The best vorno ever made

By Thatfriendlyguy

Ah, the weekends. The wonderful two days most ponies look towards, at the end of each week.
Those gracious days of rest, free from their tedious jobs. Getting to spend their free time
unwinding; relieved of the troubles of work. With a chunk of Ponyville’s hard laborers, staying
indoors on a warm summer day. While the rest of Ponyville would be out and about! Running
errands, or enjoying the decent weather. With a slight breeze cooling anypony lucky enough to
be graced by its gentle howls. For a certain gryphon, it kept her cool on an afternoon-walk.
Going in the same direction she was heading; only a few blocks away from her friends. Today
was going to be interesting for this gryphon. Even if she didn’t know it... yet...~

Walking down the leaf-covered sidewalks, Orchid was keeping mostly to herself. It was the
only thing she could do, seeing she was without Hi Rez. That sweet bird of hers always knew
how to keep her company. Seemingly absent, though for good reason! Lack of information. She
was uncertain if she was walking into an orgy, or some kind of prank. Knowing 4D, that
usually was the case. Just thinking of it, reminded her of a previous prank. Involving a dirty
diaper, being strapped onto her out of nowhere. What’s worse, poor Hi Rez was crammed
inside! Panicking; stimulating her rear-entrances! Oh the embarrassment that ensued... She
couldn’t show her face around the mall for a month! Not without mentioning the diaper-
incident... “Ugh... why did I h-have to think of that...” She muttered, through tainted-cheeks.
Feeling a whole wave of embarrassment course its way through her body. Thankfully she
wasn’t gaining too much attention. With mostly-empty streets; occupied temporarily by
traveling-pones. Most of which weren’t in Orchid’s way. Letting the gryphon walk along the
sidewalk, mostly undisturbed. Only moving out of the way twice, to let a few passerby travel.
Though none would see her cherry-cheeks, as she focused on the path ahead. Seeing the
suburbs coming into view, it wasn’t much longer till she’d arrive to her destination...

Replacing towering building, with two-story homes. It was there she’d find 4D’s home wasn’t
too far away. Only a few blocks-walk straight, and a turn to the left. Revealing the gryphon’s
destination to be a two-story home. One that looked like any-other in the neighborhood.
Lacking decoration, or any plant-life near the house. The only notable differences, were the
unkempt grass; needing to be mowed down. And of course; 4D’s black-mysterious van. It
screamed out foal-kidnapping. Exterior painted black; windows heavily tinted to barely see a
thing inside. And with two large doors on the back, it wouldn’t be hard to throw a foal inside,
and drive away. Though knowing 4D, it was usually far-more prank-ish in nature. Carrying
intentions, far-more malicious than stealing some pony’s foal. With the intensity they liked to
prank others, sweet Celestia knows what could be in that van! Orchid sure didn’t; walking
through the grass, not bothering to get near it as she made her way to the front-door. From
there, it was a few knocks on the door; shouting out. “Hey, I’m here! Is the door unlocked?”



“Yeah, feel free to come in!” Shouted a voice from within, sounding like Ace’s voice. No
surprise hearing he was there, those two were practically best-friends. Go figure he’d be here,
probably being a part of what they had planned. Regardless, she went to opening the door.
Stepping inside; closing it on the way in. From there, she was greeted to a semi-clean house. A
big surprise, considering they weren’t the cleanest. Dust on the chairs and carpet. With a
noticeable yellow-stain on the sofa. It didn’t reek of anything raunchy, but she could easily
assume what it was from. Sending a slight shiver through her body, as she’d walk past. Parting
from the living-room, into the kitchen. Where she’d spot the two equine. Notably 4D standing
by the counter. Standing on his hind-hooves; digging through his recording equipment. Having
been rambling on about something, while Rain Basin was sitting close by. The lighter-colored
horse, having been listening on to the other’s rambles. Though he’d cut the other off short, once
Orchid came into view. “Oh hey Orchid! Good timing, we were hoping to get started soon!”
Greeting the gryphon in a cheerful tone, while his companion had a delayed response.
Finalizing the settings on his camera, before he’d turn his attention to the gryphon. Sticking his
tongue out in a playful manner, he remarked. “Delighted to see you’ve arrived, and just in time
too! I’m ready to start filming this, whenever you are.” His smile turning to a slight grin, when
he held the camera up. Playfully positioning Orchid in center-frame, causing rosy-cheeks to
instantly appear on her face. Shyly backing out of view, she’d quickly ask. “W-What exactly
are we doing...? 4-4D...7”

“A porno!” Rain shouted, not giving his companion anytime to respond. Eliciting a frustrated
response from 4D! Groaning in disbelief, he’d shout. “Why did you say that! I was trying to
keep that a surprise!” Eyes staring coldly into Ace’s, displeased to have ruined something he
had built towards. “Now how will I capture that look of surprise, when she knows what’s going
to happen!?!” Practically fuming the surprise was ruined, Rain didn’t share the same sentiment.
Cackling away at their friend’s frustration; pointing out. “I mean, it’ll be hard to capture that
look of surprise, when she sees a cock coming for her! Especially if she catches sight of it,
beforehand~" Flashing Orchid a sly-grin; shifting his hind-legs. Giving the gryphon just a
glimpse of his lengthy-rod. Semi-hard, and already looking massive in size! “D-Dear
Celestia...” Orchid mumbled in shock and awe. While she did have fears going into this, they
practically melted at the sheer glimpse of that rod. Seemed like her morning had greatly
improved, and it’ll triple in greatness! Once she feels that girthy rod enter her body...~

Unfortunately, she’d have to wait, as 4D wasn’t done fuming. “See! I could have had that on
video, and it would have been a great opener too!” Huffing his dismay; displeased things were
already getting off to a terrible start. “Now I’ll have to figure out a new introduction, because
that won’t work anymore. Thanks Ace.” He responded in a rather sarcastic-tone. Expressing his
full displeasure, while Rain Basin was quick to shove it off. Turning away from 4D; eyes
coming to rest upon Orchid’s body. Eyeing her up and down, before he’d speak. “Why don’t



we jump straight into it? It’s not like most ponies care about the plot for porn. They usually
want to see the good stuff~ Isn’t that right, Orchid?”” Asking the gryphon directly, it had caught
her off guard! Eliciting a sudden ‘0h?’; not expecting to be involved. With the spotlight on her,
she practically froze up. Uncertain what to say, she’d make an uncertain ‘yes...?’. Not
expecting such a question to be asked! Though it was enough to satisfy Rain Basin. Bringing
his attention back over to 4D; playfully remarking. “See? It’d be better to start it that way. Get
the watcher’s attention, by going straight to the point~ Grinning while he spoke; fully
agreeing with the idea. Not needing any fore-play, to get his cock hard and throbbing...~

4D on the other-hoof, didn’t like that idea. Shaking his head in denial; quickly spouting.
“Having an intro is important! It’s what separates my porno, from those amateur, poorly-
produced ones!” He went off, blowing steam from sheer frustration. They might have to re-
shoot another time, or think of something else. Something that has to involve some sort of
story! “It doesn’t have to be long either, just something to grab the viewer’s attention... Besides
filling the vision with cock!” Adding the last part near the end, knowing Ace was going to
mention it. Being proven right by the equine’s sudden facial expressions. About to say
something, only to keep those words to himself. Letting only a slight grumble slip through his
lips; entirely useless to 4D. Although his saving grace, would come from Orchid. Staying
mostly-silent; speaking only when an eerie silence fell in the room. “H-How about t-talking
about life...?” She’d recommend; unsure if such a broad idea would help. With eyes coming to
look at 4D, expecting further annoyance. What she saw instead, was a spark. A light-bulb going
off in the unicorn’s head, leading to him exclaiming. “That’ll work! As horribly-vague as that
is, I can work with that...~” A grin quickly forming on 4D’s face. Eyeing his two actors, seeing
the plot already forming in the head. “Yes, that’s perfect...!” He grumbled aloud; eyes
glistening with ideas! Thinking how better of an intro this will be, compared to his original...~

Though in the process, it made 4D look rather spacious. Turning his gaze away from the actors,
to the wall behind them. Leaving mostly silence to fill the air. Only disturbed by his constant
grumblings. Figuring how the intro will work with the rest of the story. It was slightly
concerning, at least to Orchid. Having seen the unicorn flip through emotions like a switch, she
was uncertain of intervening. Mentally debating on seconds on end, whether to disturb the
thinking-equine. With her thoughts ultimately favoring it. However, it was far too late. As 4D
snapped out of his thinking state! Attention looking back to the two of them; showing off his
grin while he spoke. “Alright you two! The new intro, will be you two walking into scene,
talking about your favorite sexual position. Don’t worry, we’ll be fitting them into the porno~”
He spoke ecstatically, with a hint of lust in his tone. Causing Orchid’s cheeks to brighten a
cherry-pink! Contrasting noticeably to her darkened-feathers. “D-Do I have to say it d-during
the porno...?” She asked; flustered by the question. Uncertain if she wanted her favorite sexual
position to be openly-known.



“Yeah! I mean, how else am I going to fuck you in that position, without you telling me~?”
Rain Basin jokingly responded; sticking his tongue out towards the gryphon. Helping to lighten
the mood, a lot better than 4D was. The brown unicorn, nodding his head in quick-approval.
Explaining with glee. “Doing that, will give the audience something to look forward to! It’s
great foreshadowing, especially if I make it a major event... Perhaps even the grand finale...~”
Teasing the idea of going all out, it was doing a great job on making Orchid flustered. Cheeks
burning from a slight pink, all the way to a heavy-crimson! Shaking her head in disbelief;
spitting out her words in a sputtering mess. “Y-You don’t h-have to do t-that for me... W-We
can just d-do something already s-scripted!” She remarked, trying to avoid being a complete
slut of herself. Even if the idea did arouse her; damping her nethers at just the thought. Making
it almost impossible to look at the two equine. Turning to face the wall; the best way to
communicate with others. “B-Besides, I’m sure i-it wouldn’t work well with w-what you have
a-already...” Further trying to excuse herself from sexual-indulgence, it seemed her efforts
were all in vain. As both 4D and Ace shook their heads in disapproval. “There is no way, I am
missing out on something juicy like that! Be utterly-embarrassed, or indulge in the pleasure! I
don’t care! That raw pleasure is what I’'m looking for~" 4D remarked; doubling down on his
idea. Seeing it as clear-explicit pleasure, he had every right jamming into the porno! While
Rain Basin took a more casual approach. Flashing Orchid a friendly-smile, while he spoke.
“Besides, I think you should indulge too. Seeing you’ll be taking part in ‘The greatest porno
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ever made’.

“The best porno, ever made!” 4D shouted. Slightly ruining the wholesome moment, and having
Rain look a bit perplexed. Looking back to his partner, he’d ask. “What’s the difference? They
practically sound the same to me.” The remark only helping to further annoy 4D. Casting an
unamused-stare at Rain; he’d take a deep breath. Closing his eyes; clearing his mind of
lingering annoyances. “Alright... Let’s try to film this porno...” His voice far-calmer;
regaining composure in his head. Soon pointing a hoof forwards; directing the two with his
calm-tone. “We’ll be taking this to a special recording-room. You’ll find it to be the first door to
your left.” He explained, with the tip of his hoof already pointing at the entrance. Leading to
Orchid being the first to investigate. Fueled by curiosity, it was a matter of seconds before she
was standing at the door-way. Peering in, to a rather surprising sight. Instead of a possible
bedroom, or maybe a sex-dungeon. She was greeted to a storage-closet. Padded with sound-
proofing around its perimeter. Blocking most sounds from coming out. Though it contrasted to
the tiled-flooring. Along with the multiple dull-colored boxes; scattered across the room.
Carrying varying layers of dust upon their surfaces; not the place you’d think to have sexy-
times, though her mind didn’t dwell much on that thought. As something caught her interest.
Resting at the back of the room; barely catching her glance, was a poster. One she couldn’t
make out the contents of, but it encouraged her to wander inside. Letting her curiosity get the
best of her. A curiosity, she’d regret in due time...



Walking up to the poster, Orchid was greeted to a rather strange sight. The poster was an
advertisement for macaroni. At least, that’s what it looked like. Quality-wise, the poster was
showing its age. Dirt and grime covered its surface, not giving a pleasant look to it. Not that the
poster-itself was easy to look at. Involving a creature, that looked horribly uncanny. Their
facial-structure, stretched vertically. With its mouth resting near the bottom of its face. While
above it, rested their nose and eyes. Accompanied by brownish-red hair on the top of their
head. They looked like some deformed-pony, or some creature she’s never laid her eyes upon.
Sending a shudder down Orchid’s body, just gazing upon their facial-structure! Turning her
gaze to the rest of the poster. Which seemed better than the deformed-face... somewhat.
Showing a horribly rendered cup of milk, and what she can only assume was a jug beside it? It
was hard to tell, with how dated the poster was. Though she could see easily see the plate of
macaroni. Faded with age, but its distinct coloring made it easy to spot! Along with a picture of
the same bowl, printed on the box found at the bottom left of the poster. The text beside it,
impossible to read. Even with Orchid squinting at the dirty-text, trying to make sense of this
abomination. Though there was no answers to be found. Only disgust, confusion, and
downright horror to this poster’s intentions...

“Heh, I knew that poster would get her attention. It’s impossible not to!” A familiar voice rang
out from behind, causing Orchid to instantly snap out of it! Freezing in place, with her head
barely turning to see who it was. To no surprise, it was Rain Basin. Chuckling deviously, when
the two locked eyes with one another. “I do agree, that thing is fucking weird. I still don’t know
why it’s there, but it’s certainly fascinating to look at!” He remarked; walking over to glance at
the poster. With 4D not being far behind. Trotting through the doorway, with recording-
equipment attached to his side. Giving a simple glance at it, he’d shrug it off. “Can’t say I
remember where [ got it... Though I think it matches the aesthetics. It looks like something
you’d find in a storage closet.” He explained; setting the recover on a table close by. Setting
beside it, half a dozen miniature cameras. It’s all they’ll be needing for now. “I wouldn’t worry
much about it, you’ll be distracted by something far better than some silly poster.” He
reassured. With Ace being there to aid the unicorn’s point! Though he didn’t show it through
words, letting his body do the talking. More specifically... his cock. Standing mostly-hard;
giving a gorgeous view of its girthy length. Being a natural foot of sheer grey-equnine meat!
Throbbing in slight anticipation; tainting the air with a slight musk. The dank aroma, quickly
getting to Orchid’s nostrils. Luring her eyes to the rod. Not saying a word herself, but her
cheeks were doing all the talking. Turning an immense-red; nethers growing wet at just the
sight! And to think, she’ll have the pleasure of having that rod rammed into her body. Multiple
times... if she could help it...~

“Hey! No fucking, until I’'m recording!” 4D shouted from across the room. Causing Orchid to
instantly freeze; eyes darting to the unicorn. Who was looking back at the two. Three of the
miniature cameras, floating just above his head. Showing off the dozens of cameras located on
the tiny drone. Capturing a 360° view of the surrounding area, though it was hard to tell that



from far away. “Hold off on fucking for just a minute longer. I don’t want to miss a single
minute of raw sexual pleasure...~” Speaking in a mixture that was best described as annoyed
yet teasing. Expressing the unicorn’s intentions, before returning back to his work. Leaving the
two standing in place; stuck in a bit of an awkward moment. With Orchid being unable to stop
thinking about the cock. It was impossible with the smell of musk filling the air! Growing ever-
potent, the longer that shaft stayed in the open. It didn’t help Rain Basin was casually
shrugging it off. Responding with a small huff, before trotting to a chair close by. Giving off a
clear view of his dangling-rod, while he spoke. “Well then you better hurry up then! Can’t get
us both excited, and tell us to wait while we’re both riled up~”

“Sure I can!” 4D pointed out! Bringing a hoof to himself, soon remarking. “I’m the producer,
and recorder of this porno. What I say goes, you got it!?!” Practically barking his authority,
over the two. Leading Orchid submissively shying away from 4D;

(Orchid exploring the vorno room)

14D the film-unicorn - 4 feet. A cockier/ Dirtier ver.
[JOf myself. Prank videos are life. Amatueur.
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Orchid the gryphon — 4 feet. Degrade and disgust = Horny
o birb. Never admit to wanting a diaper.
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