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		Description

It's the summer sun festival and hundreds are visiting it. While lots of ponies enjoy it, some find the wealth to be made from it, much more needed. Roseluck is one of those ponies and like most years she runs a stall called "Kisses for Bits" If a pony wants a kiss or wants to give her one, it's a simple bit. Most of the time she gets annoying kids and she cringes from every one of them. Thankfully her day improves with that arrival of a certain yellow pegasus, and things quickly escalate between them.
Edited by: Diarch, SolidFire and Mikemeiers
Pre-read by: RainbowBob and Skeeter the Lurker
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Chapter 1

		

	
		Chapter 1



	Another year at the Summer Sun Festival and another year Roseluck was short on bits. Sitting at her booth, she looked around the festival grounds, noticing ponies ranging from all ages having fun and enjoying the beautiful weather. Seeing a colt giving her a curious eye, Rose changed her dull expression into a seductive grin. It was part of her job; or rather it’s what brought the bits in. Rose was working a ‘kisses for bits’ stall and was actually bringing in a large amount of bits for the fair. At the corner of her eyes, she saw the jar near the edge of the counter, nearly full from stallions looking for a quick peck or even giving one to her. It was a simple job, but Rose wasn’t enjoying it very much at all. Most of the ponies that came to her stall were fat, sweaty, and ugly colts that made Rose regret working the stall in the first place.
Of course, working it did have some perks to it. Sometimes when she had to empty the jar into the small safe, she would pocket a fair amount of bits for herself. She knew she was stealing, but her lips and cheeks would need a lot of cleaning supplies in order to get the horrible tastes – ranging from onions and carrots, to cider and tobacco – off of her.
Seeing the colt talking to his friend, Rose took in their appearance. Like the rest of the males that visited her, both of them looked unkempt and from out of town. Both were blank flanks but looked like they were either sixteen or seventeen in her eyes. Seeing the colt she was looking at before starting to move for her, she moved the jar closer to her and continued to smile.
“Hey, cutie. Interested in a small kiss?” She asked in a forced, cheery tone. She looked over his complexion and noticed bits of mud stuck on his gray fur.
“Yes, ma’am!” he replied in a deep Manehattan tone as he reached into his saddle bag and grabbed a single golden bit.
“What would you like? I kiss your cheek or you kiss mine?” She asked him, noticing the gold was the only clean thing about him.
“How much for a kiss on the lips?” He asked in a cocky tone, putting the bit on the counter and leaning close to her.
Roseluck’s stomach churned and she wanted to pull away from his breath. It reeked of old carrots and fried cabbage, but she kept her smile and replied.
“Sorry, cutie, only kisses on the cheeks.”
“Aww, oh well. I’ll settle for a kiss on my cheek,” The colt replied as he turned his face a bit, allowing her to kiss him.
Roseluck quickly leaned forward and deliver a quickie on his cheek. Thankfully she managed to avoid any brown spots of mud on him and caught a small clean area to touch. As her lips came to him, she cringed slightly as she felt him nuzzle her left ear a bit. She wanted to hit him for touching her but refrained from causing a scene. She would get her bit and be done with a colt she wouldn't likely see until the next festival. Pulling away she saw the colt smiling at her before he turned for his buddy. Once his attention was gone, Rose lowered her head below the counter and spit at the ground, trying to get rid of his taste.
“At least the day is almost done,” Rose murmured to herself quietly as she leaned over the stall and watched the colt place his bit into the jar.
Turning his body around, he ran back to his friend and they both departed into the crowd to enjoy the festivities. With a loud sigh, Rose looked up at the sky and waited for her next customer to grace her.
Thankfully the day went by a bit faster than Roseluck thought it was going to. She had a fair amount of customers greet her for a kiss. Most were colts but a few mares with flushed cheeks dared to kiss her. A few stallions came to her, giving her the chance to eye up a few prizes around the area. Sadly, most of the good looking ones either had marefriends or didn’t show her any interest at all.

With a disappointed sigh, she wondered if there were any good looking stallions left in town. Giving her tail a quick swish about, she leaned down and got ready to close up the stall, until she heard the voices of two females approaching her.
“Hey, come on Fluttershy, a deal is a deal,” A loud and slightly brash female voice played out, drawing Rose’s attention.
Looking up Rose noticed that two pegasi were slowly approaching her stall. The first she noticed was the cyan mare by the name of Rainbow Dash and the second was a yellow pony by the name of Fluttershy.
“I don’t know, Dash. I’ve... only kissed you before,” Fluttershy replied, barely notable thanks to the hundreds of ponies still wandering about.
“Yeah, I know,” Dash chuckled back before turning her eyes to Roseluck. “But I told you if I did it, you would kiss another mare.”
“I only thought you were joking around with me,” Fluttershy replied as her eyes met Roseluck’s for a brief second, before she turned her face away out of embarrassment. 
“Heh, you should know I don’t joke around,” Dash said as she reached into her saddlebag and grabbed a bag of bits.
Eyeing the bag, Roseluck was able to take a good guess at how much was in it. It was small but it looked like it could hold just under fifty bits if fully packed. Turning her head slightly she looked at her jar and knew that she was about fifty from her goal for the week.
“Now you take these bits and go kiss that pony!” Dash shouted in a friendly tone as she pushed the bag into Fluttershy’s mouth and moved her hoof behind Fluttershy’s ass and started to push her. “Make every bit count, girl!”
Fluttershy tried to resist her pushing, but Dash’s strength couldn’t be beaten. Chuckling to herself slightly, Roseluck leaned over the counter and smiled at the yellow pegasus in front of her.
“Um... Hi?” Fluttershy said meekly, ears drooping down as she dropped the bits on the counter.
“Hey, Rose, how’s the day treating you?” Dash said to her, not giving her a chance to greet Fluttershy.
“Not bad,” Rose replied looking to her jar. “I haven’t had one good kisser all day though.”
“You hear that, Dash. She’s had bad kissers all day so that means we should go!” Fluttershy said with a smile before she turned to run off. Sadly she didn’t get far and Dash grabbed her pink tail with her teeth and pulled her back.
“Nuh-uh, you’re not getting out of this, Flutters,” Dash snapped at her slightly, annoyed that she tried to run of. “You’re going to spend every last bit kissing Rose for me!”
Focusing her attention on the bag, Roseluck opened it up and saw about forty bits with her name on them, ready to be given away. Smiling, she closed it and looked forward to having a beautiful mare like Fluttershy meekly peck her on the cheek.
“Think of this as making us equal for you running off during the dragon migration, Fluttershy,” Dash told her as she let go of her tail and turned to Roseluck. “Now I bet she wouldn’t mind having a pony that isn’t a stallion.”
“I don’t mind, Dash. Females are naturally better kissers than males are,” Rose replied, putting a grin on Dash’s face.
“See? Rose even agrees that we are naturally superior!” Dash gloated. “Now as much as I would love to watch you get better, I’m meeting Scootaloo at the scavenger hunt area, so you had better use all these bits and kiss her,” Dash said to Fluttershy before flaring open her wings and taking to the air.
Fluttershy called after her but Dash ignored her and kept flying regardless. Looking back at Roseluck, Fluttershy went red and kicked her hooves at the ground awkwardly.
“So, I take it you made a bet with your friend and lost?” Rose asked her as she grabbed the bag and emptied the bits onto the counter.
“Y-Yes. She said she could stuff a six inch tofu dog down without gagging and I thought she was lying. Turns out, she’s good at putting things down her throat,” Fluttershy said to Roseluck, completely oblivious to how dirty she sounded.
Roseluck couldn’t help but laugh at her wording but felt a bit of emptiness inside of her. Being in a house with two extra sisters, sex was something next to impossible with nosy mares about. The only real time she could get some was either at the bar or at her flower stall if a customer was good enough to convince her for sex in exchange for flowers.
“Well, if you have enough bits I can make you my last customer for the day,” Rose said to her, noticing lots of the area was bare thanks to the large scavenger hunt happening soon.
Fluttershy said nothing, unsure of how Roseluck worked. Deciding to obey the mare she took a large breath and moved behind the counter. Roseluck watched with a sly grin as the mare moved into the stall with her. Reaching for a rope, Roseluck pulled it with her hooves and a bunch of purple curtains fell down. Covering the area around them in darkness, Rose smirked and looked forward to kissing a national hero.
“Why did you close the stall up?” Fluttershy asked her softly, nervous about what Rose was doing.
“Well, I know you’re a very timid mare and thought it would be for the best if no one watched us. Kissing is much more fun without an audience,” Rose said to Fluttershy as her eyes locked onto the pupils of the timid yellow pegasus.
Roselucks words were true, but in the back of her mind she knew she always had a soft spot for Fluttershy. Much like Roseluck, she was a caretaker and knew how to properly handle delicate things, be it animals or flowers. While Roseluck wasn’t a full lesbian, she sometimes got the urge for a mare when the situation presented itself. The only times she actually tried her luck was with the local dentist in exchange for a root canal, and the local drunk just to see how drunk sex was like. Now she had Fluttershy, and was curious to see if the mare was interested in same sex partners.
“So, I take it that you and Dash are good friends right?” Rose said to her, letting the sun peer through the back of the stall, giving the area proper light.
“Very good friends,” Fluttershy replied, feeling a bit more relaxed. “We went to flight school together many years ago.”
“Ahh, so both of you have had a long friendship it seems,” Rose said nonchalantly. “So I guess that means both of you do everything together?”
Fluttershy tilted her head to the side, almost confused by what Rose was saying to her. She knew what the question meant but the odd stare she was getting was perhaps signaling something else.
“Well, we do spend lots of time together as friends, but nothing more if that’s what you are asking...” Fluttershy responded.
“Oh, so you two never did anything... special together?” Roseluck asked, trying to figure out how to bring sex into the conversation without being too forward about it.
Fluttershy was no fool, and knew where Roseluck was going with the conversation. While she wasn’t very sexually active with other ponies, she did take care of animals and knew what sex was because of that.
“No, no, no, we are just friends, Rose. Rainbow and I aren’t interested in each other that way,” She said softly as her pink mane bounced with a shake of her head.
“Oh? So are you into boys then?” Rose asked curious to knowing what Fluttershy’s sexual orientation was.
“Oh, um…” Fluttershy said as her face turned bright red before she looked away. “I… I’m actually into mares… but boys are nice to think about as well.”
Rose smiled and knew she was lucky to have a bisexual pony with her. Of course it was no surprise to Rose. Lots of the town’s folk swung both ways, considering there weren’t many males living in the town to begin with. Even with the amount of males about, most of them were taken or weren’t interested in mares.
“Hmm, then kissing you is going to be fun indeed,” Rose said to her as she moved her face close to hers. “I usually only let ponies kiss my cheek, but for you, I’ll make an exception.”
Before Fluttershy could react, Rose moved in and placed her lips on Fluttershy’s. The second they touched, Fluttershy’s wings flared open and she tensed up. She knew she was going to have to kiss her, but she wasn’t expecting it so soon. Feeling her tense up, Rose brought a single hoof up and let it travel slowly over Fluttershy’s side. Letting her hoof caress her slender and delicate body, she felt Fluttershy calm down a bit.
“You always this tense?” Rose asked as she pulled away.
“S-sorry I didn’t expect it so soon,” Fluttershy replied, red as a tomato. “I’ll try to relax.”
“You need help relaxing?” Rose said with a smirk as she moved to Fluttershy’s side. “I know a couple relaxation techniques.”
Moving her hoof slowly to Fluttershy’s chest, Rose let it travel downwards and Fluttershy quickly caught on to where she was going. Fluttershy didn’t move but she felt her heart rate quicken as Rose pressed her hoof into Fluttershy’s slightly wet cunt and started rubbing it.
“Oh? Did that kiss turn you on so quickly?” Rose teased her. Fluttershy could only shudder and stifle a moan, surprised to hear that she was wet. It wasn’t from the kiss, but rather from spending a whole day around good looking mares and stallions. As quiet as she was, she was a very sexually driven mare and had little control over her own naughty mind.
“Can’t have you getting wet now can we?” Rose said as Fluttershy felt her hoof move away. “If you walk around and a bit of sun hits your wetness, you’ll either have a lot of ponies laughing at you, or a few ponies interested in a quick rut.
“I-I thought we-we were just kissing,” Fluttershy stuttered out.
“Who said we weren’t?” Rose replied before she move back in and kissed Fluttershy on the cheek before traveling down her neck.
Fluttershy sighed softly as she felt her wings twitch from every small kiss. The kisses felt good, but Fluttershy knew it felt wrong that she was excited and giving Rose the chance to play with her. As wrong as it was, she was happy to see that the flower mare had a thing for her, in a way.
“How adventurous are you, Fluttershy?” Rose asked, placing her lips against Fluttershy’s jugular and letting her tongue lap gently at her flesh.
“I-I think we should just kiss,” Fluttershy replied, trying to stop her perverted mind from filling with carnal images of sex.
“Aww, you know how to leave a girl hanging don’t you?” Rose said, moving her hoof back between Fluttershy’s legs. “Come on, just once. I've been interested in you for a long, long time. You should know how hard it is to find a pony who has a delicate and kind touch in this town.”
“S-still we should only be kissing!” Fluttershy stammered out, getting more aroused than she wanted to be.
“You’re right,” Rose said, pulling her hoof away. “How about we work on your kissing then?”
Fluttershy smiled at her and moved her face in but she was stopped as Rose’s hoof pressed against her face. Sadly it was the same hoof Rose pressed into her slit and Fluttershy could smell her own arousal caking it.
“Not these lips,” Rose replied, pressing her body against her stall and letting it sink down until her head was resting against the wood and her back was on the soft grass. “These lips.”
Slowly opening her legs, Fluttershy’s eyes locked onto the Rose’s pussy. It was surprisingly well trimmed and looked like it was barely used by stallions or any kind of toys as well. For a brief second Fluttershy felt ugly, knowing hers wasn’t as well taken care off. Living in a cottage with only animals, she would let it grow naturally. Interestingly enough her pubes were long enough to be pressed into her clit, and would always give her an extra bit of enjoyment when she had her alone time.
“You look so cute when you are blushing,” Rose teased at her, noticing the mare’s back legs fidgeting slightly, most likely feeling a bit of her wetness moving into the fur between her thighs.
“Sorry,” Fluttershy muttered softly, swallowing back her nervousness. “I-I’m just worried someone will hear us.”
“No worries, Fluttershy. I’m a quiet mare when it comes to sex,” Rose replied, a bit turned on by the fact someone could walk behind the stall and see both of them doing it like common whores.
“I still don’t think it’s right… besides, I’m a bit loud when I pleasure myself,” Fluttershy replied, embarrassed to come clean about her being a screamer in the bedroom.
“I’m hurt you’re not interested in me,” Rose pouted, making her lower lip look bigger. “I’m helping you work on your mouth skills while you enjoy some soft cunny.”
Fluttershy went quiet and stared on for a few seconds. While she was scared of being caught in public, she was very eager to sample a pussy that was cleaner than hers. Thankfully Rose wasn’t a total stranger so it would make the experience much easier for her. She debated it for a few seconds before she inhaled deeply and lowered her body to the ground.
Rose twitched with excitement; Fluttershy was going to do it, right in the middle of a festival. She was going to eat her out and forever be happy that a hero actually gave her the time and effort for a quick fuck. She would remember this forever.
“Let’s see if your tongue work is any good as well,” Rose said to herself as she closed her eyes and waited for it.
Bringing her nose close to Rose’s slit; Fluttershy inhaled the strong scent of Rose’s pussy. She wasn’t very wet, but enough for Fluttershy to notice. Fluttershy wanted to dive in and eat her out like a sexually depraved mare, but instead she placed her tongue against her opening and caressed it in a slow and intimate manner.
Once it touched, Rose gasped lightly and tried to relax more. Opening her eyes slightly, she noticed Fluttershy had closed her own eyes to concentrate on the task at hoof.  Watching her pink mane bounce as her tongue worked, Rose felt it touch the bottom of her slit before bringing it up the full part of it and stopping at her clit. 
“Hmm, seems you know what a girl likes,” Rose said softly, placing her hooves on Fluttershy’s head and pulling her a little closer.
The closer she got, the more Fluttershy let her tongue slip between Rose’s lips. Letting her nose press into Rose’s pubes, Fluttershy took a quick sniff and smelled something like shampoo in her fur. Like a butterfly to a flower, she continued to sniff at it, very interested in its scent. Moving her nose down slightly, it brushed against Rose’s clit, making the beige mare moan softly for the cold feeling. Wanting to see her shudder more, Fluttershy buried her face further in, letting her tongue move deeper into the wet pussy. She succeeded and Rose gripped Fluttershy’s mane in her hooves and let them move around her cranium.
“Mhm, not bad,” Rose moaned with a hint of ecstasy in her voice. “Seems the quiet ones always know how to please ponies the best.”
Fluttershy said nothing, quietly moving one of her own hooves between her legs for a bit of pleasure for herself. Pushing on her long pubes, she let out a soft moan into Rose’s pussy as the soft hair touch her own clit. The bodies of both mares twitched for a second before Fluttershy moved her tongue over Rose’s opening, licking gently a few times before she put her tongue back in her mouth and wrapped her lips around the small nub, letting her teeth touch it gently.
Rose moaned louder, biting her lower lip to try and stifle her loud moan. Sensing it wasn’t enough, she moved her hoof up and bit on the edge of it instead. It helped slightly, but Fluttershy was able to pick up on her pleasure and wanted to try harder. Pressing her tongue just under the clit, she swirled it in a fast circle, letting her head move slightly as well. Her pink mane brushed against Rose’s thigh, making the beige mare giggle and moan at the same time. After a few long seconds of that, Fluttershy brought her teeth back onto her button and tugged slightly, making Rose’s hooves push harder against her head. Fluttershy wanted to pull away to get a better amount of oxygen into her lungs but Rose held her head in place, signaling she didn’t want the pegasus to stop anytime soon.
“Mhm, never judge a book by its cover. She’s got some talent with her tongue.”
Wanting to please the pony more, Fluttershy lowered her mouth down Rose’s slit, planting small, worshipful kisses on it before she stopped at a small patch of flesh between her pussy and her anus. Feeling her wet and sloppy tongue resting on the small area, Rose shivered slightly from the odd touch. While she wanted Fluttershy to continue to service her cunt, she was starting to suspect Fluttershy of wanting to tongue her butt.
“Are you thinking about-ah!” Rose started to say with heavy breathes in her voice, but she was cut off as Fluttershy pressed the tip of her tongue into her ass. 
Rose shivered from the odd feeling of something slimy against her, but also found herself liking it more. Moving her hooves to Rose’s sides, Fluttershy decided to focus fully on eating her ass out, while sacrificing her own hoof for pleasure. Pulling her body down a bit, Rose found her head against the wet grass while Fluttershy held her lower body in the air.
“Damn, you really know what a girl likes!” Rose said, her voice a mix of a shout and a moan.
Fluttershy tensed up slightly, worried a pony would walk by and hear Roseluck enjoying it more than she wanted. Of course the thought of having a pony walk around and see them started to turn Fluttershy on a bit. Maybe they would even join in and rut her while she ate out Roseluck. After the thought, Fluttershy felt ashamed of how naughty her mind was acting and had no choice but to shut herself up by moving one hoof back to her pubes and pressing them back on her clit.
Letting her other hoof rest against Rose’s ass, she couldn’t help but notice how firm and supple it was. Since she was an earth pony, she had spent more time walking around and doing physical labour than the other two races. Because of that difference, earth mares were sometimes considered better lays than others thanks to how curvy and hardy they were. Pulling her tongue slightly out of Rose’s ass, Fluttershy let the full length of her tongue move upwards from her butt all the way to her clit. She repeated the motion several times until Rose’s moans got louder, indicating an approaching end.
“We are… going to have to… do this again… sometime,” Rose gasped out, trying her hardest to hold out on her climax.
Hearing her end coming, Fluttershy opened her mouth fully and latched it onto Rose’s slit. The pleasure increased for both mares and before Rose could give Fluttershy a proper warning, she let out a loud moan and pressed harder on Fluttershy head.
“S-shit, I’m going to...” Rose squeaked out, trying to hold it in.
Fluttershy felt it clench around her tongue for a few brief seconds before a spurt of hot marecum greeted her mouth. Not very fond of the taste, Fluttershy pulled her face away and watched Rose’s body spasm as the viscous fluid started to leave Rose. Seeing it leave made Fluttershy noticed she hadn’t came yet, and, putting a smile on her tired face, she eagerly waited for her turn.
Both mares went quiet for a few seconds, Rose doing her best to catch her own breath. Feeling a bit of the salty taste on her lips, Fluttershy brought her hoof up and wiped it away before smelling her own arousal on her hoof. She shivered with a hint of lust at her own scent and slowly moved her body closer to the tired pony before her.
“Not bad, girl. You know your stuff, it seems,” Rose said to her as Fluttershy brushed her nose and pressed her lips against hers.
“Mhm, I try to please,” Fluttershy said to her as they kissed for a few seconds before she pulled away. “I’m just lousy at kissing.”
“If you want we could continue to practice kissing on a later date if you’re up for it,” Rose replied, hoping Fluttershy could become a mare with a benefit.
“Maybe, but you know that I still need to get off right?” Fluttershy said with a bit of excitement in her voice as she fidgeted her back legs, looking forward to having her pussy munched.
“Alright, I’ll make you a deal, Fluttershy,” Rose said after a few seconds of silence and pondering. “You come by my house tomorrow and I’ll return the favor three times better than right now.”
“Three? Why three?” Fluttershy asked with a bit of disappointment in her voice.
“Oh, you’ll find out if you come by tomorrow around seven,” Rose said as she pulled her spent body off the grass and walked past Fluttershy.
Realizing she wasn’t going to get any, Fluttershy whined softly, hoping Rose would return to favor. Hearing her whiny, Rose looked over her shoulder and chuckled at the mare.
“Come by tomorrow and I’ll repay you handsomely with many orgasms, okay? Now I’m heading to the little filly’s room to clean up. There is a tissue box around there if you need to take care of yourself,” Rose said to her before looking away and moving around the stall.
Feeling alone, Fluttershy felt used and abused slightly. Knowing very well she couldn’t walk around while being borderline in heat, she sat on the ground and looked for the tissues. If she had to take her frustrations out on her own vagina for satisfaction than she would.  If Rose was true to her words and was serious about returning the favor then she didn’t mind it as much.
Spotting the purple tissue box, Fluttershy laid her back against the wood and slowly started to rub herself, picturing the beige mare eating her out.
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