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		Description

Octavia loves being the center of attention when it comes to large crowds. Though her day started out innocently enough, she tries to earn the stare of a stallion passing by but quickly finds her efforts being watched by others.  One would be surprised to what a simple tootsie pop and an adventurous tongue can do and wanting to give her audience a proper show, she makes it one to remember.
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	A soft breeze blew through the air of Ponyville as the afternoon sun beat its harsh summer rays at the ground below. As hot as it was, certain ponies found the afternoon enjoyable and simply lounged around as the day dragged on. One pony, in particular, was Octavia; a simple mare that found the small town a much more enjoyable getaway from the loud city of Canterlot. Here she could collect her thoughts in peace and write new pieces for future shows.
From her seated table from just outside of Sugarcube Corner, Octavia quietly wrote down notes with a nice glass of lemonade by her side. As she wrote, she would occasionally take a small break to lean back and relax. She would stare at the sky, or, if her timing was right, she would look to the streets and notice a handsome stallion trot on by. As much as she loved the more cultured and sophisticated stallions of Canterlot, she loved watching the toned and muscular ones walk around Ponyville. When she looked, they would look back and give her a cute and confident stare and she would smile back without question.
Of course, as the day went on, Octavia started to grow bored of the simple gestures and wanted to try something… a bit more alluring. Drawing her attention to her table, just above the sheets of paper she was writing notes on was a small bag full of lollipops; merely for her questionable habits of wanting to keep her mouth around something. Noticing a strong, red, earth stallion starting to walk in her direction, she smiled at his large and muscular build, before she quickly reached into her bag and grabbed a single lollipop.
“Ahh, this one is perfect for what I want,” she spoke under her breath as she held the small stick adorned with a round candy on top.
Bringing her teeth to the orange wrapper, Octavia quickly tore it off and stared at the small red orb on the tip. The candy was one of her more personal favorites and knew that, once she licked and played with it enough, it would give out and the gooey center would caress her tongue. It was indeed perfect for the little show she had planned for the stallion approaching.
Straightening up, Octavia leaned back in her chair and saw the large stallion staring in her general direction. Quickly smiling and winking at him, she found his eyes latched onto hers, telling her it was show time. Holding the small stick with both her hooves, Octavia slowly opened her mouth and glowered her eyes at him, causing the stallion to pause and stare. She slowly tilted her head back and let out a small aah as her tongue slowly travelled to the top before she gave the tip a playful lick.
Brushing it quickly against the red sphere, Octavia made a quick kissy face in his general direction before she swirled her tongue around the center in a very slow and methodical motion. As she worked, she saw the stallion give her a surprised look before he attempted to look away with embarrassment. Of course Octavia saw through his little ruse and noticed, that even though his head was turned, he was still watching her in his side vision. Giving off a playful chuckle, Octavia knew how to properly award his constant staring. Stopping her tongue, she placed the lollipop on the tip and let it sit on it before she curled her tongue back and made a small gesturing motion with it. Wiggling the muscle in her mouth, she slowly pulled it back and brought her lips around the edge of it while letting off a small moan. Though he was a fair distance away, his mind was able to pick up on her motion and his red face turned even more red with embarrassment. She found it adorable, but what pleased her more was the fact that stallions sitting at other tables around the bakery were now watching her with interest.
“Such perverts,” Octavia muttered as she brought her hooves back up to grab it. “Wonder how many of them are getting turned on.”
Wanting to see what kind of raises she could get out of her audience, Octavia pulled the lollipop away from her tongue only to stretch the wet muscle back out to place it on the far back of it. Slowly, she moved her head up and the small orb travelled down her tongue before she curled the tip like a small bowl. As it rested on the tip, she tilted her head back, causing the lollipop to fall towards her mouth and allowing her to catch the hardened candy in between her teeth. Following up her act, she pinched her lips around the center and turned her eyes toward a black pegasus just to her left. He too was watching with captive eyes, and though his wings were closed, Octavia knew the kind of raise to get out of him.
Moving her head to be level, she brought a single hoof up and held the stick before she started to bob her head ever so gently. Gingerly holding the small stick still, she started to swirl her tongue around the edges of the head and gave him the most seductive stare she could. It was only when she put a soft moan behind her motions that it made him turn red and cause his wings to flare open. Seeing the erect feathers before her, Octavia smiled and clasped her teeth around the orb before smiling and giving him a playful wink.
The sound of a stallion whistling from somewhere nearby made him blush harder and Octavia was enjoying the reactions she was getting. Looking around, more stallions seemed to slow their pace and look in her general direction. Much to her surprise, even mares looked on with a curious glint in their eyes and she knew she was gaining a large crowd of followers with her little antics. She had one last trick up her sleeve, and feeling the candy starting to give in the center where she focused most of her tongue action, she knew it was almost ready for the finale.
Pulling the stick away, Octavia brought her other hoof up and brought the hardened edges of it against the sticky surface before her. Slowly moving her hoof in a soft stroking motion, she wiggled her tongue to match the sensation and her ears picked up as she heard one unknown stallion make a comment about how he was being entertained. Hearing it come from behind her, Octavia turned her body around and spread her legs around the back that was supporting her back before.
Feeling the warm steel brush against her stomach, she noticed a few ponies lowered their eyes slightly, hoping they would catch a quick glimpse of the prize she was concealing. Of course when they saw the chair hiding it, they looked back up and noticed Octavia holding the red orb between both hooves and making small cat-like licks at it. Most of them didn’t see it, but both Octavia’s eyes were focused on a minty green mare as she wiggled her tongue endlessly at the large orb before her and found her efforts greeted with a pink blush on the mare’s face along with a fidgeting motion in her front legs. Happy with the response she was given by her target, Octavia put the lollipop in her mouth and looked seductively over her shoulder at her first target of interest.
The red stallion was still watching and his eyes were nearly glued on her body. His mind couldn’t stay focused on one part of her; her elegant black tail swishing about or the playful licks she was giving the candy in her mouth. Quickly bringing her leg up, she turned herself back around and sat properly in her seat, allowing him to stare fully at her face. His smile widened and his pupils nearly turned to saucer pans as she grabbed the stick and pulled it from her mouth. Leaning her head back as far as it could go, she dangled the red candy above her mouth like a bait hook tempting its prey to come for it. Aweing softly and lowering it down, she saw the stallion slowly leaning forward, wondering what she had in mind next.
Crunch!
She bit down hard on the candy and could have sworn nearly half a dozen stallions cringed as their fantasies were ended abruptly. Though it was over, Octavia moaned with pleasure as the creamy treat in the center danced around her throat and made her body shiver. She chewed the remains quickly, and once the stick was clean, she pulled it out and wiggled it so all of her audience could see it. Her small show earned her a few playful whistles in her direction, along with a fair amount of happy stallions complimenting about the sweet show they just got.
As the crowd started to break and ponies started to return to their lives, Octavia put the stick inside the bag she got it from and smiled as she noticed something; there were still half a dozen similar candies sitting in the bag, and she knew she still could have some fun.
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