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		Description

After a long night shift Magma is asked to give a new employee at Flanksworth a test drive to help shake off any performance jitters they might have, and boy does he give it to her.
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Warning the following fic contains: bad dancing, big dongers, too much smooching, and lots of spunk. Reader discretion is advised.
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Dawn had just begun over Ponyville, in the popular adult club Flanksworth, the staff were still catering to their customers while business usually dies down quite a bit during the day as compared to at night. They still do make a little bit of profit but mostly switch their high talented escorts and strippers for the ‘rookies’ as they call them to get more comfortable with their new form of stock and trade. A certain talented stallion sits at the bar yawning loudly after a long night.
“Ugh I am so tired,” he complains as the bartender serves him a glass of water, to which he takes a big swig.
“Now now, you know you are highly requested, especially since you only work here part time,” the bartender replies as he starts to hand dry a few glasses.
“I guess, but does there have to be such a large queue?” The stallion complains.
“Come now Magma, these mares work hard to schedule appointments just for you and your services,” the bartender explains.
“Yeah I know wish Scorch would ease up on the bookings,” Magma says slowly lifting his head and downing his beverage.
“Well if you worked full time I wouldn’t have to book ya,” a voice calls out from behind before patting Magma’s back. It was Skorch, he quickly takes the seat next to Magma. “Alonzo, a Cherry Popper please,” he orders causing the barkeep to go to work mixing together his drink.
“You know I can’t I work with Hollow at the farm,” Magma explains.
“I know I know but hey what can you do,” Skorch tells him shrugging before the barkeep hands him his red drink, he quickly takes a sip of it. “Speaking of since your here still mind doing me a favor and testing out a rookie?” Skorch asks Magma before taking another swig.
“You want me to test a rookie? Isn’t that what the whole day shift is for and more importantly your favorite part of the job?” Magma asks knowing full well what Skorch does when he isn’t managing Flanksworth. He has been caught but not that is a big deal, Skorch prides himself in his private auditions and gets a first hand experience with his employee’s.
“Yes a new girl she just needs a little bit of practice before going to the rookie shifts,” he quickly explains finishing his drink.
“Gloria is looking for you and you don’t want to get your balls busted again huh?” Magma says with a smug grin, turning Skroch to take on a grim expression.
“She wants me to fill out some forms to raise the pay of the cleaning crew since they are planning on unionizing and it would cause us a bit of trouble,” Skorch tells him. “I thought we could just buy new bed sheets but it’s cheaper to wash them and re use then purchasing new ones,” he tells him before letting out a deep sigh.
“Alright then I will conduct this ‘interview’ on your behalf,” Magma begrudgingly says.
“Thanks, she is in one of the backrooms, room six to be exact, i better go before Gloria drags me off,” Skorch says before sulking off, ready to meet his fate of a long boring stack of paperwork.
“Welp I better go see what this rookie can do, later Alonzo,” Magma says before heading to the back.
“Take care,” The barkeep says back before removing their glasses and going to work cleaning them.

Magma soon makes it in the back rooms area seeing many of the rookies prepping for their shifts before getting to the door he was suppose to and heading inside.
The room had a large stage surprisingly as well as a pole and in the back of it a large bed sits, perfect for the customer who wants to have a little show before getting down to business
“Um mister Skorch?” a voice cries out from behind the stages curtain.
“He couldn’t make it, so he sent me instead,” he responds.
“Oh okay well I am ready for the show, if you will take a seat,” she says once more, slowly steeling herself for her performance. Magma promptly sits himself by the end of the stage curious of her performance.
Soon the mare emerges from behind the curtains, she had an orange coat with a blue mane, she was clad in blue leather arm sleeves and leggings along with a matching thin bra that held her triple E cup breasts and a thong hiding her slit. She soon begins walking down the stage to the end with the pole where Magma was sitting at, she was trying to add a bit of a sway to her walk in attempt to add a bit of a sexy seduction to her, which is succeeding despite it looking fairly obvious she isn’t doing it naturally.
“Um hi I am uh Kitsune,” she says obviously worried and concerned for how she is gonna be doing at this job.
“Nice to meet you, you can call me Magma and I’m not a client, the purpose of this is to get you comfortable for when you are on the job,” he explains seeing she is nervous which is understandable for a rookie.
“Oh o-okay,” she says before Magma uses his magic to cue the music, she then begins her performance it is awkward at first almost as if she has two left hooves but she soon quickly finds her groove and starts to shake what her mother gave her. She quickly decides to use the pole as a part of her performance attempting to spin around on it but fails quickly and lands on her head but she is quick to improvise and make it seem like she meant to do that despite the loud thud. She does her best to show off her plump rump and her massive melons swinging around and at one time hitting herself in the face with them, to which she tries to play off as it didn’t hit her despite her recoil and how much care she puts into prevent it from happening again, she eventually decides to spice things up pulling the strings of her bra to come on done and begins spinning it in her hand while using her right arm to cover her breasts as if she had been caught in the shower by a peeper. She then throws her bra at Magma with it travelling and landing on his lap she soon exposes her watermelons letting them bounce around as she dances around soon hopping down the stage before approaching him. She soon then climbs on top of him to begin grinding on him and shoving her sweater stretchers in his face simulating as if he was motorboating them. The whole display does have an effect on Magma as his meat soon grows stiff from her tireless grinding as it rises from its slumber to tent his pants and bump into her bum. “Oh… is that?” she asks turning back to see his twenty incher tenting his shorts.
“Yup it’s my dick, this happens when you perform for stallions,” Magma informs her not feeling like giving a full biology lesson on why males get boners.
“Oh then I guess that means I need to move on to the next part,” she says before kissing his neck then chest and all the way down before lowering his shorts to unveil the monster that was lurking beneath them. She gulps at its size, it definitely was bigger than what she was expecting or seen before. Her tongue soon begins lubing it up giving it various licks and smooches throughout building up the courage to try and take him in her mouth, she makes her move and begins suckling on his tip, lapping the pre cum that was gathering on his flat headed tip and flare. Magma pants from it before placing a hand on her head before forcing her down his length, she gags slightly while his dong makes its way down her throat. She soon picks up how to maneuver up and down his shaft bobbing and lashing her tongue against the bottom portion of his meat rod. 
“Mmm not bad you got some skill, but I still need to test your other holes,” causing her to look up wide eyed at him as she soon pulls his dick out her mouth.
“Oh alright just not in the butt, I don’t do anal,” she tells him with Magma nodding in understandment, as he lowers his shorts and takes her hand before moving themselves over to the bed. He gently pushes her onto the bed and lowers her thong before tossing it aside, she wraps her hands around his neck before moving up to plant a kiss on his lips. She soon breaks away panting heavily. “Sorry I just get into it with kisses if that’s okay,” she says softly before nipping his neck with little kisses.
“Alright, noted,” Magma responds as he starts sliding his meat into her tight snatch, she soon starts sucking in the air through her teeth, trying to take him in her tight pussy, squirting out feminine juices before finally giving in and he soon gets eight inches inside her thanks to the aid of her juices and saliva from when she was sucking him off, she quickly locks lips with him to by past the mix of pain and pleasure of taking his long cock by swapping spit with him and moaning into his mouth. He grabs her hips and continues to ease himself in until he bottoms out inside of her, he stops to continue making out with her and giving her some time to adjust to his size, he eventually pulls away leaving the two breathless as he begins working his hips going in and out of her. The lust in the air was thick between the two as if it could be cut with a knife, Kitsune joins in meeting his hearty thrusts with her own way causing the two to fill the room with the enchanting sound of flesh on flesh action and raw ball slapping, Magma moves down to lower his head and give her a few smooches on her neck, she moans out in ecstasy as her pussy squeezes down on his dick, milking out copious amounts of pre cum from it. His cock continues to explore her love canal even going so far as kissing the entrance of her womb repeatedly, leaving a dollop of pre each time, he soon reaches out and gropes her bouncing tits squeezing them and enjoying their softness.
“Haaa haaa, your so big…” she pants as her snatch keeps clamping down on him, he continues to hit all the right spots sending waves of pleasure to her brain to the point where her mind my go to mush. His cock throbs inside her happily plowing her but giving off signs that he may reach his limit soon.
“Ahhh ngh, hey just a warning I might cum soon,” he warns her as his thrusts slow down but become more powerful each time making her entire body shake from the raw power he puts in. Sweat drips from his brow as he keeps working his way towards his orgasm, his balls tighten up preparing to have his seed fire inside her cunt. He grunts before burying himself to the hilt his balls make one last triumphant smack against her ass cheeks, before his cock begins dumping all the liquid love he had stored up in his nuts. She gasps at the sudden warmth filling her before spastically cumming her pussy collapsing on his veiny member before milking as much of his seed as it can muster out of him. She grips and clenches the sheets her eyes going cross-eyed as she is sent into utter bliss, her tongue falls out as she is filled to the brim. Some time passes and Magma’s orgasm dies down with him pulling out and shooting a few remaining shots onto her.
“Phew that was pretty good rookie, anywho I gotta go I am tired from my shift. Oh and talk to one of the bartenders you may need one of my special contraceptives or you know you might end up with my foal,” he tells her before giving her one last look before planting a big kiss on her lips. “Feel free to come to me if you ever want more training rookie,” he says with a wink before taking his leave.
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