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		Description

Igneous Rock and his daughters leave on a business trip, leaving Cloudy Quartz and their zebra farm helper to stay behind on the rock farm to take care of the chores. Unfortunately, the middle aged mare gets into heat. Fortunately a very dominant zebra is nearby to solve that problem for her.
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“I wish thee a safe trip and farewell,” Cloudy Quartz told her husband Igneous Rock with a pleasant smile and a nod.
The toned brown-furred stallion nodded back, wearing some black pants with suspenders and a white buttoned up long sleeved shirt with his black hat.
“I will await my return to thee as well.”
He was about to leave on a business trip with her fillies. Or fillies might be pushing it, seeing how all of Cloudy’s girls had reached the full age of maturity by then.
They were standing behind him, already on the steps of the train with Limestone pouting, crossing her arms above her A-cups, while wearing a blue jeans overall that ended in hotpants and little more, showing off some slight cameltoe.
“Yes, yes. You miss each other. Now can we go? Isn’t it enough that you drag me with you against my will?” Limestone asked, with clear annoyance in her voice as Maud shrugged, her large D-cups jiggling from the gesture under her classic tight blue frock that framed her curvaceous body well.
“L-Limestone, be nice,” Marble whispered out, wearing a green turtleneck sweater and some jeans to hide away her curvy body and large E-cups.
“You can say that! With those monster breasts of yours!” she growled, starting to fondle Marble’s boobs as she gave out some distressed cries, while Igneous looked back at them with a frown.
“Don’t worry. I will take good care of the work while you are gone,” another party suddenly said. That party being a tall and muscular zebra stallion that easily dwarfed him by a head and was broad-shouldered as well as very muscular with a six-pack and an impressive biceps. He wore some dirty jeans and a tank top that framed his body perfectly. He looked very much like someone that could be a model.
Limestone glared at him as soon as he spoke, seeming very sour.
“I will be back playing with you soon too~” he teased her, stepping forward to ruffle her head and making her shake it off swiftly as she blushed.
“W-Whatever…”
Igneous Rock nodded to the tall zebra in acknowledgement. “Abioye, I will count on thee then. Let’s head out. The train is about to depart,” he said, hurrying all of them inside, with the mares giving some glances and waves as the train door closed and the train pulled off.

Cloudy Quartz sighed out as she stood in the kitchen preparing dinner as it was getting late while their zebra helper had toiled away outside on the rock farm.
Reminiscing on it, it was much easier now that they finally had somepony, or zebra, filling in for Pinkie Pie. Especially considering that he was managing to keep up even with Maud. Of course both her and Igneous were skeptical at the start. Limestone was too, funnily enough the most out of all of them.
But the family warmed up to him and it didn’t take long for Limestone and him to become a couple. As the dominant in their relationship too.
Though this wasn’t the whole truth.
What Igneous didn’t know was that he had slept around with more than simply Limestone. Unavoidable seeing how Limestone and her sisters shared a room. Cloudy had walked in on them, seeing Marble and Maud on their bellies, pumped full of seed, asses hanging off the bed as Limestone was fucked into a squealing, drooling mess in a mating press.
She wanted to tell her husband, but her daughters quickly snuffed that notion out, telling her that they were in his herd. A concept that was not necessarily foreign, but such a polyamorous relationship was still something the more traditional couple would frown upon. Igneous especially so.
A secret kept for the sake of her daughters, who did additionally bribe her with some juice too for good measure. Still, it was a sight that had burned itself into her mind. Not in the sense that she had a feeling of disgust as she was preparing the stone soup, but…one of arousal.
She gasped, hand going to her E-cups. No doubt Marble got them from her as she squeezed one of them, biting her lip.
“H-Heat. Why now of all times?” she lamented, feeling the first signs of it coming on strong. Stronger than usual too, making her expect that this will be one of the worse ones.
Her erect nipples were poking through her black dress with white checkered lines. With her cup size, she sadly had no bras that fit her. The small village nearby didn’t exactly provide it, so she had learned to live without one. Not that it was a problem as her large breasts, while definitely very soft, were taut enough to keep their attractive form.
“I-Igneous should tease them more instead of only doing missionary and some simple kissing,” she bemoaned, mind racing with the memories of Marble’s tits getting fondled out on the farm by the zebra. How often she had witnessed him perform such lewd acts after she had not ratted them out…they had become lax when it comes to hiding these kinds of things and seemingly fine to show a bit more perverted affection towards one another.
The middle-aged mare gasped as suddenly two strong hands sunk into her tits, pushing her own away as her funbags were fondled very roughly, with the nipples quickly getting pinched and then pulled in opposite directions.
“A-Ah! A-Abioye? What are thou doing?” Cloudy asked, seeing those zebra hands not stopping even at her question. Already she felt her underwear getting soaked as her marehood reacted naturally to a strong virile stallion teasing her.
“Me? Just helping you out. You look like you could need it. You are in heat, aren’t you? And it wouldn’t be good for you to bottle all that lust up inside now, would it?”
She wanted to tell him no, but her open mouth couldn’t form the words. The mare was reluctant, though curious. Curious to know what it would feel like, as this might as well be one of her worse heats. Without Igneous here, it would drive her crazy without doubt and she definitely needed some relief.
The stone dildo she had wouldn’t cut it.
“I-I guess it does make sense. Thou can help me to take the edge off,” she permitted politely, though a threatening growl by her ear told her that the zebra hunk wasn’t happy with that.
“Drop the thou’s bitch. They are annoying. If you want me to rail your pussy so hard you won’t be able to stand straight for days to come, I expect you to earn it properly.”
“B-But you offered-”
“I do offer it. But only if you behave how I expect you to. You want my fat zebra cock don’t you? Bet seeing your daughters being fucked into a pleasure coma had an effect. Especially since Igneous could never make you feel that way,” the large zebra said, hand slipping from one of her tits to her dress, lifting it up to show the black lingerie. “And wearing something sexy too. For a moment I feared you would wear this trashy pumpkin underwear or whatever it is called.”
“N-No, Igneous is treating me nicely a-and respectfully. A-And it is some underwear I did buy in town.”
“You won’t get nice and respectful from me,” Abioye said, hand going to the stove and turning it lower, so the soup wouldn’t boil over, before his fingers sank beneath the soft black fabric of her underwear and he inserted two big fingers. Then he lifted her up by the fingers and the grip on her left breast, making the digits sink in knuckle-deep and making her gasp as her body tensed.
The zebra turned around with her, bending her over the kitchen table as she could feel a large bulge pressing into her ass.
He pulled his slick fingers from her twat, showing them to her.
“Already this wet? You must have thought about me.”
“J-Just a little…”
He snorted and then gripped the opening of her dress by her neck. Afterwards he tore it apart with a loud ripping sound, not bothering to undress her properly as he left her standing in her underwear.
“T-That dress was something Igneous bought me,” she said as the stud unzipped his pants, slamming a hot throbbing black cock on her back. “S-So much bigger…”
“Don’t care if he bought it for you. You want my zebra cock so I better don’t hear you slut bitch around any more. Otherwise I could leave you like this,” he said, pulling his hips back and then aiming the cock head against her slit after pulling down her lingerie. It prodded against the wet entrance, making her shudder. “...And I don’t imagine you would want that.”
The need was clear for all to see as much as her desire. She couldn’t afford to be left alone now. Her stone dildo which was about her husband’s size was laughably small compared to this sheer monster both in length and girth. 
“V-Very well. Then please proceed to help me with my heat.”
The zebra grinned and then pressed forward.
Cloudy gasped as she felt her folds getting spread open as the big black zebra cock sunk into her. It was an indescribable feeling of pure unadulterated bliss that made her feel even hotter as if activating her heat fully.
A loud whorish moan followed as it hit the entrance to her womb, knocking on it as if to ask for entry.
“Quite the sound to make. Am I that much better than your cuck of a husband?” Abioye asked with a smirk, strong hands grabbing the older woman’s wrists, before beginning to move.
He used the grip on her arms as leverage, keeping her ass in place as he slammed that black zebra horsecock into her in quick succession.
It didn’t matter how narrow she was to him as he simply forced himself through any resistance as her slit started to drip from the increasing arousal.
Each time he plunged into her was like a firework of ecstasy going off in her mind.
She drooled, not able to keep up any semblance of dignity as she cried out.
“I-It is sooooooo big! H-HYAAA! B-BY CELESTIA! Y-YOU WILL PENETRATE MY WOMB WITH IT!” she squealed after he insistently pressed against the entrance to her inner sanctum.
“That is the plan. You are in heat and I will cum inside you, just like I have cum inside your daughters. Bet it won’t be taking long for their bellies to grow with my strong zebra foals. Same with you. I will outbreed your weak Earth Pony genes with my own.”
It was a rather racist statement if Cloudy had ever heard one and yet…there was something tantalizing about breaking a taboo such as this.
Obviously she only did this to quell her heat and not because of any kind of curiosity about big zebra cocks, Celestia forbid!
Even less she planned to be impregnated by him. After all, how would she hide her pregnancy or a striped foal from her betrothed?
…Then again, by now she wasn’t sure she could ever enjoy her husband's dick again anyway. He was smaller than the zebra and getting old. Barely even able to get it up enough to satisfy her…
Would he even notice if she got her satisfaction from another stallion, or zebra stallion for that matter? Though he surely would notice a pregnancy with a striped foal…
It was a train of thought that was abruptly interrupted as the tip finally smashed into her cervix, invading a part of her that her husband could never reach. It was a virgin part for all intents and purposes, having never felt the touch of a virile cock before.
And Abioye knew it as he grinned down at her slutty form.
“How does it feel to be outbred and fucked deeper than Igneous could ever reach? How does it feel to become a zebra breeding womb, you pony skank?” he questioned her pointedly, while punching into the end of her cervix.
And it was just too much for Cloudy. This zebra hunk was making her feel like a young little filly again as he was ravaging her sensitive body and granting it with pleasure beyond her wildest dreams, with his medial ring finally slipping inside of her as well and scraping along her walls.
She didn’t care anymore if her husband would find out or not. For all she cared, he could watch them as long as she could keep getting this addictive pleasure that a zebra like Abioye could provide.
“IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIHHH! S-SOOOOO GOOD! Y-YES! H-HARDER! I-I WANT TO BE A ZEBRA FOAL FACTORY! P-PUMP ME FULL OF FILLIES!” she screamed out in orgasmic bliss, her folds squirting out over his balls and rod. This made the large piece of zebra horsecock inside of her throb.
“And you whore will be! Cum again! Plead! Beg! Degrade yourself! You are little more than zebra fuck meat now! My personal property! I own your lowly pony ass!” Abioye told her, not holding any words back as he explained what her fate would be. “And if your cuck husband has a problem with it, I will have Maud and Limestone kick him out!”
She was his. The declaration as well as his words hammered into her feeble mind. It was done. She was done. Simply a property and a fleshlight of this strong zebra now.
It made her realize that her daughters weren’t in a herd. But they were just like her, his sex slaves.
Very willing ones as well as their bodies could probably no longer live without this majestic black pole. The same pole that was pounding her womb into submission.
It made a retarded whorish smile spread over her face, while her glasses are knocked askew by an especially hard thrust. He was fully in and she had never felt quite this full before while his orbs slapped into her painfully erect clit.
She wanted to grope at the large cock outline that was shoved up as far as to her tits, albeit his strong hands holding her wrists, stopped her from doing so.
All she could do was let her head hang to see it, but her large E-cups resting on the table stopped her from doing that as well. Frustrating as it was, however, every move of his gyrating hips was obliterating any negative feelings she had.
High-pitched moans were wrested from her mouth as she drooled like a degenerate, any modicum of shame vanishing as all was pleasure.
“POP POP! M-MY MIND GOES POP POP!” she cried, her speech degenerating from the fireworks going off in her head, making her entire being only feel one incredible sensation.
Her twat was gripping him, milking him, begging for him to bury it all deep inside of her as she was losing it.
And Abioye was not far behind either as he felt his own high approaching swiftly.
“Get pregnant, pony skank!” he groaned, right as he was pushed over the edge, massive dong hilting inside of her loosened up pony cunt.
And then, as she felt his hot slimy sperm infiltrating her womb, she came.
Her pussy gushed out large volumes of her femcum, drenching his nutsack and thighs again, while leaving a large puddle of it on the ground as her innermost sanctuary was tainted and stretched by hot zebra cum.
Her body writhed in the mind-frying bliss this zebra was wrecking her sensitive body with. She could already imagine how her poor little egg was flooded with his strong virile sperm as her belly extended.
In no time at all, she looked like she already was highly pregnant with a pair of zebra twins as her stomach touched the cool wood of the table, while Abioye let go of her wrists and then slowly dragged his massive length out of her.
The flared dick head got stuck at her entrance, making her moan as he pulled harder. It popped out noisily a second later with a small fountain of cum coming out of her used and abused gaping twat. There was no doubt in her mind that her husband wouldn’t be able to get any pleasure anymore with how loose she was.
A real bucket cunt for big zebra cocks only.
It made the mare smile happily in surrender to her superior zebra owner.
He left her by then, looking at the soup and tasting it with a spoon, humming in satisfaction. Then he smirked to himself.
“You know, the juice boxes your daughters gave you? They were laced with my very own fabricated drugs. They got you into this heat and your girls were all in on it. They know very well that I was breeding you now. That is why Limestone was that mad, because she was jealous she couldn’t see it for herself…and well partake in it too, that greedy adorable little cunt.”
A betrayal by her own daughters she had brought into this world. No doubt she should feel devastated, but it only made her smile.
Abioye meanwhile got a deep plate and put soup in it, before walking over to her hole and putting the plate right beneath it. He took a spoon and dug into her folds, getting some scoops of cum out of her and into the soup as she shuddered from the strange sensation of the cool cutlery.
The zebra then put it on the floor, before gripping her by the knot of her mane and dragging her down onto the ground on all fours like a dog.
She saw the plate with lots of white specks of zebra cum swimming in the soup, gulping as she regained some of her senses, while the hunk himself made a plate for himself and took a chair sitting down next to her.
He turned to her, before putting his foot on her head and pressing it into the stained meal. She cried out in some distress as she was forced to eat like a mere animal.
“You are a breeding sow now. Oink for me as you eat like one,” he ordered with a grin, putting a spoon to his lips and humming at the taste.
“O-Oink, oink, oink, oink!” she obeyed, cheeks flushed with a heavy blush as her pussy lips quivered in arousal at the degradation.
Was this her life now? Did he do this to her daughters too, the times she was in town with her cuck husband? It all didn’t matter as her tail started to wag. She couldn’t help it. She couldn’t deny him.
She needed this.
The next oinks sounded much happier and less reluctant as she broke fully. She accepted her new life as much as the addictive ecstasy it brought her, deliberately scooping up the cum with her tongue and moaning from the taste as she gulped it down. She now understood her daughters and couldn’t wait to meet them again.
For now though…the business trip would still last for a week so she had much time to get more acquainted with her owner. It made her stomach flutter with butterflies of nervous excitement, feeling so much younger than before and she couldn’t wait to experience all he had to offer.
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