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“Dude I am so excited for this show,” whispered a young stallion.
His friend grinned. “Same here dude. It's been too long since Trixie has been in town.”
The two males shifted excited amongst the small crowd which had gathered beneath the evening sun, and before a hastily erected stage. Wide enough to fit a dozen or so ponies, and backed by a large curtain, it was the perfect place for a magic show. A sentiment which seemed to be held by the entire waiting audience, who happened to mostly be male, though there were a few mares in attendance.
“It's been what, six months or so?” remarked the first male.
“Yeah about that. Apparently she needed to get a brothel license to keep doing her show,” explained the second.
A nearby mare leaned in. “That wasn't it at all. Trixie wasn't here because she got knocked up again.”
The two stallion’s exchanged a curious look before turning to the female who had butted into their conversation.
“How would you know?” demanded one of the males.
“Who do you think put those babies in her belly?” boasted the mare, who shifted her legs enough to let her partially erect cock to flop out into view.
“Damn girl. You paid for the V.I.P treatment?” asked the first male.
“It was worth every bit. Even if I had to go back to eating nothing but noodles for nearly three weeks,” remarked the mare.
The trio exchanged a snicker, which didn't last long as a sudden bang prompted everyone to turn towards the stage. Where a burst of light blue smoke now obscured the central most spot.
“Come one, come all, and witness the amazing magic of the great, and powerful, Trixie!” shouted the familiar voice of Trixie.
With all eyes now on the stage, Trixie leapt out of the smoke, twin jets of greenish fire erupting from unseen tubes. Fireworks leapt out from behind the curtain and exploded high above the crowd’s head, the glowing purple embers spelling out Trixie for the entire town to see.
The crowd pounded their hooves, while several more bold members of the audience let out hoots or whistled at the mare. Who was standing triumphant upon the stage, forehoof raised as she struck a suitably dramatic pose. Which was made even more dramatic by her cape flapping on an unseen breeze that seemed to come from nowhere.
“Thank you, thank you. Now please hold your applause until after I have blown your minds with my amazing magic!” Trixie continued.
The gathered ponies withheld their enthusiasm as they watched the showmare take center stage.
“Now as most of you likely know, my little show includes plenty of audience participation,” Trixie continued, flashing the crowd a knowing smirk.
“Fuck yeah it does!” someone shouted.
Trixie chuckled. “Yes well. If you did not know, all you have to do to join Trixie on stage is leave exactly twenty bits in the bucket on the right side of the stage. After you have had a chance to enjoy the show, please exit on the left.”
Trixie indicated one side of the stage and the other, pointing to a garbage bin with the word ‘donations’, painted on the side.
“Please remember that your twenty bit donation gives you only one shot as it were. Do not expect Trixie to let you stay on stage all evening,” Trixie added.
The crowd grumbled, but otherwise seemed to accept the explanation without too much complaint. Those who had obviously seen the show before, seemed unbothered by this addition, and were waiting eagerly for things to begin.
“Now then. Trixie will start things off small so she may build to the climax!” Trixie exclaimed.
A few ponies snickered at the comment.
“Now then can Trixie please have her first-” Trixie’s offer was interrupted by a young stallion slamming twenty bits into the bucket and all but sprinting on stage. “Thank you very much kind sir, but before you enjoy the other part of the show would you please draw a card.”
Trixie pulled a deck of cards out of her hat, and gave them a dramatic riffle shuffle before fanning them towards the stallion. Who quickly grabbed a card at random.
“Now without showing me I want you to sign your name on the card before putting it back in the deck,” Trixie demanded, pulling a felt tipped pen from her hat and handing it to the male.
“Okay now what?” asked the stallion after he had done as he was asked.
“Now you may enjoy the other half of the show while Trixie does the impossible!” Trixie declared in a dramatic fashion.
The stallion grunted before getting behind the mare, hopping up onto her back and mounting her in a single swift motion. With a tight grip on Trixie’s hips, the stallion clumsily thrusted forward, attempting to bury his erection in the unicorn’s pussy. The first attempt missed, as did the second, though thankfully the third struck home and he was able to ram several inches of dick into his partner.
Who let out a small soft moan before getting right back to her trick, fanning the otherside of the deck to the audience. “You see the card don't you my good audience?” Trixie asked as two more stallions dumped bits into the bucket and hopped on stage.
“Now the great and powerful Trixie will throw the cards into the air and use this, to find your card!” Trixie declared, pulling a dueling saber from her hat.
“Woah,” muttered the stallion.
Who had managed to ram the entirety of his cock into Trixie’s snatch and was now frantically pounding away. The two other stallions stood to his right, waiting patiently for their turn to fuck the young showmare. Who was shuffling the deck in as dramatic a fashion as possible while holding the sword with a forehoof.
Evidently she was unbothered by having her cunt stuffed with cock, as Trixie continued to make increasingly wild shuffles without dropping a card. Even when the stallion began to pick up the pace, and pounded her with enough force to make the slap of his balls audible over the sound of the crowd. She just kept hyping up her remarkably large audience until she was certain that everyone was watching her.
“Now prepare to be amazed!” Trixie shouted.
The deck shot into the air, cards flying all over the place as Trixie held her saber at the ready. A split second later and she thrust the weapon forward, spearing a card clean through the middle. Pulling back, Trixie smirked and displayed the it for all to see.
“With super equine reflexes the great and powerful Trixie has found your card. Isn't that right good sir?” Trixie asked, turning the card to allow her partner to look at it.
The stallion shuddered. “Yeah, holy shitt.”
Trixie’s victorious smirk faltered somewhat when she felt her first assistant twitch inside of her. A second later and the first jet of cum splashed against the entrance to her womb. It was quickly joined by several more in rapid succession, filling her tight passage and causing a small trickle of white to descend down her leg.
The crowd stomped their hooves, whistled, and hooted, partly because of the trick, though mostly because she had done so while getting fucked.
“But that isn't nearly impressive enough for the great and powerful Trixie!” declared the mare, who magically gathered the cards, including the one with a hole in it. “For now she will pull the card out of a fruit of her assistant’s choosing!” 
The stallion grunted, and pulled out of the mare’s pussy, causing a small gush of white to splatter across the stage. He then quickly got out of the way, allowing a slightly larger male to take his place and slide into Trixie’s now vacant pussy.
“Like, whichever I want?” asked the first male, who looked down at the bowl of oranges and apples which had appeared before him.
“Choose whichever you like my good-” Trixie stifled a moan by biting her lip. “Oh your a big boy aren't you?”
The stallion shrugged and grabbed a random apple before handing it to Trixie.
“Now behold while- oh hello,” Trixie began, only to be interrupted when a stallion stepped in front of her.
He then rose up and roughly pushed his cock into her mouth, forcing the young showmare to adjust her performance. Which was difficult to do given that her newest partner had no concern for Trixie’s show and merely thrust forward without waiting for her to adapt. The stallion’s entire cock vanished into Trixie’s mouth in a single powerful shove of her hips, making the mare almost choke for a moment.
Straightening her throat, Trixie aligned herself with the male’s crotch, allowing him to pound her face as hard as he wanted. Which was exactly what he did, with each of his thrusts causing his heavy, and quite full balls to slap against Trixie’s chin. All while the stallion fucking her pussy gained speed, and pounded her cunt with all the force he could muster.
The first stallion stood to the side, watching and wondering how Trixie was going to continue her trick now that she couldn't see anything. Only to be surprised when the mare reached around her second partner, and held aloft the fruit. She then used her magic to blindly slice through the outer layer and reveal that within the fleshy interior were seeds, as well as a familiar card.
“Holy shit. How did she do that?” muttered the stallion, a sentiment that a good chunk of the audience shared.
Trixie grinned as she got her face fucked, pausing briefly in order to order to better service the stallion using her mouth. A hoof around his back ensured that he couldn't pull out very far, and a tight seal around the base of his dick ensured that he didn't want to. A soft groan told Trixie that her partner was close, as was the male using her pussy, whose thrusts were now short and deep.
The showmare continued to hold her breath, as she brought the stallion in her mouth closer to orgasm. Sure enough it wasn't long before he grunted one final time and buried himself in her throat, his cock flaring as it deposited a steaming hot load directly into her belly. She hardly even had to gulp it down as the sheer force of his ejaculation ensured it was swallowed quite easily.
As if on cue, the other stallion finished as well, slamming his hips against Trixie’s ass one final time before flaring inside of her. Hot cum shot inside of her from both ends at once, sending dual bolts of lightning up Trixie’s spine. On and on the two stallion’s orgasms continued until at long last the one in her mouth stumbled back, falling onto four hooves once more.
Trixie smirked to herself as she licked her lips, swallowing down the last remnants of her partner’s orgasm with a gulp. Behind her, the second stallion had just pulled out of her, causing a gush of cum to spurt from her now well used hole. Which was plugged a second later when a rather well hung futa mare mounted Trixie, and rammed her cock into Trixie’s pussy.
“Oh wow you are even bigger,” Trixie remarked.
The grinning futa mare chuckled. “You got it miss Trixie.”
The showmare cleared her throat and raised a hoof. “Now since our first participant was such a wonderful help. The great and magnanimous Trixie would like to invite him to use her again at no extra charge!”
The stallion who had been about to leave the stage turned around, his cock lurching up. “Hot damn. You got it Trixie.”
“But you must help Trixie, as she seems to have lost your card,” Trixie exclaimed, stopping briefly in order to shudder in pleasure.
The stallion stopped in front of the showmare. “Sure. What should I do?”
“Just stand up on your back legs and present yourself. Trixie thinks she knows where it is,” Trixie declared.
“Err sure,” murmured the slightly embarrassed male, who rose up onto his back legs and displayed his erection for all to see.
“A most impressive specimen,” Trixie exclaimed, flashing the crowd a wide smile.
“Uh what am I-”
“Shush. Let Trixie work,” Trixie interrupted, only to be interrupted in turn by a hoof slapping across her ass. “Settle down back there.”
The futa mare merely chuckled as she grabbed Trixie’s tail in one hoof, and held onto the showmare’s backside with the other.
“Mmm fuck thats good. Now then, where was Trixie? Ahh right,” Trixie muttered.
The stallion was about to ask what she meant when he noticed the mare was reaching for his cock. After grabbing hold of the appendage, Trixie then pulled the card seemingly from the end of his dick.
“Holy shit what the fuck?” he muttered.
Trixie unfolded the card and displayed his signature as well as the hole in it. “Huzzah!” She proclaimed.
The crowd shared a collective moment of shock before stomping their hooves excitedly. Even the futa mare stopped her thrusts, her jaw hanging open as she looked from the stallion to Trixie.
“Fuck it,” the stallion muttered before mounting Trixie’s face.
The showmare grinned, and eagerly swallowed the stallion’s length while launching into another trick behind his back.
This is going to be a profitable day indeed. Trixie thought to herself.

Trixie lay on her back, forehooves tucked into two large boxes which now contained the majority of her body. All save for her head, neck, and her back legs, allowing for the mare to be gang banged by three excitable ponies at once. One of which lay beneath her and was thrusting up into her now well used ass, while the other two were atop her, eiffel towering the mare.
Together they all collectively thrust into Trixie’s holes, pounding the poor showmare while she tried to saw herself in half using only levitation magic. Her focus wavered, and the levitating saw nearly clattered to the ground when all three of the audience members rammed themselves forward at the same time.
Now stuffed to the absolute brim with dick, Trixie briefly felt her eyes roll into the back of her head as pleasure rocked her body. An orgasm long since held at bay by force of will, now dominated the mare’s thoughts, and left her a shivering, quaking mess. Her pussy spasmed, and her mind recoiled, leaving the poor pony with little to do but desperately hold on.
Thankfully it passed quickly, and Trixie was able to focus on her show once more. Though doing so took a considerable amount of focus, especially considering how much cum had been pumped inside of her. Not only had her stomach ballooned in size, but hot jizz caked nearly every surface of her body in a heavy layer.
Worse still was the enormous number of loads which had forced her belly to grow far larger than normal. As it made the already tight boxes even more cramped than usual, the wooden exterior straining to contain Trixie’s newly added bulk. It held for the moment though, and Trixie tried not to think about it breaking mid trick, focusing herself on just completing said trick.
Gripping the saw in her magic, Trixie levitated it over her midsection, lining it up with a hidden crease. Her three partners continued fucking her holes all the while, unbothered or otherwise unconcerned with Trixie’s trick. The showmare herself struggled only briefly before beginning the arduous process of physically sawing the two halves down the middle.
The crowd meanwhile, had grown silent, a hush falling over them as they watched the unicorn perform her daring feat of magic. While at the same time getting fucked and stuffed in every single hole at the same time. Seconds ticked by as Trixie continued to work the saw back and forth, doing her best to ignore the wet slapping noises that filled the air.
What wasn't quite so easily ignored were the heavy pair of balls that kept hitting her in the face. The cocks in her pussy and ass were also quite distracting, as they were so large that even her stretched holes were pushed to their limit. So big were the two dicks that they felt like they were constantly rubbing against each other with only a thin wall separating them. To make matters worse her belly was now sloshing audibly whenever someone bottomed out inside of her lower holes.
Meaning that the entire table was now shaking ever so slightly.
Trixie’s irritable groan came out muffled, the stallion in her mouth not slowing down for even a second. She would have grit her teeth or muttered a curse, but at this point both of those things were impossible. What she could do was focus, and guide the saw down between the two boxes, cleanly cutting them apart.
Without the ability to turn her head or move in any way, Trixie had to feel out the end of the crate. Thankfully she was an expert, and with one last tug, she pulled the saw away to reveal that she had indeed cut herself in half. In reality of course she had merely bisected two containers which contained a connected portal, but they didn't need to know that.
The cheering crowd told Trixie that her trick was a success, and she would have grinned if she hadn't had a mouth full of dick at the moment. That was bound to change shortly though, as she could feel her partners begin to slow, each one drawing close to their orgasms. Trixie hurried this event along as best as she could by clamping down on their lengths, and sucking with all her might.
The rhythmic slap of flesh meeting flesh grew louder, punctuated by the slosh of her stomach and the wet slurping noise her holes made. Accompanied by the grunting and moaning of her three partners, Trixie could barely even hear the crowd. Not like she cared, as right now she was focused wholly on simply getting these three ponies off so she could move on with her set.
A hearty grunt signalled the end for the one in her mouth, their cock flaring inside Trixie’s throat and cutting off her oxygen. Trixie was an expert however, and swiftly inhaled before that happened, securing more than enough air to ride out their orgasm. Which began a second later, their cum shooting almost directly into her stomach, where it was added to the numerous others she had already swallowed.
A second later and the two other ponies joined in, with both thrusting forward one final time and absolutely stuffing Trixie full of dick. The feeling was immensely pleasurable, and the showmare came hard as she felt her holes stretch to their limit. In fact Trixie could barely even think with so much dick inside of her, the mare shuddering uncontrollably as she drifted atop an ocean of ecstasy.
With each throb she grew fuller still, their loads stuffing her already stuffed holes with more seed then what felt possible. Time ticked by at a glacial pace, with Trixie merely laying there and swallowing repeatedly while she continued to tremble. Her pussy spasmed, and her asshole clenched down hard, inadvertently milking the stallion inside her.
What felt like minutes passed before Trixie came to her senses once more, her orgasms finally petering off. Thankfully for her, the showmare’s partners were also coming down from their own high, and were beginning to soften inside of her. Noone seemed to want to pull out however, and Trixie was quickly becoming aware of just how tight the lower box had become.
Come on and finish already. Trixie thought to herself.
A few more weak spurts later, and the pony in her mouth finally pulled their cock from Trixie’s throat. With a pop the partially flared tip emerged, allowing Trixie to look down at herself for the first time since the trick began.
She had cut the two boxes cleanly in half, as she suspected, but the bottom box was now visibly bulging. Trixie silently cursed her frugal purchase, and reminded herself to go with the more solid design next time, as the wooden paneling was beginning to give. Thankfully for Trixie her partners seemed to be just about done, and she released a small sigh as she felt them soften.
Hurry up and pull out before the panel bursts and I get stuck here! Trixie thought while flashing the audience a winning smile.
The pair began to pull back, but stopped when a sudden crack suddenly came from the box. Looking down revealed that the square paneling was beginning to break, and Trixie opened her mouth to order them to pull out. Only for the entire thing to shatter, her belly bursting out of the wooden opening and wedging the pony firmly into the container.
“Dammit it all,” she muttered.
Her partners didn't initially notice her distaste as both were busy pulling themselves free of Trixie’s cloying holes. They then walked away, and were quickly replaced by a pair of excited young futa mares that Trixie remembered seeing a few years ago. Though clearly of age now, the three pony’s were still quite young, and virile as well, given just how heavy their balls sagged.
“Now hold on a second,” Trixie nervously began. “Trixie would like some assistance with-”
“The trick can wait,” Scootaloo exclaimed. “I’ve wanted to fuck your throat for years.”
“Think we can both fit in her pussy?” Sweetie Belle inquired.
“I don't know, but I’m going to find out!” Apple bloom agreed.
“Wait-”
Trixie was interrupted when the box containing her head and upper body were lifted off the table and placed on the ground. The showmare could barely utter a yelp of surprise before the pegasus pony mounted her face, and buried her cock in Trixie’s mouth. With her cry of indignation cut off, Trixie could do nothing but resist choking as she had her throat violated by an excited futa.
She could also glance out of the corner of her eye and watch as the rest of her body was manhandled by the other two mares. One of whom laid atop the table, and then positioned Trixie’s bottom half so that she was essentially laying under Trixie. The final mare was quick to lay overtop of them both, using her magic to line up her dick with Trixie’s gaping, cum filled pussy.
If the two mares had any qualms with getting sloppy thirty sevenths then they didn't voice such concerns. Instead they simply thrust forward, impaling Trixie’s now tight pussy on two throbbing futa cocks. The feeling of having her hole stretched so wide by the pair of dicks made Trixie groan lewdly, her body briefly trembling.
The sound quickly morphed into a long, heavy moan that reverberated down Scootaloo’s dick. Which only seemed to egg the pegasus on, as her hips quickly became a blur of motion and the heavy smack of her balls hitting Trixie’s face was soon constant. It wasn't long before the heady aroma of cum, and sex which filled Trixie’s nose was swiftly replaced by the powerful scent of a virile mate.
One who was currently using her head like an oversized sex toy, stuffing the showmare’s mouth full of futa cock. Her friends turned out to be every bit as thick, and long as Scootaloo was, as proven when they began to push their way into Trixie’s pussy. 
The twin shafts were well lubricated in the seed of several dozen other ponies, yet even then it was hard for them to fit inside Trixie. The sheer girth of their throbbing appendages was simply too much, or at least it sure felt that way to the showmare.
Can they even fit? She thought, before being quickly overwhelmed with pleasure once more.
With all thoughts leaving her mind, Trixie quickly submitted herself to the three thirsty mares and whatever they had in store for her.
With twin grunts of exertion, Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom thrust forward, using their hooves to push down on the box which contained Trixie’s bottom half. Muscles bulged, and stretched, as the two mares attempted to stuff themselves into Trixie’s well used hole. Trixie herself was dimly aware of a small amount of pain, though that feeling was quickly washed away by an incredible wave of pleasure.
That crashed against her mind the second she felt several inches of mare cock slide inside of her. The walls of her pussy stretched to what felt like their limit, somehow managing to accept even more dick than before. In that moment Trixie ceased to exist and the showmare became little more than a set of holes to be fucked.
Which was exactly what the three mares did, roughly shoving themselves forward until at long last their hips met lips. They didn't pause there however, swiftly beginning to pull out once more and nearly turning Trixie inside out in the process. Such a grim event never occurred however, though the showmare did feel like her organs were being rearranged by the two ponies.
A firm thrust destroyed any such considerations, as Trixie returned to being little more then a fuck doll to be used.
“Fuck this is hot,” Scootaloo muttered.
“Think we should follow her to Canterlot?” Sweetie Belle offered.
Apple Bloom grunted as she rammed her cock back into Trixie’s stuffed cunt. “Fuck yeah we should. I’ve been saving up for months just for this. Hell we could spring for the V.I.P treatment tonight then spend the rest of the summer following her pregnant ass around and fucking the hell out of her.”
Trixie moaned in pleasure, her lust addled mind already falling in love with such a plan.
“That sounds great. We’ll worry about that later though. Right now lets just enjoy this,” Scootaloo remarked.
Use my body however you desire, you gorgeous mares. Trixie thought.
“Good idea Scootaloo,” Sweetie Belle agreed.
Trixie didn't even hear the rest of the short conversation as she was too busy focusing on the sensation of having her cunt stretched. Not only was that part of her body being pushed to its limit but her throat was also being penetrated deeper then she would have thought possible. Scootaloo’s long, thick cock and powerful position enabled her to fill Trixie’s throat to the point that it felt like it was entering her stomach.
Though barely able to breath, Trixie gulped what little air she could between Scootaloo’s powerful thrusts. It was never quite enough to satiate the slight burning Trixie felt in her lungs, but she didn't care. All she wanted was to be used, and abused by these three futa mares and their massive, throbbing erections.
Two of which had finally managed to nearly hit her cervix, filling her cunt completely. Only the several dozen partners she had already and the cum they stuffed her with enabled Trixie to even take such abuse. Not just take, but love every second of, with Trixie desperately hoping that they would be able to draw this out for as long as possible.
Which the two mares seemed intent on doing, if their slow, and deep pace was anything to go by. Though that might have been due to the slightly awkward position, or the fact that they were making out at the same time. Either way Trixie didn't care, the showmare having given up all plans to continue her show, and merely continue to get fucked.
“I’m close. How are you girls coming along?” Scootaloo asked, the pegasus slowing her thrusts.
“Really close,” Apple Bloom grunted.
“Yeah she's like super tight now,” Sweetie Belle added.
Trixie wanted to tell them to relax for a moment and allow them a chance to catch a second wind, but the dick in her throat made that impossible.
“Well let's hurry and blow our loads already. I’m pretty sure the line is like twenty ponies long at this point,” Scootaloo remarked.
“Lets stuff this turkey girls!” Sweetie Belle exclaimed.
“Cutie mark crusaders gang bangers, yay!” They all shouted.
Trixie had mere moments to prepare herself before all of a sudden the three futa mares buried themselves in her holes. Each one flared at almost the same exact moment, stretching her pussy to the point that Trixie saw stars. Or at least she would have if she could even open her eyes, something that was impossible due to the enormous pair of balls that rested on top of them.
Her entire face had been pressed so firmly against the pegasus’ groin that her every sense was dominated by the futa mare. She could even hear the dull throb and churn of cum as it shot down her throat and erupted into her belly. Each shot was titanic, to the point that Trixie could feel her already swollen belly growing from their addition.
Trixie’s pleasure spiked the second she felt the other two mares begin to cum, the burst of seed they shot against her cervix causing Trixie to physically tremble. Her every nerve ending felt like it was electrified, and the pony’s entire body shook with a full body orgasm the likes of which she had never experienced before. Nothing could compare to that moment, and Trixie was soon so overwhelmed that she briefly blacked out.
She came to a few seconds later as her three partners were beginning to soften, though their orgasms still continued. Then finally, they stopped completely, breathed a sigh of relief, and began to pull from Trixie’s now ruined holes. Scootaloo was first, and stumbled back from Trixie’s upper half with an almost comically wide grin on her face.
Sweetie Belle was next, with the unicorn drawing her hips back and removing her cock with a wet pop. Apple Bloom followed not long after, the pony gently setting aside Trixie’s bottom half and stepping off the table.
“She's all yours boys,” Scootaloo offered.
Trixie was barely aware of the small rush of hooves that was coming towards her, as the showmare was still reeling from her own orgasm. That and she was still coming to grips with just how massive her midsection had grown over the last minute or so. She looked nearly pregnant and ready to pop, and her belly was now wedged so firmly within the shattered box that it would be nearly impossible to escape.
Oh well. Trixie thought as a pair of stallions picked up her top half and thrust their cocks into her mouth at the same time. I guess I’ll just enjoy the ride.

Trixie blinked rapidly, the unicorn only now realizing that she had dozed off for a few minutes when a particularly bright ray of light landed on her face. Which was now so matted with dried cum that she could barely open her eyes in the first place. When she was finally able to figure out where she was, the pony quickly realized why everything smelled like jizz.
It seemed as though somehow had pushed her face into her own cum filled snatch, forcing the unicorn’s muzzle into her pussy. An unpleasant turn of events to say the least, but Trixie had come to expect such a thing from her audience at this point. Thankfully she could see the bin next to the stairs was so full that coins could be seen overflowing from the top.
I bet I could take a vacation with all that money. Maybe even retire a few years early. Trixie thought to herself only to chuckle. Yeah right. I’ll just put it in the bank with the rest. But first I gotta get out of here.
The mare tried to summon her magic, but the layer of dried cum which covered her horn made that difficult. In the end even a simple levitation spell turned out to be too difficult, and no amount of trying to brute force the matter helped. Wiggling her legs did little but shake her stomach and cause a jet of cum to shoot from her cunt, covering her face in fresh jizz.
“Great, just great,” Trixie muttered. “Hey can I get a little hope over here!”
Trixie paused, waiting for a response.
And waited.
“Can anyone give me a hoof? I’m stuck!”
Trxie sighed. “Oh fiddlesticks.”
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