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		Description

After much success and plenty of cash flowing in, Triple P Productions head president/manager/talent interviewer/fluffer decides to take on just one more recruit. Only problem is this one doesn't seem like she is cut out. Is this interview a bust?
Cover art by Bokuman
The following fic contains: you know what I'm gonna keep it a secret this time around. 
Reader discretion is advised
Wanna help support and suggest ideas for fics? Join my Patreon Here
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It was yet another day in Canterlot city with Magma coming up on the ever familiar office space slightly earlier than usual due to what happened last time with a talent arriving incredibly early, which is ironic since the last one came super late.
As he enters the office space he sighs happily and begins to reminisce in his misadventures thus far. To think he took himself and an ad asking for someone to help him build a porn studio and it worked! Then he’d go and audition and inevitably plow several hot girls and build one of the most talked about studio’s in the adult entertainment industry. Currently his schedule is very busy as he is in talks with Naughty Wyvern to work out some sort of sponsorship with him and his gaggle of female castmates, heck they even sent over a couple of unique dildos for them to try. They also sent one to him for some reason which is still in his backpack as he has no idea what to do with it.
But due to this overflood of work and such he had to stop taking auditions and he was… until an email he had not read popped up right as he was about to shut that whole thing down for now. It was from someone who wanted an audition but reading through it he felt that this girl knew a lot and gave off a certain type of vibe about wanting to do porn.
As he starts setting up he can’t help but wonder what kind of girl is gonna walk through his door today. The last one was some maniac sex freak but this one he can’t make heads or tails. Her email address was ‘IHeartCutecuddlybunnykisses’ but she was especially thorough in asking what to expect in the audition and even asked if she needed to bring anything like condoms or if she should do something before it even to prepare. The curiosity is driving him mad almost.
But he finishes his prepping and sits down before remembering all the good times he has had and reaches into his bag and pulls out a power bar. He begins to tear off the wrapper and much it down before looking in and seeing the odd promotional gift he was sent. It was a twenty inch red horse dick dildo complete with a large set of balls too, he looked at it questioning what he should do with it. He could trash it or try to sell it maybe? He hasn’t figured it out yet but is still puzzled why they didn’t just send him a onahole that he could fuck.
The other girls got all sorts of different types of dildo’s from dog cocks to tentacles, so why couldn’t he get something he could fuck? Well no use dwelling on it he supposes as he tosses it in the air before pretending to get in a sword fight with it growing bored waiting for the girl to arrive.
After some time he hears a knock at the door which catches his attention, he tosses the dildo on the black leather couch and opens up the door. However no one was there, he shrugs and assumes someone might have knocked on the wrong door and closes up. Just as he is about to go sit down the door knocks again. He opens up and still no one there at all, he closes the door and stands there and hears yet another knock. 
He flings the door open but still sees no one till he looks around the door and spots someone whom he can only assume was knocking. She had long pink hair that hid half her face as she looked on in some sort of fear.
“Were you knocking?” he asks her to which she nods. “You are here for an audition correct?” he throws out there which she also nods to. “Then come in,” he invites her to which she nods and enters.
She immediately sits down on the couch with her face looking absolutely crimson. This gives him a good chance to get a look at her. She had an enormous rack the type you would get lost in and may never find your way home in, he estimates them to be at least G cups. They were hidden rather poorly in her white tank top, she also had a long green skirt that touched to the ground which he couldn’t see her legs or butt in.
“Are you okay?” He asks her to which she answers with a nod. “Right…” Magma awkwardly says before pulling out a special remote and hitting record to activate all the camera’s with.
“So care to tell us your name,” Magma asks her.
“It’s Fluttershy,” she responds in a soft whisper tone that only a dog would be able to hear.
“I’m sorry?” he says, unable to hear her, but who can blame him no one could hear what she said.
“It’s Fluttershy,” she repeats herself in that same soft tone as her hands scrunch up her skirt.
“Can you say that again but louder,” he asks her, trying to coax her into giving her name.
“It’s Fluttershy,” she finally says in a tone others can hear.
“Ah that’s better and what inspired you to come audition today?” he questions her.
“I-I don’t wanna say,” she responds loud enough to hear.
“O-okay do you wanna get into your bra and panties at least?” he suggests to her, this audition is going terribly and he can sense the potential boners going soft.
She nods before grabbing her tank top which contained her sweater stretchers pulling it off and letting them bounce out as they rested in her supportive white bra. She then undos her skirt with it falling to the ground to reveal her shapely legs she was hiding from the world, they are so thick that they practically hide her green thong she was wearing. Either way at least the audition is finally going well and they are getting somewhere.
“Nice, you know people love shy girls...” he comments, embarrassing her further despite it being a compliment. “So have you ever had sex or done anything like this?” he asks her to which she shakes her head. At least that is somewhat of an answer right? “Okay well then… why not get fully naked and we can start the shoot then,” he says deciding that maybe these questions aren’t helping and he should just jump in head first to the actual fun bit.
She bites her lower lip as she unhooks her bra and lets watermelons free from their boobie confinement. Magma struggles to keep his jaw from hitting the floor as her melons flop to their freedom with perky nipples happy to be out and about. She then stands up to pull down her thong that was barely visible anyway since it was engulfed in her curves, she then kicks her clothes to the side gently before sitting back down not saying a word but sweating and turning red fast.
“Nice bod,” he says with his friend already tenting his shorts. “Ready to begin?” he asks, already wanting to tug off his shorts and let his cock free and get into her anyway he can.
She had already turned beet red and nodded.
In response to that he gets up and yanks his shorts down, letting his little buddy spring free. Ready, willing and able to get down to business, he approaches her with his dick leading the way.
He soon gets to her plopping his meat on her nose expecting her to know her cue. She takes a deep breath and in a sudden instant gobbles down surprising Magma as she slurps down his cum canon with expertise as if she had done this many many times to the point where it’s just instinct and muscle memory for her. The suction is intense and it feels like her tongue has wrapped around his meat stick and jerked it off all at once.
In about say three or four minutes he is already brought to orgasm with his seed flooding her mouth but she merely stops her sucking and focuses on swallowing the entire load not gagging at all.
She releases his dick with a wet pop leaving some saliva on it and grabbing in her hand and stroking it.
“You aren’t done already are you?” she asks him in a more seductive and demanding mannerism. “Cause I am only done when I’m done with you,” she tells him dragging his wang in between her gorgeous melons and enclosing the titty flesh around it.
Before Magma could even recover he was in the middle of a titty fucking and a damn good one at that. Fluttershy was working those huge chest pillows with gusto even licking his tip each time it peeks out of the cleavage it was hopelessly lost in.
“Come on fuck those tits!” she barks at him. “I saw you staring at them like the dirty little pervert you are, so hurry up and fuck them pervert!” she spits at him, it’s almost like she has become a totally different person now. He tries his best to accommodate her working his hips forward to enjoy the pillowy bosom she bears. She growls vigorously shaking her melons up and down his length gracefully gliding over each vein as he throbs still slightly tender from the prior sudden orgasm. She sticks her tongue out which seems longer than before and begans tickling his tip to further coax more pleasure onto him. 
“Nnnngh!!” he lets out as another flood of cum erupts like a volcano spraying up into the air before landing on her tongue and boobies coating them with his sticky seed.
“Mmmm so thick and still hard,” Fluttershy comments, releasing his cock from her cleavage stranglehold and standing up to push him down onto the couch. She then scooped up the cum on her tits and gobbled it down before looking down at him with a hunger in her eyes.
Without a second of rest she mounts him letting him into her warm confines and begins bouncing on his lap. He is left to moan and only to cling to her hips as she rides him like an unbroken stallion not slowing down with her hands planted on his shoulders to aid her in her task.
“Fuck you love this pussy don’t you! You limp dick fuck!” she spits at him as she continues to ride him with a fever. “Your use to girls who just bend over and cry as you put it in them aren’t you? But not me now fuck me like a dirty whore you shit for brains!” she screams as she creams herself around his fuck pole.
He grunts as he tries to buck back but cannot match her veracity and strength with her falls as her plushy ass wobbles each time it fully takes him. He soon grits his teeth and cums once again giving up to the power her cunt wields over his dick and unable to be at a match with it.
“Come on you cum so quickly, are you some kinda one pump chump?” she questions him. “Guess I gotta break your cock in and train it right, hold onto your nuts and pray you have some more spunk to give me as payment!” she barks at him as a warning but unfortunately for him he can take no more and merely blacks out from the pleasure only recalling the beastly look in her eyes.

Hours later he awakens with a sore dick, dried up balls and a blanket over him? He starts to sit up but sees Fluttershy fully dressed and laying out something on the table. She squeaks as she notices he has awoken.
“Oh my goodness you're awake!” she exclaims moving to the check on him. “I must apologize normally I’m not like that, but when I get into it this totally other side takes over,” she explains which confirms his theory she’s a freak in the sheets. “But while you were unconscious and after I used you like a living breathing dildo making you cum about say fourteen times, I turned off the camera’s cleaned up your cock and went and got you some juice and a snack,” she says gesturing to the slight spread of cheese and crackers and a bottle of apple juice.
“Thanks,” he casually says as she then pats his head and gives him a kiss.
“Oh and one more thing,” she says stopping in front of the door getting his attention. She then lifts up her skirt to expose her bubble butt and spreads her cheeks wide revealing she isn’t wearing panties and the dildo he was screwing with shoved completely up her ass as a river of spunk pours out of her pussy. “Next time you will be shown no mercy,” she warns him before sticking her tongue out, giving her ass a smack making it jiggle like Jell-O before putting her skirt back down and walking out.
“What the fuck did I just get into?” he asks himself out loud.
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