into the zebra’s groin as tears started to well up in her eyes.
Though Zain’s enjoyment of the experience seemed to make up for her lack of. His approving groan of pleasure sounded like a passing grade to her. This helped steel Cadance’s resolve, remembering why she was doing this in the first place.
After what seemed like an eternity of Cadance’s throat tensing and flexing, each bringing a good amount of pleasure to the zebra cock lodged within it, Zain withdrew allowing Cadance a quick breath of air. But, to her dismay, the zebra was only getting started. Both of his hands found their way to the back of her head and before she knew it, his cock thrust down her throat.
“Unbelievably tight!” Zain groaned as he pumped his hips rapidly and without remorse. “Zed is a lucky man!” The princess’s skills had taken him by surprise. There had been no complaining, no requests to stop, and her tongue was working wonders on the underside of his member as it slid down her esophagus over and over. Without proper practice from either stallion in her life, perhaps Zed’s notes on this mare being naturally gifted in the bedroom were correct. Zain continued using one of the four alicorns' mouth like a personal fuck hole until his heart was content.
With an audible *pop*, Zain pulled his member free of the massage treatment the mare was gifting his cock with. The massive rod bouncing in the air several times before it came to an erect rest.
“W-w-why’d you stop?” Cadance coughed as she quickly wiped away at the tears and saliva on her face. The princess was frazzled, but more determined than ever to see this to the end. The zebra liked that.
“Stand,” Zain ordered. Cadance quickly complied without a word as she rose to her feet, knowing she was constantly being evaluated. “Lay down on the bed.” Cadance moved to obey, scampering over to the pillowless bed as she lay herself down flat, facing upwards.
Zain moved to stand off the end of the bed, Cadance’s craning her neck to glance with her adorable eyes at the zebra standing behind and above her. The stallion taking a quick moment to gaze at the utterly naked princess of Equestria laying at his mercy before him before grabbing the mare and tugging her towards him. Only a short way, so that Cadance’s head hung off the end of the mattress. It didn’t take the mare a moment to deduce what was coming next. Her mouth was open and expecting before she could even tell it to.
“There’s a good pony,” Zain grunted as he slowly slid in past the mare’s slick lips. The upper side of the dominant male member now being massaged by Cadance’s tongue. Looking down on the pony, Zain was gifted with the rather lovely sight of his cock causing an obscene bulge to form in the alicorn’s throat. It was so tight in fact, he could even make out his bulging tip. The zebra could only grin wickedly to himself as he started to thrust. The upside down alicorn could do little but enjoy the ride as her throat was used as the stallion’s personal fuck hole.
His pace seemed to pick up every few thrusts. Much like Zed, this zebra went at her with such might and feverish need. A merciless pounding that she was utterly unprepared for. Even though he was just a visitor to their lands, he was using her like she belonged to him. Like her body, or more specifically now, her throat was just another slut to hose down with his seed. Cadance loved it. No more being treated like a delicate flower who needed to be romanticized all the time. Sometimes, she just wanted to get down and dirty, debased like the horny animal she was.
As Zain’s ballsack continued to swing back and forth into her nose, taking this thick zebra member in a position she had never tried before, Cadance realized how far behind in this art she truly was. She wished she had let Zed do more to her.  It was a once in a lifetime deal that only lasted until she was lucky enough to get knocked up. So why not go all out with them?
Cadance moaned dreamily as her throat was swabbed steadily and mercilessly. Her moans giving her zebra grader all the hints he needed that she was handling it and enjoying what he was giving out. Grinning, his pace increased yet again. Cadance’s hands once again drifted down to her puffy lower lips. Her cunt, wet and abandoned. Hopefully the zebra attended to her burning need there soon!
At the rate at which Cadance was taking a pounding, her newly enlarged breasts started to bounce and swing wildly across her chest. It was almost hypnotically lewd, their jiggling only stopped as Zain reached down to roughly manhandle her sensitive rack and nipples like they belonged to a common whore. The treatment only bringing more heavenly moans to grace his ears.
After what seemed an eternity of heated passionate bucking, the zebra’s cock finally started to pulse and twitch wildly inside the tight confines of her throat. Cadance braced herself for the inevitable torrent. With a massive groan, the zebra hilted his cock as deep in her mouth as it would go before triumphantly erupting a flood of zebra cum. With his meat lodged so far down her throat Cadance didn’t even need to work to swallow the frothy substance. An endless stream of cum shot directly into the depths of her stomach. Cadance did all she could to coax every drop out, her tight throat already working its muscles to milk the cock into releasing its payload into her.
At long last, Zain’s torrent came to an end, he pulled his slickened cock out of the princess’s throat, releasing a final few ropes of seed on her tongue as it ceased. Cadance had tasted cum before from her husband. It was rather salty and bitter, and left a poor taste in her mouth. The zebra’s cum, however, was something else entirely! It was rich, creamy, and tingled her taste buds with all the signals of a delectable flavor. Cadance wasted little time greedily swallowing down the delicious seed to join the rest in her stomach.
With the cock finally out of her mouth, Cadance flipped around on the bed, smiling upwards at the zebra. “Well done, princess,” Zain commented proudly from above her. “Your oral skills are truly a step above from the rest.”
“S-so I passed the test?” Cadance exclaimed excitedly. Take that, Twilight! You aren’t the only alicorn who knows how to give a zebra cock a good time!
“Well, you passed my portion of the test. Heh, but unless you have us confused for pony stallions, you should know nothing’s over after a single orgasm.”
With that, Zain whistled out loud as he strolled over to the examination curtain concealing their small area and pulled it open, revealing them to the rest of the room. The other spaces with curtains in the room had also been pulled back.  A good number of butt naked mares were lying disheveled, exhausted, and panting atop of their beds. A thick cum glazing could be seen covering their faces, breasts, and body, like icing on a cake, with a good amount following out of their abused lower orifices. Most of the mares Cadance didn’t even recognize, but she did spot Windy Whistles and Mrs. Shy. among the mix. Both of them were heaving messes as well as they were hauled up on stretchers and walked out of the room by smiling zebra mares. Also, among the other mares were Spitfire and Raven. She could have sworn she had heard those two girls were only into other mares, but the spunk coating their bodies spoke otherwise!
Then, Zain whistled to get all of their attention, gesturing to the princess on the bed. A mare whose beauty was clearly a step ahead of the normal mares they were breaking in.
But it wasn’t just the pack of horny hung zebras strutting over to her with their meat in hands that worried Cadance. It was that she saw Twilight Velvet and Fleur De Lis! Both of the mares were entwined in each other’s arms. Their own set of enlarged breasts mashing into each other as they passionately kissed. Making out with the other like it was day one of their own romantic honeymoon. Even they were called out, appearing slightly peeved at being told to stop, only to audible express their excitement upon learning why.
“Cadance! Honey! I’m so glad you listened to reason!” Velvet exclaimed in joy, the two mares prancing past the pack of zebras to jump on the bed the alicorn was on. “I told you embracing the ‘anything’ stuff was so much more fun!”
“She’s a quick learner,” Fleur said with a naughty grin. “Now which part of her do you want to have a go at first, dear?”
“Oh, I’ve wanted to have a go at that tight tunnel of love of hers ever since I’ve first laid eyes on my dear sweet Cadance,” Twilight Velvet giggled as she slowly slid into position on the bed with the alicorn. Gently prying open the princess’s legs and positioning her head between them.
“W-wait! They want me to have sex with other mares now?!” Cadance gasped.
“Why of course, love,” Fleur cooed into her ears. “After all, it’s important for us girls to be in touch with our more… feminine sides. For their treatment, you can’t have all of the meat in your sexual desires be just zebra. You need to balance it with a healthy helping of pony as well…”
Cadance gave an audible gulp as her mind begin to whirl with her thoughts. A task that was becoming increasingly harder to do seeing as her Velvet hadn’t even waited before starting her tongue lash routine on her dripping snatch. The alicorn released an audible, involuntary moan as she wondered what Shining Armor would say if he knew she was having sex with a mare supermodel and his mother…
Actually… he would probably think that was incredibly hot and want to watch. He never admitted it, but Cadance knew her husband had some weird incestuous attraction to his mom and sister. Good enough for Cadance!
Cadance drew Fleur’s head up to meet her own before passionately exchanging kisses with the horny mare. The zebras gathering around the trio cheered and hollered at the action, stroking their own members in anticipation. After the two mares’ tongues were finished dancing together, they parted. The supermodel’s eyes locked on hers as she smugly traveled down lower. Her lips and hands now faced with the new task of tending to the princess’s tits in a royal treatment fit for any ruler.
“Heh, man these pony babes sure are horny,” A zebra spoke out loud as a group of the striped stallions approached the trio.
“I blame their husbands,” another chuckled as he set up a camera, aimed directly at the bed.
Twilight Velvet’s head was down between Cadance’s legs but her ass was up, playfully shaking it back and forth in an attempt to attract one of those amazing zebra cocks her way. It didn’t take long for an ear to ear grinning stallion to grasp at both sides of her ass. Holding it still as he slowly pierced the mare’s walls. Spreading her tunnel open wide as his spear penetrated deep inside. She whipped her head back from the earnest tongue lashing she had been giving Cadance, letting out a lusting moan as the foreign cock drove itself into her cunt. “Y-YES! Fuck! So much better than my husband’s tiny cock!” The mother’s words were seemingly rewarded with another fierce thrust and subsequent lustful moan from the mare. Only after did she shoot Cadance a sly wink, almost like she was telling the princess all of her words were in good fun. She didn’t really mean them… or at least… that’s what she would tell Night Light, if he ever found out. Which he wouldn’t. It was just a little kink, strangely enough, all the zebras seemed to like to hear from them. Who were they to judge?
A mass of striped zebra stallions surrounded the bed the mares lay atop now, as if suggesting that escape was impossible until each and every single one of their incredible cocks were serviced by their new playthings.
Fleur’s tongue drew a circle around Cadance’s sensitive nipple, giving one last suck before detaching her lips from the royal breast with a pop. “Careful, boys,” Fleur giggled as she almost tauntily spoke to the stallions around her, all eyeing them like pieces of meat, “if you go too hard on me… I’ll never be satisfied by Fancy Pants’s needle dick again!” Not even a second later after she uttered those words was the laughing mare torn from Cadance’s side, sandwiched between two zebra studs. A cock found its way into her sex, as another claimed her ass. The supermodel’s mixture of giggles and moans were soon silenced as a third jammed itself past her lips and formed a bulge in her throat. She wasted no time as she started to suck and move her hips in earnest, all while her two hands flew to two more idle cocks waiting to the side. Stroking them off as she angled them towards her body, gifting Cadance with an impressive sight of what a true expert could do with her body. It was likely not Fleur’s first time doing this.
As Cadance surveyed the area, she quickly noticed almost all of the eyes were angled at her! Well, not so much her face, but more to her heaving tits and Twilight Velvet working away between her legs. Then she remembered… this was all still part of her test! Admittedly, it was somewhat difficult to think with the amazing tongue work her mother in law was giving her pink folds, but Cadance remembered she still had yet to prove herself!
Biting her lip seductively, Cadance’s two hands attached themselves to the back of Twilight Velvet’s head, pushing her even deeper into her marehood. The mare responded in turn by redoubling her efforts, driving her wiggling tongue even harder into her snatch to show she had been holding back until Cadance got into her groove.
“Mmmmm… yes! Don’t stop! It feels amazing!” Cadance moaned. It wasn’t a lie. She found it odd to admit, but her mother in law knew her way around another mare’s body. The fact that this would be the very first time another women would be getting her off, or that a pack of foreign zebras stood by watching was lost on her in the heat of the moment.
Throwing her head back and closing her eyes, Cadance let loose a wild groan as she came to the mare’s relentless assault. A thousand sparks crashed through her mind as it happened. Each one sending a different pleasurable tingle through her body. A white flash enveloped the bed, capturing the magical climatic apex on film. The crowd of zebras cheered and hollered as her body writhed and spasmed on the bed.
Twilight Velvet triumphantly removed herself from her daughter-in-law’s legs. Smugly grinning at the sight of her tongue’s newest conquest. Thanks to the zebras, she was finally able to confirm her theory that Cadance made the cutest faces when she came.
“Enough girl play, I’ve been dying to try these tits out!” a particularly impatient zebra exclaimed. Smugly grinning to himself as he jumped on the bed and straddled the still slightly shaking princess in the wake of her orgasm. He steadied both of the jiggling mounds with his paws while pressing the two titantic tits together tightly. Craning her head downward, Cadance was greeted with the sight of a solid wall of breast flesh. A single throbbing cocktip was poking through the middle as if to greet her. “Ooooooo, fuck. That’s good,” the stallion shuddered as two sides of soft, supple teats mashed into his cock. His hips eagerly began to slide back and forth in earnest, gifting his member with the amazing sensation.
“Finish up soon, brother. I would like to see the look on this mare’s face when her womb is drowned in cum,” another zebra spoke out. By the sound of his very voice alone, she could tell this zebra commanded a good deal of authority. Perhaps the ringleader to the gang currently banging the three married mares before them. Cadance’s heart began to beat faster, faster than she could have ever recalled it racing. She provided no resistance as her slender legs were spread open wide. A massive zebra cock, more than twice the size of her husband aimed at her. Had Cadance even been able to see its sheer proportions, a part of her may have actually started to get second thoughts. Cheers in their native foreign tongue started to sound out around her as the broad shaft inched nearer to the royal treasure.
The happily groaning zebra using her tits like they were his own toys let loose a grunt of pleasure, unable to hold back his load any longer. Cadance managed to tear her gaze from the impending stallion to glance downward and catch the load of cum that sprayed directly into her face. The fact that her jaw was already dropped by the sight of her next cock meant a good portion of the upward-facing blast to land directly in her mouth.
Cadance struggled to collect herself as she instinctively swallowed the salty load down. All while the smugly grinning zebra tapped one of her breasts three times with the tip of his erect cock before hopping off. The alicorn managed to catch a glimpse of the nameless leader for a split second before it was too late.
The crowd, even Twilight Velvet and Fleur cheered out loud as the zebra slammed himself forward and sunk his cock right into her vulnerable pussy. Cadance discovered she wasn’t the least bit ready for it as she thought she was. The fat zebra cock speared her walls open wide, filling and stretching it out wide to a degree she had never experienced before. She cried out loud in pleasure as her toes and fingers curled against the bed below.
The zebra’s cock lodged within Cadance continued to push inwards, growing slightly larger and wider. A visible bulge in her abdomen showed everyone exactly how big of a package she was taking deep inside her. Cadance’s legs were held high and apart above her, leaving her marehood defenseless for her stud lover to slam himself deep into her. The thrusts were resoundingly hard, yet each one brought the mare to a new world of heightened pleasure. All while the zebra dished them out at a feverish pace, not allowing her mind ample time to adjust to the new rate of ecstasy. It was as if this zebra wanted nothing more than to dominate her mind, body, and soul.
Cadance came to a lustful moaning orgasm and the flash of lights. But her lover didn’t relent, only increased his pace as if rewarding his fragile toy for her climax. Her new milk-filled mammaries swung wildly on her chest in an embarrassing display, not a scene a royal princess should be seen in, yet tantalizing the eyes and groins of all males and even females present. The heat in the room seemed to be getting to her. She had just came, but the aching need for sex and to be fucked harder was growing inside her with each passing thrust. She joined the rest of the faces in the room as a wide smile crossed her features, now knowing what levels of true pleasure were like. It was no wonder the other mares here acted so promiscuous! For the first time in pony history they had zebras with their magical magnificent cocks that had been kind enough to show each and every one of them what their bodies were capable of experiencing!
An eternity or so had passed, Cadance had lost track of how many times she had climaxed, and yet, the zebra fucking her had not missed a beat! A part of her still functioning mind wondered if she was even enough of a mare to get this hulking zebra off! Remorse started to cloud her mind as she pondered what could have been if she married a zebra instead. The experience and pleasure what would have gained since then! She could have been an alicorn truly deserving the title of: The Princess of Love! But, she had married… Shining Armor… instead.
As if the zebra read her mind, his cock immediately promoted her healthy line of thought. His cocktip flared inside her as he hilted his massive cock as deep as it could possibly sink into her with one final slam. Her audience cheered triumphantly as Cadance moaned in a new level of ecstasy, feeling all of her foreign lover’s virile spunk being spurted out into her vacant womb. An endless series of ropes came bursting out of the zebra’s cock, making Cadance’s formly flat belly to expand outwards. All the while the alicorn could do little more than write and spasm as another resounding orgasm claimed her mind as sparks littered her vision as she was driven over the familiar peak.
“And that makes four,” The zebra leader rumbled proudly as he withdrew his mare-breaking cock from the alicorn’s fuckhole with an audible pop. Twilight Velvet and Fleur quickly dropped the cocks they were working with and took positions before him, thoroughly using their tongues to clean it of the mixture of cum and female arousal that coated the still erect member.
The zebra barely cast any attention to the two married mares working away at him, only shot one last smirking glance towards Cadance before departing. As he vanished into the pack of stallions crowded around them, Cadance actually found herself saddened to see him leave.
“That’s Celestia’s partner,” Fleur whispered into her ear with a naughty giggle. “I’m surprised he made the trip over! If you can survive a lay with him, you know you’ve got some talent doing this!”
Another cock popped into Cadance’s field of view… then another… then another. Just then it dawned on Cadance that she had merely gotten off a single one of the many zebras around her. Her test was far from over…

It was dark at the dead of night, three and a half weeks later did Princess Cadance finally step foot back inside the territory of The Crystal Empire, now as a changed mare. The zebra’s trials and tests on her had been long and hard, not to mention pleasurable, but there wasn’t a thought in Cadance’s mind that it wasn’t rewarding. From the moment after her inspection, and subsequent clearance to begin a more advanced sexual regime, the zebras controlled her from the moment she woke up to the moment she passed out. Her actual royal princess duties had shrunken to next to nothing. Though that was most likely because she usually just hastily signed her signature on any legal document they held up to her. This was of course because her entire day consisted of sexual activities that no sane pony would have wished to interrupt to read page after page of boring legal documents. Cadance didn’t want to brag, but she thoroughly believed she was a star subject for the zebras. Everything they asked her to do she did without question. Drink these potions, have sex with this zebra, have sex with these other zebras, drink these other potions, have sex with these mares as zebras watch. To say the least, Cadance was learning quite a lot in the sexual arts. A small part of her couldn’t wait until she could actually try some of it on her Shining Armor and rock his world to the moon and back.
But, as with everything in life, all good things had to come to an end at the embassy eventually. In fact, a lot of mares seemed as though they were being discharged back home at the same time. Apparently the zebras had to run maintenance and clerical checks for their workers. Like promised though, she was released from their custody and sent back home in Zed’s escort. The zebra had his arm wrapped around the princess’s waist as the two walked through the glowing streets, radiating slightly themselves.
“Come to think of it,” Cadance said, “I guess it was a good thing only mares and zebras were allowed at the embassy. I-I’m guessing everyone there saw me naked.”
“True, but even a princess of love had a few thankful distractions to pry eyes off of you. It was fortunate Countess Coloratura and Sapphire Shores were in attendance,” Zed replied, though thinking to himself how many pony celebrities had the weirdest names.
After entering the base of the crystal castle and waking up several flights of stairs, the pair finally arrived at the entrance of the princess’s royal quarters. For some reason though… Cadance noticed the crystalline hallways were completely devoid of the usual royal guard patrols. Hopefully the men didn’t decide to slack off on their duties just because she wasn’t present in the castle. Regardless, it was a matter she would surely remember to bring up tomorrow.
“Well… this is my stop,” Cadance said longingly, not wanting to so quickly part ways with the kind and gentle zebra she had come to know on a more personal and intimate level over the past few weeks. “W-would you care to come inside for a moment and chat a while longer? I could put prepare some tea too, if that would be to your liking.”
“As pleasant as that sounds, princess,” Zed responded, planting a small quick peck on the pink pony’s cheek. “There is something I must attended to at this moment, so I must depart. Though, perhaps you should go inside and greet your husband. I daresay you two have been separated for quite some time now…”
Cadance sighed sadly as the zebra walked away. Though, she supposed her hopes for one last good lay were a lost cause anyway, assuming her husband was home. A lot of ponies and zebras had had the privilege of watching her have sex, but that didn’t mean she wanted Shining to be one of them! He was bound to get jealous. On the plus side, he did get the privilege of his own personal session.
Cadance smiled lustfully as she walked inside her quarters and tiptoed into her bedroom. There was Shining Armor! Her husband was sitting off the edge of their bed, hunched over.
“Ohhhh Shining~,” Cadance cooed seductively, waltzing up to the stallion. “I'm back! Now... I know the zebras said it would be best if we didn’t sleep together until the procedure was a success. But I was thinking, why don’t we forget about that little rule tonight and have some fun, hmmm?” she giggled. Normally, Cadance had always been a stickler for the rules. But she was just so horny lately! Even though it hadn’t even been two hours since she and Zed went at it in the train compartment, her lustful hunger was already setting in again. She had to have a cock inside her! Plus, she knew she was rather eager to show her husband every naughty little thing she had learned from the other mares at the embassy! Even if… their sexy time lasted a mere fraction as long as it did with a typical zebra. Perhaps she could rush through it all and give him a small sample of each?
But, upon Shining glancing upward to meet her gaze, Cadance suddenly saw that her husband did not look well! He looked rather ill and green, literally!
Shining Armor, on the other hand, finally set his eyes on his wife for the first time in a month. He too noticed she looked different from when she had left. The alicorn seemed, more radiant, full of life, glowing even. But something smelled off about her. A scent radiated off of the mare that Shining had never smelled before. It was almost like suggesting another mate had laid claim to her by pumping their essence on every inch of her body, even thoroughly coating the insides of her too. Did she even belong to him anymore?!
Also… were Cadance’s boobs… bigger now? Or was it just him? Shining Armor shook his head to clear his crazy thoughts. What mattered was that his wife wanted to have sex… with him! All of his fears, worries, and envy were put to rest in an instant. He was so relieved! Like a terrible burden had been lifted off his shoulder. Not to mention, if it was as he hoped, he was rather looking forward to seeing his wife’s newly enlarged bosom…
“Y-y-you want to-,” Shining Armor coughed and weaved. “T-th-that sound’s g-great, honey.”
The seductive gaze and pose had left Cadance. Now she looked rather concerned for her husband. “Honey… a-are you feeling ok?”
“O-of c-course!” Shining sniffled and coughed. “I’ve n-never felt bet-” A hand of his shot to cover his panicked mouth. With surprising speed, the unicorn bolted off the bed and straight into the bathroom. Cadance winced as she heard her husband wretch and emptied the contents of his stomach into the toilet.
Slightly alarmed now, Cadance ran back down the stairs and out into the hall. There, she spotted a mare in the hallway.
“Attendant! Thank Celestia you are here!” Cadance exclaimed, running to the mare’s side, who looked rather worried herself. “Please, there is no time to waste. Fetch my royal physician. My husband is deathly ill!”
“W-with all due respect, your majesty. I can’t!” The panicked mare replied.
“What do you mean you can’t? Why can’t you?”
“The doctor is sick too! All the royal guards are all sick! Every stallion in the castle is sick! This has never happened before! I-I-I don’t know what we should do!”
It was then Cadance remembered back to the warning Zed had disclosed to her. How the strange affliction rendering every pony stallion sterile was expected to develop into an actual illness! It wasn’t just expected, it was happening now!
“Stay away from the stallions,” Cadance urged, to which the mare servent frantically nodded. “Tell every women to stay away from them! And find a zebra and explain to them what is happening! They’ll know what to do!”
With that, the attendant ran off to relay the princess’s orders immediately. Cadance, in the meanwhile, sprinted back to her chambers to find… Zed? The zebra was standing calmly, professional at the entrance of her quarters, holding the door open as another bulky and muscular zebra walked out of the room. On his shoulder he was hauling her sickly husband like he weighed mere pounds. The dazed and confused Shining Armor was too ill to protest what was going on, not like he would have had the strength to fight them if he wanted to. Lately, the magic in his horn did not seem to be working quite right for some strange reason.
The unknown zebra carried her husband off and away, down the stairs onto the streets below. Leaving Cadance upstairs to run over and embrace Zed in sheer relief.
“Oh, Zed,” Cadance cried. “T-thank you. I sometimes forget just how much of a hero you and your people are.”
“We just learned of what was happening recently. I’m sorry about them, princess,” Zed said sadly, comforting the alicorn as he returned her embrace with equal vigour. “But… do not worry about a single thing anymore. My associates will handle the matter from here on out.”
“You have no idea how relieved I am to hear you say that…”
“Come, let’s get you inside. Perhaps I will be having that kettle of tea after all,” Zed ushered the princess into her quarters. Entering himself as he closed the door behind him.
“Oh, yes, of course,” the mare responded as she started to try and calm herself down. There was nothing to worry about once again.
“And one more thing, princess…”
“Hmmm?” Cadance responded.
“It would likely be best if you removed your clothing. Being around that stallion for so long… it’s likely they became contaminated with his affliction in that time.”
“I...I guess I can see how that might be a good call to make,” Cadance replied, grabbing the hem of her top and pulling upwards.

Cadance sighed, standing in her lacy black underwear as she stared longingly out her bedroom window down onto the streets below. There, her husband, along with a good majority, if not all, of Crystal Empire stallions were being loaded up into a sea of wooden carts. The symptoms of a horrible illness evident on each of their faces. One by one, in an orderly line, a zebra driver lead the carts packed with the potentially contagious stallions away to an undisclosed location, far far away. Reports were already flooding in of similar outbreaks and prompt treatment by the zebras in every other known pony settlement.
Cadance would have been down on the streets below to see her husband off, wishing him a speedy recovery, along with a good amount of Crystal Empire mares who were likewise worried for their stallion’s wellbeing, but as it was now, the streets were otherwise deserted of a female presence. It was hard to bear, but it made sense after all. Seeing how dangerous of a threat the zebras claimed these afflicted men to be.
Celestia’s sun had long since set over the horizon, bathing the land in a pitch blackness that would have made the task of following the trail of carts outside the city limit exceedingly difficult. Not to mention the many zebra scouts who did well to cover their tracks. All for the mares sake, of course. Given the circumstances, many mares likely didn’t want to know where their husbands and lovers were being dragged to, lest they face the everpresent urge to visit them, becoming horribly sick and barren in the process.
The zebras that were left behind, however, had their fair share of work left as well. They dispersed themselves out evenly among the city, entering the homes of the afflicted families. Explaining to the stallion’s wives and daughters what was happening to keep them calm and collected. Easy for them, given their charming accents and way with words. After that, the zebras would usually do a sweep of the house, searching and removing any items or objects that posed a potential contamination risk the pony stallions could have spread their germs to. Apparently, any sort of cloth or fabric that didn’t belong to the zebras was a hotbed breeding ground of the potentially dangerous disease, and had to be removed from the premise immediately. Cadance watched from above as entire collections of a house’s clothing, underwear, towels, and bedsheets were gathered into giant bags, hauled out into the street, and thrown onto carts of their own like it was trash day. Promptly afterwards were they hauled far away from the city limits and safety set ablaze. The crystal mares left behind were left naked, yes, but they were also safe and healthy. Any sane pony would argue that it was a fair price to pay. The mares and fillies themselves were usually sharing the showers as everything happened, thoroughly scrubbing themselves clean as the zebras worked. Zed had even asked Cadance that, seeing as the zebras were pulling an all nighter for the mares, she should request her subjects house the zebras helping them for the foreseeable future. Cadance wholeheartedly agreed without a second thought. Though, without bedsheets, she also advised families and their new striped guests sleep together in beds in close contact with each other to persevere heat. Either that, or find some activity to perform that kept them warm and comfortable.
If Cadance was being completely honest with herself, she felt it a tinge odd she didn’t feel a good deal more sad from Shining Armor’s sudden departure. Perhaps… that was just a sign of her maturity. She knew he was in the zebra’s capable hands. Shining would get better in no time and hopefully come back home to greet her growing belly. Like Zed claimed, there was nothing to worry about!
But for a second Cadance could have sworn she spotted her husband down below staring up at her window as he was slowly carted away, but soon became distracted as she felt a pair of hands lovingly grasp her hips from behind.
“Your underwear, as lovely as it looks on you, must go too, I’m afraid,” Zed whispered into her ear. The zebra having also kindly taken the liberty of bagging up all her clothes to be discarded. Her vast lingerie collection stayed, however… it was probably safe. After all, Shining Armor hadn’t even seen most of it, so there was little chance he could have contaminated it. Cadance sighed and nodded, reaching for her bra.
“Ah ah,” Zed reprimanded. “Allow me.” With that, he reached for the metal clasps of her garment. Undoing them with ease as he slowly lowered the alicorn’s now poorly fitted bra from her chest. With it gone, nothing stood in the striped stallion’s way to fondle her newly improved tits. But that wasn’t all. The mare cooed softly as the zebra went as far as to plant a trail of kisses up the side of her neck. Cadance smiled, knowing exactly what Zed was doing. Using the skills he had learned in the bedroom to comfort her in her time of need. Like any true gentlecolt!
“I told you not to worry, princess,” Zed whispered softly, reassuringly. “You girls are in good hands with us…” Cadance let loose a wanting moan as Zed’s hands moved to convey the truth to his words.
“Ooooo!” Cadance gasped in surprise as she felt Zed’s tool push into her rump from behind. I...I’ve never felt it so... hard before! It’s amazing! Though… I suppose it's still my job to empty his balls into me, even if Shining isn’t here anymore. I guess I could certainly use a nice distraction right about now.
Cadance giggled lightly as her panties were torn off by the horny zebra stallion, leaving her utterly naked once again. She even laughed as they were thrown carelessly across the room, landing near several packed bags Zed had carried up to her chambers while Cadance was greeting her husband. If she didn’t know any better… the zebra was planning to move in with her! The very thought of which sent her heart was thumping wildly in her chest! “S-so…. to the bedroom then?”
“No…” Zed growled with playful yet predatory lust. “Right here. Right now.”
“H-here?” Cadance gasped. But she had little control as her desire and Zed took full control, pushing her chest flat up against the glass window. Her newly enlarged tits mashed like pancakes against the transparent surface in such a way that if anyone below were to happen and look up at her exact spot they would see a massive muscular zebra standing behind the moaning princess of the land as he drove himself into her sopping wet cunt. Claiming the married mare for what would not likely be the last time...

	
		An Exotic Vacation for All



“Heh heh, Zed... Zed!” Cadance giggled playfully as the zebra endlessly teased and tickled her bare body. The pair having just woken up in Cadance’s royal chambers in the morning, and as usual seemed as horny as the night before. “Hehe, quit it! I mean it! I-I need to get dressed!” Cadance squealed as she attempted to escape the zebra’s clutches, only to have a hand grab her by the wrist and pull her back in.
“What’s another ten minutes, dear?” Zed asked as he lovingly nuzzled his mate from behind. “You aren’t going to get pregnant sitting that adorable rump at some meetings all day. Another fresh helping of my seed is exactly what your body needs right now.” Even now Cadance’s back side could feel Zed’s member eagerly throb and twitch against her body, calling her name. Even after the workout she and Zed had put it through last night, and the day before that… actually every single day since Zed had taken Shining Armor’s spot in her bed. The zebra and his magical black rod never seemed to lose interest in her!
It was true, when the zebras first hauled her sickened husband, along with a good initial portion of the male citizens from The Crystal Empire, off to the quarantine area, Cadance felt like The Crystal Empire was in dire trouble. Though, true to the zebra’s words, the evacuation of the dangerously ill stallions had been quick and clean by the immune striped helpers. The zebras proving themselves as fairly competent help as they thoroughly scoured the cities and towns of Equestria with authority. Drawing out and moving any and all sick pony stallions to the quarantine zone where they could recover far, far away from the normal population without risk of spreading their disease to the mares as well. But even in light of the effective purge, Cadance was beside herself.
Her husband was ill with a mysterious illness so odd even the zebras couldn’t cure it! So, unfortunately for Cadance, she hadn’t the faintest idea when her Shining Armor would recover and return to her. While, according to Zed, oddly enough, it was actually a beneficial silver lining for her pregnancy treatment that Shining Armor was removed from the equation. However, his absence was likely to cause other negative effects on Cadance ranging from emotion to her mental health. But the zebra, being the noble spirit that he was, promptly proved to be a source of much-needed comfort and support in the trying times. In the weeks that came, Zed proved a more than adequate replacement for her husband, thoroughly filling the emotional hole Shining had left behind, among others.
In actuality, Zed had moved in with the princess completely, acting as Cadance’s pseudo husband not just as a friend and supportive lover, but also for the treatment. Like some mares, Cadance was a tiny bit skeptical at first, but the experiment proved a net positive effect. Zed had claimed that if Cadance’s mind, body, and soul came to truly recognize him as her husband, it would practically guarantee her successful impregnation and subsequent birth of a foal. The personal goal he had set for her was to aim to go an entire day without giving so much as a thought to the stallion who used to share her bed. So, any and all pictures, reminders, or mementoes of anything even resembling Shining Armor were thrown out in the kitchen trash. They were replaced merely by frames of Zed and Cadance, more often than not, in less clothing than one might think.
As opposed to his previous hour-long visits, Zed had now become a near constant presence in Cadance’s everyday life. He was there when she went to bed, when she woke up, when she attended to her duties, and when she came back home, always kindly asking her how her day went. A noticeable improvement over Shining in that regard... But just because the two of them had that beneficial factor in their favor, it didn’t mean either one of them wanted to cut any slack in their sessions. They made love feverishly. First thing in the morning, last thing at night, when she came home, whenever she took a shower, even when she was in the middle of cooking their dinner for him. The exotic appeal of having sex with a foreign, muscular, thick-cocked, and handsome zebranever seemed to dull for the alicorn, nor Zed in his regard. The zebra having thoroughly enjoyed the expanded access and liveliness Cadance had taken to giving him after her trip to the embassy.
Blowjobs, titjobs, anal, bondage, pet play, roleplay, among other things, anything he wanted, the mare gladly gave him. Though emptying his balls inside the mare’s fertile womb was his favorite way to go, he did quite enjoy the freedom of being able to spill his seed anywhere on or in the alicorn. Something about showering a utterly naked royal princess’s body with his zebra cum and exotic scent as she panted for breath tickled something inside him. A sensation that instantly brought his cock back to full hardness and ready for another round.
As fun as the sex was though, Cadance was often reminded this was a professional matter and relationship. Proper documentation and evidence was required at all times. Zed performed most of the work in that regard. All she was tasked with doing was along the lines of posing for post-cotius pictures, assuming she had the strength to, and taking a daily supplement of labelless elixirs and potions Zed brought over.
Though it went without saying, Zed had his own official duties to attend to during the night and day all across Equestria. This left Cadance rather idle and alone during spare hours that could have easily been spent breeding her mind out. But, like any good efficient lover, Zed did not let that time go to waste. As a gift to her he regularly invited over a pack of his friends, all who must have taken Shining Armor’s potion like Zed had. Surprisingly, Cadance had offered no quarrel with the prospect of sleeping with larger groups of zebras, mainly after her amazing experience at the embassy. Usually they would arrive, hungrily strip her naked on the off chance she was wearing anything at all, and carry her upstairs to her bedrooms over their shoulders.
Some of her group sessions were easier than others. Sometimes the pack of horny zebra stallions had her put on a show. Staring at her at with ravenous eyes as the embarrassed alicorn sampled her naughty collection of lingerie and sex toys. Both of which were quickly growing thanks to her very so generous pseudo husband.
Other times, it was easier on her… in a way. Cadance’s mind often blacked out through the sheer orgasmic pleasure they relentlessly rutted her into, prompting the zebras to simply use the holes on her unconscious body until they were satisfied. Even when knocked out, the kind stallions claimed her body was one of the best lays they had the privilege of breeding. No small compliment for the princess of love.
And zebras weren’t the only new lover’s Cadance’s legs had been acquiring. Like any studious student, Cadance had remembered the importance the zebras stressed about tapping her body into it’s more feminine side. To that end, Zed often brought her a female friend, or two, to play with. Usually some of her subjects that were so overwhelmed to be merely meeting her. Zed and his friends always watched closely as the girls were tasked with bringing each other to orgasm after orgasm. Cheering, and whistling them on every step of the way. All of them ended with the zebras diving in on them, after their tongues and fingers had gotten their fair share of each other, using their meaty rods to bring them back as cock lovers.
But as amazing as the past weeks had been, Cadance could not deny Equestria was changing around her. Not just from the absence of the many sickened pony stallions, but from the mares themselves. Girls and women everywhere were acting far more… provocative. Sure, almost all of the pony clothing in Equestria had to have been throw out. Cadance, being one of royal status, was one of the few mares gifted to have her wardrobe replenished with new outfits shortly after the event. Others were not so lucky, and yet, they didn’t seem bothered by it at all.
All it took was one look out the window to see Equestria had morphed into a nudist nation, seemingly overnight! Mares casually roamed the street utterly and completely naked! More often than not, walking hand in hand with a fully-dressed zebra stallion. Surprisingly, it wasn’t as hard to adapt to as anypony would have thought. Mainly due to the fact that all the pony stallions were gone, and no one was left to gawk at their tits, asses, and marehoods. It was just the zebras now, who apparently claimed nudity was not such a taboo thing back in Zebrica as it was here. So, naturally, the mares stuck to it, wanting to help their foreign guests feel that much more welcome in Equestria.

“A-As nice as that would be,” Cadance insisted as she rose from her bed once more, freeing her enlarged breasts from her mate’s groping embrace. “My subjects… or at least, the mares that are left of them, will not govern themselves without a leader who attends to her duties. Though I do appreciate your people’s help in the matter,” she spoke as she made her way over to her dresser.
“You sure about that, honey?” Zed cooed as he embraced Cadance from behind, putting her search for an outfit to an abrupt halt. “Why not save yourself the hassle of getting dressed today, hmmm? I’d wager your subjects would hardly mind now if you simply came in say… unclothed?”
“Zed!” Cadance gasped as she turned around in a huff to stare disapprovingly at the perverted smiling zebra. “I-In case you forget, I’m a princess of Equestria! I know the rest of them choose to live as nudists… but what would my subjects possibly think… if I… came to court wearing… nothing.” Cadance spoke, picturing the vivid imagery in her head. It was true, being naked around attractive zebras was a whole lot easier than it was with pony stallions. But a small faint part of her wanted to wonder what Shining Armor would say if he saw her doing that. But, by Zed’s orders, she should do her best to refrain from thinking of her old husband at all. Even so, a small part of her couldn’t help but wonder how Shining Armor was doing…

Shining Armor let loose a resounding cough in the air before sickly collapsing back down on his bed.
The situation in the quarantine zone was grim, that much was obvious to anyone setting foot in the place for a single second. Dozen upon dozens of beds had been packed into the area mere feet apart from each one. Each one holding a different deathly ill stallion from a different corner of Equestria. All of them sickened with the same symptoms ranging from heavy sweating to severe headaches. For their own safety, their ankles had been chained to the beds preventing them from leaving, not like many of them had the strength to stand anyway. And even if they could, the entire quarantine area was surrounded by a tall thick metal fence, resembling more of a prison than a hospital.
Most of the stallions understood why they were here but hated it regardless. The food they were given was salty and bitter, there was little to do but cough and sniffle, and the only thing they had to distract them was to go through all of the packets sent to them from the mainland. From what they could figure, the zebras wanted to ensure the sickly stallions that their mates were being well-tended to and cared for their absence.
The packets included detailed proof of the treatment with their girlfriends, wives, and/or daughters. Usually a good number of pictures with the mares, completely devoid of all clothing as they were claimed by a bigger and stronger zebra stud. All of which seemed oddly happy to allow them more access to their body and holes than their husbands were ever privileged too. Gooey thick rivers of zebra cum streamed outwards from the many orifices of the mares, the stallions of which had no idea just how little thought their women were giving them.
Shining Armor despised it. Even before they were all dragged and locked up in here, everyone and their mothers were going on about how great the zebras were. To him, the zebras weren’t even smart enough to think that maybe sending these lewd files of their wives to them while they were bedridden could have been taken the wrong way. But no, they poured in day after day. Must have been a difference between their cultures or something.
The detail that really got to Shining Armor was how few other stallions seemed to share his sentiment. To them, staring at the almost pornographic pictures of zebras studs debasing their wives was the only thing they had to do all day, besides being sick. It was no secret that many stallions would even beat themselves off over the photos…
But even as awful as the sickly hell was they were subjected to, Shining Armor took solace in the fact that, despite all the pictures, his wife was almost certainly equally worried sick about him. All he could do was hope that Zed didn’t prove to be as bad of an influence of her as he feared he would be.

“Truthfully, I think they would rather enjoy you being naked. It certainly brightens up my day,” Zed said, grasping the pouting mare’s shoulders in a sign of support. “Equestria has changed… only fair we change with it, don’t you think?”
“You’re going to bring up that Pony magazine article, aren’t you?” Cadance said with a roll of her eyes.
“Yes, I’m going to bring up the Pony magazine article. You know me far too well,” Zed chuckled. Cadance knew all too well that Twilight’s completely naked body had been plastered on the front page of Pony magazine, captured on photo by a typical mare photographer as the princess strolled through the streets with her zebra boyfriend in hand. Her slightly bulging pregnant belly and all was printed plainly for all to see. The same young zebra Cadance had seen in Twilight’s file on the train. In the Pony magazine article, the princess of friendship was quoting giving a glowing recommendation towards the program saying how it “changed her for the better.” Twilight went on to say that she wants all mares to join it. Not just for fun, or to learn of zebra’s and their culture, but Equestria needed them to if future generations of ponies were to exist!
The zebra’s mischievous hands found their way to her breasts again. Groping and massaging them as if to suggest they were the only bra she needed. Cadance let loose an involuntary moan as her newly extra-sensitive bosom was manhandled.
“A-a-alright,” Cadance mewded weakly and reluctantly in defeat. The molestation of her breasts stopped immediately. She closed her dresser full of clothing.
“There’s a good girl,” Zed smiled, planting a playful pat on the alicorn’s bare butt.
“Ooo!” Cadance yelped in an adorable fashion, blushing slightly in embarrassment as she rubbed the spot on her rump where the zebra’s hand had made contact. “It should be fine anyway… it’s not like I’ll be holding an audience with my subjects who will see me like this.”
“Ah, that is correct.” Zed said with a nod. “Today is your emergency meeting with the other alicorn princesses. I had completely forgotten. Do not worry, dear, they are already on the program along with you. If they are of similar mind as you, I expect them to be in a similar state of undress as you too.”
“Well… at least I won’t be the odd one out,” Cadance sighed thankfully.
“Come, they should be waiting for you already,” Zed said, offering the mare a hand for her to take. Cadance gladly accepted it as the two of them made their way to the castle’s conference room.

The first thing Cadance noticed upon setting into the designated room was that it was full of zebras. All of them standing at attention on the walls around the room. Not surprising, seeing as the zebras had rushed to replace the previous royal guard stallions in both position and authority.
The crystal table in the center of the room, one that Cadance had expected three other alicorn to be seated at, instead… only had one. It was Princess Celestia, calmly seated on the opposing chair reviewing the official documents before. Much like Cadance, Celestia was thankfully completely devoid of any clothing whatsoever. Her priceless collection of gowns and garments acquired over the years had been cast out, burned, and forgotten. All in favor of a more simple au naturel look. From Cadance’s perspective, she was gifted with her first look at the princess’s royal bosom. Two enormous white alicorn tits hung proudly from the mare’s chest that, despite Celestia’s age, seemed to exist without the slightest bit of sag. In fact, the two heaving twin mounds seemed to sway and bounce with even the smallest movement the alicorn made. It was a titillating sight Celestia had been convinced to gift her subjects with. It was just unfortunate that the pony stallions were all missing, as it was no secret they lusted after the princess’s chest most of all.
“Ah, Cadance! There you are,” Celestia said as a welcome, though her usual accompanied smile to her fellow alicorn seemed to be lacking this time. Cadance knew that usually as a sign of a ‘bad news’ meeting and took a seat at the opposing end of the table. “Now we can begin.”
Cadance breathed an invisible sigh of relief that Celestia did not object to her stark nudity. “Begin? Shouldn’t we wait for the others? Forgive me, but I was expecting Princess Twilight and Princess Luna to both be present as well.”
“They are actually the matter I wished to discuss with you first,” Celestia went on. “Now, I’m sure you are well aware of our new zebra allies and the fortuitous role they are playing in guiding us through this crisis…”
“Of course,” Cadance said regally, doing her best to suppress a surely unprofessional blush.
“Well, my new advisers brought to my attention that we should hold a more suitable diplomatic relationship with our new partners. To show that we are equally committed to this relationship as they are. Now, we can never truly repay them for everything they have done to us-” Celestia came to a sudden pause, realizing she had misspoke slightly. Cadance raised as a curious brow as it was actually the other alicorn who averted her gaze as she gave an embarrassed blush. “I’m sorry. For everything they have done for us….”
“Ummm, of course,” Cadance shot in. “But how does this relate to Princess Luna and Twilight’s whereabouts?”
“Well, you see, to put it plainly, dear, they are playing the role of diplomats. Both of them, along with a good number of mare volunteers, boarded the boats the zebra arrived in and set sail back to Zebrica.”
“Oh, I see…” Cadance nodded upon this new information. “How many of our subjects have departed with them?”
“From my reports, it was thankfully as many as the boats could safely fit. As capable as Twilight and Luna are, I had my doubts they could handle this task alone. I still know little about Zebrican culture or customs, but I hear it will take all of the girls, maybe more, to enlighten our allies of our ways. According to my partner, the mares we are sending over serve as a friendly reminder to the other zebras what they are working for. I see where he is coming from, in a way. It’s so much easier to give to a cause when it’s not quite so faceless.”
“I wholeheartedly agree,” Cadance spoke out in relief. “As it stands now, Equestrian society was far too dependent on the zebra’s help to risk losing them. We should do everything in our power to keep them in our good favors. But...” the alicorn added, giving solar princess a careful glace. For such positive sounding news, it didn’t appear that Celestia was completely at ease. “I’m guessing you would not have called this meeting, had the matter been concluded.”
“You’re right,” Celestia sighed sadly. “This is not a congratulatory meeting. As much as it pains me to say, the task of diplomat in this case seems to be more than a two princesses job. And it was not without warrant that we sent them on that mission of goodwill. There are many, many zebras in Zebrica contributing to this cause and, according to my partner, many of them are disgruntled to be diverting so many of their own resources to such a troubled nation. But that’s not it… You see, I had wished to keep the subject of our land’s finances to just between my sister and I, but it has snowballed into a larger problem than I can deal with by myself. All those zebras, and all of the knowledge they bring with them... it does not come cheaply. At least, it did in the beginning. As the zebras’ program in our lands expanded, we were asked to help reimburse their homeland for the expenses. We did not anticipate what anypony can plainly see now, how large of a presence the zebras have in Equestria. I am afraid we are out of time. In more ways than one.”
“W-what do you mean?!?” Cadance asked in a frantic panic. Though a part of knew already, the wonderful life style she had been gifted with could not last forever.
“To put it plainly, Cadance... for the first time in history, we are broke,” Celestia spoke. “Equestria’s treasures, the royal coffers, our stockpiles of gold, the mines of gemstones, everything we have saved up over the many years of our rule… All of it has been spent in payment for services rendered. The last bit of our wealth was sent over on the boat carrying my sister and Twilight. As of now, we are in the red, and acquiring a tremendous amount of debt. At this rate, the zebras are bound to be ordered back to their homeland within the month, and at that point, they will have no choice but to leave us to our own fates.”
“I-I had no idea the state of our nation’s finances were this bad,” Cadance breathed, still shocked but the dump of information. She had feared bad news, but this was even worse! “The zebras! We can’t stand to lose them! Not now!” Panic and sadness was already eating away at her compose. The thought of losing her Zed was already more than she wanted to bear.
“Please, calm yourself, Cadance,” Celestia spoke sternly. A constant reminder the room they were in was packed with zebra guards within earshot of their confidential talks. “Despite that dire news, all hope is not lost for us yet.”
Cadance blinked as the rational part of her princess self realized how unbecoming she was acting. She attempted to compose her breath. Inhaling deeply, counting to five then exhaling. Just like she had taught Twilight.
“You’re right. I apologize, princess,” Cadance breathed with forced composure. “I trust you’ve already thought of a possible course of action?”
“I have…” Celestia sighed. “Or at least, it was suggested to me by my partner. But only as a last resort. Though it is a rather extreme measure, and it is not ideal to many. But it seems as though it is the only option we are going to get.”
“What is it?” Cadance asked on the edge of her seat. Hope in her eyes once again.
“We could migrate to Zebrica. All of us. Return with the zebras on the same boats they came here in.”
“Wait… all of us? You mean?” Cadance gulped.
“Forgive me, all of Equestria’s female population. The males, I’m afraid, we cannot risk being in close proximity to. Nor can we afford to wait any longer while their strange illness is cured.”
“I get where you are coming from. But how would this work, exactly?”
“The plans have already been laid out,” Celestia replied. “On our word, I will authorize the zebras permission to seize control of all my subjects’ bank accounts and contribute their wealth towards their due payments for their services. You will do the same with your subjects in the Crystal North. Your own treasury here will need to likewise be completely emptied of all riches. Then we will spread word of a mandatory evacuation of all female Equestrian citizens. Everypony, and every zebra for that matter, will travel to either Manehattan, Fillydelphia, or Baltimare where will we board our designated ships and and depart from our respective harbors. Sailing due east to Zebrica. As for the stallions, I’ve talked it over with my partner, and we believe it’s best if they remain unaware of our departure while they recover in the quarantine zones. He informed me that worry for our well being and absence will only worsen their conditions. But, should they ever recover, we will be promptly notified and given the option to return to Equestria.”
Cadance kept her head down low as she considered. The idea sounded crazy! Almost ridiculous even. All of Equestria’s mares traveling to live in some foreign land?
“If I could be so bold as to interject,” Zed shot in, the zebra walking up to the conference table. “I couldn’t help but overhear the matter at hand.”
“O-oh, this is Zed, princess,” Cadance quickly spoke out. “He is my-”
“Your partner, I am well aware,” Celestia spoke with a nod. “I’ve studied your file in detail. He is an excellent note-taker,” Zed took a seat next to Cadance. “And it’s seems only fair we have some outside perspective from a zebra. Seeing as this change will affect your people just as much as ours.”
“I think it is the best course of action, without a doubt,” Zed said swiftly, putting a comforting hand on Cadance’s bare backside as if to calm her. “Reasons aside, it is obvious to me and my people that Equestria simply is not safe anymore. This illness afflicting your stallions… it is strange. Simply, unnerving to our best minds. But, even if we could all live here, forever, with you girls, we simply could not guarantee your wellbeing from it or from all of the other dangers inhabiting this land. Migrating your entire female population to our land is the safest course of action. We would all sleep better knowing your fates lay solely in our hands.”
“Forgive me, Zed… dear,” Cadance spoke out now. “But I don’t think any of us have even been to this country. It is difficult to picture us living in a land we know so little about.” It was true, zebras kept a pretty tight lip on the secrets of their homeland. It wouldn’t be far from the truth to claim that none of them even know how to sail there without a zebra’s assistance. The reasons they claimed for such silence on the matter were merely their customs, but it added to the exotic mysterious appeal of dating one. “What would our lives even be like over there?”
“Most likely the same noble mission Princess Luna and Twilight are partaking in right now. The elders and others back on the mainland are slightly close-minded and require some convincing of your good nature. Mtumwa, is the term, in our language, for the positions guests from foreign lands hold. It is a position of the highest honor and privilege, of course. These mtumwa are usually taken up, housed, and cared for by male members of Zebrica. The role you girls would all play in our society is to simply… show us the same level of hospitality you have all so kindly shown us here. I don’t wish to bore you with every minute exact detail as of now, just know both sides will be kept happy.”
“I see…” Celestia said with a thoughtful nod. Mtumwa sounded like such an exotic term. She would have to be sure to look up the exact translation later. But, in the moment, the idea of moving seemed more and more favorable by the second. “Cadance?”
The alicorn princess looked up to meet her mentor’s gaze.
“You know I can’t agree to this alone. My sister and Twilight both agreed this was the best course of action before they left. But we all need to sign off on this to put it into action.”
“I…...I…” Cadance stuttered as she considered her words. She already knew what she was going to say… but a part of her couldn’t help but feel sorrow for it.

Manehattan was packed full of mares and fillies from all corners of Equestria. The word had gone out, and swiftly enforced. It was rather hard to believe… For the first time in recorded history, the ponies were all leaving Equestria and moving to Zebrica!
It was declared as only a temporary leave, of course. So many of the pony mares were rather excited about the opportunity. They were taking a trip to the mysterious, exotic, and tropical land of Zebrica! Not just them, but all of their girl friends were coming along as well! Some saw it as an adventure on par with Daring Do, others saw it as a vacation, even some saw it as a learning opportunity.
To mares like Rarity, however, it was a business opportunity! A perfect chance to learn of inspiring foreign designs and expand her market to a whole new nation!
“Heh, looks like we’re almost at the front of the line,” Spike groaned happily, having been carrying a large, hefty, and stylish bag of Rarity’s belongings. With Twilight already shipped over, having been in such a hurry to go she even forgot to pack her new clothes for some reason. It was unlike her, however, this meant he had plenty more time to spend with his all-time favorite crush, Rarity! Seeing how he was a dragon, the strange illness afflicting all of the pony stallions seemed to have no effect on him. He was as spring as a filly! And, it was not lost on him that the stars were aligned to finally bring him and the fashionista together! He was literally the last man in Equestria. Well… not quite literally. Sure, he suspected they were hauling the sick stallions far out of Equestria's borders, but there were still a bunch of zebras roaming around. But he was still the last of the original male Ponyville population! Thankfully, Rarity didn’t seem as interested in the zebras as all of his other female friends did. Rainbow Dash, along with all the other remaining female Wonderbolts, put a pause on their flying careers, having found it rather difficult to maneuver with their newly formed bodies and expanded chests their zebra partners had helped them acquire.  Fluttershy and her striped partner never seemed to leave her cottage. With Big Mac gone, Applejack had actually sold ownership of entire apple farm, donated the profits to the zebra charities. And Pinkie Pie was just Pinkie Pie. She was having the same amount of sex as always, just with bunch of zebras. Not Rarity though, which was perfect! The beautiful unicorn was more than happy to accept his help on their voyage. A long secluded trip on a boat… it was just what he needed to wear down her defenses and finally get her in bed with him!
The dragon quivered excitedly as he stared at his love. The fashionista tossed her hair, easy given that her body was devoid of carrying any luggage whatsoever. Sweetie Belle was beside her as well, lugging at least three times what her older sister was pulling. Unfortunately for Spike, his crush was probably the last pony in Equestria to go without clothing for long. The day all of Rarity’s clothing had been thrown out by the zebras, she had already sew together a new outfit for herself faster than it took for the dragon to learn what was happening and sprint over to her house at mach five. Spike didn’t even manage to steal a single second of the white pony in blissful, wonderful nudity… or her sister too, for that matter. Hopefully, this trip on a boat would change all of that...
Thankful, her younger sister and Spike had not gotten lost in the massive bustling crowd. It was a frantic scene, as everypony was in a rush to be processed and set on one of the many boats. Doubtless wanting to be one of the first groups to set foot in Zebrica.
The trio had been waiting in line for their turn, to their favor, the wait looked much shorter than the other. The zebras having split the mob of mares into two groups. Girls on the zebra program on one side and girls not on it in the other. A quick head count revealed more of the waiting mares were on the program than not. Admittedly though, the other side's line was moving far faster.
It was true, Twilight had urged them all to participate in it but Rarity knew she had her career to look out for! Serving as a model, mostly for her own outfits, and a designer… It went without saying a round expanded belly and a foal to take care of would hurt her in that regard. Her friends understood her decision, but it was still hard on her. That was all in the past though. Back in the present, Rarity, Sweetie Belle, and Spike all exchanged excited glances as their wait came to an end. They had reached the end of the non-programmed mares line. A female zebra attendant stared questionable at the dragon.
“Who is this?”
“That, my good mare, is my trusty assistant, Spike,” Rarity beamed. “He, along with my sister, are here on schedule, ready to board, post haste!”
The zebra still look slightly confused. Their records had indicted some donkeys, and even a few griffons living in Equestria, but not dragons. Especially not a male one. She frantically waved over her supervisor while flashing the trio an awkward smile. A male striped zebra walked over, as the mare explained the situation to him.
He stared at Spike for a moment then seemed to avert his gaze in thought. After exchanging several more whispers with the mare he approached the trio and smiled.
“Please, come with me, sir,” He said. “And leave the bag with your friend, if you would.”
“Ummmm… ok,” Spike muttered, dropping Rarity’s bag.
“Is something wrong?” Sweetie Belle asked.
“No, no, nothing’s wrong,” The stallion reassured. “We just aren’t prepared to… handle a dragon passenger like your friend here. He and I just need to have a quick discussion on the arrangements in private. If you would follow me, sir.”
“Uhhh, okay,” Spike shrugged as he was led away by the zebra. As he was leaving the two sisters could faintly hear him saying, “B-but, it’s really important I get on the same boat as my friends, alright?” Oddly enough, they weren’t headed in the direction as the rest of the mares, but rather far out of the eye sight of the crowd.
*Ahem* The zebra mare brought the two sister’s focus back onto her. “Good. Now that that matter is resolved. If you two would please follow me, we can proceed with your processing. I'm sure your friend will catch up with you after you board.”
“Uggg,” Rarity groaned as she stared at her heavy bag Spike had left behind. She sighed, knowing what she had to do now... “Sweetie Belle! Be a dear and carry the bag Spikey left behind, would you?”
“S-s-sure!” Sweetie groaned, turning around with no small effort as she trudged back to pick up her forth heavy pack. Quite easily her entire body weight in luggage.
Rarity smiled as she and her sister were then escorted by the zebra mare. Who wasted no time leading the two sisters into a secluded processing room. One of many situated around the harbor’s dock that had been taking mares all morning.
“Right this way,” the zebra mare beckoned, holding open the door as the two women walked inside. The room was devoid of any other pony mares, but a good number of smiling zebra mares respectfully stood at the ready. Inside the room, there were a few tables, chairs, counters, various tools, and for some reason, a good number of long wooden crates. Many of which were stacked on top of each one. But, what was almost more readily apparent was a large tiled area with several shower nozzles.
As soon as the door to the room was closed, it locked. Sweetie was more than happy to drop her share of bags onto the ground. All of them landing with a monsterous thud, causing Rarity to jump slightly.
“Names?” A beautiful striped zebra mare asked, who looked little older than Rarity herself.
“Oh? I’m Rarity, and this is my younger sister Sweetie Belle,” Rarity answered matter-of-factly.
“Hi!” Sweetie Belle smiled.
“My name is, Zabella. My associates and I will be processing you for your journey. This should not but only take a few minutes.” With a snap of her fingers, the two unicorn sisters were swarmed by several zebra mares.
“H-hey! What is going on?” Rarity panicked as she and her sister were surrounded.
“Please, relax and hold still. This will take but a moment,” one calmly responded. Rarity and Sweetie could only exchange confused glances as their arms were grabbed and held up in the air. Each zebra pulled a pair of scissors out as they went to work.
Snip snip snip. Rarity’s eyes bulged as she realized what the mares were doing! They were cutting her clothes off! All of them! Her thin cloth garments fell in pieces to the zebras’ precise cuts.
“Even if they are newly made, your clothes still carry a possible infection risk. I’m afraid we must try and minimize the foreign pathogens our land is exposed to,” The zebra explained. Four more cuts, and the two sister’s bras fell from their bodies. Their white-colored breasts bouncing in unison as they were revealed. Four more cuts, and the sisters found their panties in a similar state. Even their socks and shoes weren’t spared. All of it was tugged off their bodies until the two of them stood completely nude without a shred to cover their shame. The corners of Rarity’s eyes were treated with an unexpected reminder of what a grown filly Sweetie Belle had developed into. Sweetie Belle, on the other hand, received a stark reminder why she felt so jealous of her older sister all the time.
“C-couldn’t you have warned us you were going to do that?” Sweetie squeaked, her face more red than white as she found she was even unable to cover her privates with her hands as they were still being held. Her sizable tits and bare exposed pussy were on display for all eyes in the room! Thank Celestia that Spike wasn’t here. Both for her sake and the fact that the dragon would probably have had a heart attack to finally be able to see her older sister devoid of her clothes!
“My apologies,” Zabella said with a bow. “We are just trying to move as quickly as possible. There are many of you girls to process today.”
Rarity huffed, holding her nose up high as they were both released. “Hmph. Well, I trust we will be receiving a new clean set of clothes then? Surely you can’t expect that I will not be arriving in Zebrica and conducting business in my birthday suit!”
“Of course. All in a matter of time,” the zebra mare said with a smile. “But first,” she added, gesturing over to the shower stalls. “I’m afraid we must ask that you thoroughly clean yourself before your journey. You may use the facilities here for privacy.”
The two now naked mares seemed more than happy to put their anger aside and comply. Scampering over to the tiled area, eager to hide themselves from the mares’ prying eyes behind the large curtain. Sweetie seemed a bit more embarrassed than her sister, blushing heavily as she turned on the water. Rarity, on the other hand, seemed more upset. Already thinking up the select words she would deliver to these mares’ supervisor.
As the water began to pour over them the two ponies got busy tending to their bodies. Careful to respectfully avoid staring at each other’s bare form.
In the meantime, however, the zebras were busy with their own work. Silently opening and rummaging through the good deal of luggage the two sisters had brought with them. They shifted through every single item with careful inspection. Finding a few toys of naughty note, as expected, but those did not concern them now.
Rarity’s coin purse was soon found, along with Sweetie Belle’s. Each one containing a large number of golden bits. The actual amount they had brought was quite staggering, likely a good portion of the mare’s fashion business loaded into those giant bags. Which made sense, given the circumstances of their trip, and that they were advised to heavily invest in Zebrica businesses during their stay. A few extra bags of note were found as well. Rarity’s collection of priceless gems, along with the mare’s custom-made jewelry. Both of which she had saved up over the years and were worth a small fortune themselves. Once the zebras were certain everything of value was found, they nodded to each other. Walking them over and placing the treasure inside a large chest. The loot jingled out loud as it piled atop a rather sizable collection from other ponies who had brought their life savings and other valuables. The two sisters’ currency clattered atop of a collection of worn diamond encrusted wedding rings and heirloom jewelry. The last bit of space needed to consider the chest full was taken. With that, it was closed and locked with a key before being taken outside and hauled up to one of the ships preparing to leave. As for the rest of the sisters’ luggage, it was zipped back up, dragged outside, and thrown into the dumpster. Far out of any pony’s line of sight.
It wasn’t long after the two sisters exited the showers. Fresh, clean, and renewed. The zebras wasted no time tending to their bodies with towels. Wiping dry their bodies with care, making sure not to actually hand a mare a towel to keep herself.
“Um, pardon me, Ms. Zabella. But, where did our bags go?” Rarity ask, staring at the empty spot her luggage occupied mere minutes ago.
“We have seen to them already while you were in the showers. They will be there when you arrive.”
“Oh… well, good! Thank you,” Rarity smiled. Perhaps the service here wasn’t as bad as she thought!
The mares tending to the sisters’ naked now dry bodies retreated with their towels. Only to promptly return with what looked like measuring tapes.
“W-what are you doing now?” Sweetie asked, having a feeling they wouldn’t tell her unless she specifically asked.
“Standard procedure,” Zabella answered. “We like to know exactly who is entering our land. And… what they look like. For security reasons, of course. I’m sure you understand.” The mares whipped around them again. Bringing the measuring tape to her thighs, hips, and breasts. In fact, they both seemed to spend a good amount of time on their breasts… “You girls seem nervous.”
“Well… I suppose we are,” Rarity commented, squirming as the cold measuring tape brushed against her sensitive nipples, which were already hard on the count of the cold shower they had both just taken. Though she knew it was not her place to question the practices and customs of another nation. She didn’t want to be disrespectful after all!
“Here, drink these,” The zebra mare offered, holding out to two vials of elixirs to the two ponies. “They will help calm your nerves and prevent sea sickness for your coming journey.”
“Oh thank goodness. I was worried about that.” Rarity and Sweetie both took the offered elixirs, exchanging one last glance at each other before going bottoms up.
The zebra mare waited and watched as the sisters’ throat muscles work, smiling to herself as she took back the empty glass.
“One last things, girls. The trip to our land is a lengthy one. We find it best if all passengers are asleep during the trip.”
As the zebras surrounding them retreated to scribble down their notes, Rarity and Sweetie Belle were quickly overtaken by a faint sensation of drowsiness. Their eyelids starting to get heavy.
“Smile!” They heard one say. Without thinking, they both focused and put on their best faces as a flash enveloped their bodies. A soft whirling of a polaroid camera worked as it spit out the processing image of the two sisters’ full frontal nudity. Neither of the mares knew what was going on now, but both of them felt far too sleepy to bother asking as several more pictures were taken of their profile, backside, and a close up of their breasts. They merely hoped the zebras were finished soon.
“There! That should be everything! You girls are ready to board for your trip!” The zebra said in a congratulatory tone. The two naked, sleepy sisters only smiled in a dreezy response. Hoping the walk to their boats wasn’t far.
“T-thank you…” Rarity yawned as the potion worked its magic throughout her slender body. “W-would you be so kind as to show where my sister and I will be boarding?”
“Why, right here, my dear,” The zebra mare smiled. There was no door next to where she stood, rather, a large wooden crate. The same as the many others in the back of the room... Each one long and wide enough to hold something as big as, maybe, an entire pony…
Sweetie and Rarity let out another tired yawn as they were gently escorted over. The lid to the wooden crate, punctured with several air holes, was opened. Inside, there appeared to be a thick layer of hay on the bottom with a plain white pillow on one side. The entire setup looks rather… enticing to the sleep-deprived Rarity who stared at the comfy looking makeshift bed with heavy eyes.
Another crate lid was opened up as Sweetie was slowly lead over to it. Rarity watched as her sleepy younger sister was picked up, by the surprisingly strong zebra. Sleepy Belle adorably snuggled into the mare’s chest for a moment as the zebra knelt down low and gently lowered the filly into the wooden crate. Her head came to a rest on the pillow, the mare patted her lovingly on the head several times, and she was out like a light not a moment later. Before putting the lid atop of her younger sister’s crate, the zebra pulled out a strange object and fastened it to Sweetie’s head. Whatever was happening, it seemed perfectly normal to the sleep deprived fashionista.
“Theeeerrreee we go… there’s a good pony,” Zabella cooed as Rarity slowly lowered herself into the wooden crate. She stumbled slightly, causing her massive mare mammaries to jiggle and bounce on her chest, only to be given aid getting inside by the kind zebra helpers. It was a rather unusual bed, but given the circumstances she faced, it was more than sufficient. The padding felt like a million fluffy pillows on her tired bones. She could almost hear Luna beckoning her towards her sweet embrace, even though the alicorn herself was already in Zebrica. “Go to sleep now, dear. And when you wake up, you’ll be safe in Zebrica! Then our fun can begin…”
Rarity’s eyes slowly craned shut as she watched a group of smiling zebras eyeing her naked body from above. She yawned happily as she positioned her hands folded over her stomach and she settled in for a long long beautyrest. Zabella waited a few moments longer after the unicorn’s eyes finally closed shut, just to be sure she was out. Then, she pulled a tiny black ring out from her pocket, before lowering it down to the base of Rarity’s horn where it securely locked itself tight into position. The metal being composed of a specific substance to cut off any and all magic usage from even the most powerful of unicorns. Had either of these mares been pegasus at this point, their wings would have been harmlessly clipped to prevent all flying. All in the purpose of the pony's own safety, of course. Even certain earth pony mares, mainly the ones accustomed to long hours of physical labor, would undergo an extra step where a special salve was applied to certain parts of their bodies. The salve being designed to work over the course of the voyage where it would help atrophy their visible muscles so they regressed back into a smaller, weaker, softer, and more attractive state. It was a regrettable side effect, being left far weaker than a zebra mare, but it was safe to say their days doing manual farm labor were long over.
All things considered, she was just glad these two unicorns were well-behaved. Other, more feisty pony passengers didn’t quite grasp that the zebras were merely trying to help them and resisted the instructions. Fortunately, they had all been easily enough to subdue and disable quietly. Those types of mares would still arrive in Zebrica like the others, only to find they had spent the entire trip sleeping in a restrictive suit of rope that held their hands and ankles firmly in place.
Zabella gave one last naughty giggle before turning and nodding to her comrades. They worked together to place the rectangular wooden lids atop the crates, shrouding the sleeping naked ponies inside in total darkness.
Outside, the zebra mares continued their work. The lid to the crates were sealed on, ensuring they would not slide off during travel. After that, the front end was stapled with several documents. Containing the mare and filly's body measurements, nude photos, and rating. Rarity was given a perfect five stars, while Sweetie Belle’s documents were awarded four and a half. The last thing that was added was a small price tag, hanging off the end of the crate on a string. The price being an amount in Zebrica currency no pony would understand. Finally, with everything finalized, the zebra group worked as a team. Using their legs and not their backs to lift the pony-containing crates upwards. Stacking them atop the others at the back of the room.
“Tell them we're ready for them to send in the next ones again,” Zabella ordered as the group got ready to tirelessly work again. It was hard yet rewarding work. Besides, it was only a bit longer until they could finally go home!
It wasn’t long before the fashionista and her sister’s crates were moved again. Theirs, along with the hundreds upon hundreds of similar looking wooden crates from other processing rooms were steadily, carefully wheeled onto the ships. Each one attached with the same nude photos and bodily measurements of the ponies inside.
On top of the other, they were stacked as high as they could go in the cargo hold until every possible square inch was occupied with the crates. With the ship full, the zebra captain and his crew were given the go ahead to depart. Pulling up the anchor as they dropped the sails. Course set in route to a Zebrican harbor. It was only shortly afterwards did another empty ship drop anchor in their spot, ready to repeat the process until every single Equestrian mare and filly was en route to their new home.

“So that’s all of them?” A naked pink alicorn asked, standing in the now deserted Manehattan harbor. The city now matching the appearance of all the other pony settlements in Equestria. Completely empty, devoid of all pony life. The zebras had thoroughly combed each of them, ensuring all mares and fillies got the memo of the mandatory evacuation to Zebrica. As Zed put it, he confidently assured her that “no pony important was being left behind.”
“Indeed, we’ve officially shipped all of our new Equestrian’s mares to Zebrica. Well… 99.7% of them at least. The last boat before us here will be our vessel, making it an even 100%. Those back home would have settled for nothing less than every single one of you.”
“Hehe. You never fail to impress, Zed,” Cadance smiled, as she took the zebra’s hand, allowing him to lead her up the walkway onto the wooden boat. The crew was just finishing up their final preparations for their impending voyage.
Due to her title, Cadance was not getting the sleep treatment for their voyage. She, along with Princess Celestia would remain awake for the duration of the trip. They would spend their time with their respective pseudo-husbands and the rest of the zebra crew down in the crew’s quarters, tending to their royal duties for the entire cruise. Of course, given the nature of their trip, Cadance or Celestia couldn’t have imagined how much paperwork or of the such would need doing over a lengthy voyage. But Zed reassured her that he would personally fill them both in on their duties once they departed, so it was of little matter to Cadance’s patient mind.
The method of which the zebras used to transport her subjects was rather… unorthodox, but she had to admit it was efficient as well. Taking a peek inside the cargo hold Cadance caught a glimpse of a dozen or so undressed zebras, having a bit of fun themselves. A good number of crate lids had been popped off, the mares inside momentarily removed as their naked bodies laid sprawled out across the floor. The rather rowdy zebras seemed to be enjoying themselves as they plunged their cocks inside the mares’ cunts. Seeing as they were sleeping heavily, the ponies gave little reaction to the spears impaling their marehoods, others than a few unconscious moans here and there as their dripping tunnels insensitivity clamped down on their meaty invaders.
They’re even more efficient than I gave them credit for! Cadance thought to herself in pure awe. The zebras aren’t planning on letting the time of this voyage go to waste. They’re still trying to get the ponies knocked up with their husband’s sperm! Amazing what zebra potions can do.
A smooth jostle interrupted Cadance’s train of thought as the ship parted from the docks and raised it’s sails. The last of Equestria’s female population, on route to a foreign land.
“I see you’ve already met some of the guys,” Zed grinned as he led quickly the alicorn away from the cargo hold. “I apologize if their methods on your unconscious subjects are a bit… off.”
“No need to apologize,” Cadance replied with a smile as Zed led her to the upper deck. Where their sleeping quarters would be.
“Good… good. I suppose I can understand their actions too. Many of them are simply here as sailors. They have not been blessed with the sight of a pony mare before.”
As they entered the ship’s quarters, the couple caught the sight of a few other zebras getting their first glimpse of what a mare was like… though setting the bar rather high. Princess Celestia stood still, smiling awkwardly as a pack of striped stallions gathered around her naked royal body. They stared with the utmost amazement at her colossal gravity-defying rack. Not to mention her bubbly sunbutt, along with her undoubtedly tight marehood. Their eyes seemed to hold a good amount of bewilderment at the female pony whose very form seemed to exude sex.
“P-please, boys,” Celestia quipped as simply looking did not satisfy the group of zebras with bulgings growing in their pants. Their hands started to come out. Slowly at first, but growing in energy as they noticed the alicorn did not resist their advances. “My breasts are still rather sensitive!” Her bust had been for some time. In fact, ever since Celestia’s treatment with the zebras had started, the sexual appeal of her body had skyrocketed to untold levels.
“Well… I’m glad Celestia is getting some action,” Cadance sighed as she and Zed took a seat at the edge of the room. Watching as cocks started to pop out left and right. All ready to impale and assault the royal ruler of Equestria. Of course they wouldn’t go all out on the helpless mare, at first. They had an entire lengthy voyage ahead of them after all. Not to mention they had been warned specifically on how pony mares were much more weaker and fragile compared to their zebra counterparts. Even though from this point onwards, their alicorn playmates were trapped with them with nowhere to go, they didn’t want to break their minds. “So many years she’s spent alone… I always thought she should find some nice stallion and settle down with him and get married together.”
“Well, to be honest, princess… you should start looking as well,” Zed plainly replied.
“I beg your pardon?”
“Perhaps I should have approached the matter differently, forgive me. But, you see, Equestrian marriages hold no legal standing in my homeland. As far as our rules are considered, you will be single in Zebrica.”
“So, you’re telling me none of the mares will be considered married over there?” Cadance asked.
“That is correct, our rules differ. In fact, I’ve already received word that Princess Luna and Twilight have become engaged with their respective zebra mates. And I strongly suspect our friend, Celestia, here will doing the same.” Cadance gave a quick glance over to the solar princess as Zed addressed her. The white alicorn was now on the floor moaning wildly.
“It feels so amazing! I can’t believe it… ohhhh! YES! Ohhhhh, me, yes!! Hit it deeper in there, deeper, deeper you hung zebra studs… HNNNNN!!”
“I should add… our marriages are much more ‘open’ than the type the pony stallions hold with you,” Zed quickly added. “But, a marriage as such with all the alicorn leaders would show all of my people that ponies are truly ready to be unified with zebras. Together as one.”
Cadance pondered the thought. A zebra marrying the alicorn leaders? Not just as pseudo replacement like before but an official marriage? Doing so would actually make them Princes by their own right. And in Zebrica, they would likely then command more authority to rule the pony subjects than the princesses themselves!
“The only question is… should you choose to go down that path… who in the world would you choose as your husband?” Zed whistled casually as he watched the ongoing gangbang between Celestia and zebra crew members.
Cadance gave a heartwarming smile to her zebra mate as she nuzzled against his arm. She felt ashamed for even doubting the zebra’s possible intentions for even a moment! The past few weeks she had spent with this wonderful zebra had proven to her that he was easily husband material. While that ‘Shining Armor’ pony, or whatever, only seemed to leave a sour thought in her mind.
Perhaps this was a sign that it was finally time to stop it with the whole pseudo husband nonsense. It was time he became her actual husband. She trusted Zed with her life, and now the life of all her subjects as well. And there was no doubt in Cadance’s mind her subjects had a bright future together in the zebra’s hands.
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“So what’s this one’s name?”
“Let me check the file here…. Starlight Glinter.”
“It says Starlight Glimmer...”
“Oh… right. Why do all ponies have such silly names, Zabella?”
“I don’t know, Zuri…”
“But, wow, is she cute! I love, love, love her hair! And the melons on her! Look at them! They’ve grown huge!......... Honk honk.”
“Knock that off, Zuri. The ponies aren’t animals. They are still worth our respect.”
“I know. But really! I remember processing her cutie booty back in the harbor before we set sail. Her tits were already pretty large before the potion started to take effect on her. But now I can’t even fit all of them in my hand! And they are soooo soft too! Perfect pillows!”
“That’s to be expected. From the pictures and measurements we sent back, this one had a very interested party looking into acquiring her back on the homeland. The potions I’ve formulated will help form her body to their exact specifications over the remaining course of our journey. Her breasts still have another cup size or two to grow before she’s ready for them and her impending motherhood. Among other adjustments. Hold her mouth open for me while I pour them in please, Zuri.”
“Okay. But you said this one was Twilight Sprinkle’s apprentice? This was the powerful unicorn you were talking about, Zabella?”
“Yes, but that much was obvious just from looking at her chest. The larger a female unicorn breasts, the more potent their magical ability tends to be.”
“Really? Huh… That rule did not work both ways with the guys though. That’s so funny!”
“Well, ponies tend to be funny creatures.”
“So we’re waking her up then?”
“Of course. We can’t do it with her asleep like the others. There’s probably a lot of it and we can’t risk missing any, even a little. Besides, it’s a good enough reason as any to run a few tests with a waking subject. The remedy I just administered to her should be working through her system. She’ll be coming to any second now...”
“Your potions have never failed before, Zabella. I still can’t get over how much I have to learn from you sometimes.”
“If you pay attention, apprentice, you’ll notice there’s even more you stand to learn from the ponies...”


“Wha….huh? Who…? W-where am I?” Starlight Glimmer mumbled groggily as she slowly cracked open her eyes. It felt as though she had slept a thousand moons, and yet, she was still tired.
“Shhhhhh,” A kind sounding voice gently hushed. “Don’t try to move so quickly now, dear. The sleep potion is still wearing off…”
Hearing the strange, foreign, and exotic voice of a zebra, Starlight’s mind quickly snapped to, taking in her surroundings. She was naked. Completely naked. Not so much as a sock or a stitch of clothing covering her exposed body was seen. She was lying in a wooden crate, lined with a generous amount of Equestrian hay, and a pillow for her head. The lid of her cozy crate had been removed and above her, staring directly down at her, were two attractive zebra women! One of whom appeared the same age as her, the other, slightly younger in the CMC’s age range. In a panic, Starlight’s arms shot to cover her shame from their prying eyes.
“Oh, there’s no need for that silly!” A chirpy Zuri giggled. “We’ve already seen you naked plenty! Remember we helped pack you away back in the Manehattan harbor? I’m Zuri, don’t you remember?”
“Oh, right,” Starlight breathed a sigh of relief as the memories flooded back to her, not resisting as Zuri gently removed her covering arms so that her privates were once again visible to them. Though she was butt naked, the female zebras weren’t far off from that either. Their apparel had changed greatly from what they wore in Equestria. Now it appeared more like fur top and bottom, like a bikini but slightly less revealing while still given plenty to gawk at. Perhaps that outfit was more par for the course in Zebrica for young women?“H-how long have I been out? If I’m awake now, does that mean we arrived in Zebrica?”
“No, not yet I’m afraid,” Zabella shook her head. “As of this moment, the boats have merely sailed passed the halfway point. The entire journey takes around two to three months, even with a favorable wind.”
“Shoot,” Starlight muttered, the disappointment obvious in her voice.
“Oh, try not to worry about it,” Zuri consoled. “We can put you back to sleep soon so you’ll hardly notice the lapse in time. We just needed to do a few things with you first, Starlight.”
“Some tests, if you don’t mind,” Zabella added.
“Well, sure,” Starlight giggled, using her arms starting to brace herself out of the crate. “Might be fun, I suppose. Plus it wouldn’t hurt to stretch a little.” The two zebras nodded and withdrew, allowing the unicorn ample space to lift herself out of the wooden crate and onto her feet. The potion wearing off surprisingly fast.
Glancing around, Starlight noticed she was what appeared to be the cargo hold of a sizable wooden ship. The gentle rocking and sound of waves outside indicated the ship was currently sailing at a decent speed. Eastbound, if she remembered correctly. Around her though were dozens upon dozens of large wooden crates, all similar looking like hers. Undoubtedly, each and every single one of them contained a sleeping Equestrian mare just waiting to be welcomed to their new lives in Zebrica. Trixie’s crate was probably in here somewhere. Starlight remember they were processed together at the same time. Neither of them expecting so much nudity to be involved. But where was their luggage stored?
Zabella took out her notepad and pencil, flipping to an empty page before staring intently at the pony before her. “First off, tell me, how do you feel?”
“Ummm, well I suppose I felt sleepy a moment ago, but, I guess, not anymore. Heh heh,” Starlight responded. “I feel a little light headed. And I suppose my chest feels a bit... heavier too, or am I just crazy?” Starlight took her own notes as she carefully inspected her own body. She ran her hands alongside the curves of her wobbling breasts, flinching slightly as her fingers grazed over her nipples and an unexpected shock of pleasure coursed through her body. Were her tits… larger now? And more sensitive? The slightest movement appeared to cause them to bounce and jiggle freely on her chest.
Looking down further beyond Starlight noticed her cutie marked butt looked… bouncier, her thighs seemed thicker, and her hips appeared wider. She officially had the hourglass figure that would make Sunburst’s eyes bulge out of their sockets. Well, that was, as soon as that goofball stopped being sick so they could start seeing each other again. Even before Sunburst was wheeled off to the quarantine area by the zebras, it seemed as though he always made plans during the time that should have been their alone time together, but instead, he used to go out with his new zebra pals.
Meanwhile, Zabella was rapidly taking down notes as if she noticed everything Starlight was thinking.
“Hmmm, besides that, I guess certain regions feel a bit sore. Oh, and I suppose I can’t feel my magic,” Starlight noticed, glancing upwards to see the inhibitor ring the zebras had placed was still firmly locked around the base of her horn. She was still kind of unsure why exactly she needed one for the journey. Did the zebras fear that her horn would go off in her sleep and blow a giant hole in the ship?
“Don’t worry, we’ll get that ring off you in a second,” Zabella reassured her as she flipped to a new blank page. “Now, Zuri, could you assist Starlight with the next test? Like we talked about.”
“Of course,” Zuri said with a nod. “Here, Starlight, just lay down, face up, on the carpet here for a moment.” The unicorn quickly compiled, even though she felt as though her body had had enough laying down to last it quite a while. Both mares watched with keen interest as Zuri grasped at both of Starlight’s legs and slowly, but surely, pulled them up, then pushed them back until her ankles were behind her head! It looked as though Starlight was bent in half! “See if you can hold that,” Zuri giggled, letting go of Starlight’s legs.
“Whoa…” Starlight marveled at her body’s own flexibility as she easily held the position without the use of her arms. Not caring that her tight folds were perfectly presented to the two zebra mares before her, as if just waiting for a downward thrust from a thick hard cock to split her open. “I-I don’t remember ever being able to do this! I could barely even touch my toes!” 
Zabella smiled proudly to herself as she made a check mark with her pencil. The flexibility potion had been a complete success, as predicted. Well, it better have seeing as it was one of the many standard potions the mares on these ships were all given.
Zuri crouched down in front of the bent pony. Drawing two of her slender fingers she slowly slid them into the slick love canal, using her thumb to gently massage Starlight’s clit.
“Ahhhh…” Starlight let loose an involuntary moan, feeling slightly awkward at first before remembering that zebras didn’t see actions like this as taboo like ponies did. This must simply be a medical screening for them. Zabella checked off a checkmark for both sensitive and tight, a winning combination. Likely a reason for that.
“Tell me, Starlight, have you had sexual intercourse with another man before? Please be truthful. This is for the record.”
“U-uhhh, y-yes. I mean, technically, I have,” Starlight blushed. She always had a sneaking suspicion zebras could tell when others were lying or without information, so she figured she might as well be truthful about everything. “There was this stallion I liked back in Equestria. His name was Sunburst. He was into me, but a bit reluctant and shy to do much about it. I think the naughtiest thing we did together was I gave him a blowjob from underneath a table to try to coax him into doing a bit more… but he just came in my mouth, I swallowed it down, and that was it from him. After your arrival in Equestria, I think Sunburst just lost all interest in me for some reason. He made the excuse for not taking the next step saying there wasn’t any point if we couldn’t have babies. I think his mom really wanted some.”
“I see,” Zeballa spoke as she shot down her notes. She remembered seeing that stallion’s name from the quarantine zone record. Approximately four inches, being generous. “Anything else?”
“Well, most of my action actually came from a pony named, Trixie. She’s a mare, not a stallion.”
“Trixie Lulamoon? Another mare processed and packaged on this vessel, if I recall?”
“That’s right. I usually just snuck out of the castle after everypony was asleep, and we, ummm, m-mostly just liked getting naked and playing around with each other in her wagon late at night.” Now that Starlight thought about it, there was a lot more room in that cramped wagon when they slept together.
“Interesting. But as far as your experience taking a cock in your pussy? And how about in your ass?” Zabella asked plainly.
Starlight blinked at the casual asking of such a lewd question, before remembering they were zebras. “O-oh, I haven’t had that yet. Stallions or otherwise. Trixie had a strap-on, b-but I insisted I save that for after I’ve experienced the real thing for the first time by a guy.”
“Good. And would you happen to know Miss Lulamoon’s status regarding the same thing?”
“S-she hasn’t had that either. She told me. She’s a staunch lesbian.”
“Interesting,” Zeballa noted in her pad, seemingly very intrigued with this latest piece of knowledge. “ Well that should save you two some time when it comes to processing you girls upon our disembarking. So should be enough for now. We need to get above deck for the rest. Zuri, could you please help her up?”
“Alright… come here you pony pretzel…” Zuri giggled as she helped the unicorn to her feet, who had realized she held that pose with little to no effort for all that time. On her way to being untangle Starlight quickly noticed she could even to the splits.
The trio soon exited the cargo hold of the ship as they made their way to the stairs leading above deck. Along the way, Starlight blushed as she overhead a series of strong masculine grunts coming from a few of the cabins. There was, however, a distinct lack of the feminine moans that usually accompanied it. Beyond that, through small cracks in the wooden wall boards, Starlight saw what appeared as glinting pile of gold sitting atop of a hoard of chests. That room was locked tight though, and Starlight really did not really like playing the nosey mare with a hundred questions to annoy the zebras.
Before Starlight could set her eyes on the deck, however, a blindfold was swung over her head and quickly tied, cutting off her vision entirely. “Don’t worry, Starlight,” Zabella reassured the mare. “We just need this for a few more tests. Please don’t try and remove it for now.”
Starlight nodded to herself as Zuri took her hand and slowly lead her up the stairs. Normally, being blindfolded, naked, on a ship with foreigners, and being shipped to a unknown land would have set off at least one red flag in Starlight’s mind. However, Starlight had learned to trust the zebras during their short stay in Equestria. Due, in no small part to, the actions of the princesses of Equestria who seemed to all trust the zebras with their lives. Especially her friend Twilight, who seemed to trust and adore her zebra partner even more than her own mother! Twilight’s mom, on another note, had likewise accepted a zebra mate into her bed and home. One whom she also trusted a good deal. Even if they were a little strange they were just so friendly.
“You weren’t on the program like your friends were you, Starlight?” Zabella asked from behind.
“N-no…” Starlight said shamefully with a tinge of regret. “I knew there was a… problem with our stallions not being able to reproduce with us mares. Everypony knew. Lending our bodies to men who could seemed like a good cause to save us from extinction. And, believe me, my friends all urged me to sign up like they did. But…”
“Yes?”
“You see… Twilight took a really long leave of absence from her school when she joined the program. It really left me to deal with the brunt of the work managing the school. It didn’t help she slashed the school’s budget and her own royal bank account to next to nothing and moved all of the bits to donate to your cause. B-but I’m not blaming anyone for that. It’s a noble cause,” Starlight quickly shot in. “I just couldn’t find the time. Even with Trixie helping out teaching.”
“Oh my, you should have spoken up, Starlight,” Zabella chided. “I’m sure my fellow brothers and sisters would have loved taking a load off on you and assisting with teaching your classes. Free of charge, of course.”
“R-really?” Starlight gasped. Thinking deeper on it, she actually felt a tad foolish, believing  that zebra’s were only in Equestria for one purpose only. They were Equestria’s newest friends! Yes, they would have been willing to help out!
“Of course! In fact, the Ponyville school teacher, Ms. Cheerilee, I believe, took a leave of absence from her teaching duties when she acquired a striped partner. I believe, she had to take a lengthy visit to our embassy in Canterlot for a checkup and a series of potions. So, one of our own sisters simply took over her duties and saw to the class herself. I guess, to be fair, the class was entirely fillies at that point, given the sickness going around and the clothes that all needed to be thrown out. But we filled the empty desks with our own colts from Zebrica who were brought over so they could learn more of pony culture. I wasn’t present, but from what I’ve heard, they all got along quite well.”
Starlight was fully regretting her past inaction now, just wondering what amazing things a group of young zebra colts could teach to students like Ocellus, Smolder, and Silverstream.
The  trio finally were finally settled in above deck as the blindfold remained. All Starlight could feel was the cold night air, and all she could hear was the crashing of waves and the popping of a vial. “For this next procedure, Starlight, I’m going to need you to drink this. All of it, please,” Zabella insisted, handing Starlight the vial labeled: “Unicorn”. Even though she couldn’t see what it looked like, Starlight obediently followed the request, drinking down the strange tasting liquid without a moment’s hesitation. Several more vials came out now, all of which Starlight was asked to drink. Zabella double checking to ensure every single drop was resting in Starlight’s stomach and not in the vials.
“Good…” Zabella smiled now as a grinning Zuri eagerly lead the blind Starlight over elsewhere.
“Bend over here for me,” Zuri insisted as she helped the unicorn assume the position. Starlight leaned down at an awkward angle until her neck eventually found purchase on a smooth curved wooden surface. She held still as Zuri took and placed her wrists on two smaller ledges on both sides of her head. The shifting of wood was heard as the upper half of the contraption was placed over Starlight and locked into place.
“Can you move, Starlight?” Zabella asked. Starlight struggled briefly in place to no success. She was completely locked in a stock. Meanwhile, Zuri followed up by tugging her ankles apart and locking them into a spreader bar, keeping her feet far apart on the wooden deck. “Good…” Zabella quickly worked and unlocked the inhibitor ring from Starlight’s horn. Then, something slightly unexpected happen. As the ring slid off, a series of involuntary magical sparks shot off from Starlight’s horn. The unicorn mare didn’t even have time to figure why that even happened before the zebra gave her order. “Go ahead and begin, Zuri. As we practiced.”
“With pleasure!” Zuri chirped. “Literally! Because I’m going to… you know? Fine. Whatever… No one gets me.” she groan as she dropped to her knees directly behind the bound mare. She started with a kiss to Starlight’s extra sensitive folds, before sliding her skilled tongue from the top to bottom.
The effect on Starlight hit her in an instant. But, something felt off… She had been given a tongue lashing before from Trixie. But now, the pleasure wasn’t radiating from her folds, but rather, she felt it in her head! An even larger series of color magical sparks were shooting out of her horn now. The fact that her vision was cut off completely only heightened the sensation she experienced. A part of her wanted to ask a huge “why”, but her body demanded she instead to keep her mouth shut and enjoy the ride.
Zuri slowly begin to increase her efforts from behind her, pushing her tongue further into Starlight’s folds, aggressively lapping away at the steady stream of pony love juices that flowed freely now from the horny mare. The unicorn was pushed past the point of moaning as a hand reached up and begin to aggressively grope her drooping udder-like breasts, fondling them like she was just a cow needing to be milked. She was being pushed to the brink, but not a normal orgasm like the thousands she had before… She was building towards something completely different.
“Gooood pony,” Zabella cooed lovingly now into Starlight’s blindfolded heartstruck eyes. “Don’t hold anything back from us now. Let it all flow free…”
“Y-yes….” Starlight moaned lustfully. She tried desperately to buck her hips, to push Zuri in deeper. But her restraints held her still. She was completely at the mercy of whatever her two zebras handlers were doing to her.
“Milk her harder, Zuri,” she ordered. “I can tell this one enjoys her breasts played with. Another note for later. The younger zebra responded with the increased groping of their captive’s rack, followed by a moan that bordered on a scream. It seemed as though they had just started, and yet, Starlight was felt her body was quick approaching a soul shaking orgasm, even if it was pleasure radiating to her head. It felt truly wonderful. Even more magical sparks were shooting from the tips of Starlight’s horn in a panicked, uncontrollable display.
“Ah ah ah,” Zabella chided playfully. “No cumming yet, dear. You’re going to hold it all in until it’s ready.” Starlight nodded, coming from the brink of orgasm as if her own body was compelled to follow the lithe zebra's commands.
Zabella leaned in next, extending her horn tongue as she lovingly ran it along Starlight’s extra sensitive horn. Continuing the sexual torture in the cruelest of fashions.
“F-fuck!” Starlight moaned, still without half of an idea of what was going on. All she knew was she loved it. A lot.
“Shhhh, not yet,” Zabella repeated. Each time Starlight’s body compiled, edging her on further. “Hold it all in until you’re ready.”
To Starlight, it felt as though she was locked in place for an eternity, being subject to a ruthless tongue lashing torture from her zebra captives. Zuri continued lapping away at her quivering folds like her arousal was the tastiest substance in the world, not once losing her eagerness or energy in hopes of getting Starlight off. Even though it was only the zebra’s first time doing this to her, it was like she knew the insides and out of her body like the back of her hand. Zabella, on the other hand, continued to give Starlight a treasured hornjob she would not soon forget. Soft and delicate with her horn, and yet strict and firm. Knowing exactly how to treat her sensitive appendage. Not even Trixie was as good with her hands! And all while ruthlessly being forced to hold back from her heavenly orgasm.
“I think you’re ready,” Zabella cooed, noticing the magical sparks shooting from Starlight’s horn was more of a steady stream now. “Do you want to cum, pony?”
“Y-y-yes!!” Starlight panted like a true bitch in heat. In this one small moment of time, there was only one thing and one thing only Starlight’s body, mind, and soul, and desired. “P-please, let me cum!!”
Zabella drew something from the side. A large empty glass flask. She positioned the open end at the tip of Starlight’s horn. “Then cum! Cum harder than you ever have before!” the zebra mare exclaimed with both authority and lust in her voice as she gave the order the unicorn was all too eager to comply. Starlight gave her loudest horniest moan yet as her body shook in their restraints that held her securely in place. But rather than gushing her juices like a normal climax, the pleasure overflowed from her forehead and Starlight shot out her magic through the tip of her horn!
“There we go….” Zabella lovingly cooed as the concentrated stream of pony magic splashed into the flask and begin to fill like a sparkling light blue liquid. Zuri doubled the vigorous efforts of her tongue on Starlight’s cunt, bringing forth an increased stream of magical essence from the madly moaning Starlight. “There’s a gooood pony… Let it all out now. Every single drop,” Zabella moaned as she stroked off Starlight’s horn, coaxing out every bit of magical essence the unicorn mare had to give. “Such a gooood little naughty pony….” Each small stroke of her horn milked a small burst of liquid out. Starlight wasn’t holding back. She couldn’t hold back! Her striped mistress was adamant in the matter of not wanting a single spark of energy left behind.
The flow magic eventually slowed it’s pace, from a torrent, to a steady stream, to a tickling series of drops. But even that didn’t bring the slightest pause to her pleasuring zebras who seemed to know exactly what they were doing.
Finally, after what seemed ages, the last trickle of Starlight’s magic flowed into the flask. Slowly, Starlight’s own cutie mark began to vanish from sight, leaving her new plump butt as empty as any blank flank’s. The two zebras nodded to each other as they took that as a sign to stop.
“My, my, my,” Zabella gasped in her playful tone as she admired nearly filled flask of light blue liquid she swirled around. “I’m quite impressed you had so much! Most ponies don’t even give us anywhere near half of this.”
“M-my magic…” Starlight panted, still recovering from the most powerful, and, strangest orgasm of her young life. It seemed as though it came at quite the expense. She could feel it was gone.  Her concentrated magical essence had somehow been extracted from her in liquid form! Appearing as though being in that state of matter prevented it from promptly shooting back to her like it had before. Was this the result of that strange tasting potion they gave her? Starlight tried to use her horn. Nothing happened, not so much as a spark, let alone it lighting up. It was the same as though Tirek had sucked it all out of her.
“Shhhhh, it’s okay, dear. Everything’s alright.” Zabella softly comforted the mare with a pat on the head as she popped a cork in the flask, sealing it securely shut. “This had to be done before our arrival in the homeland. And we couldn’t tell you beforehand, else you may have tried to resist our efforts, involuntary or not.”
“But why?” Starlight asked as Zuri released the unicorn from her restraints with a smack of her lips. Her blindfold was also finally removed.
“During our sail, we received word from Zebrica that our previous security measures on you girls was... insufficient,” Zuri said as Zabella tossed the inhibitor ring towards her in the air before catching it. “It occurred to the guy’s up the ladder that maybe the ones responsible for the plague that afflicted the Equestrian stallions is in fact, a mare, or a group of mares, using their pony magic. Perhaps it was all just a conspiracy to lure us to your land. So, for our safety, and yours as well, in the hopes something like that doesn’t happen again here, we were ordered to drain all of you ponies of your magic before you’re allowed to set foot on the mainland.”
“Do not worry though,” Zabella issued calmly, placing the full flask of concentrated Starlight magic into a square container next to bunch of similar shaped flasks in a wide array of different colors. "All of it will be returned when you girls return to Equestria. But in the meantime, we will be holding onto Equestrian’s magic supply for safe keeping away from you all. The princess’s themselves signed off on this measure, and even allowed us permission to study your magic before allowing themselves to likewise be drained. Though I overheard it was still quite challenging for the zebra women in charge to get it all out of them…”
Starlight rubbed her tender wrists as she stood up, finally free from both her restraints and binds. She didn’t like being separated from her magic, but she did reason they were all desperate guests in Zebrica. The zebras could set whatever rule for them they wanted. Besides, the zebras promised they would take care of them all, it wasn’t like their magic was a necessity for survival anymore. The funny thing being that the old Starlight would have loved the idea of everypony being equal.
As Starlight glanced around the ship’s deck though, she noticed the scene behind her. There were a dozen pony mares all scattered around the deck in various haphazard positions. Unlike Starlight, all of them were sound asleep in a lengthy peaceful slumber. However, like Starlight, all of them were as naked as the day they were born. All of them had likewise, been stripped of their clothes, magic, and cutie marks. The pegasus still had their wings, but they were now just for show and they could no longer use them to fly. The earth pony mares had neither their strength nor their muscles at this point. Their once well defined limbs and torso were now seen as perfectly smooth and featureless.
“Yeah… uh, sorry about the mess,” Zuri sighed with a scratch of her head. “Some of the sailors like to take you girls out of your containers to check up on them. But those lazy bums all went to sleep without putting them away. We’re probably going to have to clean up after them. Again...” Starlight noticed a faint trickle of thick white semen flowing downwards from various abused holes in the lewd pile of bodies. They looked almost peaceful in their slumber. Almost tranquil. Content. Wait...
“In case you’re wondering, no, that doesn’t happen to you, Starlight, while you are out,” Zabella issued before the unicorn could speak up. “Those mares are all on the program, and have trained their bodies towards being able to take anything our experts can dish out. They can easily take a bunch of seamen.”
“Oh…” Starlight breathed a sigh of both relief and… envy? Was she actually jealous of mares who were being used in such a way?
“And don’t worry,” Zabella continued, as if the mare herself could read Starlight’s thoughts. “You may have not joined the program in Equestria, but it will be continuing well into your stay in Zebrica. Always looking for selfless mare volunteers to do the right thing...”
“Well, that’s about all we had planned for you,” Zuri continued. “We could give you the potion that’ll put you back to sleep. Or… if you want… you could stay up and-” The zebra was promptly interrupted by a tapping on her shoulder and a firm head shake by her mentor. “Right,” Zuri corrected, remembering the notes from before, “I guess it’s straight back to bed with you.”
“T-that’s fine by me,” Starlight said as she stumbled slightly on the deck, still slightly dizzy from her recent climax but more so from the one reason she hated sailing. “Could we make that quick, please? B-before I get seasick.”
“Of course,” Zabella said as she gestured for the now powerless unicorn to follow her below deck again. As the zebra passed by one of the crew’s sleeping quarters she gazed inside the door that had drifted open. The male zebras appeared to be treating the perpetually sleeping mares as oversized teddy bears. One of the napping crew member had two positioned pressed in and cuddling him on both sides. Another mare slept soundly on top of him, her bosom pancaking into the zebra’s own chest, along with the zebra’s still erect member locked into the mare’s pussy. The exposed portion of his towering rod still covered with a mixture of cum and the mare’s juices. The last mare was positioned behind him, the sleeping zebra apparently using the mare’s newly enlarged pillowy tits as actual pillows! Zabella rolled her eyes before pushing the door closed before Starlight could see the unprofessional display of conduct. 
As the trio walked back into massive cargo hold of the ship, Starlight gave another passing gaze at the number of wooden crates. “You have to do the same thing to all the mares in these crates?”
“Yeah, it’s a lot of work for all of them. But not like there’s much else to do on a voyage this long. Besides, they shouldn’t have nearly as much magic as you. That’s mostly just for the unicorns that have a lot of power to pump out. Not so much pegasus or earth ponies. So we can keep them asleep while making them orgasm to trigger the potion's effect, thus ensuring total and complete magical drain from them,” Zuri beamed. “I don’t think there’s anyone else in the entire world who has more experience giving oral sex to a sleeping mare than your’s truly!”
“Well, there are the helpful assistants on the other boats, Zuri,” Zabella chided with a smile. “All of the Equestrian mares need to be completely drained, after all. Even the princesses. Ourselves and the other groups tend to work at night, where the risk of being distracted by the crew, are minimal.”
“Well yeah,” Zuri shrugged. “They all use Zabella’s potions, but they rarely know anything about the knowledge that goes into crafting them! Do you know how hard it was to craft something that can remove a pony’s magic?!”
“Hush, Zuri!” Zaballe scolded. “Let’s not bore our pony friend with the details. Beside’s Zecora provided most of the research...”
“Fine,” Zuri shrugged helplessly at Starlight before giving the mare a sly wink. 
“Drink this,” Zabella said, offering a familiar colored potion to Starlight once more. “It’ll put you back to sleep again. And the next time you awake, we will all finally be in Zebrica. Your new home.” The unicorn quickly obliged before she could get anymore seasick. The potion quickly began to work through her system as the two zebra mare helped Starlight climb back into her surprisingly cozy container. Her head hit the pillow as the lid slid back over her crate, shrouding her in darkness as it was securely locked into position.
Starlight smiled to herself, folding her hands together over her stomach as she prepared to let the potion work it’s magic on her. She eventually drifted off into unconsciousness, wondering what amazing things, places, and zebras awaited her and her friends in this new exotic land. The adventure of a lifetime! After a moment, Starlight was out, just like every other mare stored on the ship.
“I like her! She was fun!” Zuri beamed happily as the two zebras worked to slowly slide Starlight’s crate back into position with the others.
“No arguments here,” Zabella replied, using her pencil as she scribbled down some adjustments on the file attached to Starlight’s crate. “She’s headed to a good home that will take wonderful care of her. She will be happy there. Her life with be her own.”
“Alrighty then, who should we do next? My tongue’s just getting warmed up!” Zuri asked as she moved from stacked crate to crate, looking over the files on each one for a mare they had not yet drained of their magic. “How about… this one!” She called out to her mentor as she spotted one. “Wait… that’s one funny looking mare. With another funny looking name.”
Zabella walked over to the crate the young zebra was pointing to. She grinned as she saw the picture of the subject inside. “That,” she spoke with a smile, “my young apprentice, is the most important pony on this ship. And we will not be draining their magic.”
“Really?” Zuri asked, thinking her mentor was joking, she she rarely did. “More important than Twilight Sprinkle’s own personal protégé?”
“You will learn more of them later when we get home. Come, let us find another,” Zabella ordered as she walked off to another section of wooden containers.
Zuri shrugged to mentor before taking an even closer look at the file. There, she finally spotted the difference at the top that caused a wide naughty smile to form on her lips.
Name: Rumble
Race: Pegasus
Gender: Male
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A good amount of time had passed, and the strange illness affecting the Equestrian stallions had passed along with it. For once in a long while, the ponies could stand on their own two feet with ease, remembering what it was like to be unburdened with illness.
The zebras guarding over the stallion quarantine zone must not have expected this change of events either, for just as the guards entered their holding area the ponies did away with them and escaped. They were not missed in the slightest. Gone were the days of their hand delivering sealed messages from Zebrica. Undoubtedly full of more taunting lewd pictures of what those zebras were doing to debase their wives and their bodies which were undoubtedly so covered in zebra cum that they were unidentifiable. They hadn’t even read them, rather, they recently taken to secretly burning them in and their contents in protest as they came in.
Only, once they all finally escaped back in the open world did they see the after effects of what happened. All of the zebras were gone. Along with all of their wives, mare friends, and daughters! Everypony! Not to mention all of their wealth as well. It wasn’t hard for them to piece together the clues of what had happened once investigating the dusty abandoned remains of Canterlot, Ponyville, and the harbors. 
The zebras could never be forgiven for what they had done…

“We’ll attack on the west coastline,” A now bearded Shining Armor spoke to his troops. “We’ll lay siege to the coastal cities then move inwards on all fronts, burning Zebrica’s massive rainforests to ash!” The men crowding around the war room cheered at the prospect of their long overdue revenge. “Remember!” Shining Armor added. “As far as our mares are concerned, they are innocent! They have all simply been drugged out of their minds by those despicable zebras and their weird potions! Make sure not to harm any of the ones you rescue! As for the zebras themselves… we will be taking no prisoners. Give them all a reason to fear us ponies.” The army of his men cheered even louder.
“Shining Armor, sir!” A stallion called out, bursting into the war room.
“Hey!” Another chided, smacking the other lightly. “You gotta use his right name now!”
“Right… right, sorry. Captain Private Admiral Shining Armor!”
The bearded, eye patch wearing, sword wielding unicorn gave a curt nod. “Report, soldier.”
“There are countless ships approaching the Manehattan harbor from the east! They’re Zebrican ships, sir!” The crowd of stallions gasped.
“A preemptive strike on the zebra’s behalf, undoubtedly,” First Mate Blue Blood spoke. “They intend to attack us on our own land before we can attack them!”
“This is it! To arms men!! We ride to battle!” Shining Armor roared as his army roared with him. It worked well enough for him and his men anyway. The zebras would get their due, even if it cost them all their very lives.
Shining Armor and his army crowded the area of the Manehattan harbor as the zebra ships approached. Armed with swords, spears, and deadly unicorn magic. The planks were lowered as the ships docked. Arriving off them were none other than their... precious mares? Coupled and happily talking with their zebra mates beside them! Cadance was there in the front of the disembarking crowd… along with Zed.
Zed…. just the mere sight of that bastard set Shining Armor off in a furious rage.
“Charge!!!” Shining Armor cried, holding his sword up high in the air as he sprinted forward.
“Death to zebras!!!” The others cried in unison as they followed behind.
“S-s-shining?” Cadance called out, finally spotting her weirdly dressed grungy looking husband charging at them with a dull sword. “W-what are you guys doing?! Stop!!!!”
“We’re killing the zebras!” Shining insisted, but the alicorn stood behind him and Zed. His troops coming to a stop behind him. “Just…. uggg! Move, babe!!”
“Wait what?!?…. Why would you do that?” Cadance asked. Shining knew what was going on. Obviously she and the other mares were still drugged into believing the zebras were still of good intentions. This would take some convincing of his to get them back on their side.
“You should know darn well why…” Shining Armor growled, his vengeful gaze staring down Zed from behind his wife. “Because that fucker and his people abducted you all from us! They locked us guys away while they helped themselves to our wives like they were pieces of meat! They tricked us all. As one final slap in the face, they brought you all to their homeland to be bought, sold, and used as sex slaves! It was all we could do to kill the ones they left behind to guard over us and escape.”
“S-sex… slaves?” Cadance muttered, confused out of her mind. “W-what the hell are you talking about? I’ve haven’t even had sex once since I got to Zebrica! Zed already said I was pregnant shortly after we left…”
It was then Shining finally noticed his wife’s appearance. Her stomach was in fact, growing, with the obvious signs of pregnancy like most of the other mares present. On top of that, her stomach, along with the rest of her body wasn’t naked, but clad in respectable zebrican garments. Fit for a nobleman’s or tribe leader's wife. There was no collar around her neck, nor was there an overwhelming smell of zebra semen coming from her. Still, Shining Armor was unconvinced. Having long since learned of the zebra’s level of treachery and deception.
“Don’t be a fool, Cadance!” Shining spat. “Everything they’ve done has been a lie! You may have gotten pregnant, but there’s no way the child’s mine!”
“It is yours,” Cadance urged. “Some of the other girls have already had their foals. They are full ponies. Not zebra or half zebra hybrids! Just like they promised.”
“But what about-” Shining began.
“Yes, Shining” Cadance signed, “they are giving birth to colts. Your gender hasn’t been bred out of existence.”
“Oh…” Shining muttered, briefly lowering his sword. Only to angrily draw it back up again! “But what about Lavender Flitter! I know about her, Zed! Oh, yeah, that’s right! A mare just happens to know a little to much about the zebra’s plan, she asks a few to many questions before so conveniently disappearing off the face of the planet? Then she shows up in the zebra embassy later as a mindless slut?!”
“You do know Equestria is a very large place, do you not?” Zed deadpanned. “There is more than one mare by the name of “Lavender Flitter”… The one we had at our embassy was a homeless drifter we picked off the streets while we helped the community feed itself. We fed and clothed her, even nursed her back to health. She was at our embassy because, despite everything that had happened to her, she was looking to do a little good for the world even as a small part. We asked her parents permission, of course. Though, I think she would resent you labeling her a ‘mindless slut’ for her mere performance. She admitted she herself gets rather caught up in the act.”
“B-but what about the docks?! Hmmm?” Shining Armor went on, again pointing his sword at his sworn evil enemy. “You packed our women on wooden crates! Treating them like objects! Merchandise! Putting them to sleep as you shipped them across the seas like cattle!”
“Hey,” Zed scoffed, “if you can find a safer and easier way to comfortably place a bunch of sleeping ponies on top of each other for maximum cargo efficiency, I’d love to hear it. We only had so many ships to work with.”
“And the sleeping potion was for everyone’s benefit,” Zabella shot in from the crowd behind. “Sleeping passengers on an eventless journey limits their boredom, food consumption, and sea sickness.”
“B-but what about their luggage?!?!” Shining Armor shouted. “We found the dumpsters you had carelessly flung their belongings into.”
“They were contaminated with foreign pathogens,” Cadance sighed, shaking her head shamefully as she averted her gaze from the stallion she couldn’t even look in the eyes. “They couldn’t bring anything that wasn’t clean! Even us mares ourselves were a big risk on their end! I authorized it was ok for them to lie about it because they shouldn’t of had to deal with all of us freaking out about our luggage! It was a crisis we were escaping from! Not a luxury vacation!”
“Right… right… Couldn’t bring anything from Equestria,” Shining went on, unconvinced. “Except our valuables. I know they robbed us blind for their… ‘services’! Making off with all of our country’s gold and wealth!”
“Well, Shining,” Celestia now said, stepping out of the crowd in similar looking royal attire as to what Cadance wore. Looking quite angry with the unicorn captain. “I’m sorry... that you think that we live in a world where nations devote large groups of their population, resources, and knowledge to foreign powers out of the goodness of their own hearts. But, that is simply not the reality we live in.”
“B-b-b-but what about Spike! The zebras weren’t expecting a healthy male dragon to be with the mares! They probably slit his throat and left him to die in a ditch before they left!”
“Uhhhhhhhh, I’m right here…” Spike said, with a meek raise of his hand. He stood next to Rarity in the center of cowering mares and zebras. His throat so conveniently unslit, or maybe that was just what the zebras wanted him to think. The dragon, though, desired to stay as far away from this growing awkward situation as dragonly possible. “They just wanted to talk to me over some safety things. You know… fire breathing dragon... on a wooden boat… in the middle of an ocean. I can understand how it didn’t exactly calm their nerves. B-but I had a really good time in Zebrica, honest.”
“They set up a facility in Cloudsdale! To drug our water with their unholy concoctions!”
“Uhhhh, that was just so they could add fluoride to the water,” Rainbow Dash shot in. “Helps keep our teeth healthy. I’m not even sure why we didn’t think of that before. The zebras were a ton of help outside of the whole plague thing and knocking us all up for you.”
“B-but… they said you would all be mtumwas. I looked up the translation for that! I know what that means!”
“I looked it up to!” Cadance said with an exasperated roll of her eyes. “Its exact dictionary definition was: honored and esteemed foreign visitor in their native tongue! What language did you think they were speaking?!”
“S-Swahili...?”
“Are you seriously assuming zebras in Zebrica speak the first foreign sounding language you saw?”
“N-I mean, mmmm… errrr… uhhhhh….never mind,” Shining Armor stammered.
“We’ve been living peacefully with the zebras ever since we left Equestria. Trying to convince some of them that ponies aren’t so bad. So yeah… thanks for trying to kill them all, big brother. Huge help.” Twilight glared.
“Y-y-you were all walking around… going about your days completely naked though…” Shining meekly whimpered now.
“All of our old clothes had to get tossed out and burned because you guys contaminated them! And we choose to stay naked because it was easier and zebras didn’t gawk at us like you all would have! They have always treated us with respect!” Twilight exclaimed. “And frankly, I don’t think you’re one to talk about us going overboard.”
“Shining…” Cadance sighed, done with this insane conversation. “We heard you all got better and were on our way back to rejoin you and rebuild Equestria! You should have known about that! We’ve been sending you mail ever since we arrived in Zebrica to let you know we were okay!”
“Ummm… about that…”
“The only reason the zebras are here now was because they were nice enough to accompany us back to here to say their final goodbyes after all this time! You, on the other hand… ugggg!!! I always knew there was a chance you might have been jealous of what Zed and I did together, even though you yourself said it was all okay. But… I never, in a thousand years, would have thought you were so… racist!”
“W-what? No! No no no! I’m not racist! You’ve got it all wrong! S-some of my best friends are-” Shining paused, now realizing he hadn’t gotten to know a single zebra during their time in Equestria. In this current day and year, was he really part of the problem?
“Only a racist would have thought zebras were up to something when they were just obviously trying to help us! That somehow zebras had managed to convince everyone of them coming over to Equestria to take part in some grand conspiracy against us and at the same time, somehow manage to keep it a perfectly kept secret for all of the months they were there!” Cadance exclaimed angrily.
“Cadance… honey, I…”
“I think… I think it would be best if we left,” Cadance said turning around. Unable to look at the racist, bigoted monster the stallion that was once her husband had become. “We’re leaving. All of us! And never coming back!”
The stallion tried to think of something to say. But he couldn’t. He looked at the other mares for support, but found only despise and distain in their angry eyes. What was once Shining glorious vision for a heroic rescue of all their helpless wives had turned into… this. He had turned out to be the bad guy all along!
“Yes, of course you girls can come live with us,” Zed said quickly, embracing the pink alicorn in his strong arms as he comforted the gentle alicorn. “You have all long since proven your good nature. As far as the elders are concerned, you mares may stay in Zebrica until the end of your days engaged with your zebra mates.”
The mares and zebras hurriedly rushed back up the ramp into the ships.
“And yeah…” Zed said awkwardly to the stunned stallions, still trying to process everything they had just heard. “I guess you stallions killed the guards we had stationed here? I’m afraid that means war... But you won’t be seeing us again...”
With that, the zebra hopped back onto the boat as they withdrew. Sailing backwards into the Sunset as they made their way back to Zebrica. Unlikely to ever return.
It was all the Shining Armor and the rest of the stallions could do but to watch them leave.
“Well……. Shit…”
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Shining Armor awoke in a pitch black room, he could barely see a thing! He couldn’t move either, feeling his arms and legs were strapped down to a table below him. His mouth was finding an equal amount of freedom as a plastic ball had been securely fastened in his lips, preventing all hopes of speech.
The months had not been kind to him in the quarantine. Seeing as all the stallions had strangely recovered from their illness long ago but no one came to let them out, it was starting to seem more like a prison than anything else. The pony stallions had been confined to their own chambers, with no contact from the outside world. That was including zebras, and certainly not their wives and mare friends. No one to complain to over their unjust treatment. All the while, feeling as though they were being watched.
Shining long suspected the food they were fed was drugged to keep them docile, among other things. His muscles had shrunken down to nothing from the lack of physical movement. His Cutie Mark of all things, along with his magic, were both completely gone upon waking up one morning. All of this was readily apparent to anyone around him as his body was naked. His ‘cock’ pointed upwards at the ceiling between his spread legs.
Shining wasn’t left alone for long however as soon as what appeared to be a television set angled towards his eyes lowered itself from up above. The screen flickered to life over a moment, the picture slowly focusing into frame. What Shining first saw was a pink body, fiddling with the camera’s angle for a moment before walking backwards a few steps.
It was... Cadance! Shining Armor’s heart nearly skipped a beat at the sight of his wife whom he had never seen for what felt like an eternity. She was alright! But… something else was off. She wasn’t wearing any clothes! Though it was rather easy to see she was just as beautiful as he remembered her. Wait... correction... more beautiful. The alicorn, now thicker and bustier than he ever recalled. She was bare from head to toe. But, perhaps that was fine, this could have been a private video message for his eyes only! Meant to bring him comfort and joy during their long absence from each other. Though that still didn’t explain why he was being forced to watch it.
The nude, regal alicorn smiled to the camera, looking as innocent as ever while she softly planted her butt down onto a king sized bed behind her. The bed itself, however, didn’t appear to be the one they once shared, rather it was located in  a large room of a hut that was composed of straw, with a window leaking sunlight from above. It certainly didn’t appear to be a structure of any Equestrian design…
“Hi, honey!” Cadance called out to the camera with a smile and awkward wave. “Apparently Zed, and a bunch of the other zebras, brought over a lot recording equipment from Equestria to document this historical event for you guys. So they told me, and a bunch of the other mares, that we're also going to send our stallions a bit of an update video they could watch! Seems much better than writing another simple letter to you.”
‘Over... from Equestria?’ Shining Armor thought before it clicked. ‘As in... she’s not in Equestria anymore?! What the hell has happened out there since we’ve been kept here!!?’
“Oh, and if you’re wondering why I’m naked, none of our clothes, or any possessions for the matter, were taken overseas. It’s fine because apparently it’s customary for ‘mtumwa’ like us to not wearing any concealing clothing whatsoever. It a strict tradition. It would actually be highly disrespectful if I did so much as put on a bra! I know that may sound weird, but we all got used to it after a while. Actually, I think it’s almost been an entire year since I’ve worn anything! Well… not including some lingerie. Strangely enough, of all things, that made it over seeing as the tradition allows it. As long as certain 'parts' of my body remain exposed for a zebra's eyes, it should be fine to wear. Now, I know from the letters you wrote me that you’re still feeling sick from the disease going around...” Cadance started.
‘L-letters? I didn’t send you any letters! None of us were even given the choice to do that! And I’m not sick anymore, babe! We all started feeling better months ago!! You don’t know that?!’
“...And that I should stick close to Zed in your absence, but I wanted to reassure you that all of us are doing just fine in Zebrica. Better than fine, actually! The zebras have really been accommodating us mares for our stay!” Cadance giggled lightly before gazing at the camera once more. “It’s like the exotic vacation we’ve always wanted. The climate is just perfect for us. It was a bit chilly when all us mares lost our clothing in Equestria, but here it feels just fine! Oh, and the rain forests, Shining, they are something else. The trees stretch up to touch the clouds. Truly magnificent.”
‘They… they have all of the mares in Zebrica?! Oh sweet Celestia…’
Cadance fidgeted awkwardly on the bed, “Ummm, also, side note, I should come clean I did kind of lose our wedding ring a while after my relationship with Zed started. B-but it’s not like I could have kept it anyway even if I didn’t. The zebras took all our wedding rings, and the such, when we were shipped over here. I think they were just melted down for  their gold and diamonds. Oh, right… I should probably mention the debt we’re in too.”
‘Debt…?’
“You probably know about it already, but in case you don’t, the zebras confiscated our gold and valuables before we left Equestria to pay for their services. All of it. Every bank account from every citizen was wiped clean and shipped over with us… and it still wasn’t close enough to pay them for it all! So, Celestia and Luna authorized a sort of ‘fun’ indentured servitude program that allows zebras to ‘purchase’ a mare he wants to keep around his home. It’s not difficult work, we just basically do whatever they tell us to and smile a lot. And there’s so many of us girls here, every zebra can afford to get one or two of us. From the letters they received from you guys in full support of the idea, and even, surprisingly, volunteering to help, Celestia handed you guys off to her partner to see how you all could help pay off our national debt as well. I think the zebras have some contacts back over there looking to employ a large amount of workers.”
‘Is Cadance being serious right now...?’ He checked but there was no date on the video that read April 1st.
“Well, not everything else is perfect here either,” Cadance sighed, her tone dropping suddenly. “According to Zed, when they shipped us over to Zebrica they separated us by age. All of the older, elderly mares, unable to bear foals, and of no use to the program were put on separate boats for different treatment, and kept their clothes. Even some middle aged or so mares who one might call, ummm, lacking in... ‘attractiveness’ were likewise assigned to those vessels. I know the boats made it to the Zebrica harbor, but… apparently none of the crates they were packaged in were present with them when they docked. It’s still a bit of a mystery what happened to them, but Zed mentioned they were thinking it was a griffon raid at night when the crew was asleep or something. I hope they find them soon, though. For some reason, griffons and zebras don’t get along well. Thankfully, the rest of us should all be safe here now with the zebras watching over us all. And don’t worry, your mom wasn’t on those boats. She can still have foals!”
Shining breathed a sigh of relief, only to then realize that likely meant Twilight Velvet was getting the same treatment Cadance was. ‘Something seriously WRONG is going on here… but there’s still hope, right? If Cadance and the others start to suspect something, they can just fight back! Some of the most powerful magic users are mares!
“Oh, and before I go on, I probably should mention our magic,” Cadance said with a grin, turning a bit on an angle to display the side of her bare, and most noticeably, cutiemark-less, ass. The crystal heart on her flank was completely gone! Though, that didn’t seem to bother Cadance nearly as much as Shining, who even gave her rump a small playful wiggle at him. “The zebras decided it would be safer for all of us if we relinquished our magic to them for the entire duration of our stay. So none of us can really use our horns or wings anymore, on top of our cutie marks vanishing. I’m not really used to my butt being so blank, so I thought it would be cute to let Zed come up with a tattoo or something to put there. I hear not many of us were really doing our special talent anyway with all the things the zebras have us do. Oh… silly me. Why am I even telling you this? You already know. Zed confirmed they received a large shipment containing the liquid magic of all you stallions as well. I was a bit surprised when he said you all consented to having it drained, but I guess you guys must have agreed with their logic. At first they thought that the magic may have been a cause of your disease, but I guess it may have also just been done in anticipation of you guys coming over here. They are holding it all of in a secret secure location so we aren’t tempted to try and get it back. And it’s for a good cause. I think the zebras are experimenting with our liquid magic for use in their alchemy! Zed was saying they might even be able to use it to easily settle their conflict against the griffons!”
Shining Armor knew something must’ve been done to his wife. Was she drugged? Was her mind being controlled? The fact that she didn’t seem any different than before, other than a bit more clueless, only worried him that much more.
“Hmmmm, what else could I mention?” Cadance pondered as she averted her gaze in thought, her distracting breasts bouncing wildly on her chest with every little movement she made. “Well, I guess I could tell you some of the other mares weren’t taking too well to being separated from the stallions in their lives. Putting an entire ocean between them only made it worse. But thankfully, the zebras were nice enough to give them a potion that temporary and selectively erased all their memories of any pony stallions. Can you believe it? From what they recall, they grew up single in a female only Equestria! You should see the looks on their faces when they see their first zebra male. It even helps with their pregnancy rates. Ooooh! And don’t worry about Flurry Heart either! The zebras brought her over with me. She’s really grown since she last saw you too! She and the other young fillies are being raised in a separate village from us mares and are learning about a proper zebra culture they said pony girls were never taught in Equestria. You should have seen her when we first arrived here, Shiny, she was soooo cute,” Cadance gushed with a wide motherly smile. “She thinks Zed is her daddy! Isn’t that just adorable? I couldn’t even bear to correct her either. And on that same note, that’s probably all of the ponish she’s going to learn. Part of the fillies education is being taught to speak in the zebra’s native language. Even for us mares, the zebras want us to learn and speak their language. Ponish is set to be officially banned within a few years so study up!”
“Hmmmm what else is there? Oh, right! Your mom is one of the mares who took that stallion-memory wiping potion, so she doesn’t remember you enough to join me in this video, but I’m sure she should would be wishing you the best if she hadn’t! Also, between you and me, I think she’s expecting!” Cadance gushed with glee. “I’ve seen her belly starting to expand, and the zebras certainly aren’t feeding any of us so that they gain weight. It’s not Night Light’s though, she just wanted her partner’s zebra foal. But that means you’re going to have a zebra brother soon! Isn’t that exciting?! Offspring between pony and zebras aren’t going to mixed race either! The zebras used their alchemy and also found a way to impregnate us as if we were full bloodied zebra mares! Don't worry about telling him either. Even though she doesn't remember him, I hear your mom's partner is making her do an extra special update video just for Night Light! The zebra said something about making sure her husband... well ex-husband now, knew exactly how well he was taking care of his wife in his absence so he can expect something pretty in depth." 
Shining Armor turned white, well, whiter as the tale of what exactly took place slowly began to unravel. There was nothing he could have done to stop anything. They had already done everything they wanted!
“As for why though, with all of their new found wealth, the zebras felt comfortable expanding their population a few times over. Twilight Velvet, and others mares are being marked as breeders for that very purpose! They really want to help repay the zebras for their kindness, and are even contributing towards paying off our debt as well! So, I guess I should have said you’re going to have your first of many zebra brothers soon. Hopefully... that news will help cheer up Twilight though,” Cadance sighed. “She’s residing in a different village than me with her zebra partner, but I hear your sister took losing her magic harder than anypony. Not only that, most of her close friends were purchased in sets from various wealthy zebra stallions far away, so she hasn’t seen them at all after they were shipped off to them. And for some reason, Spike didn’t make even make the trip over. But, life goes on, I suppose. I was told she was getting along rather well with a group of friendly zebras though. I’m know they can never replace her old friends, but I’m sure they come close...”

The video recording suddenly cut to a different scene.
It was Twilight this time! As naked and nearly as busty as Cadance! Except… she didn’t seem all the happy to be here. In fact, she was outright terrified! The mare’s back was towards the camera, running away as the bobbing recorder chased behind her. It was dark, in the pitch of night, but Shining could still see his naked sister in full detail. She ran through the various tribal huts passing crate after crate, each one containing a different pony mare sleeping soundly. The alicorn soon found herself breathless, being backed against the wooden post that made the tribe’s wall. A total dead-end. A group of zebra stallions, mares, both young and old were snickering as they slowly surrounded the panicked alicorn bracing herself back against the wall.
“I….I should have never trusted you. Any of you!” Twilight yelled in a mixture of rage, sadness, and betrayal. “You’re all... monsters!! H-how can you all be so heartless?!”
She had no magic to fight back. She had no wings to fly away. For all the good her brain had done, discovering the zebra’s heartless trickery, despite their many precautions, she, like many other mares, found themselves completely powerless to resist her zebra assailants as they jumped on her. The weak strength in her arms wasn’t enough to fight back against a zebra colt, much less a pack of older stallions. The zebra holding the recorder snickering as the alicorn was tackled to the mud in a matter of seconds. Some zebras wasting no time securing her arms and legs together in a bind of rope with practiced precision, while others shot their hands to grope her exposed privates. The expressions on the zebra’s smiling faces showing they were merely doing this for sport.
The footage cut forward, his sister was getting fucked hard in each of her holes, covered in a thick layer of musty zebra spunk as she cried endlessly. The zebra in her mouth emptied his load into her directly stomach with a satisfied groan over the course of a minute before removing the bulge from her throat, crudely slapping his cock against her cheek as he left. Twilight knew there was no point to begging them to stop, if anything, it only spurred them on more. Instead, she choose to stare directly in the camera and say the one thing in the world Shining Armor wished he didn’t hear.
“SHINING ARMOR!! Y-you have to save us! Please!! They aren’t-” That was all she could manage before another zebra cock thrust itself into her tight throat. They treated her like she was disposable. And why wouldn’t they. There were thousands of mares just waiting to take Twilight’s place.
The video feed cut forward again. From the light it seemed at least several hours. Twilight was lying face down in a puddle of her own juices and zebra cum. Her restraints were gone, but her body was too exhausted to move on it’s own. Her spirit likewise dead and defeated. She was barely a pony anymore, more so just a piece of meat for zebra amusement. The striped creatures were still surrounding her, chuckling and high fiving. Any feigning of caring for the alicorn gone as soon as she stepped foot in Zebrica and surrendered her magic. Here it seemed as though they had an alternative purpose for her now.
Twilight’s rump was raised in the air with a wooden log. Her blank flank on display for all those around as a hand cruelly spanked itself down on her ass. The alicorn could all but whimper in response. The camera got a quick zoom in on Twilight’s reddened and abused lower holes. What should have been a snug embrace for a single lucky pony stallion she choose to happily marry was now utterly defiled. Pumped full of zebra spunk from dozens of loveless creatures until it was leaking thick rivers of it down her shaking legs. It only hurt Twilight more knowing her own womb was working to create another of the same monster to grow up in this twisted land. But, deep down, a part of Twilight knew she deserved this. She played an integral part in accepting the zebras into Equestria in the first place. She was the one who urged her friends, and all mares, to lend their wombs to the seemingly friendly creatures. She had played right into their hands every step of the way. Even still, Twilight never believed she deserved what was coming for her next.
Shining heard a soft sizzling sound from the side. The camera zoomed back out to reveal a zebra holding an iron rod with an orange hot brand at the end. The others held the alicorn down, just to be sure, as the brand lined itself up with Twilight’s bare ass. With a single thrust, the zebra planted the brand where the alicorn once proudly bore her cutie mark. A symbol that once stood for her very self as a pony and a mark the signified her destiny. All she could do was squeal now with renowned agony as the brand permanently and forever marked her rump with the symbol of her new destiny. A sex slave and breeder for all of zebra kind. The crowd of zebras cheered in celebration. Their cocks looking as though they were already twitching back to life from the depraved scene.

“P-p-p-p-please d-don’t rape m-me…” The voice of Fluttershy was now heard after another cut, barely managing a squeak. The naked, cutie markless pegasus was curled up in a ball atop a dirty mattress located in a dark and damp underground cellar. One of her ankles was tightly locked in cuff on a short chain attached to the bed’s metal frame. Above her, an equally naked zebra stallion was seen grinning as he stroked her side in a voice that was comforting in mockery only.
“Shhhh, now. Just accept it’s going to happen…”
“P-please n-no...” Fluttershy cried again. Her reaction of crying, begging, and whimpering have no effect on the striped creatures. All of them, more than a dozen in total, crowding the small room with only her as their entertainment. Each of their monsterous cocks erect and pointed directly at her as they drunk in the sight of her privates. Fluttershy’s body was ranked far above that of an average mare, and they seemed more than excited to celebrate over that. “I j-just want to go home… I want to see my friends.”
“Awwww, this is your home now, little pony. And if it make you feel any better, all your friends are going to raped just like you are. Because here... you’re going to be raped and you’ll keep on being raped everyday for the rest of your life. Okay, sweetie?” The zebra snickered like a prey toying with it food as a corus of chuckles was heard from the surrounding stallions.
“P-please… I… I don’t w-want to be r-raped…” Fluttershy squeaked, curling up even tighter.
“Well... you should have thought of that before you had such a cute, sexy body with huge tits,” the zebra chided, roughly grabbing one of Fluttershy’s exposed breasts and kneading it greedily in his hand. “And the guys here are pretty upset they had to pretend to be so civilized to trick you dumb ponies. I think it’s safe to say you owe us…” All the pegasus could do now was whimper. “And remember, no one is ever going to come and save you. You can cry now.”
Fluttershy did exactly that as her legs were easily forced apart and the cocks in the room descended down on her for a piece of the action.

“Looks like your time’s almost up!” A striped stallion said casually, laying back on a bed. Above him a gagged completely nude Rarity was seen frantically impaling herself up and down onto the zebra’s cock in what appeared to be a desperate attempt to get her captor off. Her hands were tightly bound behind her back, requiring the top class mare to balance herself as she used her hips for everything they were worth. “Keep going though. It’s not over yet.” The zebra groaned, grabbing the mare’s thighs as he enjoyed the fasionestia’s reluctant ride as he watched her newly expanded breasts bounce wildly on her chest.
To their side, Sweetie Belle was seen still in a potion induced slumber as well as a similar state of undress. A zebra colt around her age was seen smiling as he slowly pistoned his cock in and out of the filly’s sleeping cunt.
“Get me to cum before my friend does and he’ll pull out of your sleeping sister. Better hurry though, seems like he’s nearing his peak…” The zebra Rarity was fucking spoke smugly. Rarity didn’t have time to stare daggers at him or even fully process what she was doing. An endless stream of tears were running down her face of the already exhausted mare, but she still managed to redouble her efforts. Her walls clenching even tighter around her cruel captor’s cock in a desperate attempt to save Sweetie Belle from further defilement, a sleeping cream pie and likely impregnation from her rapist.
The stallion clenched the mare’s legs tightly as he hilted his cock deep into the mare’s depths before releasing an ungodly amount of zebra spunk into Rarity’s fertile womb. Rarity wasn’t protected from pregnancy either, the zebras had seen to dispelling all magic based birth control spells on the mares during their voyage over. Their wombs were all primed and ready for action. But that didn’t matter. All Rarity could think of now was doing what little she could to help her innocent younger sister.
“Fuck yeah…. Get knocked up you pony bitch,” groaned the zebra as he emptied the contents of his balls into the mare, slapping her on the ass as he filled Rarity up. Although her pristine body was being defiled in a such a way, Rarity almost looked relieved knowing she had beaten the zebra’s cruel game. That was until the stallion nodded to the colt beside him. “You’ll do nicely for my friends. Oh and by the way, I lied.” 
Rarity’s eyes went wide, but the stallion jumped up to easily hold her back. The gagged unicorn struggled frantically again, but was no match against the stallion’s brute strength. All she could do was watch as the bottom of the colt’s cock twitched repeatedly as the young zebra released his load into her sleeping sister’s cunt. Filling Sweetie’s womb to the brim with virile zebra cum, even causing her stomach to expand slightly.
A fresh wave of tears and dismayed cries were heard through her gag as the satisfied colt pulled out. A thick stream of white cum slowly flowing out of her Sweetie’s pussy to match her sisters. “Ha… that was fun,” the colt said, slapping his cock against Sweetie’s thigh before yanking her head over by the hair and using it to wipe his dick clean. “Seems like she’s a virgin after all. At least, she was. Guess I’ll take her then.”
“Of course she was,” the stallion chuckled, already toying with Rarity’s creamy breasts from behind. “The colts from her homeland certainly weren’t going to be man enough to claim her. That’s why they are all so tight! Especially the dykes. Though it is nice for so many of them to pretty themselves up and save their virginities, just for us.” Rarity was forced to watch as her sister’s limp body was thrown over the colt’s shoulder and hauled away like a toy. “Say ‘bye’ now, pony,” her owner whispered into her ear while giving her a harsh pinch on her nipples. “You’re not going to be seeing your little sister again.” Rarity could do little more than sob through her gag as the zebra’s cock twitched from behind, preparing itself for another round with her pristine body.

“No! Quit it!!” A naked Rainbow Dash growled angrily as she struggled endlessly in her tight bonds of rope. Her hands tied together and bound held behind her head. Another set of rope kept her slender athletic legs spread wide apart, revealing her sacred depths to the zebra stallion lording his erect cock mere inches away from it. “I only like girls!!” 
“Ohhh, we know you do…” cooed a rather buxom and scantily dressed zebra mare who settled down next to the body pegasus. “It was listed right there in your file. That’s why you cost us extra. Dykes like you have the absolute tightest cunts after all!” One of the mare’s hands began to toy with Rainbow’s newly expanded breasts, while the other ruthlessly started to tease her folds. Rainbow Dash was heard giving a nervous gulp as her body slowly started to betray her. Her folds quickly becoming wet and aroused from the zebra mare’s skilled hands, promising a smooth, slick entrance for one lucky hung stud. “Before all this, I had no idea so many of you pony sluts were lesbians! But, I suppose it makes sense… seeing as the men in your life weren’t at all appealing…”
The zebra stallion pressed his balls against the helpless pegasus, slapping his monstrous cock down atop Rainbow’s body just to show how far it would travel inside it. Rainbow Dashs’s pupils were the size of pinprick seeing it just about reaching her stomach. “T-t-there’s no w-way that’s even going to even f-fit inside me!!”
“Oh don’t worry, dear,” cooed the mare. “First rule of making love to a pony… If it doesn’t fit you make it fit…”
“Y-you assholes…” Rainbow groaned weakly, slowly losing her will to fight as she realized her impending rape was inevitable. “H-haven’t you taken enough f-from us already??”
“It helps you ponies are so addicted to losing,” cooed the mare. “Now don’t worry, little pony… we’ll make a proper cock lover out of you yet!”
The footage cut away just as the grinning zebra stallion reared back his hips before thrusting his cock forward to the hilt, piecing the pegasus who cried out in bloodcurdling agony.

The recording now was different. It wasn’t to a location in Zebrica, but rather, Equestria. More specifically, it was somewhere Shining Armor easily recognized. It was inside the house at Sweet Apple Acres!
There was a large group of zebras tiptoeing down the hall. At first, Shining thought there was no audio this time, only to realize the lack of sound came from the striped creatures subtle movements. 
Leading the pack was… Zecora!?! The striped zebra mare closed her eyes as she focused, concentrating on some unseen force. Upon opening them she stared at the pack of striped stallions following her lead. Saying nothing but pointing upwards towards a small attic pull down ladder. The stallions nodded, reaching up and yanking down the ladder before stomping up. Leaving Zecora and the whoever was filming down below.
Then Shining Armor’s feed instantly became a roar of sound as horrified feminine shrieks and screams were heard coming from pony mares that had been hiding in the attic. A ruckus accompanied it, all while Zecora chuckled and idly checked her nails and waited.
“Y-y’all s-stay away from us, ya hear!?! Ain’t no applebucking way we’re abandoning Equestria for some foreign land!” Applejack was heard yelling amongst the noise. “Ah’ll be damned if I leave my farm!”
Shortly after, Zecora herself started to climb up into the attic, followed by the camera. The alicorn amulet was clearly visible for a moment loosely hanging out of the mare’s back pocket. In the attic though, there was Applejack… along with Applebloom and a good half dozen young mares from the Apple family. Shining couldn’t recall all of their names. Each of them being held down by a different zebra stallion; though in Applejack’s case, several. From the looks of things, they were all attempting to hide from the mandatory evacuation order Celestia had issued to all mares in Equestria.
“Z-Zecora!” Applejack exclaimed upon spotting the zebra mare. A glimmer of hope lighting up in her terrified eyes. “Tell them to let us go! Please!! Ah just want to stay on the farm with my family!”
“A-Applejack…?” Applebloom stuttered nervously, barely able to see the stallion above her pulling out a syringe needle with a strange clear liquid inside. Applejack’s gaze shifted towards her, only to realize she could do little but watch as the zebra stallion stuck the needle into her younger sister’s neck and pushed on the plunger, immediately followed after by all the other Apple mares. Even Applejack herself had her neck pricked as she was shot up with the strange liquid.
Applebloom felt a weakness quickly take hold of herself almost immediately. The zebra holding her down got up but her arms felt like jelly now. She couldn’t even use them to brace herself up, much less fight back. Even worse, she soon felt an even greater reason to fight back. To her horror as she we flipped over facing up, she felt the zebra’s hands reach towards her shirt, slowly undoing each button that held it together. With them parted, her top was easily yanked from her limp arms. Her shorts were pulled down from her legs held high in the air next. They didn’t stop there, however. Unhooking her bra and pulling it off her chest, baring her tits to the cold attic air. They weren’t on the larger side when it came to breasts, at least, not yet. Her panties were pulled off next from her legs held up high. Allowing the zebra stallion ample time to savoir his favorite part of the job. With them tossed to the side, the young mare was left completely devoid of any clothing whatsoever. The other Apple mares were fairing no different as everything the mares wore, down to even their socks and shoes, were tugged off and carelessly discarded by the zebras. The last bits of clothing the mares would likely ever wear.
“Z-zecora… w-why…?” Applejack muttered, her eyes already starting to feel heavy as he daisy dukes were stripped from her semi-muscular form. The mare herself unable to process all of the conflicting emotions coursing through her at this moment.
Zecora was heard chuckling to herself as she walked over to the naked farm pony before her. The stallion holding her upright now groping her tits for good measure. “I was just remembering… back when you first encountered me in Ponyville all those years ago,” Zecora spike, tilting the pony’s chin up to meet her gaze. Applejack’s dreary eyes widening slightly as she realized the zebra mare’s complete lack of usual rhymes in her accented words. “You weren’t aware of it at the time, but not trusting me was the wisest thing you’ve ever done.” Zecora leaned in, planting a tender kiss on Applejack’s forehead moments before she drifted off from the potion’s effects.
As each of the ponies were knocked into an induced slumber, the zebras wasted no time hauling the limp naked mares over their shoulders and back downstairs. Outside of the barn house was a cart lined with long wooden crates. A number of them open and empty. One by one, the Apple mares were placed inside. The crates were sealed, loaded on the cart, and hauled off to the nearest harbor to await prompt transportation across the sea.
Zecora hummed happily to herself as she held up a clipboard, crossing a total of eight names, matched with their cutie marks, off the list. The initial mandatory evacuation order had been effective enough in rounding up the prey for transport. A vast majority of Equestria’s female population of suitable age. But, as expected, some mares would try to defy it and stay regardless. There had been teams waiting on the borders, and at various checkpoints, to ensure no mare fleed Equestrian territory themselves. While teams like Zecora’s hunted down and captured the remaining mares within, using the same method they used to hunt down the stallions for quarantine. It was made quite clear that, quite literally, every single suitable female pony was found, stripped, and shipped over to Zebrica by week’s end. And from Zecora’s records of remaining mares, they were well within that time frame.
Meanwhile, for the zebra stallions on the team it took them a mere few minutes of tearing up the farmhouse from top to bottom to find the Apple family’s life savings. A large burlap sack of hundreds of golden bits. That to was tossed into a different cart for transport. Immediately after, the house and barn were lit aflame.
“I sense another group of mares hiding… west from here. Let’s be quick. I’m eager to finally leave this land,” The stallions needed no further instructions, gathering up the remaining empty crates in the remaining carts and hauling them west bound as the farmhouse slowly began to erupt in flames. “And besides,” she continued, turning towards the camera with a smile. “We wouldn’t want a single mare left in this land to witness what comes next...”

“Height... was 176cm, now only 105 cm,” Zabella sighed as she noted her measurements for the video. Not seeming as though it was for taunting purposes though, rather for research. “Weight was 83.4kg… now is 48.2kg. Subject’s ability to mysteriously escape her restraints with a rather iterating amount of humor… effectively eliminated. Now Zuri, be a dear and dispose of the excess for me.”
“Y-y-yes… M-Mistress,” the shaking voice of a younger zebra apprentice spoke. Only to momentarily jump in shock as Zabella slammed her used clever into a wooden stump to hold it upright. She hurriedly gathered up two pink arms and two pink legs, throwing the recently severed limbs out of a nearby opening of the hut. The happy barking coming from a pack of hungry sounding dogs was only heard, shortly before they began... digging in.
The pony known well to Shining Armor as “Pinkie Pie” was seen then lying naked in a drug induced sleep. As if completely at peace with the fact that her arms and legs were now all gone. In their place, her body appeared to be aided by zebra magic, having healed the remains of her limbs so that they were little more than smooth stumps. All that was needed to secure the entire pony’s body to the bed now, was a mere single strap, wrapped around her stomach.
“The subject will awaken shortly…” Zabella noted next, injecting a counter serem into Pinkie’s neck. “Hopefully she will find the adjustments to her body as humorous as she found her resistance. However, just in case...” the zebra mare fastened a ring gag tightly around the pink pony’s lips.
“M-mistress, please…” Zuri pleaded now, seemingly on the verge of tears. “Is this truly necessary to do to her? This one was a hero to the ponies!”
“Oh, Zuri… you know this is how things must be. It is for the best now,” the older zebra softly cooed, rising for her seat and cradling the shaken mare in an embrace befitting that of a mother. A sudden jump was heard from the bed. Pinkie Pie suddenly realizing what had transpired after she had been knocked out. Though, her outburst did her little good with what little of her body she could even move. All she had was her head and torso. “Unattractive mares have no place in the grand scheme of things. For a hero of ponies, she wasn’t enough to even earn a buyer from anyone. She is lucky she didn’t go the way of the others like her during the voyage over.” The muffled cries of a horribly distraught mare were soon heard rising from the bed. Zabella merely responded with a sharp whistle. “Even as a pillow, our magic will ensure she lives a long fulfilling life, but... only as a opportunity for new knowledge. There are always more studies to be had...”
The head of a single dog poked through the hut’s entrance, panting happily as he trotted over to the bed. Zabella showing no care for the pony’s sobs as she flipped Pinkie Pie over on the bed with ease, slapping the pony’s ass to signal the dog forward.
“You’re dismissed for the day, Zuri… But I will need your assistance again tomorrow when we remove her teeth.” Zabella casually remarked as the happy dog approached the crying bound pony. Zuri uneasily nodded and left without another word, not wanting anything to do with what came next. The dog’s reddened cock already preparing to enter the pink pony’s snatch as the camera slowly zoomed in. Pinkie still heard sobbing uncontrollably as the hard appendage started to blindly prod against her groin... just before cutting away.

The footage shot back to Cadance who spoke again as if the edits never happened. “And you’re probably wondering about Celestia and Luna too, I guess. Well, if you can believe it they both went to marry the ruler of Zebrica itself! I know, right? Apparently they’re also retiring from their roles as leaders, seeing just how well the zebras are managing us. But… unfortunately, they both lost their immortality when their magic was drained out of them. It shouldn’t be a problem in the long run though. Zed keeps reminding me that most all of the changes here are temporary so I’m sure they’ll be getting their magic and immortality back someday...”

The footage cut away again to show Celestia and Luna. Both of the royal mares, naked as the day they were born, their assets having grown far larger than Shining ever remembered. A chain was locked to their ankles, attached securely in place to a large stone throne. Behind the throne was a mountain of gold. Equestrian gold to be exact. Below the risen throne an offscreen tribal celebration seemed to be heard taking place, with the sounds of many, many happily moaning mares. Two now motionless sets of hair were seen bobbing up and down on the zebra’s unseen cock, happily lapping away at their owner. Their flanks both also branded with the mark of their zebra overlord. But from the way their wiggled their butts as they worked their tongues, it almost seemed like they were happy to show off just who owned them as property. Above them a powerful figure of a zebra stood smugly grinning over them both. In his hand, he held the open flask containing the sun colored liquid that was every drop of Celestia’s alicorn magic. Luna’s flask was also on the armrest, though noticeably open and empty. The camera panned up as the zebra raised the flask of Celestia’s to his lips and greedily began to drink the magical substance into his own body.

The footage cut back to the bedroom. Except, Cadance wasn’t the only one present this time. Behind her was Zed, the zebra Shining was coming to hate a good deal by now. It only killed him more to see Cadance display the exact opposite of his feelings towards him. His head was out of the frame but the muscular zebra had both of his hands on his wife’s shoulders, gently massaging the alicorn into a state quivering desire.
“And of course, Zed was kind enough to insist he shelter me in his own house for my entire stay here, Shining,” Cadance continued on. “We’re still very close, just like you wanted. In fact, I spend almost all of my days with him! Everyday! Hehe, technically, he legally owns me like all the other zebras do for their mares. But that’s mostly just a formality here. On that note though, I thought it would be nice to remind you that even though it’s been many months since we’ve seen each other, I haven’t forgotten about our baby! Zed wants me to mention that he and I are having sex at least a fives times a day! I know that may not seem like much, but it is, considering how long on usual sessions last. Sometimes, heehee, it seems like having sex is all I do here!”
“That and looking pretty,” Zed said as his greedy paws ventured down lower from Cadance’s shoulders now to her breasts, showing the pony stallion exactly how soft and ample the enlarged bosom of his wife’s was. Gods. It had been ages since Shining had even seen another women. Now his wife of all ponies shows up, looking like that?! His envy towards Zed burned through his core. He was playing with her like she belonged to him! Though, a part of Shining knew, that was almost all but true now. Though Cadance took it merely as a sign from Zed he was reaffirming her statement. The zebra even gently nudged her legs apart so that the camera could even capture her pussy in full view for Shining.
Zed leaned down as whispered something unheard into Cadance’s ear, causing the alicorn to shudder in delight before smiling back up to him. Turning back to face the camera, Cadance’s hand slide between her legs and started to eagerly play with her clit. Upon closer inspection however, it seemed that Cadance herself wasn’t even aware she was masturbating. Merely, her subconscious mind acting out, easy given how casual the act was considered for mares here.
“Ahhh… I-I should tell you Zed isn’t only finishing inside me while we’re having sex though. We’ve actually grown rather close since our partnership started and expanded a bit in the bedroom! They said to achieve the best possible chances of pregnancy, I have to treat him as my husband. So I thought it would be better if he gets to play around with the other parts of my body too! He loves toying with my breasts, just like you used to do! But to be honest, Shining,” Cadance spoke as her tits were groped, “I should probably come clean. I’ve always thought it was strange how Zed has never impregnated me with your seed, even after all the times he has cum inside him, and even given the element of chance. But then I figured out why...”
Shining Armor’s eyes widened with renewed hope. Hoping to high heaven that Cadance would at least hint she was starting to suspect the zebras for their trickery.
“It’s because I’ve felt guilty for Zed. Before all this began, he didn’t have a wife, or a son to call his own. He’s lived in Zebrica alone and none of them lived luxurious lives. So a happy couple liked us, using his body to have our second royal foal, then cutting off all ties with him just seemed… wrong, selfish really. To tease him with a taste of our wonderful life, to grow so close to him, then tear it away from him. So… you see… Zed and I talked it over, and he seemed more than open to the prospect of me… bearing his foal before yours. I will still have yours after his, just… while I’m raising Zed’s child. Of course, that means I’ll be extending my stay in Zebrica for a while, a few years perhaps, but I imagine we can talk about it more after you and the others come over here after you recover from your illness. I don’t know how much there is of Equestria now since we left it...” Zed’s face was seen grinning as he dropped into frame, nodding at the camera.

What seemed like a Zebrican harbor was seen next, a swarm of striped activity. Three boats were being unloaded on the three separate wooden docks, with many more ships waiting in the bay for their turn.
The wooden mare-containing crates were seen. Thousands upon thousands upon thousands of them. Each one containing a single member of Equestria. A mare with her own unique hopes, dreams, and aspirations. But zebras cared little for that. To them mares were all the same… little more than cattle, toys meant to be used to get their rocks off and to serve their every twisted desire whether they liked it or not. 
By the looks of it, each crate had somewhere it was supposed to be. It was not a disorganized system in any sense. Each crate had a name and photo of mare contained inside, and most mares had somewhere specific they needed to be. Shining saw the pages attached to the crates. On it was the mare’s altered body measurements. Her height, weight, and sizes of her breasts, hips, and ass, among other things such as her virginity, program status, and known sexual desires. It also listed the closest known stallion the mare had to a lover. Be it a husband, special some pony, or just a crush. All for the purpose of knowing exactly who to send the video of her they filmed just like the one Shining Armor was watching right now…
On that note, Shining also saw multiple other zebra stallions in the video holding recording devices. Many were stationed in an inspection area. The lids on the crate were popped off and the naked mare within was inspected. First their identity was confirmed to match up with their papers. A thorough inspection of both sides of their bodies was performed. Checking for anything such as missing teeth, scars, markings, or any other physical deformities that could cause their price to plummet. They also checked to confirm a missing cutie mark on their ass, indicating all of their pony magic had safelty been removed from their bodies. Almost all mares passed with flying colors. Before resealing the crates, a sample assort of different colored vials were dropped in the container with the mare. Potions intended for their buyer intended to aid them in exercising complete control over their slave’s body and mind, should they so desire. With that, pairs of muscular zebras moved the crates where each was coordinated to be. Mostly going on transport, such a carts and river boats, to ship them all further inland.
Not many specific mares had been reserved by name for purchase before their arrival. Twilight and her friends, the alicorn princesses, and a number of other attractive celebrities were the main exception to this. After that, mares were usually purchased according to the buyer’s desire, mainly by breast size, but also anything from hair color, age, and relationship status. In general terms, fillies were usually sold in bundles to the south, with their buyers preferring them to be kept as a group. Mares with the largest tits and widest hips were seen as ideal breeding stock, and were sent west towards the capital without being sold, but rather rented. The work sites were to the north, packed dense with the most zebras by far. Full of zebras lacking the company of a woman and the gold to pay for an expensive one. The average ranked mares were shipped in mass in their direction.
Sex slaves for a personal harem, pets, maids, servants, experimental sexual test subjects, dancers, laborers, entertainers, breeding stock, fuck pillows, dairy cows, daughters, wives, lovers… a different one for each day of the week. There were no shortage of roles for the Equestrian mares to play in this strange foreign land. And, from the way the zebras had played their cards… there was no shortage of time either.

The camera now flashed back to Equestria after the total mandatory evacuation. The zebras lingering behind having the magical land all to themselves.
The Crystal Heart was seen. Not on it’s proud perch rapidly spinning in the center of the Crystal Empire, but on the ground. Now dimmed, cracked, motionless, and caked in as a thick coat of white cum as a large crowd of zebra stallions above ruthlessly beat their meats at it. Their hooting and hollering was only amplified as a heavy sledge hammer came raining down repeatedly onto the ancient artifact like sticks on a drum. Each blow to it felt like a blow to Shining’s own heart. With a final crack it shattered into a thousand pieces. Sealing the fate of Shining Armor and Cadance’s kingdom to forever be buried deep under a mountain of solid snow and ice. Though for the zebras, it was only a matter of even greater celebration.
Ponyville was seen next. The many wooden structures of the town becoming easy prey to a few wooden torches that were gleefully running from house to house. Burning hot fire erupted from everything they touched. Not a single building or the items inside were spared as the smoke and flames drifted high into the sky, the very foundation burning to ash and blown away in the heavy wind. The various pillars of smoke rising off in the distance hinting that Ponyville wasn’t the only pony settlement to receive such treatment. Even Canterlot could be seen on the mountain side with various hints of destruction from within. The entire city seeming as though it was in the process of being knocked off the mountain completely with liquid based explosions. Below it, Cloudsdale was seen having crashed into the ground. The buildings atop it having broke and splintered into ruins from the impact. The weather factory itself having exploded from within due to sabotage. 
The striped creatures themselves cheering in celebration as they torched each town block. There was nothing and nopony of value left, all that Equestria amounted to now was a massive playground to feed some routy zebra’s destructive desires. The very civilization ponies had worked over centuries building from the ground up was now completely being reduced to absolute nothingness in just a few days.

Shining Armor clenched his fists in absolute rage, struggling in vain to free himself from his bonds. But it did him little good. Still, it brought him a small amount of comfort knowing the zebras had at least one shortcoming in their vindictive plan. He had not seen a single pony stallion that was abducted over to Zebrica. From what he had seen, they were all imprisoned here. Without stallions like Shining all the zebras would ever have were the current mares who would all, eventually, grow old. It wasn’t enough to turn Shining’s mood around, but it was something. All Shining had right now.
The next video fluttered to life on the television before Shining once more. The camera filming seemed to be walking in a dimly let, maybe even, romantically lit, hallway. It followed behind a zebra mare holding to what appeared to be a steaming bowl of the local cuisine. A brown stew filled with an assortment of fresh vegetables and spices.
Beaded curtains adorned the doors of several open rooms going down the hall, each one sounding as though it had its own party going on within. The zebra mare following the camera, however, seemed only concerned with the room at the end of the hall. The mare stopped right before entering, pulling out a vial of bluish looking liquid. She uncorked it, dripping several drops into the stew she held, before stirring it into the broth. With that, she pushed the beaded curtain to the sides as she entered the room.
Within the room was a large wide array of throw pillows and tapestry cloth draped upon every cushioned surface. Even more noteworthy was Shining Armor spotting the first naked zebra mare he had ever laid his eyes upon. In fact, there were two of them! Both on either side of… a colt!? It seemed like that colt was… Rumble! 
The two stacked zebras, naked as the day they were born, appeared to be fawning over the young pony. The drunken smile on Rumble only showing how much he was enjoying the treatment.
“Sooooo strong,” one of the mares cooed in an accented tongue, slowly running her hand up along Rumble’s torso. “You must have been popular with the girls back in pony land…”
“Heh heh… I guess you could say that,” Rumble laughed, seemingly with a permanent red blush etched on his face.
“And handsome too!” The mare hugging his other arm flirted, rubbing her bare breasts into the young colt. The zebra was batting her eyelashes at the colt only to be interrupted by the zebra mare carrying the stew. Shining recognized this zebra from earlier… Zuri was the name she was called. Unlike the other two mares, she actually appeared to be the same age as Rumble, as well as she was also fully clothed in a simple tribal fur top and bottom with her midriff showing. She also didn’t seem to be as excited to be in the presence of the living God that Rumble was, or at least, that was how the other zebra mares treated him. Nevertheless, she handed off the stew to other and took her place at the side watching.
“Time to eat!~” The giddy mare cooed, grabbing a spoonful of the stew herself and holding it before the colt. “Open up wide!” Rumble early obeyed, as he was spoon fed spoon after spoon of the delicious stew. The mares serving at his beck and call the entire time like his own personal harem. It was easy to see the colt was completely head over heels for the zebras.
“Ohhhh… look at that,” the mare whispered excitedly as soon as Rumble finished his meal, staring down at his groin. The colt himself was wearing only a tight pair of underwear, causing his erections to become rather visible whenever they occurred. “I think it’s time again...”
“A-already?” gasped the other mare in fake shock. “How does he even do it?!”
“Mmmmm, yes, let’s look at the list today… it’s a nice stock,” the other said, pulling out a page full of name and pictures. The camera zooming in on the list to reveal that each picture was that of a different pony mare. As young as Rumble and even as old as Cadance herself. “Who do you want this time?”
“Are you sure you girls don’t want to have some… fun?” Rumble asked, giving each of the mares a glance, but his hopeful gaze mostly longing on Zuri herself. Zuri however, merely stared at the carpeted ground. “I-I don’t want any po-I mean any zebra to feel like they are missing out.”
“Ohhh, we’ve talked about this, Master Rumble,” the mare pouted disappointingly, running her hand down the colt’s side. “We aren’t allowed. The rules are very quite strict… We wish it weren’t so.”
“If that weren’t the case, we would have taken you the very moment we laid our eyes on you, Master,” the other sighed. “Maybe one day. But not today.”
“Okay…” Rumble replied dejectedly, staring back at the list held before him. His eyes scanned the page thoroughly before picking one. “She seems cute. Can I try her?”
“An excellent choice as always, Master,” clapped the mare.
“We will go fetch her now. And… Zuri? Be a dear and properly prepare Master Rumble for his guest.”
“M-me?! Why me this time?” Zuri gasped.
“You seem like you need something to do,” the mare winked. “And more importantly, because it will please the master.” Grabbing her partner’s hand as they both strolled out of the room, sashaying their hips from side to side as they walked.
Rumble gave the young zebra a kind smile as he rose from his seat and walked over to the base of his bed. Zuri said nothing as she dropped to her knees in front of him. Reluctantly working her hands delicately, she lowered the colt’s underwear, only to nearly have Rumble’s erect cock smack her in the face as it popped out of her confines. Zuri recoiled backwards and froze, only to look up at Rumble for affirmation. The colt nodded to her stunned look. Zuri then steeled herself, parting her lips as she took his cock into her mouth.
Rumble groaned in instant pleasure, planting his hands on the back of Zuri’s head to encourage her skilled tongue onward. But, like before, the task was merely meant to lubricate him… not risk getting him off to early. Nothing here could be wasted. Zuri fought against his hold to pop the cock out of her mouth. Rising to her feet to give her master a passing glance.
“T-thanks,” Rumble said wholeheartedly.
“You’re welcome...” Zuri mumbled. 
As if on cue, the two naked zebra mares reentered the room, guiding an equally naked light-lime colored pony mare with them. Shining Armor instantly recognized her as Vapor Trail. A mare who he had remember becoming engaged to a stallion by the name of Sky Stinger. Now though however, there wasn’t a wedding ring anywhere on her fingers. Nor was there any sign on her that she was being forced to be here.
Vapor Trail smiled nervously as she was led to bed without so much as time for a greeting to the young colt. The two zebras helping her onto her back directly in front of Rumble. With an embarrassed blush, she parted her legs, bringing both of her ankles behind her head and holding them there with surprising flexibility.
Zuri keenly watched now as Rumble approached, having to do little himself as one of the flirty zebras stroked and angled the base of his cock, lining it up with the Vapor’s cunt as Rumble planted his hands on either side of her hips. The rules were very clear. Always in the pussy and always cum inside. Vapor gasped in pleasure as Rumble parted her fold and pushed inside.
“Gooooood boy…” the zebra mare on the left cooed lovingly as he began to buck. Both of the striped mares running their hands up and down the colt’s back as if to encourage him on.
Zuri stood transfixed from the side as Rumble’s cock quick slid in and out of the mare’s passage for minutes on end, marveled by the effect such a simple action had on the older pony.
“Ahhhhh! Fuck!” Vapor moaned in ecstasy, her eyes rolling into the back of her head as she was impaled by the throbbing rod causing her to climax. Rumble was panting heavily, already having been long since on edge since they started. But he knew the zebras didn’t care how long he lasted here. In fact, it seemed like they enjoyed shorter sessions. With a satisfying groan, Rumble hilted himself into Vapor just as he went off. 
“There we go!” the zebra mare cooed.
“Let it all out, Master!” the other cheered.
“Pump it all inside this slut!”
The colt’s virvile young sperm flooded the mare’s passage, filling her womb in a matter of moments. The two zebras even pressed down on the back of Rumble’s butt, ensuring the colt stayed put until the deed was fully done.  Only once the twitching in Rumble’s cock subsided was he allowed to finally pull out. 
“Amazing as ever, Master Rumble!”
“I’m surprised her mind even survived such a rutting! She’ll be telling tales of your performance for years to come, no doubt.”
Rumble gave both his supporters a proud grin as they continued to fawn over him. Zuri, in the meantime, made her way to the breathless mare herself. Attaching what appeared to be a heart shaped pastie directly to Vapor’s gaping pussy before any of Rumble’s cum could leak out. Effectively sealing the entire load within. Rumble’s eyes were on her as she helped Vapor to her feet and led her out of the room.
“Oooo my! Master is still hard after all of that!”
“Incredible! He’s more of a man than I’ve ever encountered!”
“Heh…. yeah well, ever since I woke up here surrounded by you girls… it’s like I never run out of steam!” Rumble chuckled.
“In that case come, come!” the mare cooed, holding up the list of names and photos once more. “Choose another mare for us you’d like to enjoy for the evening! A man of your caliber must engage with as many mares as he can, as is his right.”
“You’ll be doing them all a great service. None of them have ever experienced a stallion as great as you inside their sacred depths!”
“Can I special order someone else?” Rumble asked excitedly, after looking through the list again. “Her name is Scootaloo. I wouldn’t mind… seeing her.” The two zebras exchanged glances with each other.
“O-Of course, master! Anything you want.”
“It may be difficult for us to arrange though. As I recall many of the fillies in your class were... invited to live with a wealthy Lord many miles away.” 
Rumble had assumed something like that, venturing off without their parents... or moms at least. From what he had heard, many ponies were treating this trip like a long vacation, where ponies went wild and ran off to every corner of the country. And it seemed as though the zebras were more than happy to support them in that. Rumble couldn’t thank Celestia enough he was one of the handful of male ponies healthy enough to both avoid the sickness going around Equestria and be allowed to travel to the strange foreign land with all the other mares. He almost felt bad for all the stallions left behind. They had no idea what kind of heavenly paradise they were missing here!
“But… assuming your good behavior for the next few weeks, I’m more than sure the one’s in charge will arrange it. Okay?”
“Okay…” Rumble shrugged, looking back at the list. “I guess I’ll take… her, her, and her.” It pointed at each mare. “And can I have them all at the same time?”
“Ooooo, it seems like Master already knows exactly what to do to please those in charge,” a zebra mare cooed. Both of the getting up again to fetch Rumble’s selection.
It dawned on Shining what they were doing. The zebras never intended on losing their prize to the years that easily! The most submissive, most heavy chested mares would be bred by gullible young colts the zebras had also abducted! Giving birth to countless future offspring of ponies they could raise in manner they so choose for lifetimes to come!! The stronger ones in body, mind, and spirit, would likely be bred by zebras themselves for zebra offspring… A category that Zed desired Cadance fit into...

The video feed flashed back to Shining’s wife. “Zed stopped giving me potions a long time ago. He takes one that allows his sperm to work with pony DNA, and that’s it. Tonight is actually going to be our first night trying it! So, Zed promised we would try something special for it. Well, hmmmm, I guess that’s pretty much everything,” Cadance mused before giggling playfully back at the horny zebra as he tweaked her nipples. He must still be trying to prepare her body for him. Hopefully her womb cooperated this time. “As you can seem from this eager zebra behind me, my body has another ‘appointment’ with him. I know you don’t want to see that so I’ll just say goodbye here... Hmmm?” The zebra whispered something in her ear again just as it looked like the alicorn was getting up. “Oh, how sweet! Zed is going to turn off the camera for me.” The alicorn now rather blew a kiss at the camera, waving frantically at it as Zed got up from the bed and walked over to it. “Bye, honey! Hope you get better so I can see you again real soon! Love you!”
Zed fumbled with the camera… the screen jostling for a moment, but he didn’t turn it off...
“Well, how was that?” Cadance asked plainly to the zebra as she idly fixed her hair, seemingly completely unaware that the camera was still rolling on the both of them. “Do you think he’ll like it? Do you think he’ll be upset you and I are having our child before his?”
“It was perfect,” Zed grinned, “I’m sure he will be more than reassured of your well being back in Equestria. And I wouldn’t worry about him being upset. From his letters it seems as though he wants to be present for the birth of his child. And he’s already looking to delay his trip over, even if he does recover, so you have plenty of time to wait on him. The noble stallions of your land are more than willing to do some hard labor without you if it means paying off your debt. And we’re more than happy to look after you all in their absence.”
“It’s was certainly nice of them to offer their assistance, even knowing how long we’ve all been separated, and knowing that their work will involve some hard physical labor in some dark mine. Will they all be going, or just most of them?” Cadance asked.
“From what I heard, each of them will be given a test to see if they are best suited for work in the mines. I’m sure your husband will be heading there is he meets their expectations. But that’s all up to him...” Zed grinned, looking straight at the camera.
‘A t-test?!’ Shining’s mind thought in a panic. Suddenly from his side, a striped mare approached, wearing what seemed to be a medical gown and latex gloves. Shining Armor moaned out to them, but it soon became apparent she wasn’t there to help him out of his binds. Instead, the zebra approached, gently rubbing a spot on his bare groin before pulling out a syringe. The very which appeared to be full of a strange liquid. Shining whined in pain as the needle was stuck into him. The liquid plunged inside, mere inches above his malehood.
“If you get an erection, you lose your cock…” The zebra mare said simply, rubbing the sore spot she had just injected into him. Then, she walked off without another word, likely to do the same thing to the other pony stallions being held here. Shining could do little but stare back at the screen.
“My ex-husband,” Cadance corrected playfully with a wagging finger, “officially you and I are married now. It just would have broken his heart if I told him that though, even if it was to help my chances of being impregnated by you.”
Shining grimaced as he tried to not picture his wife having sex. If what that zebra mare said was true… he couldn’t get hard!
“Awww, you can’t say that’s the only reason you left him, can you?” Zed beamed, taking a seat on the bed next to the alicorn and wrapping an arm around his shoulder. Cadance rolled her eyes playfully as she relaxed into the zebra’s embrace. Her breasts bouncing again, ever so slightly as the sight of them was drunk in by both Shining and Zed.
“Fine, you’re also a better cook, your stronger, cleaner around the house, more caring, and less forgetful than he is…” Cadance giggled, slowly realizing just how much longer the list went on.
“...And…?” Zed urged her on.
“Heh, you boys are all the same. Fine! And you’re also way better than him in bed,” Cadance replied with a chuckle. “But don’t tell him I said that!”
Shining’s cock gave the smallest of twitch. Oh, Celestia. Why would it react like that. Was he turned on by the thought of his beautiful wife getting plowed by a better lover?! Even after everything the zebras had done!
“Heh, I won’t, you naughty girl,” Zed chuckled with a squeeze of her side, giving a passing glance at the camera. “But what if I told him we know he gets turned on by his little sister?”
“Oh, you wouldn’t!” Cadance gasped in playful shock, slapping the zebra’s leg. Shining bowing his head in shame. He guessed any and all of his secrets had been spoiled to the zebra. “I mean, yeah, he’s a little weird, and stubborn, and dull-” Cadance was promptly cut off before she could add the ‘but’ as Zed swiftly locked lips with her in a powerful kiss. Something the two of them had experimented with long before their official wedding.
Shining’s heart sank as he witnessed his wife returning the zebra stallion’s kiss with more passion than he had ever experienced himself. Zed parted her legs again in the midst of their kiss, making sure Shining got a perfect view of her soaked folds. The zebra teased not only Cadance, but Shining as well, as he stroked at her nethers displaying his absolute full access to her regal body and just how little it took for him to turn on his wife.
“Having you been masturbating in my absence like I instructed?” He growled as he broke their kiss.
“Yes, master,” Cadance giggled in response. Her sex drive had grown wildly ever since meeting Zed. She figured it was just her body’s response to a more powerful lover.
“And do you ever fantasize about your ex-husband while you do it?”
“Of course not!” Cadance scoffed as if asked a ridiculous question.
“Good. Now let’s get you down on your knees…” 
“Heh, yes master,” Cadance cooed playfully as she assumed the role she was well familiar with now. The princess, a mare meant to be a example of Equestria’s noble royalty, now sat on her heels like a wide-eyed puppy before the zebra lording above her, staring intently at the bulge in the stallion’s pants. Mere feet away from the camera pointed directly at them.
Zed pet at her head demeaningly, “good girl. Now, I’ve told you of the importance of obedience in Zebrican marriages, have I not?”
“Of course, master.”
“And how a mare in your position must always know her place and obey a zebra, both in and out of the bedroom?”
“Yes, master.”
“With that said, I’ve always told you of the importance of you delving deeper into your naughty side so I thought we should try something new today.”
“Something new?” Cadance asked, a tad puzzled. “Haven’t we tried literally everything when it comes to sex?”
“Not this, but I think it would be rather healthy for you to try it. I want you to pretend your husband is in this room, urging you to cuckold him as hard as you can.”
Cadance gaze’s passed over the camera, the alicorn pondering over doing such a thing so shortly after sending her heartfelt message to him. A part of her understood why Zed was always downplaying Shining Armor as a stallion. He was doing it for her! She, and her body, had to accept that it was possible another stallion could be a better lover than Shining! Perhaps her body was still programmed to only accept his seed. Inferior though it may be.
“Okay, I’ll do it, master,” Cadance said determinedly. Admittedly this wouldn’t be the first time she’s tried such a thing with Zed, or the other zebras for the matter. But now, it seemed Zed was trying to push her to the extreme. The only reason she felt comfortable doing such a thing now, was knowing Shining was safely away on another continent and would have no chance to hear what she was about to say.
“Good girl,” Zed said, dropping his pants to the floor as if the reward the alicorn.
Though, it was important to note, none of the past few exchanges were seen or heard by Shining Armor. Shortly after Cadance had first dropped to her knees in front of the camera, the footage had been cut and edited out. Only now, with Zed’s massive cock out in full display, did the video feed resume for Shining Armor’s viewing displeasure. It was huge. Putting his own merger tool to shame at more than twice his length! Was that the thing that was seriously fucking his wife this entire time?!
“Mmmmm, there’s my favorite cock in the whole world,” Cadance cooed with genuine lust, before leaning over to speak playfully to the rod itself, “how’s it feel to put my ex-husband to shame?”
Zed’s rock solid black cock gave a happy twitch in response. Cadance dually recalling the happier reaction her striped partners had to such talk. Everyone had their kinks. Perhaps she would do this more often.
One of her soft tender hands lovingly wrapped itself around the base of the shaft and began to stroke in earnest. More energetically than Shining could ever recall her doing to him!
“Remind me, how many different zebras besides me have you had sex with since we arrived in your land?” Zed asked.
“I’ve honestly lost count,” Cadance replied with a lick of her lips., secretly counting her blessings that Shining Armor was kept unaware of that fact as well. “You brought so many of your friends over to play with me! And the mares they brought with them were fun to!”
“And how many of my friends were better than Shining Armor?”
“Heheh, all of them, of course!” Cadance giggled. The globs of pre were already starting to leak out of the manly tool, Cadance completely pausing her rapid stroking to tenderly run her tongue from bottom to top of the sensitive head, before resuming. The quick alteration between fast and slow was driving the zebra wild. All while the alicorn’s spare hand tenderly played with the stallion’s hanging sack.
Cuckolding wasn’t the only one of Zed’s favorite kinks though. He also loved to role play as a conqueror, which Cadance understood. The circumstances of their visit just happened to align for it. Heck, if they’re roles were reserved, she would probably do the same thing. “Mmmmm, that’s good you pony slut,” Zed groaned in satisfaction as his foreign rod was dutifully serviced by the alicorn princess. “So nice you mares are finally where you belong. Sucking zebra cock down on your knees.”
“It’s hard to resist,” Cadance panted back. “All of our husbands and special-some ponies had those wimpy needle dicks we could hardly feel! Then you boys wander over with these tools for us to try out? We just couldn’t help ourselves! Even if it meant becoming slaves to your cocks!” Cadance’s jaw dropped as she switched up her routine, taking the twitching mass into her gullet like it was the one thing she was meant to do in this world. Zed’s cock effortlessly sliding over her eager tongue as it beat the back of her throat.
“Heh, the sight of a superior cock is all it takes to get you whores whimpering with need, huh? It’s like you were made for this… yet never had the right partners to do anything about it. Fate can surely be cruel sometimes, that is, until we arrived...”
Shining could hear the sound in perfect detail as his wife as the zebra’s meat slid over her lips. Completely undisturbed by her partner’s cruel remarks. Each time she bobbed her head, she took him slightly deeper. The bulge in her throat growing with each repetition as she neared the base. As soon as the alicorn’s nose made contact with his groin, Zed’s hands clamped down on her head, firmly holding her in position. At this point, Zed’s cock was closer to her stomach than it was his own body. Cadance was gurgling with discomfort, the vibrations only bringing more sensual pleasure to the cock lodged inside it.
Shining could see how little care the zebra gave towards his wife. In this moment, she wasn’t a loving partner, but rather, just a toy to him, a hole for pleasure. But Cadance didn’t mind, she had been trained not to. In fact, it seemed like she was getting off to it. Her experiences each day in Zebrica seeming to suggest that pony mares are just a tool for zebra enjoyment. That using their bodies to help the striped creatures cum was the most useful thing they could do. If it was this enjoyable, why not?
It only stung Shining further to see Cadance had timed her deep throat perfectly, indicating they had likely done this many times before. She seemed so passionate as well, wanting to get Zed to cum as if his life depended on it. Zed had her full devotion. Simple and emotionless sex was the last thing these two had been up to!
Zed was groaning in pleasure as he swiftly withdrew his cock from Cadance’s throat, Shining instantly noting that the tremendous tool had been cumming down directly into her stomach the entire time she him inside her! And it was still going! Cadance’s held her head back, mouth open as wide as it could go, her enlarged tits were also squeezed and held up. All presenting her zebra husband with targets as he came like a fire hose. It was simply unreal to Shining how it never stopped. Cadance’s mouth was shot full, her tits and face left more covered than not before Zed’s orgasm tapered off to an end.
Shining wanted to look away, clamp his eyes shut from the defilement of his wife, but, he couldn’t help but feel aroused by it all. As if something inside him had awoken. His own cock was slowly coming to life, no matter how hard he tried to stop it. He couldn’t look away, he couldn’t distract his thought. He wanted to see everything as it unfolded.
Cadance gave Zed, but also, unknowingly, Shining Armor as well, a perfect view of the foreigner's cum as she sloshed it around in her mouth before clamping her lips shut. An audible gulp was heard as she swallowed the delicious substance down to join the rest in her stomach. Opening her mouth once more to prove to Zed, just as he liked, that the deed was done.
“Mmmmm, thank you for your delicious gift, master,” Cadance cooed lovingly, now that her mouth was once again free to talk. “I think you came more than my pathetic ex-husband has in his entire life.”
“Some stallions aren’t born as stallions,” Zed chided, petting the alicorn’s head as she promptly licked up as much of his treat as she could. “They can’t help themselves if they are destined as betas.”
“I suppose it’s my fault for marrying him,” Cadance spat, disgusted… but inside, thrilled with how convincing of a performance she was putting on. And here Celestia claimed that acting was hard… “I bet the illness didn’t even stop them from knocking us girls up. It was just their low sperm count. I can sleep better with you tonight knowing he’s never going to have sex with another woman ever again...”
The video footage cut again as Shining’s heart sank again. His cock, apparently, not getting the memo. In the next shot the view was angled upwards. Cadance, now thoroughly clean of Zed’s cum, was positioned rather precariously on Zed. In fact, her entire naked form was held completely off the ground! Her back was planted on Zed’s strong chest, her now flexible legs bent up, her ankles meeting her ears. Even in Shining’s prime, he couldn’t come close to holding Cadance like such, much less doing it as effortlessly as Zed performed it. His arms wrapped around the back of her knees before joining and locking behind her neck. Full Nelson was the position, and Cadance’s new favorite as Zed’s cock, not even wilting in the slightest, was angled perfectly to slide into her welcoming pussy. Ready to pump her full of hot virile zebra spunk and usher in a new generation of zebra offspring!
Zed easily raised and lowered the alicorn’s slender body up and down along his angled cock. From the looks of which, Cadance’s folds were more than happy to accept into her sacred depths. They were even angled away from the bed, directly at the camera!
“D-doggystyle and missionary… that’s all he did to me,” Cadance shouted out, her words slurred in pleasure yet becoming even more truthful now. Her body seemingly rewarding her confession with a powerful climax, her walls clamping down and hugging Zed’s happy cock even more. "He cried at his sister's coronation! What kind of stallion cries?!" She moaned out in feral pleasure as her mind experienced a new height of ecstasy. Shining Armor's mind worked itself as it tried to convince, through the hurtful words,  that size didn’t matter! It was the motion of the ocean… but… it appeared as though the zebras had both aspects on their side.
“A slutty body like yours deserves to be used and fucked in every manner possibly. That’s all you’ll be doing here from now on. A zebra’s fuck toy.” Zed growled predatory, his own role playing likewise becoming more truthful in turn. “You’ll never get to play princess again! You’ll never see Shining Armor again. You belong to me from now until the rest of your days!”
“Y-yes!” Cadance panted lustfully as she was bounced on Zed’s cock. “I don’t need him anymore or his puny pony dick! I just get off on stringing him along! Zebras are superior in every way!” Zed thrust even deeper, subtly rewarding the mare with each word she spoke to act as positive reinforcement. His cock now spreading her open even wider. The twitching bulge in her abdomen clearly visible Shining’s dismayed eyes. “D-do it! Cum inside me, master! Knock up this whore of a princess! Claim my womb away from Shining Armor!”
Zed groaned as he hilted Cadance downward, impaling her onto his shaft. The tip of his cock easily brushing into her womb as it fired off it’s rich payload of zebra sperm. The alicorn in his arms was reduced to nothing more than a mere moaning mess as she felt her body orgasm again, clamping down as the hot seed pump it’s way inside her, filling her womb to the brim and beyond. Her walls doing everything they possibly could to milk every drop of that precious zebra cum from the zebra’s cock. Deep down, Shining knew that this would be the creampie that would lead to Cadance’s pregnancy. With a zebra foal completely devoid of his genes.
It wasn’t done there, however. Shining Armor was a fool to hope it was. The video stretched on for hours. Zed continuously taking his wife in every position imaginable. All while the two continuously kept to their roles, exclaiming demeaning remarks towards Shining and pony stallions as a whole between their moans and ecstasy. 

Zed was always on top, always in full control of the pony. Cadance couldn’t get him to stop even if she tried. The zebra, all the while, subtly making sure Cadance’s bouncing form was always positioned in clear view of the camera as she was rutted. Cadance was to crazed to notice anything else in the room besides her striped lover.
He came inside her ass next, bringing another series of orgasms rolling over her body, the last of which knocked her out. The zebra then helped himself to Cadence’s enormous tits, thrusting between the soft valley of cleavage, knowing it was something Shining always wanted to do, before showering them in another helping of his cum, the smell of which woke of Cadance in an instant. The footage cut forward then. The pair appearing to have just taken a bath together, a bath that also included another anal cumshot. Their hair was still slightly damp as both of their lips were pressed up against each other. Reminding Shining that their relationship wasn’t just based on lust. Their kiss didn’t break either as both of them dropped back onto the bed. Cadance positioned on her side with a single leg raised in the air. Zed was likewise position behind her, ruthlessly thrusting into her cunt with the same amount of vigor he had when they started. All while reaching around and manhandling her enormous tits.
It occurred to Shining, Zed wasn’t just fucking his wife. He was absolutely dominating her! He was claiming not just her body, but her mind, and her soul as well! Her married pussy had been transformed into the perfect fit for his mammoth of a cock! A stallion with Shining Armor’s sized tool would barely register a reaction from the princess if he thrust inside her now. Not like he was going to be given that opportunity.
He grunted in beastal dominance as he came inside her cunt yet again. Then bent her head over the side of the bed and swabbed her throat with his cock, emptying his defiling load into her body once more. Cadance eagerly slurping down his entire load like it was the tastiest substance in the world. Her wings came next, the only thing they were used for in Zebrica. Cadance skillfully using her soft, feathery appendages to stroke off his shaft and emptying itself yet again onto her bouncing tits. He even tried thrusting his cock between her thick thighs next, slipping himself into her cunt just as he unleashed another load. No part of Cadance’s body was left unmolested by the zebra’s cock. Zed knew her body better than he did and used it to his complete advantage.
Words could not describe how wrong this was. Cadance was a regal Alicorn Princess! A pony who should be ruling justly over her subjects that loved and adored her! Not some naked cum-hungry, cock-drooling slut who screamed in ecstasy every time a zebra cock slid inside her!
Shining Armor’s hell concluded after what felt like ages. The light from the window in the video having long since faded, indicating it was well past midnight. The last shot of the video was by far the most painful. Yet still, Shining's cock felt like it was on fire, nearing a rock hard erection. The scene wasn’t one with the pair writing around in a heated romp, but rather, the alicorn and her new zebra husband curled up in the bed. Cadance as the little spoon, with Zed hugging her to his chest. Appearing as though like two normal married lovers. Zed’s cock, still as hard as ever, was lodged into Cadance’s pussy. He wasn’t thrusting it though, merely keeping it still, as if to serve as a subconscious constant reminder to the mare, while she slept, where it belonged.
“I love you, Zed…” Cadance spoke softly with all of her heart. The same heart Shining could practically feel pushing him out and accepting Zed in his place. An endless stream of tears were flowing down his cheeks as finally, his cock shot up to full mast. “Don’t ever leave me…” 
The video cut to black then, marking this moment as the very last time Shining Armor would likely ever see Princess Cadance. But there was no time to dwell on that for the stallion soon witnessed a new horror below. His manhood, as limited as it already was… shrinking? His cock and balls both gradually growing smaller in size on his body, Shining Armor yelling through his gag in dismay. Finally, his cock gave one last twitch, as if waving goodbye, before melding with the surface of his groin. All that was left of his stallion pride was now smooth and featureless.
A sharp piercing pain, emulating from the tip of his horn suddenly cut of Shining’s panicked thoughts next. White hot pain coursed through him, blinding his vision as the stallion screamed into the ball lodged within his mouth. Fresh tears slipped down his cheeks, both from the pain and the thought of what he had lost.
From behind him, the same zebra mare was seen whistling, holding his severed white horn in one hand, and a blade designed by zebras specifically for cutting unicorn horns in the other. Any hopes that the action could be redone, and surgically reattached to his body were quickly dashed as the mare placed his horn on a nearby work table before promptly pounding down on it with a sturdy hammer. His horn was survived three strikes before shattering into pieces. The zebra mare calmly pouring the fragments into a mortar and pestle before grinding the rest of his horn into a fine white powder.
“For your sake...” the zebra mare spoke simply as she worked the mortar. “Ground unicorn horn mixed in a vial of water with some clean marrentill produces a rather potent antipoison. Which, you stallions will be needing, seeing the poisonous insects that inhabit the underground caves you’re being shipped too.”
Shining clenched his eyes shut as the tears rolled down his cheeks, knowing full well what the zebras now had in store for him now that he had failed their twisted ‘test’.
“If it makes you feel any better, no other stallion of your kind has passed yet either. You will have plenty of their company while you are down there,” the striped mare said plainly, as she walked over and injected Shining’s arm with another strange liquid. “And, you should like that this will also be the last time you see us zebras.”
With all things said and done, Shining Armor couldn’t help but agree as he drifted into a alchemy induced sleep. But that didn't make him feel better.

Like Cadance had alluded to in her video, the stallions left behind were sold off as slaves to various parties. But unlike most of the pony mares, no one desired pony stallions for their sexual attributes. The world outside of Equestria held no sense of morals as high as the ponies, having no quarrels with the notion of forced slave labor. Some of the other races even finding it fitting the high and mighty ponies were finally taken down a peg and were more than willing to shell out some gold in exchange for their own personal workforce. Especially seeing how cheap the average Equestrian stallion went for, given the amount of quantity and lacking of quality. Though, it was clear the slave owners also had hoped pony mares to be part of the deal, for the same reason the zebras wanted them. Many regarding pony mares as the standard of beauty worldwide. For Shining, and many others though, this change meant a lifetime of cruel backbreaking labor mining in a cold, damp, cave. There was no sunlight, no fun, and most of all, no women.
It had taken a lot of processing, and dealing with his emotions, but Shining Armor had come to a realization. He never complained over his new fate or about the zebras. To him, it was a fitting punishment for his failures. His failure as a pony, as a husband, and as a very man itself. He should have never let his wife sleep with another stallion, he should have snapped Zed’s neck the moment they met, he should have been better in bed so his wife wasn’t so unsatisfied! But, he supposed it was all just natural selection. He didn’t deserve his stallionhood or his horn. The zebras had bested all of ponykind. Their trusting nature and desire to make new friends was just naivety, leading only to their downfall. The zebras now got to reap the reward for their foolishness.
Even knowing after everything the zebras did, how they played them all for fools, making off with everything of value without the smallest bit of remorse, including their women and magic, Shining Armor couldn’t stop himself from getting hard watching that twisted stallion repeatedly claim his wife’s body. It was an unspoken rule to never talk about it, but all of the other slave stallions working with him in the mine had likewise failed the test after being shown their own version of the video. Having seen their beautiful wives, daughters, and marefriends tricked into spreading their legs or outright raped into submission by zebra cock. In a way, they knew that made them even more twisted in the head than the zebras themselves. No civilized creature in the right mind should have ever found arousal in that. They were just twisted animals. They were weak, unfit to live in this world and most definitely unfit to reproduce and continue their failed genetic line.
The warnings were all there, seeing how often and easily pony society was overthrown by some villain, only to be saved at the last minute by Twilight and her friends. But their lucky streak had finally run dry, it was only a matter of time. In a way, Shining didn’t think the way things turned were the worst possible outcome. Cadance was happier than ever with her new husband, basking in regular exchanges of pleasure as her body was used by an alpha male more deserving of her beauty. And the mares as a whole weren’t going to be living with some sick pony stallions who, deep down, got off on the idea of them being abducted and claimed.
Their spirits had broken completely. There were no plans to escape their enslavement, no plans to seek revenge on the zebras, no plans to even try and make contact with their women again. All they could do now was swing their pickaxes to serve their betters as they grew old and waited out the rest of their lives in earned silence.

	
		Bonus: (Joke) Pony Ending



“And that…” Shining Armor concluded as he closed the cover on his book, “is exactly what will happen if you decide to make our marriage an open one and include a zebra in it.”
Cadance, his wife, for now, stared at her husband from their bed with a look of humored unamusement. “Really now?” she asked with a raised brow. “So a group of zebras are going to make me forget about my wedding vows with their magical penises, kidnap all us girls over to their country, steal our cutie marks, use us as sex slaves and breeding stock, all while you guys are sent to some dark mine to live out your lives doing physical labor?”
Shining Armor briefly skimmed the pages of his book again as if reviewing his own source material. “Yep,” he answered simply. “Nopony ever thinks it’s going to happen… that’s why it happens.”
“Shining…” Cadance huffed, scooting over to her husband on the bed and wrapping an arm around him to console him. “I love that you went through so much… strange… effort to make your argument on this, but it wasn’t a male zebra I was thinking of having an open marriage with… it was a female. A cultural exchange student from their land.”
“R-really?” Shining asked, now the one with the raised brow. The book in his lap tilting upwards slightly.
“I would have a fun, no strings attached, night with her…” Cadance continued, “ that you could even watch, if you would like, maybe join in if she’s into guys. And, in exchange for that night, you could have a night with Twi-”
“Don’t say it!” Shining quickly shot in.
“I mean… *ahem* any purple pony you so decided on picking… that I could watch...”  Cadance mumbled under her breath. “And maybe join in. Fair is fair. Besides… zebra stallions being ‘gifted’ downstairs is just a dumb stereotype. On average, a zebra is actually smaller than ponies. That’s not going to seduce me away from you very easily now.”
“Well, yeah, I know that,” Shining chuckled, “but I explain in the sequel that the zebras have been using their potions to enhance their size and other sexual characteristics in their favor. Ponies actually are the better lovers when they take that potion and start to fight back against the zebras.”
“And you had me acting pretty absent minded in it to. Like... I’m never allowed to be alone with any creature from a foreign land like that. No matter how much I trusted him. My own royal guard would kill me for doing that if the zebra didn’t.”
“I know, but the zebras had you take another potion that must’ve made you absent minded like that! It’s actually really hard finding realistic ways thousands of mares are talked out of their clothing and into bed with some random guys without resorting to rape or mind control potions.”
“Seems like these 'zebras' have potions that do whatever you want them to...” Cadance said with squinted eyes.
“Ponies have their magic and zebras have their potions. Fair is fair,” Shining Armor repeated and insisted.
“Mmmm, well, tell me what else did the zebras decide on doing to us poor, innocent, helpless mares once they had us firmly in their clutches without our stallions there to protect us…” Cadance cooed, snuggling up closer to her husband. “I kind of would like to see how the ponies are going to dig their way out of this one now in some perverted sexual fashion. And I really wanted to see where that thing with Rumble was headed.”
“Really now?! You liked it?” Shining asked with a smile.
“It’s kind of a turn on,” Cadance giggled. “Vanilla stuff gets boring after a while. Fetish material is like a breath of perverted fresh air. But, I am the Princess of Love so more things than not end up turning me on. Still, you might consider publishing your little work of fiction to see if any of your guy friends like it! Under a pen name with our names changed that is. And tone it down a bit so we don’t start another race war...”
“Stallions liking a tale about a stallion being cuckolded from his wife?” Shining pondered. “I don’t know. Sounds like they would have to be some real weirdos to be into this…”
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“MMMGGGGG!!!” Sunburst screamed into his gag, the naked stallion attempting to wildly flail about as he laid flat on an operation table, but the straps wrapped around his every limb easily held him still. Even his largest efforts did nothing to disturb the zebras.
He was wide awake. He could feel everything. He could see the massive rectangle shaped hole in his chest, his organs clearly visible to the world around him. But that detail wasn’t nearly as troubling as the group of zebra mares standing around him. Dressed in scrubs, operating under a light shined directly at parts of his body that shouldn’t ever be seen by the open air. Despite purposefully waiting until he awoke to begin the operation, none of them even acknowledged Sunburst’s cries.
“Mmmmm, you sure are a lively one. Most of the others just laid there and cried like little fillies,” one zebra mare cooed seductively to him. The only one who seemed willing to address Sunburst at all! Compared to what all the other zebras were doing to him, she was stroking his dick off of all things! “In case you’re wondering, all the grown stallions who are so pathetically weak, they aren’t even fit for slave labor, come here and deal with us…”
Sunburst didn’t have the faintest idea what the zebra was alluding to. All he remembered was waking up here after what seemed like months of slumber.
“Kidney...” another zebra mare spoke calmly after a few unspeakably painful incisions to various parts of Sunburst’s insides. There had been no painkillers that had been afforded to him. He watched with wide eyes as the mare lifted one of his kidneys and placed it into a container for transport. Based on her confidence alone, it was dreadfully obvious this wasn’t her first time performing such a procedure.
Sunburst tried not to panic more than he already was. He knew he could survive with only one kidney. It would be okay! Only... to his horror, he watched as his second kidney was removed and placed in the same container.
“Heheheh, don’t worry,” the mare jacking him off giggled innocently. “They’ll all be going to good causes. Helping ensure the next generation of zebras can grow up healthy and strong! Strong enough to fuck all the mares you were to weak for...” To Sunburst’s utter shame and confusion, he was actually hard! Despite the current vivisection of his insides, this mare’s handjob was coaxing his member into a full erection!
He tried to ignore it. He tried again to scream in a mixture of pain and plea for mercy, but again, the zebras ignored everything he did. He could do nothing but watch as the mares diligently worked away at his insides, cutting through tissue and veins alike to get where they needed. Caring not for whatever damage they did to his body. His liver came out next, then his pancreas, followed by other lumps of organs Sunburst couldn’t even recognize, with the zebra’s following up by looking as if they were preparing to take his heart as well. To his sides, he could see multiple needles sticking out of his arms and legs, all working to drain his blood into a number of IV bags. The rapidly beating heart he could even see was only working overtime to pump more and more of it into the bags faster as the scalpels surrounded it from every angle. They were taking everything that could be of the smallest use to them! Leaving nothing behind for Sunburst himself.
“Oh my, you’re really enjoying this apparently,” the mare giggled, noticing Sunburst’s cock throb amidst her hand’s soft strokes. “Mmmmm, you like that we’re stealing your organs for ourselves? Or that your entire life led up to nothing but being a small use for a greater species? Heh, you know... we would have stopped if you didn’t have this erection. In fact, we would let you go.” Sunburst had no idea what was wrong with him. Why was his body reacting to everything like this?!
“Everyone else who came before you was the same. You guys really are lower than dirt, you know that? It’s no wonder all your marefriends were so eager to strip naked and sail off to our homeland without you. But don’t worry about that. We’re taking very good care of them.”
Sunburst’s eyes widened in even more horror. The mares had done what?!
“I even heard your marefriend Starlight was pre-ordered for a nice hefty price. Much more than the average mare her age was selling for. And guess what? She’s already pregnant with her master’s child! It’s only natural after we took her off her birth control, and seeing that she has been getting fucked by a zebra cock every waking hour of her life she’s already forgotten all about you! She wouldn’t even recognize your face if she saw you now. Not like any of them are coming back here. Same with your friends who go by Trixie and Maud. Their setup isn’t nearly as consensual, though that doesn’t really matter when it comes to breeding them. Mmmm, even your own mother is getting in on the action! I heard she’s overjoyed to be finally given the opportunity to give birth to some real men she can actually be proud of for once. Heh... But regarding your marefriend, we’ll even let you see her!” she said with a snap of her fingers.
Sunburst’s cock throbbed in pleasure yet again as his head was flooded with a series of images. He didn’t have time to wonder how she was doing it... because he saw her. Though he had not yet truly worked up the courage to confess, she was the love of his life… her body naked from head to toe, more busty and curvy than ever due to the zebra’s modifications on her. The cutiemarkless Starlight was off on the other side of the world being brutally pounded into a bed by a cock larger than any pony’s! More than three times longer than his own! Her arms and legs were wrapped around the stallion as she screamed in pleasure, joyfully welcoming the zebra’s superior seed into her trembling pussy below. The pussy that should have been claimed and filled by Sunburst. The hole that he would have finally lost his virginity to... The womb that would have held the offspring of his he would have loved cared for. It had all been stolen away from him... Taken by a larger, stronger male who only used his marefriend for the pleasure her holes could give his cock! Impregnating her with a bastard zebra foal that would almost certainly grow up to do the same to beautiful mares like her! 
Sunburst felt like cumming right then and there, causing the zebra mare to grit her teeth in disgust. It was bad enough talking to these disgusting creatures like this, she had enough trouble stroking off stallions with barely enough cock to even make contact with. But then again... that was the only reason any of them were fine doing something like this to them. It wasn't theft or murder when the victim was an animal. And that was all these ponies were. Animals.
“Alright you cretin,” the mare spat. “Let’s get this over with. Cum already. Cum so you can die in peace when we harvest your heart!” The zebra increased her strokes rapidly. Sunburst’s entire body tensed as it went over the edge in both horror and pleasure, all the while crying an endless stream of tears.
But… he didn’t cum. Nothing came out of his miniaturized cockhead. He couldn’t cum at all! It was all a ruse, like everything else. Instead of one last pleasurable sensation, Sunburst felt a horribly burning pain erupt from the tip of his horn. Another zebra mare waiting patiently behind him was seen holding a glass flask as a steady stream of Sunburst’s golden magic ejected outwards from his horn and flowed into the glass in concentrated liquid form. It was as if the magic itself knew this vessel was doomed and was jumping ship as quickly as it could. The zebra between his legs grinned wickedly as she increased the pace of her strokes. Sunburst wanted to scream his loudest in agony right then and there. The burning sensation in his horn only worsening more and more to an unimaginable degree as his magic was forcibly coaxed out of him. It felt like his very cells were splitting apart. They were pulling it all out of him, not even considering leaving a single drop of his own magic behind to help keep him alive.
On that note, the others operating in his chest were just about to pull out his heart as the last of his magic was pumped out from his horn. Sunburst felt as if he was becoming more and more out of breath... and none of the air he took in helped relieve it! The cutie mark on his flank vanished forever, but that was the least of his concerns as a sharpened clever came down on his horn next, severing it cleanly from the base of his skull in a single strike. In truth, Sunburst barely registered the splintering, unimaginable pain coursing through his every vein. Nor did he notice as his prized unicorn horn was tossed to the side, pounded into pieces, and grinded to a fine dust.
His vision was becoming blurry, slowly fading into obscurity as he slowly closed his eyes for the very last time. Before he did, the mare was seen, spitting in disgust onto his still twitching blue balled dick before moving to stand above him with one last parting message.
“Your gold, your women, your organs,  your magic, your pride, and your very lives… but that’s not all we’re taking from you creatures,” she growled delightedly, saying nothing more but tapping a bronze colored ring around Sunburst’s neck!
Sunburst barely cared. For him, it was all over now. Even though he knew he was about to die, he could finally put this nightmare behind him and rest in peace. 
He saw a white light. A beautiful welcoming light that grew warming and brighter as he drew near it. All of his remaining fears, doubts, and worries started to fade away as he approached it... He was running towards it, at full speed, hearing the voices of his late elder relatives. All of his relatives! They were all here! Together! Waiting happily for him!
But suddenly… no matter how fast he ran, the light only seemed to get fainter. And fainter. And fainter… Until there was no light. There was only the waking world around him. 
Sunburst didn’t know what had happened. He looked around, only to notice his neck wasn’t budging! His body was below him, cold, still, and unmoving. Dried blood from his open chest covered the operation table around him. The zebras that had been working on him appeared to already be in the process of moving to the next room over without so much as a parting glance at the corpse. Another frail stallion was strapped onto a similar table awaiting the same procedure.
Then it occurred to Sunburst… everything he was seeing... it wasn’t with his eyes! In fact, he could see his eyes! It was an out of body experience, to say the least.
A different team of zebras stormed in, silently unstrapping the motionless corpse from the table and hauling it outside. Sunburst was risen to a nearby window where he saw the zebras outside carelessly dump his body into a nearby river with a loud splash. He could still see his pitiful erection poking out above the water as the currents slowly dragged him away down stream.
“A fitting end for him, but a new beginning for you,” the zebra mare was then heard giggling, tapping Sunburst which caused him to sway back and forth on her finger. He was dead… but he wasn’t in heaven! His soul had been sucked into a ring! The once bronze ring, now turned pure gold as a soul was trapped and permanently sealed within it. The same exact rings every zebra he had seen was wearing around their wrists, neck, and ankles. The same rings they had locked around every stallion’s neck the moment they were placed in the quarantine zone…
Oh sweet Celestia…
Sunburst couldn’t move, or make a single sound. Nothing he did had the slightest impact on the world around him! All he could do was watch without the ability to even close his eyes. He didn’t even have eyes anymore! He just helplessly witnessed anything and everything around him. He couldn’t cover his ears, or ignore the zebra, rendering him forced to listen closely to every word she said.
“Your soul is trapped forever inside that enchantment of ours now. That means you’ll exist forever! Even after this world decays to dust, you’ll still be in that ring, and shiny as ever. So sorry but heaven is zebras only,” the mare giggled at the Sunburst soul ring. “But not like we’re in any hurry to get there. We wear you to never age and draw strength from. But, I hear it hurts like all hell when we do that to you in there. So I really hope you’re ready for an eternity of that.”
There wasn’t a single thing Sunburst could do now. Thousands if not millions of other souls were likewise trapped in those rings just like he was! Likely all the victims from all of the zebras past conquests! How many species had existed in the world before the zebras harvested them? How many species would come after the ponies?!
“Now don’t worry. It won’t be boring for you! We’ll get you right on over to the zebra who purchased your friend, Starlight!” the mare cooed, placing the golden ring in the box containing all of Sunburst’s assorted ‘parts’. “You’ll get a spot on his neck, then you’ll have a nice, long, perfect view as he fucks and breeds your marefriend for decades and decades to come!” The zebra mare giggling like a schoolgirl knowing that the pony mares were all clueless to the fact the souls of their deceased husbands and lovers were helplessly forced to watch every time they had their long debaucherous and unfaithful sessions of sex while providing the very stallion who stole them away with life and energy to do so.
Even the many mares and fillies they had abducted would be getting a single modified soul ring of their own. Courtesy of all the old, ugly, obese, or just plain off-putting mares no zebra would be willing to buy. A single ring around their neck would be all it took to ensure they didn’t age for at least a few decades. She was almost giddy, knowing they would all serve as zebras immortal sex slaves for the rest of eternity. And they would all do so obediently… else they would be joining all of the others trapped within the rings.
With that, the last words anyone would ever speak to the stallion were spoken. Everything that was or would ever be Sunburst was locked in a dark box for shipment. As it turned out, all he had experienced now was nothing compared to what was to come. It would be only a short journey over sea before his true hell could actually begin...

	images/cover.jpg





