
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Erotic and Elusive Encounters

		Written by Omegathyst

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Fluttershy

					Rainbow Dash

					Rarity

					Zecora

					Romance

					Sex

					Slice of Life

					Alternate Universe

					Fetish

					Porn

					Profanity

		

		Description

RULE 63


Half a year has passed since Zecora and his femcolts made love and grew spiritually connected, and now are about to celebrate their one year officially as a throuple. With a surprise party on the horizon thanks to the help of the Mane 6, Elusive the romantic finds himself lost and waiting. The unicorn swiftly finds himself craving intimacy, and he certainly isn't ready for his wish cum true to present itself to him on a silver platter...
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“Pssst, pssst, Rainbow Blitz!”
“Hwuh, nng, Butterscotch?”
“Come on, wake up, we need to sneak off to the Carousel Boutique before Zecora wakes up!”
Rainbow Blitz’ eyes fluttered open, immersed in the hot and comforting warmth that was the zebra stud that was also his master, Zecora, as well as he big-butt best friend Butterscotch staring back at him with his fluttering eyelashes. Several months had passed by since Zecora told the two pegasi that he was in love with them, while Applejack’s business with his new enhanced apples was booming and bringing in enough money to pay for Apple Buck’s future education. And while the Apple family was eager to pay off repairs to their barn and create even more buildings at Sweet Apple Acres, Zecora kept his hut relatively the same from his percentage of the profits. Sure, his potion shelves were constantly stocked with the money that he had now, and the burly zebra stud had bought more furniture for the main room so that the throuple didn’t have to eat keeping on the floor, but Zecora didn’t need much. He gave a lot of the money to his pegasi to use as they liked, and Rainbow Blitz watched as Butterscotch slipped out of the bed to get the bits they had for their outfits. Having been in the middle this time, cementing his place as the constant sub of the relationship, Rainbow Blitz now was comfortably able to slip out of the bed and into the bathroom.
Staring back at the mirror, seeing his bright pink eyes and rainbow mane reaching his shoulders, that didn’t take into account just how changed he had become over nearly a year now. Stripes adorning his entire body from his wings to all four of his limbs, Rainbow Blitz smiled as he took in the stripes that were even on his face. He had truly surrendered himself to the big zebra stud that had completely changed his life, fucked the stubbornness out of him, and helped create a better relationship with Butterscotch by being the Master of it. And now? He didn’t see a better way to show how much Zecora meant to him and Butterscotch than by throwing a surprise party. And not just any party, but an anniversary party to celebrate the first year of the three of them being together as a throuple. The blue pegasus opened up his long wings, bringing the tips of his feathers to his mane to adjust it so that he looked as proper as possible for another one of his dear friends. The events that had snowballed from dating Zecora, from Butterbat leading to the catching up with Applejack, had also caused the Mane 6 to finally hang out as a group again. And when the two pegasi had told their friends about not knowing what to do for their upcoming one-year anniversary, the four of them jumped on it with Bubble Berry as the obvious stallion in charge of the decorations and the setting at Sugarcube Corner. Though that wasn’t the stallion they were visiting, otherwise Rainbow Blitz wouldn’t be spending a little bit longer on his appearance than normal.
“Are you ready, Blitz?” The blue pegasus heard Butterscotch calling for him from the front room, and Rainbow Blitz brought his wings back folded at his sides as he turned off the bathroom light and quietly galloped out of the bedroom while glancing at the big sleeping stud that seemed to remain in ignorant bliss. The past two weeks of taste-testing apples, cupcakes, and ensuring the private reservation with the Cakes so that they had the establishment all to themselves for the day seemed to have completely gone over Zecora’s head. Rainbow Blitz turned away from looking at his Master snoring away, not noticing the zebra stallion’s eyes briefly fluttering open as he caught sight of the blue pegasus’ rainbow tail glimmering in the dimly lit room. Zecora chuckled, going back to doing his imitation of snoring until he heard the front door to his hut open and shut close…

Humming a tune to himself, the svelte and blue-eyed white unicorn looked over his checklist of supplies to make sure they were restocked as well as the list of orders that needed to be done. It was thanks to his dear friend Dusk Shine that the unicorn stallion known as Elusive had this list to keep his fashion empire organized. He knew that it was crucial considering that he had multiple locations in different parts of Equestria now, and all the time in the world considering that his love life had been stale for the past several years. When it came to stallions of power, either physically or in regards to social standard, the white-furred unicorn tended to be weak in the knees. Even in the beginning of his young adult years, did Elusive fantasize about becoming the young husband of an alicorn someday. Fortunately that dream didn’t conflict so much with his dear friend Dusk Shine becoming an alicorn, though Elusive would’ve been lying if he pretended that he didn’t have a brief crush on his friend during the early stages of post-transformation…
…though for some reason, romance and the intimacy that would usually result from it was as difficult to obtain as his namesake. Elusive stared at the mirror, admiring his pristine fur that he maintained with the expensive Canterlot body wash products he could now afford being an Element of Harmony. Were other stallions intimidated by him? Found his stature in the world as both a stallion running his own company and being an Element of Harmony too much to live up to? None of them probably knew of Elusive’s deepest dreams, his cheeks warming up as he simply longed for the affections of a stallion who wanted to touch him in every conceivable way. Perhaps his high standards got in the way of getting what he had always wanted?
Was that it?
Knock! Knock!
“Who is it?” Elusive asked with a twinge of annoyance, looking up from his list with his ears perked up in anticipation of the answer. With the few seconds that passed by, Elusive had this growing suspicion that he had planned something that wasn’t on the list and was therefore not in the forefront of his mind.
“It’s Blitz and Butters!” Elusive’s jaw dropped as he heard the blue pegasus’ voice from the other side of the door. Of course! He had been working on their outfits, but hadn’t written it down on the list as he had broken into a heavy blush and a deep sweat from the themes of their outfits. Abandoning the notebook at his desk and galloping to the front door, Elusive used his magic to unlock the door and open it for the two pegasi. Since he hadn’t seen them too much until after their work with Applejack, Elusive’s eyes widened again as they usually did with each time he saw the two pegasi wearing the stripes of their Master. Elusive never considered something so kinky even though he wasn’t a full-on prude. Though the unicorn felt a type of way seeing the once overly arrogant blue pegasus and the once sheltered yellow pegasus beaming so widely as they were now. Not just with the stripes as the only physical changes, but both of their lower bodies having fleshed out in a more prominent way, with Rainbow Blitz’ mane nearly being as long as Butterscotch’s now. With a jolt, Elusive stared at the two and placed a forehoof over his own shorter purple mane and imagined growing it even longer. Though he didn’t really get the chance to ponder on it, not when Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch rushed forward and nearly tackled the much lighter unicorn with their hug.
“Elusive!” They both greeted him in unison, parting from the hug before the white unicorn could worry about passing out. “We’ve missed you, it’s great to see you again.”
“We only saw each other a couple of days ago, darlings!” Elusive laughed, shaking off the self-conscious touch he had made to his mane as he grinned at the two pegasi. “Please forgive me for not realizing it was the final fittings today, how uncouth of me to let such an important event slip from my mind!”
“Don’t be sorry!” Butterscotch assured Elusive as he placed a hoof back on the unicorn’s shoulder. “You’ve been working with us to keep it all a surprise, so you forgetting might be a good thing! So long as you…didn’t forget about finishing the outfits of course…”
“Of course not,” Elusive smiled as he allowed Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch further into his boutique until they had reached the fitting room that he used for Dusk Shine on the day they met each other. He even remembered that tiny dragoness of his having the biggest crush on him! Even to this day, Elusive didn’t have the heart to tell the girl that he was gay on top of being too old for her, though he’s sure that Dusk had already broken the news to her. Instead, his attraction was towards his fellow friends, to varying degrees even though Elusive didn’t believe it was meant to be. As funny, strong, charming, and beautiful as each and every one of his best friends were, Elusive didn’t want to ruin his friendship with any of them through a hot and heavy one-night stand or attempt at something more. Even if the nights with his toys might’ve said otherwise. Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch paused as they both glanced over their shoulders.
“Are you okay, Elusive?” Blitz smirked as he stared at Elusive’s unfocused gaze. “Did you have a really good date last night or something?”
“Huh? Oh no, nothing like that,” Elusive waved a forehoof in dismissal, hoping they’d take their minds off whatever flustered expression they might’ve seen on his face.
“Are you sure? You don’t mind fitting the outfits on us, right? We wouldn’t want to make you uncomfortable,” Butterscotch added.
“No, of course not, you two are some of my best friends!” Elusive giggled as he tore his eyes off them for his own sanity, trotting over to the nearby closet door and opening it to take the first part of the outfit out of the closet with his magic. Humming a much more stuttery tune as to take his mind off what he was doing, he watched as Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch casually turned their rumps to their best friend and parted their tails to the side to best fit on the lingerie that Elusive made for them. Elusive sucked in his breath as quietly as possible, sweating bullets as he waited for Rainbow Blitz to cock one leg up so the unicorn could magically place on the black panties that were supposed to match with the rest of the outfit. After he got the black panties over Rainbow Blitz’ ponut and balls, right underneath his rainbow tail, Elusive turned and took a deep breath as he was faced with Butterscotch’s big rear. No matter whether he was with Rainbow Blitz, or in the throuple, Butterscotch consistently had the second fattest ass of the six stallions. The pretty butterfly cutie marks only emphasized his butt, and Elusive found himself unexpectedly jealous of how big the yellow pegasus’ butt was. Why, though? Elusive always tried to maintain a very slim physique over the years, even when he heard that stallions desired more fat butts. He was trying to be a boss, not a slut.
Getting sight of Butterscotch’s balls, Elusive bit his lip as he also got the panties on the yellow pegasus’ butt. Even though the two pegasi were more than capable of getting their own outfits on, Elusive insisted on doing it himself so that he could make sure they fit properly. And with another trip to the closet door, Elusive had the maid outfits ready for them. In their black, white, and frilly attire, they barely covered the panties as the unicorn helped put the outfit on the both of them. After a few more minutes of blushing and quiet fitting as the two pegasi trusted Elusive to the task of helping them put on the outfits, Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch had both galloped to the mirror in the fitting room as they beamed and looked at themselves.
“We look awesome!” Rainbow Blitz gasped, turning around and using his own wings stretched out behind him to lift the maid skirt and reveal the panties that were put on first. Without even looking at Elusive, Butterscotch walked up to his coltfriend while also wearing a maid outfit, reaching his hoof out and blatantly groping the blue pegasus’ cheek before giving it a harsh smack. Rainbow Blitz gave a muffled moan, and Elusive felt his mind turn upside-down with the realization that nearly did his undoing right then and there.
I thought Butterscotch was purely a sub? Or perhaps I’m just reading into this too much?
“Oh!” Butterscotch glanced over his shoulder at Elusive, his eyes lighting up with realization as he pressed the same forehoof to his muzzle and giggled. “I’m so sorry, Elusive, hopefully you can understand how delightful your own outfits are.”
“That was just his way of saying that you did an amazing job!” Blitz added, looking over at Elusive with a red blush. “Um, how do we look? I’m guessing by your blush, really good?”
“Y-Yeah, you dears will definitely work up your um, Master by wearing those outfits to the party,” Elusive sputtered, the image of the broad-shouldered zebra stud flashing vividly in his mind before he shook his head and trotted up to the two pegasi. “Does anything feel too loose or tight on you?”
“Well, I personally don’t mind if the panties are tight against my ponut,” Blitz snickered as he turned around fully, dropping his skirt back down as he grinned at Elusive. “Why, I might even prefer that~”
“Blitz!”
“Sorry, it's hard to not be slutty outside of the house,” Blitz laughed, savoring Elusive’s wide blue eyes as the unicorn seemed to be at a loss for words. The blue pegasus didn’t feel that bad about teasing his friend, not when he blatantly had his ponut railed by Zecora in front of the indifferent Applejack. He guessed that Elusive was more so blushing and stammering from the suggestiveness of their outfits and their teasing, and nothing more. Though, after a few minutes of silence, Rainbow Blitz frowned as he waved a forehoof in front of the unicorn’s face. “Hey, uh, you okay Elusive?”
“Me? Oh yes, I’m doing quite exquisite,” Elusive barely spoke above a whisper, before perking up and snapping out of his thoughts. “Oh! I almost forgot to do something important before you lovely femcolts go on your way for the day. I was planning on doing this before I put the outfits on you both, but I can still cast this spell perfectly fine with the outfits on…”
Elusive’s horn lit up with a light blue magic that surrounded Blitz and Butterscotch’s maid outfits for a few moments before the magic flashed and disappeared as soon as it showed up. Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch felt each other’s outfits for a few moments before glancing at Elusive.
“What changed?” Blitz asked.
“Well, the outfits are extra enchanted to be very easy to clean!” Elusive explained. “Considering the um, nature of your outfits, I wanted to add the extra measure completely free of charge.”
“Wow, thank you Elusive!” Butterscotch beamed as he and Rainbow Blitz proceeded to undress themselves of the outfits, Elusive then using his magic to place both neatly folded outfits into a big bag that was carefully designed to hide its contents. Almost as soon as the two pegasus femcolts showed up, they were already heading towards the door as they glanced over their shoulders right as Elusive snapped up his gaze from staring at their balls and up at his friends with a sharp jolt of fear of potentially getting caught. Though Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch seemed unfazed as they both smiled at their unicorn friend. “So, we’ll see you at the party tomorrow?”
“Yep!” Elusive waved his forehoof as he watched his two pegasi friends leave, feeling his heart pounding in his chest as he waited a few moments before throwing the OPEN sign over the door on the outside, before galloping to his list of stuff to do. Despite how long his dry spell was becoming, Elusive needed to maintain his work drive and not entertain any lewd thoughts that might’ve risen to the surface. He didn’t have time to vent his physical frustrations to a random stallion at a Canterlot bar like the unicorn would’ve liked, and Elusive certainly wasn’t about to push the boundary by flirting with his clearly taken friends. Or thinking of the stud that was likely taking them right now…
Elusive took a deep breath, that was ridiculous! Less than half an hour had passed by, so the likelihood of Zecora fucking his striped femcolts at the same time the lewd thought had crossed his mind was practically impossible…

“Yes! Yes! Fuck me, Zecora!”
In order to allow Butterscotch to successfully sneak the maid outfit bag into the hut without Zecora noticing, Rainbow Blitz walked into the hut first while the zebra stud was making salads for the three of them. And before Zecora could properly ask where they were so early in the morning, the blue pegasus turned around and presented his bubble butt to him and put on a show. Even if it took a bit to entice his zebra Master into rutting him senseless, getting Zecora to follow him into the bathroom, his antics most certainly paid off. With Zecora standing on his hindlegs and leaning against the bathroom counter, he had Rainbow Blitz’ athletic hindlegs held behind his head as he had the blue pegasus held in a full nelson. Using his powerful forelegs to hold up the much lighter pegasus as he slammed his fat zebra cock inside his femcolt’s ponut, Zecora savored the uncontrollable moaning that kept slipping out of Rainbow Blitz’ mouth as his eyes rolled to the back of his head and his tongue lolled out of his mouth.
“There you go, are you glad to be embracing your life as a hoe?” Zecora grunted, the loud PLAP PLAP PLAP of his balls hitting Rainbow Blitz’ balls spurring on the much smaller pegasus. Being a Wonderbolt, a best friend to Butterscotch, and an Element of Harmony was all well and good. But the cocky bravado he had up until a year ago, carefully upheld by all of those titles he dearly held, wasn’t missed in the slightest as Rainbow Blitz had thrown that fake part of him away happily. In all senses except for title and body, Rainbow Blitz was Zecora’s mare. This was a role that he happily accepted, braying to the heavens not just because he wanted to make sure Butterscotch knew that his distraction worked. Sure enough though, after a few vicious thrusts and grunts from Zecora, the blue pegasus that was getting so thoroughly bred by his Master barely managed to hear the closet door in their room close.
“Hmm, Butterscotch?” Zecora grunted as he barely slowed down in his thrusts, watching as the yellow pegasus entered the room. “Did you put Rainbow Blitz up to this? I didn’t see you walking in with him to experience lustful bliss…”
“Maybe?” Butterscotch blushed as he smiled wide. “But you don’t need to worry about our whereabouts recently~! It’ll all make sense soon, trust me. Master, why don’t I properly throw Rainbow Blitz into unfathomable pleasure to teach him a lesson?”
“Doubtful that counts as a punishment for him, but suppose you could do what you like while I fill him to the brim!” Zecora finished his statement with a louder grunt, nearly hilting his fat zebra cock in Rainbow Blitz’ stretched out dark blue ponut. Blitz whined in an unabashedly high-pitched manner, feeling complete both in his heart and loins, especially more so after the night they admitted their love for each other. The full nelson fucking from Zecora alone would’ve easily been enough to get Rainbow Blitz seeing stars and cumming his pathetic femcolt seed all over the bathroom floor, but he knew there’d be more the moment he stared into the glint in Butterscotch’s green eyes.
Even with how slowly the yellow pegasus stepped towards Rainbow Blitz, Butterscotch’s ass cheeks kept a loud and rhythmic clap from how absurdly big they were throughout the months of the throuple being together. Though, Butterscotch’s submissive femcolt body was not entirely truthful as Rainbow Blitz knew now. Behind that body was a dominant side as Butterscotch opened his teeth with his grin, blatantly displaying the remaining bat pony fangs from his past transformation. Butterscotch approached Zecora and Rainbow Blitz, to where his muzzle was eye level with Rainbow Blitz bouncing cock. Even though the blue pegasus saw his dear friend glancing down at Zecora’s plapping balls for a few quiet seconds, Butterscotch snapped up his half-lidded gaze to Rainbow Blitz’ average sized cock. Lunging forward with lack of foreplay, Butterscotch engulfed most of Rainbow Blitz’ dark blue cock into his mouth as he swirled his tongue around.
Rainbow Blitz whined, now feeling Zecora’s fat studly cock stretching out his pegasus ponut as well as having Butterscotch hungrily bobbing his head back and forth on the blue femcolt’s dick. While most sessions were one-on-one, with Rainbow Blitz either getting railed by Zecora or Butterscotch separately, there were the magical occasions where all three of them would move in unison to get each other off. No doubt that after Zecora would cum inside of Rainbow Blitz’ gaping ponut, that Butterscotch would want to make sure it remained stretched out around another cock right after. Rainbow Blitz whined, partially wishing that his mouth was filled by Butterscotch’s dick instead of being sucked off, but pleasure was pleasure to the flexible blue femcolt.
“Bet when you met Butterscotch here, you didn’t expect to be the one taking a spear!” Zecora laughed, earning more feminine moans from the blue pegasus as drool spilled from his mouth and onto Butterscotch’s pink mane. Butterscotch merely responded with hilting Rainbow Blitz’ entire rock hard cock into his mouth, slightly blushing as he sped up in his movements. Still, despite Rainbow Blitz being thrown into unthinkable pleasure several times over, Zecora didn’t relent in his mocking as he pressed his muzzle firmly against the blue pegasus’ ear. “Turns out all that so-called confidence was to hide that you’re more of a mare than he’ll ever be, why don’t you cum and set yourself free~?”
That was the statement that threw Rainbow Blitz over the edge, feeling his hindlegs held by Zecora convulsing and trembling as he released inside of Butterscotch’s mouth. Feeling spurts of his seed being greedily sucked and gulped by Butterscotch, Blitz brayed to the heavens as he savored being Zecora’s mare. The zebra stud was on a similar page, biting Rainbow Blitz’ ear as he pistoned a few more thrusts into the blue pegasus’ ponut before he hilted himself in the femcolt. With his balls firmly pressed against Rainbow Blitz’ balls as they were unloading, Zecora joined him as he closed his eyes and groaned with the ropes of zebra stud seed that he was unloading into his rainbow-maned lover’s ponut. Both of them were cumming at the same time, and Butterscotch swallowed each spurt of cum until there was none left to swallow, moving back and seeing his best friend’s cock having softened post-blowjob. Zecora snickered as he gently placed Rainbow Blitz on the tile floor before landing back on all four hooves, briefly kissing the blue femcolt’s cheek before walking out of the room.
“You two take your time, I’m going to enhance our salads with a bit of lime!” Zecora announced before the two pegasi heard his hoofsteps grow quieter by the second, Butterscotch grinning down at Blitz who was sprawled on the floor with cum leaking out of his ponut. Rainbow Blitz didn’t need to guess what his best friend was so happy about, seeing his smaller cock hard as a brick as he licked his lips.
“You know, normally I would want a spell to make my dick big first…” Butterscotch brought a forehoof to his lips as if he was contemplating doing so, before bringing his forehooves to Blitz’ body to readjust him. Rainbow Blitz was eventually head-down-ass-up with his bright rainbow tail to the side as he glanced at Butterscotch over his shoulder. Even with a dick not quite as big as his own, let alone as big as Zecora’s dick, Rainbow Blitz was well aware that Butterscotch could still rock his ponut with the domming that he’d mastered over the past several months. Feeling Butterscotch’s forehooves rubbing circles around his rainbow cutie marks, Rainbow Blitz gasped as he felt the firm tip of his best friend against his stretched out ponut.
“...but I don’t think I can hold off that long, sorry Rainbow Blitz,” Butterscotch laughed, knowing damn well that it mattered little to the blue pegasus. More than anything else, Rainbow Blitz wanted to surrender to whatever Butterscotch wanted. Big dick, small dick, yellow-furred dick, zebra dick, Rainbow Blitz just wanted to be subjected to pure pleasure. And the blue pegasus bit his lips, his eyes rolling to the back of his head as he felt Butterscotch’s entire cock penetrate him in one go. Just as worked up as he described, Butterscotch bucked his hips back and forth, slamming his thick thighs against Rainbow Blitz’ bubble butt with loud and fast plaps that happened one after the other. It was a lewd symphony, undoubtedly, for Zecora eating his food in the main room. And even though Butterscotch’s dick was certainly no Zecora’s, Rainbow Blitz still cried out as he felt the yellow pegasus grab his rainbow mane with his teeth, yanking back and causing the blue pegasus’ wings to unfurl from his sides. The plapping of his cheeks, paired with the rough play, got Rainbow Blitz hard all over again as he felt a rush of pleasurable shame from having another femcolt so blatantly use him.
“There you go, you love that, don’t you?” Butterscotch taunted Rainbow Blitz, the blue pegasus moaning louder and taking the bait as he was getting doggy style plowed on the bathroom floor by his best friend, one of the loves of his life. Butterscotch used his forehoof that was resting on Rainbow Blitz’ cutie mark, delivering a sharp smack to the blue pegasus’ ass and doing the same with the other ass cheek as Rainbow Blitz yelped. “Zecora can fuck easily with his brute strength, but you already know it takes exceptional talent to rail a femcolt into a coma~! Ready to get fucked on and off all day? Even when Zecora is out selling his potions?”
“YES, PLEASE!” Rainbow Blitz screamed for every monster in the vicinity of the hut to hear, his pupils shrunk to pinpricks as he savored being on the receiving end of Butterscotch’s growing sadistic nature. With Zecora and Butterscotch growing more savage with each time they fucked the blue pegasus’ welcoming ponut, Rainbow Blitz wondered how he was going to juggle the two of them. He was lucky that Butterscotch was also a sub, and more than happy to join him in getting slammed by Zecora’s superior stud dick, but he almost wished there was two of him to take them on so that he didn’t get fucked into a coma each time the two of them were in a mood for dominating a “helpless” femcolt…

“Oh sweet Solaris, am I actually going to do this?”
Elusive gulped as he stared at the foot-long dick-shaped dildo resting atop his bed, the suction cup keeping it upright with the tip pointed towards the ceiling. The lack of sunlight coming from the closed curtains kept Elusive from seeing the shade of the dildo, the exotic color of something forbidden camouflaged in the near darkness of his lonely room. Perhaps that was for the best, Elusive told himself as he took a deep breath. The boutique was all closed up, and Elusive climbed onto his bed with his hole completely cleaned and lubed up. He had played with some different dildos on and off throughout the day, knowing very well that he needed to train himself for the grand finale of the night. He was internally patting himself on the back for the brilliant idea, knowing that he certainly wouldn’t be worked up at the party if he got all his arousal out the night before. Using his magic to levitate his own body in the air, Elusive moved his body directly above the dildo and moved down until the tip of the massive length was right against his ponut. Taking deep breaths, already having come up with some excuse in case neighbors heard him bray to the heavens, Elusive proceeded to carefully move himself down and push firmly against the fat tip.
“Oh sweet moon and stars~” Elusive gasped, pushing against the tip of the cock with all his might and still not getting penetrated from it. After a few more moments of strenuous effort, Elusive’s eyes shot wide and he cried out as he felt the tip penetrate him. Instead of a considerable amount of pain from the sensation, Elusive felt a shock of profound pleasure thanks to the enchanted lube that was in his backdoor. It certainly helped that his dick was already relatively hard as he fantasized about various scenarios that did little to help his growing lust. These weren’t stallions that he was supposed to fantasize about, they were his friends! Ponies that he cared about!
So why did that make the feeling he was experiencing all the hotter?
With a shudder of forbidden pleasure, Elusive whimpered as he moved himself further down on the dildo. He could only imagine that his ponut was profoundly stretched out from the dildo, and that accidentally losing concentration of his magic could cause the svelte unicorn to hilt the entire dildo inside him in one fell swoop. Then, Elusive used his magic to hold himself in place as his ears were flattened against his short purple mane. Even though he was completely in the privacy of his own room, with nopony able to hear him, Elusive still held back from moaning and truly letting go. A deep red blush decorated his normally snow white fur as he gritted his teeth, having to use extra effort to keep from getting overly vocal. In his head, he wondered if the neighbors nearby wouldn’t believe him and instead determined that he was secretly a whore. What would that do to his business? This thought crossed his mind more often than he would’ve liked to admit, and normally it would’ve turned him off entirely. But seeing Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch earlier that day in all of their striped and submissive glory, caused Elusive to burn with hot jealousy. Why did they get to have all the fun?
With a burst of anger raging in his mind, Elusive stopped his magic spell and fell onto the entire dildo in one.
Elusive felt his mind spinning as his ponut hit the dildo’s balls, ready to be completely hilted thanks to the special spell that he used earlier. It allowed the dildo to penetrate him past the normal point, and Elusive saw that it had worked wonders as he glanced down and saw the tell-tale imprint of the thick cock appearing against his stomach area. A surge of shock and deeper arousal ran throughout his body, and he knew that even though he planned to stay in his fantasies, Elusive would never be the same after this night. The idea of spending the rest of his life depriving himself of the griffons, dragons, and the one studly Everfree zebra because of his constantly busy fashion empire was a tragedy that Elusive was aware of every so often, but for the night it was his guilt-free fantasy. Elusive lit the magic back in his horn, taking careful breaths as he felt each inch of the dildo connected to the bed slip out of his ponut until he was magically levitating in mid-air again with only the tip still inside. He moved his hindlegs so that they were more pointed towards the ceiling, pressing his forehooves against the fur near his hardening length as if he was a mare with crotchteats there. Even though Elusive knew they weren’t there, such mattered little as he fantasized being the “mare” of a powerful stud.
Elusive drowned himself in the warm pool of lust, a cathartic experience from the growing mountain of stress to give everypony the best product at his own expense. Maintaining gratefulness for the fruit of his labor was becoming harder and harder to do, and something was bound to break in Elusive’s mind. Where was the Prince of his dreams, the one that he had longed for ever since he grew into a stallion? Elusive imagined him, not being picky as to who as long as they were strong enough to take care of him. Having one that could rail him into oblivion would be a strong bonus, Elusive thought as he began to repeat fucking himself on the dildo.
Please, give me a stud who wants me for me. I’ll do anything. Please stars, fuck, please-
“Hnnngh, mmmmph~” Were the sounds that barely escaped Elusive’s mouth instead, almost hiding his true desires. With how thick the monstrous dildo was, not giving him a moment of relaxation as long as part of it was inside him, Elusive was nearing his climax a lot quicker than intended. With testing out the smaller dildos, the white-furred unicorn had essentially edged himself throughout the day. So Elusive knew that the orgasm, the finale of the day’s mounting lust, was going to be devastating moments before it happened.
And there was no attempt at restraint that could stop it.
Elusive felt the orgasm hit unexpectedly, stars exploding in his vision as his magic sizzled out along with his attempt at focusing and timing his movements up and down on the dildo. The unicorn threw his head back, braying to the heavens and shocking himself with how loud he was and what little he could do in the moment to stop it. A long spurt of his own cum shot from his light gray cock and landed right on his pillows, before more spurts landed on the blankets and sheets. Elusive had his eyes up at the ceiling with his blue pupils shrunk to pinpricks, unable to process the mess he was making of his own bed as he wailed in a much higher pitch than normal. In that moment, Elusive felt right and fulfilled enough to get by. Especially for the party in which he’d inevitably see Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch’s dreams coming true as they celebrated their growing love for their dear zebra Master Zecora.
Elusive collapsed off the big monster dildo and into the blankets still sticky with his own cum, savoring the post-orgasm glow while it was still with him. He didn’t feel lonely in those few sacred moments, the rush of dopamine being all he needed for the next few minutes. Soon enough, he would have to get new sheets and blankets for the night after putting the current ones in the wash.
Just another day in the life of Elusive…

	
		Surprises of All Kinds


			Author's Notes: 
Contains maid outfits, stealth sex and blowjobs at a party, twerking, full-on exhibitionism on a table at a party, mating press, lots of teasing, and implied masturbation!



“Hmm, huh?”
“Come on, Zecora! It’s our one-year anniversary! You threw a special surprise for us half a year ago, and now we want to surprise you!”
Zecora’s eyes flickered open as he woke up the next day after Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch had snuck off to make plans that he had quickly found out before-hoof. Of course, the big zebra stud didn’t want to ruin his femcolts’ fun, and was rewarded with the sight he witnessed as soon as he woke up. Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch were in their maid outfits, something that was a surprise to Zecora as they were not with him on the bed, but in front of him as they had their asses facing him. As soon as they saw their Master waking up from looking over their shoulders, Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch gave a knowing look at each other before beginning to clap their femcolt asses. While Butterscotch’s fat ass claps were louder, Rainbow Blitz made sure to make it up with his own ass claps being faster. He glanced over his shoulder to see Zecora’s eyes drift onto his rainbow-flanked ass cheeks as the blue pegasus’ ass clapped like the flutter of a hummingbird’s wings. Though, as Zecora grunted and began to stand up in bed, both pegasi bolted out of the bedroom and into the main room.
“Now’s not the time for fooling around, Master!” Blitz held back a laugh as he imagined Zecora getting hard and possibly expecting to enjoy giving his femcolts a rutting as their anniversary gift. Of course, Blitz wasn’t the kind to deny his Master flatout, but him and Butterscotch had a plan starting in motion. “We have special plans for our one year of being a throuple, and we’re going to take you to the surprise!”
“Of course you two sneaky femcolts would give me a rise, then take me to a whole different surprise,” Zecora slowly walked into the main room with his ears flattened and his eyes narrowed, Rainbow Blitz looking down and seeing his Master’s predictably half-erect bitchbreaker as he ogled his two femcolts.
“You don’t know that! The surprise could be a sexy one for all you know!” Butterscotch giggled, though Zecora relaxed a little as he stood up straight and shook his head a little.
“That’s cute to tease me further like that, but I already know you’re just being a brat,” Zecora laughed, walking up to Butterscotch’s fat butterfly-marked ass cheek as he fondled it with his forehoof. Rainbow Blitz took action, walking up to Butterscotch’s side and pressing against his best friend as he parted his rainbow tail to the side. Zecora took his eyes off Butterscotch’s ass, snorting with a light blush as he stared directly at the speedy femcolt’s lingerie in all its tantalizing glory. Barely a moment had passed when Zecora switched his hoof to Rainbow Blitz’ ass cheek. “Now just show me this pa-I mean surprise I certainly know nothing about, by leading me down the proper route.”
“Yes, Master!” Both Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch bowed to Zecora, still facing away from him as their bowing simply just further exposed their outfits. Zecora already got a good glance at Rainbow Blitz’ black lingerie matching his stripes and his maid outfit, but then got a better look at Butterscotch’s lingerie that was further hidden by just how fat his ass cheeks were. Though, the double femcolt bow lasted terribly short as they both stood back up straight and galloped towards the front door. Zecora didn’t gallop, just trotting fast enough to keep up with them assuming that they weren’t going to put out until after the party. Thinking of various topics that didn’t involve pounding his femcolts into a drooling mess, such as catching up with his dear friend Applejack, Zecora sighed as he felt his cock successfully softening before they even left the hut. Though his entire sex life was of very little restraint now that he had two femcolts to constantly drain his balls, Zecora was well aware that he was going to be put to the test.
Rainbow Blitz snickered as all three of them left the hut and made their way through the Everfree Forest, knowing that Zecora would be unaware of how brutal the test would really be…

“Well howdy, Zecora! Ah’m so happy to see ya here! How’ve you been?”
“Doing good,” Zecora managed to get the words out with ease, despite the fact that his femcolts walked ahead of him clapping their ass cheeks together, even smacking their butts together to create as enticing a show as possible in their maid outfits. By the time that Zecora considered pulling aside one of them for a quickie, they were already in Ponyville and several minutes away from Sugarcube Corner itself. Zecora barely managed to get soft again in time to see Applejack of all ponies waiting near the door to greet him, watching as the orange farmpony opened the door and beckoned the throuple forward. Zecora, Rainbow Blitz, and Butterscotch all trotted inside. And the two femcolts both expectedly glanced over their shoulders at Zecora as the zebra stud took in the “surprise” party before him. The entire Sugarcube Corner dining room seemed to be reserved purely for him and the Mane 6, with each table having a different assortment of dessert or meal to choose from. Decorative pink candy cane wallpaper covered the windows of the dining room, and the other half of the Mane 6 waited in the corner of the dining room with party hats and blowers. There was the short and chubby Bubble Berry, trembling with excitement and trying his best to contain himself. Then in the middle, was the tallest stallion in the room by a considerable margin: Dusk Shine.
Then, Zecora noticed Elusive. His expression was blank, giving nothing away even though Zecora was staring right at him. The look confused the zebra stud for a brief moment until Dusk Shine and Bubble Berry sprung to life, the former’s wings sprouting out from his sides as he galloped towards the throuple.
“Happy 1st anniversary!” Dusk Shine and Bubble Berry shouted nearly in unison, with Applejack throwing his foreleg around Zecora’s shoulder as he quietly repeated his friends’ sentiment. Bubble Berry aggressively blew the party blower in his mouth, before galloping towards his pegasi friends at a speed that surprised Zecora. Rainbow Blitz then noticed his zebra Master glancing at Bubble Berry as the pink stallion barreled into Butterscotch and tackled the yellow pegasus to the ground, and then looked to the only stallion who hadn’t moved from his spot: Elusive as his expression didn’t change.
Rainbow Blitz couldn’t in good conscience act on his plans if one of his friends was going through it, and left Zecora and Butterscotch to the rest of his friends as he trotted to the unicorn. In the few times over the past few months that Elusive was able to join their hangouts as the Elements of Harmony, he noticed that the unicorn’s normally exceptionally kept mane was frazzled with countless flyaways. Blitz wasn’t sure what he specifically could do, but the blue pegasus wouldn’t abandon his friends for somepony he didn’t know intimately for half as long. Even if they were such an amazing zebra stud. Elusive’s deep blue eyes lit up, his ears perking up as Rainbow Blitz approached him wearing the outfit that the unicorn made for him.
“Hey, are you doing alright?” Blitz asked. “Long night with the outfits, I’m guessing?”
“Oh, yes!” Elusive’s ears flattened against his side as a faint blush appeared on his face, with Rainbow Blitz slowly realizing that the Element of Generosity wasn’t downright miserable. Or even close to that, maybe something embarrassing happened the night before? Just the look on Elusive’s face comforted Rainbow Blitz as his shoulders relaxed and he spread his wings open.
“Glad it wasn’t anything too serious,” Blitz snickered. “Well, catch up with some of us! I’m sure the longer you flow into the conversation, the quicker your mind will leave all the stuff you have to get done later.”
“Since when have you been such an expert at emotions?” Elusive giggled, brightening with Blitz’ advice, though the blue pegasus didn’t know how much he wanted to give away. Ever since that magical night he shared with Zecora and Butterscotch, Rainbow Blitz felt an added depth to his blissful existence as their shared “mare.” He felt both as free as a bird and as solid as a rock, not intimidated at being vulnerable outside of carnal affairs. The surging confidence that he experienced more each day was a completely different side to the coin of his performative arrogance. He felt more in his own body than he ever did before, ever since that loving night. But to tell Elusive that the three of them got in a spiritual threesome? The poor unicorn was already so flustered from doing maid outfits for them! It was best not to push it.
After all, Rainbow Blitz had a different recipient in mind to push their limits.
“I just figured that advice was obvious to me,” Blitz shrugged, walking up to Elusive’s side and placing one of his open wings onto the lithe unicorn’s back as the blue pegasus nudged him along. “Now don’t stand in the corner, you’re one of us too!”
Rainbow Blitz watched as Elusive’s small smile eased into a much bigger grin on his face, the blue pegasus successfully leading the unicorn to Dusk Shine and coaxing them into a conversation of their own. Feeling a sparkle in his heart from helping Elusive, Rainbow Blitz then glanced as Butterscotch and Bubble Berry properly talking to each other with Zecora a small distance behind them. He was staring at Butterscotch’s ass, which was very clearly twerking a little for the zebra stud. Pausing so that Butterscotch could pretend that he wasn’t doing it on purpose, Rainbow Blitz watched as the yellow pegasus started shaking his ass again. Bubble Berry glanced up at Zecora briefly before stifling a laugh and continuing to talk to Butterscotch.
Is that the kind of teasing Butterscotch planned to do all night? That is so lame! I can pull off a better show than that vanilla shit.
Rainbow Blitz smirked as he galloped up to Zecora, fluttering his eyelashes up at Zecora as the zebra stud took his eyes off Butterscotch’s bubble butt to look down at his other pegasus lover.
“What it is that you need, doubt you’re allowing me to give you a good breed,” Zecora snorted, raising a forehoof onto Rainbow Blitz’ mane and ruffling it briefly before surveying the rest of the party as if his pegasi lovers aren't working him up. Rainbow Blitz saw where he was trying to focus his eyes, at Applejack, Dusk Shine, and Elusive all in their own conversation. Glancing back at Zecora forcing his gaze off his partners, Rainbow Blitz snickered as he flicked his Master’s muzzle with his rainbow tail. Zecora took a deep whiff, smelling a vividly strong raspberry perfume that ticked his nostrils in all the right ways, before watching as Rainbow Blitz walked away. In front of all his friends, mostly because none of them quite had their eyes in his direction, Rainbow Blitz looked at Zecora over his shoulder as he lifted a hindleg. Parting his black panties with a hoof, Rainbow Blitz revealed his fat blue ponut and balls to the zebra stud. Zecora’s jaw dropped at the sudden lewdness, not expecting the blue pegasus to pull off an act so absurd in the company of his dearest friends.
“Good luck, Zecora. You’re going to need it~”

“Sugar Beau has also come over a lot more often and stayed over, he’s been helping us with the advanced apples and even adding his own spells to improve the trees! It’s good to have another stallion around the barn to help, even if he’s got more of a mare figure. Heh.”
Applejack gulped as he noticed Butterscotch next to him, giving the orange stallion a pointed glance that wasn’t a full-on glare, but definitely gave the farmpony the hint.
“Uh, not that there’s anything wrong with that!” Applejack laughed with a slight blush, tearing his eyes off Butterscotch and looking to his best bud Zecora across the counter. Zecora had his cool signature smile as he simply listened to everything Applejack had to say, happy to hear that his newest friend was significantly better off since their fateful visit to the barn. For the past twenty minutes, Rainbow Blitz had disappeared, likely to talk to another one of his friends. The zebra stud was relieved to be eating an apple cinnamon cupcake that came from his friend’s improved apples, and to get a break from the horny antics of his femcolts. Even Butterscotch seemed intrigued by Applejack’s update on the Sweet Apple Acres happenings, and Zecora could enjoy the conversation by talking about his po-
Zecora bit his lip with the unexpected sensation of somepony sucking on one of his balls, nearly yanking himself backward from the table were it not for the gentle touch of said somepony’s foreleg wrapping around his ass.
“Everythin’ okay, Zecora?” Applejack tilted his head.
“Y-Yes, just a strange itch I must confess,” Zecora winced as he saw Applejack’s narrowed eyes at the possible lie, taking the initiative to scratch the back of his mane with one forehoof as he smelled the raspberry perfume in his nostrils again. Butterscotch looked perplexed for a moment, until his eyes widened in a brief moment of realization before looking at Applejack.
“Come with me Applejack,” Butterscotch flicked the farmpony’s blonde tail with his own flowery pink tail before he turned around and walked back towards the tables away from the counter. “I need to tell you and the others about everything going on back at the cottage. Eris has been taking great care of the animals in my absence…”
As Applejack turned around to walk away with Butterscotch, Zecora stifled a gasp as he felt Rainbow Blitz’ mouth engulf nearly the entirety of his cock. The blue pegasus was sitting on the floor, sandwiched between the zebra stud standing on his hindlegs against the counter, and the counter itself. The tight space worked out perfectly for the lighter femcolt, Rainbow Blitz being more than eager to deepthroat Zecora and allow his own lewd drool to dribble onto his maid uniform. Blitz took a deep inhale, smelling the tangy and earthy aroma of his zebra Master as he heard Applejack and Butterscotch walking away. Then, with a jump of his heart with barely held excitement, Rainbow Blitz felt Zecora slowly slip his fat zebra cock out of the pegasus’ mouth only to slip it back inside. The blue pegasus’ eyes rolled to the back of his head as he felt Zecora’s gentle movements that contrasted to the zebra stud’s rock hard cock testing the strength of his stretched out jaw and throat. The dribbling of his drool turned into a steady downpour that he would have to wipe off the front of his uniform before he made his quick getaway. Blitz almost allowed Zecora to cum too, getting lost in the increasing movements of his Master’s thrusts when the tell-tale grunts coming from the zebra stud got the blue pegasus’ attention. Right as Zecora slipped most of his length out of Rainbow Blitz’ mouth, the blue pegasus swiftly rolled out from between the zebra stud and the counter, standing back up on all four hooves as he ran a forehoof against his lips to rid himself of the drool plastered on his face. Wiping the drool off his maid outfit as well, he glanced at Zecora’s wide-eyed expression and down at his swaying erect zebra dick.
“What?” Rainbow Blitz smiled brightly as he swayed his cheeks from side to side, briefly clapping them as he winked at Zecora. “Aren’t you my Master? Surely you can tell me to stop, or maybe take different action…”
Zecora opened his mouth to do so, to chastise the blue pegasus for acting so inappropriate in the presence of the friends he held so near and dear. But with the vivid memory of Applejack being relatively indifferent to Zecora being balls-deep into Rainbow Blitz in the past, Zecora knew it was a silly point to make. But what about their other friends? Surely they didn’t take interest in him or witnessing him get it on with one of his femcolts…
Right?

Rainbow Blitz was walking side by side with his fellow femcolt Butterscotch, the two of them behind their Master Zecora as they sat down at the biggest table in the dining room. A giant cake that could only be successfully made by the Cakes and Bubble Berry sat right in the middle of the table and towered close to the ceiling. Zecora gawked as he stared at the complex stack that he would more likely identify as a tower of sugar as opposed to an actual cake. Each part of the chocolate cake was separated by a different color layer of frosting so that it resembled a rainbow, and the chocolate cake itself appeared to contain many different candies within the batter. Just as the zebra stud was going to ask how a pony could even reasonably slice a cake that tall without causing the whole thing to fall over, Bubble Berry spun around the cake in a pink blur until a bunch of plates with slices on cake appeared all over the table that weren’t there before.
“How did you…how…” Zecora stammered, unable to rhyme from the pure shock as he looked up at the tower of cake that appeared to have slices taken out of it, but seemed to be perfectly balanced as normal. Way to leave it to the chubby pink stallion that can alter reality to somehow know how to perfectly slice into a cake tower. Bubble Berry sat at one of the ends of the table, grinning so wide that his smile extended past his ears before he pointed his forehoof towards the zebra stud’s slice of cake.
“Don’t be shy, take a bite!” Berry insisted before devouring his thick cake slice in one bite, taking longer to wipe the crumbs off his face with a napkin than it took to eat the slice of cake. On the other end of the table was Elusive, smiling at his thinner slice of cake that Bubble Berry always remembered to give him. Taking dainty bites of his chocolate rainbow cake, Elusive’s ears perked up as he heard the clatter of Rainbow Blitz’ silverware hitting the floor.
“Ah fuck, give me a few minutes,” Blitz crawled underneath the table. “I gotta wipe my fork, don’t mind me, everypony.”
Rainbow Blitz stared at Zecora’s lower body that was easily accessible to him underneath the table, seeing the zebra’s half-hard erection that inevitably was lingering from the blue pegasus’ surprise blowjob. As soon as Rainbow Blitz pressed his forehoof against Zecora’s fat zebra dong, he gasped as he saw it twitch. Zecora knew what he was up to.
“So Elusive,” Rainbow Blitz grinned as he heard Butterscotch covering him a second time. “Tell us about your outfits and what you have coming out soon!”
“Well, darling, I’m glad you asked,” Elusive spoke as Rainbow Blitz turned his ass around to face Zecora’s dick. Opening a wing and pulling back his panties till they were stretched out on the side of his ass, exposing his ponut as he adjusted himself till his fat blue ass was twerking against his Zebra Master’s dick, Rainbow Blitz savored the small twitch from the stud’s hindlegs. He adjusted himself till his ponut was pressed against the tip of Zecora’s cock, before pushing down and biting his lip as inch after inch of the zebra’s absurdly thick cock stretched out his backdoor. Nearly every time up until right then and there, Rainbow Blitz didn’t need to be quiet and was allowed to moan and bray as loud as he wanted. So the challenge was equally on him as it was on Zecora, the blue femcolt’s eyes fluttering and his face scrunching up as he hilted his Master’s cock inside of him. Elusive was fortunately still babbling away over his new clothing lines, Butterscotch making sure to ask questions to keep the conversation going smoothly without skipping a beat. Zecora placed his forehooves on Rainbow Blitz’ cutie marks, not making a sound as he felt his maid femcolt bouncing up and down on his cock. On a few thrusts, Rainbow Blitz could’ve sworn he might’ve clapped a little too loud and got the attention of his friends. And after a few more thrusts, Rainbow Blitz slipped Zecora’s dick out of his backdoor entirely and picked up the fork he dropped. Getting back up in his seat and making sure his outfit wasn’t messed up, Applejack tilted his head at Rainbow Blitz across the table as Butterscotch and Elusive kept talking.
“Everythin’ alright down there? You were under the table a while,” Applejack remarked.
“It was kind of dark and hard to find the fork,” Blitz laughed, and Applejack opened his mouth to retort when Dusk Shine placed a gentle wing on the farmpony’s back and grinned down at him.
“We all know you don’t care for fashion, but what do you think of the new clothing lines?” Dusk asked.
“Oh! Well, ah suppose they’re alright,” Applejack took his eyes off Rainbow Blitz and looked at Elusive. “Never a bad reason to create seasonal attire for the holidays and whatnot.”
Zecora’s narrowed eyes, hungry and menacing, stared down at Rainbow Blitz as the blue pegasus looked up at him and playfully poked his tongue out. Butterscotch, sitting on the other side of their Zebra Master, barely stifled a laugh with his forehoof covering his lips as he shook with his laughter. With all the ponies at the table properly tucking into their cake, it was only a matter of time before the party was over and Zecora could rut their brains out…

Zecora opened the box that Dusk Shine had given, all of them standing around a different table that had the gifts that the rest of the Mane 6 had given to him and his femcolts to properly commemorate their one-year anniversary. Though Zecora insisted beforehoof that they really didn’t need to give him any gifts because the zebra stud was just happy to have such beautiful lovers in his life, all four of them insisted that the gifts would be either just for him or all three of them. Though the rest of the Mane 6 didn’t understand the specifics of their throuple, they knew it well enough to know that Zecora was the Master of the relationship and they wanted to treat the throuple that way. Opening the box to see a weird lavender ticket, Zecora dropped the box and held the ticket with his forehooves as he read the ticket in full.
“Free tour of the School of Friendship,” Zecora read, recognizing the building that his femcolts recently became teachers for. It meant that they, along with the rest of the Mane 6, were far busier than normal. Though to be offered a tour was a gesture the zebra stallion didn’t expect, and he smiled up at Dusk Shine staring at him. “Well that is something I would definitely like to do, I’m sure the balcony also has a lovely view.”
“If it wasn’t clear, we would love to have you as a student if something like that interests you,” Dusk Shine explained. “It’s not just for ponies and transfer students, we would love to have a zebra student if such an opportunity presented itself.”
Zecora pondered, pressing his forehoof to his muzzle as he imagined the scenario. He understood what Dusk Shine was implying, that he didn’t have to remain stuck to a hut without at least having the chance to see what other friends he could make beyond the Mane 6. It certainly wasn’t an opportunity he would’ve needed to decide on right then and there, as the School of Friendship wasn’t going anywhere, so Zecora placed the ticket on the table and nodded at Dusk Shine.
“Sounds like a great possibility to think about, and take some time to figure out,” Zecora admitted, and the tall and lithe Dusk Shine’s eyes brightened as his wings opened and waved with barely held excitement. As Applejack came up to hand Zecora his gift, Rainbow Blitz stood directly behind his Zebra Master. Even with Butterscotch’s help, it became increasingly harder to get fucked by Zecora and get away with it. But the thrill of throwing his ass down on Zecora’s dick and getting penetrated, of taunting the zebra stud and continuously being a brat, was something that was simply too much to resist. Seeing that Applejack was staring up at Zecora, and the others were talking to Butterscotch, Rainbow Blitz crouched behind a table and stared at Zecora’s ass. Seeing his plump dark balls hanging for the sucking, Rainbow Blitz surged forward and latched his lips onto one as he began sucking. Zecora sucked in his own breath, taking a few steps back as Rainbow Blitz then snuck under the long tablecloth and under the table.
“Where did Rainbow Blitz go?”
“Don’t worry about it, he probably just had to go to the bathroom and split…”
Rainbow Blitz adjusted himself so that he was in a heads-up-ass-down position, feeling Zecora’s cock underneath the table poking at his ass cheeks until it reached the right spot and slid into his hungry ponut. Ignoring the conversation between Applejack and Zecora about the farmpony’s gift, Rainbow Blitz sighed in bliss as he felt his Master’s cock rocking back and forth inside his backdoor. Each inch, each vein, every part of the zebra’s hard length, was a divine gift from above as the blue femcolt couldn’t control his wings coming out from his sides. They were stiff to the touch, twitching with the pleasure that he had to contain for the sake of some level of decency to the rest of his friends. He could tell while Zecora was a lot better at hiding the profound level of pleasure he kept experiencing, the zebra stud had a breaking point like everypony else. He had to stop in a few moments, and then allow Zecora the time to finish up the party so that they could fuck.
However, Rainbow Blitz made a costly mistake as he slipped Zecora’s cock out of his backdoor and was about to get out from underneath the table. Feeling Zecora move his forelegs down and grabbing the blue pegasus’ ass cheeks with his forehooves, Rainbow Blitz gulped as he heard Zecora pause briefly in his conversation to Applejack.
“If you could be a pal and move the other gifts onto another table, I got to get my bratty femcolt back into his proper stable,” Zecora explained, and that was all the warning Rainbow Blitz got as his zebra stud used his brute strength to pull the much lighter femcolt out from underneath the table. Applejack’s jaw dropped at seeing the blue pegasus underneath the table, still bothering to move the gifts as Zecora didn’t bother explaining himself. The other stallions talking to Butterscotch stopped, watching as Zecora nearly slammed Rainbow Blitz onto the now empty table. Pushing Rainbow Blitz’ flexible hindlegs until they were on each side of his head, Zecora loudly snorted as he stared down at the femcolt. Blitz’ black panties were still parted to the side, the blue pegasus red in the face and panting as his gaping ponut awaited to be filled again. Though, that was the big question for the painfully hard blue femcolt, was Zecora simply going to smack his ass a few times as punishment, or was the zebra stallion going to finish what he had started?
Zecora didn’t speak again, likely because saying another word to his femcolts’ friends would break the spell of fucking one of them on the table with little interruption. Perhaps that speaking would make Zecora realize just what he was about to do in front of the dearest friends of his femcolts. Growling as he held Rainbow Blitz’ hindlegs down into a proper mating press against the table, Zecora slid his fat zebra cock back inside the blue pegasus. Rainbow Blitz saw little point in being entirely quiet, only not braying to the heavens to not disturb the Cakes likely cleaning up. Letting out a needy mewl, the one sound was followed by a continuous flow of moans as Zecora pistoned inside his back door in front of his dearest friends. Butterscotch’s eyes were wide, the color of his eyes giving away his feelings on the matter as he also blushed and bit his lip, completely disinterested from the previous conversation he was having to distract their friends anyways. Dusk Shine and Bubble Berry’s eyes widened briefly before they relaxed and laughed off the situation, the latter grinning as he bounced into the kitchen to likely keep his bosses from walking in and witnessing the scene. As Rainbow Blitz barely managed to cling onto the reality of the situation instead of defaulting to screaming like a slut, Applejack tsked as he shook his head.
“Ah knew you were lyin’ about not doin’ anything underneath the tables,” Applejack scoffed. “Though ah hardly count what Zecora is doing to you is proper punishment, more like a reward.”
Rainbow Blitz moaned a little louder at the degrading treatment of his former rival, barely acknowledging him before walking away and cleaning up the trash of the party so far. Even though the rest of them were off doing their own thing, there was one stallion that stayed and had his eyes glued onto the scene as if he was frozen to the spot…
Elusive.
The svelte unicorn didn’t laugh or make a silly remark like Applejack did, Elusive didn’t really say anything at all. His eyes were wide, a blush began to creep up on his face, and his breath grew fast. If Rainbow Blitz didn’t know any better, the blue pegasus would’ve guessed that Elusive was just as aroused as if he was the one being fucked. Just to be completely sure, Rainbow Blitz glanced down between Elusive’s legs and found that the unicorn’s forelegs were hiding if he was hard or not. Just as Rainbow Blitz fought off the sea of his own arousal to tilt his head and look at his friend from the side, Elusive flinched as he took several steps back until he was hiding his lower body behind the tablecloth of a nearby table. That action was almost more telling than if the blue pegasus saw Elusive completely rock-hard, and Rainbow Blitz was about to try and tease his friend when Zecora used a forehoof to turn the femcolt’s face to look at him.
“You know what is happening to you right now is far more exciting than any of their silly shocked faces, seeing you two being put in your places,” Zecora reminded Rainbow Blitz. “Well, really just you. Though Butterscotch seeing you be made into an example still makes my point true~”
Rainbow Blitz didn’t bother to see where Butterscotch disappeared off too, guessing that the fat-flanked yellow femcolt was somewhere nearby out of his sight, possibly even jerking off behind one of the tablecloths. And even though Blitz didn’t see it to be reasonably possible to stare at Elusive anymore, that didn’t mean he couldn’t put on a show for him and Butterscotch~
“Yes! Make me an example!” Rainbow Blitz cried out, more comfortable with moaning louder because Bubble Berry was likely explaining the situation. He saw different members of the Mane 6 moving around them, cleaning up and side-eyeing the fucking with small smiles and laughs. All except Butterscotch and Elusive, both of them passing by and starring, though of course the yellow pegasus was smiling wide at the sight. Rainbow Blitz cried out louder than a prostitute getting gangbanged, certain that no matter how loud he was, Bubble Berry had explained the situation to the Cakes. Butterscotch leaned closer to Rainbow Blitz as Zecora was pistoning his fat zebra dick in and out of the blue pegasus, the yellow femcolt smirking as he grabbed his own length with one forehoof and proceeded to jerk himself off.
“Don’t think you’re off the hook now, tomorrow morning you’ll get a good plow,” Zecora grunted. “Though I’ll be tired after this, with Blitz having worked me up into indescribable bliss…”
“Yes! Yes! Show our friends who I belong to!” Rainbow Blitz screamed, very aware that the stripes that decorated his body for the past year already spoke of that exact answer. But if nothing else, the Element of Loyalty loved to rub it in even more than was obvious. The intense pressure of how thick Zecora’s length was as always, the masculine musk that mixed with the sweat of them being intertwined with one another, and the devastatingly swift thrusts that followed one right after the other, was already being Rainbow Blitz damn near his breaking point. Though, it was what Zecora did next in front of their friends that brought him over the edge. Lunging forward, pressing his head against Blitz’ head, Zecora connected his lips with his femcolt’s as his tongue slipped inside.
Rainbow Blitz’ brayed into his Zebra Master’s mouth, closing his eyes and giving in to the pure domination that Zecora delivered to him mercilessly despite the femcolt going through his orgasm. Zecora didn’t relent, causing even more ropes of pathetic femcolt seed to splatter on Rainbow Blitz’ chest and neck. But that was what the blue pegasus loved about his Master, loved more and more about Butterscotch with each passing day. The two of them would take turns making sure Rainbow Blitz knew he was their bitch, sometimes showing it at the same time. Moments after he came on his own chest, Rainbow Blitz whimpered into Zecora’s mouth as he felt Butterscotch’s ropes of cum land on his messy chest as well. Blitz was in heaven, hearing Butterscotch’s grunts and feeling Zecora’s thicker tongue lashing at his smaller tongue as another display of dominance. Several more sharp thrusts that nearly knocked Rainbow Blitz off the table followed, until Zecora grunted into the blue femcolt’s mouth and hilted himself in his pegasus’ ponut. His zebra balls were pressed against Rainbow Blitz’ ass cheeks, Zecora relaxing into the position as he kept the blue pegasus’ hindlegs hear his head in the mating press. Ropes of his zebra seed filled Blitz’ backdoor, and Zecora pulled away from the makeout session to look at his blue femcolt’s expression. Rainbow Blitz opened his eyes, opening his mouth to take big breaths in and out as his tongue lolled out and drooled onto the table. Panting, Rainbow Blitz’ eyes were unfocused as he was bathing in the cum of both him and Butterscotch, as well as the post-orgasm glow that overshadowed any sort of nervousness that might’ve come with being fucked in front of his friends.
“Baah, nngh,” Rainbow Blitz attempted to get the words out, before closing his eyes and nearly passing out as Zecora slipped his entire length out of the blue pegasus’ backdoor. Though Blitz himself couldn’t see it, the blue pegasus felt cum spilling out of his gaping backdoor as a clear indicator that he was successfully “bred” by his Master. The sensation of seed spilling out snapped Rainbow Blitz out of his stupor as he sat up on the table, feeling the tablecloth underneath it soaked and ruined. Bringing himself back to the present, Rainbow Blitz became more aware of his senses. The smell of sex, Zecora and Butterscotch smirking at him, and the rest of his friends standing at the table that currently had their gifts. Bubble Berry was giggling, his poofy tail swaying back and forth with no indication that there was any discomfort behind his open-mouth smile. Dusk Shine and Applejack smiled politely, even if the farmpony gave a brief roll of his eyes. It was still Elusive, a few steps behind everyone else as he looked like he was going to disappear at any moment. Staring intently at Zecora with a blush still on his face, Elusive didn’t seem to notice anypony else in the room. Rainbow Blitz wanted to ask the unicorn if he was alright, but knew that the likelihood of Elusive shrieking and bolting off in response was higher than not.
Blitz got off the table that he got fucked on, standing in between Zecora and Butterscotch as the gift-giving continued as if nothing had happened up until that point. Bubble Berry bounced up to the throuple, giving a cookbook full of recipes that involved a lot of Zebrican herbs that Zecora already frequently used in his potions. Then, it was best for last in Blitz’ opinion as Elusive quietly walked up to the throuple. Though instead of staring at the zebra stud that was the femcolts’ Master, Elusive stared intently at his own gift box held by his magic until he moved it shakily towards Zecora.
“The gift for you th-three,” Elusive stammered, though Zecora didn’t seem to notice as he took the gift box with his forehoof and opened it to pull out the flowers, bows, and maid shoes. “Forgive me, M…Zecora, I will say these gifts are for Blitz and Butters. They’re accessories to go with the outfits I made them.”
“Well any gift for them is a gift that benefits me too, thank you,” Zecora smiled gently, reaching forward and hugging the svelte unicorn with a strong foreleg before Elusive could protest. Butterscotch took the opened gift box from Zecora and ooed and awed at the accessories while Rainbow Blitz took in Elusive’s expression. Still wide-eyed and biting his lip, Elusive looked anywhere but at Zecora’s femcolts as he remained in the hug. Rainbow Blitz stared in awe as he noticed just how thicker Zecora’s beefy striped foreleg was then most of Elusive’s entire body. He never saw two ponies with different figures, a powerful zebra stud that vigorously worked out whenever his femcolts were busy working as teachers or elsewhere, and a lithe and glittery-furred unicorn with a royal purple mane that had the limbs of a twig. Zecora could easily crush, pin, or smother Elusive without even trying. Or at least, that was what Rainbow Blitz was trying his damndest best not to imagine and get carried away with thinking.
Then, Rainbow Blitz looked away from Elusive and pretended to be staring intently at the accessories alongside Butterscotch when their Master stopped hugging the unicorn.
“You should already know that I’d savor these gifts in more detail then they would, especially since I already think the maid outfits are more than good,” Zecora added, causing Elusive to give a forced laugh as he smiled and took a couple steps back. Elusive’s nervousness was quickly overshadowed by the rest of the Mane 6 approaching the throuple as they broke into conversation about anything and everything, allowing the snow-furred unicorn to break away into the bathroom for what Rainbow Blitz noticed to be a good twenty minutes. As the rest of the party members intently listened to Dusk Shine talk about the different students at the School of Friendship, Rainbow Blitz took a big glass of Bubble Berry’s fruit punch and drank sips of it as he waited by the bathroom door. He could easily say that he needed to go to the bathroom badly, waiting for Elusive to come out so that Blitz could ask as many questions as possible. But what he didn’t expect was for Elusive to break out of the bathroom with his mane looking more frazzled than when the unicorn had walked in there. His light gray cock was flaccid, though Elusive’s cherry-red face told a different story. Did he…?
“Just had to tidy up my mane, darling!” Elusive laughed. “Oh goodness, it still looks messy, doesn’t it? Just need a couple more minutes!”
Before Rainbow Blitz could get a word in, the lithe unicorn spun around and closed the bathroom door again and locked it.
It ended up being longer than a couple of minutes, and Elusive didn’t even leave the bathroom until Rainbow Blitz returned to Zecora and Butterscotch’s side.

“Goodnight, everypony! It was lovely seeing y’all!”
Dusk Shine was the first to leave, returning to check on Barb and get enough sleep to run the School of Friendship the next day. Bubble Berry obviously remained in Sugarcube Corner cleaning up, and Applejack said goodbye to the throuple and Elusive as the strong farmpony trotted back to Sweet Apple Acres. Elusive stood off to the side in the cold night air, his blue eyes staring up at the full moon as he took in the stars a distance away from the throuple.
“Aren’t you cold, Elusive?” Butterscotch remarked, tilting his head at Elusive’s quivering lithe figure, his fur ruffled from the wind being stronger than usual. Elusive took his eyes off the moon, looking at Butterscotch briefly before shaking his head.
“Of course not, the Crystal Empire was far colder than this,” Elusive whispered. “You two don’t need to wait for me to leave, I’m just going to admire the sky for a bit.”
“Are you sure?” Rainbow Blitz blurted out the statement as he had his body pressed against his warm and strong Zebra Master, frowning as he noticed that Elusive was without such intimate company. Before the magical night he shared with Zecora and Butterscotch, Rainbow Blitz only saw a happy and galloping Elusive that never slowed down in being a career-driven stallion that created his own fashion empire. Despite starting off as a simple stallion in Ponyville with a taste for fashion, Elusive climbed the ladder till he was far more recognized than any of the fashion names in Canterlot. He didn’t falter when he was rejected by the stallions that he deeply desired, and Rainbow Blitz admired him for that.
Now, when the blue pegasus looked at him, Rainbow Blitz could see the twitch in his smile and the flicker in his eyes and ears. The cracks were growing, and it was becoming clearer to Blitz that Elusive wasn’t looking at the moon and stars. Not really, he was waiting for the throuple to leave so he could unmask his real feelings. He could stop being a career stallion, stop being the Element of Generosity, and actually be another pony with desires. With feelings.
He deserves love too.
With his heart tugging towards Elusive, Rainbow Blitz forced himself to turn the other direction as he followed Zecora and Butterscotch towards the Everfree Forest. All of them said goodnight before they left the unicorn to stare at the sky.
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“What a night we’ve had, though the turn of events have me feeling quite glad,” Zecora laughed as his slouched shoulders and half-lidded eyes spoke otherwise, almost to his home with his femcolts on each side of him as he continued. “It’ll be easier to feel that way with a long night’s sleep, then wake up over the presents I get to keep.”
Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch, understanding that their Master was tired simultaneously from spending the whole day with a bunch of ponies for a party and fucking Rainbow Blitz on the table, held all the presents in their wings as their hut came into view. Rainbow Blitz felt the cold wind blowing through his rainbow mane, reminding him that he couldn’t quite let the three of them go to bed just yet. Not when the flashing imagery of Elusive and his heavy blush, his excessively long time in the bathroom, and his longing stare at the sky flashed in his head. Though Elusive deeply desired love, it certainly wasn’t something Rainbow Blitz was certain he could give to his best friend. The throuple loved each other deeper than most non-poly couples did, and bringing in a fourth when they were so far in seemed counterproductive to giving Elusive what he needed.
But why would that stop Rainbow Blitz from trying?
Approaching the door of the hut, watching as Zecora stood up straight and opened the door to allow his femcolts in, Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch placed their gifts on the table before the former opened his blue wing in front of Zecora to block his path in a way that instantly brought a regretful red blush to his cheeks.
“Sorry Master!” Blitz gasped, Butterscotch freezing up as he was previously removing his maid outfit to watch the scene playing out before him. Ignoring the other femcolt’s eyes on him, Blitz took a deep breath as he got Zecora’s attention, the stoic stud’s face on him as he waited for the blue pegasus to continue. “But there’s something really pressing I think all of us need to talk about, I don’t want it to wait for the morning.”
“Okay then,” Zecora nodded, walking to the table and sitting in one of the chairs as he relaxed from the loud scenery that was Sugarcube Corner. Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch took a couple of minutes to remove their maid outfits before they sat across from Zecora, even though the yellow femcolt had no idea what his best friend was going to say. Zecora continued. “Is it so bad that we can’t retire to our den?”
“Not bad, if you don’t take it that way,” Rainbow Blitz replied vaguely, noticing Butterscotch beside him giving a distinct tilt of his head, his ears flickering as the blue pegasus continued. “Everyone either laughed off you fucking me except for Elusive and Applejack. Well, Applejack’s reaction was more of a playful scoff and whatnot…”
“Did I make Elusive uncomfortable?” Zecora’s eyes widened as his pupils shrunk, the color draining from his already pale fur on his face as Rainbow Blitz’ wings sprouted open in surprise.
“Oh no! You definitely didn’t do that,” Blitz assured his Zebra Master, waiting for Zecora to calm down for a few moments before the blue pegasus continued. “At least, not like harassment. He seemed to be blushing a lot, could barely talk to us, and he was…oh goodness…”
Is it too much to say that Elusive was in the bathroom for a really long time?
“He seemed to be enjoying the show? Make that him and half of Ponyville that wanted to give my zebra cock a blow,” Zecora smiled a little as he realized how simple the ‘dilemma’ actually was. “Elusive is far from weird for having such a reaction, especially since I remember it is you two who also held the exact same attraction~”
“Heh, he does have a point~” Butterscotch’s ears flattered against his long pink mane as he gave an exaggeratedly large grin at Rainbow Blitz, pressing his forehoof against his floofy yellow chest as he did so. Blitz felt his shoulders relax at both their responses, why did he think they would have an adverse reaction? It’s not like either of them were virgins before dating each other, all of them having their own histories. Elusive was really just like all those mares, couples, and even previous femcolts that all wanted a go with the studly Zecora. It was basically common sense for any adult pony that was into dick!
But where did that leave them?
“Well, I’m just wondering where that leaves him,” Blitz blurted out the words, no flowery language would convey his point decently. “And I hope that doesn’t make me look bad, we could spend the rest of our lives just us three and be happier than royals. And certainly, if this was some stranger or acquaintance around town, I wouldn’t even entertain it, but…Elusive is one of the Elements of Harmony. Just like us. He may not be as close to me and Butterscotch as we were to each other throughout the years, but he’s still someone we’ve become connected to through years of adventures and friendship.”
“Are you…wanting to make a go at Elusive?” Zecora’s eyes widened, though not nearly as much as he did earlier.
“Oh no, not that…I just get the impression he’s more on the submissive side from that chain of events,” Rainbow Blitz chuckled as he waved off Zecora’s assumption with a wave of his forehoof before continuing. “More than anything, I guess I just meant you and Scotch might want to experience another ponut to plow?”
“Hmm, we do pick on Blitz quite frequently~” Since the blue pegasus’ frazzled wings had returned to his back a while ago, Butterscotch was able to unfurl one of his wings to rest teasingly on Blitz’ back, the tips of his soft yellow feathers tickling his best friend’s back. Zecora grinned wider as he watched his blue femcolt getting flustered even more. “Though if we were to open ourselves up to other parties, what does that mean for us? Are we all open to fucking anybody? Or is this a one-time occurrence?”
“Maybe we don’t have to pick from two different extremes here,” Zecora elaborated. “I’m no stranger to FWB relationships whether they’re straight or queer. With ponies like this Elusive or any other close friends we trust, I see no problem with giving some of them the occasional rut or thrust. But this is merely me speaking as a third, I need to make sure your opinions are also heard.”
“Well Rainbow Blitz is pretty obvious in his stance,” Butterscotch chuckled, glancing at his best friend’s blank expression. Blitz wasn’t ready to give anything away, not when the other femcolt could easily shut down the entire plan in motion. Instead, Butterscotch smirked as he continued. “And I would agree with the both of you: our relationship is too strong to be fractured by letting other ponies into our bedroom. If either one of you suggested this at the beginning, it would’ve easily been a no. Especially before your arrangement with Butterbat…”
Blitz noticed Zecora giving a clear wince, and couldn’t agree more. Had they invited another stallion in at that time, whether as another member of the group, or simply for a one-night stand, Rainbow Blitz was confident that Butterscotch in all of his rising insecurity would’ve burned with more frustration and jealousy. The yellow femcolt would’ve had another ‘superior’ sub to compete with, still being under the impression that he was only a sub and not a switch. Blitz could all-too-easily have seen that as a dealbreaker for all three of them. But fortunately, it could be brought up now with Elusive’s perfect timing and Butterscotch’s embraced dominant side to display to their dear friend.
“This is very true, and I’m glad I have resolved the biggest problems in the relationship between me and you,” Zecora explained. “And with how strong we’ve become as three, communicating if one becomes uncomfortable is key!”
“That’s true, we would be able to tell each other that,” Blitz brightened, his fluffy blue ears perking up from his rainbow mane. Of course, he still wasn’t quite sure if he was going to get as much out of Elusive as an addition as Zecora and Butterscotch would, but the blue pegasus was certain he could still play the role of a fellow sub if nothing else. Zecora slowly moved out of his chair and got up, his ears flickering as he gave a deep yawn that exposed all his teeth before slowly shaking his head.
“Is that all then? I guess the only other question is when?” Zecora added. “You two can go over to his place tomorrow evening to invite him to tea at the end of the day? Then gauge properly if he wants to enter the throuple fray?”
“That works for us,” Blitz replied after he saw Butterscotch nod in the corner of his vision, partially lying as he could imagine Applejack being disappointed about. As considerable as Zecora and Butterscotch were about his plight, Rainbow Blitz was completely stumped at the conclusion his Zebra Master came to. The blue pegasus highly doubted that Elusive’s end goal when it came to intimacy was to settle for the occasional fuck, even if it was an excellent zebra stud doing it. That look in the dainty unicorn stallion’s eyes as he looked up at the sky spoke of something far deeper, a hole that needed to be filled and it was not just his ponut.
Rainbow Blitz didn’t like hiding his intentions, knowing that it didn’t lead anywhere good when Butterscotch did so, but was it so bad when he was hoping that his two studs would also fall for their friend Elusive? Perhaps Elusive would end up being okay with a simple friends-with-benefits scenario even if it was in the short term? Rainbow Blitz grumbled quietly enough as he got up out from his chair and followed Zecora and Butterscotch towards the bedroom. That magical moment, of feeling connected to other souls through sex, was something that Rainbow Blitz didn’t want to keep to himself. Especially not with the depth of Elusive’s desires sitting out in broad daylight. The romantic stallion was needing touch in every way of the word.
And by Solaris’ name, Rainbow Blitz was going to make sure he got it.
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With Zecora currently back at the hut using an easy-to-clean potion to wash out the cum from Blitz’ maid outfit, the two pegasi femcolts galloped towards the Carousel Boutique. The trip was relatively short, with Elusive and Rainbow Blitz sharing a knowing glance of eye contact before Butterscotch started the conversation to properly invite the unicorn to tea. The unicorn’s normally white fur exploded into a fiery red blush as he accepted the invitation and closed the door, and the two pegasi went about their day to enjoy their Zebra Master’s company.
Elusive’s perspective of everything was a far cry from that simplicity, pressing his back against the wall as his pupils shrank to pinpricks with his tiny heart thundering in his chest as it rose and fell with rapid pace.
“Dear Solaris, dear Artemis, I have to figure out what to wear!” Elusive brayed as he nearly knocked the desk over with his gallop from the door, the one that had his now abandoned to-do list. It wasn’t like the fashion stallion was planning on doing half the stuff on that list anyways, considering he was still worked up over the events of the night before. The clearly loud and lewd pounding of Rainbow Blitz put in a mating press, Zecora hovering over him as the femcolt pegasus moaned for everypony to hear, left Elusive to more than just the furious masturbating in the bathroom of Sugarcube Corner. As soon as he got home, Elusive jerked himself off to two more orgasms, one simply with his forehoof again, and another session of cramming that special dildo into his looser ponut. Though now it was the day after, and despite waking up with morning wood, Elusive hadn’t tended to himself like that yet in a fruitless attempt to get stuff done. He got two tasks done from the to-do list, at least, before Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch knocked on his door and undid everything with a simple invitation.
Even though it was nothing that Elusive worked on recently due to being focused on the outfits for various clients, the unicorn was very fortunate to have a generous selection of stuff to choose from in his closet. Remembering that Rainbow Blitz told him that it was only going to be him invited and not the other members of the Mane 6, Elusive’s mind was completely wracked on why he and him alone would be invited over for tea. Were they going to suggest more outfits for Elusive to make for them? Was it a proper thank you for the outfits and accessories that Elusive had already given them?
Or were they going to confront him for staring so intently the night before?
Elusive had no idea what would be the proper outfit given the invitation could’ve been for any number of reasons, so he went with the best bet: To simply wear a mildly cute outfit like he would’ve normally worn for spending time with any one of his friends. Taking a thin green scarf with cute art of red ornaments on it, Elusive wrapped it around his neck before putting on candy cane thigh highs. If the average stallion wore such an accessory, it would’ve seemed quite suggestive to the public eye. But fortunately for Elusive, the unicorn always wore seasonal thigh highs in the winter and spring, and Ponyville never thought anything of their fashion icon doing so. But perhaps Zecora would like it.
Satisfied with what he was wearing, Elusive closed his closet door and trotted back to his to-do list with a pep in his step. If nothing else, the Element of Generosity would get intimate time to get to know the zebra stud better. Maybe even get a whiff of Zecora’s superior and masculine zebra stud if he was lucky…

It was the evening of, and Elusive was waiting outside of Zecora’s hut with his outfit and perfume applied for the sake of smelling nice for the hangout. Granted, as soon as he entered Everfree Forest, the normally calm unicorn stallion bolted like timberwolves had already spotted him, but Elusive made it to the hut in one piece without his scarf falling off his neck. His heart was pounding in his chest all over again, both from galloping so fast in the dark forest and from being seconds away from entering the zebra stud’s den. Before Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch had sought out Zecora for help and advice, Elusive remembered the tales he was personally told by different mares and stallions. All of them cumdrunk and some of them even smitten with the zebra stud. Elusive wasn’t remotely surprised to see the two pegasi femcolts wearing stripes and collars the day Zecora took both of them up as coltfriends, finding himself envying those stripes actually and wondering how they would look on his own snowy fur.
Elusive’s eyes widened as he realized that he had stared at the hut door for longer than he intended, even despite the bone-chilling weather from the winter. Lifting a forehoof to the door, Elusive tapped several times before he heard a brief commotion on the other side. The sounds continued for another several seconds before everything on the other end went silent, and then Elusive saw the doorhandle wiggle a little before the door opened. Of course, any plan on Elusive’s end flew out of his brain the moment he saw the much taller and bulkier zebra stud on the other side of the door staring down at him with his stoic expression. Even if the dainty unicorn knew that Zecora had softened significantly over the past several months, that didn’t make Zecora’s cold blue eyes any less intimidating.
Just before Elusive could apologize for bothering even though he was invited to the hut, Zecora’s stoic face melted away as he grinned widely and stepped forward.
“If it isn’t the most fashionable stallion I know!” Zecora chuckled, throwing a strong foreleg around Elusive’s dainty unicorn body. The pressure of the hug against his rock-hard chest was firm and yet not painful, quite the opposite for Elusive as his nostrils got a front-row seat to Zecora’s potent male musk. Elusive was almost completely confident that Zecora hadn’t showered in the past couple of days at the very least, and the incredibly hygienic unicorn was a bit ashamed at how quickly his own length gave a profuse twitch at the thought. Then, he heard Zecora continue. “It’s quite nice to see and smell your Hearth’s Warming glow~!”
“Oh, you like my sugarplum perfume? I actually got that in Canterlot,” Elusive’s heart fluttered at the fact that Zecora actually noticed and commented on his entire outfit. It made a slightly guilty part of Elusive’s mind wonder if Zecora’s femcolts, two of the unicorn’s dearest friends, dressed up as frilly and smelled half as good for the zebra stud. Elusive felt Zecora pull back from the hug as he nodded at the unicorn before turning around and walking back into his hut, with the purple-maned stallion following him inside. There was more furniture in the main room than before when Elusive got a brief glance inside from the Butterbat encounter, with the unicorn noticing a kitchen table with chairs on one side of Zecora’s signature cauldron, and a spacious couch on the other side. Elusive noticed that the couch looked like it could comfortably fit Zecora and his femcolts on there, and any ponies on there would undoubtedly be a tight fit. At the kitchen table was Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch sitting across from each other with hot cups of tea in their forehooves, with blushes on their muzzles over something that Elusive simply wasn’t in the loop on, before his presence inevitably caught both pegasi’s attention.
“Oh hi, Elusive!” Blitz’ eyes lit up as the blue pegasus’ wings opened up as he jumped out of his chair and hugged the unicorn tightly with both his wings. Elusive felt Rainbow Blitz’ head press against his chest in the hug for a few seconds, watching as Butterscotch slowly got up and walked up to them, before the yellow pegasus opened up his own wings and wrapped them around the two of them. Butterscotch then rested his head on Elusive’s forehead, giving a long and contented sigh, before all of them parted from each other and stopped hugging.
“I’m surprised you two invited me!” Elusive blurted out the truth before he could stop himself. “Because honestly, we’ve spent a lot of time with the maid outfits and the party combined.”
“Well, we spent a lot of quality time with Applejack,” Butterscotch shrugged. “Why not spend some time just with you? We did want to thank you for the outfits, of course. Go sit on the couch, the tea should be cool enough for you to hold it.”
“Okay then,” Elusive trotted over to a teacup full of green tea resting on the corner of the table, and unlike the others’ tea, it didn’t appear to have steam floating up from it. Almost as if it was made earlier than the other cups, Elusive wondered why they didn’t want him sitting at the table with it. Using his magic to pick up the cup of green tea, Elusive hummed to himself as he took the floating cup of tea to the couch as he sat in the middle. The cauldron nearby, for whatever reason, doubled as a fireplace due to the comforting level of warmth that radiated from it. Elusive smiled as he lifted up his forehooves and lowered the cup with his magic till it rested comfortably into said forehooves, taking full advantage of the warmth as he took a deep breath and closed his eyes…
“Mind if I sit next to you, since I finished my tea faster than those two?”
“Oh!” Elusive’s eyes flashed open as he finally took account of where Zecora was in the main room of his hut, the burly zebra stud giving a gentle smile as he stood over the unicorn sitting in the middle of his couch. Feeling his ears getting hot, Elusive shook his head. “N-No, it's your couch, darling! I’d never tell you that you couldn’t rest on your own couch!”
“That’s true, but still I thank you~” Zecora chuckled, taking a seat on the couch cushion on Elusive’s right. Instead of giving the unicorn a bit of space like most friends would do sharing a couch, Zecora flopped dangerously close to Elusive as he rested a foreleg behind the unicorn’s head. If that very foreleg of Zecora’s moved just a bit further down, it would’ve been draped over Elusive’s shoulders and the zebra stud would’ve had his foreleg wrapped around the unicorn. Elusive couldn’t help but wonder if the placement was intentional, and mentally chastised himself for thinking something so wishful. So hopeful, that such a powerful and delicious-smelling zebra stud would desire him that way. A vivid and shameful memory of that dildo back at the boutique flashed in his head as he forced his eyes down onto his tea and took a deliberate sip before watching as Butterscotch set down his now empty cup and stared at Elusive intently. In all their years, from meeting each other in a quest to defeat Nightmare Moon to helping turn Eris over to the side of good, to fighting all kinds of monsters and bonding deeper in their friendship…the Element of Generosity had never seen Butterscotch look at him this way before. The yellow femcolt had his green eyes narrowed as he gave a deep grin, revealing two fangs that Elusive hadn’t quite noticed before. Did Butterscotch get them as an aesthetic, or was it from the two times he turned into Butterbat?
Elusive didn’t really give himself time to quite process that question as Butterscotch galloped to the couch, his absurdly fat ass audibly clapping with each movement he made. The empty couch cushion on the left of Elusive was the spot he took, but not before giving the unicorn a generous show as Butterscotch turned his ass to face him before sitting on the couch cushion. While Butterscotch’s fat butterfly-marked ass cheeks and dark yellow ponut certainly weren’t Elusive’s preference, the erotic sight of them uncovered by the flowing pink tail out of the way still brought a surge of arousal to the unicorn’s light gray cock that he was terrified of. As Butterscotch sat on the couch cushion, Elusive swiftly covered his hardening length with his purple tail as he moved it over his crotch, praying to Solaris that he was quick enough for the two stallions to not notice. Though, as he looked up into Rainbow Blitz’ eyes with the blue pegasus sitting at the table still with a cup of tea in his forehooves, Elusive’s heart dropped in his chest as he realized that his panicked movement didn’t go without notice. The blue femcolt was looking over his shoulder and was staring intently at him, a big smirk on his face as he winked at the unicorn. Elusive could’ve guessed that Blitz was perceptive enough to notice how the unicorn felt, considering their interactions at the party, and wondered what his intent was on inviting him over. Was Blitz just trying to be cocky as he normally was? Flaunting to Elusive what the unicorn could never have?
Why would you think like that? Rainbow Blitz may be an ass at times, but he’s never been that mean! But then again, if Zecora and Butterscotch are sitting on each side of me, and they’re not doing this as a way to get Blitz to tease me, then…
Elusive gasped as he nearly dropped the cup of tea in his forehooves, his face growing even more red as Zecora and Butterscotch leaned closer to him, even though he thought that as being impossible. The idea of Zecora and Butterscotch not being put off by his arousal, but actually interested, seemed as surprising as it was arousing. The dainty unicorn could’ve sworn that the throuple was closed off, with the pegasi’ stripes cementing that they were the only lovers that Zecora would have from thereon out, but their actions spoke otherwise. It certainly didn’t make sense, even if it was likely platonic and nothing romantic. Why would they want to sleep with him, did they actually desire him that way? And why not the others, like the strong Applejack that competed with Rainbow Blitz for so long, or the fat-assed Bubble Berry? He could understand that Dusk Shine in his royal status was too intimidating to pursue now, but Elusive couldn’t fathom it to be true. That the three of them, or at least Zecora and Butters, would want him like that.
And even if they did, what if Ponyville and then Canterlot found out? Ponyville had made strides over the past several years to be more welcoming to different creatures and recognize them as equals, but that didn’t change the most traditional wealthy crowds in Canterlot. Elusive knew that associating with a zebra stallion publicly would take a hit to his fashion empire financially. And while he would still do it, because Elusive vehemently disagreed with their racist views, it would still suck all the same. And on top of all that, it had been a terribly long time since he gave another stallion the reins to fuck him and dominate him in every conceivable way. Elusive gulped, not knowing what to do with all these realizations striking him at once on top of each moment that Zecora’s musk and Butterscotch’s vanilla scent flooded his nostrils.
“So what do you think you’re going to do after you’re done with your Hearth’s Warming stuff? Are you also going to make Hearts and Hooves Day outfits with a little extra fluff?” Zecora asked. “Perhaps a thin pink piece that shows off the legs and butt? Something to wear and give your stallion a little strut?”
“My stallion?” Elusive gulped, his ears flattening against his short purple mane.
“The mare buying the product is who I’m referring to, unless you’re hoping the one wearing the outfit is you?” Zecora’s foreleg finally dropped onto Elusive’s shoulders as he moved his muzzle forward, his hot breath on the dainty stallion’s ear as he grinned. “Lucky guess since you dressed up as a cute little holiday treat, looking all festive and sweet~”
Elusive froze up, not knowing how to react when he hadn’t touched another lover in so terribly long. Afraid of disappointing the very experienced zebra stud and his not-too-far-behind switch pegasus, Elusive shut his muzzle and held his cup tightly when he saw Rainbow Blitz get out of his seat and walk up to the three of them with a frown.
“Zecora, Butterscotch, enough,” Rainbow Blitz’ normally airy feminine voice shook with its firmness, and Zecora and Butterscotch jolted back as if Elusive was on fire, their eyes wide as they glanced at Blitz expectedly. “He’s not being coy, he’s clearly nervous. Elusive, did we do something wrong? We thought this was what you wanted?”
“Elusive, please,” Zecora’s ears flickered. “I really didn’t mean to pressure you and make you freeze. We thought last night you enjoyed the show, but we should’ve asked you though.”
“Two doms is pretty intimidating, since you probably just wanted Zecora,” Butterscotch laughed, blushing as he looked away. “Sorry about that.”
“It’s not that I only want Zecora to myself, darlings,” Elusive insisted, sitting up straight as Zecora removed his foreleg from the unicorn’s shoulders. “I’m just not quite sure what is happening right now, is this just a friends with benefits scenario? Or something more?”
“We just plan on this being casual, let you properly experience our Zebra Master from time to time~” Butterscotch smirked, batting his eyelashes as he leaned a little closer again, but not too much as to make Elusive nervous again. Rainbow Blitz wanted so badly to speak up, to be able to voice himself and say that he wanted to give Elusive a chance for his studs to fall in love with him, but that was easier said than done. Zecora had sex with dozens of different ponies without falling in love with any of them except for Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch, and it was far more likely that Elusive would just be a casual partner to him. That didn’t mean the blue pegasus wanted to give up, and was certain that Elusive was going to call it when he saw the unicorn deflate a little at the answer.
“Well, that only seems fair,” Elusive whispered, nodding his head before he continued. “As the three of you may already know, I own a very powerful company in the fashion world that only gets bigger with each year. From the moment I wake up to usually the moment I go to bed, I’m always working on someone’s clothes, a new project, it's…been a really long time since I’ve had the chance to let my guard down to give into pleasure with another pony. Let alone three, now that is not something I’ve experienced ever before.”
“Can I ask something?” Blitz raised a forehoof, waiting for Elusive to stop and wait for the blue pegasus to continue. “Since we shouldn’t make any more assumptions, I want to ask…are you a sub?”
“I’m definitely a sub,” Elusive laughed, breaking a smile as his shoulders relaxed from looking into Blitz’ eyes. “Granted I haven’t had the chance to experience that ever since I became an Element of Harmony, but it's something I’ve wanted for years now. Just the chance to feel wanted, desired, and to let go of all my stresses. But ironically enough, the idea of letting my hooves go of control for a few hours terrifies me. I worry that I’ll enjoy myself too much and that I won’t be able to bring myself back to work, so I keep working and I never stop. I can’t, I just-”
“Elusive, you’re burning out,” Blitz frowned as he lifted a forehoof and rested it gently on the unicorn’s hindleg resting over the couch. “It’s hard to watch even just as a friend, and if you are actually into Zecora and Butterscotch, I want you to let go. Giving your trust to the two of them is a sacred act, we all know that. We’re not going to treat you like just a body to fuck, we care about you. And none of us will do anything to you that you’re uncomfortable with, that would ruin the magic of intimacy for somepony who so deeply deserves it.”
“You flatter me,” Elusive giggled, his growing smile becoming wobbly as tears sprung to his eyes. Noticing that Zecora and Butterscotch’s hungry gazes shifted into looks that were more soft and kind, Elusive used his magic to levitate his half-empty tea cup onto the table across the room as he took a deep breath before speaking the words that would seal his fate. Without a doubt, with the insatiable amount of hunger raging inside Elusive’s body, the dainty unicorn knew that he wouldn’t be done until the throuple made him cum ten times over. The dry spell had truly done something devastating to his psyche, taking Elusive’s average libido and skyrocketing with it until he felt like a glorified succubus, and the throuple didn’t even know that until now. Biting his lip, Elusive gulped as he continued. “Please though, I know I act all proper on the daily, so please don’t judge me too harshly if the sounds I make are far from gentlecolt-like…”
“Is that a yes I’m getting from you? To be used fully by us two?” Zecora’s held back expression gave way to a bright wolfish grin as his eyes lit up. Butterscotch jumped off the couch, trotting over to the bright yellow potion that Rainbow Blitz knew to transform the small-dicked and fat-assed yellow femcolt into a fearsome stud that almost rivaled Zecora. Wrapping a wing around it as he waited for Elusive’s eager nod, Butterscotch popped the cork off the potion as he used his wing to bring the potion to his lips. Drinking all its contents with his head tilted back and his eyes closed, Butterscotch was unaware of Elusive’s eyes growing wide as Rainbow Blitz laughed.
“Don’t worry, he’s not turning into Butterbat or anything like that,” Blitz snickered. “If Butterscotch is going to dom you properly, it helps him to have the proper physique changes to best do that…”
Butterscotch set the empty container back on the shelf of potions, taking a deep breath as a lot of the extra fat on his ass temporarily disappeared with the effects of the potion. As his ass shifted to be more toned, muscular, and flexible, Butterscotch’s tiny erection grew until it was a good and very thick ten inches that got Elusive’s mouth watering. Zecora gently cupped the dainty unicorn’s chin with his forehoof as he turned Elusive’s head towards his own.
“Even though there’s a casual nature to our bliss, you wouldn’t find it too inappropriate to share a proper kiss?” Zecora whispered, keeping his touch gentle until Elusive gave the go ahead. Elusive’s heart fluttered inside its chest as on top of Zecora wanting to fuck his brains out, the zebra stud actually wanted to kiss him! Even though Elusive really should’ve considered the fact that they said they wanted to keep it casual, the romantic was mind-blown from the depth of the zebra stud’s eyes. The once solo stud that lived out his days in the hut was a far cry from the Prince that Elusive had dreamed of, but that mattered very little to the butterflies that were swarming in his stomach. Nodding and moving in before Zecora could doubt his answer, Elusive felt the strong zebra stud also move in as their lips connected. The musk that Elusive had carefully tried to deny himself flooded in his nostrils again as Zecora’s tongue prodded his mouth open. Feeling Zecora’s foreleg wrap around his dainty figure and rest against his back, the strong support allowed Elusive to lean back as he rested his forehooves on the zebra stud’s shoulder and rested against the couch as he allowed the zebra to overpower him. Zecora shifted, moving till his heavier figure was draped over Elusive as he had one foreleg holding the dainty unicorn and another resting against the couch to keep him from crushing the sub beneath him.
Rainbow Blitz watched the scene play out, starting off better than he could’ve expected as the burly zebra stud began on a far more romantic note than the blue pegasus could’ve hoped for. He watched as Elusive’s eyes fluttered closed, the unicorn letting out a deep sigh into Zecora’s mouth as he bucked his hips against the zebra’s far firmer hips. He was happy to watch the show play out, to see when Zecora would inevitably compare his far bigger cock to Elusive’s pathetic one in comparison. It didn’t even matter if Elusive’s length was bigger than Blitz and Butterscotch’s natural lengths combined, for the unicorn’s length still wouldn’t be as long or as thick. However, Rainbow Blitz was still the throuple’s designated sub at the end of the day, and the blue femcolt was reminded of that as he felt a familiar hard sensation slap against the rainbow cutie mark on one of his ass cheeks. Swiftly looking over his shoulder, Rainbow Blitz’ eyes widened as he stared into Butterscotch’s hungry green eyes.
“If I’m going to be fucking Elusive soon, thanks to your encouragement, perhaps you should warm me up?” Butterscotch snickered, his fangs poking out from his mouth as he did so. Blitz shuddered, blushing as he felt the intimate touch of the other pegasus’ cock moving up and down his fur as he waited for his answer. Rainbow Blitz wouldn’t get a good show of Zecora overpowering their friend anymore, but he could at least give Butterscotch that sight instead. Nodding as he waited for Butterscotch to jump off of him, Rainbow Blitz turned around and opened his muzzle as the yellow femcolt did the rest. Standing back up on his hindlegs, Butterscotch placed his forehooves on the blue pegasus’ shoulders as he slipped his long cock into his best friend’s awaiting mouth. Almost his entire length had slipped inside, bringing his musky balls deliciously close to Rainbow Blitz’ mouth, and having the scent flood the blue pegasus’ nostrils. It made the tedious task of holding his mouth open despite his jaw soon to get sore, giving that Rainbow Blitz was more than easily distracted by said smell. Butterscotch slowly pulled out most of his length from Blitz’ mouth, both pegasi taking a few moments to savor the sight of Zecora roughly plunging his tongue down Elusive’s mouth with the stifled whimpers he made, before the yellow pegasus thrusted his cock back inside. Butterscotch proceeded to do the same motion again and again, until his entire length had entered Rainbow Blitz’ mouth with his fatter balls slapping the blue pegasus’ chin. Blitz’ eyes watered and his erection grew hard with the increasingly savage thrusts that Butterscotch delivered to his mouth, making sure to keep his teeth pulled back as far away as possible from his best friend’s bitchbreaker.
This was expected more recently than not, for Butterscotch to absolutely ruin Blitz’ mouth, but the blue femcolt could easily tell that his best friend was more worked up than usual with his carnal attack. And Rainbow Blitz couldn’t even blame Butterscotch, not when they were experiencing the special event of another member of the Mane 6 being corrupted and dominated by Zecora himself. When would they get to experience such a beautiful event, if ever, again? Rainbow Blitz, even though he hadn’t asked the permission of his Zebra Master or Butterscotch who was currently facefucking him, decided to best savor the event by bringing a forehoof to his painfully erect cock as he furiously jerked himself off almost as hard as Butterscotch fucked his mouth. The slight discomfort of keeping his mouth open paired with the rising pleasure that came from jerking himself off got Rainbow Blitz lost in an euphoria that he could barely process. He didn’t know how much time had passed until he felt Butterscotch slip out of his mouth with a grunt.
“Watch them while I grind my cock against yours, you little slut,” Butterscotch insisted, jumping off Rainbow Blitz as he allowed the blue pegasus to turn around and witness the scene before him. Blitz bit his lip, savoring the feeling of relaxing his strenuously used jaw muscles, as he stared at the transformed scene before him on the couch. Elusive was still resting on the couch, on his back with Zecora hovering over him, but it wasn’t to make out this time. Zecora stood over Elusive with his hindlegs on each side of the unicorn’s head as he rested his forehooves on the arm of the couch. That left the zebra stud’s fat black balls right in Elusive’s face as the dainty unicorn sucked on one passionately. His entire small mouth couldn’t cover the entire ball, though Elusive’s enthusiasm more than made up for it. As Elusive switched to the other ball, latching his mouth onto it and humming loudly with the slathering he gave, Rainbow Blitz gasped with the sudden feeling of Butterscotch mounting him and bringing his saliva-slickened cock against the blue pegasus’ hard cock. Feeling Butterscotch’s length rubbing up and down against his, Rainbow Blitz gasped and tried his damndest best to not distract Elusive from his first time with the zebra stud as he was teased close to his orgasm over and over again with each movement. Just when Rainbow Blitz thought he was going to burst, being “forced” to watch Zecora use another one of his friends while Butterscotch taunted him from behind, the yellow pegasus stopped in his movements and savored the blue femcolt whining for a few seconds before continuing.
Zecora then adjusted himself so that his fat zebra cock was pressed against Elusive’s mouth, the tip against the unicorn’s lips as the dainty stallion kissed it several times over. Rainbow Blitz could truly see Elusive getting quite into it now, blushing as he made out with the tip of Zecora’s cock for a few moments before taking a minute to open his mouth around the zebra stud’s cocktip. Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch didn’t have the biggest mouths, taking a while to properly deepthroat their Zebra Master with expertise, but they didn’t realize that Elusive had a smaller mouth than they did. Just as Elusive barely got his mouth around Zecora’s cocktip, the zebra stud surprised the unicorn by grunting as he slipped in the first couple inches inside his mouth. Elusive breathed deeply through his nostrils, his eyes rolling to the back of his head as he savored the zebra stud’s unexpected spark of roughness. His magic lighting up, Elusive brought the magical spell to his jaw and his throat, the spell relaxing both of them for a few seconds before his horn stopped.
“Huh, looks like it won’t be so bad having a unicorn with us,” Butterscotch remarked, and Rainbow Blitz wasn’t sure if his best friend meant having Elusive as a casual fuck or something more. “Look, he’s got his advantages!”
“Nnngh, mmph, fuck yeah~” Rainbow Blitz gasped as he felt Butterscotch’s legs collide into his rainbow-marked ass cheeks with how hard the yellow femcolt was rubbing against him now. With how easily he was being used, Rainbow Blitz started to hope to see the same happen to Elusive. To see the normally hard-working unicorn reduced to being a pair of holes for Zecora and Butterscotch, so long as it made Elusive happy. Then, both Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch got to see the fruit of Elusive’s labor. Zecora took an educated guess as to what the unicorn’s magical oral spell was for, moving forward as his monstrously thick cock slipped inch after inch inside of Elusive’s mouth until his ginormous zebra balls rested against his current sub’s chin. Rainbow Blitz’ jaw dropped with the sight of the bitchbreaker making Elusive’s throat look thicker from the extension Zecora’s cock gave it. It almost looked unnatural, the way Elusive’s jaw magically stretched to take Zecora’s cock without giving him any sort of pain, but the results of both the magical spell and the deepthroating for the unicorn spoke volumes.
Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch looked down at Elusive’s light gray cock, both to observe it in comparison to their own cocks and to witness the unicorn’s surprising orgasm. Elusive moaned loudly against Zecora’s hilted cock, convulsing underneath the powerful zebra stud as his cock bobbed back and forth. As Elusive came ropes of his own cum all over his own chest fur and neck fur, Rainbow Blitz noticed that the unicorn had a good six inches on him, a tiny bit bigger than the blue pegasus but still not nearly as big as Zecora. But certainly if Elusive went down a different road, he had a decent enough length to dom a stallion if he wanted to.
Watching how hard Elusive was cumming merely from performing a deepthroat successfully though, Rainbow Blitz highly doubted the unicorn was ever interested in doing so.
“I’ve had plenty of partners cum this fast, but I didn’t realize this was how short you would last!” Zecora laughed as he still kept bucking his hips back and forth into the profusely blushing unicorn’s mouth. “Don’t feel bad, this night is far from over given how much there is to be had…”
Butterscotch jumped off Rainbow Blitz, and the two pegasi walked to their bedroom as they waited for their Zebra Master to finish getting ready by warming up with Elusive’s mouth. Then the real fun could begin~
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Rainbow Blitz stood near the foot of the bed while Butterscotch paced around the room impatiently, his fully erect and enhanced cock bobbing back and forth with his pacing. The blue pegasus was almost certain that if Zecora didn’t let Butterscotch fuck one of Elusive’s holes in the next five minutes, the yellow pegasus would merely stick it inside Rainbow Blitz instead. Fortunately both pegasi femcolts were cleaned up and lubed down there, a measure they took an hour before Elusive even showed up to the hut. A few more moments passed by, and Zecora and Elusive stepped into the room. The bulky zebra stud slowly walked in with a shaky and moaning Elusive slowly walking in behind Zecora, his big smile dispelling any sort of worries Rainbow Blitz might’ve had from his walk into the room.
“Looks like you have both of them ready to pop at any moment,” Blitz blurted out the statement before he could stop himself, flicking his rainbow tail towards Butterscotch as the yellow pegasus stared intently at Elusive. Then, he turned to his best friend. “Don’t destroy him, Butterscotch. He’s also a harmony-bound friend of ours~”
“Right,” Butterscotch whispered with realization, his shoulders relaxing as he smiled at Elusive. Taking a few steps forward, Butterscotch cupped Elusive’s chin with a forehoof and gasped as he felt the lush softness of the unicorn’s fur. “Dear Solaris, I knew that you took care of yourself really well, but I never expected your fur to feel this soft and beautiful. Zecora, did you get a chance to properly feel him?”
“Not his fur as much,” Zecora admitted, walking up from behind the dainty unicorn and pressing a forehoof gently against Elusive’s diamond-marked butt cheek, gasping as he pressed his hoof more firmly with the sensation of soft fur. “Such soft fur from one touch! You must get my pegasi hooked on whatever lotions you use, after a night of letting yourself loose~”
“I think we can reach that agreement, darling~” Elusive smirked, twerking his butt a little. While the dainty unicorn had the lightest figure, the biggest dick of the three subs, Elusive had the smallest butt. Rainbow Blitz imagined that if Zecora and Butterscotch changed their minds and accepted the Element of Generosity as somepony more than a friend, the zebra stud would eventually stripe him and give him Zebrican potions everyday to expand the size of his petite butt. Rainbow Blitz bit his lip and his eyes glittered with excitement as he witnessed Butterscotch lovingly looking into Elusive’s eyes while Zecora sat on his butt and fondled both the unicorn’s butt cheeks while his monstrous zebra cock twitched between his legs. Butterscotch didn’t let himself get lost in Elusive’s eyes for too long as he swooped in and pressed his lips against the unicorn’s lips. Rainbow Blitz gasped, feeling the dynamic changing before his eyes. If this had happened before Zecora had even come into the picture, Blitz imagined that he would’ve been seething with jealousy at seeing Butterscotch make out with another one of their best friends.
But now? Rainbow Blitz felt an unexpected twinge of jealousy for a different reason entirely as his hooves moved practically on their own accord. Butterscotch and Elusive spent a few more moments of opening their mouths to swap saliva with their makeout session before they noticed Rainbow Blitz standing near them and staring intently. Elusive’s eyes flickered open, with a strand of saliva still connecting his mouth to Butterscotch’s, when his blue eyes shot wide open with a forehoof flying to his mouth.
“Oh my stars, that was your coltfriend I just made out with!” Elusive gasped. “Darling, I should’ve asked and not just assum-”
Rainbow Blitz, in all of his passive submissiveness, felt a spark of initiative taking over as he nearly crashed into Elusive. Pressing his lips against the unicorn’s lips, Blitz didn’t expect to experience any sort of attraction to the Element of Generosity until he watched his coltfriend make out with him. Of course, Elusive was a beautiful stallion and kissed with the passion of one. Elusive pushed forward and slipped his tongue into Blitz’ mouth on instinct, with the blue pegasus opening up a long wing to wrap around the unicorn’s head and shoulders to keep him close. Their tongues danced furiously, and Elusive nearly collapsed as he felt the much heavier zebra stud mount him during the makeout session.
“This is all well and sweet, but I’m indulging myself to my own treat,” Zecora decided, before glancing at his femcolts. “No need to rim him, he already put on a lubing spell so I can fill him to the brim~”
Butterscotch nodded, blushing deeply as he was left with none of Elusive’s holes to fuck at the moment. Zecora brought the tip of his impatient and thick zebra bitchbreaker to Elusive’s light gray ponut awaiting the touch of a superior stud. Elusive briefly pulled out of the kiss, still with his head being gently held by Blitz’ wing as he cried out to Zecora.
“Please darling, use me! I’m tired of using zebra dildos, I want the real thing!” Elusive confessed with a hint of shame for admitting something so perverse. But with Zecora actually into him sexually, it hardly mattered his reaction now as Elusive turned back to Blitz and resumed making out with him. Zecora’s eyes widened briefly with that tidbit of news, before smirking and penetrating Elusive successfully with a push of effort. Elusive’s eyes flashed open as he brayed into Blitz’ mouth, his light gray cock getting steadily harder from the surprise penetration. Even with the very effective lube spell he used on the couch minutes ago, Elusive was still easily blown away by just how fucking good it felt to have a dick inside of his ponut again. And on top of that, Elusive was generously given the chance to break out of his dry spell with Zecora fucking him for the first time.
The only way this could possibly get better is if I became one of his femcolts! Oh, but I’m sure that big ol’ stud already has his hooves full with Blitz and Butters…
“There we go, embrace your inner hoe~” Despite the use of the degrading word, Zecora whispered his rhyme softly as he brought a forehoof briefly to brush against Elusive’s super soft fur. The unicorn shuddered with the deep touch as he continued to spar tongues with Rainbow Blitz, feeling more inches of Zecora’s dick move inside until he was halfway through. Most likely because of that dreaded dry spell, Elusive found himself losing his mind quite quickly. Having a much harder time of thinking, let alone remembering to breathe through his nostrils, Elusive gasped as Rainbow Blitz removed his muzzle from the unicorn’s mouth.
“Wow, didn’t realize you were that needy~” Blitz giggled. “You better get as many deep breaths as you can in the next few seconds, because I don’t think I can hold off Butterscotch any longer.”
“Oh dear Solaris,” Elusive moaned, his thin limbs nearly buckling at the prospect of getting spitroasted so soon after getting penetrated by Zecora for the first time. Taking Blitz’ advice, Elusive took several giant gulps of air, watching as Butterscotch hungrily stared at his mouth while slowly jerking himself off with one wing. The Element of Kindness gave Elusive a small mercy by actually holding off for a few minutes, allowing the dainty unicorn to experience Zecora moving his thick bitchbreaker slowly inside of his ponut for a few more inches until he had successfully hilted his newest sub. Due to his considerably more lithe figure, Elusive felt and could imagine the thick imprint the zebra stud’s cock made against his stomach. The feeling of being so absurdly full brought Elusive to realize just how lucky he was to still have Ponyville’s resident zebra give him a chance to be fucked by his superior dick. His ears perked up, a spark of pink magic left his horn, and Elusive sharply inhaled with the realization that this was really happening. That Zecora the zebra stud had really hilted him, and was going to fuck him beyond the pleasure of any pathetic one-night stand before him.
“Yes, oh fuck, please,” Elusive begged, and continued before Zecora could ask what he meant, the unicorn continued. “Rail me like the zebra mare I am!”
“What a presumptive request you make, we’ll see how much you can take,” Zecora growled, pulling out most of his length until only the tip was inside, before slamming back in. Elusive’s eyes widened as he gasped, realizing that Zecora didn’t even bother to start with a gentle thrust. Though the zebra stud was considerate enough to give Elusive a few moments to voice any concerns, with the dainty unicorn abstaining from doing so. He needed generous thrusts from Zecora, even if he wasn’t going to be the unicorn’s Zebra Master. Though with Zecora pulling out and thrusting back in at the same speed, Elusive became more jealous of how lucky his pegasi friends were. To be striped and owned by the exotic Adonis must’ve been a dream cum true, and Elusive was honored to even receive a taste from the lustful fountain.
And soon enough, Elusive was about to get even luckier. Several more thrusts entered Elusive’s body, the sensation as pleasurable as it was foreign. No stallions even had equipment come close to dicking his ponut down like Zecora’s did, and the snowy-furred unicorn sensed Butterscotch trotting over, nearly galloping, as he stood in front of Elusive. Though, instead of rising onto his hindlegs and mounting Elusive’s mouth immediately, Butterscotch’s ears flickered as he looked at his dear friend intently.
“Elusive, are you ready?” The normally rough and seductive yellow pegasus asked in such a soft voice, way more recognizable to Elusive as the shy pegasus he had known a long time ago. Familiarity struck him in his heart, warming him deeply as he felt safer and more trusting of giving his mouth up to the Element of Kindness. Butterscotch’s gentle smile never wavered as he kept his eyes on the unicorn, awaiting his answer.
“Yes, of course, d-darlAHN!” Elusive shrieked with the sharp thrust that hilted his ass all over again, Zecora not relenting in the slightest as he kept pounding away. “Great Solaris, your Zebra Master seems to r-really love my hole~”
“Don’t get too cocky,” Butterscotch smirked as he proceeded to stand on his hindlegs and rest his forehooves on Elusive’s shoulders, gently so as to not crush the dainty unicorn. “We know it might be hard not to get cocky, considering you’ve got so much cock to take in~”
With precise timing, Butterscotch brought the tip of his musky dark yellow cock to Elusive’s muzzle. When Elusive made the mistake of inhaling his dear friend’s length, the unicorn stallion’s nostrils were blasted with excessive tangy musk that made his light gray dick twitch, adding to the mind-numbing arousal of Zecora stretching out his ponut. Without thinking twice, processing the connotations of getting sexual with one of the other Elements of Harmony for the first time, Elusive lunged forward with his mouth open as he took the first few inches of Butterscotch’s dick into his mouth. Moving forward until over half of Butterscotch’s dick was in his mouth, Elusive then began bobbing his head up and down the yellow pegasus’ length. Closing his eyes and submitting to the pure domination that came from both Zecora and Butterscotch, Elusive moaned as he thrusted back into Zecora’s pounding and kept moving his mouth down in tune with the pegasus’ gentle facefucking. There was an art in making sure that he pleased the both of them, making sure his teeth didn’t scrap against Butterscotch’s cock while also not getting too lost in Zecora’s poundings to be unable to perform properly. Squeezing his ponut around the zebra stud’s dick, moaning around Butterscotch’s length, Elusive’s heart unexpectedly fluttered in his chest as he melted into the spitroasting from the two. Against his better judgement, Elusive began falling deeper beyond just that of the fucking. He had spent many years dreaming of one single Prince, either wealthy in money or power, to take care of him and relieve him of his stress, but Elusive found himself growing ever the fonder of the unordinary. To desire, to pursue three very stallions, when their night was merely meant to solidify him as a friend with benefits? Elusive shook off the thought, even if he knew that his heart would still have its feelings.
Feeling Butterscotch, who had edged himself for a while with one wing, started to pick up the pace in thrusting his dick into Elusive’s mouth. With more thrusts, the yellow pegasus switch hilted his dear friend’s mouth as his gasps increased in speed. On top of the faster facefucking, Butterscotch’s fat and loaded balls slapped Elusive’s chin.
“Oh yes, oh fuck,” Butterscotch whined as he gave a couple more thrusts before hilting himself in Elusive’s mouth. The dainty unicorn’s eyes rolled to the back of his head as he nearly buckled and came with the sensation of Butterscotch pressing his forehooves against Elusive’s mane. Pressing his balls against Elusive’s chin with the hilted movement, Butterscotch sighed as he unloaded his seed into the unicorn sub’s throat and directly into his stomach. Elusive breathed deeply through his nostrils, surprised to feel Zecora briefly stop in his thrusts. Hearing wet sounds from above him, Elusive’s deep blue eyes refocused to right above him as he saw Butterscotch and Zecora making out intensely from the former’s orgasm. Subjected to the pure love and desire that came from the both of them, Elusive was struck with more of that longing, that warmth as he felt slowly more and more welcomed into their profound love.
Please, let me have more of that. Let this zebra stud be my Prince, if only for one night…
Elusive, with his mouth still full of cumming cock, watched as the pegasus switch and his Zebra Master’s tongues briefly appeared in their Prench making out, continuing to swirl his tongue dutifully around his fellow Element’s softening cock right before it pulled out. Butterscotch dismounted Elusive’s mouth, gently caressing the unicorn’s cheek with one hoof and staring intently into his eyes before trotting away and jumping onto the bed to intently watch the show for the moment.
“Did you like having cock in your mouth?” Zecora asked, resuming his thrusts a lot slower than before, almost as if to warm himself up for a different event entirely. “Or do you prefer to have a cock down south?”
“Down south, absolutely~” Elusive whined, his cock completely hard from the vicious thrusts that kept hitting his p-spot with delightful euphoria that struck his backdoor each time. Such a superior stud, fucking his ponut, was far more pleasurable than getting facefucked by a pegasus. Even if it was one as special as Butterscotch. He glanced at Rainbow Blitz, who was watching the show intently without even touching himself. Almost as if he was waiting for Zecora’s command to even do anything despite his painfully hard erection. His pink eyes were wide, a blush adorning his face, as he smiled more openly than the other two. Elusive found that quite odd, and wondered what the blue pegasus was up to.
But right now, Elusive needed to feel the zebra Adonis cum inside of his backdoor and claim him. As the unicorn grew impatient of Zecora’s testing thrusts, Elusive felt a surge of bratty need rush through his body as he threw his ass back several times, trying to milk Zecora’s thick bitchbreaker despite the intense pressure that came with taking such a big dick through his backdoor in and out. Zecora’s eyes widened as he snickered. Then, he delivered several more thrusts that were far more savage than the ones before, Elusive nearly collapsing with each thrust towards his lithe body before Zecora snarled and hilted his entire beastly length inside Elusive’s backdoor. While the unicorn didn’t cum from such a powerful sensation, Elusive still cried out in marish fashion as Zecora was basically still inside of him while releasing his very first load into the submissive’s backdoor. The monumental occasion was more special to Elusive beyond words, the unicorn gasping and shuddering throughout his whole body as his royal purple tail flickered back and forth with each hot rope of seed that landed inside of him.
“Great Solaris, mother of alicorns!” Elusive felt the words sounding absurdly corny as he said them, but with his head spinning in hot melty pleasure, he didn’t care what the three of them thought as he felt Zecora unsheathe his length from his ponut. Though Elusive doubted the night was going to end right then and there, certainly not wanting it to, the unicorn finally buckled and collapsed as gently to the ground as he could so as to not worry the throuple that he was enjoying. Feeling the relaxing sensation of the ground, not having to keep his hooves up, Elusive sighed as he felt the expected touch of Zecora’s firm hoof against his shoulder.
“Doing alright, or would you say you’re done for the night?” Zecora asked.
“Alright, yes, I’m more than okay,” Elusive stated clearly, his eyes remaining closed as he smiled. “Please darling, I may not have had experience with sex for a minute, but I know better than to assume three relatively youthful adult stallions would be completely spent with me after one nut. And Rainbow Blitz hasn’t even cum yet!”
“Well, we were just making su-”
“Again, very sweet of you, but I intend to ensure all three of you are milked completely dry one way or another,” Elusive interrupted Butterscotch, proceeding to stand up after his five minutes of relaxation had rejuvenated him. With his pristine unicorn horn lighting up with a deep red magic, Elusive captured Rainbow Blitz’ hard cock with his magic as he proceeded to jerk him off slowly. The blue pegasus’ eyes widened with unexpected surprise, his nostrils flaring before he then closed his eyes and bit his lip with a profuse blush, as he flagged his tail to show his appreciation. That body language was more than enough for Elusive, who snickered as he then turned to look at the femcolts’ Zebra Master. “Now if you don’t mind, my dear Zecora, what is it you would like me to do next? Shall I warm you up again?”
“U-Um,” Zecora was dumbfounded, caught off-guard with the amount of initiative as well as elegant maturity the unicorn somehow displayed while simultaneously being a slut. While Zecora didn’t have any less love for Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch, his dedicated striped femcolts, he was becoming further enraptured by the unique personality Elusive had in comparison to them as well as many of the mares and stallions he had fucked in the past. Still, Zecora was the stronger one, the Master in charge even if Elusive didn’t necessarily belong to him.
Yet.
“Everything alright, Zecora? You seem a little lost.”
“Oh yes, I guess,” Zecora shook his head gently, staring into Elusive’s deep blue eyes with a spontaneous flutter in his chest. No matter what, the striped Adonis simply wanted to take the beautiful stallion in however many positions he could get away with before the night was completely spent. And the more involved his femcolts got involved, the better it would be. Though, he knew that he came first in more ways than one as he puffed his chest. “Why don’t the two of us get on the bed? Certainly a more comfortable position to continue your backdoor getting bred…”
“Oh yes!” Elusive turned, watching as a smirking Butterscotch stood up and jumped off the bed to allow the two the free space. While still jerking off Rainbow Blitz with his magic, Elusive waited as Zecora laid himself on his own bed. On his back, stroking his mostly hard erection for Elusive to savor just with looking alone, Zecora watched as the dainty unicorn climbed on the bed and stood over him with fluttering eyelashes and a big smirk.
“As to answer what you said, me moving you up and down can be the next way to have you bred,” Zecora explained, using the masturbatory forehoof to adjust his fat zebra cock to point straight up as Elusive moved to have his ponut against the tip of the stud’s bitchbreaker. He knew that even though he position was technically cowgirl, the forehooves Zecora had on either side of his ass cheeks proved that he was still the bottom. The submissive. Zecora slowly brought Elusive down on his dick, penetrating him as he moved the much lighter unicorn down on his zebra cock. Elusive still maintained his magical movements on Blitz’ cock, still feeling the magical energy escape from his horn and hearing the blue pegasus’ high-pitched moans as affirmations that he was still doing what he set out to do. Though, with over half of Zecora’s cock inside of him again, the use of his magic grew increasingly harder. The challenge inspired Elusive as his ears flattened, a blush adorning his pristine snowy fur as he moved along with Zecora’s firm forehooves, hilting himself properly on the zebra stud while speeding up the magicjob on Rainbow Blitz’ cock. Then, with a spark of inspiration, Elusive casted a second variation of the same spell that created a deep red magical cock with balls that floated in the air. It was something he had learned from reading a book in Dusk Shine’s castle, and almost wasn’t sure if he’d be able to cast it properly until it appeared right before the stallions’ eyes. Bringing it towards Rainbow Blitz’ mouth, the moaning blue pegasus briefly gasped before happily opening his mouth and receiving it.
“Goodness, you may not be a magical expert…” Butterscotch laughed, climbing onto the foot of the bed and placing his forehooves on Elusive’s diamond cutie marks. “But you really know how to work your unicorn abilities in the bedroom. No need to jump to such a feat, but do you think it's possible to take on more in that ponut of yours?”
“M-More?” Elusive moaned as Zecora lifted him off most of his cock. Though with that sensation, Elusive felt Butterscotch’s cock line up with Zecora’s as the yellow pegasus prepared to also penetrate the unicorn at the same time as his Zebra Master. It would certainly be a feat, to facefuck Rainbow Blitz while jerking him off, as well as being double penetrated by Zecora and Butterscotch. Could he do it to get all of them off the way he wanted to? With the strong challenge ahead, Elusive braced himself as he managed to move himself down. Butterscotch penetrated him as he did, and Elusive’s eyes shot wide as he felt both bitchbreakers nearly breaking him on the spot. Braying to the heavens, that was the tipping point as a big rope of cum spurted out from his light gray cock and onto Zecora’s chest. Then a second, and a third, painted Zecora’s chest as the unicorn blushed profusely from making a mess on the superior stallion. With a couple of inches of both cocks inside of him, and his magical juggling act still going on the deliriously pleasured Rainbow Blitz, Elusive felt Zecora and Butterscotch’s forehooves on his ass slowly pushing him further down as the zebra stud smirked at him.
“Don’t be ashamed of your erotic scene, perhaps you should begin to clean~” Zecora assured Elusive, who took the initiative to push even further down on both dicks as he brought his tongue to the firm chest of the zebra stud to lick off his own cum before he could elaborate. In all Elusive’s erotic encounters, he never did something so profoundly kinky as lick off his own cum off a dom’s chest while getting double-penetrated, but he was experiencing a first for a lot of acts that night. Half of the zebra stud and the pegasus switch’s hard rods were inside of Elusive’s backdoor, and Rainbow Blitz was rocking his hips back and forth into the red magic that was a soothing sensation to getting him off. The blue pegasus was on Cloud 9, moments away from cumming simply from how much he was edged throughout the night. The feeling of the magical red dick slowly pistoning in and out of his mouth was divine in ways a real dick couldn’t be, by the fact of how he couldn’t accidentally bite down on it because it was simultaneously light and solid at the same time. The feeling of the magical dick entering his throat briefly only to move out of it tickled in a pleasurable way instead of giving his throat discomfort like normal deepthroating would. Facing away from the scene up until that very moment, Rainbow Blitz carefully turned around with Elusive’s magical sex spells somehow moving with him.
Bearing sight of the scene where Elusive was almost about to hilt both his studs’ lengths, moaning like a harlot while still pleasuring the rocks off of Rainbow Blitz, the blue pegasus spurted pre-cum from the sight. Elusive was panting from the thickness filling up his barely trained backdoor, only enduring lots of intense pleasure instead of pain thanks to the magical spell that lubed up his ponut so thoroughly. Glancing over his shoulder and at Rainbow Blitz, Elusive smiled with an open, panting mouth as he saw that the blue pegasus was enjoying the show. He couldn’t explain why, but just seeing that blue femcolt getting so deeply railed by Zecora made the unicorn feel that Rainbow Blitz was behind it all in a way. Whether it was accidental or intentional, Elusive felt a deep connection to the sub and unlocked another magical spell that he knew would seal his fate. Turning his deep red magic into dark pink magic, the color of the magic jerking off Rainbow Blitz as well as the magical light dick had changed to said color. Rainbow Blitz didn’t know why the color of Elusive’s magical spells changed, but as Elusive brayed once more by hilting such massive cocks into his stretched out light gray ponut, the blue pegasus felt the powerful vibration of both the magic on his dick and in his mouth kick into overdrive. The vibration times the pleasure of a regular vibrator by tenfold, causing Rainbow Blitz to nearly pass out on the spot as he cried out and came. All his plans to get Elusive properly fucked and potentially romanced had cum to a climax, in a literal way that the blue pegasus didn’t realize would happen. Stronger spurts of cum escaped his twitching subby cock, three times the amount of his average orgasm as he saw stars and collapsed.
“There we go, now that we’ve got him properly taken care of…” Elusive chuckled, feeling the two studs lifting him till only their tips were inside before he continued. “It’s time to take care of you both~”
That was the last bit of coherence that Elusive was able to cling onto before another double-dicked thrust sent him into nearly as much pleasure as Rainbow Blitz just experienced. Then, Zecora smirked up at Elusive and Butterscotch placed kisses and bites on the unicorn’s very soft neck as they kept moving the sub up and down on their dicks. The world kept spinning, Elusive’s eyes rolling to the back of his head and his tongue lolling out of his mouth as he no longer had to use his magic on Rainbow Blitz. The unicorn was allowed to bring his full attention to the dicks inside him, the big studs rearranging his insides and putting his backdoor through far more pressure than he could’ve ever anticipated. Having two thick bitchbreakers almost made it feel like his butt was going to split in two, but that only made him happily move down with each thrust. Butterscotch moved down and began to place kisses down the silky unicorn’s back, while Zecora began to smack Elusive’s ass cheeks with his rough hooves. Elusive panted, blushing deeply as he began to approach what would likely be his last orgasm of the night. His light gray cock was pressed against his stomach as he whined, precum spurting onto himself as he used his magic to point his dick upward as much as possible so that his own cum would get on himself and not on his Zebra Master’s chest this time.
“Be ready for us to release, a double orgasm that will break you piece by piece~” Zecora grunted, his eyes locked onto Elusive even though the unicorn was completely unfocused from the zebra stud’s words. Butterscotch laughed as all he could hear were incoherent babbles from Elusive as the unicorn was no longer moving himself up and down, becoming a stretchy marshmallow fleshlight for the two studs about to finish. Zecora and Butterscotch bucked their hips up and down, still using their hooves to bring Elusive up and down until they both hilted the unicorn at the same time. Elusive brayed like a mare, shooting his own hot ropes of lust up against his upper chest, neck, and chin as his tongue remained out of his mouth to display his true submissive nature. Zecora lunged forward as Elusive finished cumming, both him and Butterscotch cumming in unison into the unicorn’s backdoor as the zebra stud pressed his lips to Elusive. Something about the way that Elusive tended to all three of them at once had him captivated, enamored, and sold on the profound level of generosity that the dainty little stallion displayed to the throuple. His heart fluttered in his chest, and Zecora knew that he couldn’t let Elusive go back to his boutique without at least inviting him to spend the night. Smelling the sweet perfume from Elusive that flooded his nostrils, Zecora groaned into the much smaller stallion’s mouth as the unicorn slipped his tongue inside. Butterscotch stuck out his tongue and drew circles through Elusive’s silky soft fur as the stallion shuddered into his touch.
“Nnngh, hnng,” Elusive barely heard Rainbow Blitz groaning on the floor, causing the unicorn to giggle into Zecora’s mouth as he held the zebra stud’s firm face in his forehooves. The sensation of both softening dicks in Elusive’s ass ended as he felt his formerly platonic friend slip out of his ass to tend to Rainbow Blitz while he kept making out with Zecora. The zebra stud kept gently patting Elusive’s diamond cutie marks as they made out in the hot warm desire of their bodies, all the while two loads worth of stallion cum was steadily pouring out of the unicorn ass and onto the bedsheets, before they parted lips and sub had a chance to stare at Zecora properly in his post-orgasm haze. Initial boundaries be damned, Elusive had a knowing skip in his heart that he was staring at his Prince. Even if he was the “Prince” to two pegasi already, that was slowly becoming less relevant to Elusive as he felt lighter than air.
“Please spend the night, can’t let somepony I’ve slept with leave into a dark forest filled with fright,” Zecora explained, moving his forehooves from Elusive’s ass cheeks to pressing them directly against the dainty stallion’s own forehooves as they looked at each other. Zecora knew that he was a different stallion than anypony in Ponyville, let alone the Elements of Harmony. And the fact that Elusive had given himself that night to him and his femcolts, and not some stallion in Canterlot, had Zecora wondering where they could take this. The only best course of action, to him, was to sleep on it and see how all four of them felt in the morning. Elusive didn’t even look at the door behind him, smiling wide as a little spark of pink escaped his horn.
“I would love to,” Elusive beamed, lifting himself off of Zecora’s soft dick as he jumped off the bed and moved towards the bathroom. “But please, no matter how much I might love being used at the moment, I’m not a harlot. Gentlecolts need showers before bed you know~”
“I wouldn’t expect anything less, but to clean up such a lewd mess~” Zecora laughed, glancing at Butterscotch and a half-awake Rainbow Blitz with his frazzled rainbow mane. Then, he looked at Butterscotch. “My sweet little canary, you don’t mind becoming my little cleaning fairy?”
“Not at all, Master,” Butterscotch blew a kiss at Zecora before pulling off all the blankets and sheets from the bed before taking them to the washing machine down the hall. With some of Zecora’s special cleaning potions, they would easily be done before the shower was over. And with Elusive in the bathroom and Butterscotch down the hallway, Zecora jumped off the bed and walked up to Rainbow Blitz.
“You clever little blueberry,” Zecora pressed his muzzle against his blue femcolt’s forehead as he inhaled Rainbow Blitz’ cool scent. “You knew that Elusive wasn’t just going to be a quick lay for us, did you?”
“Not knew, obviously,” Rainbow Blitz’ tired eyes fluttering open a little more as he felt the hot touch of his Zebra Master pulling him back into the present. “But it was a good guess, and a gut feeling. He’s an Element of Harmony like us, and is actually attracted to you. Why wouldn’t it happen?”
“But we didn’t go into this agreeing on that, so tomorrow we’re all going to have a different chat,” Zecora explained, leaning forward and pressing his lips against Rainbow Blitz before he could give an answer. He slipped his tongue into his femcolt’s mouth, already starting to get hard again over the course of less than two minutes before hot desire coursed through him. He knew that Elusive wanted to be the one to milk every orgasm out of them, but a renewed sense of appreciation blossomed within Zecora’s heart. Rainbow Blitz, the blue femcolt that struggled with said identity in the first place, pretending to be a dom for Butterscotch and crumbling into his rightful place. Rainbow Blitz, who became the all-too happy fleshlight for Zecora and Butterbat in their heated and angry competition when all they really needed to do was talk about their feelings. Rainbow Blitz, who stood by Butterscotch and didn’t back down from Applejack when his best friend needed him most.
Rainbow Blitz, who threw away any semblance of jealousy in order to make both his Zebra Master and his longing friend happy.
Zecora pulled back and shoved Rainbow Blitz onto his back on the floor, the lithe blue pegasus letting out a high-pitched mewl of need as he was already half-erect. Zecora stood over him, his giant zebra rod slapping against his belly as he watched Butterscotch trot back in, his eyes widening at the way Rainbow Blitz was pinned on the floor.
“Oh my…”
“Let Elusive know me and Rainbow Blitz need to have our own special moment right now, you two start the shower without us and we’ll join after a quick plow,” Zecora explained, noticing how Butterscotch’s previously transformed body had returned to normal with his little cock and fat butt. Butterscotch snickered as he nodded and skipped to the bathroom, his absurdly fat butterfly-marked ass cheeks clapping as he swung his sweet pink tail back and forth. Zecora caught nice glimpses of that dark yellow ponut, promising himself to pound that backdoor another time. But turning to Rainbow Blitz, who was blushing and staring at his Zebra Master with stars in his eyes, his sky blue legs parted to reveal his cock and stretched out dark blue ponut, Zecora adjusted himself so that he was hovering over his femcolt with his bitchbreaker pressed against the backdoor of his lover. Taking a deep breath, determined to show his appreciation to Rainbow Blitz the way he did to Elusive, Zecora grunted as he slipped his immensely fat pillar of zebra meat into the blue pegasus’ backdoor. Way thicker than any magical object that Elusive could come up with, Rainbow Blitz’ backdoor was still stretched out even further with the presence of his Zebra Master.
His ears flattened, his light blush became just as brilliantly red as the shade in his mane was, and Rainbow Blitz moaned as he felt the comforting yet intense thickness of his Zebra Master’s length against the walls of his backdoor all over again. Zecora kept grunting, struggling to keep his eyes firmly locked on his femcolt as he thrusted swiftly to not keep the others waiting. Though, he still wanted to make sure that Rainbow Blitz knew how special this moment was between them, a rare one between the two without any other ponies involved. Everything that was set into motion started with the first sexual encounter when Zecora ordered Rainbow Blitz to suck on his cock, and the peak of their threesome potentially turning into a foursome would end with the two of them fucking all over again.
“Dear Solaris, I love you so much,” Zecora whispered, already getting close as his muzzle got closer to Rainbow Blitz’ muzzle. He didn’t care to rhyme that time, a lifestyle that he deemed unnecessary to practice in the most sincere of moments. Rainbow Blitz sealed off the distance between the two of them, pressing his lips against his zebra stud as he felt Zecora’s moderate thrusts turn into a vicious jackhammering that caused the blue femcolt to bray into his mouth. Cumming again, spraying his pathetic femcolt seed as Zecora and him wrestled tongues, Rainbow Blitz truly gave into the deep rainbow of feelings he was emotionally flying into as he felt his Zebra Master hilt him and cum in his ass. With a slightly lighter load than the first two he had in Elusive’s ass, Zecora sighed as he felt spent for the night. He would only stay up for an hour longer at most, to help soap up two femcolts and a potential third. Their proper guest either way. Zecora pulled back from the kiss, pressing a forehoof against Rainbow Blitz’ cheek as a twitching sappy smile adorned the blue pegasus’ lips.
“Thank you for turning my black and white life into a loving one with flying colors,” Zecora told Rainbow Blitz, pulling his softening cock out of the blue femcolt’s ponut and no longer hovering over the lithe pegasus. Leaning down a little towards Rainbow Blitz and offering a forehoof to him, Zecora watched as the blue femcolt took it and helped him up as the two walked to the bathroom. With Rainbow Blitz’ long wing resting on the zebra stud’s back, Zecora felt more fulfilled from the stallion he once was before all of this. A solo stallion that spent hundreds of nights by himself, with his own company and outdated ideals, now with three magical stallions that sparked his life with more color each moment they existed in his presence.
His heart fluttering, Zecora grinned as he saw Elusive and Butterscotch washing each other in the shower. Perhaps life would continue to get even brighter each time he didn’t think there was any way it could.
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“You don’t think it’ll bother Elusive that we’ve started breakfast without him?”
“Well it's for the best, considering what our relationship once was is going to be put to the test.”
Butterscotch’s eyes widened as he dropped the spoon he was holding into his bowl of oatmeal, staring across the table at Zecora with Rainbow Blitz beside him draped over the zebra stud. A flash of confusion mixed with speculation bombarded the yellow femcolt’s brain. He wasn’t stupid, knowing that as a throuple, there were inevitably going to be different periods of time in the relationship where two of them were closer in the relationship. Back at the barn, Butterscotch was way closer to Rainbow Blitz than he was to Zecora, so he was just as susceptible to a change in dynamic as anypony else. But with the way Zecora said “once was,” a jump of fear pulsed through Butterscotch’s body. Did Zecora find that he had enough with multiple stallions, and just wanted to settle down with only Rainbow Blitz? Leave Butterscotch and Elusive to develop something themselves?
Why would I think something like that? I’m wearing his stripes for crying out loud!
“Me and Rainbow Blitz talked about last night, about making what happened right,” Zecora explained. “And with your permission as a member of the throuple, I wanted us to ask Elusive to join our extended couple.”
“What about what we decided the night before, on him merely being a special friend?” Butterscotch asked, tilting his head. Excitement pulsed in his heart, and his twitching wings, as he imagined having another delicious ponut to fuck. The farfetched and wild worry of Zecora leaving him was dashed with the all too real thrill of having another one of the Mane 6 in the lewd mix. Making sure that Zecora didn’t mistake his curiosity for hesitance, Butterscotch gave an open-mouth grin and exposed his two bat fangs as he listened.
“I suppose like many times before, I figured it could’ve been just a casual fuck and nothing more,” Zecora admitted. “I didn’t expect Elusive to pull me in, to take my expectations and make my mind spin. Of course I love you two so much, so it won’t be devastating if he says no and such.”
“It might be to me, his backdoor felt like that of an alicorn~” Butterscotch grinned, before taking the spoon he dropped and eating his oatmeal again. “Or at least, what I imagine an alicorn’s backdoor would feel like…”
“I know his sexual relationship would be more with you and Butterscotch, but I can’t help but find myself feeling something too,” Rainbow Blitz whispered, remembering the way Elusive had kissed him and the unfathomable level of pleasure delivered to him from the magic of his unicorn friend. Even if it was more romantic than sexual for Blitz, the blue pegasus still felt his heart sparking with Elusive’s own heart all the same. He wanted to deliver Elusive’s dream of being romanced alongside with his studs, and found himself standing up with Zecora as the zebra stud made his way towards his own room…

Elusive was steadily waking up, with the sounds of the throuple having left the bed without him bringing him out of his own sleep. His eyes were open even if his mind was still half-awake, already feeling the sinking rock in his chest at the idea of leaving. He got to push aside the crippling amount of responsibilities that made up his career from sunup to sundown, in place was getting viciously stuffed and plapped out of three orgasms from the most amazing throuple he would likely ever meet. The night before was like being dropped into a fantasy realm of escapism, and Elusive placed his nostrils against the pillows as he deeply inhaled the musk of Zecora. Oh how Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch got to enjoy such a pleasure every morning, and Elusive found himself missing it already. Instinctively with the sound of the door to the room opening, Elusive’s royal purple tail flagged up in the air to reveal his light gray ponut and balls to whoever walked into the room.
“That’s hot, but I didn’t come here to once again rail your elegant little plot,” Zecora explained as Elusive turned around and sat up on the bed with a profuse blush at his forward behavior. Beside the muscular zebra stud was his striped pegasi on each side of him, both leaning against him with a wing on Zecora’s back. Rainbow Blitz had a small blush and big smile, while Butterscotch’s narrowed eyes and wolfish grin spoke of much darker intentions. Still, Elusive willed himself to focus on Zecora as he was the one speaking. “This is obviously a huge jump from the note we last left on, but I didn’t want to wait a moment past dawn. We found you to fit for all of us in ways we couldn’t have known, and you truly left both our minds and cocks blown. We ask you out on a date, with me as your Master and your mate. This would be inviting you as our fourth in the relationship, but you don’t need to be constantly glued to my hip.”
“Oh thank Solaris,” Elusive grinned. “Because as close as all three of you are to each other nearly everyday, that’s not quite something that I can do. I’ve got a fashion empire that needs my attention more than anything else, and that will always take priority. Please though, I do accept as long as you’re able to understand this? I wouldn’t be as close to all three of you as you are to each other, not anytime soon anyways.”
“Of course,” Zecora nodded. “We all know you are a go-getter with a driving force. And since this’ll be a big change for you, I’m assuming you wouldn’t be quite ready for stripes to make your body new.”
“No darling,” Elusive smiled. “The dates sound quite lovely, and perhaps after a few, that suggestion will resonate with me.”
Zecora grinned, and though he didn’t want to say it out loud, the zebra stud was turned on by the much stronger challenge that came with Elusive than his pegasi femcolts. Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch, for all their loyal and kind qualities, were easy to win over once they started visiting his hut. He could already see the career-driven Elusive taking far more effort to win over his trust, his love, and his mere presence in the hut. Soon enough, Zecora would be able to change Elusive’s number one priority from his fashion empire to being a zebra whore tending to his needs. To Butterscotch’s needs. If not, that was fine with the striped Adonis as well. Though he wasn’t going to step back from such a goal without trying.
And Elusive, restraining himself from acting like a high school colt and lunging at the throuple, felt his heart fluttering in his chest with profound warmth and excitement flowing throughout his body. Over the past several years, he had essentially given up finding the dream Prince he had always wanted and prioritizing his fashion empire as the love of his life. Most of the time it was just as fulfilling, but Elusive desperately wanted to hide what he wanted that truly made the work and tedious day-to-day tasks of life worth it all. Unapologetically hot and sweet romance for a svelte little treat that was worth it…

“Ah still don’t know why ya won’t let me walk in there with ya, this is the most exciting news ah think ah’ve heard all winter!”
Elusive laughed, wearing a rosy pink suit and white and purple thigh highs to match his fur as Applejack walked alongside him. He hadn’t exactly planned on the strong farm stallion to follow him to the coffee shop he was heading to for his first date, but Applejack had nearly crashed into Elusive as he was completely gobsmacked by how the dainty unicorn looked. That moment where they made eye contact with each other was when Elusive knew the normally stoic stallion wouldn’t be able to keep his mouth shut. Smiling gently to himself, like a high school colt going to prom with his date, Elusive flicked his tail in Applejack’s direction and gently swatted the farmpony’s cutie mark as he shook his head.
“Because why would I bombard this stallion with one of my friends on the first date?” Elusive laughed. “I’m not trying to scare him off, you know!”
“That’s fair, it's been so long since ah’ve last heard you were on a date too,” Applejack relented, stopping at the door. He willed himself not to look at the windows around the coffee shop and inside to scope out who the mysterious stallion was. There was a level of decency he needed to keep for his friend, so Applejack placed his forehoof on Elusive’s shoulder as he smiled at the much smaller unicorn. “Really hope it goes well, ah don’t think ah’ve seen you glowing like this in years.”
“Really?” Elusive’s ears perked up as he giggled at the higher pitch of his own voice, looking away from Applejack as he stared at the doorhandle. “Well thank you, we’ve already gotten to know each other quite a bit. So I don’t think there’s any awkward tension to worry about now…”
Elusive blushed, knowing very well that it was near impossible to retain any awkward tension after getting his back blown out by two studs while teasing a third stallion. Though Applejack couldn’t have possibly known that as he began to turn away and trot back towards Sweet Apple Acres.
“You at least let me know how it goes!” Applejack shouted before turning away and full-on galloping back to his home. Elusive didn’t even bother to try and ask his friend to not say anything to Dusk Shine and Bubble Berry, not with the orange stallion committed to full transparency with everypony around him. And if Elusive was being honest himself, he didn’t even want to hide the special day he was going to have. Even if one of his dearest friends walked in on him on his date, perhaps wide-eyed at there being not one stallion with him for this very first date, but three.
With Applejack out of sight and out of mind, Elusive pulled the door open and walked into the little bakery. All of them with salads, the throuple sat at a booth near the door as their eyes lit up upon Elusive’s arrival into the establishment. Rainbow Blitz, winking at Elusive and sticking his tongue out at the dainty unicorn, slid out of the booth to allow Zecora to leave his spot in the middle. The striped zebra stud and his rugged muscles in the lighting of the bakery sent Elusive’s heart fluttering with the reminder of just how exquisite this date and the dozens following would be. Zecora threw his forelegs around Elusive’s svelte unicorn body, and he allowed himself to enjoy the embrace of a much bigger stallion. Of a Zebra Master that would welcome him alongside Rainbow Blitz and Butterscotch. The many ways that they would embrace each other lovingly, physically, and happily were yet to come.
And Elusive couldn’t wait~
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