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		Description

Butterscotch and Applejack venture out through the Everfree Forest to visit the zebra apothecary Zicoro. Unfortunately, they accidentally arrived while he was busy tending to some... personal business. But despite the awkwardness at first, Zicoro was able to notice how blushed Butterscotch became in reaction to the event. And since he wasn't able to finish, the zebra felt it was only fair to have both stallions assist him with a little coaxing...

[NOTE]The artwork for the cover is by Starry5643, whose work can be found on Tumblr and Derpibooru quite easily (without a mature filter, preferably). His work is also a big inspiration for this story, since there's very little M/M content involving zebras. This is obviously M/M/M smut, and includes a lot of the things you'd expect from three guys having sweaty fun.
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Deep within the wild and untamed wilderness of the Everfree Forest, two stallions were carefully treading across the faint path that guided them to their destination. It may have been the middle of the day with the sun shining brightly, but with the thick foliage of trees blocking the skies from above, it’d be hard to tell within the shadowy junglescape. It was considerably darker than the lush fields they entered this place from, but the route was visible enough to ensure neither of them could get lost too easily. Of course, despite how shaded the forest was, the summer weather made it muggy enough for the orange stallion to take off his Stetson and start fanning his sweating face.
“Whoo!” Applejack shook his head as he breathed heavily and walked alongside the yellow pegasus next to him. “Ah dunno how anyone can live out somewhere like this! Ah’m willin’ to bet good money that Zicoro has an air conditioner or somethin’ hidden in his place.”
Even though he wasn’t willing to believe his friend’s assumption, Butterscotch just huffed with a smile as he followed Applejack down the trail. He was keeping up the pace alongside the work-pony, but the slender stallion made sure the covered bowl on his back was secure between his wings with each careful step. The banana muffins weren’t that much of a hassle to bake, but the last thing Butterscotch wanted was to spill any of them during their trek to the zebra’s hut. “Well,” replied the yellow pony with a glance back at Applejack, “he probably has his own means to keep himself cool in climates like this. I mean, Zebrica is usually really hot most of the year isn’t it?”
Applejack didn’t know much about the geography of Zicoro’s homeland, but he still shrugged apprehensively to Butterscotch’s point. Nevertheless, the stallion exhaled and continued fanning his face. “Still though, jeeze! There’s no way Ah’d be comfortable out here! Even Grampy would be throwin’ a fit.”
Applejack may have been sweating more than a fillyphile at a cute-ceañera, but Butterscotch seemed rather comfortable due to his thin fur and slender form. In fact, the stallion couldn’t resist giggling a little at his friend’s discomfort. “You know,” piped the pegasus as he tried not to sound teasing towards Applejack, “I would’ve expected you of all ponies would be alright in weather like this. I mean, you are a farmer.”
“Ah’m fine in heat, Scotch. Not in humidity.” To emphasize his point, the stallion used a foreleg to wipe his brow while walking, getting a good amount of sweat from his forehead. Unlike Butterscotch, AJ’s orange fur was considerably thicker and made a much heavier coat. It may have been convenient for colder times of the year, but right now the work-pony felt like he was in Tartarus due to the muggy climate. If it wasn’t for his insistence to assist Butterscotch through these woods, along with getting some potions for Grampy Smith’s arthritis, he most likely wouldn’t set a hoof in the Everfree Forest unless absolutely necessary. Of course, it was clear from Butterscotch’s smile on him that there was another reason for his accompaniment.
“Well, I really appreciate you coming with me,” he said before leaning in, planting a loving kiss on Applejack’s cheek. The two paused as the orange pony looked back at him with a blushed smile, which just made Butterscotch beam a bit wider. “T-Thank you.”
AJ rolled his eyes with a sigh, feeling a little embarrassed at the pegasus’ sappy response. “Well, it ain’t a problem. Ain’t no way Ah’d let ya get lost out here…” And with that, Applejack leaned in with his eyes closed, giving a sweet kiss of his own to Butterscotch’s lips.
Neither of the stallions were sure exactly when they became more than friends, but they knew it’s been a few months since they agreed to keep it hidden from their friends or families. It mostly started off as a couple long hugs here and there, followed by the occasional flirting comment or smirk from both sides. By the time that Applejack and Butterscotch both realized they had slight romantic feelings for one another, they were already sneaking off regularly to fool around where they couldn’t be seen. Even though neither of them were afraid of judgement or homophobes if their relationship as “friends with benefits” came out, the two decided pretty easily that a secret relationship was more fun anyway.
After the two finished kissing for a good minute or so, AJ smirked as he asked him, “So, ya think Zicoro is good at keepin’ secrets? 'Cause ah heard he’s able to make a mighty fine lube~”
Butterscotch usually would’ve felt hesitant about anyone knowing about him and Applejack, mostly since it kinda spoiled the fun of it all. However, the pegasus would’ve been lying if he said he didn’t have a slight crush on that zebra. Despite being one of the many ponies who avoided him before Dusk Shine moved into town, Butterscotch knew that Zicoro had a certain mysterious allure that caught his interest. He wasn’t sure if AJ was wanting their relationship to stay purely between them, but the idea of having Zicoro in the know in case any arrangements came up made the stallion’s heart race immensely.
His pause was only for a couple seconds, but Butterscotch was quick to exhale and nod pertly at his special somepony. “Ummm, s-sure. I mean, I did save him from that Swamp Fever thing, so I’m sure he could keep a secret in return.”
Applejack could’ve pointed out how the yellow pony was a big reason for Zicoro’s illness to occur in the first place, but he kept his muzzle shut as he nodded happily. “Alright then. Good thing Ah brought some extra bits.”
Butterscotch nodded happily, and followed the stallion as they went through the last of the obstacles in their path. After going through a particularly tall patch of grass, the stallions arrived at the large hollowed-out tree within a small clearing of the forest. The area was fairly silent (aside from the constant chirping of insects all around the region), but a small plume of smoke emanating from a makeshift chimney in the tree indicated that the zebra was here. There was also a faint light that could be seen coming through the closed curtains behind Zicoro’s windows.
As he trotted up to the cottage first, Butterscotch used a wing to pull the bowl of muffins off of his back. He placed the bowl at the doorstep before lifting his hoof, but froze just as he was about to knock on the door. The pegasus’ ears twitched a little, catching a faint noise emanating from the inside. He leaned in closer to the door with a raised ear, and began to hear low, guttural groans through the aged wood. Meanwhile, AJ tilted his head with a puzzled look when he saw what Butterscotch was doing. “Ummm… Scotch? What’s goin on?”
“Shhhhh!!” The yellow stallion quickly shushed his friend before leaning back in, pressing the side of his head against the door to listen better. His eyes narrowed in concentration, and he soon began to hear Zicoro’s noises more audibly. While Applejack trotted towards his friend carefully, the yellow pegasus’ brows rose as he heard more obvious-sounding groans, along with the faintest sound of something wet.
“Nnnnnnnggggg… Mmmm… Mmmmmmnnnnnnffffff~”
Butterscotch wasn’t too sure what the wet schlicks were, but it seemed to be happening at a rhythmic pattern. Before he could pull his head away, or realize what exactly the zebra was doing while alone, AJ knocked on the door and caused the stallion to jolt away with a yelp. Butterscotch painfully winced as he rubbed his ear, feeling those bangs reverberate in his head due to the close proximity. Applejack quickly realized what he did, and turned his head to whisper a hasty “Sorry!” down at Butterscotch.
Meanwhile, a brief gasp could be heard from inside the hut, followed by a loud amount of rustling. Neither of the stallions seemed to overhear much as they focused on each other, with Applejack looking guilty and Butterscotch putting his hoof down. Only another moment passed before the door to the hut was unlocked and opened; Zicoro stuck his head out through the gap, taking notice of the two guests while his face was red and matted with sweat.
“O-Oh!” Upon seeing Butterscotch and his buddy Applejack, the zebra was quick to smile with a bit lip before saying, “W-What a pleasant surprise to see you two here! Ummmm…” After pulling his head back inside for a second, the zebra looked back at the inside of his hut before saying to the stallions outside, “You… might need to wait while I get my space clear…”
Zicoro then quickly shut the door, and soon more rustling (as well as some water running) could be heard from inside the hut. AJ and Butterscotch looked at each other with raised brows, neither of them sure why the zebra was acting so strange. Sure, he could be a bit reclusive at times, but his hut was usually rather clean whenever ponies came to visit. Regardless, Applejack was the first to shrug and say, “Well, at least he didn’t look upset or nuthin’.”
Butterscotch nodded, but he still bit the inside of his cheek in slight worry at what may have been going on. He didn’t want to make any inappropriate assumptions, but it seemed like he and his special somepony may have came by Zicoro’s place at an inconvenient time. Alas, by the time the zebra reopened the door, his face was much less blushed while he wiped his forehead with a rag. “Please forgive me for the small delay. I didn’t have time to clean today. Oh!”
Upon seeing the bowl of muffins at his doorstep, Zicoro beamed more naturally as he picked up Butterscotch’s gift and glanced at him. “I can tell these might be your work, are they not?”
The yellow pony blushed a little and looked away from him while smiling embarrassedly. “W-Well, ummm… I just figured it’d be a good way to make up for, umm… y-you know…”
Zicoro just rolled his eyes, but still smiled with a sigh before motioning the two to enter his hut. “Like I told you before,” he said in a sincere tone while also finishing his earlier rhyme, “you have done quite a lot. While I might understand the guilt that you possess, it’s water under the bridge, so give it a rest.”
As he walked into the hut, Butterscotch blushed a little deeper in reaction to the zebra’s kind, but blunt words. Fortunately, Applejack wrapped a hoof around the pegasus’ back and added, “Ah’d listen to him, Scotch. Ya remember how bad we all got after we left Dusk at…”
AJ’s words slowly trailed off, but not because of the awkwardness of any past incidents being brought up involuntarily. The orange stallion blinked a couple times before his nostrils flared, catching a very distinct smell that was evident inside the stuffy hut. Butterscotch caught the scent too, which caused his blue eyes to shoot wide-open in sudden realization. The yellow pony recognized the odor instantly, mostly from all the time he spent tending to his animals during heat season; and as for Applejack, the smell was something he knew very well from being in the same house as a preteen colt.
The two ponies’ faces reddened quite a bit as they glanced back at each other wide-eyed. They didn’t say anything, but both of them could see clearly that the other knew it too. That heavy scent of musk wafting through out the hut, combined with Zicoro’s earlier shuffling behind the door and his reddened face, gave quite an obvious picture to what may have transpired a minute or so ago. But since the zebra was merely a few yards away from them, moving the muffins from the bowl onto a serving plate, neither of the stallions felt it would be wise to address what Zicoro was doing alone in his hut.
However, while Applejack’s cheeks were only a little blushed out of embarrassment and slight awkwardness, Butterscotch’s blush was much deeper and accompanied with a bit lip. His hind-legs shuffled a bit against the hardwood floors, hoping to redirect the bloodflow away from his face and… other regions. Ever since he was young, Butterscotch knew that certain scents were enough to press his buttons (something which was especially awkward during his pubescent years while tending to larger, burlier animals). And right now, as that rich and heady aroma drifted into his flared nostrils with each shaky breath, it took everything in the stallion to not shudder from the intense and masculine musk.
Fortunately, Butterscotch’s olfactophilic interests didn’t seem to be noticed by AJ, who was looking everywhere except the smiling zebra. “I will admit. Butterscotch, these treats smell really good!~” chirped the zebra as he placed the plate on a nearby table. Of course, AJ made sure to take a quick glance down at the zebra’s hooves, sighing silently in relief when he saw the fur on them was freshly wet and smelled of soap. Alas, Zicoro didn’t seem to notice the orange pony’s peeking as he looked back at the two and asked, “Is that the only reason you’re in my ‘neighborhood’?”
The zebra chuckled a little, hoping that light joke could get some reaction from the stallions. Unfortunately, Butterscotch still looked rather flustered behind that heavy blush, and had to look away while rubbing the back of his pink mane. Applejack didn’t laugh either, but tried to give a shaky smile to Zicoro before sputtering, “W-Well, ummm… Ah figured Ah could get some things for Grampy.”
“Oh, of course! I have the joint ailment right here!” The zebra trotted towards his large cauldron, which was bubbling with some glowing blue substance inside. Of course, Zicoro paid no heed to that as he picked up a small glass bottle from one of the shelves beside it. But when he turned back around with the bottle, one of Zicoro’s brows raised when he noticed the deep shade of red laid across Butterscotch’s muzzle. Since he was inside the hut the entire time, it was apparent the zebra had no idea how the place smelled. This caused him to sound a little worried as he asked the pegasus, “Ummm… Butterscotch? Is everything alright, my dear?”
“O-OH! Ummm…” After that sudden jolt in realization, Butterscotch was able to come back from his lingering thoughts to nod hastily to Zicoro. “Y-Yeah. Sorry, I was just uhhh… a little distracted, that’s all…”
As he looked away from Zicoro and AJ again, Butterscotch’s eyes peered over at the nearby recliner that was at one of the corners of the hut. He recalled seeing it a couple times before, but it never really stood out until now. However, his eyes weren’t glued to the chair itself, but instead to the bright purple piece of tubed plastic that was resting on one of the armrests. Butterscotch had to narrow his eyes a bit to really see what it was, not immediately noticing the large open slit at one end of it. But as soon as he did, the stallion gasped with a hoof over his mouth, quickly realizing what the zebra had; and more appropriately, what was the cause for the hut’s apparent smell of musk.
“OH, SHIT!” blurted Zicoro the instant he caught sight of the item, causing him to rush over to the chair before Applejack could notice it as well. Unfortunately, as soon as the zebra snatched his fleshlight and moved it out of view, AJ got a good enough glimpse of the toy to cover his muzzle to keep from snickering. Zicoro lowered his head after hearing the stallion’s involuntary reaction, and he groaned while covering his face. “Well… tit,” he muttered bitterly while also finishing his rhyme.
“Oh, man!” said AJ as he tried to keep from laughing. Of course, a couple giggles still escaped before he could get his breathing under control. “S-Sorry, Zicoro,” he said as he shook his head, trying his hardest to sound sincere while still grinning. “We didn’t mean ta bother ya during… that.”
“No, it’s fine,” groaned the zebra as he avoided looking at either of them, and waved a hoof in dismissal. “I know I’m not the only one. At least neither of you saw me having fun.”
That statement was enough to make Butterscotch’s hind-legs buckle a little. The pegasus pursed his lips shut and clenched his eyes for a moment, internally cursing himself for how he was feeling at that moment. Even though he was in a really awkward situation, and beside his kinda-but-not-official coltfriend, he couldn’t stop thinking about what that sexy zebra was doing before AJ knocked. He felt like a complete pervert for letting it get to his head, especially from just smelling Zicoro’s lingering arousal, but he knew any other words from him would most likely cause his member to slip from his sheathe.
“Uhhhh… Igottagotothebathroom!”
Before AJ or Zicoro could say anything, Butterscotch rushed off to the small bathroom at the back of the hut. After the door slammed, a brief bout of silence began to grow in the main room. Applejack chuckled nervously and readjusted his Stetson, looking away from the zebra momentarily as he tried to think of something to say. “Uhhhh… Ah guess Butters had ta go or somethin’...”
Zicoro hummed with a skewed muzzle while staring between Applejack and the closed bathroom door. He wasn’t sure what was up with Butterscotch, but he was certain that it wasn’t just a case of sudden constipation. In fact, his ears perked up when he heard some strained groans coming from inside the bathroom, which sounded much more reminiscent to a different form of physical strain. His head tilted a bit as he overheard the pegasus’ noises, and the mental image of Butterscotch’s flustered and blushed face started to come back into the zebra’s mind.
As he glanced back at Applejack, Zicoro narrowed his eyes and asked curiously, “If you don’t mind me asking, and I don’t mean to offend, was there any other reason to come here with your friend?”
Zicoro tried to ask that question kindly, not wanting to imply AJ or Butterscotch were here for any hidden agenda or favor. However, the farm-pony still shrugged uncomfortably and rubbed the back of his neck with a hoof. “W-Well, uhhh… We were kinda wonderin’ how much your… lubricant costs?”
That made the zebra’s eyes widen quite a bit in surprise. “Oh my... is that so? That I… did not know~”
Seeing how Zicoro grew a sly smirk back at him, Applejack couldn’t resist blushing a bit and looking away with a shaky smile. “S-Shut up,” he muttered in an obviously playful tone. “It ain’t exactly somethin’ we want everypony babblin’ about!”
“I swear by my stripes, that I won’t tell a single soul,” assured Zicoro with his hoof raised proudly. Of course, his grin became cheekier as he asked the stallion. “But… do all of the Elements have that kind of goal?~”
“What do ya…” Upon realizing what the zebra was implying, AJ just scoffed and rolled his eyes. “Oh, come on! We ain’t like that, Zicoro! It's just me and him, alright? Butters an Ah are just… havin’ fun, that’s all~”
Zicoro chuckled at Applejack’s description, as well as in response to the smirk the stallion grew on his face. Nevertheless, the zebra still kept a close eye on the closed bathroom door, just barely hearing the whimpering stallion inside of it. He was sure that Butterscotch was just trying to cool down in there, but the zebra started to get other ideas as a brow raised in intrigue. Realizing what kind of situation this could become, Zicoro only paused for a second before looking back at AJ.
Since he wasn’t able to finish before these two ponies arrived, Zicoro smirked as he stared AJ up and down briefly. Noting the farm-pony’s muscular physique, and overhearing Butterscotch’s cute noises behind them, the zebra had a good idea what he wanted to say. “Believe me, I’m not against a couple guys having fun…”
Inside of the cramped bathroom, Butterscotch had to take several deep breaths to control himself as he stood in front of the mirror. His eyes were clenched shut, and his face was deeply blushed, but his stallionhood was still fully erect from hearing Zicoro and Applejack’s banter outside. With his mental images of that zebra becoming clearer and more lewd in his mind, Butterscotch silently cursed himself for becoming this riled-up in someone else’s house. However, his eyes soon opened when he caught the sultriness stemming from Zicoro’s voice outside the bathroom. It wasn’t until his ears raised that he caught the second half of the zebra’s suggestive rhyme:
“It’s just basic math… Two or three guys is better than one~”
Butterscotch’s eyes widened immensely when he overheard that, concealing a light gasp with a hoof over his mouth. Meanwhile, AJ just shrugged with a light smile, apparently not catching the zebra’s inflection as quickly as his friend did. “Well, Ah guess ya got a point there,” noted the stallion with a roll of his eyes. “And ta be fair, Butterscotch is a heck of a fun stallion, if ya know what Ah mean~”
Even though that statement made Butterscotch wince a little in embarrassment, his cheeks still grew hotter when he heard Zicoro chuckle in response. “I wouldn’t be surprised if that was the case,” chirped the zebra with his knowing grin widening even more. “He does look quite cute with that blush on his face~”
An audible squeak could be heard through the bathroom door, with the yellow pegasus blushing profusely behind it. AJ snickered with a shake of his head and a tip of his Stetson to the zebra. “Wouldn’t you like ta know?~”
“Who’s to say that I’m not curious about you two?~” purred Zicoro with his eyes narrowing on the stallion. It was at that point that Applejack’s brows slowly rose, and his smile lessened a bit as he finally caught Zicoro’s flirty tone. But alas, while Butterscotch pinned his head against the door to overhear the two, AJ’s face was starting to turn redder while seeing how forward the zebra was getting. “After all, I never finished what I tried to do…”
“U-Uhhhh… Oh. Ummm…” Upon realizing what Zicoro was getting at, AJ bit his lip and looked away while lowering his hat to conceal his face. “L-Listen, uhhh… Ah mean, Ah… Ah’m flattered, no doubt. And you could certainly be a catch, but, ummm… Ah don’t know what Butters would say abou--”
Before Applejack could finish his polite refusal, both he and Zicoro heard the bathroom door open behind them. The two glanced over at Butterscotch, who was standing meekly at the doorway with an extremely reddened face and his forelegs shaking. “Ummmm…” Butterscotch bit his lip for a second, and had to take a breath before saying in a timid voice, “Y-You… you think that I’m… c-c-cute?”
AJ may have not been the most attentive of ponies, but he was still able to catch that faint smile the pegasus gave to Zicoro after asking that question. Meanwhile, the zebra huffed with a smirk of his own as he shrugged honestly. “What can I say? A sensitive pony is hard to resist.” His grin then widened a little more, with his eyes narrowing on Butterscotch as he finished his rhyme with, “Especially when they’re aroused, from the signs I haven’t missed~”
The pegasus tensed up with an involuntary squeak that escaped his wrinkled muzzle. His hind-legs instinctively closed in tighter towards each other, hoping to conceal any proof to Zicoro’s claim. Of course, even if the zebra couldn’t see Butterscotch’s member turning rigid and slapping against his chest, the pegasus’ musk may not be too subtle for too long.
“H-Hey, come on now!” blurted Applejack as he stood in front of Zicoro line of sight from Butterscotch. He was still a little blushed from the zebra’s advances, but he still tried to keep a stern tone on him as he said, “Ah… Ah get ya might be a little… riled up and all, and we totally get that. We interrupted ya, and we’re sorry for that. But... don’t ya think you’re bein’ a little too direct?”
Even though he wanted to agree with AJ’s point, Butterscotch’s muzzle stayed firmly shut while peeking through his pink mane to spot the zebra’s sultry smirk. Of course, despite how conflicted he felt in that moment, the meek stallion was grateful when Applejack looked back at him and asked, “You alright, Butters?”
“Y-Yeah, I’m fine,” said Butterscotch assuredly as he smiled back at him. However, before the farm-pony could say anything too judgmental back to Zicoro, Butterscotch took a quick breath and said weakly, “B-But, ummm…”
While AJ paused and glanced back at his friend, Butterscotch smiled blushedly towards the zebra. “I… I appreciate the compliment, Zicoro~”
After seeing Butterscotch’s flustered, but still genuine-looking smile, Zicoro chuckled and turned back to Applejack. “See, my friend? There is nothing to fret. Butterscotch doesn’t seem too upset~”
While Butterscotch nodded in confirmation and stepped out of the bathroom slowly, AJ shrugged and carried an unsure expression on his muzzle. “Uhhh… Ah guess not…”
“A-And…” Butterscotch need to take a breath as he stepped closer towards the two, feeling his face turn hotter with each passing second. And when he looked back at the zebra, the fact that he could see Zicoro’s knowing smirk didn’t exactly help. Nevertheless, despite how hard his heart was racing, and how loud his apprehensions were ringing in his head, the pegasus gulped before trying to give a somewhat-convincing smile to Zicoro. “A-And I... I’m guessing that you’re… i-interested in something other than muffins?~”
Butterscotch may have said that last part rather sheepishly, but the underlined inflection in his voice was clear enough to make Zicoro grin especially wide. However, Applejack decided to intervene by pulling Butterscotch away from him and whispering into his ear. “Scotch!” hissed the farm-pony in a flustered and puzzled tone. “Jus’ what in the hay are ya doin?! Are ya seriously considerin’... you know…”
Applejack paused to glance back at the zebra, who was still smirking while leaned against an end-table. Even though the stallion could admit that Zicoro was fairly good-looking, the implication in his expression made him more than a little jumbled. Meanwhile, Butterscotch bit his bottom lip as he processed AJ’s hesitance, seeing that his friend-with-benefits wasn’t completely on board. However, the farm-pony’s pause lasted only a second or two before Butterscotch whispered in response, “Well… you did mention asking Dusk Shine to join in that one time…”
Zicoro pretended he didn’t overhear that, but his brows still raised in pleasant surprise.
“Th-That was different!” blurted AJ in response, with the freckles on his cheeks almost completely unseen by the heavy blush spreading across them. After pouting with an uncomfortable wince, the stallion took a calming breath and asked Butterscotch, “Are ya really… wantin’ ta try somethin’ with him?”
Despite the worried look on AJ’s face, Butterscotch didn’t detect much of a hint of discomfort in his friend’s tone when he asked that question. In fact, judging by the blush on the farm-pony’s face, it seemed more that Applejack was wanting to clarify things for the pegasus’ sake. Of course, maybe that was just his way of verifying that this the right choice to make. Nevertheless, after taking a deep breath, Butterscotch exhaled with a fairly cheeky smile as he shrugged playfully. “W-Well… Yeah, a little. But... I’d be more comfortable with the idea if you’re okay with it too~”
Applejack’s face was now looking equally as red as his friend’s was. He wasn’t sure what he could say in response, but he could tell from Butterscotch’s nervous grin that he wasn’t just trying to be polite. He really did want to try something with Zicoro. And as his hind-legs shifted a bit in familiar anticipation, AJ would’ve been lying if he tried to say he wasn’t growing a little curious as well.
“S-Sooo…” Even though he tried to be optimistic, Butterscotch seemed a little unsure how AJ felt about that sort of idea. Especially when the sexy zebra was waiting nearby for their answer. Alas, the pegasus still huffed worriedly before asking in assurance. “I mean… are you open to that idea?”
Now it was AJ’s turn to look like the timid pony in the relationship. However, the farm-pony was stable enough to merely shrug for a second while thinking it over. He readjusted his Stetson again with a hoof while responding, “Well, uhhh… If… If you’re okay with the idea, then…”
While Butterscotch’s eyes widened alongside his relieved smile, Applejack sighed and relaxed his shoulders briefly. “Oh… what the heck?” he replied with a shrug, before turning around to peer back at Zicoro. “If he’s in, then Ah’m--WHOA!!”
Applejack jolted back in surprise when he saw that Zicoro was no longer standing nearby in wait. While the two were talking, the zebra decided to pre-start the proceedings by sitting back in his worn-out recliner. His legs were fully spread apart, giving both of the blushing stallions a good look at that thick, ebony member that was fully standing and unsheathed. However, Zicoro shot the two a cheeky smirk as he held his fleshlight in his hoof once more. “If you two are done confirming your choice, I’d like to resume my time with my toys~”
While AJ stood completely befuddled and wide-eyed, Butterscotch kept his lips tightly pursed to hide an involuntary groan that came out of his throat. The yellow stallion’s body shuddered at the sight of Zicoro’s cock, which looked absolutely massive compared to Applejack’s; and considering how thick and well-girthed the farm-pony’s stallionhood was, the fact that the zebra’s was bigger was quite the statement. As the two stood temporarily frozen in surprise at Zicoro’s forwardness, the zebra just grinned while sprawled out in his chair.
“Just join in whenever you feel like it, guys~” After breathing out through his nostrils like an eager bull, Zicoro gritted his teeth as he brought the lips of his lubed fleshlight back down to the thick crown of his cock. He grunted for a second before the charcoal-grey head popped audibly into the toy, allowing him to sink his member inside the tube for his guests to see. Even though he heard Butterscotch whimper a little at that first slow, teasing stroke, the zebra just moaned a little in response as he said to the two, “It’s... nice doing this in front of some new eyes~”
Applejack shuddered while biting the inside of his cheek, which didn’t do anything to stop his stallionhood from quickly growing out of his sheathe. Much like Butterscotch, his eyes were glued to the zebra’s rigid shaft as it throbbed in wait for him to comply. As he breathed out shakily, the farm-pony took off his Stetson to fan himself while replying, “Ah… Ah guess Ah can’t blame ya for that…”
Butterscotch may have been the more self-reserved stallion of the group, but his impulses overtook his nervousness as he slowly stepped forward first. His nostrils flared out while breathing in through his snout, catching a closer whiff of that strong and heady musk wafting off the sweaty zebra. As soon as that rich and exotic scent sank into his sinuses, the pegasus couldn’t help exhaling with a weak moan before biting his bottom lip. AJ remained firmly frozen, but his eyes widened when he saw just how blushed and half-lidded his friend was looking with each step he took towards Zicoro.
“My, oh my,” the zebra purred teasingly while stroking himself with the fleahlight, staring up at Butterscotch with a lick of his smirking lips. “You’re certainly acting brave~ May I assume I have something you crave?~”
After breathing out with a shudder, Butterscotch nodded weakly at the zebra’s question. However, even as he stood right in front of Zicoro’s recliner with his eyes pinned to that prize between his striped legs, the pegasus paused briefly in contemplation. He may have been unbelievably turned-on by the sight of Zicoro in such a sultry state, as well as by that intoxicatingly thick musk coming from him with each stroke, but Butterscotch knew that he wasn’t the only pony in the hut with him right now. So after a second of thought, the yellow pony meagerly looked back at Applejack with a cautious glance. “Ummm… A-Applejack? Is… is there anything you’d be uncomfortable with me doing?”
AJ had to take a moment to register what his friend said towards him, since his focus was mostly on the zebra’s meaty cock. Alas, the farm-pony was able to shake his head clear when he realized he was asked a question. “W-What? Uhhh…” After closing his eyes momentarily to catch his breath, Applejack tried to ignore how hard his own stallionhood was throbbing before answering in an unsure voice, “W-Well, ummm… It’s our first time doin’ this, so… Ah can’t say anything’s comin’ ta mind…”
Zicoro was getting more pent up as he used his toy teasingly before them, but he grunted with a large grin after hearing that reponse. Happy that Butterscotch and AJ were still able to communicate about this and keep things from getting awkward, the zebra peered up at the yellow one and laid back in wait. “S-So, Butterscotch. If there is no complaint... “
His azul eyes then narrowed on him lustfully while adding the second half of his rhyme. “...It seems as if you’re looking at my taint~”
Butterscotch’s whole body tensed up like he was given an invisible smack to his flank, and his face turned as red as a cherry tomato. Even though he was shocked by Zicoro’s blunt claim, the pegasus couldn’t deny that his eyes were drawn to that region. Since the zebra was displayed with his legs apart so lewdly, Butterscotch had a perfect view of that wet, silky-smooth strip of matted fur that rested underneath his dark-grey balls. And given how plump and low-hanging the zebra’s orbs were, and moving slightly with each stroke of Zicoro’s toy, the fact that the pony’s eyes were drawn beneath that sight said a lot about what he desired.
AJ could see just how hard Butterscotch was getting, as well as how nervously eager he was becoming before the teasing zebra. He wanted to say something in response, but only a shuddered breath escaped his lips when they parted temporarily. Because of that, Zicoro was able to continue coaxing the pony as he leaned back even more, giving Butterscotch the faintest view of his hole.
“Come on, little pony~” growled Zicoro as he paused his strokes with the fleshlight. “Come towards me… Use that tongue to show how brave you can be~”
In the brief second that Butterscotch glanced up at Zicoro’s sultry smirk, and saw that burning flame of dominance flickering in his narrowed eyes, his body quivered strongly enough to make his hind-legs buckle hard. But despite how overwhelmed he felt in front of such an insistent and seductive zebra, the stallion felt his body acting on its own without any interference from his clouded mind. As Applejack watched from the side with widening eyes, Butterscotch slowly moved his head downward towards Zicoro’s waiting crotch. Before the pegasus’ snout could get in to inhale that thick aroma, Zicoro pulled the fleshlight off of his member to stand freely before him; of course, gravity decided to intervene as the zebra’s cock slumped forward, lightly slapping the top of Butterscoch’s muzzle and making him squeak in surprise.
AJ may have had to cover his muzzle with a hoof to keep from giggling at that, but it didn’t make his cock any less harder when he saw his partner’s face so close against someone else’s junk. The farm-pony quickly breathed out in a heavy groan the instant he saw Butterscotch clench his eyes shut and stick his face in between Zicoro’s legs. As his yellow hooves took a strong grip on each of the zebra’s hind-legs, his snout pressed in hard against that musky taint before inhaling deeply. He sucked in a huge breath of Zicoro’s rich and heady musk, with the scent of that natural and sweaty form causing the stallion to let out an overzealous moan.
It may have not been the first time Applejack witnessed his friend getting so turned on by that sort of thing -- heck, one of their first sexual experiences included Butterscotch smelling and licking the stallion’s sweaty pits in his barn -- but seeing it happen from an outside perspective made his nerves tingle something fierce. While Zicoro shuddered and groaned from the sensation of the yellow pony’s muzzle pressing in and breathing deeply between his legs, AJ had to bite his lip to stifle a moan in response. By the time Butterscotch took even deep breaths of the zebra’s scent through his drooling mouth, the orange stallion couldn’t resist stroking his own member with a hoof while staring at the spectacle.
Zicoro moaned through gritted teeth as he laid back and savored the feel of Butterscotch’s snout digging in against his sweaty taint. However, as soon as he glanced back at Applejack, and noticed how the stallion was being a wallflower, the zebra narrowed his eyes on him and growled threateningly, “You… sh-should really come in too. I… h-have something to show you~”
Even though Zicoro still had the fleshlight in his hoof, he decided to stroke himself with his other hoof while staring insistently at the farm-pony. It was clear that AJ was hesitant, but it seemed that his body was instinctively drawn towards the recliner like Butterscotch was. While the zebra moaned in strained grunts between heavy breaths, and the pony beneath him shivered and began to taste Zicoro’s sweaty taint, AJ nervously gulped as he stepped in towards them. As he got in closer, he shuddered when he saw how deep Buterscotch’s face was in Zicoro’s crotch; the zebra’s thick, loose ballsack was draped lewdly on top of the pegasus’ muzzle, which didn’t seem to phase the pony as evidenced by his eyes being rolled back between breaths.
“H-Holy,” muttered AJ with a weak exhale, blushing even deeper when he heard the muffled schlicks of his friend’s tongue as it dragged repeatedly across Zicoro’s sweat-matted fur. Since the salty bitterness of the zebra’s flavor was flooding Butterscotch’s senses, he barely even registered that Applejack was coming up beside him as he continued lapping eagerly. Instead, the yellow pony just moaned weakly between licks while his tongue explored more of Zicoro’s flesh.
“Nnnmmmph!~” Zicoro groaned hard as he felt the pony’s tongue reaching up to tease at his balls, which caused his ebony cock to twitch and weakly slap the top of Butterscotch’s forehead. However, the zebra made sure to keep his eyes pinned up at Applejack and his blushed, worried-looking expression. Zicoro grinned widely up at him, but needed to take a couple shaky breaths before saying in an insistent voice. “You… s-seem quite enthralled by your coltfriend’s insistence…”
Before Applejack could muster up the ability to say anything in response to Zicoro’s claim, his eyes widened when the zebra lifted up his fleshlight towards him. Even as he continued to stroke himself slowly, his other hoof remained still as he gave the orange stallion a good look at that wet, pre-coated slit at the front of his well-used toy. With his smile becoming more wicked in growing lust, Zicoro licked his lips and said with a domineering purr, “B-But… perhaps your tongue too could show some persistence~”
AJ quivered while standing beside Zicoro’s chair, his face giving a look that seemed to meld between arousal and confused disgust. Even though he could admit he did a lot of kinky stuff with Butterscotch in the past month or so, he could safely say he never licked another guy’s sex toy before. But now, the zebra before him was coaxing him into doing just that, and holding that fleshlight out just inches from the stallion’s shaky muzzle. The farm-pony wasn’t sure how to react to such a request, but the scent of the zebra’s lingering arousal on the toy, as well as Zicoro’s lustful stare up at him, was taking a toll on the stallion’s weakening composure.
Meanwhile, Butterscotch finally pulled his muzzle from between Zicoro’s legs, which left the fur around his muzzle fairly matted from the humidity and zebra sweat it collected down there. As he took a deep breath of fresh air, and kept his tongue lolled out to begin giving some deeper service to Zicoro’s balls, the pony gaused when he took notice of Applejack beside him. He gasped with his eyes widened, quickly seeing what AJ was going to do while that toy was inches from his mouth. While the orange stallion’s lips slowly parted, Butterscotch quivered in deep arousal and uttered timidly, “G… Go for it~”
After a split-second glance back at Butterscotch to see his eager stare up at him, Applejack shuddered before complying to his friend’s suggestion. The pony closed his eyes as his cheeks remained deeply reddened, and he moved his face in with his tongue coming out. Zicoro groaned strongly while stroking himself, squeezing his shaft hard the instant he saw AJ’s tongue make that first drag up the plastic slit coated in the zebra’s precum. The strong and masculine taste of Zicoro’s arousal was beyond apparent with that first lick, causing Applejack to moan out meagerly before licking that toy again…
And again…
And again~
While Butterscotch went back to his own work, and planted his lips against Zicoro’s sack for a first teasing kiss, the zebra pressed his fleshlight up against Applejack’s open lips. That was when the farm-pony impulsively wrapped his lips around that warm plastic, groaning under his breath while tonguing the slit to really taste the remnants of Zicoro’s throbbing cock. By that point, it was apparent that both stallions were fully immersed into giving Zicoro the pleasure he was seeking from them. And while Butterscotch began to suckle one of the zebra’s hefty orbs with his soft lips, and Applejack moaned while shoving his tongue inside of that used fleshlight, Zicoro just groaned with a satisfied grin while stroking himself to the spectacle he brought them into.
Butterscotch soon felt one of the zebra’s balls slipping into his mouth, almost filling his maw completely to muffle his elated moans. As the overwhelmingly strong taste of Zicoro’s bitter musk burnt onto his tongue, the pegasus was deeply blushed while sucking on that nut tenderly. After all the nights he envisioned how an encounter with this zebra would go, Butterscotch couldn’t have imagined it would be as intense or satisfying as this. Even though Applejack was equally as amazing and pleasurable to the yellow stallion, something about Zicoro’s exotic build and taste just set his heart ablaze with a primal need for more.
While Butterscotch suckled and moaned in growing desire, AJ’s eyes were rolled back as he sank deeper into deprivation with his own tongue-lashing. Feeling how coated the inside of Zicoro’s fleshlight was with his pre and past secretions, the stallion groaned through the toy while his lips were wrapped around the head. Seeing just how eager both ponies were getting, the zebra shivered with a randy grin while biting his bottom lip hard. Zicoro's cock was throbbing immensely from the treatment Butterscotch’s lips were giving to his balls, causing him to slow down his strokes to keep from cumming all over the stallion’s pink mane. “B-Butterscotch!~” moaned out the zebra in a blurt to catch his attention, “I… n-need a break! There’s… n-not much more I can take!~”
“Mmmm?~” The pegasus stopped his sucking as he glanced up at the zebra, with one of his plump balls still lodged firmly in the pony’s mouth. While Butterscotch blushed and complied, slowly trying to get that nut out as carefully as possible, Applejack heard enough of Zicoro’s request to stop his own tasting as well. Despite how hard his cock was getting by having his tongue coated in the zebra’s secretions, the orange stallion pulled his tongue out and swallowed before huffing.
“Heh,” he said with a sly, albeit heavily panted smirk in front of his heavy blush. “Ya think that’s good? You should see how good Scotch’s tongue works in other places~”
“MMMPH!” After Butterscotch pulled out Zicoro’s testicle with a wet pop, causing the zebra to wince a bit from the sudden yank, the pegasus pouted at his friend worriedly with his face a beet red. “A-AJ! I… I don’t want you telling him about that!”
“Why not?” asked AJ in response with a raised brow. “It’s true. ‘Sides, it ain’t like you weren’t ponderin’ it while lickin’ his taint.”
While the yellow stallion looked away from Applejack with a wrinkled muzzle and a glowing blush, Zicoro’s smirk turned towards the farm-pony curiously. “AJ, what are you trying to imply? It can’t be worse than what I saw you try~”
Even though that response made the stallion look away briefly in embarrassment, he couldn’t really say anything in defense of his fleshlight cleaning. Especially when the musky taste of Zicoro’s cock was plastered strongly inside of his muzzle. Alas, AJ was able to shrug with a guilty smirk before saying, “W-Well, uhhh… Ah’m just sayin’. If… If you turn yourself over, you won’t regret it~”
Butterscotch whimpered a little at Applejack’s blunt suggestion, even though his member twitched quite a bit in gratitude. Zicoro’s brows raised in surprise, but his grin widened as he immediately got the implication. “Oh, really now, AJ? That’s quite a thing to say~”
He may have figured out by then that Butterscotch was a lot kinkier than expected, but that new fact left the zebra quite curious as he glanced back at him. The pony was meekly avoiding eye contact with both of them, keeping his muzzle pointed slightly away from Zicoro’s open legs to hide his nervous blush. Even though Applejack suggested for him to roll over, the zebra had a much better idea to help ease the little pegasus. After scooching his body forward a little in his recliner, Zicoro grinned as he leaned himself back, giving Butterscotch a prime view of that sweaty and musky zebra hole.
The pony let out a faint squeak of a gasp as soon as his eyes caught sight of that dark, meaty ring. Zicoro, who remained grinning while laying on his back in his chair, kept his legs raised high while his cock stood dangling over his stomach. “Come on, little guy~ You shouldn’t be shy… I can see that it’s what you want to try~”
Applejack, who was leaned in against one of the armrests with a smirk, looked down at Butterscotch in knowing wait. Of course, it seemed that the yellow pegasus was more focused on that thick and puckering hole that Zicoro was showing off. While Butterscotch’s eyes became half-lidded once more, and he licked his lips at that tantalizing sight, AJ bit his lip and grunted while reaching a hoof towards the zebra. “M-Man… It’ll be weird seein’ it instead of feelin’ it for a change…”
Zicoro wanted to make a cheeky quip at AJ’s remark, but he instead let out a light gasp as he felt the farm-pony’s hoof take a hold of his ebony cock. While the stallion instinctively began to stroke the zebra’s length, allowing Zicoro to pull his own hoof away slowly, both of them saw Butterscotch move his head towards that puckering target with his mouth opening up. They could also see that the pony’s nostrils were flaring at breathing in that strong musk, as well as a small trickle of drool that started to bead out from the corner of his yellow muzzle.
“Nnnnnphhh…” Zicoro closed his eyes for a second as he groaned with his head leaned back. He shuddered not only at the warmth of Butterscotch’s breath brushing against his hole, but also from the surprisingly good hoof-job he was receiving from Applejack beside him. But even as the stallion’s hoof slid effortlessly up and down Zicoro’s shaft, AJ’s eyes were glued to his friend’s face with an eager stare. And as for the pegasus, his eyes remained closed as he pulled his tongue out, and made that first lingering drag across the zebra’s wrinkled flesh to make his fur stand on end.
He heard Zicoro let out a high-pitched a shaky moan from that first lick, but it was nothing compared to the elated feelings and thoughts ringing in the pegasus’ head. As soon as his tongue lapped over Zicoro’s hole the first time, Butterscotch’s lust took full reign as he dove in for more. His hooves gripped the zebra’s legs tightly to keep him in place, as his muzzle pressed in hard to wrap his lips around the outside of that meaty pucker. The pony began to lick and slather his tongue all over Zicoro’s musky hole like a rabid beast, emitting brief grunts of overwhelmed pleasure while eating the zebra out.
“Ahhhh!! AAAHHHH!!” Zicoro threw his head back with his eyes clenched shut, unable to fathom how such a timid pony could become so ravenous when it came to something like rimming. Given how sweaty he became that day, the fact that Butterscotch of all ponies was devouring his musky hole like a primal impulse was nothing short of surprising. Of course, the constant stimulation and prodding of that flicking tongue left Zicoro teetering on the edge, moaning out heavily as he writhed helplessly in his seat. Meanwhile, Applejack just smirked as he continued to jerk the zebra off, and stared between Zicoro and Butterscotch’s elated faces with a shuddering sigh
With the taste of Zicoro’s bitter flesh clinging on his tongue, and the strong scent of that heady musk flooding his senses through his flaring nostrils, Butterscotch growled in dire need as he rimmed the zebra’s twitching hole hungrily. Applejack could hear those wet slurps and schlicks of his mate’s tongue slathering all over that hole, as well as the heavy sniffs as the pony inhaled that strong and muggy musk. Even though he wasn’t exactly sitting out on what was occurring between Butterscotch and Zicoro, AJ moaned out feebly as he jerked the zebra’s throbbing cock even faster in growing envy. He knew how good Butterscotch’s tongue-lashing felt from previous encounters, but seeing how much that tongue was making the zebra groan and squirm in the recliner made the farm-pony’s member throb hard for some gratification of its own.
“Mmmmm…~” Applejack closed his eyes as he breathed in deeply, getting a good whiff of the humid musk emanating from Zicoro’s cock as he stroked it vigorously. The zebra was panting hard and rapidly, undoubtedly needing to clench both of his armrests with all his might to endure the waves of pleasure pulsating through his throbbing cock. When the orange stallion weakly breathed out and reopened his eyes, they were quickly drawn to that throbbing cockhead of the zebra’s, as well as the large bulb of pre that was growing from the tip. Looking like a tempting beacon for his wettening tongue, AJ didn’t need to think too hard about what he wanted to do. While hearing his partner ravenously eat out Zicoro from beneath them, Applejack let out a brief moan before opening his maw wide and going in.
As soon as Butterscotch’s tongue finally sank into Zicoro’s musky hole, the ring of flesh clenched tightly around the muscle in response to Applejack’s added oral assistance. The pegasus couldn’t see what his friend was doing, but he certainly heard the shuddering moan Zicoro cried out in response. Above the pegasus’ blushed head, AJ groaned as his lips wrapped tightly around that meaty crown of zebra cock. He could barely cram the head into his muzzle, but the blushing stallion couldn’t have cared less as he continued to stroke his shaft while sucking eagerly.
Zicoro, who was clinging onto the sides of his recliner like it was his lifeline, moaned out helplessly as he felt both of those stallions’ tongues teasing and stimulating him towards his climax. Given how he was previously spending his free time, the fact that it turned to something like this was nothing short of perfect for the zebra. His hind-legs tried to writhe instinctively from the pegasus’ hungry tongue, but the strong grip Butterscotch’s hooves had on them ensured that Zicoro wouldn’t be able to move too much. Of course, given the added pleasure of Applejack’s tongue swirling around his drooling cockhead while sucking him off, the zebra probably wouldn’t have left his seat if the hut caught fire.
“Aaaaaahhhhhhh~” Zicoro clenched his eyes shut as his cock throbbed even harder in AJ’s hooves and mouth, undoubtedly reaching his highest peak. His moans reverberated loudly throughout the hut, but it was still becoming overshadowed by the slurps and schlicks provided by the two ponies servicing him so diligently. Butterscotch was eating the zebra’s ass out mercilessly, continuously giving off muffled moans while tasting every inch that his tongue could reach. Despite how much Zicoro’s pucker clenched and pulsated around his tongue, the addictive taste and smell of that zebra musk kept Butterscotch firmly in place to help drive him to his orgasm.
Applejack, who was overwhelmed with just as much lust as his friend, groaned through that zebra cock in his mouth as he stroked his throbbing shaft rapidly. As soon as he heard Zicoro let out a strained cry, and felt his hips writhing up involuntarily, AJ clenched his eyes shut in anticipation for that pent-up, exotic load. He felt just how much that hot black flesh pulsated in his mouth, causing him to shudder and groan in the split second he was able to let anything come out from his throat. But after that first hard throb of Zicoro’s cock, the only thing Applejack’s throat could do was swallow as that thick volley of zebra cum flooded the inside of his muzzle.
“AAAHHHHHH!!!~” Zicoro cried out with his muzzle pointed to the ceiling as his body tensed up in pure ecstasy. As every nerve of his striped fur stood on end, the zebra’s hole clamped around Butterscotch’s tongue like a vice to ensure his muzzle would remain between his legs for the duration of his climax. Meanwhile, Zicoro’s cock erupted in multiple, Earth-shattering throbs that made his back arch strongly, and plastered the inside of Applejack’s mouth with thick spurts of his hot, virile cum. Due to the heavy ropes of zebra jizz that repeatedly shot to the back of his throat, the farm-pony couldn’t even pause or groan in pleasure as he began to instinctively swallow.
Butterscotch let out a muffled whinny as he shuddered beneath the zebra’s muggy balls, his eyes rolled back while being pinned in such a constrained, yet unbelievably invigorating position. His ears twitched to the sounds of Zicoro’s strained cries, as well as the muffled groans and gulps from AJ’s throat convulsing above his head. Even though his cock was still rock-hard and twitching in need of release, the pegasus still felt a strange feeling of satisfaction at helping a good friend receive some relief. It may have been an unconventional way to do it, but it certainly beat those banana muffins by a mile.
By the time Zicoro was able to finally come down from his intense and prolonged orgasm, Applejack’s lips were still tightly wrapped around the cockhead as he tried to swallow the massive volley of cum that filled every inch of his muzzle. But despite the slight awkwardness of tending to such a hefty load, it didn’t seem like the farm-pony minded too much from the look of his heavy blush, as well as the way his eyes were relaxedly closed while savoring the potent taste of the zebra’s seed. And much like Butterscotch, who was finally able to pull out from between Zicoro’s legs the instant be started to relax, AJ’s stallionhood was also throbbing hard as he moaned between those deep, heavy gulps.
Of course, the instant Applejack pulled his mouth away with a pop and closed his lips, Zicoro spasmed a bit with an involuntary shudder. His cock twitched hard in AJ’s hooves, and a couple strong spurts of his cum shot out to the farm-pony’s surprise. Since his mouth was still full of zebra jizz, those two thick ropes ended up landing on the stallion’s blushed and flustered face. One string fell straight across his freckled muzzle, while the other managed to land at the brim of his Stetson to hand obscenely over his face.
Butterscotch, who was wiping his muzzle with a hoof, saw enough of that moment to widen his eyes and gasp a little in response. “Oh… oh my~”
A small bout of silence passed between the three, but only for a couple seconds before Zicoro and Butterscotch started laughing. Even Applejack couldn’t resist chuckling a little in embarrassment, despite not being able to open his cum-filled mouth. The zebra was the first to stop laughing, and fell back into his recliner with a deep and blissful sigh. “Aaaaaahhhh… I-I have to say, and… I do not pretend… Y-You both should be grateful for your coltfriend~”
Even though that statement was rather nice to hear, both of the stallions looked back at each other with apprehensive blushes. While Butterscotch giggled nervously and rubbed his foreleg with a hoof, Applejack clenched his eyes and made one last, strong gulp of Zicoro’s seed before being able to speak. “Ahh, about that, ummmm… W-We’re kinda more like… Friends with Benefits?”
“Y-Yeah,” added Butterscotch with a nod and a shaky smile back at Zicoro. “I mean, we are close, but… It’s like what he said earlier. We’re just… having fun.”
After collecting his breath, Zicoro nodded in understanding and replied, “Well, that makes sense, and I appreciate the lay. But… I must insist that turnabout is fair play~”
Given how exhausted the zebra looked, both stallions seemed quite surprised that he would make that kind of suggestion. However, given how aroused both of the stallions still were, the only resistance they could muster was Applejack asking with a raised brow. “Uhhh… ya sure about that? Ya seem mighty tuckered out.”
“Yeah,” said Butterscotch in agreement. “Plus, you don’t have to do anything in return. I’m just glad we were able to help after interrupting you.”
Applejack rolled his eyes and scoffed with a smirk away from him. Butterscotch may have been acting polite, but the farm-pony could tell his friend would’ve offered regardless. Meanwhile, Zicoro just grinned sultrily up at the two ponies and asked, “Are you forgetting who you’re talking to? I have plenty of potions to make do~”
Neither of them knew what kinds of potions the apothecary could muster up, or what his limits could be when it came to sexual endevours. But as soon as they remembered that fact, and realized the zebra’s potential, both of their faces blushed deeply at the thoughts of what he might have planned in the future. Of course, Zicoro seemed to have other ideas as he glanced downward at both of their bodies. “But for now, since you both assisted me…”
With a randy smirk pointed back up at the two stallion’s faces, Zicoro lifted up both of his hooves from the armrests and licked his lips suggestively. “How about some… how you say… Bukkake?~”
Applejack whinnied like an excited racehorse as a wide grin spread across his face. Butterscotch seemed surprised at the suggestion, but he didn’t pause as the two went to opposite sides of the zebra’s recliner. While Zicoro laid between them with an eager smile, AJ and Butterscotch quickly stood up so their front hooves were perched on the armrests of the chair. And as they both leaned forward above the zebra, their throbbing cocks dangled enticingly before his waiting face.
“Oh my...” Growing an elated grin at what he and AJ were about to do, Butterscotch giggled in anticipation as he looked back at him. “You know, I… I wouldn’t mind if he was a friend with benefits as well~”
“Ah think that already happened, sugar~” After shooting him a wink, AJ glanced down at Zicoro with a randy smirk. “Ya ready down there?~”
“You underestimate my libido, AJ~” The zebra was already reaching out to grasp both of the stallions’ shafts with his hooves, getting a good feel for them at they both shuddered from his touch. Zicoro also made sure to say with a smile up at Butterscotch, “And I’d love to be that kind of friend, by the way~”
The yellow pony blushed with a warm smile as he nodded down at him, clearly grateful that the agreement was in check. Applejack wanted to say something about it when he noticed, but he had a feeling that his friend had a crush on the zebra for a while. But given the position they were in, and what was most likely going to happen between them during, AJ quickly removed his cum-splattered hat and said, “Wait, wait a second…”
Butterscotch sighed with a pout when he saw his friend pull out a small spray bottle from inside the hat, already knowing what he needed him to do. Of course, given that he just rimmed Zicoro like crazy, he couldn’t necessarily blame AJ for wanting to take precautions before kissing him. So without saying anything, the pegasus opened his mouth preemptively and let his friend spray a couple spritzes of the sanitizing mouth-wash into his muzzle. He personally wished he could keep the taste of the zebra’s delicious musk in his now minty-fresh mouth, but he shuddered at knowing there would be plenty more times to taste him properly~
“Alright~” After placing the spray-bottle back in his Stetson, Applejack put his hat back on and pulled Butterscotch’s face in. “Let’s give this zebra some extra stripes~”
Zicoro openly scoffed at such a corny joke, but he still began to stroke both of the stallions’ cocks as they started kissing above him. Despite how passionately both of them tended to the zebra earlier, it was clear how much they cared for each other as they made out deeply. Their eyes were closed while kissing with growing devotion, with Zicoro only seeing the slightest hint of tongue emerging from between their meshing lips. He wanted to feel a little jealous that the two ponies shared that kind of adoration for one another, but he couldn’t feel too envious while jerking both of their rock-hard lengths at the same time.
With the sounds of their weak moans and the smacks of their lips ringing in his ears, Zicoro’s heart was racing as he saw just how thick and rigid both stallions’ cocks were. AJ’s was clearly larger than Butterscotch’s in length, but the pegasus’ member was noticeably thicker girth-wise. But aside from those differences, the zebra saw both of those stallionhoods as being equally as appetizing while pre began to seep from the tips of their meaty cockheads. Zicoro licked his lips as the scents of their distinct musks wafted into his heavy breaths, causing him to jerk those cocks at an even faster rate to make the ponies moan between their kisses.
“Mmmmph!~” Butterscotch wrapped a foreleg around the back of Applejack’s neck to kiss him even deeper, with the strokes from Zicoro’s hoof driving him further into a lustful daze. Their tongues began to slide and caress one another’s with growing vigour, and their makeout session became more lewd by the second. By the time both of their hips were rocking and thrusting involuntarily before the panting zebra, AJ and Butterscotch looked like a couple of porn stars from how passionate and tongue-centric their kissing became. It was clear how close the two were getting just from the looks on their reddened faces, but Zicoro was focused on how much those two cocks were throbbing in his shaky hooves.
Even though he was already spent from his own orgasm, the zebra was grinning wide at the prospect of getting both of these stallions off before him. He may have preferred isolation and privacy a lot of the time, but having a couple of slutty ponies to play with was definitely a welcome change to his standard routine. With their musks growing strong enough to taste on his tongue, Zicoro breathed in deeply as he felt both of them reaching their peak. Knowing that both of them were going to finish sooner than later, the zebra waited until their groaning got loud enough before directing those stallionhoods right towards his blushed and eager face.
“Ahhh!~” Applejack pulled his lips away from Butterscotch’s for a moment as he moaned briefly. His hind-legs were starting to quiver, and he could feel his cock throbbing to completion with the aid of the zebra’s skilled hoof. While Butterscotch continued to kiss and lick his neck, the farm-pony exhaled shakily and said, “Ah… Ah… Ah’m gon… A’m gonna!~”
Hearing the strain in his friend’s voice, the pegasus couldn’t speak as he felt himself tense up as well. His cock throbbed hard in Zicoro’s hoof, and he groaned hard while muffling his muzzle against AJ’s neck. Fortunately, the zebra didn’t need any audible confirmation from him to know he was able to blow his load as well. Instead, all that Zicoro did was clench his eyes tightly shut, and stroked those cocks pointed right at his wide-open mouth.
“Ahhhh! Ahhhhh!!! AHHHH!!!~” Right as he felt himself reach his peak, Applejack pulled Butterscotch’s head in and planted his lips right against his, moaning throughout their deep kiss and shared orgasm. The pegasus let out a muffled whimper from the sudden makeout, but it also helped tip him over the precipice alongside AJ as they came in near unison before Zicoro. As soon as he heard both of them moan into each other’s muzzles, the zebra could only let out half a moan of his own before he felt two thick strands of white fluid shoot right into his open mouth.
Since his eyes were closed, Zicoro felt like he was almost showered from the torrent of hot cum that erupted all over his face. Ropes of the stallions’ jizz splattered all across the zebra, leaving strings that stuck across his fur from the tip of his mohawk to the bottom of his chin. But even with the heavy strands that hit all over his blushed cheeks and the bridge of his muzzle, if was clear that his aim was almost dead-on from how much cum that shot into his mouth. AJ and Butterscotch’s combined loads shot enough of their seed to not only fill Zicoro’s mouth, but also leave him drooling it down the sides of his chin by the time the their orgasms began to secede.
Of course, despite how skilled the slutty zebra beneath them was, the stallions were obviously more focused with each other as they kissed deeply throughout their shared climaxes. The taste and feel of each other’s tongues within their mouths, and the feeling of holding somepony so closely while riding wave after wave of euphoric stimulation, seemed to have put the world around them on a temporary standstill while within each other’s embrace. By the time their nerves began to stop tingling immensely, and the two were able to pull their lips away and breathe shakily in shared elation, it took a couple seconds before either of them could hear the faint moaning coming from the cum-glazed zebra beneath them.
Zicoro, who was growing hard once more, slumped his sticky hooves back to the armrests of the chair as he laid with his face looking like an abstract painting. But despite how many ropes of jizz were splattered across his face and mane, the zebra’s smile was clear as day after swallowing every drop of the loads that landed in his mouth. As he lazily looked up at the two spent stallions, Zicoro grinned faintly and said, “S-So… Did you two have plans today? Or… Do you have some time to stay?~”
Applejack and Butterscotch glanced back up at each other for a moment, and soon smirked with the same answer clear in their expressions. “Well,” began Butterscotch as he looked back down at the zebra and said, “we did make your face pretty dirty, Zicoro. It’d be rude to just leave and not offer our new friend with benefits a bath~”
Zicoro chuckled with a sensual smirk back up at him. Applejack added with a grin of his own, “Plus, after hearin’ what you said about potions, Ah have a feelin’ you have some good ones just waitin’ to be used, don’t ya?~”
Zicoro shrugged as he tried to smile innocently, looking like he was expecting a fake halo to appear over his head. “My, whatever do you mean? That’s a naughty task. I wouldn’t dare try that…” During his pause, the zebra smiled even wider with narrowed eyes before finishing his rhyme, “... unless you were to ask~”
AJ just grinned knowingly in response, and huffed before turning back to Butterscotch. “Well, as long as it ain’t anything like that poison joke stuff, Ah think we’ll be pretty open-minded~”
“Oh~?” asked the yellow pony while eyeing AJ with a cheeky smirk of his own. “But I thought you liked when I used my deep voice while domming you~”
Applejack’s mouth pursed shut as his neck clenched from that startling reveal. Zicoro, who was busy wiping some of the ropes of cum from his face, raised his brows and chuckled after hearing that statement. “That might be surprising to hear, but don’t you worry, AJ…”
When the stallions looked back down at Zicoro, the zebra was grinning lustfully as he brought his cum-coated hoof to his mouth. After taking a deep and hearty lick of their shared fluids, he swallowed the mixture with a light groan before saying, “... I have a feeling we’ll all learn a lot more after today~”
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