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		Description

Lemon Frost is a very lewd pony. She is widely known by her friends, and other ponies in Canterlot, as one of the lewdest ponies. She is the owner of a bar in Canterlot that has its waitresses wear hula skirts and coconut bras. She has the biggest tits that many ponies have ever seen. 
When Lemon decides to grope her friend while they are at a cafe, her friend decides that Lemon needs to be punished. So, she dresses her up, puts a halter on her, and leads her to the center of Canterlot to be fucked by random ponies in front of an onlooking crowd.
Contains: public humiliation, spanking, public sex, name calling, lactation, huge tiddies, lots and lots and lots of male and female ejaculate.
Note: Wrote this for a friend. Lemon Frost is his roleplay character, and she's a qt. This is pure, unadulterated smut. Not a lick of story. Have fun. [image: :raritywink:]
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		Chapter 1



	Lemon Frost marched with her tail between her legs into the Canterlot Square, where many ponies had their attentions turned towards the new spectacle. Lemon was being led by several ponies -- two mares and three stallions – to the center of the square by the fountain. The yellow and blue mare had a halter on, and one of the mares was leading her with a lead rope. She also wore a cow themed collar around her neck, and tied to her collar was a big cow bell that rattled when she walked. She also had a cow-print ribbon tying up her mane, and a similar one tying her tail up like they do with breeding mares to keep the tail out of the way for certain… purposes. 
Lemon Frost had been a very naughty pony; after having lewdly groped one of her friends in a café they were eating at, her friend decided to punish the yellow and blue mare in the best possible way: public humiliation. The crowd of ponies watching was growing slowly, not sure what to make of the pony with the collar and halter. The small entourage of ponies stopped in the center, on the side of the fountain where all the ponies eating at a small outside coffee shop could see everything that was about to happen.
The mare stopped Lemon where she was, eliciting a rattle from the cowbell. She pulled off her saddle bags and pulled out a stake that she stuck into the ground. She tied the lead rope to it, making sure that Lemon could go nowhere. The lemon mare stared forward, not making eye contact with her “captor,” and she wore a bright red blush on her forced expressionless face.
The mare walked around to her front and gave her a devious smile. Lemon Frost gulped, and she fidgeted in place, tied down firmly to the ground. 
Lemon Frost was actually pretty well known to most of the ponies in the square. She ran a very successful bar that featured a Hawaiian themed atmosphere, including barmaids that wore hula skirts and coconut bras. Lemon herself could not wear a coconut bra; her breasts were much too large. Her breasts were legendary, and were one of the first things that ponies noticed when they saw her from the side. She also had a cow themed bra on that cradled the melon sized objects. 
Lemon’s friend leaned in and rubbed her nose teasingly against Lemon’s. She then pressed her muzzle against the yellow mare’s, forcing her into a kiss. The friend slid her tongue into Lemon’s maw, moaning softly into it. The yellow Pegasus mare moaned back, knowing better than to fight back against her friend. Several of the ponies in the crowd were now pointing, watching the scene with great curiosity. One of the stallions in the original group walked around to Lemon’s side and stood up on his hind legs, balancing with a front hoof on her back, and his spare hoof began to rub at his sheath. He grinned as his cock started to grow out of its sheath, and Lemon whimpered a little bit into the other mare’s maw when she saw him. 
The second mare was lying down next to Lemon, her head reaching up and nuzzling at the large breasts that hung down between the other mare’s thighs. They jiggled a little, and she reached up to untie the bra, revealing two nice and puffy nipples that were begging to be suckled. She licked her lips and leaned forward, her tongue lightly brushing up against one of the nipples, causing Lemon to shiver. When the mare put her lips to the breast and gave a small suck, a torrent of warm, sweet mare’s milk flowed into her mouth. She blushed and smiled, happily sucking on the tap.
A second stallion had mounted Lemon from behind and was rubbing his exposed cock between her butt cheeks, getting another moan out of the yellow mare as she felt hot flesh rub directly against her slit and her anus. Her back legs began to quiver a little bit in anticipation, and she moaned even louder into the lead mare’s mouth, drooling a little bit from the edges of her mouth. The third stallion joined the mare beneath Lemon, and took his spot on her remaining tit, drinking the milk straight from it. 
The show was in full swing now, with all five of the original ponies now having their way with the yellow mare. Many ponies were starting to gather around and watch the scene. Some were watching with great interests, some with disgust, and some were even rubbing themselves inconspicuously. The stallion that had mounted Lemon from behind stopped for a second to reposition himself, guiding his member to her leaky opening. He thrust forward, the whole first half fairly easily slipping into the slick, hot depths. Lemon Frost shouted out, forcing herself from the kiss and throwing her head back. The stallion leaned over her and started to bite into her neck as he began to thrust in and out of her. The head mare smiled and clapped her hooves together as Lemon was grunting from being fucked.
“Isn’t this what you wanted, my dear Lemon Frost? You sure seemed pretty horny not thirty minutes ago!” She exclaimed, a hoof reaching up to her neck and jingling her cow bell. Lemon looked at her, biting her lip and saying nothing. She had a few tears in her eyes, but the other mare knew she was enjoying this much more than she let on. She turned around and bent over, back up and pressing her rear against Lemon’s chest. “Come on now~” she coaxed Lemon, rubbing herself against the yellow fur, leaving it slightly damp. Lemon looked down with a grimace, and closed her eyes, her nose coming in contact with her friend’s warm ass. The smell of sweat and mare juices rushed to her brain, causing her body get all hot and her fur to become damp with sweat. The other mare groaned as Lemon’s tongue pushed against her opening and slid in, causing her to squeal with pleasure.
The two ponies under Lemon were much enjoying their meal, getting nice and full on the very sweet milk that Lemon’s very large breasts produced in ample amounts. The mare was rubbing herself with one hoof, and rubbing the stallion under her with her other, while both of them drank from the tap. 
Several of the ponies that were on looking were now coming forward, hoping to maybe get a turn with Lemon, and the lead mare smiled when she saw. Through her panting, she called out to the ponies, “After w-we all finish, you all c-caaaaahhh! – have your turns with her!” A small rise in noise from the crowd meant that they were all for it.
Lemon stood with her face stuck in the ass of a mare, while being fucked by a stallion, and having her tits sucked by two ponies. And there was the other stallion who was probably close to blowing his load all over her side. While it wasn’t quite apparent on her face, she was totally getting into this. She felt used, dirty, and very horny. Her pussy was winking, glad to be fucked by the stallion. Her juices leaked from her cunt and dripped down her thighs and legs onto the cobblestone below them.
The lead mare could tell that she was into it, because the way Lemon’s tongue snaked into her pussy, slurping up all the leaking juices and digging her nose into her ass, wasn’t something that a pony did when they weren’t enjoying themselves. Her friend looked back to her, giving her a grin, “I know you’re enjoying this, you whore. If you didn’t, you wouldn’t be doing such a good job eating me out!” Lemon said nothing, keeping her eyes closed to focus on her task.
The stallion behind Lemon was picking up his pace. His cock was sliding in and out of the yellow mare, making many lovely slurping noises and causing the ground below them to dampen with the juices flowing from Lemon. He grunted and groaned, leaning far over the mare as he got closer and closer to the edge. The other stallion that was jacking off on her was also getting close, his face contorted in pleasure and his grunting also growing louder. 
Both ponies underneath Lemon pulled away from Lemon’s tits, having got their fill of milk. The stallion that was under her joined the other in jacking off on her, and the mare stepped out into the crowd, finding a spot to sit and rub herself while watching the other ponies use the mare. A lot of other ponies in the crowd were also rubbing themselves, and some were strongly contemplating joining in on the group fun. 
The stallion that was fucking Lemon from behind let out a loud moan and bit down into the scruff of her neck, causing her to cry out, abandoning her friend’s pussy for a second. His hips gave one final buck into her, and his cock pulsed as it started to fill up the bartender pony. Lemon moaned into the pussy of the mare in front of her, and her legs quivered beneath her. She was sad, because she had been getting close, but now she would have to wait. She could feel the hot seed of the stallion inside of her, and the feeling stayed there even as he pulled out, letting a bit of his jizz spill out onto the ground. She was worried, but also turned on immensely by the fact that she might have just been impregnated just now. 
Just as he pulled out of her, both of the other two stallions came around the same time, and they both shot their loads all over her flanks and her cutie mark, streaking her yellow coat and covering the lemon and ice on her ass with streaks of white. Lemon’s face was hot and red, and she dug her nose deep into the lead mare, who had to hold in a scream as Lemon suckled on her clit with her tongue still deep inside of her. The mare was getting close, and she was biting her lip to try and keep from screaming. 
As the warm jizz on Lemon’s sides cooled and felt cold in her fur, another stallion from the crowd came up to her. Instead of her sides, he balanced himself up on her shoulders and had his cock aimed right at her face. Lemon watched out of the corner of her eye as the tip of the stallion’s cock flared up, which means he had probably been rubbing himself for a bit before coming up. She closed her eyes shut, not wanting him to shoot right in them. It was just in time, as the stallion then grunted and began to unload all over Lemon’s face. The guy must have been pent up, because it felt to Lemon like forever went by before he was finally finished, leaving her face very wet and sticky.
It was just as well, because then the mare that Lemon had her snout inside of also came. She let out a sharp cry and her insides spasmed as a hot, thick stream of mare juice shot into Lemon’s mouth and all over her muzzle. The mare’s yellowish juice mixed with the white of the stallion’s cum on her face, and as the mare pulled away, she felt like she had just dunked her head in a pool. Her fur on her face already started to feel matted and sticky.
She swallowed her friend’s cum and panted heavily, trying to focus and catch her breath after that had just happened. Without her muzzle in another mare, she now was able to notice that she had drawn quite a crowd. There were probably twenty or thirty ponies standing in an arc around her, some laughing and pointing their hooves, and others rubbing themselves off. Her friend sat on the ground in front of her, breathing heavily as she recuperated from her orgasm.
“H-heh, it looks like they like you, Lemon~” She said, leaning up and kissing the yellow mare’s nose. She then looked to the crowd and called out, “Anypony else who wants a turn is more than welcome to do what they want! Do with her as you will!” Much of the crowd looked at each other hesitantly, but several more ponies came forward. One mare went for Lemon’s backside, pulling her tail out of the way and shoving her nose in Lemon’s pussy, slurping up the previous stallion’s cum from inside of her. Another stallion went to Lemon’s face and mounted her front, poking her in the nose with the tip of his dick. Lemon scrunched her nose, then opened her mouth and let the stallion push his cock into it.
The stallion immediately started to thrust in and out of her mouth, causing her to choke a little bit on the forceful entrance. He grinned at the choking noises and leaned down to her ear, whispering, “I bet you love this, don’t you? You’re a filthy whore.”
Lemon tried to squeak when she felt a sharp pain on her rump. She didn’t need to look back to know that the mare had just slapped her ass. She moaned loudly, which drove the stallion closer to cumming. Lemon’s back legs shook, and her pussy was leaking her juices and the cum from the stallion before, both of which were running down her legs and into the mare’s mouth. Another ass slap came, causing Lemon to flinch. Her pussy was winking a lot, and she could finally feel her own orgasm finally coming to her. She could feel it building in her nethers, and it was slowly approaching… then the pleasure stopped. The mare pulled her mouth from Lemon’s snatch and wiped her muzzle off, giving her one more hard smack before walking off. Lemon squirted out onto the ground at the slap, and she whined into the cock in her mouth.
Another stallion came up behind her after the mare and mounted her. She was ready, needing so bad to finish, but then he did the unexpected and he pressed his tip up to her ass instead. “I saw that squirt, you slut! You’re close, and I’m not going to make it too easy for you!” He said, and he thrusted forward, forcing Lemon’s ass to take the length. She wanted to bite down, but she could not with the other stallion in her mouth. 
And now another mare came up and went to her tits, and started to suck on one of them. She could feel her milk spraying into the mare’s mouth, and could hear her moans underneath her. The stallion that was fucking Lemon’s face gave no warning as his cock spewed forth his cum into her mouth. She drank it down like a good bitch, and he patted her head for it. “Good whore, swallow all of it~” He said, letting out a contented sigh. He dismounted her face, and then he pried her mouth open with his hooves, looking to make sure she did swallow. “Gooood girl~” he said again. She whimpered when he withdrew his hooves, and he snickered and trotted away. 
The stallion behind her was happily pounding away at her ass, causing her to wince out in pain. She could feel the pressure that had been building in her withers slowly fading away. She wanted nothing more than for one of these ponies to let her finally cum, but she wasn’t sure that was going to happen. She tried to focus on the mare suckling her tits to ignore the dull soreness in her ass. But, then she noticed three stallion walking up to her. They all stood up in front of her, rubbing their cocks. She looked up at the three of them, whimpering as she watched them jack off in front of her. Then, another sharp pain in her ass as the stallion gave her a good whap, right on the cutie mark. She cried out, and the three stallions all grinned. One of them said to the others, “Have you ever seen such a slutty pony before?”
“No, never. But – ngh – she is sure fucking hot. I may have to stop by her bar every week, see if she’ll suck my cock for me.” That stallion slapped her cheek with his cock, rubbing it against her and groaning loudly, “Yeaaah, she likes this, I can tell. This is the best thing that’s happened all week!”
The third stallion that hadn’t said anything yet grunted, “Ah man, can’t hold it!” He pressed his cock against the bridge of her nose and let out a long sigh, hoof still stroking as he unloaded on her nose, his seed spilling down the sides of her muzzle. It oozed passed her lips, which she tried to keep closed. “Open that mouth up, bitch!” He said, and used his free hoof to force her mouth open. This made sure the last few spurts of his cum made it in, but he kept her mouth open. 
The other two stallions soon followed suit, and she found her face again being pelted with shots of jizz. Some of it went in her mouth, and the rest of it got in her nose, in her eyes, in her mane, in her ears, and everywhere else that it possibly could have. She swallowed the cum in her mouth, and the stallions smirked at her. “Hope that tastes good!” One of them said, and the three of them left, their cocks still dripping as they walked.
Lemon was reminded about the stallion fucking her when she felt a hoof make contact with her ass again, and he shouted out, a torrent of cum filling up her ass. She could still feel the cum inside of her from the previous stallion, and now she had more in a different place. She moaned loudly, pussy winking as the warmth spread through her backside. He pulled out near the end, cumming all over her ass and in her tail, before dismounting and leaving back to the crowd. The mare underneath her had left at some point during the last couple minutes, and she was yet again alone. Her friend was sitting on the fountain, rubbing herself casually as she watched with a smirk on her face.
“I think this pony’s got enough left in her for one more round of ponies,” she said to the crowd. Anyone want sloppy thirds? Or maybe we can see if we can make her all white! We’re already close to that goal!” Lemon looked around at the crowd. Many of them had finished, and there was cum from mares and stallions alike all over the ground in front of the crowd. Many were waiting for the finale, edging until then. After a good thirty seconds passed with no volunteers, two ponies – a mare and a stallion – stepped out. 
“Can we get her on her back?” the mare asked as she walked up to Lemon, placing a hoof on her back. Lemon wasn’t sure if it was supposed to be reassuring, or whether she was being used as a piece of furniture to lean on. The latter turned her on more, so she went with that. 
“Sure you can!” Lemon’s friend said. She jumped down and walked up to Lemon. “You heard the mare, on your back!” The yellow pony nodded silently and complied, squatting down and rolling onto her back. The mare stepped over her, like it was going to be a 69, and then she saw the stallion mount the mare, right above her face. Lemon had a feeling she knew where this was going to go.
She was forced to lay there on her back, watching as the stallion fucked his presumed wife or marefriend. The mare was sucking on Lemon’s tits while she was being fucked, which was mildly comforting, but at this point, it just made her even more sexually frustrated. She wanted to reach a hoof down to rub herself off, but she was sure that her friend would punish her if she were caught. The mare moaned into her tits, and she leaked a little bit down onto Lemon’s face. Lemon barely noticed, because her face was already so covered in various different kinds of cum.
Lemon let out a frustrated sigh, wishing the mare would lean down and eat her out. To her disappointment, it never came. The two ponies, sure did, though. Lemon almost felt like they had planned this for weeks, because when they finally came at the same time, both the stallion and the mare spewed more juices down onto her face than she thought was possible. She mare cried out into the air and the stallion groaned, and a mix of mare and stallion cum can rushing out of the mare. Lemon watched it ooze onto her face, neck, and some on her chest. For what felt like a whole minute the two came. This was also the point that most of the crowd that was still masturbating came as well.
Finally, the stallion dismounted, and a torrent of cum landed on Lemon. The mare moaned and looked back to her, “Hope you’re hungry back there, slut!” She said, and she squatted down, pressing her pussy up against Lemon’s mouth. Lemon was forced to drink the mixture, whimpering as the strong taste of stallion and mare oozed into her maw. There was so much cum inside of this mare, and it felt like it just kept coming. The mare moaned loudly as she forced the juice out, her pussy making squelching noises. “Make sure you lick and clean it up, too!” She said. After all of it finished coming out, Lemon licked at the wet marehood, cleaning it of any cum that had been there moments before. 
After the mare trotted off with her stallionfriend, her friend walked up to her. “Get up, Lemon,” she said, and Lemon complied, albeit a little slowly. Her bell jingled as she stood up in front of the crowd in her cow themed getup. She blushed heavily and shivered from being wet with sex juices. Much of the crowd had finished and was watching to see what would happen next. Lemon’s friend spoke up, “ If you ponies are wondering why Lemon Frost here is being humiliated, I’ll have you know that she decided that lewdly groping her friend, myself, at a café in public would be a good idea. I think she’s learned her lesson, do you all think so?”  The crowd murmured. “But there’s one more thing to take care of!” She said.
Lemon’s friend turned her backside towards the crowd and moved her tail out of the way, “I think you’ve at least earned this.” With that, the mare spread out Lemon’s lips, causing her to moan out. With her insides being shown to the whole of Canterlot, her friend then pressed her hoof against the opening, giving it a firm push as her hoof slide into Lemon’s pussy. Lemon let out a cry, and she squirted onto the ground. The mare quickly started to thrust her hoof in and out, sliding smoothly in the now well lubed and stretched cunt. Lemon’s legs quivered hard, threatening to give out on her. 
She could finally feel her orgasm coming, and her insides lit up with warmth, getting sharper and sharper. The warmth turned into a burn, and finally Lemon let out a loud groan, and she sprayed mare cum a good foot or two from where she was standing. Her friend smiled, still pumping her hoof in and out through the whole process. “What a naughty, messy pony you are, making a mess of the city square!” Lemon finished, standing and panting where she stood. She turned around to her friend, face still covered in cum. Her friend pulled her hoof from Lemon, and a wave of marecum came with it. She reached the hoof up and rubbed Lemon’s cheek. “There you go~” 
The crowd them started to disperse, and some stayed to finish off. Lemon’s friend patted her on her head, as they were slowly left to themselves in the middle of Canterlot. The mare untied Lemon from the ground and pulled up the stake. “Now, Lemon, I get to have some fun time with you in private~” She licked the yellow pony’s muzzle and led her off towards her house, where she still had a long evening of fun planned for the punished pony.
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