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		Description

A young Yak girl is very excited to visit the Pony Lands and is eager to share all her native customs with the locals...

Story takes place in an alternate universe before the School of Friendship was established.
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		"Yona suck cock now!"



The young Yak girl bounced excitedly up and down on her seat as she stared out the window of the train. If she was reading her map correctly, she would soon be in the Pony Town of "Pony-Ville"...then she giggled. What a silly name! Why would Ponies call a Town "Ponyville?" Yaks don't call their cities 'Yak Town!' Her giggling caused her tits to shake almost out of her top as she gazed starry-eyed at the tall trees and hills, all green and devoid of snow, unlike her home! The other passengers tried not to stare at her, though it took some effort! In preparation for being in she was told would be a very warm climate, she'd only worn a tiny bikini top and miniskirt that hardly covered her jiggly butt. She was rarely able to dress so freely, so she'd chosen to keep her legs bare and smooth, wearing only white sneakers and ankle-length socks with little pom-poms on the back. The bikini top had belonged to her younger sister, so it was a size too small for her, which meant she was in danger of spilling out of it with each breath! But in her excitement to get started on her trip, she hadn't waited to buy anything her size, but with a quick head butt to her family, she'd rushed off to her waiting balloon, over the mountains, and was now on the train.
Unconsciously putting on an erotic show for all to see!
As it was an early commuter train heading into Ponyville, there weren't that many passengers in the car with her; only a few businessponies and one other tourist from Canterlot (all male), and all doing their level best not to stare too openly at the voluptuous foreign girl bouncing (in more ways than one!) on her seat. Finally, the one tourist gathered his courage and approached her.
"Ex...excuse me...Miss?"
The girl whipped her head up and stared, then her face broke into a sunny smile. "Hello, Pony! Me Yona! What you name?!"
"B...Blank Checks...I'm an accountan..." but that was as far as he got before she threw back her head and laughed.
"That funny name! Pony names FUNNY!" Then he froze as she stood on her tiptoes and buried her face in his neck while her giant boobs pressed against his lower chest, then began sniffing him all over. "Mmm! Pony smell NICE!" By now, every other passenger was watching enraptured, with mouths hanging open. Even the conductor had paused and was standing stock-still as he watched the scene play out.
Then she stood back and giggled up at his shocked face. "First time in Pony Land, so me give Pony proper Yak greeting! You want?"
Checks looked nervously around, then back down to her. "Wha...what is..."'Proper Yak greeting?'"
She smiled. "Is special traditional greeting Yak girl give to male! You like!" Without waiting for an answer she fell to her knees, grabbed the front of his pants, and pulled them down, exposing his cock. Her eyes grew wide. "Pony have HUGE пенис!" She took it in her small hand and began stroking it, then lifted it and caressed his balls. "Hmm. Feels like Pony not get sucked in long time!" She smiled up at him, then declared, "Yona suck Pony cock now!" With no effort at all, she quickly swallowed his cock all the way into her throat, closed her eyes, and moaned as she grabbed his legs and bobbed her head back and forth, then pulled his cock out of her mouth for a moment. Her tongue hung out with a thick string of slobber still connecting her mouth to his cock as she looked up at him with half-lidded eyes and moaned, "P...Pony cock taste...good! Y...Yona...f...finish...greeting!" then plunged his dick back into her mouth.
Every other passenger was starting to sweat, as some of the ones in suits pulled their neckties loose as beads of perspiration rolled down their foreheads, while a few swallowed nervously, picked up their briefcases, and then hastily made for the exit to an adjoining car. All the while the sounds of a dick sliding in and out of a happy throat grew louder and more intense, as the Yak girl added her own moans of pleasure to the mix. "Y...Yona...love...to suck...пенис..." she whispered, as she paused once more. "Pony...fill Yona's...stomach with...сперма?" At his blank, but euphoric expression, she sucked him a few more times, smiled, and said, "сперма...How you Pony say..."cum?" At this, he eagerly nodded his head. She smirked seductively up at him as she stroked his throbbing cock and whispered, "Yona knew Pony like Yak girl greeting...now Yona suck all "cum" out of Pony cock..." And with that, she went back to her sexy work.
She expertly swirled her tongue all around his dick, making loud sucking noises as she kept up a steady rhythm of bobbing, swallowing, gulping, and moaning. An accomplished multi-tasker, she gently soothed his balls with a soft caress as she sucked his dick, while keeping her half-lidded, sultry gaze on his face. She grabbed his hands with one of hers and placed them on top of her head to encourage him to dominate her and pump his cock even deeper down her throat, for there was nothing Yak girl loved more than getting "face-fuck!"
Well...almost nothing!
Luckily for her, he took the hint and grunted as he began applying all his force behind his hips, thrusting his man-meat deeper and deeper down the young girl's throat! She closed her eyes and took it like a champ, smiling around her mouthful as the "GLURK! GLURK! GLURK! GLURK!" sounds of her throat happily being violated filled the train car!
At last, he screamed, "I'm CUMMING!" as he gave a final THRUST and roared as he shook and shot load after creamy load of hot, thick spunk down her willing throat! The Yak girl gulped and gulped, swallowing every creamy bit until he was satisfied, and then stepped back with a sigh. 
Yona leaned her head back, visibly swallowed the last of his spunk in one loud GULP, and then opened her mouth for him to show it was empty, as was proper. "Bol'shoye spasibo...thank you...mister..." She rubbed her flat stomach and made a 'yummy' sound. "Mmm...that was вкусный...how you say...'delicious! Yona is almost full." Then she turned her head and smiled at the last three males who were staring at her with hungry expressions.
"...almost..."

	
		"Yona get BEST Service!"



As the train pulled into Ponyville, the familiar voice of the conductor was strangely missing. The few passengers waiting at the station all exchanged puzzled looks and were about to board the first car to see what was amiss, when the doors suddenly opened. An odd, scantily-clad horned girl bounced out, with one hand dragging a wheeled suitcase and the other pulling up what appeared to be a pair of lacy panties underneath a very tiny miniskirt, who grinned up them and laughed, "Bо даёт! Ponies more fun than Yona know! This will be GOOD trip!" As the stunned ponies watched, the foreign girl wiped something creamy and thick off her chin, sucked it off her fingers with a happy moan, and then jiggled to a taxi stand. Once she flagged down a cab, she wasted no time throwing her luggage into the trunk, and bounced inside. Only then, did a few brave souls venture into the car.
What they saw made them stop and stare.
Four males, including the elderly conductor, were lying about the car, all in a state of undress. Every one of them was sprawled out on his back, either on the floor or across a seat, and every one of them had wisps of steam rising from their dicks. Cum was splattered everywhere, and as the watchers stood there, the males all groaned but with dopey smiles on their faces. 
One of the train engineers entered the car, saw the conductor, scowled, and marched up to him. With a frown, he looked down at him and said, "TimeKeep, this is completely unprofessional of you!" He spared a glance at the others with him, leaned down, and lowered his voice: "The Boss is gonna be really pissed once he finds out." His frown deepened as he added ominously, "He may dock you an entire month's pay..."
Conductor TimeKeep wearily opened his eyes, met the engineer's gaze, then slowly closed his own and thought back to the sexy carnival of ass, mouth, and pussy he and the other three stallions had just enjoyed...then smiled.
"...worth it..." he whispered.

"What that?! OO! What THAT?!" Yona pointed excitedly out of the taxi as the driver drove through Town, as she leaned out the side and stared at all the sights. He tried to divide his attention from watching where he was going to trying to see what she was getting so worked up about, but it wasn't easy. 
He grinned and turned briefly to look over his shoulder at her, glanced out the window, then said, "That's a statue of Princess Celestia, one of our Rulers." 
"She pretty..." he heard her gasp. All was still for a moment as he assumed she was still looking at the statue, but then, "OOO! What THAT?!" He sighed and kept driving. There was no point in trying to keep up with her, as she kept bouncing from one side of the cab to the other, trying to see everything! 
Still, he tried to remain professional and answer her questions, but he had a growing (giggity!) problem with his blood supply leaving his upper head and RUSHING to his lower one, as the girl was practically naked and had tits for DAYS!
That...and when he checked his rearview mirror again, she had her back to him as she was leaning out the side window of the cab, so he got a full, unobstructed view of ASS, due to her (thank Sweet Celestia!) tiny, TINY miniskirt that hid nothing from his hungry male gaze.
(smack...drool...) NOTHING.
He only hoped he wouldn't be sticking out of his uniform by the time they reached her destination!
In truth, he could have been as stiff and as obvious as a flagpole at noon, and nopony would have batted an eye, for everypony that was in view was staring at the newcomer. Foreign visitors were nothing new to Ponyville, now that the Town was not only home to the Elements but also a Princess, but this one stood out! For the Yak girl, the weather was warm, almost unbearably hot, but the season was actually early Autumn, so for the citizens of Ponyville there was a pleasant nip in the air, and all were dressed accordingly.
So the sight of a huge-breasted, horned girl, wearing nothing but a bikini top, in Fall, leaning out of a moving taxi while pointing at every passing statute or decorated building was sure to draw everypony's attention!
Pulling up to the Inn, he said, "Here we are..." to his booby passenger. His eyes grew wide as she threw her arms around his neck from behind and yelled, "Yona thank you!" then planted a sweet kiss on his cheek.
On stiff legs, the driver got out (taking a moment to...adjust himself!) and went around to pop the trunk as she stood gazing up at the Ponyville Inn. Granted, it was an impressive building, with its carved masonry, and aged mahogany doors, but otherwise homey atmosphere...and even though he'd seen it more times than he could count, seeing it through her eyes was...refreshing. He watched her with a wry smile on his face as he gripped the handle of her suitcase...then frowned. He looked down at it to check if it had gotten snagged on something in his trunk...then gave it another heave. 
It didn't budge.
Now growing annoyed, he used both hands to try and heave it from the trunk, but then was stopped when he heard, "Yona get it!" He stepped back and watched as the Yak girl, a full head shorter than himself, casually grabbed her suitcase with one hand and lifted it out of the trunk without so much as pausing for a breath... At his stunned expression, she giggled and said, "Yaks strong!" She then reached into the small purse she wore on her hip and said, "How much for ride?"
Still somewhat gobsmacked, he waved a hand absently and quietly said, "...no...no charge...Miss..." At this, she frowned.
"Yaks not get stuff for free! Yak girl not bum!" Then her face brightened. "Yona know! Yona give Pony guy special tip for services!" She nodded towards the Inn. "Follow girl to room! Yona take GOOD care of new friend!" With that, she turned and jiggled up the stairs and inside the building, as the taxi driver stood there with a stunned look on his face.
Did...did she mean what I...think she meant?
He reached up and ran a hand over the bright red lipstick mark still on his cheek, thought to himself, "What have I got to lose?" and then went to park his cab.

"Yona need BIG room! Yona want place for MANY friends while Yona in Pony Land!" the Yak girl declared as she smiled up at the desk clerk. The clerk, a mousy blonde Unicorn, leaned back a bit nervously from the boisterous customer, adjusted her glasses that were threatening to slip down her nose and cleared her throat.
"W...well, Miss...I'll see what I can do..." She opened her log and went over the available rooms and reservations, then looked up at her over her glasses. "We have several rooms available that might meet your needs. There are three with two Duke-size beds, two with two Prince-size beds, and one with a Princess-size bed." She paused. "That is our largest."
The Yak girl grinned. "Give Yona BIGGEST room!" The clerk's eyes grew wide.
"Are...are you certain, Miss?" She checked the log once more, then looked back up at her. "It is...quite expensive!" Then, she leaned over the counter as the strange visitor ducked out of sight. She watched as the horned girl lay her suitcase down, opened it, and then took out a large sack. She stood back as the girl set the sack on the counter.
Yona reached into the sack and then spilled a HUGE handful of gold onto the counter. "This enough?"
The clerk stared, then over her shoulder she cried, "M...Mister Cheaply!! You better get out here!"
From the back room, they heard an annoyed grunt, then the sound of approaching hoofsteps. The door swung open, and a tall, neatly dressed, stern-looking stallion appeared. He glowered at his assistant and began with, "Daphne, I told you not to disturb meeeeMMMMONEY! SO...MUCH...MONEY!!" he finished, as his eyes settled on the pile. His brow quickly started pouring sweat as he kept staring at the gold, then at the waiting customer, then at his assistant. Drawing a deep breath, he shouted, "What are you waiting for?! Get this exquisite young woman up to our finest room AT ONCE! HURRY!"
The clerk jumped and squeaked, "Y...yes Sir, Mister Cheaply! Right away, Mister Cheaply!" She picked up a handbell and rang it, then shouted down the hall, "Bell Hop! Get in here NOW!" A harried-looking young colt came rushing from around a corner pulling a brass luggage cart, as Daphne ran around the counter to join him. The porter's eyes nearly bugged out of his head once he got a good look at the yak girl, but a smack upside his head from the clerk brought him back to focus. "Pay attention! Mister Cheaply wants her taken up to Room One, pronto!" She pointed. "Pick up her suitcase!" The bellhop reached down, closed the case, grabbed the handle, and heaved...with absolutely no effect. Daphne frowned. "What's the matter?" He looked up at her with his eyes slightly widened, and he bit his bottom lip as his brow started to perspire. Then his brow lowered, he looked down at the luggage, grit his teeth, and took a deep breath...and managed to raise it one inch.
Yona had been trying to get the manager's attention to ask about her room, but he was in a state of near-catatonia. He had gathered up the pile of gold and was holding it lovingly to his chest, mumbling, "...money...money...money...SO much money..." with a bit of drool slipping out the corner of his mouth. She finally gave up, turned and noticed the bellhop's struggles, smiled, and said, "Yona get it!" then picked it up with no effort. The luggage cart audibly creaked as she set her case down, sinking an inch or two into the thick carpet. As she bent down to reopen it and put her "money sack" back inside, both Daphne and the bellhop stood there speechless. Yona grinned up at them.
"Yaks strong!" Her tits bounced in the porter's face as she jumped to her feet. "Now sexy Pony guy take Yona's stuff to her room? Get BIG tip?"
The bellhop's face flushed a deep red, and he spared a nervous glance at the clerk before saying, "Of...course Miss!" He grabbed the cart with both hands and began dragging it towards the elevators, as the Yak girl turned to the clerk.
"Yona expects to have MANY Pony visit Yona while she here in Pony Town...is good?"
Daphne blinked, then said, "Why...yes, that will be fine, Miss...Yona? That particular room comes with every amenity we offer."
Yona stared. "What is meaning...'amenity'?"
Now it was the clerk's turn to smile. "I mean whatever you need, we can provide for you. Meals, linen service, dry cleaning, guided tours of the Town, anything you'd like!" Yona clapped her hands.
"Is GOOD! Yona need FOOD! Yona's stomach is full of Pony сперма from suckings, but she could use a good meal!" With that last, she turned and bounced to the waiting elevator, leaving a stunned Daphne trying to decipher what she'd just heard.
On stiff legs, she went back around the counter and resumed her place, only to notice her Boss still hadn't moved. "Mister Cheaply? Mister Cheaply!" He startled and looked over at her. "Snap out of it Sir...we still have work to do!"
He looked down at the gold. "Y...yes....you're right, Daphne." He swallowed. "I'll...just be in my office. Don't call me...unless it's an emergency..." As he was walking away, she looked down and blushed as she noticed he had a raging boner sticking out of his pants, then she quickly looked away and busied herself. She heard the door lock, and then the distinct sound of a zipper being undone. Her eyes grew wide as she looked over her shoulder at the office door, and her blush grew even deeper as she heard a, 'fapfapfapfapfapfapfapfapfapfapfap' and then, "...so much money...so...MUCH...Oh YES!!"
She swallowed the bile that was rising in her throat, closed the ledger she'd been working on, picked up a copy of the daily paper, and turned to the 'Help Wanted' section.

By the time he managed to get the luggage cart to her room, the bellhop was pouring with sweat! The Yak girl had offered to help him, but he'd refused, insisting that she, as a guest, deserved his best efforts, so he soldiered on. Yona's eyes shone as she watched him struggle, but kept silent as they made their slow way down the long hall. Stopping at a large, ornate set of doors, he took a moment to catch his breath. "Is...Pony guy...okay?" He nodded and waved dismissively, then stepped aside.
"You...your room...Miss!" Yona smiled at him, then stepped forward and opened the doors. Throwing the doors open wide, she gasped as she took in the sight! The place was big enough for Yak Meeting! The carpet was a deep red, and her feet sunk into its softness; to her right was complete kitchen with a bar; next to that in the living room (in the far distance!) was a HUGE fireplace with a fire already burning merrily inside, and beside that were two steps that led up to a balcony surrounded by a panoramic window. She bounced inside, spread her arms, and spun around. "Yona LOVE it!" The porter smiled, closed the doors, and watched her as she ran from room to room, checking out the bathrooms and the bedroom. She was further delighted to see the bed was as promised: HUGE, soft, and big enough for PARTY!
She came back to the front just in time to see the bellhop making a mighty effort to lift her suitcase again, then she quickly took pity on him. "Pony guy brave...and strong...but Yona better take care of this..." She lifted the suitcase down for him, then stepped closer. "Sexy male...ready for...tip?" she purred. He stared down at her as his face flushed, trying with all his might not to stare at her tits, then nodded and put out his hand. "Okay!" then to his surprise she grabbed his hand and pulled him inside, all the way in to the bedroom!
As she reached behind herself to undo her bikini top, the porter stammered, "Wha...what...what are you doing, Miss?! I could get fired!"
She paused with her bikini top in her hands and cocked her head. "Pony not want tip?"
He swallowed and said, "I...I thought you m...meant some bits!" He stared at her huge boobs and added, "...if my B...Boss were to find out about this, I could lose my job!" She smiled. 
"Yona not tell. Yaks VERY good at keeping secret!" She began to put her top back on. "Pony male is brave and strong, and Yona wanted to properly reward him in Yak girl tradition. But...if Pony not want tip, then Yona understand." He held up a hand.
"I...didn't say that..." She smiled.
"Yona was hoping Pony say that..." She then whipped off her bra, grabbed him by his waist, and tossed him onto the bed! He barely held back a scream of surprise before she was on him, and had pulled his uniform pants down far enough to expose his пенис, then completely off and threw them across the room. "That look аппетитный...Yona is going to проглоти все это..."
He raised his head. "Wha...what?" She smiled.
"Yona show..." then took him into her mouth and swallowed him into her throat. She glurped on his cock up and down a few times, ran her tongue around it, swallowed it again, then popped it out of her mouth. "...Pony understand now...?" she whispered. He frantically nodded. "Good. Now, Yona finish sucking cock..." She closed her eyes and deepthroated him over and over, until her spit coated his cock and dripped down the shaft over his balls. These she gently massaged once they were good and slick, until she felt them beginning to draw up. She paused only to whisper, "Cum in Yona's mouth, Pony..." then wrapped her soft lips around his shaft again. That was it, as he grabbed her horns, arched his back, and roared as he unleashed a deluge of hot semen into her sucking mouth and tight throat, while she moaned at the double pleasure of swallowing cum while having her horns grabbed...
He kept pumping her mouth over and over while spurting, having never had his cock sucked like this before! Finally, he relaxed and sighed, as she gave him one last suck and let him fall out of her mouth as she sat up. She opened her mouth for him to show the proper tradition had been respected, then reached up under her miniskirt to slowly remove her panties. "Now Pony guy give Yona extra treat...in ASS..." He stared wearily up at her.
"I'm a dead stallion..."

A half-hour later
"Excuse me, Miss. Could you tell me which room the foreign girl is in?" Daphne looked up from her paper to see a tall stallion standing there, and by the looks of his uniform, he was a cab driver.
"That is private information, Sir! We do not give out our guests' information without their consent!" she snapped. He scowled.
"Listen, babe, she's expecting me, I'm a friend of hers, so quit stalling and let her know I'm here!"
She glared back at him, then huffed and picked up the phone. It rang for a couple of times before a breathless voice demanded, "Y...yes?! Wha....wha...ah! ah! ah! what you want?! Y...Yona busy!"
Glancing at the cab driver, Daphne said, "I'm terribly sorry to disturb you, Miss Yona, but there's a Mister..." she put her hand over the receiver and whispered, "...what is your name, Sir?"
"Shit!" he thought to himself, "I never told her my name!" Out loud he said, "Cabbie. Mister Cabbie."
Daphne cocked an eyebrow, then said into the phone, "...a Mister..." but that was all she was able to say before she heard, "Is guy?! Send him up!" then there was an immediate >click!< but not before she heard what sounded like...moans.
Mustering her dignity, she put her nose in the air and said, "You will find her in Room One, at the very top floor of the Inn." "Cabbie" grinned.
"Thanks, Toots!" then made his way down the hallway to the elevator. Daphne made it a point not to look at him nor give him the satisfaction of seeing her blush as he smiled at her while waiting, then the car arrived and he hopped inside. Only once the doors shut did she allow herself to release the breath she didn't know she'd been holding.
"That little slut is turning this place into a brothel..."

Yona put her head down as she hung up the phone, arched her back, and spread her legs even further. "Yes! Yes, MORE! Pony cock feel GOOD in girl's ass! OHHHH!!" The porter gripped her hips tighter and pounded her ponut without mercy, as his dick went, >SLICK!< >SLICK!< >SLICK!< inside her anal walls! His eyes rolled up in his head as he reached climax yet again, this time shooting his load inside her ass to overflowing, as it oozed out her anus, down her pussy, and onto the bed! He fell on top of her and panted, trying to catch his breath as his cock was still buried inside her, and they both twitched and moaned. Yona reached back and caressed his face. "Yak girl LOVE cock in ass...Yona thanks you, Pony..."
"My...my pleasure...Miss..." he panted. He slowly pulled out and rolled over. In the time they'd started, she'd shown him a level of sexual pleasures he'd never dreamed existed, and he'd decided if he lost his job over this, then fuck it! He hated working for his bastard of a Boss anyway...
She sat up, leaned down, and kissed him, then got up and went to her purse. Taking a handful of bits, she bounced back onto the bed, took his hand, and put them there. "This for GOOD service, Pony...Yona will be needing MORE..."
He closed his fist around his small treasure and smiled up at her. "Just call me anytime, Miss Yona."
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