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As Adagio strode down a well-maintained sidewalk, bare of any dried gum or discarded cigarette butts, she couldn't help but feel out of place. Large mansions lined either side of the road, and just about every one of them had its luxury swimming pool, many of which were the same size as her entire apartment downtown. She was currently passing through the higher-class part of Canterlot, an area she rarely had any real reason to visiting in the past. Her particular line of work wasn't viewed as very 'proper' by those who lived around here.
Today was a different story though. Adagio's client had specifically requested that they meet at one of the big-name five-star hotels that were established in the area. The client was one of Adagio's most frequent customers, an older businesswoman by the name of Ms. Harshwhinney. This was a bit odd though. They usually had their monthly sessions at her home in the suburbs. 
The hotel they were meeting at was infamous for being outrageously expensive, usually only catering to the richest of the rich. It was no surprise Harshwinney was able to afford this place though; she was a reasonably successful businesswoman.
Adagio felt a bit anxious as the top of the high-rise hotel came into view, but not because of the neighboorhood or even the hotel itself, but instead it was tonight's session. Not only was she going to be servicing Harshwinney tonight, but a few of her close friends as well.
It wouldn't be the first time Adagio had ever done a 'multi-package' deal like this, but it was usually a bunch of horny college students that hired her now and then during the summer. Harshwinney had also requested that she pick up a few specific things on her way over, promising to pay her back in full along with her fee. Said items were currently stowed away in her silky red purse. The sides of which were engraved with two large golden musical notes.
She was also wearing a slightly different outfit than usual, at least compared to what she usually wore while on the job. But near the end of their last session together, Ms. Harshwhinney had presented the outfit as a kind of surprise gift. That was another reason she remained one of Adagio's favorite clients. Despite having a reputation for her anger issues and having a somewhat snobbish attitude at times, Ms. Harshwinney could be remarkably nice to those that earned her respect.
Her outfit consisted of a quite fancy if not a little skimpy red dress, a pair of matching high-heels, as well as the purse slung around her shoulder. The dress seemed to have been made specifically to accentuate the wearer's ass as the soft fabric dug deep into her crack. It also featured an almost too deep v-neck, showing off a very long line of cleavage that was sure to draw the eyes of even the most restrained stallions. Ms. Harshwhinney had specifically requested that she wear it tonight and Adagio had no issue complying with her wishes.
Rounding a corner, Adagio spotted the entrance of the hotel just up ahead. The building stood taller than most of the surrounding mansions. The full moon hung low in the sky right above it as it was quickly approaching 8:00. Reaching down into her purse, Adagio pulled out a small pink tablet, popping it into her mouth and swallowing it...

"I don't know... are you sure that this is okay? I mean, what If Shiny finds out and gets angry?" Cadence said, her right hand clutching her left nervously as she stared down into the swirling cup of coffee she was holding. Cadence, Ms. Harshwhinney, Twilight Velvet, and Cream Heart were all sitting together on a long curved couch in their hotel suite.
Velvet rolled her eyes upon hearing the worried tone of Cadence's voice, reaching down to place a reassuring hand on her knee.
"It's perfectly normal to feel worried dear, but I can guarantee that he wouldn't mind at all. You two might be engaged now, but I see no reason that you can't have a little fun before the wedding." She assured.
"That's right," Cream Heart added from Cadence's right, taking a sip from her glass of wine. "All three of us have gone through what you're feeling, and I can assure you it isn't a problem. Now, put down that coffee and pour yourself up some wine. It'll help calm your nerves."
But despite her friend's best efforts, Cadence still couldn't shake the anxiety surrounding what they had planned for her tonight. She looked up at Ms. Harshwhinney who was sitting at the far end of the couch, looking between her wristwatch and the room door. Tonight was far from their normal everyday girls-night.
Cadence couldn't help but hope this 'escort' that Ms. Harshwinney hired wouldn't show. The idea that she'd technically be cheating on her soon-to-be husband by going through with continued to bounce around in her subconscious. She had initially been entirely against the idea when her friends first brought it up, but somehow, they managed to convince her.
"After all, if my little Shiny gets to go out and have some fun of his own during his bachelor party, then who's to says we shouldn't have allowed a little party of our own." Velvet continued. "But, if it'll help you feel better, I can promise that none of us will speak a word of this to anyone. Though I can't imagine why Shining would ever object."
"Well... alright." Cadence sighed. It was true that Velvet's family were known for being far more open and relaxed with each other about these kinds of things than most. Apparently, it wasn't too uncommon for Velvet and her husband to find 'additional partners' from time to time to spice things up.
'I suppose it's just part of joining the family...'
*Knock, Knock, Knock!*
Cadence jumped at the sound of someone suddenly knocking at the hotel room door.
"Ah, there she is, right on time." Ms. Harshwhinney said with a smile, getting up from her spot on the couch and heading for the door.
Cadence watched with apprehension as she wondered what this escort would even look like in the first place. She knew it was a woman, that much had already been explained, and that it was someone whom Ms. Harshwhinney trusted completely. Despite how nervous she was, Cadene couldn't help but feel a little excited...

Adagio adjusted her floofy head of hair as she waited by the hotel room door, quickly checking her phone's messages to make sure that she had the right room number. As she waited, Adagio looked anxiously up, and down the hallway she stood in, expecting security to pop up at any moment to throw her out. She wasn't so sure the staff here approved of someone with her... profession, hanging around their establishment. 
When she first arrived, the woman at the reception desk had given her quite the glare. She probably thought Adagio was nothing more than some lowlife prostitute off the streets, despite the clearly high-quality fabric that made up her dress. Though to be honest, it didn't make her look any less slutty.
Adagio had held back her resentment of the woman as she asked her where she could find Ms. Harshwinney's room. The receptionist's look of surprise upon hearing who she was here to see almost made her chuckle. While she might have a similar occupation to the typical street whore, she had higher standards.
But Adagio's irritation quickly vanished as the hotel door finally opened, revealing Ms. Harshwinney standing behind it. Her eyes lit up as she saw Adagio, making no effort to hide the way her eyes lingered over Adagio's curvy figure.
"You're right on time, as usual, Adagio." She grinned.
"Of course, I'm always on time for my favorite client," Adagio replied, biting her bottom lip as she returned the woman's ogling with some of her own. 
Ms. Harshwhinney was wearing an elegant black dress, almost identical in terms of design to her own, the only exception being that Harshwinney's dress stretched all the way down to her knees, while Adagio's only reached her upper thigh. A fancy pearl necklace was strung around her neck as well, a familiar sight from many of their past sessions.
"Were you able to pick up the special items I requested?" Ms. Harshwinney inquired.
"Yes mam, and I made sure to get them from the place you recommended."
"Ah, very good. Now, as for your compensation..."
Adagio gasped as Ms. Hashwinney's arm suddenly wrapped around her waist before pulling her close. Their lips met and the two quickly melted into a passionate kiss. Their tounges fought aggressively with one another for dominance, getting sloppier and sloppier as the seconds went by. By the time they finally broke apart, both were left panting for breath, their lips smeared with each other's saliva and a bit of traded lipstick.
"Mmm, you're a delicacy as usual." Harshwinney hummed, licking Adagio's unique flavor from her lips. "I do hope that can suffice till I am able to give you your money when we're done here tonight."
Adagio merely nodded, still blown away by just how good of a kisser this woman was. Only a very few among the men and women she'd serviced over the years could come anywhere close to rivaling her natural abilities. Now, usually Adagio had a stringent policy of making sure that all her clients paid upfront, but in this case, she was willing to make an exception.
"Well, as much as I would love to have you all to myself, I should introduce you. After all, I'm not the only one who's been feeling eager to play with you tonight." As she stepped aside, Ms. Harshwinney gestured to three women sitting on a luxurious couch in the middle of the suite.
"Girls, this is Adagio." Ms. Harshwinney announced. "And Adagio, you may refer to each of these gorgeous women as, Candy, Velvet, and Sugar respectively" She explained, pointing to each of them as she listed off what was likely their chosen aliases. 
This 'Candy' was the first to really draw Adagio's attention. A woman with flowing pink and purple hair, she wore a fairly casual looking grey tank-top, a pair of skinny jeans, some basic pink heels, and a shiny necklace with a golden heart hanging down over her large prominent chest. Adagio quickly recognized the shifty looks of an already spoken for client. She'd seen the same unsure expressions plenty of times on the faces of the various married men and women who'd secretly purchased her services in the past. However, she could also detect a tiny hint of excitement hidden underneath all the anxiety showing on the surface. 
Sitting to her left of her was 'Velvet,' a more mature white-skinned woman who's hairstyle immediately struck Adagio as familiar, though she couldn't quite place where she'd exactly seen it before. Regardless, her lustful bedroom eyes and saucy smile said a lot as the two admired each other. Adagio had the distinct impression that this was far from her first time doing something like this. She wore a tight office-style skirt that went down to her knees, along with a white lace crop-top that showed off a smooth belly, hourglass figure, and a long line of cleavage.
The final woman, 'Sugar,' sat on the other side of Candy. She had brownish hair, tan skin, and wore a white colored dress, not dissimilar to the one she and Ms. Harshwinney had on. She seemed to be the most casual in terms of demeanor, more eager than nervous while nowhere near as obviously horny as Velvet already seemed to be.
By the time Adagio had finished checking out the three women, Velvet had stood up, grabbing an extra glass of wine from the small coffee table the couch was curved around. Her wide hips rocked side-to-side as she made her way over, holding out the glass for her to take.
"Adagio, was it? I must say it's a pleasure to meet you." She greeted. "I'm very thankful a beautiful girl as yourself was willing to help us celebrate this special little occasion. Harshwinny has spoken very highly of you..." Adagio felt a warm tingle run up her arm as she took the glass, Velvet's hand very briefly gripping onto her own as they made the exchange.
Already Adagio could tell this was sure to be one hell of a night...

A few minutes later and all five of them were seated together on the couch, with Adagio sitting between Cadence and Velvet. A multitude of different objects had been spread out over the coffee table before them. Four colorful strap-ons, each with clear tubes running through them, multiple cans of whipped cream, and a few other strange looking toys that Cadence had never seen before.
Much of Cadence's anxiety had already started to ebb away as each toy was presented slowly. While she couldn't help but feel eager to see a few of them in action, the cans of whipped cream remained a mystery. Though, it was safe to assume that their purpose would be unveiled in due time. Adagio was the one to bring them, apparently under instructions from Ms. Harshwinney.
The escort had also brought along a special little box of pink tablets which were currently being kept in her purse. She'd apparently already taken one before arriving, and while she hadn't revealed their full effects, she claimed that they were something she only used for very special clients. Ones whom she knew shared an affinity for a particular kink. The potential implications of this made Cadence's heart beat a little faster.
"Well, with the pleasantries out of the way, I suppose we should get this night started."  Velvet suggested with a sly grin as Ms. Harshwinney had just finished showing off the 'cumming function' of each of the strap-ons.
Velvet immediately turned to Cadence, causing her to blush under the woman's lustful gaze. She had yet to even speak to their escort since she arrived. Velvet didn't seem to share her apprehension as she turned back to Adagio. "Why don't you give us a little show to start us off Adagio? Show off that sexy body of yours~."
Placing her glass down on the coffee table, the escort got up. As she did so, Cadence couldn't help but find herself drawn to the woman's shapely rear. Though it was a bit hard to distinguish any fine details through her dress, Cadence found herself wondering what the tight little hole buried between her cheeks looked like. Taking a few steps back from the couch, Adagio turned and slowly started to dance.
With a gulp, Cadence held her half-full glass of wine close to her chest. A flustered smile rose on her face as Adagio began slowly swaying her hips. The rolling motion looked so fluid and elegant, almost hypnotic. It was clear she had plenty of experience doing it.
But before she could really even get going, Cadence heard a noise to her left. Glancing over, she stifled a gasp upon seeing Velvet with one of her hands moving quickly beneath her skirt. She could just faintly hear a wet *shlick* as her friend was openly pleasuring herself as she watched the escort move.
Cadence quickly turned away once she realized that she was staring, not used to seeing one of her closest friends like this. Velvet was easily the most suggestive and forward when it came to discussions about sex or other usually very private matters, but this was a pretty significant leap. Granted, Cadence knew things were inevitably going to get pretty heated as the night went by, but...
Switching focus to the dancing hotty in front of her turned out to be not much better though. The rapid thumping in her chest was growing more and more intense with each passing second, and it was getting harder to suppress the urge to follow Velvet's example.
Turning around while running her hands down her sides, Adagio slowly started to bend over, sticking her ass towards them while allowing Cadence the briefest of peeks up under her dress. But the sight was torn away as Adagio stood up and turned back to them. She was now holding her glass of wine, having quickly grabbed it while she was bent over. Tilting her head back, she rose the glass to her mouth. But as she did so, a portion of the wine suddenly spilled out, splashing down into her open cleavage and soaking through the front of her dress. 
"Oops~," Adagio gasped in feign despair before pouring out even more down her front. "I'm making such a mess of myself."
As wet stains tricked down the body of her dress, she reached a hand up and clutched at her right breast, fingers digging deep as she rolled and squeezed the pillowy flesh.
"I guess I'll have to take this off now~" She moaned.
Putting down her glass again, Adagio yet again presented her ass to all of them. As she stood back up, her hands slowly slid up from her thighs. Upon reaching the hem of her dress, she hooked her fingers around it, and with almost agonizingly slow movement, began lifting the dampened dress. But just as it reached her ass, the fabric bunched up and was caught up underneath her ass cheeks. Cadence could just partially spot the black lace panties Adagio was wearing underneath, having had a brief glimpse of the bulge from her plump pussy.
Adagio paused for a moment, reaching down to grope her ass cheek through the silky fabric. "Ms. Harshinney told me just how much you love a girl with a nice and juicy ass." Adagio teased, her fingers digging deep as Cadence realized that the escort was looking directly at her. "And I'm sure you're just dying to see of my tight little asshole too~."
A fluttering in Cadence's chest sent chills over her body as her hand had been involuntarily moving over the crotch of her tight jeans. A jolt of desperate pleasure sparked as she began slowly stroking the area with her fingers. She couldn't believe how incredibly horny she was already, Adagio hadn't even stripped yet.
With a firm tug, Adagio pulled up again on her dress, but still not hard enough to free her ass from its confines. It was difficult to resist reaching out and just doing it herself, increasingly eager to expose the juicy treasures that were hidden between the girl's warm cheeks.
But before she had the chance, Adagio delivered one more firm tug, finally allowing her butt to slip out and jiggle as the large cushions settled. The black lace panties she was wearing underneath had dug deep down into her crack. Even as Adagio continued to strip off her dress, Cadence had become wholly focused on the perfect ass only a couple of feet from her face. The fabric tucked between Adagio's ass crack pulled the rest tight over her pussy.
A flash of movement saw Adagio finally casting away her dress in its entirety before posing suggestively in only her panties and a black lace bra which seemed barely capable of containing her large breasts. Twisting to look back over her shoulder, Adagio smirked proudly upon seeing Cadence's stunned expression and giggled playfully as she spotted a small wet spot in the crotch of her jeans.
"Having a good time looking at my big juicy ass?" Adagio teased, shaking her hips side to side. Cadence could only muster the willpower to dumbly nod as she pressed her fingers firmly into her crotch, desperate for more direct contact.
"I know I am~" Cream Heart moaned from her right. Much like Velvet, she too was enjoying the show. While one hand stroked her needy pussy, the other was rolling and groping one of her breasts. Cadence's panties were thoroughly soaked with her juices as her clit begged her for attention. 
There was a small click as Adagio unfastened her bra, the large cups falling into her arms. Turning around, she let them fall to the floor, exposing her globe-like mounds for all to see. Her nipples were erect, seemingly begging to be suckled and pinched. With both hands she reached up and squeezed her tits together, moaning as they smushed together. When she finally released them, they giggled and bounced, making Adagio giggle.
With a sway of her hips, she turned and began slowly bending over, her large tits hanging down from her chest. As her hands slid down her curvy sides, her thumbs hooked themselves around her dark panties, and she slowly began easing them downwards. Cadence's breath hitched as Adagio suddenly stopped right before she would have finally revealed what was behind the slight depression in the fabric between her spread cheeks.
Cadence very nearly lunged forwards in an attempt to rip them down the rest of the way but was barely able to hold herself back. And when the escort did finally let them fall, the fabric still peeled slowly away from her, the wet stickiness from her pussy not wanting to let go of the material. Dropping to her ankles, both her sensitive holes were left exposed and vulnerable to the fresh air and to Cadence's lustful stare.
"Ahh~" Adagio moaned, clenching her anus and producing more sticky fluid from her swollen pussy.
Cadence wanted nothing but to dive in and was at the verge of doing just that. Adagio's vulva glistened as her anus trembled, puckered and twitched, even pushing out a bit as if taunting her. After kicking off her panties, the escort reached back and pulled her cheeks further apart, enough to open her anus the tiniest amount. This move proved to be the final straw for Cadence as the once hesitant and nervous girl suddenly lept forwards, her fingers sinking deep into Adagio's rosy ass cheeks as she drove her face deep between them.
"Ah!~" Adagio gasped as she felt the girl's tongue drag hungrily up under her pussy while the tip of her nose jabbed at her asshole.
"Well, seems someone has finally given in." Ms. Harshwinney sighed, seemingly the only one who hadn't started masturbating. She was all too familiar with the greatness that was Adagio's body and was keen on keeping herself restrained until they got to the main course. Still, she couldn't deny that she was starting to get pretty wet herself just from watching.
All too quickly Velvet and Sugar were disrobing, allowing them easier access to their pleasure-starved pussies. A gasp came from Velvet as she had begun teasing her own asshole, dipping her pinkie finger slowly inside herself as the other hand tightly pinched her left nipple. 
Bracing herself on the table, Adagio moaned again as Cadence continued to take full advantage of her. She was taking big whiffs of the escort's musky smell, meanwhile relishing the taste of her soaking wet pussy. Forcing her cheeks even further apart, Cadence spread Adagio's asshole with a few of her fingers before diving in eagerly with her tongue. The taste of the girl's anal juices mixing with her saliva and Adagio's secretions seemed like heaven on earth as she hungrily lapped up a much as she could. Her own horny moans were muffled between the thick cushions around her.
In the corner of her eyes, Cadence discovered Ms.Harshwinney holding up the hand-held camera on the couch, flipping it open as she started recording the erotic scene. But Cadence couldn't care less. All that mattered to her right now was devouring the juicy asshole in front of her... 

Adagio found herself bent over at the edge of the hotel's luxury bed. Her asshole was still winking and quivering as the cool air caressed her saliva-coated back door. Following Candy's emergence from her nervous shell, she'd been difficult to pry off, requiring the repeated assurance from the others that she'd have plenty more opportunities throughout the night.
By now all the others had fully stripped down and now stood nude behind her, admiring her vulnerable rear and glistening pussy as they debated what to do to her first. Ms. Harshwinney was first to step forward, grabbing Adagio's cheeks hard before driving her face between them just as Candy had. Her nose prodded at the escort's puckering anus as she inhaled the same musky smell Candy had been a preview to minutes before.
"Mnf~ Oh yes, just as wonderful as ever~" She moaned.
Once her nose had its fill, she gestured the rest over, allowing them each of them a turn to get a whiff from Adagio's ass. The escort's face turned bright red, not quite used to receiving this particular kind of praise from so many women at the same time. It was usually her male clients that were this interested in that specific part of her. But then, in the middle of Velvet's turn, things were suddenly turned up another notch.
The musky scent was proving to be too much for the horny woman to endure. A startled gasp lept from Adagio as Velvet started voraciously eating her ass out. She became locked to the escort's anus, desperately lapping up more and more of the girl's leaking juices.
"Now, now Ms. Velvet, if we are going to start eating this slut out, you should be willing to share the bounty~" Ms. Harshwinney mockingly scolded, slyly reaching a hand down behind the distracted woman.
Then, with a swift thrust, her index finger slipped deep into Velvet's own asshole. The surprise jolt of pleasure that resulted was enough to separate her from Adagio. She gasped and moaned loudly as Harshwinney's finger wriggled playfully inside her. Forming a hook with her finger, Ms. Harshwinney was able to pull the incredibly horny woman aside slowly.
With her out of the way, each of the others took a turn on their knees, devouring Adagio's ass, and eventually lapping up every ounce of the girl's delicious nectar that they could find. Adagio could feel herself slowly approaching climax as her sensitive anus was thoroughly cleaned. The once small pool of secretions that was collecting at the foot of the bed between her feet had grown substantially, almost appearing as if she'd outright wet herself. 
But she was little time to recover as, even after they'd each had their fill of Adagio's quivering asshole, they came together to stretching her hole with their fingers as they glimpsed inside. As they pulled back, the rim of her anus seemed to grip onto their fingers, as if begging them to remain inside and emitting a wet *plop* whenever they were finally removed. Adagio's building climax reached it's height as Ms. Harshwinney had both her index fingers inside, using them to stretch her hole in opposite directions, forming a wide oval shape.
The sensation of her hot breath tickling her insides finally pushed Adagio over the edge, her whole body shuddering and her anus trembling as she unleashed a wave of fluid from her attention-starved pussy. Her asshole had become incredibly sensitive from all the stimulation, spawning powerful waves of pleasure from even the slightest contact with her behind.
But even as she came, Ms.Harshwinney continued toying around inside her, pumping her fingers in and out. Doing so, she happened to graze across something that caused Adagio's whole body quiver even harder. With a knowing smirk, she slowly rubbed a finger up against that same spot, eager to entice a specific reaction. Once the tip of her finger was centered over intensely sensitive spot, she pressed down hard making Adagio gasped loudly. Then, in one swift motion, Harshwinney yanked her fingers back out which was followed almost immediately by a massive fart that seemed to ripple across the escort's plump wet ass cheeks. The others were initially caught off guard by the sudden expulsion, though none appeared disgusted by it in the least, far from it in fact.
"My, my, you're already that far gone?" Ms. Harshwinny chuckled, licking the juices from her fingers.
"Oh my god~ Make her do it again!" Candy moaned, her hand going absolutely crazy between her legs upon hearing the sound ripping from Adagio's anus. As if on cue, another one bubbled free, a bit wetter than the last.
*Prraapp!*
The lewd sounds seemed to echo around the room. The way her asshole trembled from each burst of gas was driving Adagio's already over-sensitive ass crazy, driving her quickly towards yet another climax. Her tablets had finally started working their magic as another fart ripped free. She'd be having no shortage of gas tonight. Candy eagerly leaned in next to Harshwinney, getting a strong whiff of the pungent fumes.
"Well, if you liked that Candy, Im sure you will absolutely love what's next~" Ms. Harshwinney smirked, turning to grab one of the many cans of whipped cream they'd brought along. The others watched curiously, not sure what she was planning to do with them.
That is until she plunged the tip of the can's nozzle right into Adagio's anus. They all gasped as Harshinney then pressed her finger down firmly on the nozzle, the sound of whip cream being dispensed audible. The escort groaned as she felt cool white cream filling her rectum. By the time Harshwinney finally stopped, her asshole had been filled to the brim.
"Now Adagio, why don't you show us what else you can do with that powerful ass of yours?" Harshwinney teased, grinning up at the panting escort.
The others watched attentively as she bent down a little further, sticking her ass up high in the air. Reaching back, Adagio spread her own cheeks apart, making sure that they all had a good view. Then, with a firm grunt, her anus pushed outwards, a small glob of the white foamy cream starting to leak out of her.
*Pfppllarrt!*
A massive fart exploded from her ass, spraying the tainted whipped cream all over the girls behind her. They opened their mouths wide, hoping that they might be lucky enough to catch some and get a taste. After another grunt from Adagio, another fart sent the remaining creamy contents of her rectum flying. Each of the girls got their wish, receiving a small gooey dollop of cream landing in their mouths. Velvet hummed hungrily, spreading cream around in her mouth before finally gulping the tainted confection down.
"Why don't you give it a try Candy? Fill up this little slut with some more of that cream she loves so much~." Harshwinney said, holding the can.
Candy was all too eager to oblige, snatching it and jamming the nozzle as deep inside as she could. Determined to empty the rest of it all at once, she pressed down hard, not planning on letting go of the nozzle until the can was completely empty.
Once again Adagio's felt her rectum being filled with cold cream, eventually reaching the same fill as before. But rather than stop there, Candy just kept going, using her other hand to prevent any of it from escaping around the nozzle. Adagio moaned as she felt cream start to ooze up into her bowels, her body grumbling in response to the strange intrusion.
It seemed like the flood of cream would never stop. Adagio felt bloated and full, doubtful she would have to try very hard to expel her new cream filling. Candy gave the nozzle a couple more presses, making sure that it was all gone before pulling it out. Adagio winced as she was forced to clench her anus tightly to prevent the cream from spewing out of her immediately, though her bowels would not put up with it for much longer.
Candy, Sugar, and Velvet all moved close to her trembling rear; mouths open wide in anticipation of what was coming. Adagio smirked to herself as she prepared to push, feeling even more gas building up inside her as well. The moment she relaxed her clenched anus, whipped cream fired from her anus like a volcano. Cream was pushed out of Adagio's bowels at high velocities, filling the girl's mouths as they gobbled up every last dollop they could, swallowing the same white cream that had been packed into the escort's bowels mere moments beforehand.
Throughout the next few minutes, this cycle would repeat over and over, with each of the girls taking a turn to fill the escort's bowels with more cream and then waiting for her to push it all out again.
"Say Ms. Harshwinney, how well does this slut take fists up the ass?" Candy asked with a dark chuckle, almost a completely different person compared to what she'd been like earlier. "I was wondering if I could reach up in there and grab some 
of that cream myself~." 
"Y-yes!" Adagio moaned urgently before Harswhinney could even respond. The repeated cream enemas had pushed her ass's sensitivity to new heights, having already cum twice and desperately wanted more.
"Well, if you're that eager..." Candy smirked.
Adagio felt Candy grip her ass hard, spreading her cheeks as she made her left hand into a point. Then, without warning, she plunged her entire hand inside Adagio's already slightly gaping anus. The escort's back arched in surprise at the tremor of pleasure that violently rocked through her whole body. The cream that remained inside her was pushed even further up inside from the force of it.
Pulling back very slowly, Candy didn't hesitate to follow it up with another thrust, starting up a rhythm as she pounded away at Adagio's insides. Each consecutive push came with a satisfying *Plorp!* as the escort's anus was pulled along with it, with Candy going deeper and deeper. Adagio was finding it harder and harder to keep focused. She was so close to cumming again and was on the verge of losing herself in the intense heat radiating through her.
With all this stimulation, she failed to notice as Sugar was climbing up onto the bed in front of her. The woman presented her own spread ass cheeks, her asshole exposed and twitching. Adagio had little time to react before the woman's ass was shoved into her face, the winking asshole dying to be eaten out.
Adagio, though surprised, dove right in, making Sugar moan lustfully as her tongue circled around and around her the rim of her anus. At the same time, Candy continued to pump her fist in and out of Adagio's gaping anus. Every few pumps she was awarded more bursts of thick stinky air and globs of cream as they escaped from the escort's battered rectum.
In the midst of all this, Velvet watched on, fingering her dripping pussy with one hand and her asshole with the other. But then, she felt something slick and rubbery suddenly squeeze its way between her legs. Looking down, she found the head and shaft of one of their strap-ons pinned between her thighs.
Ms. Harswhinney strode up next to her, having already donned on one of them herself. She winked at Velvet and lightly shimmied her hips, the girthy cock swaying along with her.
"Oh Candy, dear?" Velvet called, getting the girl's attention for a moment. "Why don't we see how she likes some of our other toys shoved up her ass..."

Candy giggled as she gripped the lubricated shaft sticking out from her crotch. Adagio remained leaned over the bed, her asshole still spread wide from Candy's fist. She looked back tiredly at the four women approaching her, her face smeared with drool and Sugar's anal juices. 
Inflamed and swollen, her pussy looked sticky and red as it constantly dripped with fluids from an unknown number of climaxes. Candy was the first to step forward, bending down over Adagio's ass until her mouth came down next to her ear. The shaft of her strap-on pressed up along her pussy, smearing its surface with more lubricant.
"You ready to have your asshole fucked even wider slut?" Candy whispered huskily into Adagio's ear, her tone a complete one-eighty from the anxious whimpering it had taken on not too long ago. The change was jarring enough to take Adagio off guard, making her gasp sharply as Candy dug her fingers deep into her ass cheeks.
*Pwwft!* A small fart rippled from Adagio's ass in response.
"Oh, fuck yea~" Candy moaned, rocking her hips back and forth, making a wet smacking sound whenever her crotch collided with Adagio's ass. Reaching down, Candy took hold of her shaft, pulling it up to align it with Adagio's asshole. "Let's see If I can't stuff that cream even further up inside you!" She growled.
In a quick, decisive motion, Candy thrust her hips forward. Adagio cried out in ecstasy as the shaft penetrated her, sliding deep into her ass until the entire thing was embedded inside. The two remained locked in place for a few moments before Candy started to pull back, the shaft's surface pulling at the rim of her anus as if it were begging to stay inside. Cadence wasn't one to disappoint, rolling forward again just before the head of the cock would have been pulled free.
Adagio's cheeks rippled the impact, plump and practically begging to be spanked. More farts sputtered out from around the pink shaft as it repeatedly pumped into her, with some being powerful enough make her cheeks to ripple and bounce on.
"Ah~ ah~ ah~" Adagio panted, rocking back and fouth each time she felt the tip of Candy's cock slam into the back of her rectum.
"Oh yes~ That's the stuff. Mnf~" Velvet moaned, raising their hand-held camera as she started recording the action. Candy clearly couldn't care less that she was being recorded, her only concern now being how hard and fast she could plow Adagio's twitching shitbox.
"After I'm done with you, you won't be able to shit right for months!" Candy growled into the escort's ear as she pounded away, giving her ear a playful nibble. "I bet you like that disgusting kinda shit too though, don't you? You just love pushing long, thick, logs of shit out this powerful ass of yours!" She grunted, gripping Adagio's hips as she put more force into her thrusts.
"Y-yes! I love it!" Adagio cried, going numb from the burning pleasure that screamed in her mind.
"Yea, I thought so! You're one of those filthy whores who love nothing more than to shit all over your degenerate clients, aren't you!? They'll just lay down as you squat over them, taking a big steaming dump all over their faces while you rub your dirty little cunt!" Candy grunted, rearing back and delivering a mighty smack to Adagio's left ass cheek.
Her strap-on finally exited with a wet *plorp*, followed immediately by another loud and bubbly fart. Candy quickly reached over and grabbed the last of the whipped cream cans they had left, shoving its nozzle deep inside Adagio's worn-out asshole. The escort gasped as she once again filled with fresh cream.
But as Adagio prepared to push it out, she was stopped as Candy quickly shoved herself back inside again. She resumed thrusting, with even more passion than before as she forced most of the cream deep inside her bowels.
"Oh, yea~ I'm gonna fuck this shit so far up inside you!" She moaned, one hand groping and pinching her breasts vigorously while the other gripped Adagio's plump ass.
"Show that slut who's boss~!" Velvet cheered from the sidelines, still filming the action as she zoomed in close on Adagio's asshole as it stretched and strained around the pink shaft. Whipped cream leaked out around it, slowly dribbling down her legs.
But despite moaning like a wild animal in heat, Adagio turned her head to smirk up at Candy.
"But I bet you're just as eager to get shit on though." She began. "Yea, I bet you'd love for me to push out all this sticky shit from my ass huh? A long and steamy log of cream all over that girthy pink cock of yours~." She taunted. Candy merely moan in response, clearly guilty as charged as the scene was playing out in her head as the escort was described it.
"But that wouldn't be enough for you, would it? No, you'd get on your knees behind me, eager for me to take a creamy dump all over your face too~" She teased, using what composure she had left to clench her tired bowel muscles, squeezing out thick globs of cream around Candy's shaft.
"Hmm, I don't know you girls, but I think It's about time we shut these cocky little sluts up." Ms. Harswhinney said, striding up and around the side of the bed until the head of her own shaft was leveled right in front of Adagio's pursed lips.
Reaching down, she aggressively grabbed a handful of Adagio's orange hair, hoisting her head up before forcing her self down the escort's tight throat. Meanwhile, Candy gasped as another presence came up behind her, a set of hands grabbing her hips hard. A moment later she felt the tip of another cock push up through her cheeks and prod against her tightly clenched anus.
Looking back over her shoulder, she was only able to catch a glimpse of Velvet's sinister grin before she was suddenly yanked back, velvet's shaft penetrating her asshole and sliding all the way to the hilt in one go. The shock from the sudden penetration pushed her forwards again, her own strap-on plunging deep inside Adagio again. Candy painted as Velvet wasted no time in giving Cadence some of her own medicine, fucking her as hard as she had been fucking adagio. She hardly even noticed as Sugar stood alongside the interlocked pair.
Adagio's eyes widened as she felt a second shaft slipping inside her alongside Candy's, both hilting inside her at the same time and stretching her asshole to its limit. Before long she was nothing more than a blubbering mess of farts and moans, each becoming more and more frequent as multiple climaxes rocked her. She could feel her mind slipping, darkness closing slowly around her, only for Harshwinney to pull out entirely and finally allowing her to take in a breath of air.
"D-deeper! Don't stop! Ah~! Y-yes, make my insides into mush!" She croaked as her throat was sore from being fucked, the overstimulation also making it nearly impossible to form proper sentences
Then suddenly, she felt herself being pulled back from the bed, falling down to her hands and knees on the floor. Her face was pressed down as her ass remained high up in the air, the two shafts that had been pounding her pulling out altogether. Her asshole remained agape, practically steaming as she lay face down in the pile of dirty cream and her own secretions that had been building between her feet.
"How about we finish things~" She barely heard Harshwinney say. The woman easily thrust herself inside Adagio's ass, the longest and loudest fart yet sputtering around her shaft. "Let's see how you like being filled with something even thicker!"
"Y-yes, fill me up!" Adagio moaned, wincing as Harshwinney picked up the pace.
Moments later Harshwinney hilted herself inside her one last time before letting loose a massive load of synthetic cum. As the sticky load spurted from the tip, Adagio could feel it start to poo in her rectum. When it finally stopped, Harshwinney pulled out with a satisfying wet *plorp*.
But Adagio had no time to adjust as Velvet was next, finally having a chance to fuck this escort herself. Her pounding was faster and harder than any of the others, the fluids from Candy's ass still left on the shaft mixing with her own. Her quick pace made Adagio cum yet again, though she had long since lost the ability to keep track of it all. It wasn't long before Velvet started depositing her own load inside, though continuing her pounding until she had no more left. She pulled out quickly, the suddenness of it providing a perfect round window to the lake of cum that was forming inside her. At this point, her anus refused to close after all the punishment it had endured already.
Sugar was next, though her approach was different from the others. As she came up behind her, Sugar bent down over her, giving many small sensual nibbles across her shuddering body, each sending strange tingles of pleasure to her rattled brain. Adagio cooed and giggled at the sensation, the woman's kisses ticking her in bizarre ways she'd never felt before.
Even as she started pushing the shaft of her strap-on inside, Sugar was far gentler than the others had been, yet this somehow only seemed to amplify the barrage of pleasure racing up her spine. She lasted the longest, humping Adagio slowly yet forcefully as her arms wrapped around her, locking the two in a warm embrace as Sugar finally dumped her own load. The two remained locked together for a time before Sugar slowly pulled out, the tip of her shaft still oozing with a long string of fake cum. Legs shaking hard, Adagio could no longer hold herself up, and she collapsed on the floor.
*Splorpt!*
White fluid began flowing out of her, pooling around her twitching pussy as a few more weak farts sputtered and spat out along with it. Adagio was left breathing heavily, utterly exhausted as she was on the verge of passing out. The others watched, fingering themselves as they admired their work and discussing what they'd do with their little 'movie.'
As Velvet began suggesting favorite popular porn sites that they could try posting their video on, Candy returned to Adagio, wielding the one toy they hadn't yet used so far. One end of the special double-sided dildo had already been buried deep inside her pussy as she slowly eased herself down behind Adagio's mostly limp form. Adagio's anus had just started to recover slowly, only to be spread one final time. This toy's girth was a fair bit bigger than the strap-ons they'd been using before, almost stretching her anus as much as two had at the same time.
She made quick rhythmic thrusts, the two moaning together with each Adagio's trembling traveled up through the toy and into Candy. She leaned down next to the Escort's ear as she did so and whispered.
"You know, after hearing what you said earlier, I wondering if you might be able to fit another session in your busy schedule sometimes coming up. I'd love to give some of those things we 'talked about' a real try~." 
"I-im... Im listening." Adagio chuckled weakly, able to muster the strength return a knowing smirk...
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