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		Description

Students have taken a trip to a town in Zebrica and have been given the first day to explore the place. Silverstream ends up finding a nice little shop and finds somethings she wants. However, the price is a bit too steep and she can't afford it until the shopkeep offers a trade agreement. Soon she finds out that maybe it was well worth the trade arrangement than she had bargained for.
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The hot sun beat down across the Saharan grasslands of Zebrica, the breeze doing nothing to calm the sweltering heat that permeated all around, from the ground to the denizens of the land. Within this blistering heatwave, a group of students walked around a bigger village on a field trip from the School of Friendship doing studies of other civilizations around the world. Led by Headmare and Princess, Twilight Sparkle, the group consisted of nearly twenty students in her care, each sweating, and bearing in the heat amongst the zebra villagers.
Having made their way through the town to the center where their hotel awaited them, Twilight had given the students the rest of the day off to explore but reminded each student to be respectful and not go wandering into places they shouldn't. She let each of them know that she would be staying in her room if anything should happen or her knowledge to be gained. The students themselves took off in a flurry to go search through the town, each dawning their school uniform to have some ambassador identity to protect them.
Silverstream with her usual curiosity and happy attitude wandered through the streets, looking at the various stalls selling goods of food, leather, and basic everyday household items that many would take for granted back home. However, her purple eyes caught sight of a small shop off to the side, the window filled with glittering gold jewelry adorned with stones of all colors, shapes, and sizes. Opening the door, a small bell jingled to her entrance, she entered the shop, the heat not as bad under the shaded roof but still humid like the outdoors. Her eyes gobbled away at the various necklaces on display with their different styles of chains and gems, her mind going into an overdrive of excitement as she looked the items over.
"Well now, I don't normally get folks not around from here. How can I help you today pink jewel from away." A strong voice startled the hippogriff, causing her to step back in minor shock as a big zebra stepped out from behind the curtain that hung behind the counter. "Sorry there, didn't mean to scare you. I'm Jaskel, I own this shop, and am the crafter of what you see before you." He gave a bow to the hippogriff, his hair tied back with a small brown band, his eyes of emerald green that glittered in the light, and wearing a leather apron and small monocle device.
"Hello Jaskel, I'm Silverstream, I'm visiting your village with my school for a field trip. We've been given today to wander around and see the village for our own eyes before doing the actual tours tomorrow." Giving a cheerful smile, Silver bounced a bit in her step sending her double-D breasts jiggling as she approached the zebra with her talon stretched out for a handshake. "I saw your jewelry while walking around and had to come inside to see more of it. They look beautiful and the designs are breathtaking up close."
Returning the handshake, Jaskel took grasp and gave a small tug of her arm with a smile returned. "Well now, I'm glad you like them. I work hard to create masterpieces, just like my father and his father before him and so on. Family trade in working with metals and making such pieces. Is there anything that I can help you with or are you just looking for now?"
Silverstream shook her head from side to side. "No, I'm just looking for now. I do like the looks of everything you have here, but even then I don't know where to look with my attention being pulled everywhere. It isn't a problem that I look around is it?" The hippogriff gave a questioning look up the Jaskel, staring into his eyes as if they were a vortex.
"Go ahead, look around all you want. If you need anything feel free to ask and I'll answer as much as I can." Jaskel gestured to the shop, even with its small size, there was plenty on offer. "Since you don't know where to look first, I might suggest our necklaces along here, considering the simple one you are wearing. Maybe you could use something a bit more formal for special events." He wrapped his arm around Silverstream's shoulder and led her over to a cabinet that she missed filled with much more expensive-looking jewelry, sporting diamonds, rubies, and sapphires, with gold woven with silver and platinum metals.
"I didn't see these, they look even more wonderful than the other ones over there." Silver pointed to the original ones she had been looking at near the counter. "Those have pearls. They remind me of home with how we make our jewelry." She bent down into a squat, her short purple skirt pulling up just enough to show off her blue and pink striped bikini cut panties against her thick rump. The size looked smaller due to the actual size of her ass sucking them in towards her crack.
Jaskel standing behind the hippogriff caught a small sight of her underwear and turned his head, his face flushing red as he tried to remove the image from his mind. "I see, well pearls are not common around here, but when I get a chance to work with them, I tend to go a bit overboard in making them some of my best works." His eye wandered every so often, looking at the girl's ass, taking in the sight of her panties as she moved around, even getting a small glance of a fat cameltoe pushing against the fabric.
Silverstream oblivious to the show she was putting on pulled herself up to full standing again, her skirt moving back into place just shy of her knees. Her breasts jiggled again as she stood up and turned to face the zebra. "They certainly are good work Jaskel. Do you happen to have earrings as well?"
"Um... I... ah... yes, I do have earrings, yes." The zebra was still lost in his mind as his eyes tried to consume the hippogriff's assets. He walked over to a small cabinet hanging on the wall, opening it revealed a wide selection of various-sized gold hoops, gemstones in gold wrappings, and small beads of gold. Each one resting in a cushioned home, sorted by the sizes from the smallest to largest. "I don't have much work with earrings as they are not as popular as necklaces around here, but I do keep some on hand for customers who may be looking."
"Oh my, even with so little selection, they are just as good as your necklaces are." Silverstream picked up a pair of gold hoops and held them up to her ears, taking a look in the small mirror that lined the side of the cabinet. The large hoop reached down to her chin in height, being nearly the size of the side of her head for width. She turned her head and held up the earring against the other ear, and then both with a front-faced look. "I think they would look nice on me as well. Mixed with my dress, they would go great for graduation." Silver picked up the case that the hoops were in and closed the container and passed it to Jaskel and said, "I'll take these for sure, and from the necklaces, I'd like to get the gold and silver band with the pearl embedded in the center."
The zebra nodded to the hippogriff, a smile on his face. "Such a good choice, they will make your face glow like the radiance of the sun." Jaskel took the earrings and set them on the counter, then made his way over to the necklaces and opened the glass cabinet, and pulled the one Silver had requested. Setting it down on the counter as well he turned to the hippogriff there with her purse in hand. "Alright miss, that will be three thousand bits."
Silverstream's face turned to one of complete horror at the price given to her, her heart sinking like a rock in a lake, eyes turning into pinpointed pupils as she sputtered. "I... I... I... I don't have that much money. There is no way that I could afford either of those. I don't even get more than two hundred a month as a student from my parents." Her head dropped in a look of sullen despair, as she shut her purse closed. "I guess I won't be getting them Jaskel, but thank you for letting me look around at least."
Nodding at the hippogriff, a calm came over Jaskel as he tapped his fingers on the countertop. "Well now, no money does usually mean no sale. However, around here we are willing to do trades for goods and services with each other. Otherwise, our economy would crumble from lack of sales with the poorer parts of the town." He crossed his arms over his chest and gave the hippogriff a small smile. "So tell me Silverstream, would you like to do a trade instead?"
Silver's face turned puzzled, as her eyebrow rose in a questioning look, and her eyes flickered trying to piece the zebra's words together. "Trade? I don't have anything to trade, and I certainly don't have enough bits to buy them either." She made her way back to the counter in a small saunter, staring at Jaskel as she approached.
"Of course you do, however, it is fully up to you if you wish to do said trade. Nothing I say is forced and I'm not coercing you in any shape or form. I'm merely suggesting that you can trade some of your time and use of your body in exchange for my goods." The zebra eyed the hippogriff over once more before giving a nod to her. "So what do you think of that?"
Ideas ran through the hippogriff's head as she tried to piece together what Jaskel was talking about until his true meaning finally hit her like walking into a door. Her face flushed deep crimson with embarrassment with the thoughts that had occurred. "Jaskel," she gasped as she pulled her arms up over her bosom, her eyes going wide. "Like... I mean... we could do that but on one condition on my end. You wear a condom, I don't need something really bad to happen while on this trip or even while going to school." Her eyes looked down towards the floor, trying to keep her vision away from the stallion.
Jaskel looked her down, taking his time to respond to her counteroffer of his. He stroked his chin a few times before nodding to the hippogriff. "Sounds like a fair enough deal to me." He walked out behind his counter over to his door and locked it, turning the sign around to closed. "Come with me Silver, we'll take care of this business out back." He pulled the curtain back, letting Silverstream take the lead to proceed outback.
The back room was slightly bigger than the front of the store, but certainly not a majorly bigger spot. Tables lined with tools, a smithing furnace, and other bits of heating devices were in one corner, kept far away from the wooden tables. There was one more table that lay bare that was shorter than the others with only a small brown bag on it that was most likely Jaskel's lunch. The room smelled of molten metal and smoke from all the work the zebra had done that day.
Silverstream set her purse on the empty table and turned to face Jaskel as he came over after closing the curtain behind him. Keeping her arms crossed over her breasts, she still had a bit of shame filling her mind, her cheeks still red. "So, how do you want to do this? I've never had much practice with this type of thing other than using a toy or my fingers now and then." She ran her fingers through her blue and white hair as she turned her upper half in a slow, shy motion.
"Well then, that makes this even better. Why not start with a little strip show down to those undies of yours and let me see what we're working with." Jaskel sat upon one of his other tables close by to watch Silverstream give him a stripe tease before their imminent sex.
Letting her arms down, Silver gave the stallion a shy nod before getting on with her show. She started by rocking her hips side to side, letting her skirt sway with the motion before she turned around and let her ass show off. Her fingers reached under her white shirt with a purple collar and pulled the fabric up slowly, her back being revealed as she got higher until the back of her bra popped out with its blue and pink coloration like her panties. Once her shirt was over her head, she dropped it on the floor, her arms across her chest she turned around hiding a good portion of her bra cups, and the big black ribbon that sat in between the cups. Her breasts popped out from their sheer size but remained hidden enough inside to give a bit more mystery to them.
Jaskel's eyes feasted on the display the young hippogriff put on for him. Her covering her breasts acted like more of a tease than a hindrance to his delight. He licked his lips like a predator ready to go in for its kill, while his dick throbbed under his pants trapped in its prison until it would be released. "Oh ya, keep going. You look great." He gave a clap for encouragement with his few words.
Silverstream now moved to her skirt, giving it a few lifts with her hands, lifting it just enough to reach below her cameltoe but not high enough to show off her panties. She let go of her tease with the skirt and reached behind and undid her bra strap, letting the shoulder bands slide down and off, while her hands held the cups in place. After turning back around he dropped her bra to the floor, shaking her ass in circles with dips in her height. When turned around she reached into the back of her skirt and wiggled the elastic band down little by little until it reached the edge of her panties, then she took a deep breath before going all in and yanking it down right to the ground, showing off the full features of her underwear. Two black bows were attached to the waistband at her hips, and white lettering was plastered on the upper half of the back of her panties with the words 'Bad Girl' in bold print. She leaned over, pushing her butt out more, and letting her puffy pussy push against the fabric more, showing off her thick lower lips. Turning back around, the front of her panties had a small black ribbon on the waistband center, with her underwear pulling tight against her bikini line.
"Not bad for the first time in my opinion. You certainly know how to put on a show, especially one to show off those assets of yours." Jaskel now took a closer look at the big perky breasts that hung low without the support of Silverstream's bra. Reaching down he pulled down his pants with ease, letting loose a big black cock with a deflated knot towards the base of the shaft. "Now let's start with seeing how well you work that tongue and beak of yours with my meat." He swung his hips slightly from side to side to get a wiggle out of his dick.
The hippogriff stared at his dick with awe at the sheer size and style of his dick. It reminded her of a hippogriff male's dick yet nearly double the size. Her mouth began to water as her mind let go of her shame and took up the mantle of horny. Silverstream's pussy trembled with anxious delight for hopefully a fateful encounter with the large mass, her fluids dripping into the groin of her panties and soaking the fabric. She took a few steps forward to get between the zebra's legs as he sat back on the table, allowing her to not get down on her knees. "Oh wow, it's so big. I don't think I've ever seen anything that big before even toy-wise." She gave the black member a poke with one of her talons, feeling the warm sweaty flesh.
"Now now, don't keep me waiting too long. I know it's big, but you shouldn't shy away from diving right into taking care of it. After all, there are only so many hours in a day." Jaskel patted the hippogriff's head with his strong hand while she looked down on it.
Silverstream snapped out of her daydream and began her work with the shaft. "I'm sorry, it's amazing, I'm surprised you have a knot as well," she said while she stroked away at the shaft with a light but solid grip. Her hand went from tip to base, stretching around the small size of the knot currently. Opening her beak she stuck out her tongue and lapped away at the tip of the shaft, getting the odd sweet taste of his pre-cum and the salty taste of his sweat from the heat. Her eyes lit up with the taste of the cum that graced her taste buds which caused her body to shudder at the sweetness. "Oh my, this really isn't that bad," she spoke as she started to move down to the lower portion of the length and lapped away at a bigger portion of his meat. Her other hand reached out and fondled his big sack with heavy orbs sitting inside. Her fingers wove them around as if she were moving feeling for something in a small space.
Jaskel let out a low moan as Silverstream massaged his aching nuts with her hand, the motions just adding to his pleasure as the tongue tickled his dick. The heat of the room grew more intense as the sun reached the noon hour and making them both sweat more. His own body heating up much more with his desperation to fuck this girl, the sound of his heart beating pounded in his ears, his eyes watching as the hippogriff moved around his shaft licking at various locations with great results, her breasts swaying in her movements.
Pulling away from the black rod, Silverstream slurped up the drool running from her beak before returning down to the man's meat. She opened wide and slipped the dick into her maw, the taste now much stronger with more mass to maneuver around and having to deal with a stretched out jaw as she bobbed her head along the length getting to the halfway mark before choking on the tip pressing against the back of her throat. Her hand worked the rest of the shaft and dealt with the slowly inflating knot, while the other still played away with the hefty sack. She was losing herself in the sweet embrace of euphoria as she sucked away at the cock, taking in the moment and forgetting about what others would think of her doing such a thing.
"Holy sweet fuck, you're going pretty fast on that. Such a strong tease at the start but you've got some skills to back it up. You sure you haven't done this before." Jaskel clenched his teeth as Silverstream sucked away stronger than a vacuum. His body shook and quivered with her movements and with the strength she inhaled with while still sucking on his dick. "Shit we might need to slow this down just a bit. I think using your tits would help with that."
With a swift wet slurp, Silverstream popped her beak off his cock, a string of saliva attaching the tip to her mouth. "Alright, that seems like it could be fun as well." She let go of his balls and used her hand still on his cock to lead the shaft between her massive mounds of marshmallow bliss, her spit tickling her chest as it made contact with her body. Once in place she let go of his dick and took hold of her breasts, squeezing them together to squish Jaskel's rod with their warm and soft flesh before she began to stroke them up and down. The movement of her bosom gave her a satisfying feeling as her nipples occasionally bobbed into his dick and got a small pull on them. Her mind was now giving fully into these desires that overwhelmed her.
The pair sang a song of joyous moans as they worked in tandem with each other. Jaskel moved in time with Silverstream's, creating rhythmic friction that pleasured both of them, his knot growing in size with her strokes, while his hand gave her nipples the odd flick as they went by. Silverstream used her tongue to lick his dick like a lollipop when it popped up fully from her busty bosom during the downstroke of her breasts and kissed the tip as it disappeared again on the upstroke. Both their bodies started to heat in the lust building in the pair of them, the sound of their flesh clapping lightly from their sweaty forms.
After a few minutes more of Silverstream's titfuck, Jaskel couldn't hold himself back any longer. His knot had now reached maximum size and ached for release while his dick throbbed with the final few strokes. "Shit... here it comes," he said as his cock exploded into a rain of white cum. Ropes flew upward and came raining down into Silverstream's hair, over her face, onto her chest, and into her mouth. His dick was still stroked by the hippogriff while he came, causing him to send even more cum raining down onto her.
"Holy fuck, you're just like a geyser. Just look at it all." Silver was caught slightly off guard, but didn't stop her work and tried to catch as much of the jizz as she could in her beak. Small globs landed on her tongue, giving her a much stronger sweet taste than the pre-cum did. Anytime that the white fluid made its way into her mouth she swallowed it eagerly awaiting as her body was painted with the rest of the liquid.
With eyes rolling back, breaths shortened and sharp, and body locked in a still state, Jaskel emptied himself completely over the hippogriff. His orgasm took nearly every bit of strength to prevent falling on top of Silverstream. After his sight returned with a blurry filter of the world, his orgasm had grown dull to the point of just dribbling out the last bit of cum right between the bouncy breasts of Silverstream. "That was something great, but it's not the end of it. Give me a few minutes and we'll move on to the final piece of payment. So why not get yourself ready up on the small table, have a bit of fun for yourself."
Still lost in euphoric bliss, Silverstream pulled her breasts off of Jaskel's dick and took a few steps back to the smaller table behind her. The climb onto the table wasn't hard but still provided a small show as her ass jiggled on the way up until she lay with her back against the wall and legs hanging over the edge. Reaching into her purse she dug out a green condom wrapper and held it just at the corner in her beak. Her eyes narrowed as she flicked her eyebrows up and down in a sultry taunt to the zebra before her hand reached under her panties and her fingers started to work on her clit. Her panties had become soaked and could be seen with the discoloration against the standard dry areas, her masturbating was just adding to the wetness of them.
Moans filled the back shop area as the minutes passed for Jaskel to rest and watch the hippogriff play with herself. The show consisted of the rubbing of her clit, long strokes from the bottom of her pussy to the top, a few deep plunges, and a good many panty stretches before Jaskel felt ready to go again. His dick now erect again with his knot reset back to the smaller size, he approached Silverstream with pride in his stride. "Are you ready for the good part now?" He gave her a wink before taking hold of her panties at the waistband and pulling them down to her lower shins.
"Yes, I'm more than ready, I'm dying for it," Silverstream said as she unwrapped the condom to reveal the rolled-up rubber of the same green color inside. She positioned the rubber down in front of her soaking puffy pussy, holding it so he would be wrapped in the latex as he penetrated her virgin folds. "Give me an exotic ride of my life."
"Well then, I won't keep you waiting you naughty girl," Jaskel retorted as he lined up his dick with the condom. Pushing against the rubber, his dick found itself tucked in a tight rubber prison that entered into a warm, even tighter, wet hole that was Silverstream's vagina. His breath was taken away at the sudden shock of the wet tunnel squeezing down on him like a vice grip, making it harder for him to penetrate the hippogriff but his efforts were rewarded with a howling of pleasure from her as well. "Holy shit you are super tight, you are a first-timer."
Silverstream felt the big dick stretch wide in her tight little tunnel, the slight pain sending pleasurable pangs through her body as she grit her teeth trying not to explode into a loud screech than she already had. Her mind filled with a dopamine rush that started to dull the pain to nothing as the dick reached the knot and stopped. The tip now pressed against her cervix, it couldn't go any deeper, leaving out the most wanted part in her desire. Even with the small disappointment, she was more than happy to take her first dick as far as it was now. "Fuck yes, please just wreck my cunny with your fat dick. This feels so fucking good. Pop my cherry," she yelled with excitement.
Jaskel just looked into her eyes with the feral hunger of a lion claiming its food in the savanna, listening to Silverstream's demands he didn't hold back. His thrusts were powerful and fast, his dick smashing into her cervix with each push, and ending with just the tip resting at the entrance with his pulls. Her tunnel stretched around with his movements, squeezing hard each time he had hit the end with his dick sending pleasurable stabs through his body, making his legs just a tad weaker with each moment. The burning muscles in his legs did nothing to detract from his mission to plow Silverstream's virgin pussy. Sweat dripped from his brow and his heart pounded with a pool of adrenaline coursing through him like a raging tsunami, fueling his cause.
Gripping onto the table for dear life, Silverstream let out a flurry of moans as her wet folds squelched out with the thrusts, dripping her feminine fluids all over the table, on the condom, and over Jaskel's ballsack. Her legs were lifted up and over his shoulders with her panties hanging at her hooves. The sound of their flesh slapping against each other filled the room when neither of them moaned. Her body clenched and twisted in bliss as her heart raced as fast as a race car going full speed. With a few more thrusts into her pussy, her talons dug into the table tearing up wood as her body quivered putting her orgasm into full swing. She screamed out loud as she squirted her fluids all over the zebra stallion, flowing just like a fire-hose, splattering everything that stood in its way.
The torrential spraying Jaskel received from the girl, stuck to his fur and matted it down. Sensations of pleasure sparked from the extra feeling of her squeezing which drove him closer to the edge of his next orgasm as well. Locking Silverstream in place with his arms now wrapping around her thighs, he pulled her into a tight embrace for shorter but faster thrusts. The table she lay on began to rock back and forth, his legs seizing like rusted metal and burning with intense heat. "Fuck, fuck, fuck, gonna blow my load in your tight cunt," he slipped past his gritted teeth in a low tone. With one more deep thrust, he let go of trying to hold back and unloaded another large load of cum right into the condom.
Silverstream still lost in her bliss rolled her eyes back further as her insides expanded with the filling of the condom. That little bit of pressure sent her orgasm even further as she turned from a fire-hose into rage-filled rapids. Her fluids pooled to the ground below them, soaking both of them in her flurry of pleasure, her heart no longer able to be felt beating from the sheer speed it pounded and the clouded mind she carried. Her face turned to one of pure satisfaction with her tongue hanging out of her beak, arms turning to wet noodles unable to hold their grip on the table, and legs wrapped like a vice grip around the zebra's back.
Jaskel leaned in over the hippogriff as he lost part of his balance and switched to using his elbows for support. His cock was milked for everything it had, forming a small bump in Silverstream's abdomen with the highly filled condom. Time froze as his balls drained again, shrinking them in size from all his backed-up sperm. After what felt like hours, his orgasm stopped along with Silverstream's squirting pussy. Stepping back he pulled on the condom in her, the fat ball of white fluid dragged along her insides tickling again with more pleasure before it came out with a squelching plop and hung from the end of his dick.
"Is it over," Silverstream asked in a daze of after-sex ecstasy. Her head spun around as her legs were lifted back down.
"Our trade is down, you are free to go with the jewelry you wished for." Jaskel pulled the condom off and tied the end of it, setting the filled balloon on the desk next to the hippogriff.
Silverstream slowly pulled herself together, the world returning from her blurry eyes of hers to a stiff and harsh heat. She pulled her panties back up before slipping down off the table, stepping into her pool of feminine juices. She looked down at her slightly dampened clothes from her orgasm and started the process of putting them on. They felt sticky on her feathers, her bra even sticking to her nipples as she got dressed. Opening her purse after getting dressed she slipped the filled condom inside as a trophy of her conquest.
Jaskel returned from out front with the boxes of jewelry wrapped for Silverstream and handed them to her. "As part of our deal, these are yours. I do hope we do business again. Until then, with the way you look please go out the back door as to avoid attention to yourself." He walked the hippogriff to a small wooden door at the back of the store and opened it for her.
"Thanks again for a lovely first time Jaskel. Hopefully one day I can come back and get more." Silverstream gave him a wink and smile before taking off towards the hotel.
The zebra waved back to her as she took off. Around the corner came another zebra carrying a cardboard box and handed it towards Jaskel. "Here's your delivery bud. More of that cheap jewelry you keep passing off as expensive to the tourists." He looked towards Silverstream striding off with cheap boxes in her hands. "Let me guess, another one fell for the homemade trick?"
Jaskel snorted before breaking into a chuckle. "Easily. She didn't have money so believed we still did trading and traded away her body, and her virginity for them." He held his stomach as the fits of laughter he couldn't control.
"I can't believe it. Was she good? Must have been one tight fuck." The delivery boy questioned.
"Come inside and I'll tell you all about it friend." Jaskel wrapped his arm around the other zebra as they walked inside.
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