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		Description

Every wednesday the unofficial group meeting of Pegasus Gossip Club meets for their usual meeting. It's members being only pegasi and mares, hear of a rumor of a place where ponies go to partake in debauchery and seeing as they could use some action soon find themselves each journeying to said club for a good time.
Commissioned by Thunder.
The Following fic contains: Strippers, futa, prostitution, accidental impregnation and enough cum for three pegasi mares. Reader discretion is advised.
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		Meeting 1



In Ponyville was the meeting of a small group of mares every week on wednesdays, they are friends and the reason for their gathering is to talk about all that goes on in their life. The only requirement for joining is to be a pegasus mare, and thus the meeting of the Pegasus Gossip Club takes place… at Fluttershy’s cottage. The members however were only three being Fluttershy, Derpy and Rainbow Dash surprisingly. Though this club was intentionally started out as just a friendly get together turned into a weekly thing with them, having tea and snacks while gushing out the details of other ponies.
“And I saw he had another giant package from Naughty Wyvern,” Derpy finishes which causes Fluttershy to gasp with surprise and Rainbow Dash to laugh.
“Seriously?” Dash snorts while laughing.
“Isn’t this the fifth package this month?” Fluttershy points out.
“It is and his wife has no idea!” Derpy adds. The group then laugh and have a bit of their tea and snacks before moving onto the next subject. “Speaking of sex, anypony meet any stallions of note?” Derpy asks them.
“No,” Dash groans, slamming her face into the table. “Been too busy with work and doing stuff with Blaze Blue and his and my brother that my mom ended up getting knocked up with,” she proclaims. “I barely have time to get laid,” she finishes with a groan.
“I still don’t get how your mother got impregnated by the same stallion that impregnated you,” Derpy points out.
“Neither do I,” Dash retorts.
“That sucks, can’t you find a sitter or something?” Fluttershy suggests.
“Thought about it but never been able to go through with it,” Rainbow Dash admits. “Besides, isn't it hard for a mare with a kid to get some action,” She points out.
“I dunno technically you are a MILF and some ponies like that,” Derpy adds. “Plus if you are just looking to blow off steam I heard of this one place that has mares and stallions that cater to your every desire,” she mentions.
“Really how did you hear about that?” Dash inquires, lifting her head from the table with curiosity.
“Heard some mares talking about it, apparently it’s a place chalk full of pleasure and desire, plus it was supposedly mares drink free night when I heard them mention it,” Derpy adds finishing her muffin she brought. “Supposedly it’s a strip club slash brothel so you can go in and hire a stallion or mare and do the deed,” Derpy explains. “Any way you like it too,” she emphasizes.
“Really?” Fluttershy adds in, showing an interest as well.
“Yup, I was planning on going later today to check it out but I don’t know if I shou-” Derpy starts but then soon finds herself cut off.
“You have to go!” The other two pegasi shout in perfect unison.
“You know to make sure it’s not some seedy joint or something,” Rainbow Dash plays off before taking a really long sip of tea.
“And to see what their services are like,” Fluttershy adds. “I’ve only heard rumors about the place but never been myself,” Fluttershy tells them.
“Okay well I can head over tonight and see what all the fuss is about I suppose,” Derpy tells them before finishing her muffin.
“And tell us about it next week,” Dash retorts before finishing her tea.
“Sounds like a plan,” Fluttershy finishes.
Soon they all say their goodbyes as Derpy and Dash take off and Fluttershy begins tidying up. Marking the end of their meeting and the beginning of the odd misadventure Derpy will begin to take on.
Derpy heads home to finish up her chores for the evening which consists of cleaning up around the house and cooking dinner. With the evening soon settling in and dusk falling upon Ponyville, Derpy gets all dolled up for her big outing to Flanksworth. She is wearing a very eye-catching dress that has practically no back to it showing off a lot but mostly to give her wings some freedom to stretch if necessary. It does however show off a lot of her cleavage due to her hand filling double d breasts hanging like ripe fruit caught in the dress and to top it off it hides the massive peach that she calls a butt barely with it hidden behind some red sparkles, she however doesn’t really notice it and instead focuses more on her mane brushing it out to look her best. Clearly unaware that the establishment she is heading to isn’t a five star restaurant but a strip club slash brothel. But she rarely goes out and has fun so she is going all out for this adventure even going so far as to add a bit of eye shadow to really make her eyes pop.
At just about nine o'clock she finally heads out the door and makes her way to the club getting a few gawkers giving low whistles and catcalls. Embarrassed she blushes deeply at the attention she is getting unaware that most of them may think she is an escort considering what she is wearing and where she is headed but is fueled by the promise she made to her gossip group. She’d hate to let both Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash down and there is no way she’d tell a lie, but they didn’t say how long she had to stay for.
After a bit of walking across town she gets to the place that seems to be the heart of Ponyville’s nightlife, Flanksworth. A big neon sign followed by a long line at the door of eager males waiting patiently to get in, immediately feeling like an odd pony out she approaches the back of the line noticing a few other mares here but all displaying a tell tale bulge in their pants or having something hanging from their skirts. Derpy feels her face fully flush as the line begins to move at a surprisingly rapid rate and she is soon front and center watching a few patrons with wide grins from ear to ear plastered on exit and as she gets the cue to head in.

	
		Derpy's Night Out



She soon is hit with a cultural shock watching a rather well endowed futa mare with huge melons and a long schlong shaking both of them to thunderous roars from the crowd as some reach out to try and grab a piece of her on stage. Derpy pretty much has turned into a glowing crimson at this point as she watches the dancers shaking what their momma’s gave them. They vary from different types of sexes as well as species most being ponies with some changedlings and the odd dragon in between on stage.
Derpy soon is able to pick up her now dropped jaw and begin to walk to an empty table sitting down and slowly coming to terms with what she is witnessing. Granted she didn’t know what not to expect and the idea of an adult club would probably have some seedy things. But nevertheless Derpy did promise Dash and Fluttershy she’d go and see what this place has to offer. However, being lost in thought causes Derpy not to notice a waitress had approached her table and stood there waiting for Derpy to take notice, which once she does Derpy practically leaps out of her skin in surprise.
“Hi sorry for the scare,” the waitress apologies, it is only now Derpy notices the lack of top containing the C cup sized bosom and the short skirt that had what looked to be a name tag that read ‘Slammy’ and due to the shortness of the skirt below that was a barely hidden ten inch member hanging free for all to see. “Welcome to Flanksworth, home of all your deep desires and provider of your deepest pleasures,” she pitches with the slogan and hands down a menu. “We have a lot of male, female and futa performers who are ready and eager to please,” she begins to explain. “Feel free to browse should you like to get a room and one of our pleasurable packages or if you’d like a drink,” she finishes to which Derpy begins to read through.
The first few pages are a list of various alcoholic beverages near the middle are the various “entertainers” whom customers can pick out along with packages ranging from erotic sessions, dating experiences and of course straight up sexual encounters.
“If you are interested in a more intimate encounter just select one of our professional performers and whatever package you desire, if not I can get you a drink,” the waitress explains.
Derpy looked through and looked at the waitress and felt a bit concerned, she did promise to sample some of what is to be offered here. Without hesitation she randomly points to one of the male performers and then goes through and points to two of the packages she will receive, to which the waitress jots down on a notepad.
“Interesting choices and you’re lucky he’s available right now,” she comments on Derpy’s selection not realizing it was completely random. “Any drinks while I go get your room ready?” she asks.
“N-no just water please,” Derpy nervously responds to which Slammy walks off to get the accommodations ready. In a few seconds the waitress sets the water down before wandering off to the back area marked ‘the private rooms.’
Derpy sits and watches the various strip shows while nervously sipping on her water, still unsure what awaits her in a few minutes. She watches the crowd ogle the strippers and a few of the wait staff and a few ducking out into the back area with customers presumably pulling double duty.
Soon a key flops onto the table with a number attached to the key chain, jolting Derpy upright as she spots the waitress Slammy with a hunk of a stallion wrapping his arm around her waist.
“Here’s your key rooms all set up for ya hun,” she says before being pulled away into the restroom area with said stallion, for some after work fun.
Derpy soon takes a deep breath grabbing the key and mustering her courage heads over to the private rooms area.
Wandering around in the back the music was slightly muffled compared to the main stage area, she searched through the vast hallways and stairways leading to different floors before finally stumbling upon her room D10. Sticking the key in the lock and turning the knob she soon enters to the smell of…strawberries?
Entering the room that has a big bed in the back of it, a large stage with a pole but standing near the bar with what looks like a transportable massage table was a red stallion with a light blue mane. He was wearing a black thong which his package was pressed against with the fabric struggling to contain his schlong threatening to spill out at a moments notice.
“Ah hi there,” he greets walking over to her. “I’m Red Magma but please call me Magma,” he introduces himself. “It’s not too often I get hired for the sensual massage package but I am all willing to try and help ease your stress,” he replies, gesturing to the table and next to the bar is an assortment of oils and creams.
Derpy immediately and visibly relaxing, she could go for a massage considering she is in a brothel slash strip club. Maybe this will be fun and relaxing for her, granted she can’t stop staring at the thong that can barely contain his package.
“If you will please disrobe Miss…?” He suggests only to trail off.
“Uh Derpy Hooves and yeah sure,” she replies, slinking out of her dress and letting it fall to the floor, as soon as it hits the floor Magma uses his magic to pick it up and fold it and place it on the bar neatly. She gingerly steps over to the massage table naked with Magma eyeing her like a piece of candy before patting the table.
“Well miss Hooves if you will lie face down and let me know what particular body oil you’d like me to use,” he warmly suggests.
“Derpy is fine and surprises me,” she states before following his instructions. 
“Very well,” he says before looking over before grabbing one scented ‘freshly baked cookies’ and slathering some in his hands and cracking his knuckles. He soon works his hands kneading her back and shoulder muscles causing her to practically melt like ice cream in his hands nearly literally.
After about ten minutes of heaven Derpy feels all the tension in her back melt and her wings spreading out and letting his delicate touch ease them out as she feels like all her bones turned to liquid.
“So I take it you enjoyed your first package yes,” Magma asks which is answered with a loud pleasurable moan. “Glad to hear it now I suppose is a good chance to transition to the second package you requested,” he responds, stopping massaging her back for a moment to slip off the thong and toss it past her before then massaging her booty.
Derpy squeaks in surprise and forgets she did order a second package and bites her lip as she soon begins moaning like a slut at his touch of rubbing her butt with one hand and slipping a finger in her snatch.
“I know you wanted just a fuck but I suppose this is a happy ending?” He questions as he soon lets up and pulls her closer to him and she feels his throbbing mammoth member that was hardly contained in that thong and is right on top of her cheeks. “Also the safe word is refrigerator,” he whispers into her ear before thrusting into her puss.
Derpy screams loudly, her mouth opening wide and clamping down as she cums unceremoniously at the penetration feeling him stretch her walls out.
“Wow you are tight, guess you haven’t been getting any dick lately eh?” He responds casually as he takes a slow rhythm allowing her to get used to his size as she instinctively stretches her wings out and wraps her legs around his waist.
“F-faster!” she shouts eager for more, seems his hypothesis was right on the money and now that she’s loosened up both figuratively and literally she can really enjoy herself.
Magma is taken aback but grins widely, remembering that what the customer wants, the customer gets and begins to speed up his movements, thrusting harder and faster. He grits his teeth as his plaps echo with him grabbing hold of her juicy peach bottom for leverage and squeezing it tightly as her cunt is squeezing his rod. Derpy’s wings begin to flap in unison of her heart beat as she begins to soak his cock in her juices coating his low hanging nut sack as well and the floor below.
With a loud grunt he slams himself home once more his head of his stallion flares with pride as he begins to jackhammer open the floodgates and stuff her womb with all the cum he can muster plastering her shut with his spooge. Instead of Derpy’s eyes crossing they oddly straighten out and look normal for once, signaling her losing herself to lust her wings fully spread out as she clamps her clam down on his sausage.
After a few good minutes like all good things his orgasm has come to an end with him pulling out letting his spunk run free out of her cunny and onto the floor, having practically bloated her with his volume. However, like cooked spaghetti she had gone completely limp with only minor involuntary body twitches showing she still had signs of control over her body.
“Phew, thank you for your time and I hope you enjoyed this,” he informs her, wiping a bead of sweat from his brow. “We hope you will come by again, and as for payment you can do that at the door please,” he explains which gets a weak thumbs up from her. “Feel free to rest as long as you want and have a drink from the bar at no extra charge,” he tells her as he leaves the room to allow her to regain her strength.
“Dash and Fluttershy will never believe this,” Derpy tells herself with a stupid grin painted on her face.

	
		Meeting 2



It was another lovely Wednesday and the meeting between the Pegasi Gossip Club was underway with the usual three founding members sipping on tea and doing the daily gossip that they do.
Eventually the two look toward Derpy with curiosity in their eyes.
“So Derpy…” Dash leads on with.
“Did you go to Flanksworth?” Fluttershy bluntly asks, Derpy blinks and tries not to blush too much.
“We-well yes I did,” Derpy begins, which perks both pegasus ears up, both practically on the edge of their seats with anticipation.
“How was it!?” Dash overly excitedly asks.
“It was so intimidating at first, with all the options, ponies and bundles I didn’t know what to try,” Derpy begins. “I ended up booking a meeting with a random stallion,” she explains.
“How did you do that?” Fluttershy asks.
“I was so flustered I just picked everything at random!” Derpy admits sinking her head into her hands in embarrassment.
“Well was the sex good atleast?” Fluttershy adds.
“Yeah it was awesome, plus I got a great massage too with the package I picked,” Derpy happily informs them. “But they do have a lot of options and a lot of ponies go there it seems,” she adds.
“Hmm well I think I will go check it out,” Fluttershy casually mentions taking a sip of her tea which ironically causes Dash to spit hers out.
“You okay Dash?” Derpy asks her.
“Y-yeah just surprised you would go Fluttershy,” Dash responds, resuming sipping her tea again.
“Well it has been awhile since I have let myself get out there,” Fluttershy explains finishing her cup of tea and taking a bite out of one of the cakes. “And plus you know how the summer heat can make a mare go crazy,” she adds, devouring the last of her piece of cake. “Anything else of note that happened while you were there Derpy?” Fluttershy asks.
“Nope, other than my legs being a little wobbly when I walked home,” Derpy admits. “Also most of their entertainers are hung,” she mentions. “And all the mares, even the ones with dicks had huge tits and fat asses,” she finishes.
“How big was the stallion you had?” Dash inquires with a raised eyebrow.
“I don’t know for sure but it felt like his tip was punching my womb,” Derpy explains, making a gesture with her hands. “And then he dumped what felt like more than a gallon of cum in me,” she tells them with a sheepish grin.
“Kinky, do you remember his name?” Fluttershy asks. “I might request him myself,” she says in a sultry tone.
“Uhhhh…” Derpy responds by trying to recall his name but drawing a blank.
“You forgot didn’t you?” Dash states flatly.
“Sorry,” she replies, sinking into her seat.
“It’s okay after all sounds like there's plenty of fish in that sea,” Fluttershy jokes. “Care to join me tonight then Dash?” Fluttershy asks the rainbow haired pony.
“Can’t, busy with Blue Blaze tonight,” Dash turns down the offer.
Soon the trio’s topic drifts off and they talk about other things while enjoying both the tea and company discussing mostly feminine based things such as motherhood and their struggles of finding a bra that can contain the calamity that is their mammaries.
Eventually the time comes where they all bid each other goodbye and take off. Fluttershy stays behind and cleans up the various cups and plates washing them in her sink till they are clean as crystal and puts them away. And she then begins to get ready for her evening of debauchery ahead of her.
After a nice hot soapy shower Fluttershy swings her closet open and begins scanning through her wardrobe trying to decide on the perfect outfit. After rummaging through her closet she finally settles on something that will scream “I am here to fuck!”
She slips on a pink thong making sure to ride it up high enough so it’s noticeable in her jiggly booty’s crack but not high enough to cause a wedgie, she then adds on a pair of daisy dukes that barely contain her bubble butt with the top of her thongs straps still visible and in sight, she then adds on some black fishnet stockings to go with as seemingly she has noticed stallions go nuts for mares wearing them lately. She then picks out a hot pink crop top and struggles to squeeze her massive milk udders in them, stretching the fabric to the point you can hear them sloshing around eager to be free from the titty prison they are confined in.
Afterwards she decides to add some makeup to really tie everything together, applying some eyeshadow and a nice pink lipstick. Overall she has the whole slut looking for some dick look dead to rights and smiles in the mirror, walking over and patting Angel bunny on the head and giving him a carrot before heading out to the club.
As she walks down the streets of Ponyville she causes quite a few heads to turn mostly from males and a few females with tell tale bulges in their pants. Deciding it would be a good time to freshen her breath she pulls out a stick of chewing gum from her pocket and tosses it in her maw feeling herself get wet from all the stares from everypony and giggling slightly at the few stallions who get punched in the gut for eying her while there fillyfriends are with them. She smiles and blows a bubble with her gum as some cat calls are made to her along with some offers of sex for money but she ignores them she has a date with Flanksworth.
In no time at all Fluttershy makes it to the entrance of the club looking up at the neon sign of Flanksworth and back down to the long line. With a big frown painted on her face as she didn’t get all dolled up to stand in line for long, her eyes darted over to the bouncer guarding the door. With a lewd grin she walks up to him and smiles before lifting her top and flashing her tits at him.
“I’m not into that,” he flatly says looking blankly as some folks in the line cheer for the side boob they see.
“Oh…” Fluttershy says putting her girls back in their pen. “What are you into?” she asks him.
“Mint chip ice cream,” he responds, before pointing over to a store across the street that had a big sign that read ‘Ice cream twenty four seven’.
Blinking a few times Fluttershy quickly takes off across the way and enters the ice cream parlor and soon returns to the bouncer with a waffle cone of mint chip ice cream with sprinkles and hands it to him.
“Yummy,” the bouncer quietly cheers as he begins licking it and unhooks the velvet rope and allows Fluttershy entry.

	
		Fluttershy's Night Out



Fluttershy enters to a barrage of music and smells of lust, looking around the dimly lit bar area with happily drunk customers full of merriment as they chug down heaping helpings of liquor. Others near the stage hoot and holler for the ponies who are dancing and shaking what their momma’s gave them, making them clap loudly which causes the crowd to go wild throwing money onto the stage or shoving it in the g-strings the performers are wearing.
“Fillies and gentlecolts give it up one more time for Long Dong Silver and her crew!” the DJ shouts out on the mic with the group of stage performers giving one last wave goodbye and show of the goods. “Now give it up for our two newest performers!” he announces to the eager crowd. “Give it up for Lady Slutsalot and The Emprass!” he bellows to which two changelings walk out from behind the curtain both dressed in rather slutty belly dancer garbs that look tearaway. One had a long wavy pink mane and tail, with a body most mares would envy for with a fat pair of tits and a juicy ass to match. The other one had a red twin pigtails style mane and tail, her boobs didn’t match her partners but one thing everypony agreed on was that baby had back possibly the fattest ass anypony had ever seen without looking too bad.
“Ugh I hate that name they gave me,” Serenity comments scowling heavily.
“Come on sis, you know daddy said we needed to do some extra work if we wanted more money,” Queenie explains. “So shake that dumpy of yours!” Queenie exclaims as she begins shaking her hips with Selena sighing and joining in shaking her hips as well however due to the massiveness of her derriere her cheeks are constantly clapping together. Money is quickly tossed on the stage for them with a roar of cheers as they continue to put on a lewd show.
“Wow quite the performers they got here,” Fluttershy comments to herself as she goes and takes a seat. Looking around as she continues to watch the buglings perform on stage with  Lady Slutsalot having taken off her top and twirl it around and toss it into the crowd. As she’s watching she doesn’t notice the two mares who appear behind her.
“Hello,” the one on her left greets.
“Welcome to Flanksworth,” the one on the right informs her.
“I am Silver Tongue,” the left introduces.
“And I am Golden Throat,” the right follows up.
“Here is your menu of what’s available tonight,” Silver Tongue hands her.
“It has all our yummy and tasty drinks in it and our entertainers who are more than eager to please in a private room,” Golden Throat adds. Fluttershy easily opens up quickly scanning through it to decide what to order.
“I’ll take five full moon rimjob shots and set me up with the best stud you have in a naughty schoolgirl romparoom,”  Fluttershy orders, closing the menu and handing it back as the duo of mares both nod and walk away to get her order under way.
Fluttershy leans back and watches the performance on the stage as a poor soul found their way onto stage trying to get closer to the performers but sadly got caught by the Emprass who is now sitting on his face rendering him completely immobile.
“Ugh trying to cop a feel,” Serenity scolds the perpetrator.
“Isn’t that giving him what he wanted?” Queenie questions, shaking her ta tas for the crowd that is paying attention to her.
“I doubt he’d enjoy being suffocated,” Serenity points out.
Fluttershy hums happily as her shots arrive and Golden Throat soon finds her way to another client happily servicing them by crawling under a table  with three stallions within Fluttershy’s eyeshot not caring about being seen doing what she is about to perform. Golden Throat coos happily stroking the first client to a fully erect state while the other two get theres out and begin stroking themselves in anticipation.
“This is one heck of a place,” Fluttershy watches as Golden Throat engulf the customers meat stick while two buglings continue to perform on stage. With Queenie swaying her hips and shaking everything she’s got and Serenity finally getting up and making her ass clap, glaring at the customer who is now getting hauled out by security.
Fluttershy continues to watch mostly focusing on Golden Throat living up to her name having made the first one achieve release and begins to work on the second one while using her hands to jerk the other two off.
“Your room is ready,” Silver Tongue returns to which Fluttershy finishes her last shot and takes the key to her room.
Fluttershy heads to the back where the private rooms are turning around spotting Silver Tongue under the table helping Golden Throat out with the trio of stallions. She snickers and continues on.
Wandering around she soon finds the room. She smirks and puts the key in the lock and opens up the room. The inside of the room looked like an area of a school a random class room only with a handful of desks and chairs and a blackboard with a message written in chalk saying ‘Sex 101’.
As she steps in she spots a red stallion with a light blue mane dressed in a schoolboy’s attire. As part of the package she requested a dirty role playing scenario which explains his outfit noting that he does have a rather sizable bulge.
“Ah welcome I’m excited you got my letter,” He greets her already in character.
“I was quite curious and I’m surprised a cutie like you would send a love letter,” she teases him. “So got a name cutie?” she asks him.
“Call me Magma,” he replies with a slight smile.
“Well you know my name,” Fluttershy quips back, closing the gap between them sashaying her hips as she does. “Even if you didn’t I did have my reason for coming to meet you,” she informs him before dropping to her knees and fishing out his cock from his pants. She coos happily seeing his size and begins stroking him. “Now let Fluttershy take care of you,” she responds, licking the underside of his dong.
“If you say so we're all alone here since school is out,” he replies grinning like a wolf spotting a fat chicken.
“Good,” she replies, sucking his blunt headed tip while tickling his nut sack with her other hand.
He groans happily at getting some sloppy toppy with her lips practically making out with his dick head getting pre cum all over her lips too. 
She stops temporarily to which he groans in displeasure at being left untouched for a few minutes. Looking down he notices her pulling her juicy delectable melons free and encloses them around his schlong and begins rubbing them vigorously along his sizeable length spitting on his tallywacker as a makeshift lube too. He sighs happily and putting on a goofy dumb grin as he lightly thrusts forward seeking out more of her valley of cleavage, watching as his red tip peeks out for a moment before vanishing into it’s warm soft depths again.
Feeling himself wobble a bit he grasps onto her shoulders for balance as he continues to thrusts his hips forward to further fuck her tits, she coos in delight at him making a mess of her melons with a combination of her spit and his pre cum. 
“Let it all out on my tits big boy,” she whispers seductively to him as he grunts in confirmation and powerfully thrusts forward with more vigor making her boobers wobble from the sheer impact.
He soon lets out a victorious howl of joy as his cock erupts like a volcano shooting its white wads of molten cum up into the air only to land on her massive yellow tiddies painting them white. Fluttershy smiles and closes her eye in time as another blast from his twitching prick fires another shot narrowly blinding her with its hot gooeyness. After a few more blasts coating her face and landing in her mane somehow she scoops some up and swallows it before standing up and bending over using a desk to help balance her, lowering her daisy dukes and thong shaking her ass enticingly making it look like a double wide surprise.
“C’mon studmuffin I need me a good dicking,” she seductively requests which has his dick throbbing at attention as he closes the distance with a cunt seeking missile leading the way.
He grabs a handful of her plush booty, kneading it in his hand as he rubs his prick against her sex which is still leaking juices like a faucet, mixing in with the cum as a lube. He then pulls back and begins prodding her velvet curtains eliciting a moan from her as he continues to fully sheath his pork sword in her and gives a few pumps before just as quickly pulling out fully.
Confused she turns back and is about to say something till he slams himself home in her tight asshole causing her to squeal and surprise and to squirt his balls with her juices giving them a slick shine to them as it runs down the taut skin.
After three or so pumps in her ass he pulls out only to immediately slip back into the warm hot pocket that is her vag.
“Pussy pussy, ass ass,” he begins to say as he continues to do his switcheroo with her holes. Fluttershy’s eyes had crossed and her wings involuntarily flapping as he continued to switch between her puss and ass. “I wonder which unf hole I bust in?” he wonders aloud feeling his cock twitching and his nut sack tightening in anticipation of unloading more cargo but unsure where it will go and call home.
Fluttershy hardly responds to his proclamation, biting her lower lip and sucking in air through her teeth. Her nails digging into the wooden desktop and her instinctively humping back to meet him halfway and seek his red rocket.
In now time and right as he does one last hole switch, he buries himself to the hilt in her tight tailhole and begins to fire off his second round of spooge into her sphincter letting loose another powerful torrent that begins to fill her up giving her a feeling of fullness and warmth.
“Phew, that was one hell of an orgasm!” Magma comments smacking her ass in approval and wiping a bead of sweat from his brow. “But I gotta cream up that cunny of yours,” he adds noting Flutters is a bit out of it having came multiple times without him knowing playing his little game and having her legs twitch and snatch wink at him as the only acknowledgement. “Plus I have a bit of a date with my partner that I need to get to so I hope you don’t mind but since you ordered it I’m gonna go hard and rough to fill you up, sound good?” He informs her by pulling out and unplugging the dam of spunk that begins to run free out her ass. Fluttershy weakly gives him a thumbs up before once again lowering her hand and leaving her head on the desk with her tongue falling out and drool gathering on the desk.
With a happy grin he lifts one of her legs up for leverage, cocks his hips back and like a battering ram and the pace of a jackhammer begins going balls deep from the start plapping her ass like no tomorrow. Fluttershy’s cunt is still moderately tight but has been so well plowed it practically accommodated his red intruder squeezing him down in all the right places. With the gusto of a pony running a sprint of some sorts Magma fucks her hard and deep pulling her tail to force her snatch to tighten up when needed to get the pleasure for him to cross the finish line and leave her an overly satisfied customer.
And he did so as he roars to the heavens spearing all the way to her womb and letting off one final jizz bomb in her warm cocksleeve to thank her for her patronage to Flanksworth and hopes she will come again to cum again.
Shy’s body convulses her wings a flutter as she is filled up with even more semen to make her look like an expecting mother of twins by the time he finishes nutting inside her once tight puss.
“Haaaa haaaaa,” Magma pants pulling his cum coated now limp dick out of her and letting the twin rivers meet in their course downward. “Thank you for your patronage, hope you enjoyed it,” he responds, grabbing his pants and lifting them up as he heads out. “Hope Hollow doesn’t notice I’m a bit light in the cum department, I came more than I expected with her,” he mumbles under his breath as he exits the room.

Fluttershy is stuck in the position she’s in, unable to feel her legs as they are practically jelly. After an hour or so she soon regains the ability to stand and walk pulling her panties and dukes up to help contain all the sperm he emptied into her.
Now sporting a huge cum belly that sloshes as she stumbles her way out of the room back to the main stage area spotting Golden Throat with one dick down her throat and jerking another one off at the same time while Silver Tongue was bent over the table taking it from the back like a champ.
“This is a cool place,” is all Fluttershy thought as she stumbles her way home.

	
		Meeting 3



Wednesday soon arrived once more with the regular weekly meeting of the pegasi gossip club at Fluttershy’s house again. With they’re usual decked out spread of delectable cakes and treats from Sugar Cube Corner and fine tea in the best china they got the trio begin talking about the usual goings ons of Ponyville. Until a certain blue pegasus blurts out.
“Okay I gotta know how was it at Flanksworth!?”  Rainbow Dash shouts her eye twitching.
“Are you okay Dash?” Derpy asks.
“I am in desperate need of cock!” Dash lets out. “I need to know what happened!” she pants heavily clearly looking frustrated sexually.
“Ooookay…” Fluttershy responds before setting her cup down. “Well it was very in your face sexually but the stallion I got was packing,” she begins. “I ordered a roleplay package and requested the best one they had and he didn’t disappoint,” she chuckles before swiping a muffin up and peeling off the wrapper.
“What kind of roleplay did you even order?” Derpy asked curiously.
“Schoolboy confessing to his crush only to end up fucking her,” Flutters responds flatly.
“Ooo interesting,” Derpy responds in fascination.
“Getting off topic but give more details more of what’s on the menu,” Dash retorts.
“Well they have half dedicated to the workers, whether you want them packing a huge peen or whether you like cuddling up with a more muscular pony,” Fluttershy begins to explain. “Same goes with their gender too whether you want a male female or both,” she finishes up her muffin. “Then you get to pick the type of kinks you want like NTR, roleplay BDSM that sorta stuff,” she finally finishes up her explanation and takes a big sip of tea. 
“What’s NTR?” Derpy ponders.
“No idea but a lotta ponies are into it,” Flutters responds, adding in a shrug.
“So it’s a huge mixed bag of debauchery huh?” Dash comments before pondering over something. “That’s it!” Dash slams her fist into the table causing all the fine china to rattle. “Tonight momma’s getting her some dick!” she proudly declares.
“Good for you?” Fluttershy responds confused, unsure how to respond.
“Shouldn’t you be careful though?” Derpy questions. “Lotta mares are in season around this time,” she mentions with a hint of concern.
“I’m sure the club itself has special contraceptives pumping through that place,” Dash assumes with a confident smirk plastered on her face.
“That does make sense but remember they’re some ponies out there who have such high virility they can punch through them,” Derpy expresses.
“Nonsense after all you two have been and you're both perfectly fine,” Rainbow Dash brushes it off before finishing her tea and muffin and getting up. “I’m off to find a babysitter for Blaze Blue, I’ll see you gals later,” she waves goodbye before running off with a skip in her step.
“Wow she sure is excited,” Fluttershy comments while sipping her tea.
“Yeah but I think she should at least play it safe,” Derpy confesses to which Fluttershy raises an eyebrow at.
“Why do you say it like that?” Fluttershy asks leading Derpy to avoid eye contact and blushes. “Sweet Celestia… did you get knocked up!?” Fluttershy exclaims.
“M-maybe,” Derpy admits with a nervous laugh. “I’m usually in season around now but I’m not so that’s the only explanation,” she explains. “But maybe it will go alright for Dash. I mean what’s the chance that she ends up with the same stallion as me,” she chuckles.
“That’s right although maybe I should have recommended the one I requested,” Fluttershy points out.
“Well from the sounds of it he was on par with the stallion I got,” Derpy chuckles before going in for a sip.
“Yup that Red Magma is one hell of a fuck,” Fluttershy smirks, to which Derpy spits out her tea.
“You got him!?” Derpy exclaims to which Fluttershy nods silently. “That’s the stallion I got!” she points out which causes Fluttershy to connect the dots.
“Fuck,” is all that escapes Fluttershy’s mouth.

At Dash’s house she already got in contact with a babysitter for Blaze Blue and was busy deciding on an outfit for tonight’s fun while waiting for the sitter to come.
“Hm I think I need something sexy but with a hint of danger for tonight,” Dash wonders aloud before finally stripping off and putting on a lot of fishnets adding on a slightly torn crop top by design, some booty shorts to emphasize her rear. After fiddling with her hair to get the perfect style of punk rocker she hears the door and hurries downstairs.
Opening the door she is greeted by pink changeling dressed in a simple black top and some white baggy pants.
“Hi I’m Rybbon!” she greets. “I’m here to babysit,” she explains, which catches the attention of Blaze who was nearby.
“Perfect, I don’t know how long I’ll be but just make sure he is done all his homework and what not,” Rainbow Dash welcomes her in before just as fast taking her leave. “I gotta go now bye!” She ends up taking flight.
“Mom’s going to get laid isn’t she?” Blaze questions.
“Well… probably?” Rybbon responds sheepishly. “So how about we play some games and then tackle that homework of yours?” She suggests trying to switch the topic.

Dash makes her way through the skies of Ponyville enjoying the feeling of the wind beneath her wings and the sensation of flight soon seeing the bright neon sign signaling her destination.
With the grace of a true Wonderbolt Dash makes a solid ten out of ten landing fixing her hair for a moment and notices surprisingly there isn’t much of a line like Derpy and Fluttershy told her. Perhaps it’s due to how early in the evening she walks over to the entrance and the bouncer opens the door letting her in.
The pulsating sounds flood her eardrums along with the smells of booze, sweat and sex entering her nostrils. She smiles widely.
“Finally momma’s gonna get some action!” she announces to herself before going to find a seat near the stage.

	
		Rainbow Dash's Night Out



Dash finds a seat and begins to lean back and takes in the stripper dancing being known as somepony named Hell Rider, a half demon pony who was busy throwing his ass and letting his cock flop around.
“Ugh welcome to Flanksworth, my name’s the Emprass what can I get for you?” an unenthusiastic changeling asks Dash holding a notepad and placing down a menu.
“Yeah start off by getting me three moaning prancing pegasi and make it snappy,” Dash demands practically shooing her away to get her beverages while ogling the performer on stage.
This in turn causes the Emprass or as she prefers to be known as Serenity to grit her teeth and storm off involuntarily causing her cheeks to clap together which catches Dash’s attention.
“Damn Emprass is a fitting stage name,” Dash points out before going back to watch the stage for a bit before previewing the menu.
At the bar after placing in Rainbow Dash’s order.
“I agreed to be a stripper not a waiter and this one thinks she’s better than me?” Serenity mumbles to herself in frustration before a wicked grin spreads across her face. “If I recall, daddy still hasn’t gotten off work and mommy is always more than happy to add a branch to the family tree,” she giggles to herself as she plots her payback.
The tray full of expensive fancy drinks arrives and Serenity is more than happy to drop it off of Dash’s table.
“Can I interest you in one of our back room experiences?” she asks to be more polite and energetic.
“Yeah I’m looking to get some cock tonight so I think I’ll go with,” Dash begins as she picks out what she wants for her sexual fantasy for this evening.
However unbeknownst to her despite Serenity nodding in response she ignores Dash’s order and instead writes down the following;
Requesting naughty pet discipline lessons, contraceptives off, impregnation heavily encouraged. Rough play highly requested alongside rigorous face fucking. Customer requests “Inability to walk after fucking”. Personally requesting escort Red Magma no exceptions or others will do.
“Alright got it,” Serenity replies, smiling at her handy work. “It will be a few minutes and I’ll be back with your key,” Serenity responds, taking off with a sinister chuckle.
“Huh damn if I had a cock of my own,” Dash responds watching her leave before downing one of her drinks.
After some time Serenity returns, placing a key down on the table and giving a slight smug grin.
“Here’s your room key,” she says almost eerily cheery.
“Thanks,” a slightly buzzed Rainbow Dash says, giving her a complimentary pat on the ass before stopping to admire it. “Damn this is so soft and fat, it’s thicker than a bowl of oatmeal,” Dash mentions with a hint of envy.
“Ahem!” Serenity cleared her throat to get Dash to stop being so handsy.
“Sorry, I’m gonna go to my room now,” Dash apologizes, slightly embarrassed.
“Don’t worry about it, after all you will pretty much be family soon and could maybe get Minerva to show you what for,” Serenity mutters under her breath as Dash wanders to the backrooms.
Dash soon finds herself searching for her room looking at the number on the key and then at the doors, eventually coming to her door and taking a deep breath before putting the key in and twisting the door knob letting the door swing wide open as she enters the room.
As she enters she soon notices a collar sitting on the bed with a note reading ‘put me on!’ which causes her to raise an eyebrow since she ordered the cheerleader prom night package, but hey what the hell it must be part of the deal.
Looking it over she notes the big pink heart gem embedded in the middle of it and snaps the collar on to a nice snug fit.
From behind her a pair of red hands grab and massage her ta tas before pulling them out and teasing her nipples, her collar gemstone begins to glow a bit making her feel a bit hazy. Her mind filled with lust and her pussy dripping with her feminine lube, she coos softly at the touch of the red hands and feels something big and hard pressing against her cushion. Instinctively she slowly lowers her lower garments and presents her newly exposed rear only to soon feel the hot rod make its way between her legs and feel the heat pulsate off her puss.
“Such a naughty mare you are…” the voice whispers into her ear before feeling herself be bent over the bed with her butt sticking high in the air for all to see. Soon the hands grasp hold of her bottom and feel a flag pole about to be planted in her fertile grounds. She lets out a loud and throaty moan at the penetration feeling him spread her open to accommodate his length and size, raising her ass just a little bit higher for him to grab and lift her keister closer to his crotch allowing easier access before delivering a mighty spank tanning her blue rump red. 
Pulling his pork sword out until only his widened flare remains giving her a few moments of emptiness only to slam it back in and hit her womb in the process causing her to instantly cream herself, clamping down on his schlong and convulsing enough and squirting some juices onto his nuts.
Dash soon finds her eyes crossed as she rides out her climax while getting her snatch pounded into oblivion feeling her tail and mane soon be pulled back to really drive home the punishment angle. Continuing to rail his meat down her birth canal with an unrelenting force not slowing down and letting the echoing slapping of his sack against her gushing cunny.
“Nice and tight you are~” he compliments her adding another smack on her ass as he continues to ravage her vigorously grunting the entire time. Dash’s mind was lost in lust not even knowing what the stallion stud behind her looked like but she did know this, his cock is fat and his balls are full and that’s good enough for her. Happy to just be getting some dick in her needy greedy cunny, unconsciously wagging her tail a bit showing signs she is eager for more.
“Greedy slut get ready to take my seed!” He grunts out, yanking her tail and throwing his own head back causing her to cum once more as he begins shooting off his own brogurt deep in her wet confines filling her with a strange warm sensation of his seed being planted in her fertile grounds. She moans out like a whore which rewards her another harsh ass slap causing a ripple of ass fat to shake.
Despite the intense nut he just busted and already working towards cranking out another load already jack hammering his hips into her without any sign of slowing down at all. Not expecting this, Dash's eyes cross once more as she is rocked with another orgasm, her eager beaver spasming out of control as he continues to rail her with reckless abandon. Grabbing her arms and pulling them back for leverage causing her to arch her back as he plaps her aggressively treating her cunt as a living onahole for his junk to have its fun in and dump fresh batches of nut butter in.
Dash openly pants after a while seeking air as her legs give out and she is basically a breathing fleshlight for him to rail so far he has dumped multiple loads, messed up her mane and tail from pulling and turned her butt red from repeated spankings. Soon he groans and lets loose another filling of baby batter deep in her naughty hole but this time he pulls out and coats her bum and back even getting some in her mane with his marksmanship.
Feeling like all her bones had just melted she slinks down the bed turning as she slides down to become face to face with the culprit that led her to multiple orgasms and the inability to walk or stand for the time being. His musky cum coated cock breathing in heaping lungfuls of the stuff, before seeing it battering ram its way into her open maw forcing her to taste the leftovers of his repeated cummings.
“Clean me up slut,” he barks to which she does without a word gagging on his salami at first but getting used to him bulging her throat, feeling his spooge leak out of her plowed cunny. She does her best widening her jaw and throat to clean all the tasty salty cock cream off his pork sword and make it shine like a new penny.
Placing a hand on the back of her head he forces her down to the root of his dong as he shoots one last glorious load down her gullet making her feel even more full causing her belly to expand slightly. Reluctantly he pulls out and jacks himself off to shoot the last few stray spurts on her face and titties before finally going limp but shining in the light due to the saliva that it is slicken with.
“Phew!” he lets out feeling well spent, reaching down and unhooking the collar she was wearing. “Thanks for your patronage, feel free to take as much time as you need to recover at no extra charge,” he informs her with a pat on the head. “Oh and good luck with the kid too!” he mentions before walking out.
“Urrrrp! Hic!” is the only response Dash gives.

	