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		Description

Zecora decided to relax for the day and let herself unwind, preferably with some intimate companionship. What better way to do that than with a mare who knows exactly what she wants?

Contains: Futa Zecora, selfcest, and possibly bad rhymes.
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"A sunny afternoon and no work on hand, the perfect time for what I have planned." Zecora smiled, wearing only a loincloth as she made her way into a recognizable, vine-covered cavern in the Everfree. Today was an uncommon moment for the zebra mare; time for her to simply kick back and enjoy herself.
However, what she wanted to enjoy today involved actions of a more carnal nature. And while she could easily enjoy that herself, having company was more preferable right now. 
While she had no trouble with stallion or mare, she found she rather enjoyed the taste of a mare more often then not. And now she had a appetite for just that.
Which explained why she was standing at the infamous Mirror Pool. The cool air in the cavern tickled her bare breasts, turning the onyx-black nipples rock hard. Granted, she did her best to be humble, regardless of how ponies praised her advice and potions, but what better mare to know exactly what she hungered for...
Than herself?
Gently gripping the cloth-covered bulge between her legs with a soft moan, she licked her lips and stepped to the edge. While Twilight had been successful in returning Pinkie's copies to the pool, she had neglected to deactivate the magic powering it.
She was also aware of what the pool's original purpose was; a creation by a rather lonely unicorn desperate for somepony to love her, thinking she surely wouldn't reject herself. Needless to say she was rather successful.
Zecora reached the pond's edge and peered into the still water. The moment she saw her reflection, the pool glowed and her double emerged, standing just a couple feet away from her. The two slowly circled each other and she gave it an appraising look. "While being called arrogant I do not wish..."
"You must admit, we are a tasty dish." The mirror Zecora grinned, eyeing her with a bit of lust. Before the original could respond, the double stepped closer and captured her lips in a searing kiss.
"Mmm?" She squeaked in surprise, not expecting her double to be quite so assertive. After a moment, though, she relaxed into the kiss, allowing a tongue to slip between her lips. 'Well, I will certainly get my wish...hm, did not know I tasted like licorice.' She proceeded to grind against her double in return, earning moans from both of them.
After a moment of tongue wrestling, they pulled apart. "Let us go find a more comfortable seat." The double said, grabbing the original's crotch and giving it an affectionate squeeze. "I am eager to taste our succulent meat."
Zecora purred and ground slightly into her double's grip. "I know just the place. Come, let us quicken our pace." With that, the two swiftly left the cave, leaving what little clothing they had on the path.

There was one other thing that, thankfully, Pinkie didn't know about when she brought out her clones; since she was focused on just wanting to be able to spend more time with her friends when she used the pool, the copies were thinking only of having fun.
However, in learning about the pool's creator, Zecora also found out that the mirror clones could be adjusted as well, simply by focusing on what changes were wanted, the magic would make those adjustments. Simple, and quite effective.
Especially since the two Zecoras were reclining by her favorite swimming hole; a small springfed pond not far from her house.
Or to be exact, one was reclining, the original was reclining with the double in her lap, stroking the original's shaft while she was two fingers deep in the double. "Mmm..this kind of self-ministration is quite the sensation." The original kissed her double.
"I agree, to feel your touch yet it's another, any doubts this will definitely smother." The double kissed the top of her cock before wrapping her lips around the tip, pumping harder. 
"Ohh, this is a pleasant rut." Zecora moaned, fisting her copy's main as she felt her tongue curl around the tip, lapping away the bead of precum already forming. She retaliated by hooking her fingers slightly, causing her double to let out a quiet gasp as she scraped her fingertips along her g-spot. "You like that, don't you, my little slut?" She let out a pleasurable hiss when her double began to descend, swallowing more of her.
That was one of Zecora's little secrets; she loved dirty talk. Whether she was giving or receiving, hearing it was quite the turn on for her. "Ah, what a relief it is to have no shame." She thrusted into her clone harder, feeling the walls tighten on her fingers. 
Her double purred eagerly and started bobbing her head rapidly, kneading the original's scrotum and giving the tip a suck when she came back up. Zecora silently thanked whoever for her remembering to let her 'twin' have no gag reflex. She arched her back when he double squealed and came onto her hand. "Hm, that was an impressive bit of time before you came." She said, licking the juices off her digits. "Since you so love my large size, perhaps you've earned a prize."
Pulling her double off, she hat her down on all fours, positioning herself with her cock at the double's entrance. Leaving over to grip her breasts, Zecora whispered into her ear. "We both know this will not be a shock, but you are going to be a sleeve for my cock." With that, she hilted herself in her double with one slightly rough thrust, getting a loud moan in return."
"Now we can scratch that. Mm...Harder, plow me like a BIIITCH!!" The double screamed at the feel of Zecora going all out, the sound of rapid fire smacks filling the small clearing. The double's breasts jiggled in her grip as she squeezed and kneaded the plump globes.
"Ahh..." After a few minutes of pounding into her double, Zecora felt her balls tightening. "I wish I could continue longer still, but your tight pussy I'm about to fiiiiiilll!" With one final thrust, her crotch spasmed and she felt her load spill into the mirror clone, accompanied by the clone's own squealing climax.
Unfortunately, before anything could be said, Zecora was greeted to her clone vanishing in a small sparkling cloud. When it vanished, she was alone, the only sign she'd been with anyone being her glazed erection bobbing slightly before her. "Blast and damnation!" She cursed, getting up to go wash herself off. "Next time I must specify a much longer time before expiration."
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This one was kind of an experiment in writing more than one Zecora and trying my hand at unassisted rhyming.
Probably not the greatest...


	