
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Zecora's Heat

		Written by PegPony

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Zecora

					Sex

					Zebra

					Alternate Universe

					Fetish

					Porn

					Profanity

		

		Description

Zecora is having trouble dealing with her heat, if that wasn't bad enough, her brother is coming to visit! It seems no stallion in Ponyville is interested in Zecora and she is hoping that by keeping herself busy and enjoying a casual visit from her brother, she can just wait until her heat passes naturally. Unfortunately, the heat affects male zebra too. 
This story was written for: spider mane 616
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		Prologue



Zecora was in her hut doing her usual day-to-day activities, making sure she had enough ingredients to craft whatever medicines and other such potions that she would need to have in case any pony came to her with a problem that required her special brand of genius, cooking some food and meditating. Though there was one thing that was troubling her, part of the reason she was keeping herself so busy was because it was the time of year that zebra's went into heat, a frustration that she somewhat shared with the mares of Ponyville sure, though convincing a stallion to help her out often proved more difficult than she had anticipated and she usually ended up locking herself away in her forest home to rub her pussy raw for some temporary relief.
What was even more troubling however was that, this year, she was expecting a visitor, not an entirely unwelcome visitor as it was someone she was fairly close to and even in her younger years, perhaps a little too close. The problem was that she didn't want to be thrown back into her adolescent behavior of simply pouncing on this visitor from her homeland in her desperation for dick. Pregnancy wasn't her concern, she had many an ointment that prevented that scenario whenever her heat set in and she once again tried and often failed to entice a stallion to fuck the heat away, her concern was the taboo nature of the fact that her heat was best cured by a zebra she was particularly fond of and would be visiting her at the height of her heat, her brother, Zawadi.
Zecora and Zawadi had been very close back when they were still living in Afriquestria, though when they became teenagers and would both go into a crippling couple of weeks of desperately needing to fuck, they eventually crumbled under the tension between them and started having regular sex. Incest wasn't too uncommon a practice so long as a local shaman was there to stop any unwanted foals, however in Equestria it was illegal, which would make it feel naughty if they did it while he was visiting, even if no pony saw them together. Though they were both adults now, they could probably resist having a roll in the hay! Just a shame there was no potion Zecora could concoct to cancel her heat and how horny Zawadi might be. Zecora chuckled to herself, there was nothing to worry about! Right?

	
		Wrong



As Zecora was almost finished cooking a big cauldron of soup she had been preparing, there came a knock at the door. Zecora smiled as she went to open it, it had been a while since she had seen any of her family members and was excited to be seeing her brother again. Zecora made a brief mental note about how lucky it was that she didn't find his arrival exciting in the more erotic sense, sex wasn't exactly part of the plan for Zawadi's visit. Zecora opened the door to see none other than Zawadi with a big grin on his face, he was just as excited as she was that they would be spending some time together and said "Sister! It is so good to see you! I assume you are excited to see me too?"
Zecora smiled, it wasn't often that someone spoke the way she did. She stepped aside to allow Zawadi into her home and said "Of course dear brother, I am in a good mood. It is good timing as well! I've just cooked some nice food", Zawadi walked in and licked his lips, he had traveled a long way for this visit and he hadn't had a lot of opportunities to enjoy some fresh food. Zecora shut the door and walked over to the cauldron with a couple of bowls to serve up some soup while her brother sat down. As nothing but the sound of warm soup being poured into bowls filled the air, the both of them tried to ignore the fact that there was a subject they were avoiding, the heat, which was difficult when Zawadi was desperately pleading with his body not to get an erection around his sister while Zecora was desperately pleading with her own body to stop making her pussy lips so moist. Zecora sat down, giving Zawadi his bowl of soup before clearing her throat and going "So dear brother, how are father and mother?"
Zawadi took a sip of his soup and said "The shaman says they shall live for a while yet sis, although the shaman himself has taken on a young apprentice". That was a shame, in her homeland a shaman only ever took on an apprentice if they knew they were not long for this world and had to pass on their wisdom and techniques for the good of others. There was another brief awkward silence before Zawadi sighed and went "Look, not talking about it is a silly thing to do, so let me just ask, how's the heat treating you?"
Zecora blushed and avoided making eye contact with her brother, though agreed that not bringing it up would just make the visit more uncomfortable than it needed to be. Zecora said "Well.. mainly I've h-had to stay in my hut... no stallion seems w-willing to give me a rut..."
Zawadi's eyes went wide, there wasn't a single stallion who wanted to go to bed with her?! Zawadi gasped and said "But dear sister, are you saying there is not one?! Not a single stallion interested in some bedroom fun?!
Zecora just nodded, she didn't understand why but no matter what stallion she tried to entice or flirt with, none of them were brave enough to help her quench her heat. Zawadi said "Is there some kind of heat-stopping potion you could create? Or failing that you could just... you know, masturbate?"
Zecora deadpanned and said "Zawadi, you must know that no matter how often I enjoy my own touch, masturbating when in season can only do so much. Now I hope that my language won't give you a shock, the fact of the matter is that I just need some cock"
Zawadi thought for a second and said "Well you know, instead of a hoof you could use a dildo", this line of conversation was having the unfortunate effect of arousing the two of them, Zawadi could feel his throbbing cock becoming increasingly erect and Zecora's pulsating pussy was getting exceedingly wet.
Zecora once again deadpanned and said "A dildo is fake and unfeeling plastic, I mean I need a real hard and large veiny dick", it was upon hearing such a sexually explicit sentence that just screamed of lustful hunger that Zawadi was unable to hide his erection, as it was becoming painful to hold it down under his hooves and so he finally let out a sigh of relief, allowing his dick to spring out into the open air. Zecora saw Zawadi's unfortunate situation, his dick wasn't exactly a new or unusual sight, she had seen it and felt it plenty of times in her teenage years... but the way she was feeling at that moment meant that the sight of his arousal just made her mouth water.
Zawadi chuckled and said "Sorry for my reaction to your sexual hunger, it seems things haven't changed since we were younger. Maybe we should go into town after my erection has gone down, hopefully being out around the public will distract us from my dick"
Zecora had only just registered what her brother had said after just openly ogling and staring at his massive equipment, when she came to her senses she said "Don't be silly brother, let me be blunt..." Zecora grabbed a potion from a nearby shelf and immediately downed the liquid, a warmth filled her groin as she felt it prevent the possibility of a pregnancy before she propped herself up on a table facing away from Zawadi and going "Just come over here, mount me and defile my cunt". Sex wasn't the point of Zawadi's visit but it seemed that even though they weren't teenagers anymore, the effects of the heat were the same as Zawadi wore a smug grin and made his way over to his sister's winking pussy.
Zawadi said "I didn't realize my sister was still such a whore, so before I do this let me ask, are you sure?" Zawadi mounted Zecora, the tip of his cock poking at her entrance teasingly.
Zecora chuckled and said "If craving my brother inside me makes me a slut, I couldn't really care less, so go ahead and rut!" Zawadi, not needing to be told twice, started sliding his fuck pole inside Zecora's soft silky love tunnel, hot, wet and squeezing every inch of him, such a fresh feeling and yet so familiar. Zawadi bottomed out in his sister, the tip of his cock mere millimeters away from touching her cervix, they fit together perfectly like their bodies were specifically crafted to slot together. Zecora already felt out of breath, as did Zawadi, but when the actual fucking started they both groaned in ecstasy, it had been a long time since they had been this intimate with each other, or indeed anyone.
Zawadi was panting as his hips clapped up against Zecora's big ass cheeks, zebra mares were all very well-endowed in the rear and Zecora was no exception, Zawadi was also lucky that most zebra stallions usually tended to have equally magnificently sized equipment to match. Zawadi tightened his grip on his sister and said "Sister... I had forgotten just how good you feel... and to think we were planning on just a chat and a meal!" The rather mundane plans they had made now suddenly seemed ludicrous, with how wonderful this sex felt, why would they be doing anything else during this visit other than constantly fucking? They were just lucky Zecora had the foresight to draw all of her curtains, the last thing they needed was someone turning up for a visit mid-way through their incestuous romp, not to mention she had locked her front door so that no pony could just burst through without knocking.
Zecora, sweating profusely, went "Oh goodness, it's good that nobody can hear through the walls or the door, they'd hear just how much I moan like a whore! I sincerely hope nobody decides to come round and knock, I'm too busy right now being reamed by your cock!" The both of them let out another groan as the walls of Zecora's pussy clamped and clenched on her brother's dick, massaging his member in a desperate attempt to milk the cum out of him, which worked perfectly. Milliseconds after Zecora had come down from her own climax, Zawadi bellowed as he unleashed a torrent of jizz inside her love tunnel that was still winking in the aftershocks of a strong bout of female cumming. They stayed that way together for several minutes, gradually relaxing until Zawadi's softening member simply slipped out of Zecora's creamed cunny, making him dismount and take a seat so he could bask in the afterglow.
Zecora got down off of her table before turning to her brother and smirking as she said "Your balls are not emptied, they're still pent up and full. Luckily, I know my ass to you is like a red rag to a bull. So don't rest for too long, because you can still nut, which I'm hoping you'll do when you fuck my fat jiggly butt", Zecora's heat was quenched that was for sure, though she was still horny and was up for more if her brother was.
Zawadi just smiled and went "I've satiated your lust but you're still not done? Something tells me your offer is not for heat, it's for fun. Well if I'm gonna give some love to your rear, you need to make me hard again, get your mouth over here"
Zecora rolled her eyes and said "Typical stallion, no matter how much you get fucked, you always find a way to get your dick sucked", Zecora trotted over and got down in between her brothers hind legs, licking her lips as she once again found her eyes intensely focused on Zawadi's huge cock. Zecora planted a big kiss on his tip before sliding it between her lips and, in one swift motion, effortlessly plunging the whole thing down her throat with her muzzle pressing up against Zawadi's crotch as she tried to ignore the fact that the only thing she could taste was her own pussy. Zawadi moaned in contentment, looking down at his sister gently sucking his slowly hardening member, looking just as innocent as she did all those years ago in their adolescence when she sucked him off for the very first time. Zecora softly bobbed her head back and forth, being careful not to make the blowjob too pleasurable, she wanted him hard so he could fuck her in the ass, she'd have to swallow his load another time. Once Zecora was satisfied that her brother was hard enough for anal, she removed herself from his dick and propped herself back up on the same table and looked over her shoulder seductively, shaking her ass to entice him and saying "Now then brother, if you would be so kind, get over here and pound my behind"
Zawadi was there immediately, once again mounting his sister and lining himself up with her pucker. Zawadi pressed the tip to her back entrance and said "Are ready to take my member? Let me tell you now sister, this will be a fucking you will remember!"
Zecora chuckled at her brother's confidence and said "You are a gift dear brother, I remember every heat season and I don't think I need to remind you that our sexual encounters is the reason. Now pump my rump!" Zawadi could tell that Zecora was getting impatient and decided to proceed, heaving his hips forward and pushing the head of his cock against Zecora's tight hole. Zawadi was initially met with a fair amount of resistance that prevented him from entering her, though after a few seconds of insistent pushing, his cock popped into her rear, her bottom hungrily swallowing a good inch of it upon penetration. They both gasped, then let out a sigh of satisfaction, Zecora loved the feeling of her butt being filled and Zawadi loved how hot and tight her insides were the further he rammed his dick in.
Zawadi groaned as he bottomed out inside her and said "Nng... goodness sister, you are so darn tight! Just getting inside you has taken all of my might!" 
Zecora herself was already panting and said "Look at you with gritted teeth and scrunched up eyes, consider it lucky I'm able to take something of your size! Now do you like my big booty because the cheeks are so round? Because I can guarantee you'll enjoy it more if you shut up and start to pound!" Zawadi pulled back until he was halfway and then slammed back in to the hilt, his hips basically spanking Zecora's rotund rump, making her moan in elation. Zawadi repeated his pattern, got into a good rhythm and began to fuck his sister's ass in earnest, certain that if he did it right and that his sister was still a bit of an anal slut, he could give her an orgasm stronger than her first one. As Zecora felt her ass cheeks jiggle and redden from the constant collision of her brother's hips slapping her from behind, she allowed her tongue to hang from her mouth, she had forgotten just how much she liked being taken in the rear and was losing control, her orgasm already building steadily as her pussy winked. Zawadi strengthened his grip on Zecora and sped up, he was in much the same boat as his sister was, still feeling sensitive from enjoying her incredible cunt.
This time it was Zawadi who simply couldn't hold back as he forced himself as deep as he could and groaned as his swollen fuck sacks quickly shrank, splattering his sister's insides with all of the seed he could provide. When Zecora felt the warmth of his spunk filling her rear, she grunted as she held back what would have been screams of pleasure, her pussy gushing all over her floor. Again, they both stayed in position until they regained their energy, Zawadi dismounting and yanking his spent dick from her stretched out and gaping butt. Zecora said "Well my brother... you really filled me well! Though my buttocks are stinging the sex really was swell. Next time when you visit, if you'll let me, I'd love to swallow your load and feel it's warmth in my belly"
Zawadi grinned, he wasn't opposed to that idea at all. When Zawadi left, Zecora was about to finish off the rest of her soup when a knock came at the door, when she opened it she was surprised to see Thunderlane, a stallion from Ponyville she had tried to seduce earlier that week. Thunderlane, looking rather bashful, said "Hey Zecora... l-look, I was just wondering if... y-you know, you still needed help with your heat?" Zecora couldn't believe it, a stallion was finally offering her sex... on the day she had already had sex! What was she going to do?
Zecora smiled and pulled Thunderlane inside before shutting the door, why should she say no to more sex?
The End
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