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		Description

A little-known fact about Zecora is she has a son who lives in Ponyville. With it being Mother's Day, Blazing Feathers chooses to spend quality time with his mother, Zecora. The bond Blazing shares with his mother is strong enough for there to be no shame between him and Zecora, and Blazing only wants to make the day about her, no matter how it turns out.
This is my entry to the Incest Is Wincest Mother's Day Contest. Details here Mother's Day Contest - Incest is Wincest - Fimfiction. The story will be short, simple, and fun. I hope you will enjoy it.
The art is a work-in-progress done by yours truly. It'll be completed in a short time.
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		Zecora's Mother's Day



Blazing Feathers rushed downstairs while combing his striped mane. His yellow coat with orange stripes shined silky smooth after his shower. His wings were proudly outstretched as he skipped the last four steps with glee. The female changeling sitting on the couch looked up at him with a smile.
"You look like you're in a good mood," Filia observed as she sensed the excitement coming from her husband. "You ready to spend the day with Zecora?" Blazing bounced onto the couch next to the yellow changeling with red accents, who leaned over a kissed his cheek.
"Everything's all planned out," Blazing replied as he smiled at his wife. "Are you sure you don't have a problem with this?"
"Honey, you know something like this doesn't bother changelings in the slightest," Filia countered with a smile. "Even after the reform, we're still quite open to each other." She kissed Blazing on the nose.
"I couldn't have asked for a better wife," Blazing mused as he leaned over to plant a loving kiss on his wife's lips. "Have you got everything set for the day, so you're not sitting here by yourself in boredom?"
"I promised to help Pinkie with the Cakes today," Filia answered as she pulled herself off the couch. "She's helping the twins set up a mother's day party for Cup Cake."
"Sounds like a plan," Blazing smiled as he got to his own feet. "So, I'll see you later?"
"Just try and stop me," Filia declared with a smiled before pulling her husband into a deep kiss. Blazing seized the opportunity to grope and squeeze Filia's rump as their tongues danced with each other. Filia broke the kiss before she licked her lips and smiled at Blazing. "I'm definitely claiming you for myself afterward!"
"Count on it," Blazing winked. With that, the interspecies couple walked out the front door, and Filia turned toward Sugar-Cube Corner while Blazing headed toward the Everfree Forest. Blazing worked his way through the familiar path he took many times to get to Zecora's hut, so it did not take long for him to reach the decorated tree. Blazing smiled as he walked up to the front door and knocked.
"Come in!" the familiar voice of Zecora called from inside. Blazing opened the door and stepped inside to find the zebra meditating on a pole with one leg folded to her knee.
"Am I interrupting something?" Blazing asked warmly, earning a smile on the face of the striped witch doctor.
"I know that voice," Zecora observed as she opened her eyes to smile at the stallion walking into her home. She gracefully descended from her meditating pole as she grabbed the stick in her left hand.
"Happy Mother's Day, Zecora," Blazing offered warmly.
"That time of the year already?" Zecora replied as she carried the pole to rest it against an empty wall. "Well, if you have come to celebrate me as a mother, would you consider addressing me as such for this day?" Zecora offered a smile. Blazing scratched the back of his head. Even though Blazing was well aware that Zecora was his birth mother, he always hesitated to call her "mom" since he was raised by a pegasus mare named Autumn Leave, who adopted him as a child. He was gradually warming up to calling the zebra his mother, especially for occasions like this, but more often than not, he only addressed her by her name.
"Do you have any plans for today, Mom?" Blazing asked with a warm smile. Zecora beamed at the word Blazing used. It always warmed her heart to hear him call her "mom."
"I have nothing planned today," Zecora observed as she began walking up to her son. "Why? Did you have something in mind?"
"Actually, I did," Blazing answered with a smile. "I thought we could go into town for a few meals, maybe relax by the lake." Zecora smiled at the brief description.
"Just some meals and relaxation together?" Zecora asked as she stepped in front of him.
"Just to start with," Blazing answered as he admired his mother from top to bottom, breathing in her perfectly formed body. Despite her age, Zecora looked as strong and healthy as a college girl.
"I can see you're excited with anticipation," Zecora mused. Blazing blinked as he looked at Zecora's eyes to find she was staring at his midsection. He looked down to find his cock was unsheathed at half-mast and blushed as he covered his stallionhood with his hands.
"Sorry," Blazing said with a blush.
"Do not be, my son," Zecora offered as she took his hand into hers, getting him to look at her. "I am quite proud of how well you've grown. Filia is truly a lucky woman to have you as her husband." Zecora looked behind Blazing at the door. "Is she not here to celebrate with you?"
"She agreed to help the Pinkie and the Cakes to celebrate with Cup Cake," Blazing answered with a smile as he held his mother's hand. "I'm lucky to have her as a wife, too," Blazing mused as he smiled into Zecora's eyes. Ever since Blazing first rescued Filia from the Everfree Forest during one of his trips to Zecora's hut, the young changeling princess fully accepted Blazing having a relationship with his own mother. The two agreed to a semi-open relationship in which only family members were welcome, but no one else would be allowed into the other's bed.
"So, the wife is helping friends while my son spends time with his mother," Zecora observed with a smile. "I think this is already a wonderful start to the day of mothers." They smiled at each other before they leaned in and locked lips as Zecora wrapped her arms around Blazing's shoulders while Blazing rubbed Zecora's hips. Their tongues twirled and danced around each other as Blazing felt Zecora's form in his hands for a minute before they broke the kiss. A streak of saliva hung from their lips for a second before it broke, and the two rest their foreheads against each other.
"You are beautiful, mom," Blazing observed as he smiled into her eyes.
"How nice of you to say," Zecora beamed as she pecked his nose. "But I am sure you did not come to jump straight into incestuous fun."
"You're right," Blazing replied as he gave her ass a soft squeeze. "Where would you like to go first? This is Mother's Day, after all." Zecora looked at the ceiling as she scratched her chin with a smile.
"Why don't we pay a visit to the Cakes?" Zecora offered with a smile into Blazing eyes. "We can get a treat to share before a swim at the lake."
"Sounds good," Blazing smiled warmly as he planted a kiss on her lips before taking her hand, and the two walked out of Zecora's hut to return to the town.
Back in town, Sugar-Cube Corner was alive with activity as many ponies celebrated Mother's Day. Blazing even noticed Princess Twilight with Princess Cadence and Flurry Heart through a window.
"It looks as if more than just the Cakes are celebrating," Zecora observed with a smile as she walked up with Blazing while holding his hand.
"You didn't think it would be a quiet day, did you, Mom?" Blazing asked her with a smile of his own.
"No, I did not," Zecora answered as she smiled at him. "Though, you cannot blame me for making a simple observation." Blazing chuckled lightly as he guided her to the front door. The bell rang as Blazing opened the door and held it open for Zecora, who walked in with a smile on her face.
"Hi, Zecora!" Pinkie called as the pink earth pony suddenly appeared in front of the zebra. "Happy Mother's Day!" Pinkie offered as she held up a whole cake large enough for two for Zecora.
"Why, thank you, Pinkie Pie," Zecora replied as she took the cake with a thankful smile while Blazing stepped up beside her.
"Oh, it was nothing," Pinkie said as she smiled at Blazing and Zecora. "I'm always looking to make everyone smile, but I can see Blazing's already done that for you!" Blazing smiled at the cake as he stood beside Zecora.
"The cake looks as good as always, Pinkie," Blazing complimented the party planner, who smiled at him.
"Why wouldn't I make the best for you two?" Pinkie asked.
"Pinkie Pie, we are truly thankful," Zecora began, "but do you not have other customers to attend to on this special day?" Pinkie blinked.
"You're right!" Pinkie proclaimed. "If I ignore all these happy mothers on Mother's Day, what does that say about my status as the Super Party Pony?" Blazing and Zecora chuckled at her endless supply of energy. "Have fun, you two!" Pinkie called before somehow disappearing out of sight.
"I'll never know what keeps her going," Blazing observed as he looked around hopelessly to find Pinkie Pie.
"We should be thankful for her abundance of energy," Zecora observed as she smiled at the cake in her hold. "Without that energy, she could not have made such a delicious-looking cake for us and still keep caring for the rest of the customers." Blazing looked at the cake to find a frosting fading from yellow to white and stripes of both orange and black lining the sides. Atop the cake was some frosting forming the words "Happy Mother's Day, Zecora!" It was obvious why Pinkie chose the color scheme given the nature of the two striped equines.
"Let's find a place to sit so we can enjoy the cake," Blazing offered as he smiled at Zecora, who inclined her head in agreement. Blazing guided his mother toward a nearby empty table, where they rested the cake before taking a seat opposite each other.
"Oh, we don't have forks or plates," Zecora observed as she took her seat. Blazing only smiled before he held up three fingers, then two, then one, and point at the spot next to the table.
"Here you go!" Pinkie said as she suddenly appeared from under the table with two plates and forks for the couple.
"Thanks, Pinks," Blazing offered with a smile as he took a plate and fork.
"No problem!" Pinkie said with a salute before diving out of sight again. Blazing chuckled.
"I love that mare," Blazing observed.
"Are you not married, my son?" Zecora asked with a smirk.
"You know what I meant, mom," Blazing chuckled. Zecora chuckled as well before turning to the cake.
"Well, let us enjoy this wonderful cake," Zecora suggested with a smile.
"Absolutely," Blazing agreed before he worked at cutting the cake for the two of them, and they quietly enjoyed the cake. The taste of chocolate cake filled Blazing's tastebuds as he took a bite. He did not care for chocolate cake, but the women in his life loved chocolate cake. No words needed to be spoken while they enjoyed the cake. Despite the crowd's noise filling Sugar-Cube Corner around them, they were able to eat their cake peacefully. They occasionally smiled into each other's eyes between bites as if to express their love for each other.
"Are you enjoying the cake?" Blazing asked, earning a nod from his mother.
"It is quite delicious," Zecora observed after swallowing a bite. "Did you request Pinkie to make such a lovely cake?"
"Sadly no," Blazing admitted as he scratched the back of his head. Zecora watched him as he explained. "Truthfully, I didn't plan on coming to Sugar-Cube Corner. The only plan I had was meals, the lake, followed by an evening alone." Blazing looked up at Zecora. "I didn't make any detailed plans other than spending time with you. Whatever you wanted, I'd make it happen." Zecora smiled at him as she reached over to take his hand. They smiled into each other's eyes for a few seconds before Blasing piped up. "Well, shall we go to the lake now?"
"That sounds like a wonderful idea," Zecora replied as she inclined her head. Blazing got up from his seat to stand next to Zecora's as he offered her an opened hand. Zecora took his hand, and he helped him to her feet.
"Thanks for the cake, Pinkie," Blazing called out as he left a tip on the table next to the empty plates. With that, the two walked out of Sugar-Cube Corner; Blazing let Zecora go before him as he followed close behind. It was not a long walk before the two reached the lake just outside of town. Surprisingly, the lake was not crowded, and it was still fairly early in the evening.
"Wow!" Blazing observed as he looked around. "I guess we picked a good time to visit the lake."
"It is also possible you have friends and family who knew of your plans to take me to the lake and made it so we would be alone," Zecora suggested. Blazing looked at his mother in curiosity. Yes, he did tell his wife, Filia, about his plans to take Zecora to the lake, but he did not think she would go so far as to have the lake cleared out for their time there.
"If she did go through all this trouble, I'll have to really thank her," Blazing said with a smile as he looked around. After a minute, he smiled at Zecora. "So, shall we go for a swim, or would you just like to lounge in the grass?" Zecora smiled at her son as she softly tightened her grip on his hand.
"We did just eat, so I would suggest we relax for a while," Zecora suggested. Blazing smiled at Zecora as he raised her hand to kiss the back of it.
"Whatever you want, mom," Blazing said warmly. "This is your day." Zecora beamed at Blazing.
"It warms my heart so to hear you call me that," Zecora mused. Blazing scooped Zecora up bridal style and carried her to the edge of the lake, where he lay her on her back before laying next to her.
They lay in the grass while holding each other's hand and watching Celestia's sun setting into the horizon. Zecora turned her gaze to her son at her side with a smile. Even though she had no intention of having a child, her younger years' events led to her getting pregnant with Blazing. She could not care for Blazing in the wiles of the Everfree Forest, so she left him on the doorstep of the Ponyville orphanage as a baby, despite it breaking her heart.
Zecora sat up and leaned over Blazing, making him look into her eyes curiously. She caressed his cheek as she stared into his eyes. "You cannot imagine how happy I was to see you after so many years," Zecora whispered. Blazing reached to grasp her wrist as he looked into her eyes tenderly.
"I'm home now, mom," Blazing said in the softest voice he had ever used. Zecora smiled at him as she leaned down slowly until their lips met. Zecora hummed softly as she caressed his cheek while leaning into the kiss. They both knew incestuous relations were frowned upon in most of Equestria, but they did not care. They had their time in bed together before, but tonight was special. Zecora removed her hand from Blazing's cheek to slide it down his muscular form. His years of working out and flying made his body a dream for any straight mare.
Zecora's hand reach Blazing's already hard cock, and she tenderly stroked its length while keeping her lips locked to her son's. Blazing softly gripped Zecora's wrist, making her break the kiss to look into his eyes. "This isn't the place, mom," Blazing whispered through labored breath.
"I have no fear this day," Zecora said before she planted another kiss. "With you, I will have my way." Blazing chuckled.
"You should rhyme all the time," Blazing smiled at Zecora, who smiled back at him as she straddled his lap. Blazing watched her as she took his hands and slid them over her body. When Blazing's hands reached Zecora's plump breasts, he could not help but grope softly as he smiled at her. Zecora let out soft moans as she watched her son feel her curves.
"Yes, my son," Zecora moaned softly. "Feel the breasts that fed you." Blazing watched Zecora enjoy the feel of his soft hands against her stiffening teats. Blazing moved his hands to lightly pinch her nips, making her close her eyes as she let out a soft moan. Soon, Blazing removed his hands to sit up, keeping Zecora on his lap as she looked at him. Before she could ask what he was doing, he latched onto one of her teats and started suckling. Zecora beamed brightly as she patted her son's head while he nursed.
Zecora relished this moment as she watched Blazing suckle her teat with his eyes closed, swallowing every drop of milk that hit his tongue. What better Mother's Day gift than to be a mother again? Keeping hold of each other, Blazing switched teats while keeping his eyes closed and resumed suckling on the other. Zecora planted a loving kiss on blazing's forehead as she watched him be a child against her chest. , Zecora could not help but think about Blazing's boner poking her between the cheeks under her tail.
"Blazing, my son," Zecora whispered. Blazing continued suckling as he directed an ear to her. "I think it is my turn to suckle." Blazing let go of her teat as he licked his lips before looking at her.
"As you wish, mom," Blazing offered with a smile as he lay down in the grass. Instead of lower herself, Zecora surprised Blazing by turning around and moving her hips to his face with her knees on either side of his head as she lowered her head to his throbbing rod. Blazing stared at the winking flower that hovered inches away from his muzzle as she planted a kiss on the head of his cock.
"For being such a wonderful son," Zecora said as she wiggled her hips in his face. "I will let you delight in my sun." Blazing licked his lips as he rubbed Zecora's thighs while she licked his length like a lollipop. Blazing buried his muzzled into Zecora's winking vagina and began slithering his tongue inside, twisting and twirling it within her wet walls. Zecora moaned softly as she played with his balls while licking his length. It was not long before Zecora lifted her head with her mouth wide open as she exhaled a breath over the head of Blazing's leaking cock. Blazing shuttered as he felt hot breath breathing on his cock before he felt Zecora's lips wrap around the head and slowly slide down with a moan.
"Oh, Celestia!" Blazing moaned into his mother's flower as she slowly slid her mouth onto his length until his entire cock was down her throat. She took his entire length in as easily as she could take it in the ass. "How is she so fucking good at this?!" Blazing groaned within Zecora's cunt as she began to bob her head up and down his length.
Zecora licked and swallowed the precum leaking from Blazing's cock as she bobbed her head over his throbbing length while she fondled his balls, relishing in the sound of his voice filling her pussy while he ate her insides like a pro. Filia must have been giving him hands-on training over the last few years. Zecora wrapped her tail around Blazing's head as he began licking her precious section from clit to tail. Zecora pulled off to take a breath as she licked her lips.
"You love my ass, do you not?" Zecora asked as she looked over her shoulder at him. Blazing only replied with a muffled "mhmm" as he licked and slurped at her two holes, especially her tail hole. Zecora smiled at her son before she resumed giving him a blowjob, relishing in the taste of his precum as it hit her tongue.
After a few minutes of enjoying each other's loins in the sixty-nine position, Blazing groaned as he began thrusting his hips into Zecora's mouth, a sign he was close to his climax. Zecora pulled her lips off his cock with a pop as she got off him and lay on the grass next to him. "Take me, my son!" Zecora begged, her legs soaked with her love juices, which also coated Blazing's face. Blazing wasted no time in moving over his mother, pulling her legs open as he ground his cock against her soaking pussy before pushing inside easily. Zecora watched her son as he penetrated her loins with a controlled moan. Blazing began thrusting his hips eagerly, the fear of being seen out in the open mating with his mother completely gone as he dominated her.
Blazing groaned as he thrust deep inside his mother's womb while she watched him with soft moans, which Blazing could tell meant she was in bliss, but she knew how to control her voice. "Damn! She's amazing!" Blazing relished in the feel of his mother's tight walls hugging every inch of his pulsing cock while Zecora let herself fall into absolute bliss. Their mating session's stimulation made the zebra wet inside, coating everything inside and around it in her love juices. Zecora's natural lube made it easy for Blazing to rut deep enough inside for him to feel the entrance to her womb. Blazing groaned heavily as he got closer to bursting.
"Mom!" Blazing groaned. Before he could say another word, Blazing felt Zecora's tender hand caress his cheek, making him look at her as she smiled at him blissfully.
"Cum inside, my son!" Zecora moaned as she held onto his hip with her legs. Blazing scooped Zecora against his torso with his arms and held onto her as he continued rutting inside her while groaning by her ear to let her hear his pleasured voice. "Yes!" Zecora moaned by his ear. "Fill your mother with your seed!" Zecora's words added to the stimulation, and Blazing thrust deep into his mother's womb as he burst his load inside. Zecora clung to Blazing as she took it all in. Blazing's filled Zecora up so much that his cum spilled out of her walks down his balls into the grass. Both lovers shivered as they held onto each other while Blazing rode his climax to the end. Blazing panted into his mother's shoulder as he held onto her while she nuzzled his neck with a smile on her face as she rubbed his back. "Thank you, my son," Zecora whispered. "You are truly a wonderful breeder." Blazing lifted his head to look at Zecora.
"Breeder?" Blazing asked with concern in his voice. Zecora smiled at him as she caressed his cheek.
"If I were to get pregnant with your child," Zecora began with a soft, calm voice that offered no hint of fear or regret, "I know two wonderful creatures to care for the foal instead of abandoning the child at an orphanage." Blazing stared into his mother's eyes as she spoke. He understood her reasons for putting him up for adoption, given the circumstances at the time. This time, if she were to get pregnant, she had someone who not only was a close friend but family and a lover. However, how could he raise the child who was his younger sibling and his own offspring? How could he explain it to his friends? He knew Filia would not care. In fact, she would be happy to help raise Blazing and Zecora's child. Not to mention the potential health risks involved with inbreeding.
"I don't know about this, mom," Blazing said softly as he leaned his cheek into Zecora's palm. Zecora rubbed her thumb on his cheek as she smiled at her son.
"Our child will have three wonderful parents to raise it right," Zecora began, "and you have many friends who are very accepting and willing to help whenever." Zecora's words of comfort barely made a dent in Blazing's fears. He would have to wait to see if Zecora kept up with her birth control or if she really would allow herself to carry an inbreed foal.
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Blazing paced back and forth in his house's living room as he thought about the events last month. It was not like he had not ejaculated inside his mother before, but the way she talked about getting pregnant left him with many sleepless nights.
"Blazing," Filia's voice called, pulling him out of his thoughts as he looked at her taking a seat on the couch with a cup of hot chocolate levitating in her green magic. "Will you please calm down and have a seat?"
"How can I?" Blazing asked. "Inbreeding is highly frowned upon in Equestria! I could be fined, or worse, jailed! The baby would be taken away, and Zecora Blacklisted! How could I have been so stupid?!"
"Blazing!" Filia called, getting him to stop as he looked at her in shock. "Damn, and I thought Twilight was the princess of freakouts." Filia took a sip of her chocolate. "Honestly, who do you think is going to rat you out?" Blazing opened his mouth to answer but bit his lips as he stopped to think. He was so focused on the negatives, he forgot about the friends he made in Ponyville. Pinkie would be thrilled to have another foal to sit for or play with whenever she got the chance. Applejack favored family above all else and an inbred child still has a family. Rarity would be generous enough to donate a small fortune to help raise the baby. Fluttershy was far too kind to sell a friend out, especially at the cost of a baby. Twilight would want to monitor the baby to make sure it's healthy, and her student Starlight would be eager to help the pony who helped her see the light. Blazing knew he could trust Rainbow Dash with anything, even if he kept Filia a secret from him for the first few months. All the friends Blazing made in Ponyville were worthy of trust, and Filia was not only Blazing's wife but his closest friend. She may have originally intended on betraying him to Queen Chrysalis and her changeling swarm, but after all Blazing did for her, she could never betray him now or ever.
Blazing smiled softly at Filia, but the fear was still visible on his face. "Thank you, Filia," Blazing offered as he walked up to sit next to her.
"My pleasure, darling," Filia said in Rarity's voice. Filia's impersonations always got a chuckle out of her husband. Suddenly a knock came from the door, and Blazing bolted to open it. Zecora smiled at Blazing from outside.
"Hello, my son," Zecora offered. Blazing stepped to the side to invite his mother inside, which she accepted happily.
"Hey, Z," Filia offered with a smile as she stood up from the couch.
"Hello, child," Zecora replied. Zecora had always called Filia "child" since the day they met, and Filia loved it.
"So, you got the results in?" Blazing asked as he walked up to Zecora, who looked back at him with a smile.
"I have, my son," Zecora replied. Filia walked up next to the two as she watched Zecora. Blazing was apparently growing more flustered the longer it took for Zecora to finally answer.
"Well," Blazing said finally as he scratched the back of his head. "Are you?" Zecora took Blazing's hand into her own as she looked into his eyes.
"Blazing, my son," Zecora began as he looked into her eyes. "You are going to be a father." Filia smiled at Blazing after she heard what Zecora had said while Blazing stood there in shock. He obviously wanted to say something but was so shocked he could not find his voice as he stared at his mother. One of his oldest friends, the woman who gave birth to him, was now pregnant with his child.
"You're-" Blazing finally muttered as he stared at his mother. After a minute of struggling to think of what to say, Blazing blinked as he heard Zecora snicker. Blazing looked confused as he watched her start to laugh. His confusion only increased as he heard Filia join in on the laughter.
"Oh, Blazing!" Filia said through fits of laughter. "You should see the look on your face!" Blazing started to grow frustrated as his wife and mother hugged each other while laughing hard and loud.
"What's so funny?" Blazing asked as he watched them. It took a minute for the girls to catch their breaths before Filia whipped a tear from her eye.
"April Fools!" Filia cried out. Blazing blinked in confusion.
"April Fools?" Blazing asked. "It's not even April," Blazing observed.
"We know that, my son," Zecora said as she gasped for air. "Filia and I saw an opportunity we just could not ignore!" Blazing blushed. Zecora planned this since Mother's Day and got Filia in on the joke. Filia sensed Blazing's frustration and pulled him into a warm hug.
"Sorry, sweetie," Filia offered while still giggling. "We know how much you hate pranks, but we just wanted to have a little fun." Blazing stood there for a minute before he wrapped his arms around his wife's waist as he smiled over her shoulder at Zecora.
"It was a good joke, Filia," Blazing said softly. Zecora smiled at her son and his wife before she joined in the hug. The three held onto each other for a long minute.
"You know," Filia called out, getting them to break the group hug as Blazing looked at her. "We still can try to start a family together." Filia smiled at Blazing. Blazing blinked before he looked at Zecora, who offered the same smile as Filia. The suggestion made him realize both these women wanted to carry Blazing's children. Blazing took a minute to think about it as he stared between his mother and wife. He knew the risks involved with inbreeding, and he knew he would have a lot of support in the matter. After a minute, he smiled.
"Alright," Blazing answered. "Let's start a family."
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