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		Description

After months of waiting and patients, Lyra is finally going to "entertain" some distinguished guests at a high society club. And the fun begins.   
WARNING: rated M for a reason.
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Lyra trotted excitedly down the dimly lit red velvet colored hallway. This would be her first time visiting such an exclusive high society club, but if things went well she would be visiting the club as a regular.
She was so excited that she could hardly contain herself. She had to go through a field of red tape to be approved as an entertainer for such a club. Fortunately for her, her carrier in the orchestra gave her an in with some of Canterlot's most prominent ponies, and finally it was her big night.
She put on her favorite pair of light pink G-string panties, and she sprayed the pits of her forelegs with a special pheromone she got from Octavia for tonight. The pheromone was moisture activated from her sweat, and would send her customers over the edge. The panties….well, those spoke for themselves.
Lyra took a deep breath as she stood before the large red door that lead to the entertainment room. She was excited, but a little scared to.
She had been "waiting" for weeks in anticipation of this, and she wanted her customers to see that she wanted this as much as they did.
"Here we go, Lyra. You've been waiting for this ever since you turned thirteen. You're going to do this, and its going to be great."
With another deep breath she opened the door and walked inside.
The smell of sweat and genitals hit her like a wave, the temperature of the room was hotter than out in the hallway. But a room full of a dozen naked human men had that affect.   
Lyra arched her back, threw her head back, and stuck her rump out as she trotted in front of the group like a pony on display.
They were men of different height, skin color, and age. Some were fat, and some were skinny, a couple were really buff, but all of them wore a black mask over there eyes.
They all watched Lyra with hunger as she stood before the group and bowed her head daintily, as was tradition.
"Thank you gentlemen for coming. My name is, Lyra Heartstrings, and tonight I'm going to be a seamen doll for all of you."
The men in the room may as well have been drooling like dogs as Lyra offered herself up as there cum dumpster, and Lyra was moist at hearing herself talk like a little slut.
"As is tradition, I shall begin the show by servicing the youngest first. Would that gentleman please step forward?"
The crowed of men parted before her, at the end was a sight that took Lyra's breath away.
All 4' 6" of him was completely hairless (except for the blond yellow tuft on his head). His cute little dick was limp and uncircumcised, and couldn't have been more than two inches long. Lyra could tell even with his black mask on that he was unbelievably cute, which made her cheeks blush red.
She smiled seductively with bedroom eyes at the young boy as she began strutting slowly through the throng of men. She stopped just a breath away from the boy, who looked very shy and bashful before the sexy mare.
"Good evening, sir. Forgive me for asking, but is this your first time?" Lyra asked sweetly.
The boy nodded slowly, unable to look her in the eye. Lyra giggled as she brought a foreleg up and cradled his little balls on the soft pad of her hoof.
"That makes me happy, I hope that you enjoy me to the fullest."
Without another word, Lyra pushed her lips onto the boys. He let out a little squeak as his face turned red, he was helpless as Lyra forced her tongue into his mouth. Lyra swirled and lapped her tongue with the boy's as she robbed him of breath. She had never been with a human before (let alone one so young). But she knew what to do to get his head spinning, and after he was dizzy with lust, he would be putty in her hooves.
She removed her hoof from his testicles and began fondling his little penis. The immature organ felt soft and warm as she pressed and rubbed it to what she suspected would be his first erection.
The other men in the room circled around the two shoulder to shoulder and began stroking themselves to the obscene sight. Lyra wanted the boy's first time to be special. So to her, they were the only two in the room, and all her attention was on him. 
Lyra could smell there cocks as she deeply kissed the youngest of them. The boy then started returning the affections given to him by the older mare.
He reached up and held Lyra's head as he slipped his own tongue into her mouth, which caused Lyra to increase her playing with his boyhood. 
Lyra was having fun, but his dick wasn't getting hard yet, and she was getting antsy waiting for him. 
"Come on baby. Get big, get hard," She thought to herself as she continued her oral assault on his mouth.
When she got tired of waiting, she pulled her mouth from the boy's. With a wink she turned around, lowered her upper half to the floor and stuck her rump at the boy's face.
With red cheeks he stared at Lyra's ass, the skinny pink string that ran up her crack left nothing covered for the boy's eyes. But Lyra had other things in mind than giving him an eye full.
She squished her rump against his soft dick and began grinding her ass on his genitals. The boy opened his mouth slightly as he let out a soft moan, Lyra took the moan as a sign that he was liking her attentions. She peeked over her shoulder, the blond boy's face was as red as a tomato, and his eyes gazed passionately at her soft round cheeks.
"Please don't be shy, sir," she pleaded picking up the pace of her rubbing. "If you feel like touching me, then don't hold back." To show her consent, Lyra used her magic to pull her thong down over her cheeks and onto the floor.
As if he had seen a green light, the boy grabbed hold of Lyra's squishy cheeks. He didn't squeeze hard, and he didn't use them as leverage to dry hump her.
He just held on like the sweet boy she knew he was.
Lyra felt her heart flutter at the thought that she was going to be the first for such a little cutie.
She could feel his little tool get slightly more erect, a sign that her efforts were paying off. His un-cut penis poked up between her ass, and Lyra could feel a dab of moisture touch one of her cheeks. She knew he was leaking from the sticky feeling on her butt.
Lyra knew it was time to get serious, she pulled her rump off of the boy's dick, turned around and sat down in front of him.
She saw the little purple head poking out from his foreskin, a small dab of pre oozing from the slit, and to Lyra it looked so delicious. 
Gazing up at the boy, she licked her lips to hint at what she was about to do.
"I'm going to swallow you now, sir. Please feel free to cum in my mouth when it feels good."
The boy swallowed hard as Lyra opened her mouth and stuffed both his dick and balls into her drooling maw. He threw his head back as the sensation of a warm, wet mouth around his genitals flooded his senses.
Lyra made an obscene slurping sound as she sucked on his boyhood like it was a rocket pop. She moved her head up and down, even though he wasn't long enough to need it. The sweet flavor of his pre cum filled her mouth as she began to swirl her tongue from his nuts to his shaft in a circle.
The boy began to breath heavily as he watched the sex drunk mare gobble his meat, he felt nervous as his immature cock grew to full erection for the first time in her mouth.
Lyra let his balls slip out of her mouth so she could give his cock her full attention. She sucked on both her up and down motions to maximize the stimulation. She forced his cock as deep into her mouth as it would go, the soft smooth feeling of his skin on her lips made her pussy feel hot, and if she wasn't focused on pleasing the boy she would have been rubbing her slit like there was no tomorrow.
Lyra looked up at the boy and locked eyes with him, she wanted him to get the best visual of her obscene blow job. She forced her mouth down on his pelvis as she picked up speed to hasten his release.
The boy grit his teeth as sweat dripped from his face, something was about to happen. Whatever it was he both wanted it and was afraid of it.
Lyra forced herself down again as she felt his body tense up, the boy let out an adorable moan as he fired two squirts of clear fluid into her mouth.
The small dollop of liquid had a hint of a salty flavor, it wasn't much, but Lyra suckled on his penis to get every drop out.
Once she was sure she had everything, she slowly pulled her mouth off of his wet cock with a 'pop'.
She didn't have much in her mouth, but she used her tongue to mix the small amount with her own saliva. She puffed out her cheeks like a chipmunk before opening her mouth and letting her tongue hang out with his load on it. She blew a couple of bubbles for the boy before closing her lips and letting the liquid slide down her throat with an audible 'gulp'.
She smiled up at the young man as he panted and tried to catch his breath.
"Thank you for the snack sir, it was very tasty. Are you ready for your meal now?"
The boy nodded once more, this time with an excited glimmer in his eyes.
Lyra smiled seductively as she giggled at his excitement.
She turned around and resumed her flank up position, offering her marehood to the young boy.
Lyra was shocked and pleased that the boy hadn't lost his erection from coming in her mouth, and she couldn't wait to feel his cute little dick inside her wet pussy.
"This is where you put your cock, sir. Please look carefully at my pussy, and fuck me until you blow inside," Lyra pleaded as her mare parts dripped in front of her young customer.
The boy grasped his dick and moved up to Lyra's plot. Lyra swished her tail to the side so the boy could have an un obstructed path to his target.
With a hand on her cutie mark, and the other holding the base of his pride, he began a series of awkward jabbings at the areas around her pussy. Lyra wanted him to stick it in, but she also wanted him to learn by his own mistakes.
So she folded her forelegs under her head and patiently waited for him to find his mark.
After a few more misplaced pokes at her rump, she felt his stiff length slide inside her with one smooth motion.
Lyra let out a soft moan, not so much because she needed to (even though his small cock felt wonderful), but more for the boys enjoyment.
At first he stayed completely still with his cock buried balls deep inside her, but after he got a little use to the feeling of Lyra's pussy gripping at his length he began to move his hips in an amateur sort of in-out motion.
Lyra could feel him trembling, and she could hear his labored breathing as he worked himself inside her sopping hole. She didn't want his first time to be ruined by his feelings of fear or nervousness. So she decided to lay on a little "acting" to make him feel more confidant.
"Oh, sir! Your cock feels amazing in my little hole," she complimented, sounding like a hot little tramp.
"I can't believe this is only your first time! You're fucking me like I'm your bitch!" She lavished as she pressed her rump back to match his inexperienced thrusts.
Her acting was working. Soon the young man was thrusting his hips against Lyra's and making a moist smacking sound as there privates collided with each other.
"AH-AH-AH-AH! Thats it sir, fuck me like I'm yours!" This time Lyra's words weren't just acting. Her pussy was hot and wet already, but the poundings of the boy's cock inside her was making her feel like her marehood was burning, and she was loving it.
The boy grunted and moaned in his sweet voice as he let his body take over and started fucking Lyra in ernest. He dug his slender fingers into the soft furry mounds of Lyra's ass as he used it to pull her back onto his cock. He was building to his big climax when suddenly Lyra used her tail to curve around the boys hip and start using the tip to tickle the boy's tightly puckered asshole.
She didn't have to tickle his rectum long, as soon as she started the boy thrust his hips against her rump as hard as he could and let loose four squirts of clear spunk from his nut sack and out the purple tip of his cock.
He let out a sweet little groan as he gripped Lyra's cheeks hard, the tip of his boyhood flared open as it tried to squirt out more into Lyra's welcoming pussy.
"Thats good, sir. Just push deep and give me everything you have," Lyra cooed with a sweet tone of voice.
After another minute, the boy released his deathgrip from Lyra's rump before pulling his now limp dick from her neithers and slumping to his knees on the floor.
Lyra turned around and tilted the boy's chin up with a hoof. She gave him a gentle kiss on the forehead before smiling and looking into his eyes.
"Did you enjoy yourself, sir?"
To this the boy blushed an even deeper red before nodding with a glazed look in his eyes.
Putty in her hooves.
"Wonderful, I'm so glad that I could have the honor of being your first."
Lyra's own cheeks turned red as what she was saying was absolutely true.
The boy only responded by giving Lyra a gentle peck on the lips before one of the adult men carried him over to a pile of pillows in the corner. In his hand he held Lyra's panties like they were a security blanket, a gift from Lyra to her customer. Lyra gave him a little wave, and he to her before the other men closed in around the now outnumbered mare.
There dick were so hard they could cut glass. Lyra's sweating from serving the boy had activated the pheromone she sprayed on the pits of her forelegs.
By now the room was filled with the the invisible sent of her arousal, and the men had turned from humans, to wild animals.
It was now time for the adults to play, and Lyra was in for a long night.
"I'm so sorry for having kept you all waiting. Please take me in any way you like."
The men closed in around her as they grasped there cocks.
"Nothing is taboo, so feel free to fill every one of my holes with your hard cocks."
The men needed no more encouragement, they closed in on her as there dicks touched her face from all around her.
A white man with a thick dick grabbed her nose with his thumb and pointer finger, Lyra opened her mouth as the man shoved his meat past her lips and down her throat. 
Lyra gaged as she locked eyes with the gentleman and began bobbing her head on the cock. Two other men raised her forelegs so she could stroke there dicks, a third man grasped her mane and wrapped it around his own cock so he could use it to beat off.
The man in her mouth grit his teeth to the pony sucking his dick. His canines were white and sharp, and Lyra felt a twinge of fear at the sight of the meat eating teeth. Her fear drove her to suck faster on his hard length, she moaned into the head as she slobbered and sucked on his manhood.  
Lyra tried to use her tongue to lick the thick pole in her mouth, but all she could do was gag hard as the man pushed her head down on him with a hand on her head. Her eyes started to tear up as she stared into the rough man's. His balls slapped against her chin as he mercilessly fucked her face. He desperately wanted to impregnate her mouth, but Lyra had other plans for him and the other men.
She forcefully pulled her mouth off his drool covered dick and turned her head toward the next man. He was a black man with a pot belly and an exceptionally harry groin. His cock was long, but not as thick as the last man was.
Lyra opened her mouth and let her tongue hang out to give the man the go ahead. He held her head with both hands as he forced his long dick into her mouth and down into her throat. She would have gaged if it weren't for the length of manhood that was forcefully planted in her gullet.
He didn't give Lyra a chance to struggle, he forcefully started ramming his dick in and out of her throat with enough force to break her jaw, and Lyra felt powerless as she ate his dick.
Men who didn't get in on the circle turned to molesting her lower parts with hungry hands. Two men inserted there fingers into her wet slit as if it was there right. They inserted there digest deep and began finger fucking her gash with abandon while a third man lubed up his middle finger with his spit before ramming it all the way up her tail hole.
Lyra moaned as best she could with a cock half way to her stomach, the fingers inserted in her private holes were like nothing she had ever felt before.
There fingers felt thick and strong as they stirred, sloshed, and prodded her lower mouths, and Lyra felt relieved that she had cleaned her rectum that morning.
The men who couldn't find a hole to finger took lengths of Lyra's tail and began masterbating with the silky hair.
This was what Lyra had been waiting for, every inch of her was being used for the pleasure of the humans she loved.
Lyra's eyes were pouring tears as the the force of the cock ramming her throat caused her great discomfort. The coarse black hairs of his groin tickled her nose, and Lyra wished that her hooves weren't being used to stroke two other mens dicks so she could scratch it.
Lyra noticed that the man was getting close to coming when he started grunting, and as much as she would love having his thick load fill her mouth, she wanted all the men to shower her in cream at the same time. She paused his ramming and shook her head. The man removed his hands from her head, allowing Lyra to coerce the long black meat from her esophagus. 
His cock fell from her lips and hung heavily in front of her face. Lyra panted with her mouth open as she looked up with tear streaked eyes at the pudgy black man that had loosened her jaw.
"Thank you for that....wonderful…..throat fucking,…. sir. I promise that Ill take……your's and……..everyone else's load…..very soon."
Lyra only had time to take a few breaths before her head was turned to a fat white man with a stubby penis. He grabbed a fist full of her mane and pushed his chubby dick into her mouth as she took a last breath. His big belly smushed against her face as her horn poked into his fat.
His dick was more manageable than the last two men, so Lyra was able to use her tongue to lick his scrotum as he moved inside her mouth.
The fat man smelt like he hadn't bathed in weeks, which only aroused Lyra more.
As he fucked her mouth, his rolls of fat jiggled against her face as if he were trying to smother Lyra with his belly. Lyra used her tongue to lick his plump testicles as they bobbed under her chin, a glob of saliva and pre cum dripping from her mouth to the man's nuts.
She began alternating her hooves from one mans dick to another so that the others could get stroked, the men playing with her asshole and pussy began to probe her holes harder. The man with his finger in her rump pulled his digit out and put it in his mouth, swirling his tongue and savoring the unique flavor of a unicorns ass. After tasting her tail hole, he returned with two fingers.
He forced the pair into her puckered hole, stretching her rectum and causing Lyra to squeal with the fat mans dick in her mouth.
The fat man panted hard through his open mouth, the result of which was that his drool fell from his mouth and splattered in droplets on Lyra's face.
Lyra gasped when she let his chubby cock out of her mouth, she began lapping at the head of his dick as she looked around at all of the men still waiting to have a turn with her. She needed to blow them in a more streamline manner than them all just huddled around her, even though she loved being surrounded by hard cocks.
She had one of the stronger men carry her over to the sofa that was off to the side. There they laid her down with her head hanging off the edge of the soft cushioned seat.
Now the men could line up to give her a proper face fucking without all the crowding.
The customers that had yet to have a turn lined up for there shot at her mouth. The first in line was a young adolescent man who looked around eighteen.
He was slim in build, but had firm tight abdominal muscles and slender arms that had just the right amount of muscle to them.
He opened his legs and lowered his balls to her waiting mouth. Lyra paused him and took a moment to burry her nose between his butt cheeks so she could take a whiff of his asshole. It smelt foul and musty, but to Lyra in her overly aroused state it was the sweetest smell in the world.
She opened her mouth for the adolescent to begin tea-bagging her hungry maw. Lyra sucked and licked as he raised his nuts up and dipped them again into the teacup of Lyra's mouth. Lyra moaned and made little "M-hmm"'s of approval as she slurped on his testicles like they were some delicious fruit. He then pulled his nuts from her mouth and slid his healthy teenage cock past her tongue and down into her welcoming throat.
His cock tasted fresh and sweet as he moved quickly inside her. Lyra's nose got pushed into his ass on his down thrusts, giving Lyra a quick scent of his anus as he pressed in.
Lyra felt a warm stream of a sticky liquid on the roof of her mouth as he pumped her lips like her head was a masturbation toy. At first she thought he was coming in her mouth, but realized that it was a large glob of pre cum by the thin texture and sweet taste.
"Mmmm, hmmmm, if tash sho cood," she cooed into her customers cock.
He pulled his now drool covered dick from the unicorns mouth and stepped aside for the next man to take his turn.
As if to contrast the young age of the last customer, the next man looked so old it shocked Lyra that he could have such a perverted looking cock.
His body was flabby and covered with brown liver spots, his head was bald but he had gray hair on his chest and groin. The most shocking thing about him was his cock, which curved to the left and was very fat. The shaft had round bumps that started at the base and ended with two large round bumps on the fat, round head.
Lyra smiled at the old man before she opened up for him as wide as she could.
She needed to open wider.
From the moment the head touched her open mouth it felt like it was stretching out her lips. The girth and bumps of his shaft threatened to tare the corners of her mouth open as he slid inside. Lyra gaged and choked as she tasted the salty flavor of his old man's pre cum touch her tongue.
The bumps on his dick bulged from her cheeks as he started moving his hips in and out. Lyra couldn't move her tongue let alone breath. She had a sudden rush of fear as she realized she couldn't breath with the meat blocking her airway. 
Lyra felt the instinct to struggle and kick to try and escape, but she wanted the old man to enjoy her as much as the others, so she stayed still and sputtered as he fucked her mouth.
As if he could read her mind, he removed his dick, allowing Lyra to suck in a few quick breaths before plugging her again with his cock.
Lyra felt relieved that he was being attentive to her needs, and she decided to just be still and trust her customer.
The old man used her like a toy as he stuffed her mouth with his gnarly cock. Her nose started running along with her eyes as she tried to handle her customers penis. When her world started to go black and the little dots formed in her eyes, he would pull his manhood out and let her breath a little.
When he finally pulled out to let the next customer have his turn, Lyra was a mess. Her eyes were red from tears falling from them, and her nose was dripping with mucus as she panted and drooled all over her own face.
Before he moved away, Lyra gave the head of his dick a soft little kiss.
Twenty minutes later she had finally sucked every man to the point of bursting.
She sat in the center of the room as all her customers stood around her pumping there dicks. One of the men used a warm, moist towel to wipe her face of all the snot and tears so she was clean and ready for her cum shower.
She ran a hoof between her legs, which made a squelching sound that complimented the fapping sound of the men around her.
"You've all been so patient. So I want all of you to paint me white with your big fat loads," Lyra said with a raspy, lust glazed voice.
"Anywhere and everywhere is ok, so let loose and shoot everything you have." Lyra opened her mouth as her tongue flapped out to receive a big payload.
The first load landed thick and heavy across her cutie mark in three quick shots. The second and third splattered in an 'X' shape across her face and dripped thickly into her mouth where her tongue was waiting like a hungry puppy.
The next three loads fell on her main and down the side of her horn, which sent a bolt of pleasure through her body from the stimulation in her horn.
Two more thick globs splattered on either side of her body as she licked her lips to savor the thick and creamy taste of her customers seed.
The last three men got good and close to her face in an attempt to fire there milk into her open mouth.
Lyra closed her eyes and opened wide for the three to get a clear shot.
They fired in almost perfect unison, there cum was the thickest out of all the loads. They splattered and pooled on her tongue and inside her mouth as Lyra moaned with a gurgle while she massaged her throbbing wet marehood.
There second shots landed with wet plops on her cheeks and across her nose, and for a moment Lyra worried that she would actual drowned from getting such a big facial.
All the men massaged the last drops of goo onto her face and body as they panted and grunted. Lyra swirled her tongue around her lips and used a hoof to scoop up the excess from around her face and cutie mark. She tilted her head back and held the hoof over her open mouth. The wad of collected seamen slowly dripped off the tip of her hoof, and she slurped the cum like it was spaghetti.
Once she had collected all the cum she could, she looked up at the group of men with her cheeks stuffed to the point that they looked like balloons.
She swished the load in her mouth like she was using seamen mouthwash.
She gulped the thick load down, immediately needing to suck in a series of deep breaths as soon as the milk hit her stomach.
"Thank you 'gasp' for that 'gasp' delicious load, 'gasp' sirs," Lyra said between bouts of heavy breathing.
"But surly you all aren't satisfied with just that."
Lyra found herself suspended several feet off the ground in an obscene sex harness. Her forelegs were bound to her sides with thick black straps, a couple of straps connected to her restraints held her off the floor.
Her back legs were kept parted by a strap on each of her hooves that were also attached to the ceiling. In her mouth was a gag that had a large hole in it for fellatio, and her tail was tucked back under the straps on her middle. Below her was a long padded bench for a customer to lay on so he could enter her pussy, which was dripping a small pool onto the bench.
Lyra looked around at the men as they let her dangle in the air and wonder what they were going to do to her.
The black man from before moved up to her rump from behind. In one hand he held a jar of medical jelly to help ease insertion into her asshole.
He smeared a thick layer of jelly around the puckered rosebud, he inserted his finger which had a healthy amount of goo on it to lube the inside walls as well.
Lyra could only squeal, drool, and dangle as her delicate tail hole was greased up for what was about to come.
The man finished gooing the inside of her ass, he sloshed a big glob from her asshole to her pussy for good measure.
With her back door ready for action, the chubby black man held his dick and pressed it to the tiny hole. He didn't insert, he just pushed so that Lyra swung slightly back and forth.
Lyra moaned and complained through the gag as she waited with nervous anticipation for her customer to penetrate her virgin rear.
Another man moved up to her face, and Lyra looked up at him as if to beg him to feed her. The man did just that.
Without delay he slid his length past the 'O' gag and down into her gut. Well, as far into her gut as he could.
Lyra felt her throat muscles squeeze and constrict around the mans cock, he placed his hands on his hips as he fucked her mouth like it was her pussy. Lyra's mouth leaked and drooled as the cock moved in and out past her lips. She tried to lick his dick, but found that the gag hurt her tongue when she moved it around, so it was left hanging out of her mouth.
The man behind her grabbed her ass with his big strong hand as he pressed the head of his cock into her little hole. Lyra had never taken anything in the ass before other than a mans fingers and a thermometer when she was a filly.
The goo did just the trick as the man's thick dick head slipped past the entrance and began sinking slowly into her ass. Lyra tried to be good as the man penetrated her from behind, but the discomfort of his cock stretching out her little hole became too much. Lyra wiggled and squirmed as best she could, but it only served to sink herself deeper onto the black length of cock.
The man in her mouth fucked harder trying to not be outdone by the man in her ass. Lyra knew that this would feel better once she was use to it, but the uncomfortable feeling in her ass was almost to much for her. 
Since she didn't have any other option but to hang there and take it, she resigned herself to the stuffing she was getting in her asshole.
Lyra's ass would only allow the man to get half his dick inside her rectum before the muscles stopped him from going any deeper. Once he was buried as deep as he could go, another customer stepped up.
It was the adolescent male from before. He climbed under Lyra and laid down on the bench beneath her.
Lyra let out a gurgled moan as she felt the wonderful feeling of human dick entering her wet pussy. She had been eagerly waiting for vaginal penetration all night, and her body trembled at the feeling of having all her holes plugged up.
She felt like a piece of meat as the three men began fucking her openings in unison. A fourth and fifth man moved up to her face and began rubbing themselves against her cheeks, smearing them with there pre cum.
Lyra was so pent up she could feel her orgasm rising up in her loins, but she didn't want to come to soon since her customers wouldn't stop until they came. Lyra had no doubt that she would be close to going insane before she had finished serving all her customers.
And the prospect of being driven mad from coming both thrilled and terrified her.
The men rammed hard as they tried there hardest to pound her delicate holes into wet, cum filled messes.
Lyra tried to scream, she wanted to scream. But her mouth was stuffed, and her body was being jostled so hard it was difficult to even breath. The man in her ass slapped her left cheek with his whole hand, Lyra squealed as the sting of the slap hit her.
Lyra began to loose all thought as the feeling of being full filled her brain with thoughts of cock. She felt the muscles in her pussy and ass clench down on her customers as they pounded her even harder than before.
"I-I-Im going to cum!" She screamed inside her head as all went white.
Every muscle in her body tightened as she groaned and gushed out a big stream of girl cum from her marehood, soaking the dick and balls of the man under her.
Her eyes rolled back into her head as all three men pushed deep and released there loads inside her body. Lyra was only vaguely aware that thick loads of cum were being fired inside her pussy, ass, and mouth as she trembled and convulsed in the throws of her orgasm.
She began swallowing out of pure instinct as the men rubbing themselves on her cheeks blew there loads all over her face.
All three men pulled out of her at once, Lyra gasped through her gag as the remaining cum in her mouth fell over her chin like a waterfall. Her asshole gaped before she let out a fart that sent cum oozing from the expanded hole. 
Her pussy gushed as it leaked seamen onto the floor, and her face felt like it was caked with batter as it dripped off her cheeks and nose. She swirled her tongue around the corners of her mouth to get a good taste of her beloved customers milk again.
She didn't have time to form a coherent thought as the next trio of customers moved forward to get a piece of Lyra's mint green, cum dripping ass.
A really buff man with tan skin and long brown hair moved up to Lyra's face and offered his thick dick to her gaping mouth. Lyra only looked up at the handsome man with puppy dog eyes as if to ask, "Are you going to fuck my mouth?". Her cheeks blushed as the handsome man smiled down at her before inserting his dick inside the gag hole with a good thrust.
A man laid down on the bench and pressed his cock against her sensitive slit. Lyra knew it was the old man with the gnarly cock by the large bumps as they stretched her pussy to the point that she thought he would break her open.
Lyra could only gargle a scream as his huge cock stretched its way inside her soon to be battered marehood. Her screaming caused the man in her mouth to moan like an animal, he began pounding her face with such force that it threatened to break her nose.
She felt something moist and plump press against her rump, and she realized that the fat man was about to insert his hard stub of a cock into her tail hole.
His cock wasn't nearly as long as the last man's was, but it was a bit thicker. And Lyra couldn't help but clench at the feeling of his fat manhood piercing her ass.
The old man in her pussy was reaching so deep inside her that she could feel the fat head of his cock was pushing against the entrance to her womb. A feeling that would have thrilled Lyra at the prospect of him filling her baby room with cum, if it weren't for the intense way he was plowing his girth into her.
Lyra could only swing helplessly as she was banged like a pony shaped fuck toy.
Lyra came again as she was being fucked. She sprayed a bigger stream of squirt, but the men only continued there plowing as Lyra moaned and convulsed as her eyes rolled upward to see the devilish smile on the man's face.
Lyra wanted to scream "stop" To the men, but at the same time she didn't. She had just had a huge orgasm and was working her way up to the third.
But it hurt!
It hurt sooooo good!
The old man began slamming his meat inside her like he was trying to pierce right through her womb when suddenly, he entered it.
The head of his cock was now past her cervix and poking inside her uterus. Lyra screamed and thrashed as best she could as the old man began making obscene moans and grunts. Her screaming and shaking had pushed the man in her ass and mouth to loose control.
The man in her ass ejaculated hard, his cum splooged out from around her asshole as a result of her rectal muscles clamping down from her last climax.
The man in her mouth intentionaly pulled his dick out so that the head of his cock was inside her oral cavity. The result of this was that Lyra tried to take a breath and ended up coughing and sprayed a stream of jizz out her nostrils and onto the man in front of her.
He let his dick fall from her lips and looked at her blushing face with a condescending smile. But he still had a hint of kindness in his eyes.
"He's so mean! I…I love it!"
The old man fucking her pussy picked up speed, shaking Lyra from her gush over the stud that had humiliated her.
She gurgled moans and tried to wiggle her pussy to make him feel even better. The old man slammed himself home as Lyra tensed up for her third orgasm.
They moand in unison as they both came at the same time. His cock exploded with a wave of thick cum directly into her womb as Lyra sprayed his pelvis again with a less plentiful steam of liquid. She shook her body hard as she rode out her orgasm, the old man's penis popped twice as it first exited her womb and then her slit, and Lyra yelped on both.
The men took Lyra down from the harness and lied her on her back on the floor. They took out her gag but left her forelegs bound to her sides.
They wiped her face of all the drool and cum, Lyra only lied there with a dazed look on her face as she was cleaned up.
A middle aged man with a pot belly dropped to his knees as he moved between her legs and slid inside her. His cock felt average, but to Lyra it felt like a nice refreshing breeze. Lyra noticed that he had a wedding band on his finger, and as he fucked her gently she fantasized that she was his wife. Or even his little fuck toy he secretly kept bound in the basement.
Lyra moved her face to the side of his head and began licking and sucking on his ear.
He started thrusting faster as Lyra played with his ear. Lyra started moaning softly into his ear to get him more excited. 
The man began moaning louder as he pushed his hips into her soft mound, he was getting close to coming as a wet slapping rang out from where there pelvises met.
"Cum inside me. I promise I won't tell your wife," she cooed just before he pushed into her and fired off three ropes of cum into her.
She gave his ear a sharp nip and a kiss on his neck before he pulled out and moved to the side for the next man.
The next customer was another middle aged man with a slim body, short black hair, and a tattoo on his right forearm.
The tattoo was two hearts connected by a safety pin. One heart had the name of a girl while the other had the name of a boy. Lyra concluded that the man was a father, and the tattoo was of his children's names.
She blushed and smiled at the man as she came up with an idea for a little role play she could do for him.
As the man got down and slipped his manhood inside her, she felt a shiver of excitement and arousal at the thought that his cock had created two children.
She kissed the man on the lips, he preferred to look her in the eyes as he mounted her.
"Please don't be gentle with me, Daddy."
The man's eyes widened as what Lyra said made him even harder. Lyra worried for a moment that she had offended him with her rollplay. But was pleasantly relieved when he started fucking her slow and deep.
"I hope I feel good, Daddy. I've been playing with myself all day waiting for Mommy to leave so I could finally give my pussy to you," she cooed to her faux father.
Her father began fucking her harder, Lyra felt really naughty as her daddy used his hands to hold her head like she was a delicate little filly. She stuck her tongue out, to which her daddy put his mouth over it and began sucking on it like it was a lolly pop.
His speed picked up, causing his balls to slap against her rump. Lyra felt like she was going to explode from the excess of stimulation caused by there naughty play. She wrapped her back legs around her daddy's waist as he released her tongue and began fucking her like a piston.
Lyra planted her lips on his neck and sucked hard while her daddy bounced and tossed her around under him with his hard fucking.
She felt his cock swell up inside her, which told Lyra he was close to coming.
She moved her mouth up to his ear so she could say the words that would send him over the edge.
"Cum daddy, Lyra wants daddy to blow a big load inside his bad little girl."
Her daddy lifted her up a little so he could extend his legs and get as deep inside his daughter as possible.
Lyra grasped his waist with her back legs as he held her and released his load inside.
"D-Daddy! Im coming!" She screamed as she squirted all over his cock.
Lyra saw stars, she came around only for brief periods between blackouts. She remembered her daddy kissing her before blacking out. She remembered seeing all her customers standing around her as they jerked there dick and shot cum on her limp trembling body, which felt like a warm, thick shower as she laid on the floor.
The last she remembered was the mean buff man picking her up to take her somewhere, the feeling of being carried by warm strong arms filling her with a feeling of safety and comfort.
She slowly opened her eyes after sleeping for who knows how long. She had the feeling of laying on a soft mattress.
She opened her eyes wider so she could take in her surroundings more. She was still in the room and was laying on a bed, ironically the only place they didn't fuck her. The lights were dimmed down lower, and all the men were gone.
Lyra looked down at her body to find that there wasn't a trace of cum or other bodily fluids on her, a sign that the men had taken the time to clean her before leaving. Lyra smiled warmly to herself that her customers were sweet enough to do that for her.
Her surprises didn't stop there as her eyes settled on a large white sack left on the bed next to her.
The bag was stuffed full with bits left by the men for Lyra.
The bits weren't meant as payment, but more as a token of appreciation by the men for showing them a good time.
The club was legal because no one actually paid for sex. Mares got into the club for free, but first they had to be approved by one of the owners to be a sweet, compassionate, and attentive mare.
They can't let any old mare entertain human men.
The men got in by submitting a blood sample to be tested for diseases and paying a monthly fee.
Lyra stepped off the bed, and like a newborn baby dear she took a few wobbly steps toward the door. She levitated the large bag of bits to her once she reached the door and laid it on her back.
They told her beforhoof that while her customers would probably do so, tips should never be asked for or expected. Lyra didn't care about being tipped, she joined the club so she could do something for the humans she loved so much. And judging from the size of the bag, they had appreciated her hard work.
She limped her way down the hall to the room that was provided for her to rest in. She had thoughts of doing some shopping latter, but for now all she could think was SLEEP!
~A Day And a Half Later~
"Bonnie!"
Bon Bon looked up from her cupcake to see the familiar green sight of her best friend. Lyra entered Sugarcube corner and trotted up to where her friend sat in a booth.
"Hay, Green Bean. How was your weekend in Canterlot?" Bon Bon asked as Lyra sat next to her in the booth.
"It was great. I enjoyed myself throughly," Lyra stated as she flipped her mane to the side.
"Sounds great, what did you do?"
Lyra thought for a moment to tell her friend what she *did* on her weekend, but decided to go with a more subtle approach.
"Well, I went to a spa," She said with confidence, to which Bon Bon raised an eyebrow.
"Green Bean, not that I don't believe you. But you're not really the "type" to go to a spa."
Lyra puffed out her cheeks and crossed her forelegs at her friends insinuation.
"Is that so? So I can't go to a spa?" Lyra asked sounding a little offended. But Bon Bon wasn't sold, as evident by her expression.
"Green Bean, in all the time I've known you, I've seen you roll in mud, get into a bug eating contest, and construct a pillow fort with a sign on it that said "no girls allowed"."
"Its a *fort* Bonnie. What kind of commanding officer would I be if I let a bunch of skirt wearing, tea sipping girls join my forces?"
Bon Bon only gave her a deadpan look.
"Don't be a soar soldier just because you didn't make the cut, private."
Bon Bon brought a hoof to her forehead to try and massage away the headache that usually came when she tried to make sense of Lyra's shenanigans.
"My point *is*, you're not the kind of girl to go to a spa."
Lyra felt a bead of sweat drip from the side of her head as she tried to think of something.
"Well…I did go to a spa. I, uhh, got a facial. and-and, a deep tissue massage."
It was true in a way.
Bon Bon squinted at Lyra with an accusing look, which was Lyra's cue to pull out her trump card.
"Keep asking questions and I might not give you the extra special, super awesome gift I picked up to make up for missing your birthday last week."
With that Lyra levitated an envelope from her saddlebag and laid it on the tabs in front of Bon Bon. Bon Bon looked from Lyra to the envelope a few times before smiling and picking up the gift.
She opened it, and her eyes got wide at the two slips of paper that rested inside.
"Oh…my….GOSH! Front row tickets for Sapphire Shores diamond dust tour?! Lyra, these have been sold out for weeks, how did you get them?!" Bon Bon asked with great excitement.
Lyra smiled to her friend, it didn't feel right to spend her tip only on herself.
"Lets just say that I met some very nice people."
"You'll have to introduce me," Bon Bon said, unable to look away from the golden tickets.
Lyra smiled devilishly.
"Maybe I will, Bonnie. Maybe I will."

			Author's Notes: 
I wrote this story cuz I thought that the human races number one supporter and fan deserved it. 
Lyra loves humans, and I'm sure that she is seen as an odd ball, and I think that we all know how that feels, being bronies and all.
So lets give it up for Lyra, while other ponies said thats not real, Lyra said; I believe.
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