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		Description

Mocha Swirl is opening up her new cafe and she needs a little bit of help in more ways than one. With some difficulty, she intends to pull through!
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		Training Day



After five whole years of busting her rump on just about every hurdle you could think of, it was finally time. It was time to open her dream cafe. All thanks to royalty. The Duchess was arrested a long while back and everything in the mansion was shut down, including her night job. Mocha Swirl was out a lot of money. As much as that passive aggressive bitch made her angry beyond compare, the money could not be argued with. Then it was all gone.
There she was, working at the Wheatery, earning just above minimum wage and burning through her savings by the week. After a year, she was ready to give up on everything. She put in applications for Butterscotch, Frozen Pop's, Pop Candy's and just about every coffee shop known to Ranchtown.
Then she got the call. Her savings had gotten to 50% because of living expenses and the occasional binge eating from depression, but she celebrated when she found out the new princess reactivated all former staff! Finally, she had her old job back! Not to mention some of the newer staff included a hot chef with a cock the size of her forearm.
It wasn't exactly easy going back to night shifts, but she was more than happy to do it because of the porn star stallion god! Machismo was a cream colored, red maned muscle-bound hunk of a stallion. She rubbed herself into a frenzy during more than one of his movies and there he was, getting milk from the fridge at four in the morning. 
She had to bite her own tongue to keep from bouncing directly off the walls and landing on his legendary dick. To think, they paid her to keep a kitchen clean and prepare breakfast and coffee. The princess was a sweetheart and Machismo was a musclebound dream.
The coffeehouse funds reached 100%. She was forced to switch to part time at the royal mansion, but this needed to be done. That open sign was going up in four days and she had to make everything perfect, no matter what. 
The Red Love Cafe was set to open, yet she didn't have the electrics set up to the front. Her four coffee makers (cappuccino, Frappuccino, regular and small decaf) had no juice! Here she was trying to get her kitchen area clean of boxing materials, and those morons at Discount Electronics were super late! She had interviews in just a few hours and a laundry list of other things to do, including laundry! She couldn't stay at the shop all day waiting for them.
So, she went for the expensive option! Screw it! Time to splurge. She looked up the best on the list, Gemini Ties! Sounded great! 
They totally understood and by some miracle, were willing to help her within the next half hour. 
Mocha, the short, curvy lavender maned, soft brown unicorn was dripping sweat from all the moving. She had some help here and there, but in the end, she was doing the bulk of the box smashing for the time being. After the interviews were done, she planned to get more help, though. 
Before she could even start panicking over where her uniform orders were, there came a knock at her open door. She checked her watch and then looked to see a tall, muscular electrician with the name "Spark" on his tag. 
"Are you the technician?" Mocha asked, looking at him from head to hoof. 
"That's one word for it," the orange unicorn chuckled. "You called Gemini Ties, right?"
"Yeah, like, twenty minutes ago. I called Discount last night and…" Spark was already nodding his sympathy. "No go."
"Yeah, I'd be surprised if they showed up at noon. Now, I guess you're needing your electricity situated?" Spark chuckled as she nodded vigorously. He walked in and started looking over her electronics, pulling out his flashlight and started following wires. "You new in town?"
"No, I've lived here a while. I worked around town for a while, then I got a job working at the royal manor." Mocha smiled as his eyes widened a bit. 
"No kidding? Nice, so now you're opening a cafe. We sure could use one. I love Pop Candy but sometimes I just want a cup of pure caffeine." Spark said as he went to one of her outlets and started un screwing the face shield. 
Mocha went to her counter on the other side of the main lobby and pulled up a sheet of paper. Then she brought it to him.
He took it after the outlet's wires were exposed. "Free Coffee!" It read, "Three Days Only!"
"That's going to ten ponies and it starts tomorrow." She smiled, proud of herself. "You're more than welcome to be the second one I invite."
"Wow, well, that's great. I may not be able to make it, but," he said before she could look disappointed. "I know someone who would jump at the opportunity. Plus, you've already got me sold on some coffee. The reason I got here so fast is because Gemini Ties is right down the street."
"That's awesome!" Mocha was starstruck at her first pledged customer! "How do my wires look?" Mocha asked as he used a multimeter device, placing metal clamps on bare wires and looking at readings.
"Well, there's no reading up here. The ceiling lights are on, so you have stuff going." He hummed his contemplation and she marveled at his wonderfully thick forearm as he rubbed his chin. Then he started looking around the lower wall outlets.
"Okay, well, I am just cleaning out some empty boxes. If you need me for anything, I'll be doing that." She said and he nodded.
"Sounds like a--ah ha!" He startled her as he found the small electricity box next to one of the wall outlets. 
Her eyes went wide as he bent straight over in front of her and his ass had literally every single one of her ex boyfriends beat. He definitely did not skimp on the squats during gym. As he removed the cover, he found the wires he was looking for.
"Well, what do you know? The wires to the fuse box." Spark said as he furrowed his brow. "Who had this building last?" He said, and there was a moment of silence. Spark looked back at her. "Ma'am?"
"Yes, sorry, what?" She snapped out of her trance.
"Someone did the worst soldering job I've ever seen in my life." Spark said as he tested them, and sure enough, the solder came loose. "They weren't even connected."
She only saw his butt and the blue and red tail that matched his mane. Everything else was just white noise. She stood there, remembering that she hadn't had a proper date in months thanks to her new schedule. Not to mention the fact that she was saving every single bit she possibly could. Masturbation and such aside, she was sexually starving!
"Ma'am?" Spark asked as she was clearly unresponsive. "Hello?" 
"Oh! Okay, well, I am just cleaning out some empty boxes. If you need me for anything, I'll be doing that." She said in a more wavery voice this time. Below the apron, she was wearing an old t-shirt, an old bra and some gym shorts she didn't care about. The gym shorts had a big wet spot in the crotch as she walked awkwardly toward the back area.
"Oh… okay." He shook his head at the de ja vu he felt, shrugged, and went back to the power box to start some splicing. If there's anything he hated, it was shoddy workmanship.
Mocha tried to calm herself down and remind herself that she had way too much shit to do. She couldn't spend time thinking about the tech's hot bod and chiseled ass cheeks right now, no matter how much she wanted to lay hands on them and grip them with all of her might while licking his ball–
She slapped herself! Snap out of it, Mocha! You have shit to do! She sighed. This was getting out of hand. There were still three gigantic boxes in there with foam peanuts and packing tape bits all over the floor. Not to mention the interviews she had in an hour and a half?!? Where did time go?! She had to do this, now!
That's when the tension was very real. She could feel it all in her gut and she leaned on her center metal table in the backroom. She had to take a break or she was going to go nutso in no time. She at least seemed to have a good electrician at work for the moment.
He seemed to have everything in those strong, hunky hands of his. They seemed like big meaty fingers that could fill a girl's orifice really well. Before Mocha knew it, her finger was rubbing her wet, open vagina with a finger tight against it.
That was it, she needed to do this now! The big stud in the next room was way too difficult to work with! The image of him showing up in the back room with his big meaty cock sticking up and out of his bright blue jumpsuit gave her the perfect image to work with.
Mocha looked out toward the front to see no sign of Spark, as he was still hunkered down toward the floor and wiring stuff. Perfect, just rub a quick one out and get to the messy backroom after. Take care of the repair charges, which will probably rob her of her clothes; hopefully while he is still in view. Then the interviews.
She thought about riding him and showing off her modest C cups toward him while he sucked her very sensitive nipples. She wasted no time in getting her tits out and pinching her right nipple while her right hand rubbed her clitoris with her middle finger.
Mocha was gushing! She hadn't even noticed how long it'd been since she gotten herself off. When was the last time she had been horny like this? Oh, right, never mind. The image of Machismo exiting the bathroom with a towel wrapped around his waist came to mind.
That made her spurt just a little bit as she licked her lips and pulled on her nipple. She even let out a little moan.
"Hey I got the- whoa!" Spark made her jump out of her skin and fall to the floor, pussy in full view with her shorts and undies on the floor next to her. Her grayish brown tits in full view with dark pink nipples sticking straight out. "Oh, I'm sorry if I interrupted." Spark said as her entire body began to sweat and her face went beet red.
She tried to say something, but her throat went dry and she couldn't even swallow. Then she noticed he was giving her a good look over, one that made her begin to leak between her closed thighs.
"Here, let me help you up." Spark said as he reached down to her and she took his hand. That's when she noticed, behind his courtesy, his cock was absolutely rock solid inside his jumpsuit.
That's when she got up to her knees and immediately grabbed hold of his length through his jumpsuit.
"Oh, did I do this?" Mocha asked as she traced his shaft with her fingers. "I'm very sorry, Mr. Repairman."
Spark chuckled a little as she stroked him through the fabric. The porn movies featuring electricians really served their purpose in his life.
That's when she reached to the side and opened the fridge. It was industrial strength that she got for a decent price. She pulled out a can of whipped cream and shook it as she unzipped him all the way down. She slightly recoiled as his big brown cock poked out of the top of the opening and she very noticeably gushed down below.
His cock was phenomenal! It was even better with a whipped cream topping! She sprayed the cream over the head with a peak on top.
"Lovely." She said as she gave the head of his cock a big lick. The whipped cream was sweet and his throbbing dick was delicious. She shoved him in her mouth and sucked him nice and hard. He was huge!
"I suppose you need some extra repairs taken care of?" Spark asked, though he noticed that she didn’t react to this, nor did she show signs of stopping. 
Just the feeling of a nice solid cock in her mouth was intoxicating. Her mouth was so full and her hands couldn’t stay off of his medial ring, base and scrotum. Mocha found herself sucking up every inch of him. She couldn’t deepthroat the whole of this monster dick, so she sucked along the side and ran her tongue over his base. She even sucked both of his nice big balls in that brown sack. The taste of his hormones, the sweat and the precum, she took them all in with her tongue.
Then she spurted! Her eyes went wide, as did his as she squirted juice from her vagina and she felt her legs twitch as the orgasm rumbled through her body. 
“Did you just cum from sucking my cock?” Spark asked and the breathless unicorn simply nodded, catching her breath. 
“It–it’s been a while…” Mocha leaned back a little bit and saw his big throbbing penis was still erect to the maximum degree. “C-can’t you… please…” She fell back onto her rump and rolled onto her hands and knees in front of him. Her tail went up and he could see she was still leaking onto the floor. “I need a–OH!” 
She didn’t even see him get on his knees but he was balls deep within her before she knew it. His humps rocked her entire body and her entire sheath was full of horse sausage that pounded her pleasure centers and filled her senses with orgasmic stimulation. 
“You need a nice hard cock?” Spark finished her sentence and she tried her very best to confirm. He was fucking her too hard for her to even form coherent words. She could only say “ah” “oh” and the occasional “mah”. She was so tight as her vagina hugged onto his shaft, yet he still pushed through to prod her cervix. 
“Miss Mocha?” A small voice said in between thrusts and moans. Spark suddenly stopped, but it was too late. As soon as he set eyes on the two ladies at the doorway, his cock erupted inside Mocha. Cinnamon Swirl and Hiyolicious stood at the backway entrance as Spark orgasmed deep inside her and her entire body trembled as she ripped through her second climax.
“GOD! I love your cock!” She shouted, causing the two mares at the entrance to widen their eyes even more. 
The moment of silence immediately told the quivering unicorn mare that something was wrong. One single look and she saw the cream colored unicorn and the bright blue pegasus standing with pursed lips and red, blushing faces. Mocha cleared her throat, the stallion’s huge erection still balls deep in her pussy. Then she put on her most diplomatic smile with a sweaty, thoroughly satisfied expression.
“Hello, ladies. I see you’re early. If you could just give me a moment to freshen up, I’ll be happy to conduct your interviews.” She said in a very calm fashion, trying to draw attention away from her naked ass and her shirt pulled up to reveal her tits. 
“Um, yes ma’am.” Cinnamon said as she put her hands on Hiyo’s shoulders and pulling her back into the main lobby as her friend’s lips were pursed into a thin line. 
After they were out of sight, the two unicorns still sat motionless on the ground. 
“Well, I suppose I should finish inspecting the rest of the electrica–” He was about to pull out of her but her hand went over to his thigh and gripped it.
“One more round?” 
-----------
Spark gave her a discount for choosing Gemini Ties over those other guys and she promised to use them exclusively. After a bit of wallowing in her own shame, Mocha came out to the main lobby area where the two young mares were sitting and enjoying two free frappuccinos. Both of them gave her devious grins, though Hiyo’s was more embarrassed and awkward. 
“Ladies… Thank you for coming. Frozen Pop recommended you quite highly.” She smiled as she sat down in the seat across from them. “She said you have been working with The Frozen Shop for a year?”
“Yeah, we told her we could use a change of scenery but we didn’t want to quit. She’s really nice and she gives flexible hours.” Cinnamon Swirl said taking another draw on her straw. “So she said once this place opens, we can work here part time and stay at the Frozen Shop.” 
Mocha tried to stay professional in her questioning, but all she could think of was how these two walked in on her getting pumped full of hard stallion dick. 
“And your name is Cinnamon Swirl? Are we related in some way?” Mocha Swirl said with a nervous chuckle. Cinnamon just sat there with a smile on her face while Hiyo gave a lighter, more nervous chortle. 
“Probably not, but no one needs to know that.” Cinnamon said, causing both of them to give her an odd look. “My question is, when can we catch the next show?” 
Hiyo, the red maned pegasus, nearly choked on her frapp as Cinnamon said this. Mocha broke out in a bit of a sweat as her cheeks reddened all the way and she tried her best to concentrate on the interview questions. 
“You know? Why don’t we just skip the interview questions? I have a good feeling about you two.” Mocha said with the fakest, most awkward smile. She tried her best to say something off the subject, but was drawing a blank. 
“We have a good feeling about you.” Her voice was seductive, luxurious and her arms went around Hiyo’s shoulders and waist. “Don’t we, love?” Cinnamon placed her cheek up to Hiyo’s, who began to blush even deeper as her unicorn girl’s horn began to glow. 
“Y-yes! Very good… feeling.” The bright blue pegasus began to squirm a little bit as her lips began to shake slightly. 
“When can you start?” Cinnamon asked as she gave them both odd looks. Hiyo wore a low cut v-neck white blouse with a dark blue skirt. Her modest breasts had a visible bust, while her skirt came down to her knees. Upon closer inspection, Mocha began to notice a brightening glow beneath her skirt, near the crotch area. 
“We can start right now, can’t we?” Cinnamon said as she began to nibble her girlfriend’s ear and her hand began to grope her breast. Then the glow on her horn brightened even more! 
“Cinnamon! Fuck!” Hiyo cried out suddenly as the spot beneath her skirt also brightened. She began to drool as her unicorn girl kissed and nibbled along the side of her neck. Mocha could only watch in amazement as she noticed a wet spot began to grow from under her skirt and Hiyo moaned all the louder. 
“Why don’t you cum for the nice manager? Show her what a horny slut you are and how you wish it was you getting filled up by the nice stallion cock?” She whispered to where Mocha could hear her and Hiyo’s cries of ecstasy only grew more pronounced. 
“You-You bitch!” Hiyo tried to act tough, but then Cinnamon’s horn light almost became blinding and she lost it! Her hands went down to her skirt and held it tight against her crotch as she squirted. Her skirt became drenched and her back arched, nearly falling backward in her chair if it weren’t for Cinnamon holding her tight. 
“Good girl.” Cinnamon purred as she stroked Hiyo’s bright red mane. Her friend leaned against the unicorn pony and gasped for breath, her eyes closed. They began to whisper to one another and give kisses while Mocha just sat there and stared, absolutely speechless with a heat between her legs. That was when Cinnamon turned to face Mocha and grinned at her. With her unicorn magic, she lifted Hiyo’s skirt up for their new boss to get a good look. Her open pussy was soaked along with her inner thighs. She had no underwear to speak of and she drenched the seat she was sitting in. “We can start right now.”
Mocha glanced from Cinnamon to Hiyo and smiled. After just a small train of thought, she smiled. “Perfect!”
------------
With the three of them, the back room was cleaned in no time. They picked up the box stuff, swept the floor and even mopped. 
Before Mocha knew it, the front room was coming together as well. Her four booths were done beforehand, but all three of them put together four more tables, some chairs and the restaurant style garbage can with the wooden flapping door on the front. 
Hiyo raised the ad sheet up and read over it. The words "Free Coffee" stood out very well.
"So, anyone we want to invite?" Hiyo asked and Mocha nodded. 
"I have a few I can think of right off the bat." Cinnamon said as she hung white coffee mugs from the low ceiling above the main counter. 
"There's eight here, didn't you say ten?" Hiyo asked as she sorted through them.
"Oh, right. I gave one to Spark and sent one to… another location." Mocha said as she put milk, creamer and various sodas in a small fridge below the counter. "You two can invite whoever you can think of. So long as they drink some kind of coffee. Tomorrow will be the start of the soft opening and the start of your training."
"Looks like your cafe will be ready by then." Hiyo said as she looked around. "The place looks wonderful."
"So does your ass without that skirt." Cinnamon purred, drawing attention to the fact that her skirt is still hung out to dry in the back room. The towel she tried wrapping around her rump kept falling off so she decided to go bottomless while they worked. Hiyo stayed behind the counters and away from the windows in the meantime.
"Well, she isn't wrong." Mocha commented, leaning to the side to get a nice view of her bright blue rump with the red tail. "Maybe that can be part of the uniform."
"Moving… on!" Hiyo's blush kept deepening with every comment as she crossed her legs with no trace of stray red hair, just smooth blue fur.
"Right, so how much do you two know about making the different types of coffee?" Mocha slapped Hiyo's butt as she walked up to the first machine, making the pegasus squeak.
"I've done it more than once, but I'm no expert." Hiyo said as she looked over the multipurpose coffee maker with some interest.
While they looked over the mechanics of it, Mocha began to demonstrate the sprayers, the foam, the process of adding the cream and even managed to make a heart pattern on top of the cappuccino she made, much to their delight.
"I need to see that again." Cinnamon said as she took a sip and shivered with how good it was. Then she handed it to Hiyo, who had a similar reaction.
"I'm going to have hypertension and die of caffeine poisoning if we make coffee this good all the time." Hiyo admitted, taking another sip.
"Just remember to pace yourselves. We need to sell coffee before we drink it all." Mocha remembered the price tag on all of this and the risk she and Frozen Pop were taking. Frozen had invested a ridiculous amount in helping Mocha and she would not get careless with that investment. "That also means I need your total dedication. The better you two are, the better this place will become. Not to mention the more ponies I can hire to take time off."
Both of the workers nodded, knowing that their days off were going to be scanty for the first month. It was all part of the deal. The big risk was for a big reward.
"That's why the soft opening needs to be a big success. If we can't serve ten ponies, then how will we serve a line out the door?" That brought the whole thing into scope for the two young mares. The prospect was a bit frightening.
The lessons continued. Even though Hiyo's first attempt at a cappuccino was basically flavored water and Cinnamon's attempt at a frappuccino could drive someone into a diabetic coma, Mocha still held out hope.
"So, you got a stallion in your life?" Hiyo asked Mocha as she was checking the baking inventory for scones and danishes.
"Oh, no, not really. I've been on night shifts for what seems like forever, then I decided to deal with Frozen Pop to help me open this cafe. No man to speak of." She shrugged.
"Well, we'll help you make it worth it, at the very least." Hiyo said, putting stacks of disposable coffee cups with lids on the counter beside the machines.
"I will need that help, for sure." Mocha said, giving Hiyo a little hug and a kiss on the cheek. "So, ummmm, what's the deal with you and Cinnamon? She seems to love making you uncomfortable."
Hiyo laughed a little bit with her cheeks going red. The bright blue pegasus looked over at Cinnamon, who was hanging up signs for the grand opening in a week's time outside the front windows.
"Yeah, yeah she does." Hiyo smiled, her mind clearly elsewhere. There was a moment where both of them shared a thoughtful silence.
Then that thoughtful moment of silence was suddenly wrecked into a burning heap as a figure walked past Cinnamon on the sidewalk. This figure made her do a double-take. She saw the stallion walk toward the front door and enter. 
Both Hiyo and Mocha had bulging eyes as they watched him wave to Cinnamon and she gave a nervous wave back. He walked through the door and waved to the two of them. Hiyo squatted straight down to make sure her naked under side couldn't be seen.
"Hey, I got this in the mail?" Machismo held up a flier and Mocha's face went critically red.
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Hiyo knew that she was staring at one of her favorite male porn stars. She knew that she was being starstruck and she knew that her underwear was nonexistent and her skirt was in the backroom, still probably damp and unwearable. 
Still, she could not take her eyes off the pale yellow stallion with the long red hair. His amber eyes were gorgeous and she knew that flesh colored cock in his swim trunks was as thicker than a bo staff! She couldn't count how many times she watched him plow some other pornstar mare or some amateur wanting to get her start in the industry. Against all odds, instead of hanging out with the princess, he was here in this shop before it even opened.
"What's up, ladies?" He said, and all three hearts melted in the room. This included Cinnamon's, who was walking back inside in a bit of a scurry.
"Hey, Mac, how's it been?" Mocha asked, her heart racing in her chest. "Has the mansion missed me?"
"And your late night coffee? Yeah, been kind of a drag." Machismo said, then looked at the cream colored unicorn who was trying and failing to act natural as she cleaned an already clean mug. Then he looked down at the blue pegasus who was peeking over the counter as if she were three feet tall. Her red eyes gazed at him as if they were hearts.
"So uhh, we're not really doing the soft opening today." Mocha said with a bright smile, making Mac check the sheet.
"Oh, damn, well I can't really make it the next three-"
"We'll make an exception!" Mocha said as both employees gave her dirty looks. "We still need the training, for sure. So, just pick any drink you want, we'll give you three of them!"
"Three drinks? Wow, that's great. That's your menu?" He asked, pointing to the chalkboard with the words in pink chalk. She nodded and hummed her perky confirmation.
"Hiyo goes first." Cinnamon said, causing both girls to turn blue with petrification. "Hiyo, why don't you show him your… talents?"
"Well, I don't want to jump the gun too terribly much. I think we should let–" Hiyo clammed up immediately as Cinnamon's horn began to glow. 
"What would you like, kind sir?" The purple maned unicorn asked as Hiyo's gritted her teeth and started to lose her fortitude.
"I'll try your cinnamon mocha swirl." Mac said, nodding at the menu. The sentence causing all of them to go blank in the face. 
Cinn was the first to grin deviously at this and she chortled. "Oh, yes, yes you will. It'll be hiyolicious."
Hiyo glared at Cinnamon as she gazed back in her normal, seductive way. "Well, go on, remember to listen closely to what Mocha says."
Hiyo stood up and right off the bat, Mac noticed her flank being the same color as her fur. He thought about commenting on it, but then Hiyo straightened her apron and smiled at him.
"Will this be iced or hot, sir?" She said as she got a marker to write it on a cup.
"Hot, please." He said and he was doing a good job of trying not to get a better view over the counter.
That's when Mocha began her hesitant instructions, telling Hiyo to get the components into the small pitcher. 
"You'll need brown sugar, white sugar, cinnamon–" Mocha was interrupted by Cinn's interject.
"Present." She continued to gaze at Machismo with longing eyes.
"And creamer." She said and Mocha looked as Hiyo's gaze turned to her with worried eyes.
"It's right behind you, in the minifridge." Cinn purred, then cast a warning glare toward Mocha to not interfere.
There was a long uncomfortable silence between the three of them and this only confirmed to Machismo that something was up. 
Then Cinnamon's horn glowed once again, making Hiyo jump back away from the counter. All at once, Machismo saw two firm ass cheeks as Hiyo bent over from the sensation in her pussy lips. 
"Damnit, Cinn!" Hiyo growled as the magic ended and Cinnamon crouched down next to the ass, bending her more to make her butt stick straight out. 
"Go ahead, Hiyo, get that creamer." She grinned deviously at the studly earth pony who could do little more than stare.
"Umm! We just had a slight wardrobe m-malfunction!" Mocha tried to laugh it off as a joke as Hiyo struggled to get the cream out of the fridge and Cinnamon struggled to rub the cream out of her.
She inserted two fingers into Hiyo's fuck hole and began to rub the inside of her tube. "Remember, Hiyo! Service with a smile!" Cinn reminded her and Hiyo took the cream cartan out slowly as she pushed the door shut.
"Did you need a scone or a danish to go with this coffee?" Mocha's face was still red, but it only darkened as she saw his legendary phallus hardening beneath his swim trunks. 
"Uh, no, thanks. I'm watching…" He cleared his throat. "Watching the carbs." Mac tried to get out his coin bag.
"Don't worry, it's free, remember?" Mocha said and he nodded.
"Yeah, but I always tip for good service." Machismo said, still in his trance-like state, but still remaining cool. 
"Well?" Cinnamon said as the hazy looking pegasus made the latte to specifications. As Mocha looked at her, Cinn nodded toward Mac. "Thank him."
Her eyes widened and Mocha looked from her to Machismo while Hiyo panted for breath and started to run it through the machine. Before she could say anything, Cinnamon's horn shined a bright yellow and Mocha disappeared, reappearing right in front of the earth pony, on her knees.
Mocha gave a bit of thought to Cinnamon for a moment, recognizing that she may be a bit more powerful than she let on with her unicorn powers.
The Mocha looked upward to see that amazing, towering cock in front of her as it was being constricted by his shorts' velcro that were barely holding together. Her hands seemed to act on their own as she pulled the two sides of velcro apart and watched as that beautiful member flopped out, nearly slapping her snout before she could lean back in time.
"Damn, you girls are full service aren't you?" He said as she hummed a "yes" and began to kiss his cock tip, licking at the precum. As his dick slid into her mouth. "Fuck, Mocha, maybe I was getting those signals from you all those nights." He said as she jerked his studly dick as her mouth kissed and sucked on the side.
"I would have given anything just to suck this monster." Mocha immediately shoved the horsecock back deep into her mouth. 
As she serviced his phallus, a glowing latte floated over to him. He eyed it and grabbed it as Cinnamon was now up on the counter, giving her girlfriend's soaking wet quim a seeing to. Hiyo had no complaints this time. Watching Mocha lick from the side of Mac's head down to his big balls only made her orgasm build faster. Cinn's hand went up and caressed Hiyo's B cup titties, pinching each nipple with loving aggression. 
Then both girls heard Mocha's muffled cry of ecstasy as Machismo grabbed the back of Mocha's dark pink mane and began fucking her face. She could barely get to his median ring before almost gagging from his enormous size but her slobber dripped from his shaft as her juices dripped in her panties.
Then she shuddered! Her entire body twitched as she came from him face fucking her. She'd already cum three times earlier that day, yet Machismo's amazing prick was able to grind another one out of her mouth.
Much like Hiyo's skirt, Mocha's shorts were splashed from the inside. She had a slack jawed expression with dark red cheeks as Mac pulled out of her mouth.
"Wow, haven't made a girl cum from a blowjob in a long time." Mac smiled at her as she tried to compose herself.
"B-but, you didn't cum." She said in a very breathy voice.
"Mr. Machismo," he looked over at the other two woman, leaning against the front counter with both of their bare asses directed toward him. "We can help with that." Cinnamon said, moving her purple tail out of the way to show off her dripping quim. Hiyo smiled back at him as well, not nearly as embarrassed as she was ready for some satisfaction. 
It was Cinnamon that found an enormous erection coming up between her legs and pressing against her pussy. The purple maned unicorn looked down at the peach flesh rod between her legs as he rubbed against her. She tried to act like her quim wasn’t waterfalling juice right at that moment. She put on a cocky smile and looked back at him with a cocked eyebrow.
“Oh, yeah?” Cinnamon said as she enjoyed the sensation of his cock hotdogging between her labia folds. 
As he started to concentrate on Cinn, Hiyo pouted and felt the green eyed demon big time. However, she heard heavy breathing behind her and Mocha got onto the pegasus mare from behind and grabbed one boob in her left hand while her right hand began to rub her sopping vagina with two fingers.
"M-Mocha?" Hiyo's wings felt the pressure of two c-cup breasts against them and she moaned as the grayish brown mare kissed along the side of her neck. "W-what's gotten--mmnn!--into you?" She was not complaining, though. Seeing this side of Mocha for the first time was ridiculously hot! 
"A big studly cock. That's what." She whispered into her ear. Hiyo broke out in goosebumps as she felt the mare's teeth run against her neck as she lightly chomped her.
"Think you can get me like Mocha, Mr. Stud?" Cinnamon scoffed as she felt his hands caress her body. Again, she only bit her lip when facing away from him. He knew exactly where to caress and where to pinch and his pulsing dick was absolutely rock solid. She should have expected as much with someone as seasoned as he was. “No need to be nervous Mr. St–AWW!!!” Her head went straight down onto the top of the counter, her hands clamped onto the edge and her pussy filled up to the very brim within the tenth of a second. 
Machismo pushed so deep into her cunt all at once, the arrogant unicorn immediately took back every single thing she said and more. Cinnamon was already edged from teasing her winged girlfriend all day. The amazing foreplay he gave her was only the icing on the cake while the first thrust caused her orgasm and a hard splash of juice against his pelvis. 
“You were saying, miss?” He said as he started fucking her and she was at a severe loss for words. Her juices kept flowing and her face only grew more flustered with her mouth hanging open. His dick was gigantic! He thrusted her like a battering ram and it was only a few more second before her next orgasm rocked her entire system and she cried out once again. 
He almost asked her if she wanted to go again, but she was already havering and sliding down the front of the counter. He let Cinnamon plop down to the floor as his cock slid out of her and let her lay there, sweating and twitching. 
Both Mocha and Hiyo watched this occur with shocked expressions. Hiyo had literally never seen her react in such a way to anyone fucking her. They both stared at the gigantic cock that did it and Mac couldn’t help but notice where their eyes were. 
They wasted no time in getting on top of a table, which was the perfect height for his easy access. Mocha got on top of Hiyo, both of them butt naked now and their pussies stacked on top of one another. It’d been a long time since he pleasured two mares at once but they were not harsh critics. His huge member squeezed between the two of them  and they immediately locked lips with each other. 
Mocha and Hiyo moaned into each other's mouths as their cunts were smashed against a cylindrical meat pole. Their juices lubed his length as he pushed straight through the tight space between them both. He began to hump and they felt every vain, every contour, and every smooth surface of that hard member as he slid against their pussies.
"He's fucking huge!" Hiyo gasped between kissing Mocha's lips. She could even feel him slide along her belly. Machismo seemed to be taking his time with the two of them, but Hiyo still pressed her lips harder against Moca's as her legs twitched with excitement.
Like Cinn before her, one single push was all it took. Mac’s cock stretched her pussy walls to their limit and impacted her cervix. Her tits mashed against Mocha’s as her back arched and she sucked in a huge breath as she came! The unicorn watched this happen, fascinated with her climax as she held onto Mocha’s arms and trembled. The stallion was pumping her over and over again as she climbed through such a brilliant orgasm.
He went straight from Hiyo to Mocha and her vagina hugged onto that horsecock for dear life. Mocha was loud in her cries. The only reason she could hold in an orgasm was because of her previous one and now that was faltering.
"God yes! Fuck me! More!" Her voice went up in the octave as she moaned. As Mac fucked her, she could feel his strong hands clutch her ass cheeks. His cock was stiff, long, and rubbed against her g-spot perfectly.
He came first. His breath went wild and sweat went all over his forehead. His climax triggered hers as she began to tremble uncontrollably. Her tits pressed against Hiyo's, who still kissed her as Machismo was still spurting semen inside of her.
"You mares," he caught his breath, "really know how to entice regular customers." He finally pulled out of Mocha, spilling cum onto Hiyo's crotch.
"So warm…" Hiyo whispered as she met Mocha in another kiss.
It wasn't until this time that he realized he just fucked three girls back to back. That was when he decided to take pictures with his cellphone. This alerted both of the mares on the table.
"Don't worry, this is just something to show Seraphine." Machismo said, although their eyes were more drawn to his penis, which was still semihard and leaking juices onto the floor. Mocha made a mental note to mop the floors as soon as possible.
"Wait, Princess Seraphine?!" Hiyo asked as her head came up and gazed at Mac with a shocked expression. Mocha's jaw dropped, knowing her cum-filled pussy was going to be seen by the royalty of Ranchtown.
"Don't sweat it, babe." Mac said with a chuckle. "She loves seeing girls get with me. It makes her jealous and want to get with me even more. She's even ventured out to a few other guys. It's a slow process." He explained, laying a few of their worries to rest.
"Hey, did I miss it?" Cinnamon asked as she got up from the floor. Her disorientation was palpable. "Aww man, I wanted to watch." She said as she noticed both of them on the table, attempting to get up and a huge cock with a stallion attached to it, texting on his cellphone.
They cleaned up the mess and Mac left them a big tip. When they were done, it was like none of it ever happened, aside from the photo evidence and the fact that all three ladies were far more relaxed. They bid Machiso adieu as the sun was halfway down the horizon.
The three of them stood around the cash register on the counter, thoroughly exhausted.
"Alright girls, consider Mac's tip a prime for the pump." She said as she saw that all of them got a good number of bits on top of any expenses for the day.
"Isn't that technically prostitution?" Hiyo asked, causing the other two to pause. They all looked at each other with a long moment of silence.
"No, no it's just starting a business and in walks a hunky guy who happens to be rich! Totally different!" Mocha said with a smile and a cute little laugh.
"Yeah, but–" 
"It's different!" Cinnamon repeated for Mocha, slapping Hiyo on the rump and making her squeak.
"Now, I want both of you to get some sleep tonight and come back tomorrow around 10, we'll continue training and serve some more customers. I gave Machismo some fliers to hand out and I have one left for each of you." She handed them both a flier. "Invite whoever you want to, but just one each. We're not going to waste too much coffee on a training day."
"Who did you invite?" Cinn asked Mocha and the store owner smiled brightly and patted Cinnamon on the cheek.
"You'll see!" Then her face sank a little bit. "If they show. But let's keep an upbeat attitude!" Her smile returned. 
"Especially since one of the biggest hunks in Ranchtown just graced us with his presence and stabbed us with his dick." Hiyo said as a side note.
"Such eloquent vocabulary." Cinn patted her girlfriend on the head.
---------------
Mocha was asleep two seconds before her head hit the pillow. For once, she slept through the whole night without worrying whether or not her cafe was going to work. She was too tired to worry about that. She knew that she needed to sleep if they were going to make any more progress before it opened. 
She got to the cafe to see a sight that caused her jaw to drop. There was a red pegasus, a naval blue pegasus, a familiar gray unicorn and a bright blue unicorn all gathered in front of the cafe. 
"Oh, there she is." Hiyo and Cinnamon appeared out from behind the crowd. They walked over to her as she checked the time. 
"Hey, did you happen to forget to put a duration on your fliers?" Cinnamon grinned and laughed a little.
"Oh…" Mocha said, making all of them laugh, including Hiyo, who was hugging Fable. "Alright, well then, free coffee!" She laughed a little bit as they did a half hearted "yaaayyy".
"Honestly, I can't think of a better location than down the street from a candy store." Fable said as he held the door for Winter.
"You are fat at heart, after all." Winter grinned at him as he followed Disterious. 
"Disty!" Mocha ran forward and hugged him tight. The gray unicorn embraced her and chuckled.
"Nice to see the place came together." Disterious said as he looked around at the cafe. All of the chairs, tables, and just about everything looked brand new. 
"I heard Spark set up some of the electronics." Fable said as he admired the lighting along the counter and the old style ones around the tables and booths.
"Most of them, actually." Mocha said and then images of the orange unicorn cock sliding into her came to mind and she looked at Fable as she turned on the lights. "Did he say he liked the place?"
“Yeah, he sounded kind of sorry that he couldn’t come today. He and his fiance are planning a wedding.” Fable said, causing the rest of the people in the room to go silent and look at him. Winter was the only one who didn’t seem surprised, he looked at the rest of them and then put on the same surprised expression. Fable looked at all of them, then popped Winter in the stomach with the back of his hand. “Ummm, I’m guessing none of you knew?” 
“Dude, seriously? That’s awesome! Why didn’t he tell us?” Disterious asked and Fable rubbed the back of his mane. 
“Well, it kinda–” Fable was interrupted by Winter.
“Was going to be a bit of a surprise, but genius here can’t keep a secret worth a damn.” Winter scolded Fable back with a pop to his belly. Fable could do nothing but snicker and shrug.
"Oops." Fable shrugged. Disty and Fire rolled their eyes at him and shook their heads.
"Well, give him a call." Hiyo said as she tied on an apron. All of them looked at her with cocked eyebrows. "What? Give him a call, tell them Fable was dumb and let him tell us for himself."
"Yeah, Fable, give him a call, put him on speaker." Mocha smiled and Cinnamon concurred. That's when all eyes went to Fable, who pulled out his phone. 
Within seconds, the line was ringing on the speaker. 
"Hey Fabs. What's up?" Spark answered, and the crowd gave him congratulations, sounds of adulation and a little applause. There was a small moment of silence and they could hear a female laughing in the background. "I guess the cat's out of the bag." 
This caused a bit of laughter among them and Fable loosened his shirt collar.
"Yeah! Congrats, Spark! Just remember to visit the Red Love Cafe aga– wha!" All the sudden, Mocha's tits were out for all of their befuddled faces to see. Cinnamon was behind her grinning as she squeezed Mocha's breasts and the brown unicorn bit her lower lip. "Cinnamon! What are you-ah!"
"Why don't you tell them about how wet you are just from talking to Spark?" Cinnamon asked, drawing in a deep breath. Then she whispered in her ear. "I can smell it." Then she nibbled Mocha's ear, causing her cheeks to go absolutely beet red.
"Ummm what's going on?" Spark asked, hearing the conversation but missing some context.
"N-nothing!" Mocha said as the guys got a very good look at her. She was glaring back at Cinnamon, but making no move to cover herself back up other than her hands gripping her forearm.
"Mocha's tits are out and she's totally loving the attention." Hiyo said and Mocha's glare turned to the bright blue pegasus.
"Hiyo! You bitch!" Mocha cringed as Cinnamon's hand moved down her belly to reach into her shorts and grip her crotch. Her tongue lulled out the side of her mouth and her eyes went bleary. 
"Whoa, hey honey?" Spark turned to Vineyard. "You wanna get some coffee?"
"No, darling, you already fucked her yesterday, I think you've had enough." Vineyard said with none of her usual sense of eloquence. 
Mocha began to sweat profusely as all eyes turned to her and Cinnamon began to massage her left breast while also rubbing her pussy, which let out another stream of juice over Cinn's fingers.
"Ummm I'll call you guys back later." Spark said, and the atmosphere in the room was as such, they barely noticed. "Thanks for the well wishes." 
"Take it easy, Spark." Disty said and the rest of them followed suit until Fable hung up.
As he did, Hiyo reached over to Winter's crotch and began to massage it as they both stood at the entrance to the behind counter where no one else was looking. He gave her a look and she gave him a smile and a wink.
"Now, tell them what you want." Cinnamon whispered to her and then slid a finger into her cunt.
"I…" Mocha swallowed hard until Cinnamon began to finger her harder. She squealed a little and got her nipple pinched. "I want Disty to fuck me." She admitted.
Disterious's expression perked up as Mocha gazed at him and licked her lips.
"Where?" Cinnamon's finger worked faster inside Mocha's fuck hole. "Where do you want him to fuck you?" 
"In my cunt! I want his big hard cock on my cunt!" All of them perked up at her phrasing choice. Cinnamon could clearly see from the hard bulges in their pants that they were enjoying the show very much. 
"Mr. Disty, would you please take her for me? I can tell she didn't get her slut treat this morning. She works so hard. She deserves a hard cock in this soft opening." Cinn released the delirious Mocha into Disty's care and she immediately got on her hands and knees in front of him.
She was, indeed, soaking wet. She silently begged Disty for his dark gray dick as she reached back and cupped her hand over the massive mound on his crotch. One squeeze was all he needed as he unzipped his pants and she reached in, unveiling his big flesh rod. 
At this point, Firewire was leaning on the counter front and watching the show as the gray unicorn pushed his cock deep into her waiting twat. She immediately latched her vaginal muscles onto him and cried out as he began to push against her vise.
Hiyo had Winter's dick deep into her throat as she covered it in slobber. The azure unicorn was still reeling a bit from the sudden lurch the situation had taken but he wasn't going to deny a young mare when he was so obviously erect. He fucked her mouth and she hummed her approval. She pulled her shirt upward over her blue tits with the dark blue nipples. Hiyo pulled his cock from her mouth and sucked along his edge as her hands massaged his balls.
Cinn held Fable's big red cock against his stomach as she licked and sucked his scrotum. She lavished in his reactions, knowing it was a very effective weak point. As the cream colored unicorn worked her tongue over his testicle, she grinned at him and slowly stroked his steely dick with one hand and some lube she just happened to bring to work.
"Looks like your plan worked." Fable said softly to her and she giggled. 
"What makes you say I planned this? The fact I told you the wrong time or the fact that you're all big strong stallions who won't pass up a good fuck?" She saw him chortle a little as she answered her own question. "I'm not done yet, though." She smiled and her tongue trailed up the front of his shaft to his head. Her mouth took him deep, down to his mid ring.
Disterious worked his way into her as hard as he could. Mocha came for the first time, then a second orgasm occurred after that. Disterious leaned forward to Mocha's back and grabbed her tits.
"Something you want to tell me, Mocha?" Disty asked as he went as far as he could into her and ground his cock against her insides, making her moan. 
"You're a good friend, Disty! I'm sorry I haven't called." She admitted and motioned for Firewire to join them. The naval blue pegasus didn't hesitate to put his cock in front of her face to lick and kiss. 
"You were busy, I get that." Disty said as he grabbed onto her bouncy butt cheeks and squeezed them, his penis beginning to flare.
"I still love you!" She said before gorging on Firewire's dick, her moans becoming muffled with Firefucking her face. This caused a third, rumbling orgasm, which spewed juice onto Disty's crotch and balls.
That's when a naked Fable stepped up with Cinnamon behind him, grinning toward the very happy and sloppy unicorn slut getting her fill. Both stallions on Mocha looked at him and Mocha noticed him too. 
"Can the red cock join in?" She gave Fable's dick a stroke from behind him. She'd edged him so much that he gritted his teeth at even that slight touch.
Winter plowed the light blue pegasus's ass as she watched Mocha get pounded on multiple ends. She reached back and eased his balls with her palm as he railed her hind quarters. She lubed him very well so his dick slid in and out of her with relative ease even though she was very tight. It was obvious she wasn't used to getting analed but she took his cock like a champ. 
With her eyes closed and her mouth open, she felt a familiar vagina work its way into her mouth. She opened her eyes to see a naked cream colored unicorn with bright pink nipples and her usual grin. 
Hiyo began to eat her girlfriend out with something of a savage fury. Cinn was taken off guard completely and closed her eyes tight, gripping the ground. The harder Winter fucked her ass, the harder Hiyo sucked her pussy and pinned her legs spread eagle across the ground. In no time flat, Cinnamon sprayed pussy juice into Hiyo's face and Winter blew a load of cum into the pegasus' uterus.
Meanwhile, Mocha was getting triple teamed. She moaned into Fire's cock as two huge pricks got her ass and pussy one thrust after the other. It took some work to get Fable's big cock in her ass, but once he was in, it was sheer blissful pounding. 
Disterious had unloaded inside her pussy once. Much of that had dripped out already as he continued to fuck her. Both Disty and Mocha took turns sucking Firewire's big blue dick. They even licked it both at the same time, which led to them having a makeout session. While their tongues were in each others' mouths, Fable and Disty continued to bang her. 
By some strange twist of fate, Firewire went off in Disty's mouth. Hot milky shots went all over his chin and his tongue as the big blue dong twitched. Mocha was quick to get a few shots in her mouth while also licking them off of Disterious' face. 
"You guys, I swear." Fire said as he watched the two begin their fifth makeout session. Then Disty came hard inside her again. She began to shake and shiver, hard! Sweat went everywhere as she shook, trying to hold it together. 
Then Fable came in her ass, destroying everything she struggled for and causing her to go blank. She howled! Her ass was so full of hot cum and her pussy was overflowed as it dripped all over Disty's crotch below her. As soon as all cocks exited her body, she collapsed. Disty held onto her, feeling the flood of cum down below in their nethers. 
"We may have overdone it a little." Disterious said, making all of them, including Mocha, chuckle a bit. 
It was a few long minutes of pure divine afterglow for the cafe owner. She had never been fucked like that in her life and she ached in certain places. It was absolute heaven. She even spent her time in heaven wrapped in Disterious's arms as they got wipes out.
They didn't question why Cinnamon Swirl had brought the wipes in the first place. They just cleaned themselves up, especially the two unicorns lying on the floor like lovers and Winter mopped while the girls prepared the shop.
Mocha had to sit down more than once. She sat at the table across from Disty and smiled.
"So," she said as she kept her hand on her water glass. She'd been very thirsty for obvious reasons. "That… happened." 
"Yeah," Disterious nodded. "That it did." He drank some of his white chocolate mocha, which she prepared to utter perfection. "In an absolutely unrelated note, you've made a regular out of me. This coffee is outstanding."
She blushed at the compliment and nodded her thanks. "You still playing hockey?"
"Well, I'm actually an assistant coach at Ranch U. I graduated a few years ago and they gave me the position with the notion that I'd be next in line as head coach when Stick Trick retires." He said this and Mocha's eyes went very wide. She suddenly wished that she paid more attention to the sport. "Yeah, they've been pretty nice to me ever since we won the championship against Canterlot."
"No kidding." She said as she cleared her throat. "The store is almost ready to open." She said as she watched the two girls sit at the other table with the three stallions, talking it up with their future customers. 
“Hey, that’s great.” Disty said with a smile. “I’m glad it’s all coming together.” 
“I really have to thank those two girls over there.” She nodded toward the other table, where they were laughing now. “They really brought it all together a lot faster than I would have. Now I have three more days than I thought I’d need. I can use that to advertise.” 
“Well, you’ve got me now.” He said and her eyebrows raised up. “As a customer… yeah.” He quickly added, sipping his coffee again. 
“Maybe you could…” She thought for a moment and shrugged. “Take me to a hockey game? I kind of want to see one. You know, when I have time.” She said and pulled out her phone for him. 
“Sure!” The gray unicorn took her phone and put his number in it. The sound of excitement in his voice made her smile. “I’ll look up some games for us.” The word “us” made her heart flutter a little bit. As he was searching, though, the front door opened. 
“Oh! Hello! Did you get a fl–” Mocha turned around after taking a quick drink of her water. Then she stopped and saw a very voluptuous white bat pony with fiery red hair and a sling bikini that left very little to the imagination. “Ummm, hi.” Mocha said in a small voice. 
“Hi, I’m Snowpeak.” She said and held up a few very wordy papers stapled together. “I was here about the job?” She said, then noticed Firewire, who waved. She winked and waved back. 
Every guy and girl in the cafe were all staring at her white and red slinged swimsuit with a very tiny sliver of fabric that barely covered her crotch and was much more like a thong than a bikini bottom. Snowpeak wore no shoes and she put her sunglasses up onto the front of her head to reveal her beautiful green eyes as she smiled at Mocha, handing in her application. The unicorn gulped, clearly seeing her nipples protrude through her top. 
“Ah, well…” Mocha said with a nervous laugh. “You’re hired!” 
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