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Fluttershy has a hard time keeping up with various payments for care for the animals around her cottage. So she's been doing some desk work for Filthy Rich for some time now. She comes and goes as she pleases and in exchange for the work she does she gets big payment, sometimes extra if she does more work than required.
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Out in the streets of Ponyville, Fluttershy, the yellow pegasus with pink hair and cyan blue eyes was quickly walking through the crowds. Weaving in between the piles of ponies walking around. Her white sundress flowing with the breeze, while her sun hat covered her head, sunglasses on to hide her eyes, with face looking downwards so others wouldn't recognize her as she headed along to her destination. Her hopes were not to be stopped by any pony since she was on a tight time limit.
Whirling around corner after corner, dodging down dark alleys, until she arrived at the Rich Offices owned by Filthy Rich the town's richest family. Walking to the front door she stopped before opening them, looking around to see if she was followed or seen. After she felt it was clear she opened the door and stepped into the large reception area. The wooden walls adorned with images of the town as it had grown, various scenery from all over Equestria, and a big photo bust of Filthy Rich himself. His slicked back black hair, grayish amber fur, and striking azure blue eyes dressed in his blue business suit. At the center of the area was the reception desk with a white mare with black hair tied in a bun, with yellow eyes working away at the computer in front of her.
Fluttershy removed her sunglasses and placed them in her handbag before walking up to the counter. "Hello, I'm here to see Mr.Rich. I know it's his lunch break, but I'm more than sure he'll see me." She blushed at the mare behind the counter who looked up at her.
"Well hello there Ms.Shy, I'm most certain he will as well. You may go ahead. You know the way, I'll buzz him to let him know you're on the way up." The mare smiled at Fluttershy pointing her to the elevator and waving as she walked away.
"Thank you." Fluttershy waved back as she walked to the door. Pressing the button she waited for the ride to get to the floor. Brushing her dress so it was straight and clean, and adjusting her hat. When the door opened, she stepped into the plush looking ride. The walls with soft red cushioning, with a rail along the walls to hold onto. She pressed the button for the top floor, and the elevator closed it's doors and took off. Her heart raced as the elevator dinged each floor's number as it passed on by. It was rare that she'd have to come to the office to ask for favors, but she was more than welcomed there.
As the elevator arrived at the top floor, the doors opened revealing another lobby, but this one smaller with a few chairs on the side with a table covered with magazines and an ash tray for Filthy's guests to wait for him. At the back was the door to his office and to the side another reception desk with a gray haired mare with pink fur glasses and blue eyes. She lifted her head to see Fluttershy exit the elevator and simply waved to her and nodded. Fluttershy waved back as she approached the door.
"He's waiting for you. Hope you have a good time sweetie." The gray mare said as Fluttershy's hand touched the knob.
Fluttershy choked down the saliva that had been building and sticking in the back of her mouth. She gave her nostrils a quick push of air as she breathed out hard. Turning the knob she opened the door and stepped inside the main office. Closing the door behind her, the click echoed in the room with it's wood lined walls, book shelves on one side, hearth on another. In the center sat a big oak desk covered with papers, phone, ash tray, and pens. Behind it was a big red chair, with oak wood sides that was on a swivel and wheels to move around. Behind that was a balcony window for one to step out onto for fresh air. The big glass doors were open and the smell of cigar smoke could be smelt coming in from the breeze.
The yellow mare walked forward as her short heels clicked along the laminate floor. She took her seat in the chair opposite the desk that was a small cushioned black chair. It was smaller and lower than Filthy's personal chair and was used to make him feel bigger and more intimidating when it came to his dealings with others for business. She sat down and placed her handbag on her lap, crossing her legs at the knees where her dress cut off. Her hooves were on display through the open tops of her heels. She sat quietly waiting for Filthy to finish his own business out on the balcony.
It was only a bit longer before the stallion walked in, shutting the glass doors behind him. "Ah, so what is it this time Fluttershy?" Filthy began his talk as he walked back to his chair. "Need more money is the obvious reason, but maybe I'm wrong this time." He turned his seat around and sat down facing towards the mare, a smirk crossing his face as he sealed his palms together on the desk.
"Well yes, I need more money to fund some medical emergency payments for some of the animals." Fluttershy looked down at her own hands, twirling her fingers around in nervousness. "I hope it's not to much to ask for some. I need about four hundred this time." She turned her face to the side looking at the floor.
"Four hundred bits huh. Well that isn't too much for me." Filthy opened the drawer to his desk and pulled out his check book. Writing down and filling out the check, he slid it across the table. "Easy enough to do for such a delicate flower like yourself." His grin widened as he let his hand off the check.
Fluttershy reached forward to make sure it was correct. Holding it up, there it was, four hundred bits to her name. "Oh thank you so much Mr. Rich. The animals will appreciate this so much." She opened her purse and slipped the check in and closed it.
"It's no problem my dear. Now, I hope you have payment for me in exchange. I'd hate to have to cancel it on your way out." Filthy leaned back in his seat, fingers tapping on the desk.
The mare's face went red, knowing that it was going to come to this, but hoping that it wouldn't this time. "No need for that master. I'm always prepared for you and your most exquisite friend." Fluttershy stood up and set her purse down on the floor. "That's assuming you've got the camera ready like always." She rubbed her shoulder gently with a bit of embarrassment in her tone.
Filthy pushed his chair back, and pulled out the big drawer of his desk, pulling out a video camera and set it on his desk. "I like to keep things on hand, never know when you'll need it. Be it black mail, evidence, or for some special memories."
Fluttershy nodded at him. "Of course, and why wouldn't these be the most special of all. It helps me sleep at night rewatching some of them. Especially when it's got a good view of your massive cock in me." Fluttershy walked to the side of Filthy's desk. "I hope he's ready as well?" She said as she looked at Filthy's groin.
"He'll be up and going shortly enough when you get ready." Filthy turned his chair towards Fluttershy and turned on the camera. The red light indicating the recording turned on.
"Most certainly master. Just let me grab my collar." She skipped to her purse and bent down, showing off her big ass through the thin dress, showing off the lining of her thong through the fabric. She dug through and pulled out a black collar with silver plate on it. It had "Filthy's pet" engraved onto the metal. She also pulled out a ring gag as well, made with a pink rubber bit to hold her mouth open wide. She clipped on the collar around her neck and set the gag on the desk. "Are you ready for fun master?" She held her hands at the shoulders of her dress.
Filthy licked his lips at the teasing sight, and wanting more of it. "I'm more than ready. Give the camera a show of a life time."
Pulling the shoulders of her white dress over to the arms, she let it slide right down off her delicate fur. The dress hitting the floor, followed by her sun hat. Underneath she was wearing tiny blue butterfly pasties over her nipples, and a small green thong, with a pink butterfly center piece at her waist. Her belly button was pierced with a blue rose diamond, and her back side near her ass cheeks was a tramp stamp tattoo with "Money Hole" and an arrow pointing toward her anus. She kicked the dress and hat to the side with her heels as she walked towards Filthy getting closer. "I hope this is acceptable, I picked up that nice piercing with some of the leftovers from last time." She swayed her hips side to side, and spun around slowly giving a show to the stallion. Bending over to grabbed her ankles with her ass in his face and giving him a peek through the thin fabric of her pucker and pussy.
Filthy slid his hand along her ass cheek before giving it a firm slap. Watching as her butt jiggled from the strike for a few seconds, he then grabbed her thong and gave it a snap by pulling it up and letting go. The sound of the clothe hitting against her fur sounded in the room. "You look as good as ever my pet. I'm sure my friend is going to enjoy this." He spread his legs so she'd have ease of access to his dick.
"Oh my, you're so eager, and I haven't gotten you in my mouth yet." Fluttershy giggled as she turned around and got to her knees. Pulling down Filthy's zipper, she stuck her hand into his pants and pulled out his dick. Foreskin still covering his flaccid dick. She leaned in and rubbed her face with the big black dick, sticking her nose into the base to smell his unshowered balls. The aroma of sweat and musk built up in the small space filled her nostrils with the strong scent of the stallion. She reached up and undid the button on his slacks before pulling them down to let his big balls out as well. "Oh my they are swollen up. Does Spoiled not even take care of the basics for you at all anymore?" She began to rub her face on his balls.
"That bitch won't touch anything since she started to fuck around with the help at home. Not like I care when I have a good whore like you around who knows just what I want and need." He patted her hair, ruffling it a bit in the mess. He reached over and pulled a cigar from the box on his desk and lit it up. "I'm gonna have a smoke while you get me ready for that fuck hole of yours, okay my little bitch." He stroked the side of her cheek with the back of his fingers before setting it back on the chair arm.
Fluttershy didn't wait any longer to get going. She started with sucking on his delicious meaty orbs by pulling one into her maw and sucking away at the sweat built up on it. The salty taste applying to her palette as she used her tongue to wipe down the wrinkled flesh sack. Her lips closed tight so the nut could not escape the tomb that was her mouth as she suckled away like a infant to a mother's nipple. Using her hand she gently rubbed the other orb like a mystic to a crystal ball. Fingers rolling over it, feeling the wrinkles as they passed over, and caressing the orb by rolling it around between her fingers. She hummed out a joyous moan sending vibrations up the ball in her mouth as her lips left pink marks of lipstick long the sack.
Filthy didn't pay much attention to the mare attending to him as he smoked away. He picked up his planner and flipped through the pages, reading up on the rest of the day's schedule and tomorrow's morning. He felt the mare dancing around his nethers like a horse to a fly. It was there but didn't warrant attention yet.
The mare dropped the orb out of her mouth and ran her nose along the underside of his semi erect cock, with the foreskin starting to pull back. Rubbing her face along it back and forth until she moved to the tip of it. She pulled back the skin just a bit and got sight of a yellowish substance that had formed around the glans of his dick. "Master, you really have been saving up. Such a rich amount of dick cheese for me. You shouldn't have. Spoiled is missing out on the best part of your massive black cock." Fluttershy licked her lips at the sight of the smegma that had been building up. She pulled back the skin more revealing even more of the slightly smelling homemade cheese.
"Well if I didn't treat you right then who would. Now get to work and quiet down, I've got a few things I need to do." Filthy patted the mare's head before grabbing his phone and dialing a number. He tapped out the burnt part of his cigar into the ash tray on his desk while waiting for the line to go through.
Fluttershy did as told and became silent as she rubbed her nose against the smegma build up. The scent of dirty socks and warm fish filling her nose with the sticky goo of unwashed dick. Opening her mouth she lapped at the substance with her tongue like a dog would with a water bowl. Picking off small bits of the mess and filling her mouth with the mess. It felt good on her taste buds and even better going down her throat. Her stomach gurgled a bit getting used to the introduced of the foul taste again. After a few more laps she enveloped the tip in her mouth and began to suck on his dick to remove the more crusted parts of the smegma. Her lips peeling it back and into her mouth, getting it under her tongue and the roof of her mouth. Her saliva acted as a lubricate to the crust, giving it new life and making it semi squishy again. Each little bob pulling more and more of it into her hole, until it was cleaned off his now erect dick.
The stallion rubbed her hand across Fluttershy's hair as he talked on the phone. The mare only able to make out his end of the call. "Yes, It's Filthy Rich. I've been working on that contract and it's just about ready. You can swing by my office later and we can finish up the minor details and sign it. You're in town, that's even better. I'll see you soon then." He hung up the phone and tapped his cigar again. The smoke swirling around his head as he let out a small moan of pleasure. He looked down to the mare who was busy now working further onto his shaft. "Like that didn't you. The best tasting food straight from the source. Maybe if we're not done my contract friend could join. He might have more, but I'm not sure."
A hum of joyous excitement ran up his shaft as she went down on him, taking him right to the medial ring. One of her hands played away with his sack as the other stroked at the rest of his cock, making sure he was getting the most bang for his buck out of her. Fluttershy could feel her own pleasure building as her pussy started to leak but was stopped by the piece of tape she had covered it with. Her clit poked against the sticky side and pulled it in and out of her snatch. She loved being used like this, and having others see her made her even more horny as well. It was the perfect arrangement she had ever made to keep herself going.
"Ya, that's it, take it deeper, and once you're all the way, I've got the start primed to load you with the best tasting cum in Ponyville." He placed his hand on the back of her head and began slowly shrinking the amount of room she had to push it back and forth. Slowly causing the yellow mare to get deeper down on his dick. Every few seconds the gap got smaller as her mouth sucked more and more of the dirty dick.
Fluttershy didn't panic as her amount of time to breath got shorter and shorter. She stopped stroking the base of the shaft to make room for her mouth to swallow it. Advocating for slipping her hand up under his ass cheeks and playing with his prostate with her fingers up his asshole. She closed her eyes as she got closer to his groin, taking every inch like it was a banana that she'd practice on at home. Eventually she reach his groin, and felt his big black cock deep into her throat. Her body greeted it by choking on it from the lack of oxygen and was rewarded just as Filthy said.
"Here it comes, drink up." He held her in place as his tip flared, and stuffed her throat with his meat. His shaft twitched as it began to launch it's heft load of cum deep into her stomach. Ropey strings of white goo blasting out of him and deep into her as she swallowed away on the cock, milking it with her attempts for air. Filthy pushed himself back and forth with each load, thrusting himself at her face as his sack tapped at her chin. His hands unrelenting of her head until he had finished what he wanted.
Each full load filled Fluttershy more and more, as her stomach embraced the salty protein snack that was being pumped into her. Her lungs however began to hate her as they raged to let out the build up of carbon dioxide and begged for the intake of fresh oxygen. Her mascara ran down with her tears, staining her cheeks black with the streaks. Her nose burned as it filled with some back up of cum and started to leak it out of her nostrils that way. Soon she was released from Filthy's grasp and had his cock pulled right out of her, where a few more spurts landed on her face and top of her breasts. When the fresh air hit her lungs it burnt like a fire raging on a building, consuming all that entered.
Filthy stumbled back and landed on his chair, dick still erect and covered with spit and cum, with a string going from his tip to Fluttershy's mouth, connecting the two together. He took his time breathing in again as he snuffed out his cigar in the ash tray. Chest heaving up and down as his lungs pushed hard through his orgasm. "Such a good little whore. Taking my cock down your throat just like it was made for it." He let out a chuckle as he relaxed, his mind blurring a bit in his post orgasmic bliss.
"Only the best for my master." Fluttershy crawled over between his legs, taking hold of the twitching beast. "Now to get you cleaned up again." She began licking away at the mess of cum and saliva that was leaking down towards his balls. His black dick now coated with smudged pink rings where her lips had marked off when she was sucking away. When she finished she sat still on her knees. Smiling up at the stallion who had his hand over his face as he calmed down.
"Well now, I supposed it's time to have the real fun. Come up here and let's get you ready for an anal rodeo." He helped the mare to her hooves. Picking up the gag, he bound her mouth open wide so she wouldn't be able to fully scream but still have access to his personal lube dispenser if needed. He then lifted her up on the desk, head facing towards the door, and legs draping down on his side. Grabbing hold of her thong he pulled it down and off, holding them up to his own nose and taking a whiff of her panties and mare musk. He noticed the tape just below her bushy pubes and poked it inwards. "I see that you're protecting that one hole like I told you. That's good, wouldn't want a cock to get shoved in the whore hole." He slapped his dick against her groin, before picking up her legs and heaving them over his shoulder.
Fluttershy laid bare on the desk, her tits on full view, and no way to say anything without it being gurgled mumbles. Her body shivered as she felt his dick slipping up against the pussy tape and down between her ass crack. As this was happening she had her thong thrown down onto her belly, the silky fabric resting against her. She let out a squeak of delight through her gag.
Filthy rubbed his dick deeper between her cheeks, and slipping it against the tight light pucker hidden between them. Each time sending shivers up his own spine in anticipation of the coming fuckery. When he had finished with his teasing of the mare, he lined up his fat cock with her tight little fuck hole and pushed it in. The warmth of the hole surrounding his cock, along with the squeezing of the ridged lining adding into the friendly welcome of his meat. Filthy let out a pleasurable moan as thrusted into her. The tight ass of the mare giving him more pleasure than the empty cavern of his wife's cunt ever did. "So good, and as tight as ever. How's it feel my little slut. You love having master's fat cock in your tight little fuck toy ass hole?"
The sensations went straight to Fluttershy's mind, filling it with so much dopamine as she felt him plunge deep into her anus. The puckered ring swallowing every inch it could into her bowels and still wanting more. She let out mumbling to the question as the gag stopped her from pronouncing things correctly. Her hands gripped onto the edge of the desk as she tried to steady herself from the few thrusts she had received so far.
As Filthy was starting to get going his pager rang with the receptionist outside of his door. "Mr. Rich sir, your twelve thirty is hear for your contract meeting." The voice was professional and peppy.
The stallion pressed the pager button back and replied. "Let him in." He let go of the button and moved the camera to the side of his desk facing towards the pair and getting a wider angle. "Well it seems my other friend is here a bit early, seems you'll get that extra treat soon." He began slowly thrusting into Fluttershy's ass again, as he waited for his contract partner.
The door opened as a stallion walked in, shutting the door behind him. He was black with a turquoise mohawk, dressed in a blue wonderbolts uniform. As he shut the door he turned around to see Filthy slamming away into the naked mare on his desk. His face flushed red with embarrassment, as his body filled with naughty thoughts. He turned his head and covered his eyes with his hands. "I think I might be too early. I'll come back later Mr. Rich." He went to open the door again.
"No no, you're just in time Thunderlane. Come over, don't mind the whore, she's making a withdrawal from the Rich bank." He held his hand out in gesture to the chair in front of the desk.
Fluttershy's eyes watched as the other stallion got closer and noticed the bulge building under his suit. It was just as big as Filthy's was by the look of it cramped under the latex uniform. Her tongue flopped about as she let out squeaks and moans through the gag as she felt her ass burning just a bit.
"So Thunderlane, I've almost finished the contract to have you as a sponsor for the Rich line of consumables. The just of it being you'll be paid for each product, with free supplies sent to you, and you'll do some appearances for promotion of new items in the stores across Equestria. While you do that, we here get our basic fees and you'll receive ten percent in royalties of things sold." Filthy started to explain the contract with Thunderlane.
"Ten, we agreed on twenty not even a week ago. This is insulting for a wonderbolt." Thunderlane crossed his arms and huffed. His eyes trying to divert from the mare moaning away in front of him. He felt very awkward doing business while Filthy fucked away at the slut on the desk. "I think we'll just have to not go through with this deal at all."
Filthy grunted a bit in frustration and a bit in pleasure as he got a good squeeze against his dick. "Well we were going to go with twenty, but we did some math and it would be a big loss to our side after taxes are paid. So I can sweeten the pot a bit. You take the ten and you'll get access to use this beauty any time you need some relief." Filthy gave Fluttershy's breasts a light slap to show off the massive mounds jiggle potential.
Thunderlane looked at Fluttershy laying there getting pounded, her mouth just waiting to be filled with a dick. Her tongue moving around as her eyes glazed over with her orgasm building. "I... there... she's... um... if I can get a trial first then I think we can talk." His own cock was trying to burst from his suit at this point, but was stuck in place from the tightness of it. Sweat dripping from his brow as his mind tried to contain itself.
"I wouldn't have it any other way. Here, let me get her set up so she can use her magical fingers too." Filthy pulled out from Fluttershy's ass, and pulled her off the desk, standing her up before bending her chest first against the desk, her ass high enough in the air for him with her heels on, and enough distance from the other side for Thunderlane to get use of her mouth. "Go on, I don't mind sharing." He took hold of her hips and penetrated her ass again and began to thrust a bit harder into the soft hole.
Fluttershy eyed the stallion, waiting to see if he'd actually do this. She would have to ask for some more after being used as a contract barter. Surely Filthy wouldn't mind spending a bit more so she could pierce her nipples, and get a new set of lingerie to wear when they had their anal times.
The black stallion stood and stared at the pair as he pounded away. The body shifting along the desk as her breasts acted as a pillow and lift for her. Her arms hung over the desk and waved him over with a gentle motion of her finger. He gulped down his fear and nerves, and began to unzip his suit. His chest and groin were coated in sweat from the suit as he pulled his dick out from his boxers. Sweat coated the big black length, with flecks of white along the tip, with precum already dripping down from it. "I hope she doesn't mind that it's a bit dirty, been a busy day of flight training." He waddled forward, rubbing his dick along the side of her face.
"Nope she doesn't mind, in fact she loves eating the good stuff as well, especially if it's been a while. Sweat is nothing to her, and she'll gladly nuzzle your balls with her face too." Filthy slapped Fluttershy's ass, leaving a red hand print against the bubbly cheek. It caused the mare to let out an moan through her gag as he spanked her a few more times as he thrust in and out.
Thunderlane slipped his dick into her mouth, feeling her tongue rub along the bottom of his cock. "I see, so she's one of those freaky girls." He pulled his cock out and thrust it back in but only to the medial ring. He took hold of her head with his hands to use as a grip to thrust and fuck her face like a fleshlight. "So does she do more than that? Like even further on the dirty meter."
Filthy hilted himself and stopped moving for a bit, catching his breath before thrusting a bit more. "Oh she'll do just about anything. I've had her clean a mess up off the floor while I pounded her ass and let loose in it. She's the type that will do anything, as long as you film it." He pointed to the camera on the side of his desk. Reaching over he picked it up and held it so he had an angled of his dick penetrating into the small pucker and watched as it stretched out with him pulling out. He noticed a brownish white mix building up on his dick. "In fact, just watch this. Open her mouth to me."
Thunderlane looked a bit confused at the amber stallion's request but heeded his request. He stood to the side rubbing at his own dick before Fluttershy reached out and began doing the work for him. Her gently touch sending shivers down Thunderlane's spine. Filthy walked around the table, a big glob of precum mixed with anal juices sitting on top of his dick. The black stallion caught on to what he was going to show.
"Here my little whore, got a special treat for you. Can't let master stay dirtied like this." He stuck his dick in front of her face. Camera focused on her. Her eyes looked down to the nasty special treat that was going to be in her mouth in a second and let out a moan. Filthy slowly guided it in so it wouldn't get on the ring gag for his guest. One inside he rubbed it against the roof of her mouth and along her front teeth, scrapping it off as he pulled out of her. "Now make sure to get that clean so our guest can continue." Filthy filmed her using her tongue to lick the mixture from her teeth and slip it down her throat.
Fluttershy's body shivered with glee as she swallowed down the nasty mixture of her ass and Filthy's cum. Her pussy was working overtime trying to squirt past the tape but only lead to her dripping down her legs. She stuck out her tongue to show she had cleaned it off herself before she took the black stallions cock back in her maw.
"There you go, she's pretty freaky. Now I have a nut to bust in her tight ass." Filthy walked back around and remounted the mare. This time going full on to blow his load into her pucker. He still held the camera to get her ass filmed with a nice creampie.
Thunderlane stood in awe of the sight he just witnessed. This would be something he could see being a good deal. Considering most other mares he'd try to lay wouldn't even do anal, let alone something like that. "I see, she's certainly something else." He walked back to the front of Fluttershy and began to face fuck her again. His thrusts getting to his base and putting the bulk of his cock into her throat, causing her to gag a big on the meat as it filled her throat.
"Ya, and she can be yours when you need a good fuck. What do you say. Blow on it?" Filthy felt his own orgasm coming soon. His dick twitching hard in the ribbed fuck hole.
The black stallion thrusted faster and faster into the mare, his hands not letting go of her face. "I'd say, it's a deal." His cock twitched hard and flared up in her throat. He held her with his dick deep in and blasting a voluminous load into her throat. The taste of sweat coming from his cock, and no way to pull back if she wanted to. Each twitch sending more and more into her belly, filling her slutty self with his stallion seed.
Filthy blew his deep up her ass, filming the two of them having their orgasm and filling her in a spitroasted creampie. His balls drained hard into her pucker, as the ropey goo soothed at the rough final pounding he had given her. His grip on her hips keeping her in place from moving away from either of the stallions.
Fluttershy's eyes glazed over as she squirted again into the tape over her snatch and felt the little bits drip down the sides of her legs. Her clit had gotten stuck to the tape and prevented it from going back into it's hood. She struggled to breathe as her throat was being filled with more spunk, and the wonderful cooling sensation in her ass with the warm jizz in there was just perfect. Her body wanted more, but her mind could not grasp more at the moment.
When the two stallions loads stopped, they pulled out of the mare, letting her body go limp on the desk itself. Filthy picked her up and set her on his seat, while she recovered herself. Him being the business stallion he was pulled the contract out of his desk and added in the extra part for Thunderlane to use her at any point he wanted. He slid the piece of paper and pen over to the black stallion. "There we go, you've gotten a trial, and the contract is ready for your signature. Just sign on the line."
Thunderlane took the pen in his hand and looked over to Fluttershy gasping away for air in the seat. Cum dripping down her chin and along her chest, and out of her ass onto the seat. "A deal is a deal." He stroked his name onto the paper and dated the signature to finalize the contract.
Filthy took the paper and looked over the signature and date and grinned. "Good, I'm sure we'll get along just fine." He picked up a red stamp and pressed it against the page. "Now how bout we clean up." He turned to Fluttershy and removed the gag, letting her sore jaw move. He held his flaccid dick up to the mare's face where she began to suck off the cum that was left over on it.
Thunderlane approached and she provided the same to him as well, cleaning his dick and leaving a kiss on the tip. "Well now, that was certainly a good trial, I can't wait to see what the full package is like."
Fluttershy giggled a bit. "Oh the full package is worth it, but my big thing is nothing in the pussy, anal only when it comes to the rear." She began to spoon the anal creampie into her hand and lick it clean as it came out slowly.
"Well you heard her. Make sure to follow her rules or contracts over and you're out a lot at that point." Filthy patted Thunderlane's shoulder. "Anyways, I've got more appoints to fill out today. I'll have my receptionist call and set up an appointment for the first photo shoots."
The black stallion zipped up his uniform and stroked it smooth again from any wrinkles that had gotten there. "Sounds good Mr. Rich, as for you, I'll be seeing you soon." He winked at Fluttershy and walked out, shutting the door behind him as he left the room.
"So, can I get more for that deal. I could use a few more piercings, and maybe something new to fuck in, maybe a new toy as well master." Fluttershy put on her pouty face with Filthy, giving him puppy dog eyes.
The stallion stroked her hair and smiled back at her while lighting another cigar with his free hand. "I think it's deserved, how about another six hundred to go with the four hundred already. That should get you something real nice. Now make sure you see me soon as well when you get that all together, I want to make sure my little whore is comfortable." He wrote another check from the book and passed it to the yellow mare.
Fluttershy took it and walked to her purse and slipped it in. "Oh I will, and you can keep that thong yourself so you can have something soft to blow another load into tonight, just make sure to send that footage to me as well." Fluttershy grabbed her dress and hat, getting them on again. "I'll see you soon." She waved to Filthy as she walked out of the office, forgetting she was still wearing the collar.
Filthy looked at the desk and saw the green thong still sitting there. He used it to scoop the last bits of cum that had dripped onto his chair with it. Taking a whiff of the after sex smell and letting out a groan of pleasure. He opened his desk and slipped the soiled panties into a small locked drawer that had other pairs stuffed away inside. Putting away the camera as well it's own drawer, the buzzer for the pager went off again.
"Mr. Rich, Miss Rarity is here to she you, she's on her way. She's taking the stairs so she'll be a little bit." The receptionist from downstairs said.
He sat down and took a big puff of his cigar. "Miss Bird, please let my next guest in when she gets here. I'm sure it's important for today." He had a big grin plastered over his face as he puffed out a ring of smoke.
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Thanks for reading this story through. This is one of my late night, drunk on cough medicine with no editing release style story. When I get sick from work, these things let me feel productive too, even though I'm not making any money for the night. If you made it to the end, big thanks again, and I hoped you enjoyed the free style writing.
If this is something you'd like to see get raunchier with even more dirtier kinks, and/or see more characters needing debts paid say something other wise it becomes a one shot that dies here. Almost went full on dirty with this one but held back just so many more could read instead of just the few who like my Scat/Watersports works.
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