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		Description

When Dusty Rose comes across a candy shop she's in for quite the surprise.... Could it be there's more than just sugar in the sweets they're selling?!
For those who care little about the prelude; the raunchy stuff happens in chapter 3.
Kinks: Blowjob, Deepthroating, Rough, Prostitution.
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		1. Chocolates



It was late afternoon - just in time for a sweet treat. Dusty Rose was walking down the street in a part of town that was unfamiliar to her. Out of the corner of her eye, she spotted a store that seemed to sell delicious treats. Curious she stepped closer to get a better look at the displayed treats in the large window facing the street.
A series of decorative chocolates caught her eye among the other sweets and she immediately felt her mouth water.
Much to her dismay, there was no clear indication that the store indeed was open. No sign on the street. No sign in the window or on the front door. It was hard to tell if the lights were on either, as the inside of the store was hidden from view by a thick mauve curtain. As there was no other option, Dusty Rose went ahead and gave the door a gentle push.
Drrriing!!
To her delighted surprise, it easily swung open. The thick sweet scent from inside the shop filled her nostrils in an instant - if she hadn't been craving sweets before, she sure did now.
To Dusty's surprise, the shop appeared a lot smaller from the inside than she had expected - judging from how large it had seemed from the outside. Unsurprisingly even more sweets were on display within the store. Only two other customers were in the store, one of them just finishing up their purchase. Behind the counter stood a couple of other ponies. A mare and a stallion. Both of them appeared to be in a relaxed, yet cheerful mood as they greeted the customer who was currently making their purchase. When the customer who'd just made a purchase walked past Dusty Rose, they sent her a knowing smile and gave a little wink.
What was that about? Dusty Rose thought to herself, feeling slightly flustered, but before she could finish her thoughts a deep yet soft voice spoke to her from behind. "Hello there, miss. Is there anything specific I can help you with today?"
Dusty Rose turned her head and found herself looking up at the stallion who had been behind the counter a moment ago. Before she could think of what to say, the mare found herself staring at the stallion before her: He was tall, but not too tall. Fairly muscular, but not overly so. From the top of his head, his mane hung down to around his shoulders in thick orange dreads. His dark brown coat really made his orange eyes stand out and she couldn't help but feel drawn to them. As her eyes found his, she got a better look at his face. He had a strong jawline, something she'd always had a weakness for in a stallion. 
All in all, he was very attractive, no doubt about that - so much so Dusty felt her knees weaken just by being so close to him.
"Uh... Miss, are you alright?" He asked her, looking a bit concerned. 
"Ah, sorry, it's been a long day for me." Dusty Rose used as her excuse for zoning out while a soft blush appeared on her otherwise white cheeks. "I was hoping to buy a few of the chocolates you have on display in the window over there." She told him and pointed.
"Sure thing. How many?"
"Hmm... I'll have four."
"Gotcha." Was his response as he turned his back to her. "Please go wait at the counter, I'll be there in just a second."
Dusty Rose did as she was told and found herself next to the only other customer left in the store who was paying for their purchase. However, unlike the other customer, the stallion next to her didn't leave through the front door but instead headed for the backroom after making his purchase.
"Malt, you're in charge of the store okay?" The mare who worked at the store shouted at the stallion Dusty Rose had just been swooning over.
"Sure thing, Tiramisu." He called back. "I think I can handle it just fine without you." 
With a grin, the customer and the mare, whom Dusty assumed was 'Tiramisu', disappeared into the backroom. 
Dusty Rose must've had a rather confused expression on her face, because when the stallion returned to the counter he had a knowing smile on his face, much like the one the first customer had sent her earlier.
"I bet you're wondering what that was all about, huh?" The stallion Tiramisu had called 'Malt' asked her as he neatly placed her chocolates into a fancy box.
"Y-Yeah..." Dusty Rose admitted. 
Before she could continue her thoughts Malt spoke once again. "I could show you. For a fee." 
The way the words left his lips, the way he looked at her so.... hungrily.... Something was definitely up. 
---
And Dusty Rose definitely wanted to know what it was...

	
		2. Loving Your Job



After paying the rather large fee, Dusty was asked to wait at the counter as Malt went back to the store entrance and locked the door. She still had no idea what was about to happen - making her both nervous and excited. 
"Ah, now we should be all set." Malt told her as he returned behind the counter to lift the curtain the functioned as the door to the backroom, allowing Dusty Rose to step inside, just like the previous customer had done before her. The mare, of course, had so many questions, but she decided to keep her mouth shut and followed closely behind the stallion as he lead her to a wooden door with a large hoof print. 
"Right in here, miss." Malt said as he pushed the door open. A soft moaning could be heard in the distance, but Dusty Rose thought little of it, stepping into the room as she was told instead. 
Inside the room was a sweet scent, much like in the shop itself, yet this one was strangely unfamiliar to her. The room itself was filled with pillows and blankets. The floor itself felt like a mattress or maybe a giant bean bag? She couldn't tell.
"Come, lay down with me." Malt encouraged her, giving her a gentle push towards the pillow pile. "I'll explain everything."
Dusty Rose did as she was told and Malt closed the door behind them. 
"Ah, I don't believe I've asked your name yet, miss...?" Malt's fiery orange eyes looked right into hers.
"Dusty Rose. And your name was Malt...?" she asked in return, bashfully breaking the eye contact.
"Yep" He laid down next to her, barely close enough so they were touching. "Malt Loaf's the name." Now that the two of them were side by side it occurred to Dusty that the sweet scent that she'd first encountered when entering the room seemingly also emitted from Malt himself.
"So, miss Rose, I believe I owe you a few words of explanation before we get started." Dusty Rose felt her heart beat faster. What in Equestria had she gotten herself into? She nodded.
"My sister Tiramisu and I both have a very unique... 'talent'. As you might've noticed some of our sweets seem to be a bit more pricey than you might expect. And then... there's this whole thing." Malt gestured to the room they were in, leaning on his elbow. "Well, let's just say this candy shop is a bit out of the ordinary..."
As Malt's words trailed off, Dusty Rose followed where his eyes were pointing her to. As he laid on his side his chest and belly were facing towards her. And there... below his belly, she saw a very unexpected sight that made her gasp.
"In this candy shop..." Malt continued speaking softly, moving his face closer to hers but without blocking her view. "We put a lot of love into our work." Dusty's breath grew heavy and she found herself unable to look away.
"What you just paid for is for me to give you a taste of that love ."
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Much like his coat, Malt's still soft cock was dark brown. Even in its current floppy state, Dusty could tell she was in for a treat. Leaning in close, Malt nibbled gently at her ear before whispering "Go ahead, I'm all yours." This sent a shiver down her spine and she moved down to approach the growing sheath between his legs. Meanwhile, Malt rolled onto his back, giving her more space and a better view of him. 
Dusty immediately found herself consumed by lust - after all she was being intimate with a stallion who had already made her swoon just by looking at her!
Malt was the kind of stallion Dusty Rose would catch a glimpse of on the street and then go home and fantasize about for a week straight, and yet, somehow, this time - mere moments after meeting him, she was in a position where she could have a stallion like that.
Contemplating, staring hungrily at her upcoming feast, Dusty suddenly didn't know where to begin - when to begin. Fortunately, Malt seemed to be familiar with this behavior and knew just what to do.
"Come now, kitten." He told her softly and put a hoof under her chin, guiding her to her target.
Her mouth was salivating heavily, her breath had turned to panting, as Dusty finally made contact with his cock. Without thinking twice about his softness, she let him slide into her mouth. In response, Malt let out a moan as he twitched lightly.
The sweet scent she'd picked up on before somehow was even stronger near his crotch. Could it be that this really was from where it originated? To Dusty's surprise, Malt's dick seemed to taste sweet too. The sweetness only made her eager for more and it seemed the more she sucked the stronger the sweet taste became. 
Being an experienced mare, Dusty Rose quickly got him stiff. As she sucked him hard and Malt's cock swelled both in length and girth and Dusty found it increasingly difficult to pleasure him properly. He simply couldn't fit in her mouth anymore - much to her dismay. Leaving his dick alone for a moment, Dusty lifted her head to speak.
Malt, who had leaned back to enjoy Dusty's expert handling of his cock lifted his head to look to see what was up. Much to Dusty's delight, the sight of her hungering for him seemed to turn him on further as his member reached its full size. 
"Mind helping me out a bit?" She asked him playfully and placed his hoof on top of her head pushing it down rather firmly. "I promise it'll be worth it." Dusty Rose affirmed him as she licked his tip, making sure not to lose his attention. Malt nodded and before he knew it, Dusty was sucking him off again.
Although Dusty hadn't told him outright what she wanted him to do, Malt had a pretty good idea of what she had meant. At first, he gave her a gentle push, forcing his cock further into her mouth than she'd been able to get it on her own. This motion resulted in a mix of a longing moan and a gag from the mare, making it clear to Malt that she wanted him to continue. 
Dusty moved back, taking a deep breath before she dove down on him again. This time Malt didn't hold back. With little resistance from Dusty, he was able to force her head all the way down to the base of his cock, shoving it deep into her throat. 
"Nngh, fuck!" Malt moaned loudly. He'd had many clients, but it was rare to come by someone who was able to give him this kind of treatment. The sensational feeling of forcing an attractive mare like Dusty, to take him like that had caught him off guard and Malt almost immediately lifted the pressure he'd been putting on Dusty's head.
Only slightly out of breath, Dusty looked at him in surprise. "I can handle that a lot longer you know." She told him panting, sticking out her tongue in a teasingly manner. 
Malt's reaction to this was a lot stronger than she'd expected, but really, Dusty did not mind one bit. In a swift motion, Malt managed to push Dusty onto her back and place himself above her, his throbbing cock dangling in front of her face. 
"I hope you're ready for this." Malt warned, but Dusty Rose wasn't worried, in response to his words she simply opened her mouth wide open, inviting him in once more.
With no hesitation, Malt let himself sink into her, returning to the tight chamber of her throat. With gravity on his side Malt was easily able to go even deeper, his balls smothering her beautiful face. After inserting himself fully into her, he held his hips in place, until he felt her squirming below him. As he had no intention of actually harming the mare, Malt pulled out just enough to let her breathe before he reinserted himself.
With his dick grinding against the walls of her throat, Dusty Rose felt a yearning sensation between her hind legs. Not only was she choking on the biggest cock she'd had the pleasure of being in contact with for a while, it even tasted good on top of that. Dusty didn't mind the taste or smell of most cocks, but one that straight up tasted good? Now there was a cock she wouldn't mind sucking off every day. 
As Malt repeatedly pounded her, stuffing her with his dick his breath grew heavy, he was getting close. Of course, he was a professional and pulled out to inquire about Dusty's preference - she had paid for this after all. Oh, and to let her catch her breath.
"Where would you like your love delivered - inside or all over?" Malt asked her winking playfully, with his salivated dick hovering enticingly above Dusty Rose who was gasping to catch her breath. "I..." gasp "P-please..." pant "Please fill me with your love..." Dusty begged. Malt smiled in return. "As you wish, kitten."
Much to his surprise Dusty impatiently lifted her head to put his dick in her mouth again while using her front hooves to pull his hips closer to her. "H-hey...!" Malt blurted out caught off guard as she expertly ran her tongue over his tip, sending a shiver down his spine. "N-no need to rush, right?"
In response to his bickering, she pulled more forcefully and he couldn't help but give in and let his dick get swallowed up by his hungry customer. 
Malt resumed his rhythmic pounding while Dusty let out euphoric moans. Every time he pulled out to shove himself back in he felt Dusty desperately try to suck him back him. And every time he pushed himself into her moans grew louder. She really liked his dick that much? Malt was used to customers enjoying his services, but this was next level. 
Before he knew it, Malt felt himself getting close. "D-Dusty..!" He panted as he picked up the pace "I-I'm gonna-! Nnngghh!" His sentence was cut short as he was overcome with sensation, stuffing her mouth with his sweet cum just as she'd asked.
Dusty Rose was in a euphoric state and at first didn't even seem to realize that the sweet fluid filling her indeed was his cum - his love. Eagerly she swallowed it, filling her belly. As he pulled out she made sure to licked him clean, not wanting a single drop to go to waste - this time savoring the flavor of his cum before swallowing the rest. 
---
After delivering what was paid for, Malt rolled onto his back to relax a bit. "So, was it worth it?" 
With some hesitation, she nodded. Watching him lay there on display for her to enjoy, Dusty Rose felt the yearning between her legs grow stronger. 
She was hungry for more.

			Author's Notes: 
I might continue this - depends on reader feedback. Even if I don't, I hope you at least enjoyed it in it's current state!
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