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		Description

What happens when a prostitute, gambler, cow pony, a clown, prison pony, a traveling pony, and an average human were traveling together? They all come from different backgrounds and have different views on the world. They are forced into taking a long journey together to get to Canterlot. Will they band together, despite thier differences and reach Canterlot to obtain their goal? Follow them as they travel town to town getting into compromising situations.
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1. Rosabelle Rose, the Prostitute
Chapter 1: Lewd Acts
-Rosabelle's Point of View-
I stood next to the door that led into the Bar. Waiting, for good looking stallions or well payed stallions to notice me. My name is Rosabelle and I'm a Prostitute. Now, I know what you're thinking…
I'm just a worthless Whorse that just loves to buck for fun huh? WRONG! I chose to become a Prostitute because I was poor back then; I was good at bucking so I became a Prostitute. I also needed the money to survive by myself.
Now, I do all kinds of things the customer wants me to do…Deep throat, Anal, Gang Banging, Food Play, and the list goes on…however, if the customer wants to Creampie in my marehood, he will need to charge extra and I have to take my Birth Control Pills.
You're probably thinking why an adorable, cute, mare like me says nasty things like a Sex Fiend? Well…I love SEX! After I got the money, I tried doing other professions and careers, but I just couldn't quit having sex. So, even though I got the money to do more Honorable and Higher things with my life…I stayed a Prostitute…
I felt the cool breeze go through my mane, it felt nice. I looked to my right to see other Prostitutes standing away from me. One was wearing Red stockings and a fancy Red Dress, and other was wearing Fish nets on her legs.
I for one will only wear clothes if it's cold, if I'm going somewhere nice, or if the customer wants me to put on Raunchy clothes. I have favorite clothes, I love wearing fishnets, stockings, Ball gags, lipstick, and using a Whip.
My Cutie Mark is a Lipstick kiss, so everypony can tell that I'm a Whorse just by looking at my Cutie Mark. I love my Cutie Mark…a smile came to my face. I am an Earth Pony, my wonderful mane is Purple, my coat is Dark Purple, and my eyes are light Purple.
"Hmmm, who's going to be my customer tonight?" I said to myself. I loved rutting the Virgins, they are so nervous at their first time. I popped a few cherries a few days ago; I loved how they get so tired quickly. Thinking of this brought a smile to my face.
We mares release a wonderful scent from our marehoods. It attracts stallions and makes them want to mate with mares. It can increase their vigor in bed, and it even puts non-stallion males into a sex frenzy too.
I released my scent, the cool breeze made it spread in the air. It was 7:12 PM in Hoofville. Now, Hoofville is kind of a dump. It's a little run down and old, but it's still a nice little town up in the Mountains.
Hoofville is high up in the Mountains, it used to be a Tourist attraction, everypony wanted to come up here and have a good time. But, that was many years ago, its old now and the Tourist has stopped coming here.
An Earth Pony Stallion trotted up to me, he had a Red coat, blue eyes, and a Red mane and tail.
"How much for you?" He asked with a smile. I smiled back at him.
"40 Bits for Hoof job, 60 for Blowie, 65 if you want me to swallow it, 85 for rutting, 95 if you want Anal, 110 if you want to climax inside my Anus, and 125 if you want to climax in my marehood." I said to him while flipping my mane with my hoof.
"Hmmmm, you're very expensive..." He said to me.
"Rest to sure, if you have the money, I'll make your blood boil…" I used my tail to tickle his chin.
"Well, ok I'll take 85 for rutting." He said sternly.
"Sure, just show me the money, honey." I smiled at him seductively. He took out a brown bag filled with Bits.
"Will this do?" He asked. I took the bag and counted the Bits, sadly, the poor stallion only had 42 Bits.
"Sorry, honey, you have 42 Bits." I said with a playful sad face and pouty lip.
"Darn! Can I get the Hoof job then?" He asked.
"Sure, but I can't lick it or swallow your yummy seed, too bad!" I said playfully.
"Let's go get a room in the Bar." He said.
"No, let's do it in an Alley way, besides, all your getting is a quick Hoof job." I said. He nodded and I led him to a dim Alley way. He sat on his haunches and I got in front of him. I used my hooves to stroke and rub his member.
He let out a moan as I assaulted him with my wonderful hoof job.
"W-Wow, my friends were right…you're good…" He moaned. I smiled.
"Of course, I am." I said. Getting a male to climax with just your hooves wasn't easy; it is on the Virgins, but not the experienced males. I was using a combination on my mare scent and my hooves to make him climax.
Surely enough, he climaxed after 3 minutes and his foal juice sprayed all over my face, I resisted the urge to lick and swallow it, because he did not have enough Bits for me to do it. I used a napkin to wipe my face clean.
"I hoped you enjoy the service, sir." I said with a smile. He huffed and breathed hard.
"Yes…thank you, dear sweet Celestia…you were good." He stood up.
"Of course I am." I smiled and held the bag of Bits and trotted away from him. Today was Saturday and it felt good that I had enough Bits to buy food tomorrow and pay the Bills. I came across my Mail box in front of my House and opened it…
"Mmmmm, let's see whats in here…Bill, Bill, Secret Admire Letter? Meh, I'm not made for love and that's the 8th time I got a letter like that. What else…What's this?" I said and opened up a letter that was in a Pink envelope. I began reading it…
"Dear, Rosabelle Rose
It's me, your younger sister you thought I was dead the whole time…when the fire happened, I managed to escape the flaming building, but I fell 2 stories and landed on a Cart that was heading to another town. I fainted on the Cart for a few hours and woke up to discover that I was far from home. I tried getting back, but I had no idea where to go, so I pressed on and hopped from town to town, to start a new life. I was a filly through all this, but I was taken care of by kind Ponies. I sent this letter to you a long time ago; I knew it would take a long time to get to you because Hoofville is really far. If you are still in Hoofville, please come to me…I miss you…I'm at Canterlot with THEE Royal Princesses rule. Take the Stage Coach to get to me…
Your little sister, Rosebush."
I felt the tears swell in my eyes after reading it. All this time…ever since I was a filly, I thought ALL my family was killed. I felt tears of joy stream down my cheeks.
"Rosebush…I'm coming!" I yelled. Rosebush was the only one I had left now, the Stage Coach was going to leave tomorrow. I galloped inside my cottage and started to pack all the things I will need on my long Journey…
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2. Monroe Rush, the Gambler
Chapter 2: Blackjack
-Monroe's Point of View-
7:23 PM
I stared hard at the Cards in my hooves. I was inside the Hoofville Bar and was playing a game of Blackjack with 4 Stallions and a mare. The mare was the Dealer, the rest of us were Players. The Dealer was waiting for me.
"So, what do you got?" She smiled at me. I smiled back and put a Card down on the table, everypony gasped.
"W-What!? You had 52 cards! How could you win by your first try?" The Dealer asked me with shock.
"I'm a natural, now give me your loot." I grinned at everypony. The Dealer frowned and gave me 5 bags of Bits.
"Thank you." I said and walked out of the Bar while holding my Bags.
"Let's see how much I got…" I started to count the Bits
"56, 32, 78, 21, and finally 91…nice." I smiled after counting them. My name is Monroe Rush and I am a big time Gambler. I am a Pegasus, I have a Blue coat, light Blue mane and tail, and my eyes are Blue. It became an addiction when I gambled as a filly.
I came across these stallions playing Blackjack; I wanted to play because it seemed like fun. They let me play and I easily beat them and won their loot. I entered in one of the Gambling contest and won 350 Bits and I was only a blank flank filly!
I gained my Cutie Mark when I won; it is a Poker Card with Aces. At first, my family didn't like the idea of me being a Gambler for my career, but that changed once I started to buy expensive and nice things for them.
I became rich and bought me and my family a large cottage. You're probably thinking I must be a snobbish mare because all the money I got right? Actually, I'm not…what's the point of being snobbish and money hungry if I can just easily win back the money from a bet or game?
I'm basically a Snobbish rich mare, without the Snob. Nopony has ever tried to get rich only on gambling and placing bets, but I did and that's what makes me special. I have a habit of giving up everything just to get that nice thing.
I once bet my body over a Rabbit that would beat the Turtle in a race, just so I can get fancy Gems. However, the Rabbit was eaten by a Hawk and the Turtle won. I tried saying it was foul and didn't count, but I gambled against a tough and strong stallion…so, I had to give him my body…
It was the only time I ever lost a bet; it didn't count though, so after the stallion had his fun with me. I hired 3 stallions to use his face as a mop…even though I gave up my Virginity to some random stallion; it was nice to see him beaten up on the ground.
I'm not just a Gambler, I'm also a Hustler. Pretending to be a newbie at playing games, when I actually know what I'm doing. What? A girl has to maintain the flow of money.
I wear Black Poker glasses that covers my Blue eyes. Nopony can see through my glasses, but I can see them. Since I'm very good at Gambling and hustling, I have to hide my face, so I won't be known or notorious for winning a lot of games and bets in town.
I wear a White hat that I tuck my mane in, so nopony would see the color of my mane. I will always change my clothing every time I gamble and hustle, I mostly do it when I'm gambling with a stallion or a group of stallions, mares aren't much of a threat…some are though…
I walked out of the Bar and outside. I looked to my right to see these filthy Whorses standing outside, waiting for stallions so that they can get a good buck and money. I may hustle and Gamble to get Bits, but to become a Whorse…? Can't stoop much lower than a Foal…
I found it revolting that those disgusting mares would just buck any stallion that will give her money. I'm glad I'm a Gambler, I don't need to use my body and charms to get money, and I play games and do bets for it.
I felt the mare scent come into my nostrils.
"Gross…" I said and trotted away from them. The mare scent only sex induces males; it has no effect on mares or other females. I trotted home; hearing the sounds of the Bits hit each other as I trotted.
Hoofville was always a dump, this isn't really my home town…I came from Dalmane and it was at a Desert. I only moved here to get away from the hot climate and get money from this town. I've been staying here in Hoofville for 2 months now.
Hoofville was getting boring, I gambled with a lot of ponies here, but I feel the need to move out of this town and into a new one.
*SMACK!*
A Flier flew in my face.
"What the buck?" I said confused. I tore the Flier out of my face with my hooves.
"What's this?" I said looking at the Flier…
"GAMBLER'S GULLY!
Canterlot is hosting this year's Gambler's Gully! This year, somepony is going to try to win the powerful Badora! The Badora is really expensive and it costs 8,424 Bits, not only is it really expensive, but it's a necklace! Badora is a White necklace that somepony wears around his or her neck and he or she will have the ability to see into the future and predict whats going to happen AND! That's right it has a 2nd ability! AND it can summon a White force field that would protect the Wearer and shock anypony or thing that touches it for 1 minute! Sounds good? Come on down to Canterlot before it's too late!"
My Heart beat thumped.
"A Necklace that costs 8,424 Bits, see into the future and protect me!?" I yelled with shock and happiness. The Badora is not only expensive, but when I wear it, I would be able to see into the future and discover all the bets and gambling I'm going to do.
And, I can use it to see which Card, piece, or whatever the pony is placing his or her bet on. I would be the Goddess of Gambling and Hustling! And, I can use the force field to protect myself from stallions or dangerous creatures, this Necklace…I had to get it…
I jumped up and down like a little school filly.
"I need to pack my bags! I have to take the Stage Coach! Canterlot here I come!" I yelled with happiness and unfolded my wings and flew high into the air, towards my expensive cottage…
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