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		Description

The Exotics were performing live at a local club and the lead singer/guitarist Exotic Pitch wants to blow off some steam with an amazing after party. While getting a feel for the other ponies and being a bit hard to get she encounters her biggest challenge who catches her eye. And he definitely is big both figuratively and literally.
This is a collaboration done with a cool guy named SwiftRiff  follow him on Twitter @Swiftriff and maybe check out his Patreon to see more of his content.
The following fic contains: hyper, cuminflation, multiple orgasms, a batpony, a reference most will miss, bulging, body writing and a whole heap of cum. Reader discretion is advised.
Wanna help support me and suggest ideas for future fics and get access to them before others? Join my Patreon Here and become a patron!
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		Rock Out with your Cock out



It was your average night at the local new club that opened up recently called the Rocking Clam. It was somewhat similar to other clubs, with live bands and musical performances occasionally showing up and doing a set or two to promote an album or a tour. Today they had booked an awesome up and coming band known as The Exotic Rockers, who are mainly known for their lead singer slash guitarist Exotic Pitch. She’s a very sexy and charismatic mare who has helped elevate the band to new heights with her sex appeal, guitaring, and singing skills. To top it all off, she is one of the first rocker ponies who is open about her batpony figure - which only further adds to that sexiness that she struts with on stage.
She and her band were busy setting up for their show tonight while the club was still closed and the workers were cleaning and prepping for another raging night. Exotic was busy setting up her guitar and plucking a few strings to see if the amplifier was doing its job, once that’s done she grabs the microphone before doing a mic check.
“Check check - two one two,” she says into the mic, to see if it is hooked up correctly. “Mic check, do re mi fa so la ti doe!” she sings, now hearing herself perfectly and warming up her vocal cords a bit.
“Okay I am getting a good sound out of this,” her bandmate says. “Why don’t you go over the songs we’re gonna perform for this set,” he suggests to her. She nods and hops off the stage heading to the VIP area to go and see which songs she was asked to perform tonight.
Outside, at the clubs entrance, quite a long line has been set up and the joint doesn’t open for another two and a half hours. Many are talking about how rad or totally awesome the band is, some are talking about what fun they are gonna have at the club tonight or how they plan on getting some pussy and others are oddly doing weird air guitars while singing some of the band’s songs.
Back inside at the VIP lounge, Exotic was bored out of her gourd, lying around after having just finished memorizing the set for tonight she flops onto the lounge booth. With everypony else finished setting up, and with opening time approaching, Exotic huffs before going to change her outfit to her performance gear.
Heading into the mare’s room with her clothes and ducks into a stall throwing off her more casual outfit and swapping out for a pair of jeans with some tears in it purposely made tears and holes around her leggings that hugged her shapely legs well. Adding on a purple top with the word ‘exotic’ written on it that left her belly exposed showing off her navel piercing, and to top it off with a black leather jacket with some small studs and small spikes on it. And to finally to complete the bad girl look, she leaves part of her purple thong visible for those who can really see up close.
She heads out of the stall and gets a good look at herself in the mirror striking a rocker-esque pose, spreading her bat like wings and throwing back her shoulder length black mane exposing more of her ears and showing off her plug earrings. She stops and smiles with a twinkle in her hazel brown eyes before heading out, now rock out for the crowd.
Soon the club opens and the bouncer let’s in the flood of ponies, eager to have a good time and see the performance, inside.
“Rocking Clam! Are you ready to rock!?” Exotic shouts into the mic, causing all the ponies to go nuts, before they start their set. “One two three four!” she says. The band jumps into a song and begins feeding off the excitement and energy the crowd is giving them, allowing them to perform their best under the bright lights on the stage. The whole building felt like it was vibrating from the bar to the dance floor to the stage. Halfway into the set Exotic jumps off stage and begins crowd surfing continuing the song while her band keeps playing and goes a few feet from the stage. Eventually she is moved back onto the stage after being gently moved and occasionally having her ass groped or her exposed thong pulled and slapped right back. She and the band carried out with sweat pouring from them as it was hot after a while with the bright spotlights centered on them, but not stopping as they were finishing their last song.
“Spider blood, spider blood, Radioactive Spider blood! Spider blood, spider blood, radioactive spider blood!” she sings, before busting out a killer guitar solo before ending the song. “Rocking Clam thank you and good night!” Exotic lets out causing the crowd to burst out in applause. “Please enjoy the music of DJ Pon3!” she adds in as the DJ sets up ready to play her set after the band. “Please tip your waitresses,” she tells the crowd before hopping off the stage with her bandmates and letting the DJ start playing the club's regular music.
They head back into the VIP lounge, which had been roped off just for them tonight, and begin to change into their regular clothes. The outfits unironically looked similar to their rock gear, but only these ones aren’t drenched in sweat and more like a relaxed or retired type rocker.
The band soon load up the wagon with their stuff, before heading back to their hotel. Each was absolutely spent after a night of hard performing but Exotic Pitch decides to stick around and hold herself an after party of flirting and maybe getting into somepony’s pants like a true rockstar.
She sashays out of the VIP area and begins chatting up any hot looking stallions immediately drawing them in with her demeanor and appeal as well as her booby trap of cleavage showing her g cup knockers. Most of them try and heavily advance but she plays coy and hard to get by gently removing any grabby hands and blocking any attempts of them pressing their boners against her thinking she might be an easy lay.
One by one they lose interest or realize they have no chance with this sexy rocker queen and flee. She giggles to herself as she encounters her next target.
A somewhat seldom looking light red unicorn his body was toned but he had a big bubbly butt similar to Exotics, his light blue tail kinda flicking around as he was busy nursing on his drink with the hood of his sleeveless hoodie up. Her target has been acquired as she sauntered over to him at the bar.
“Hey cutie buy me a drink?” she says leaning against the bar and putting on a flirty look.
“Barkeep,” he says, getting the attention of the bartender. “Bottle of water for the lady,” he says, flicking a single bit to the bartender who then gets her a bottle of water easily playing her and her schemes.
“Cute,” she responds as he goes back to his own drink, quite annoyed he just played her hard. “I bet you get tons of pussy acting like that,” She responds in the most sassiest tone she can muster.
“You would be surprised,” he casually responds.
“Is that so?” she replies. “Got a name?” she asks him.
“Red Magma but just call me Magma,” he tells her.
“Magma huh? Well I am Exotic Pitch the very same who just rocked out on stage tonight,” she brags puffing her chest out.
“Oh yeah I heard you guys when I was coming in,” he admits. “It was an okay performance,” he finishes before killing his drink. This absolutely rocked her to the core, ‘an okay performance?’ they gave it all and then some and it was just okay to him? It only takes her a bit to get over to realize he isn’t giving much chase at all to her which is almost like a personal insult to Exotic.
He is playing coy and not going through on any of the signals she is giving him to then shut him down. Instead she is being shut down which drives her to chase this so called prey, she uses all the tactics of giggling like a schoolmare, touching his arm and playing with his hair to no avail. This is annoying to Exotic, she had all the other stallions wrapped around her finger but not this one! And it is driving her mad!
“Okay what’s your deal!?” she snaps, finally drawing his attention more than her advances now actually making eye contact to see his amethyst colored eyes.
“What?” he replies, unsure of what he did.
“A bombshell of a mare walks up to you and starts chatting you up and you could care less!” she responds. “I mean even a devout stallion would chase after with his tongue hanging out!”
“Oh I saw you flirting with other stallions and quickly figured out you were just playing them,” he admits now causing some sense to come to Exotic. That’s why he wasn’t interested in any of her advances. “Plus most of my job has mares hitting on me so I developed a bit of an immunity when I want.”
“Is that so?” Exotic questions.
“Part of the job of an escort slash stripper,” Magma confirms, causing Exotic’s eyebrow to rise.
“Oh is that so?” she asks curiously.
“Yup,” he casually responds.
“Well you definitely got a good ass but probably have a itty bitty weinny,” she teases. “You probably get clients who like to buttfuck you and watch that little sucker shoot out goo,” she continues laughing clearly not knowing anything and just teasing to get under his skin.
“Is that so?” he responds now feeling challenged by her mocking his pride and joy.
“Yup definitely and what are you going to do about it?” she sassily says sticking out her tongue.
“Got somewhere private?” he asks her.
“VIP area is reserved for the band but they left,” she tells him before instructing him to follow her.

The unlikely duo make their way to the VIP lounge and near the back of it where no pony from outside can see.
“Now let’s see this little cutie of a pecker,” she continues to tease him about having a small member and soon goes into a giggling fit.
With a huff and a sigh he pulls down his shorts and her giggling fit comes to an end as a shocked surprised look takes place on her face as she witnesses something. Hanging below his belt and between his legs was a thirty five inch long and six inch thick beast like horse cock and two watermelon sized balls.
“H-how do you fucking have that!?” she stammers out, questioning how he can lug around this kind of equipment.
“Well someone at my work spiked my drinks and next thing I know I’m sporting this,” he explains pointing to his dick. “Usually I’m about twenty inches long and 4 inches thick,” he tells her, which is still big by her standards. “But it should wear off. This has happened before. Several times. By a certain bug.”
“Jeez this thing is should be hung up on a deli it’s fucking huge” she laughs stroking it., still unbelieving touching his rod to see if it’s actually real and it is as it pulsates at her touch.
“Soooooo...wanna fuck?” he casually asks her now bright red face.
“Depends, can you make it fit?” she asks hefting the heavy meat.
“With some lube and magic yeah,” he responds, and seeing this as a personal challenge really and not wanting to seem like a timid little flower she nods.
“Sounds good to me,” she says now reaching for her top and taking it off and throwing it at him.
With some assistance from him she slowly strips out of her clothes and soon finds herself fully nude with her enormous G-cups hanging out and her drooling slit hidden between her legs.
She approaches soon locking lips with him which is pretty normal after almost like a little foreplay before getting busy and to build up courage and considering she is tackling some sort of bitch breaker she will need a lot of it. After a bit of make out the monster becomes full erect sliding between her legs and against her moist honey pot, gathering her vaginal secretions to use as lube for the impending penetration.
Exotic pushes Magma onto his seat and begins to straddle him grinding against his rod still a bit nervous as to taking something so big. Magma on the other hand casts a spell to make her cunt a little more accepting of his big friend and grabs her hips and lifts her up and over to his cock before dropping her down on it. She lets out a moan and shriek that is amplified by her bat-like voice, as she takes a third of the horse stick in one go before cumming on it spraying more juices onto it.
Eager to get her use to his sheer size he grasps her hips and forces her down more as his dick now enters her womb. And due to his thickness a bulge appears wherever his cock is in and travels, Exotic looks down at it in surprise seeing her belly bulging in an unnatural way with his dick. He keeps pulling her down until she finally feels a plap sound signalling that she has hit the bottom of his dong, she begins to roll her hips and stroke her cock bulge in an attempt to pleasure him. In response he groans in pleasure feeling like he is fucking a pussy and getting an odd handjob at the same time, he takes the time to give swift fast thrusts not taking his whole cock out but about an eighth of it out and slapping it back jostling his ball sack around and her melons. He opens his maw and latches onto a titty suckling it as she rides his overly sized donger, her clam working as hard as it can to please it with her added rubbings to tip him over the edge.
Possibly due to his size his rod twitches inside her signalling the beginning of the end, Exotic is all but blissed out on pleasure forgetting his balls are the size of lemons and may have the production to match. His twin cum factories rumble gathering as much baby batter and sending it through his cock vein that bulges greatly as it seeks its way out to the freedom of her cunt and womb.
“Oh shit this thing is fucking huge and is it getting bigger?” she asks unsure of what it was but the seed bulging his veins and subsequently her.
He howls as his cock blasts the first surge of spooge bloats her greatly, her once slim tummy gets a bit rounder as if she was already pregnant, and only continues to grow until she looks like she is in her second term.
“Ahhhhhh!” he sighs happily and oddly enough his cock then begins to return to it’s normal size inside her but is still in her womb due to his already large size. “Sloppy seconds?” he asks as her tongue is out and nodding still wanting to get speared by his cock.
Quickly repositioning with cum now leaking out of her Exotic is on the floor with her ass in the air and him behind and plowing her sloppy cunt, his nuts had not returned to normal size meaning more fuckening to come.
“Shit fuck me harder!” she barks out to him despite the fact he was busy slapping her ass and leaving a dark red hand print next to her cutie mark and occasionally pulling her tail to make her shake that fat ass she had and clap her ass cheeks
He grunts before grabbing her arms and pulling them back forcing her to arch herself and giving her some jackhammer like pumps that rock her whole body and cause her tits to fully swing back and forth.
“Yes just like that yes!” she cheers with her tongue falling and hanging out as her clam cums again clamping down to milk more of his own man milk into her already cream filled twat. She throws her head back squeaking in pleasure before he lets his bitchbreaker shoots out another fresh load of cream to further add to her creamed pie. The volume of his load further causes her belly to bloat now touching the floor by this point and his balls seemingly nearly return to their normal size now half way there.
Quickly flipping her over onto her back he immediately lifts her legs up and hooking them under his arms giving him premium access to her muff and continues to impale himself inside her eager to relieve himself of some cumbersome cargo.
“Oh sweet Celestia’s royal fat ass!” she howls as he continues to thrust into her causing both her boobs and belly to slosh around as she is rocked back and forth her eyes are practically permanently crossed in pleasure and her tongue hanging out.
Each thrust causes her packed pussy to tighten just a bit as he keeps working his rock hard erection in and out of her determined to glue her cunt shut with his cum. And soon that nearly comes to fruition with him collapsing and making yet another seed deposit into her blasting whatever remains in his ever giving sack as he groans with satisfaction she cums one last time as she pants more heavily along with him as she is now left lying in a heap full of his little swimmers.
Halfway through cumming he pulls out and sprays the rest along the underside of her swollen up belly panting heavily searching for his breath. She is left lying there as he pulls out letting out a cascade of cum running down her cunt trickling along her asshole and onto the floor creating a puddle of cum that may turn into an ocean with the amount he left in there.
He sighs happily shaking his cum coated member before grabbing his pants and putting them on to leave but stops and notices a stray marker on one of the tables. With a devious grin he grabs it and pops the cap off before writing on her belly ‘Packed by Red Magma’ and taking it up an extra notch he flips over her twitching body and writes on her left butt cheek ‘Come by Flanksworth if you want another round and ask for Magma’ with a little heart at the end and goes to her other cheek and writes ‘fifty percent off too’ he finishes. He gives her a little kiss on the cheek before leaving
“Hehe that was fucking awesome,” Exotic says still leaking cum onto the floor before eventually passing out on the floor with a full belly and a well used snatch.
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It was your average night at the local new club that opened up recently called the Rocking Clam. It was somewhat similar to other clubs, with live bands and musical performances occasionally showing up and doing a set or two to promote an album or a tour. Today they had booked an awesome up and coming band known as The Exotic Rockers, who are mainly known for their lead singer slash guitarist Exotic Pitch. She’s a very sexy and charismatic mare who has helped elevate the band to new heights with her sex appeal, guitaring, and singing skills. To top it all off, she is one of the first rocker ponies who is open about her batpony figure - which only further adds to that sexiness that she struts with on stage.
She and her band were busy setting up for their show tonight while the club was still closed and the workers were cleaning and prepping for another raging night. Exotic was busy setting up her guitar and plucking a few strings to see if the amplifier was doing its job, once that’s done she grabs the microphone before doing a mic check.
“Check check - two one two,” she says into the mic, to see if it is hooked up correctly. “Mic check, do re mi fa so la ti doe!” she sings, now hearing herself perfectly and warming up her vocal cords a bit.
“Okay I am getting a good sound out of this,” her bandmate says. “Why don’t you go over the songs we’re gonna perform for this set,” he suggests to her. She nods and hops off the stage heading to the VIP area to go and see which songs she was asked to perform tonight.
Outside, at the clubs entrance, quite a long line has been set up and the joint doesn’t open for another two and a half hours. Many are talking about how rad or totally awesome the band is, some are talking about what fun they are gonna have at the club tonight or how they plan on getting some pussy and others are oddly doing weird air guitars while singing some of the band’s songs.
In line was a certain red femboyish pony eager to see the show and had to leave his job at Flanksworth early, which left him with an unfortunate case of blue balls and as well as a nagging annoyance in his pants which he tries to hide as best he can.
Back inside at the VIP lounge, Exotic was bored out of her gourd, lying around after having just finished memorizing the set for tonight she flops onto the lounge booth. With everypony else finished setting up, and with opening time approaching, Exotic huffs before going to change her outfit to her performance gear.
Heading into the mare’s room with her clothes and ducks into a stall throwing off her more casual outfit and swapping out for a pair of jeans with some tears in it purposely made tears and holes around her leggings that hugged her shapely legs well. Adding on a purple top with the word ‘exotic’ written on it that left her belly exposed showing off her navel piercing, and to top it off with a black leather jacket with some small studs and small spikes on it. And to finally complete the bad girl look, she leaves part of her purple thong visible for those who can really see up close.
She heads out of the stall and gets a good look at herself in the mirror striking a rocker-esque pose, spreading her bat like wings and throwing back her shoulder length black mane exposing more of her ears and showing off her plug earrings. She stops and smiles with a twinkle in her hazel brown eyes before heading out, now rock out for the crowd.
Soon the club opens and the bouncer let’s in the flood of ponies, eager to have a good time and see the performance, inside.
“Rocking Clam! Are you ready to rock!?” Exotic shouts into the mic, causing all the ponies to go nuts, before they start their set. “One two three four!” she says. The band jumps into a song and begins feeding off the excitement and energy the crowd is giving them, allowing them to perform their best under the bright lights on the stage. The whole building felt like it was vibrating from the bar to the dance floor to the stage. Halfway into the set Exotic jumps off stage and begins crowd surfing continuing the song while her band keeps playing and goes a few feet from the stage. Eventually she is moved back onto the stage after being gently moved and occasionally having her ass groped or her exposed thong pulled and slapped right back. She and the band carried out with sweat pouring from them as it was hot after a while with the bright spotlights centered on them, but not stopping as they were finishing their last song.
“Spider blood, spider blood, Radioactive Spider blood! Spider blood, spider blood, radioactive spider blood!” she sings, before busting out a killer guitar solo before ending the song. “Rocking Clam thank you and good night!” Exotic lets out causing the crowd to burst out in applause. 
In the crowd Magma is screaming to the point of his lungs getting hoarse impressed by the amazing performance.
“Please enjoy the music of DJ Pon3!” she adds in as the DJ sets up ready to play her set after the band. “Please tip your waitresses,” she tells the crowd before hopping off the stage with her bandmates and letting the DJ start playing the club's regular music.
They head back into the VIP lounge, which had been roped off just for them tonight, and begin to change into their regular clothes. The outfits unironically looked similar to their rock gear, but only these ones aren’t drenched in sweat and more like a relaxed or retired type rocker.
The band soon load up the wagon with their stuff, before heading back to their hotel. Each was absolutely spent after a night of hard performing but Exotic Pitch decides to stick around and hold herself an after party of flirting and maybe getting into somepony’s pants like a true rockstar.
She sashays out of the VIP area and begins chatting up any hot looking stallions immediately drawing them in with her demeanor and appeal as well as her booby trap of cleavage showing her g cup knockers. Most of them try and heavily advance but she plays coy and hard to get by gently removing any grabby hands and blocking any attempts of them pressing their boners against her thinking she might be an easy lay.
One by one they lose interest or realize they have no chance with this sexy rocker queen and flee. She giggles to herself as she encounters her next target.
At the bar a certain light red unicorn his body was toned but he had a big bubbly butt similar to Exotics, his light blue tail kinda flicking around as he was busy nursing on his drink with the hood of his sleeveless hoodie up. Her target has been acquired as she sauntered over to him at the bar.
“Hey cutie,” she says with a wink getting his attention and nearly causing him to do a spit take.
“Y-you’re Exotic Pitch!” He stammers out surprised that the rocking bat pony is talking to him.
“The one and only,” she says with a wink. “So care to buy me a drink?” she suggests.
“S-sure!” Magma says hailing the bartender and ordering her a drink.
The two sit and chat up for a bit with Magma trying his best to not geek out and embarrass himself.
“So you work as an escort huh?” Exotic questions curious to his claim.
“Yeah had to cut my shift early to make it to the performance today,” he tells her. “You guys fucking rock!”
“Thanks for the compliment sweetie,” she chuckles before looking down and noticing a slight bulge in his pants. “Want to go somewhere more private?” she asks him, leading him by the hand to the VIP area, and taking his other hand to feel up her fat ass.
The unlikely duo make their way to the VIP lounge and near the back of it where no pony from outside can see.
“So what do you-” Magma starts to say but is cut off by Exotic pantsing him. It is then she unveils his overly hung rod that he was hiding away. Hanging below his belt and between his legs was a thirty five inch long and six inch thick beast like horse cock and two watermelon sized balls.
“H-how do you fucking have that!?” she stammers out, questioning how he can lug around this kind of equipment.
“Well someone at my work spiked my drinks and next thing I know I’m sporting this,” he explains pointing to his dick. “Usually I’m about twenty inches long and 4 inches thick,” he tells her, which is still big by her standards. “But it should wear off. This has happened before. Several times. By a certain bug.”
“Jeez this thing is should be hung up on a deli it’s fucking huge” she laughs stroking it., still unbelieving touching his rod to see if it’s actually real and it is as it pulsates at her touch.
“Soooooo...wanna fuck?” he nervouslly asks her now bright red face.
“Depends, can you make it fit?” she asks, hefting the heavy meat.
“With some lube and magic yeah,” he responds, and seeing this as a personal challenge really and not wanting to seem like a timid little flower she nods.
“Sounds good to me,” she says now reaching for her top and taking it off and throwing it at him.
With some assistance from him she slowly strips out of her clothes and soon finds herself fully nude with her enormous G-cups hanging out and her drooling slit hidden between her legs.
She approaches soon locking lips with him which is pretty normal after almost like a little foreplay before getting busy and to build up courage and considering she is tackling some sort of bitch breaker she will need a lot of it. After a bit of make out the monster becomes full erect sliding between her legs and against her moist honey pot, gathering her vaginal secretions to use as lube for the impending penetration.
Exotic pushes Magma onto his seat and begins to straddle him grinding against his rod still a bit nervous as to taking something so big. Magma on the other hand casts a spell to make her cunt a little more accepting of his big friend and grabs her hips and lifts her up and over to his cock before dropping her down on it. She lets out a moan and shriek that is amplified by her bat-like voice, as she takes a third of the horse stick in one go before cumming on it spraying more juices onto it.
Eager to get her use to his sheer size he grasps her hips and forces her down more as his dick now enters her womb. And due to his thickness a bulge appears wherever his cock is in and travels, Exotic looks down at it in surprise seeing her belly bulging in an unnatural way with his dick. He keeps pulling her down until she finally feels a plap sound signalling that she has hit the bottom of his dong, she begins to roll her hips and stroke her cock bulge in an attempt to pleasure him. In response he groans in pleasure feeling like he is fucking a pussy and getting an odd handjob at the same time, he takes the time to give swift fast thrusts not taking his whole cock out but about an eighth of it out and slapping it back jostling his ball sack around and her melons. He opens his maw and latches onto a titty suckling it as she rides his overly sized donger, her clam working as hard as it can to please it with her added rubbings to tip him over the edge.
Possibly due to his size his rod twitches inside her signalling the beginning of the end, Exotic is all but blissed out on pleasure forgetting his balls are the size of lemons and may have the production to match. His twin cum factories rumble gathering as much baby batter and sending it through his cock vein that bulges greatly as it seeks its way out to the freedom of her cunt and womb.
“Oh shit this thing is fucking huge and is it getting bigger?” she asks unsure of what it was but the seed bulging his veins and subsequently her.
He howls as his cock blasts the first surge of spooge bloats her greatly, her once slim tummy gets a bit rounder as if she was already pregnant, and only continues to grow until she looks like she is in her second term.
“Ahhhhhh!” he sighs happily and oddly enough his cock then begins to return to it’s normal size inside her but is still in her womb due to his already large size. “Sloppy seconds?” he asks as her tongue is out and nodding still wanting to get speared by his cock.
Quickly repositioning with cum now leaking out of her Exotic is on the floor with her ass in the air and him behind and plowing her sloppy cunt, his nuts had not returned to normal size meaning more fuckening to come.
“Shit fuck me harder!” she barks out to him despite the fact he was busy slapping her ass and leaving a dark red hand print next to her cutie mark and occasionally pulling her tail to make her shake that fat ass she had and clap her ass cheeks
He grunts before grabbing her arms and pulling them back forcing her to arch herself and giving her some jackhammer like pumps that rock her whole body and cause her tits to fully swing back and forth.
“Yes just like that yes!” she cheers with her tongue falling and hanging out as her clam cums again clamping down to milk more of his own man milk into her already cream filled twat. She throws her head back squeaking in pleasure before he lets his bitchbreaker shoots out another fresh load of cream to further add to her creamed pie. The volume of his load further causes her belly to bloat now touching the floor by this point and his balls seemingly nearly return to their normal size now half way there.
Quickly flipping her over onto her back he immediately lifts her legs up and hooking them under his arms giving him premium access to her muff and continues to impale himself inside her eager to relieve himself of some cumbersome cargo.
“Oh sweet Celestia’s royal fat ass!” she howls as he continues to thrust into her causing both her boobs and belly to slosh around as she is rocked back and forth her eyes are practically permanently crossed in pleasure and her tongue hanging out.
Each thrust causes her packed pussy to tighten just a bit as he keeps working his rock hard erection in and out of her determined to glue her cunt shut with his cum. And soon that nearly comes to fruition with him collapsing and making yet another seed deposit into her blasting whatever remains in his ever giving sack as he groans with satisfaction she cums one last time as she pants more heavily along with him as she is now left lying in a heap full of his little swimmers.
Halfway through cumming he pulls out and sprays the rest along the underside of her swollen up belly panting heavily searching for his breath. She is left lying there as he pulls out letting out a cascade of cum running down her cunt trickling along her asshole and onto the floor creating a puddle of cum that may turn into an ocean with the amount he left in there.
He sighs happily shaking his cum coated member before grabbing his pants and putting them on to leave but stops and notices a stray marker on one of the tables. With a devious grin he grabs it and pops the cap off before writing on her belly ‘Packed by Red Magma’ and taking it up an extra notch he flips over her twitching body and writes on her left butt cheek ‘Come by Flanksworth if you want another round and ask for Magma’ with a little heart at the end and goes to her other cheek and writes ‘fifty percent off too’ he finishes. He gives her a little kiss on the cheek before leaving
“Hehe that was fucking awesome,” Exotic says still leaking cum onto the floor before eventually passing out on the floor with a full belly and a well used snatch.
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