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		Description

As owners and founders of Hollow and Magma's Milk Mine, Hollow decides to enter with Magma in the first ever breeding competition to be held in Ponyville by a rather lewd mare. After torturing Magma with relentless edging and teasing she is determined to take home first place.
Cover art by Swiftriff
The following fic contains: Breeding, and lots and lots of cum folks! Reader discretion is advised
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“Okay, so please explain to me why you had to put me in this thing?” Magma asks, pulling down his shorts and pointing down at a magical cock ring around his dong that he cannot remove.
“I told you, I am hoping to win first place in this contest,” Hollow explains to him.
“So this is why you have tortured me with this? And fed me so much of your milk to the point I feel like a volcano ready to erupt?” he asks.
“You make it sound like it’s a bad thing,” she teases, booping his nose.
“It is when your having sex but can’t cum and being fed gallons of your milk which only adds more fuel to the fire to again not cum!” he complains.
“Well it’s okay cause now after a week of edging, orgasm denial and milk feedings were ready for the breeding contest!” Hollow cheers as the two walk into the building it was being held in.
“Which brings me to my next point, how did you even learn about this?” he asks her.
“Well it happened about a week ago…” Hollow begins explaining.

A week prior…
Hollow was out looking for some kinky clothes to wear for tonight's roleplay night when she notices a peculiar poster.
The poster read;
Ponyville breeding competition!! Attention Ponyville, think you're the biggest stud in all of Equestria? Or are you the type of mare who can take every single inch with room to spare? Come prove it at this year’s breeding competition! First place takes home the honor of being number one breeder and sow along with a cash prize! Competition starts next week.
“One week eh?” Hollow says to herself.

Back in the present…
“And that’s how I found out,” Hollow says.
“So then you decided to edge and lock me in a cock ring for this?” Magma asks her with a sour expression on his face.
“Oh come on, it was only for a week, and besides you love my milk,” Hollow says, giving him a kiss on the cheek.
“You actually got off, I couldn’t,” he informs her.
“Well look at the bright side, all that pent up seed will get to leave and it will feel super good,” Hollow says pinching his cheeks.
“Yeah and next few nights you will be my cum dump for this,” he informs her, grabbing a handful of her ass and pulling up his shorts.
“Oh goodie~” Hollow cheers with a tingle going down her spine as the two enter the building the competition is taking place in.

As the couple enter they are greeted with a familiar black pony with a white streak going down her face sitting at a booth with a sign reading ‘registration’.
“Hello there are you here to enter or just watch slash masturbate to the contest?” she asks them.
“We’re here to enter,” Hollow says.
“Okay I just need you two to fill out some paperwork,” she tells them, handing them each a separate clipboard for them to fill out. They quickly enter in things such as their names, positions in the competition, use of condom or not. “Great now that you're done head over there and get ready for the contest,” the receptionist informs them pointing over what may be best known as the locker room for the competitors.
The two enter before Hollow sneaks a hand down his shorts removing the cock ring from Magma’s base.

“There you are ready to compete,” Hollow says, giving him a smooch on the cheek.
“Hope so I ticked off no condom,” he tells her, swatting her jiggly tush.
“I know I did the same,” she teases, sticking out her tongue at him.
The two snicker with Hollow teasing him a bit further but are then stopped by the receptionist coming in and getting attention from all the contestants.
“Okay everypony, we will be starting soon and we have a bunch of fairly horny ponies looking for some good adult entertainment,” she says. “For those who ticked off yes for condom please come get one and put it on and get ready for the fun!” she adds as a few ponies begin disrobing and going over to grab condoms.
After a few moments the receptionist heads to the door.
“Make ready, we're ready in five!” she says before taking her leave. Everypony then gets into position with their desired partner.
Out on the stage many ponies have seated themselves few with either dick in hand or fingers at the ready for this debauchery to be enjoyed. The receptionist once again takes the stage with a microphone in hand.
“Fillies and gentlecolts welcome to the first ever Ponyville Breeding competition I am your host Leech!” she announces. “The rules are quite simple: whoever cums and is able to take the most spunk wins!” she explains. “And now let’s meet our contestants!” Leech shouts which earns a pop of excitement from the audience.
She begins introducing a few ponies one are a couple, the other are married and trying to conceive a foal and another just is a stallion who claims to be a stud with what looks to be a prostitute.
“And our final last second contestants are owners and founders of Hollow and Magma’s Milk Mine, Hollow and Magma!” Leech announces to which a few applause is met.
“Now allow me to explain, for those with a condom you will need to fill that sucker up till it’s fit to burst,” she begins. “If you're going in raw try filling your partner as much as possible with spooge,” she finishes. “Now contestants get in position!” Leech announces.
The contestants then discuss which position will be optimal for the contest.
“So what do you think?” Magma asks Hollow.
“Reverse cowgirl, give the audience a show,” she teases, rubbing his shaft.
In no time at all everypony selected their position. The couple are doing it in a spooning like position, the married couple doing it missionary and the supposed “stud” and hooker doing it doggy. Magma lies down allowing Hollow to get on top of him with the heat from her pussy breathing on his eager cock.
“On your marks!” Leech announces. “Get set, and fuck!” she booms signalling the start of this competition.
On that cue the fuckening happens with echo of the mares except for the prostitute moaning in pleasure at first insertion. All the while the audience begins masturbating and observing unsure of who might win this lewd contest.
Magma grunts in satisfaction considering all the teasing Hollow has done to him the past week, leaving him with blue balls so bad it physically hurts each time Hollow bounces off his lap. He grasps her hips as he thrusts upward at a rapid pace meeting her bounces and launching her upward with each plap. Hollow moans loudly, her titties nearly hitting her in the face as she continues to ride him with gusto eager to see the results of the constant teasing she gave him.
“Oh shit I’m gonna cum!” The self proclaimed stud yelled as he began to orgasm unable to contain himself as he splooges in his condom.
“Seriously five minutes?” the hooker complains. “And you still have four hours left,” she complains, further annoyed that she hasn’t gotten off and that he blew so soon.
“And the so-called stud has blown his load...that’s disappointing,” Leech adds in.
As the contest continues on Magma reaches up and gropes Hollow’s funbags, squeezing them in his hands as she moans louder at him stimulating them.
“Oh baby I’m cumming!” the young stallion of the couple announces as he proceeds to fill his condom.
“And we have our second cummer!” Leech announces. “Least he lasted quite a while before blowing his load,” she teases about the now debunked stud blowing his load too soon.
Magma continued to grunt as he works harder to achieve his goal watching Hollow’s ass ripple each time she bounces off his lap echoing throughout the place which is filled with the sounds of sex and others masturbating.
The time goes by with only two teams yet to have achieved release the sweat dripping from each of the males brows both tasked with plowing their respective mares each of them eager to receive hot thick loads of baby batter into their wombs.
“Honey, I think I’m gonna hopefully get you impregnated this time,” the hubby mentions as he goes in deep and begins splurting out as much of his seed as he can into her clam. She gasps and wraps her legs around him hoping this will be the time it works after much fun work they put into this.
“Fuck! get ready Hollow,” Magma warns as he lets out a geyser of cum straight into her womb already bloating her somewhat to the point of looking three months pregnant, and that was only the first shot of his pent up load as he begins letting out an enormous amount of cum that far exceeds his usual output further bloating Hollow. Cum pours out and washes over his nuts as her eyes cross in pleasure at the hot sensation.
“Well fillies and gentlecolts, your winner of the first ever Ponyville Breeding Competition is Hollow Armour and Red Magma!” Leech announces which is met with  a few sticky loads begging fired into the air like fireworks and a few rounds of applause.
Leech goes up to Hollow who is still being filled by Magma placing a blue ribbon with ‘1st place’ on it on Hollows now filled tummy to signify that they have won. The two however don’t acknowledge it as Magma lets loose a weeks worth of baby batter into Hollow.
Several hours later the audience dispersed and the other competitors went home. All that remained in a sweaty cummy heap on the floor of the stage was Magma and Hollow panting but overlooking them was Leech.
“Great performance out there,” she tells them before dropping a pouch that makes a clanging noise of numerous coins on the floor next to them. “That’s the winner's purse, you two earned it, granted most of the money would have gone to professional cleaners had I thought of it,” she remarks, looking at large cum stains all over the floor.
“It’s a very give take business after all,” Hollow tells her.
“Ditto,” Magma responds.
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