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		Description

Another charity has come once again, and one that Rarity has invested interest in. With plenty of skills to offer, she decides to use one of her most useful ones to rake in the cash for the event. Asking to get a stand put out of the way, she decides to open a little kissing both, but not the typical kind that you'd find at the school fair. This kissing booth involves a bit more than lips against lips. Using her influence, she spreads the word around ahead of time to get interest drummed up, to get the most attention possible. Now there is a line going to be there for the generous mare to deal with many ready to pay up big!
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With a flash of magic and a snap of fingers, Rarity the element of generosity finished the last touches to her stall setup that was hidden away in a small corner for a charity event. She pulled the blue curtains aside, to open the main portion of the counter area, where three glass jars sat. One was filled to the brim with various colored condoms while the other two were empty with signs in front of them. The first one read 'Money' and the other read 'Leftovers'. With a big smile, the mare walked around to the other side of her stall, the large sign above flashing 'Dick Sucking Booth' in bright red lights and another sign on the front of the counter stating photos for sale, inquire for more information.
Rarity had dressed in a fancy red dress that gave her cleavage a window for display, having painted her lips a deep black, and her eyes her usual diamond-blue for her eye shadow with a thick layer of mascara to give those perfect lashes. Her long black-heeled shoes pushed her up enough to make her ass look bigger than it was, even though it was exceptionally shaped and toned, to begin with. The vanilla scent wafted from her body, as her perfume was laid on thick enough to help deal with any smells that may come along for the day. Her violet hair was quaffed in her usual side-swept curls, leaving her face wide open for all to see as well.
The charity event she was helping was for getting supplies for the local children's activities center to keep them occupied with things that would give them skills later down the road in life. From providing sports gear to a simple studio payment for ballet lessons, it was a generous cause that she believed helped her with her early days of fashion design, and wanted to give her support to them. Making a few dresses would have made a good amount of funds at the auction, but Rarity knew that she could get so much more doing what she was known for after dark and using it for the good of others. A few days before the event, she let clients know of what she was doing and even spread around to a few other places to drum up some attention for it. The event organizers though didn't know what she was going to do but gave her request for, something out of the way, for a booth.
With everything set, the mare leaned against the booth counter, waiting out the last few minutes before the halls would be opened and the flood of goers would come in and start doing business to raise funds for the event. She swayed her hips back and forth as she hummed a small tune, and as the clock struck noon, the loud toll of the bell signaled for the doors to open. The roar filled the main hall where everyone else had set up, echoing into the empty area that she had occupied with the sound of voices bouncing every which way off the walls. Those sounds gave her just what she needed to know to stand back up straight, putting on her best face ever, and gave her tits a little fluffing to make sure they were still in a good-looking place for those coming to her booth in particular.
It was only a few minutes before the first person showed up, and it wasn't one of her usuals. It was a big griffon, dressed in a business suit, with the big red tie and classy shoes all done up. His face looked quite nervous as he walked around the corner and found her little section. Sweat dripped down his face, with his heart pounded in his chest as he approached the stall and the mare. Putting his head in close to talk softly, he said, "Are you... the... you know... high-class whore?" He wiped away a few beads of sweat that formed on his brow with his hand, as he tried to force out a nervous smile.
"Darling, you needn't be so worried looking. All work is done with confidential upkeep, and those who come in line know not to say anything as they'll oust themselves of having come here as well." She gave a big smile to help calm down the griffon and his nerves, with her hand reaching out and pressing a finger on his beak. "So, before you say anything else, there are optional photos for sale as well and yes the condoms are mandatory as it isn't just a single person for the day." She pointed at the jar of colorful wrappers while tapping on the glass jar. "Minimum though is ten bits, photos to take home vary based on sized but all are sealed for privacy while going through more of the event."
Pulling on the collar of his shirt, he asked, "And what do these photos contain? If I may ask before purchase?"
"I've got many different ones, each different. Nude, lingerie, toys, and a few extra special ones involving some very playful friends," she gave a wink at the end hoping it would convey the hint to him. "For the pocket-sized, it'll be two bits a photo, for the standard size they seven bits, and for the posters, they are twenty but they are embossed and very well made as well." She pulled up one of the rolled poster holders and pulled out the corner of one of them to show off the work on the material that gave way to the high quality that was put into it.
With a slip of his hand, he pulled out his wallet, dropping ten in first then a twenty bill to cover prices. "I'll take one of the lingerie posters to go with the dick-sucking then." His throat felt full with how nervous he was but managed to swallow down the lump that had grown in it.
Rarity ducked down behind the booth and pulled out one of the rolls labeled with a simple letter L marked on it, and passed it to the griffon with a big smile. "There you are, sir. Now go ahead and pull out that perfect pecker of yours and pick a condom to use." She lowered the counter down with a quick switch, dropping it to the height of the griffon's groin, having taken into account all the different sizes her customers could be in the design of it so she could have the perfect place to do her work.
Unzipping the fly of his pants, the griffon fished out his dick. It had soft fleshy spines along the bottom with a pointed tip and was about seven inches in length in a semi-flaccid state as he held it in his hand. With his free hand, he fished out a purple wrapper and held it tightly in his palm, while the mare finished adjusting her counter and putting her face in line with his groin. From there, he had his cock taken from his hand and placed into the soft white ones of Rarity, as she slowly gave it some strokes to work it up to a full erection which took no longer than half a minute to get it standing tall. At full erection, it had grown about two more inches in length. Ripping open the wrapper, the griffon worked the purple rubber inside over the length of his shaft, turning the pink color a mix of pink and purple with the thin wall of latex.
"Perfect darling, just relax and let me handle everything else from here," Rarity said as she leaned forward and took the tip of the penis on the tip of her tongue, tasting the grape flavor of the condom as she did. For her, it was just an everyday occurrence when it came to sucking a dick but still followed through with making it as stylish and wonderful for her guest. Making an O shape with her mouth, she slid her face down the length, expanding her mouth as she did until the tip poked into her throat, sending her on the back shrinking her hole as she went, making it the tightest feeling lip massage he would have.
The griffon bit down on his lip, watching the mare in public, sucking his dick as if it were a lollipop. Her tongue wrapped around and teased his spines as she did. The little motions of her bobbing gave his body a long-wanted feeling as his legs slowly melted into jelly. His hand tense around the poster tube, acting as a firm grip for him to grasp onto while the other one took hold of one of the counter poles to keep him steady. It was pent up after such a long time, that this was a release he needed, and he didn't feel all too guilty doing it as it went to help others.
For Rarity, it was a treat as she never had a griffon client before, so the tickling of his spines on her tongue as she worked her magic was certainly a nice pleasure. The shape of his cock also helped with getting it further into her throat as she started to bob faster on the length. Spit mixed with the flavored lube on the condom, filling her whole mouth with the taste of grapes as she sucked away, taking in the taste of it as a side effect of her booth but a great one at that as it gave her a mouth-watering amount of saliva to work with. Slurping sounds could be heard coming from her as she took a few seconds to impale herself at the base of the dick and drink down all the liquid that had formed in her maw.
Now clenching his teeth, the griffon's grip reached its peak as he wrung his hand hard around the pole, locked in place as he tried not to let out a loud scream to alert the rest of the event to their location. Wanting to remain as anonymous as possible in his little deed. His balls ached as he could feel a release coming soon, the twitching of his dick acting as the signal flare to launch all of it, then that's when he felt her magic start to fondle his nuts under his pants, and her throat lodging at the end of his tip. Those small actions sent him over the edge as he let a big load of griffon spunk into the rubber, stretching the end of it like a balloon with water, forming a nice round ball as his nuts drained every bit of sperm in them.
Gagging and choking on the inflated condom, Rarity calmed her body down enough so she could breathe through her nose as the griffon kept spurting more and more into the rubber. Her magic teasing on his balls helped him along the way with doing so. After a minute of his orgasm, the condom stopped expanding and finally she could feel him go limp in her mouth against the bottom of it. Pulling back, she gripped the opening of the condom with her fingers, taking the whole thing with her as she extracted her face away from his dick, leaving behind a moist cock clean of any leftover cum. With a quick tug, she removed the balloon that had formed in her mouth, now purple and white. "I must say, darling, you were really pent up. No matter though, it was quite the pleasure to please your penis." Tying the condom with her hands, she levitated a card with her magic and stuffed it into his front pocket. "If you need some help another time," she said with a wink.
Sticking his dick back into his pants and zipping them back up. He patted the front pocket before giving the mare a nod. "I'll keep it in mind. Thank you again," he said with the tip of the poster tube to his forehead before leaving back around the way he came.
As Rarity set the first big condom for the day into the 'Leftovers' dish, her next visitor came around the corner. A rotund stallion, which could only be described as having eaten another four stallions, lumbered around to the stall. He wore a stained white t-shirt, that barely covered his stomach and a pair of shorts that could only go halfway to his knees. He had a smell of unwashed laundry and leftovers that were over two weeks old. It was so bad you could swear that you were able to see the smell coming off him.
Scrunching her nose at the smell, she was happy she had put on so much perfume as it helped to take the scent down just a bit as she tried to sweetly smile at the customer. "Hello, and welcome to my booth. How may I help you today?" She forced herself not to gag on his smell as much as she could when he got close enough to her.
The stallion took a few seconds to even respond let alone acknowledge his own presence he was that out of mind. Looking down at the signs and then at Rarity as she stood with gritted teeth in a somewhat smile. "Ah, I guess I'll give this a try then," he said as he pointed to the top sign of the booth.
"Wonderful darling. Ten bits is the minimum donation, and condoms are a must. Feel free to present your penis when you've put your money in the jar." She tapped on the glass jar with the money in it, feeling her body twinge as she wanted so badly not to service this stallion but was going to for charity work.
Sticking his hand down the back of his pants, he rustled around for a few seconds before pulling out a wrinkled and sweaty bill and setting it in the jar. It was the exact change, so nothing else was exchanged. After setting his bill in the jar, he bent over to pull down his shorts, letting out what would be a normal-sized dick that just happened to seem smaller due to his big belly that covered most of it.
Re-adjusting her counter once again, she went a bit lower than his groin so she could get access to the dick under the fat and provide her services. Once lowered, she took a blue wrapper from the condom jar and put herself on her back to get up close to the cock as she could. With a bit of magic stimulation, it had reached peak size at just six inches, with an odor that could rival Discord's annoyance with how bad it was, still it didn't deter her advances as she pulled the condom out of the wrapper and rolled it down the length before opening her mouth and licking away at the tip, getting the taste of cotton candy from the lubrication.
The stallion still lost in his mind, couldn't even feel Rarity under him doing work, and looking down all he could see was her body laying across the counter, with her legs sticking out. Scratching his belly with fat greasy fingers, he took a step forward from his weight slowly getting to him. That one step in turn shoved his dick into Rarity's mouth and left no room for her to actually pull her head off if she wanted to. She was trapped with a big smell dick in her mouth, along with hairy balls stuck at her nostrils, and all the big idiot had to do was step backward to free her.
Rarity in her new state was having trouble breathing with her nose filled with the noxious fumes and the dick near her throat, locking her in a timed position of needing to get air in and him off as soon as possible. Using her arms for some balance, she started to rock her body enough to bob along the shaft, even if it hit her throat, using that as a start for momentum to get this stallion to finish ASAP. Her magic went to work stroking his balls and even going as far as stimulating his prostate which most likely hadn't been seen by a doctor ever. Those little actions at least got some sound coming from the big lug as he grunted a bit as she worked fast.
Finally, the large stallion came to his senses, feeling the mare struggle on his dick as she made good work with her tongue on top of her lips, pleasing his piece with the utmost skill. His body almost quaked with how well she was doing with the situation she was in, leaving the stallion there almost stunned at how his body felt with her magic hitting all sorts of places he didn't know could be reached. Letting out a large nostriled huff as he let out another grunt as he felt his body tense up as his dick exploded into a rage of cum, expanding the condom at a rapid pace which completely sealed off any chance of Rarity breathing anytime soon. Feeling as light-headed as his body spent so much energy in letting loose all the stored semen in his sack, the stallion took a couple of steps back, from the mare before coming to a standstill as his body huffed and wheezed to catch air as if someone punched him in the gut.
With the stallion pulling back, Rarity got her magic ready, catching and sealing the condom over before any spilled on the floor and creating a mess that would have given away what she was doing. The large balloon though was stuck in the vacuum of her throat as she tried to breathe while tugging at the rubber in panic. Taking a few seconds to close her eyes, she practiced her relaxation thoughts, bringing her body to stop the reaction and causing problems to get worse. Once she had gotten calm enough, the large cum balloon came out with little effort on her part, leaving her with slightly stained mascara from the panic attack. An audible pop of the condom coming out with the spit that was stuck to it could be heard, along with some coughing. "Deary me. You certainly know how to give a lady a little fright."
The stallion didn't do much but grunt before pulling up his shorts and waddling away from the both. He didn't seem to show any sign of anything but went about his business elsewhere. Rarity didn't seem to have any complaints as the smell different away with him, finally giving the area a nice aroma again. Taking whiffs of her arm to pull in as much of the vanilla scent. Setting what looked like a slightly off-yellow filled cum bag into the jar with her first one, she let out a sigh of relief, hoping that there wouldn't be much more like him come along.
A few hours passed, giving Rarity plenty of time to get acquainted with many other stallions, each with their various sizes and quirks. Selling plenty of photos, posters, and blowjobs during that time. Her money jar was getting fuller by the visitor along with her 'Leftovers' jar too, while the condom jar emptied out. A wide array of colors filled the used condoms, green, yellow, red, blue, purple, and orange making it look extremely colorful on display.
With a few more hours left to the day, Rarity was in high hopes of making sure she would be the top earner for this event and it wouldn't hurt either for the kids to get extra things for it. As her visitor left, the next one rounded the corner, something a bit different though. A yak walked around, next to him a large pig on a lease, as he approached the stand. Rarity a little confused, still put on a big smile, figuring it was some sort of support animal that helped the yak with something that she didn't want to ask about. "Hello darling, and how may I help you today?"
The yak blew some of his hair out of his eyes, the green orbs behind them getting a glance at Rarity. "Me heard that good lip smacker was here. Had to bring best friend to come see her." He tugged on the lease a bit to gesture to the pig as his friend. "Mr. Porcine has always wanted to try a good lip smacker."
Rarity looked down at the pig, clearly still a bit confused about what a 'Lip Smacker' was until it clicked in her mind. The yak tongue wasn't her favorite of things but she had gotten used to it a bit, still learning a bit here and there. He wanted her to suck on the pig's dick. "I don't think I'd be able to follow the rules I have set in place. I only have condoms that would fit normal creatures, maybe a dog at most." Rarity still felt a bit uneasy at seeing the pig, just waddling around the yak's legs.
"Me have good money. Lots of money. Yak wants to make friend happy and also film friend having fun," he huffed out before reaching into a large bag that was hanging off his belt. He pulled out three hundred bits in bills and set them on the counter. "Is this enough to change pony's mind? If not, have more."
"I..." Rarity froze as she looked at the heap of money sitting in front of her, biting her lip as she thought about things. This would be a big way to get funds for the kids in a single round compared to all the other ones that she had done previously, on the other hand, she'd have to suck on a pig dick for the first time and without a condom to boot, meaning she'd have to swallow it all. The mere thought of doing all of that in front of a camera as well made it a bit more nerve-racking than it should be. Sure she had done it with clients' pets before, but they would be considered tamer than a pig, but still, it wasn't something she was totally opposed to when it came to being generous to her community. "Fifty more bits and then we'll be all good on that front."
The yak reached in and pulled out a couple more bills and set them on the current pile, a big smile on his face as he did. "That is fair deal, especially for friend like Mr. Porcine" He reached into his other pants pocket and pulled out his phone, making sure to get ready to film the mare sucking the pig's dick. "Alright Mr. Porcine, roll over for the nice pony, she give you good lip smacking."
Coming around the counter, Rarity got down on her knees to put herself more level with the pig, knowing he wouldn't fit on the counter space nor would it probably hold his weight at the same time. He was just too large of an animal to do that, but he certainly was clean for a pig. A small lump extruded from the lower portion of his belly, near a groin part that had just a small little point sticking out of it that gave Rarity a clue at least where to find the animal's genitalia. "Hehe, yes Mr. Porcine, I'll gladly be one of the best "lip smackers" you've had." Her hand rubbed around the lump, hoping to coax out the penis hidden away inside. Never having seen one up close before, she hoped it wouldn't be so bad going in her mouth. She had seen them at AJ's farm but never this close as they were usually in the mud and messy, deterring her away from thinking about it.
A few oinks from the pig and the shifting of some of his weight a bit was all that he did while he felt the mare touching away at his lower bits. The pig didn't care who it was or if they were pretty, all it wanted was to have some sexual relief when it came to things. His dick slowly grew out of its little hiding place, a thin stem that curled near the tip like a party favor, flicking out straight whenever the pig had a small twitch in his loins.
Gently taking the stalky cock in her hand, Rarity almost jumped back in terror as it extended straight before curling back again, right in front of her eyes. "Oh dear, such an exotic penis. How could one not want to suck on this," she chuckled shyly as she prepped herself to do the deed. Her first move was to see how strong it would stand up against her tongue before she either hurt the pig or caused it to hurt her. Pressing at the base with her tongue, she tasted salty flesh and sweat before just turning into a bland fleshy taste. The shaft not moving much despite the thin size with the pressure of her tongue against the animal's member. Reaching up to the top where it started to curl before coming back down, repeating the process a few times.
"That's good, Mr. Porcine seems to like what pony is doing. Keep up good work pony lip smacker," the yak gave as a sort of cheer to Rarity as he filmed on. Watching as the curled portion of the dick poked up into her hair as she gave a licking to the dick.
Rarity finished giving the dick a test, feeling that it was quite firm for her to be able to give it a proper blowjob at least. Opening her mouth she slipped the curled tip in and got part way down before her throat was given a tickle by it extending out once again. Nearly gagging on the surprise, she pulled herself back up enough so it was still in her mouth but nowhere near her throat so she could compose herself just a bit. This was certainly going to be a difficult task as she didn't have experience and couldn't figure out how to tell when that was going to happen. The only thing she could compare to a normal creature would be the big balls that sagged between the pig's legs. Ready to move once again, she started to bob her head up and down to about the middle of the length, as after that it had started going down her throat but she wanted to give it something pleasing before going into deep throat.
The pig was enjoying the mare's lips on his prick, letting out snorts and squeals as she soaked him with her spit, leaving black stains from her lipstick where she took pauses. His member still gave the mare a few surprises with how it worked, but not enough to make her outright stop. Her hands even took to fondling the heavy orbs in his sack giving him just a bit more pleasure for it.
With swift and precise movements, Rarity had kept the pig pleasured, taking her time to get to know the beast a bit more than she should have had to but was all the more willing to get it done with for those bits to her donations. After a few minutes of the light play, she started to go deep with the pig's pecker and got it down her throat, getting nice and deep with it where it almost felt like it would reach her stomach if it unfurled right there. Holding herself down for lengths of time to gag herself on the piece to give the yak his money's worth, she teared up, making her mascara run down her cheeks, leaving black stains behind where tears rolled down as she forced herself to run out of air slowly. Using her tongue to give the full thing attention while her throat gave it a mini massage from her gag reflex trying to eject the foreign object.
The two of them were occupied in the blowjob but the yak was much more interested in getting everything on film, including a quick shot up Rarity's dress to get a view of her wet orange panties and legs before getting back to the action of her sucking on the pig. "Yes, pony do good in making friend happy. He looks super happy with lip smacking on his big friend."
He wasn't wrong in his saying as the pig let out a big squeal and his thin tube turned into a straw spitting out thick sticky salty jizz into Rarity's mouth at a rapid rate that put her on edge trying to keep up with drinking it down. Rarity's throat chugged away as hard as it could, draining down the backup of sperm being filled into her maw, feeling some reach to the point of her lips before being sucked back into her drain. She felt her pussy give a wink and push out a little bit of fluid against her leg, as she had a mini orgasm herself in doing something that she would have enjoyed more in a different situation. Nonetheless, Rarity worked her hardest in keeping the cum from reaching past her lips and making a mess on the floor to the point of after a few minutes she was still drinking down cum and started to wonder when he would stop.
"Wow, pony really good at drinking Mr. Porcine's piggy milk. I wonder how long you can keep it going. Normally he can go for nearly an hour when daughter gives him hand with problem." The yak got close to Rarity's face with his camera, catching the shocked look on her face when she learned it could be an hour of her drinking the animal's cum to prevent it from spilling on the floor.
For the pig, he was more than content with his spilling of seed into whatever was sucking on him, no worries at all. However, Rarity wasn't going to sit there for an hour drinking down his cum. Using her magic she pulled down some condoms and opened the wrapper, unrolling them, and getting ready to play catch with all the liquid. With a quick switch, she pulled off and stuck a condom in place to grab the stream of jizz and start filling the rubbers with the sticky liquid. "Oh my, he certainly is a generous giver at that. I don't think I'd be able to do a full hour of that but I'll gladly collect this for later though." She gave a smile, her lipstick smeared and missing in some places where she sucked on the pig's dick, white cum still stuck a bit on her gums.
A frown formed on the yak's face as the mare had stopped drinking pig cum and now was just collecting it in the condoms at hand. "Oh, yak thought ponies would be much better at this than others." His face drooped down a bit as he just watched her fill the first condom up.
Rarity saw the disappointment on his face and felt her heart sink as if she had betrayed him in his request. Taking a few seconds to think, she decided on something to change that. She reached up and pulled another condom from the jar, and held it while looking up at the yak. "Darling, I don't want to have you walk away disappointed, so if you want to, I'll give your dick a lip smacking as well." She inhaled a short sigh as well and flittered her eyes before continuing her sentence. "You can also film it."
The yak looked at the mare, his face lighting up a bit in curiosity at the offer given to him. "Really, pony give lip smacking to me too?"
"Yes, I'll give you a lip smacking as well," she replied as she tore the wrapper off the yellow condom. "Please do hurry though, I have others that are waiting too."
"Okay, just give a few seconds," the yak said as he set his phone on the counter so he could pull down his pants. With a quick sweep, the rags were pulled down and a large pink shaft nearly a foot long was placed across Rarity's face, the smell of his musk emanating from the length. "There, yak ready for lip smacking."
Rarity gave a nervous smile, seeing how big the yaks truly were compared to the stories she had heard. Putting the condom between her lips, she planted a kiss at the tip, before slowly bobbing her head back and forth, getting slightly further along with each one as she unraveled the condom at the same time. Her mouth struggled around the girth but was able to manage it in a way to not suffocate. One eye kept looking out on the pig's orgasm, moving the next condom in place with her magic, as the other kept with the yak, watching as his phone was shoved in her face to film her sucking his dick at the same time. The banana flavor of the condom made the difficult task a bit easier with the sweet taste, as it suited the size of the yak's cock, she made it to a few inches away from the base before running out of rubber to spread. Her throat expanded wide as the tip forced its way down with her deep sucks.
Looking down, tears formed in Rarity's eyes, as the yak's dick started to choke the mare with it in her throat. The muscle spasms of her neck gave the yak a pleasurable experience as he moaned at the feeling. "Pony super good at lip smacking. Really happy she's giving me her best." He stuck the camera down a bit closer to watch as the mascara ran down her cheeks, she gasped for a bit before pulling back with a loud gurgle and slurp as spit dripped down her face when she got far enough back to get air back in.
Pulling off the end of the large cock, Rarity gave a sweet smile, as she worked her jaw free of the stiffness that opening it to the limit had incurred. "Of course darling, why wouldn't I give my best to such a generous donator and his friend." She struggled to keep herself composed as she started to shove the large shaft back into her tiny mouth, slurping away as best as she could, as she moved down slowly at a crawl to make sure she gave pleasure to each and every part of it with her tongue, pressing against bulges of veins, and giving the tip a good flicking tease. Switching out the condom again with the pig, she tied off the two that were done as the third one started to fill, setting them next to her.
The feeling of the mare giving him the most teasing of blowjobs, the yak moaned again, as his hips took to a mind of their own and started to thrust with how Rarity was moving. When she pulled back, so did the yak, when she went forward, so did he. It started to make it harder for the mare to do anything without being at the whims of the yak to the point, she stopped moving and he just used her as a place to hump his load out. Sounds of slurps, gurgles, and choking popped up as the yak started to thrust faster and faster, using her mouth as if it were a sex toy until he froze in place, legs locked and dick twitching as cum was sent out.
Preparing herself for a large load of cum to jam into her throat with the size of the yak, Rarity clenched her eyes, as she felt the tip push into her tight throat and lodge in there, with the mass pulsing. After a few seconds and not feeling anything, she opened her eyes a bit confused about where this large yak's cum torrent was at. Then she felt his dick start to soften in her maw before it slipped out with the yellow condom covered with spit, only with a shot glass worth of cum dangling in the tip.
"Phew, that was good lip smacking. Very good for yak to see how well pony could do first hand. Even Mr. Porcine seems happy too. Well worth money." He said as he set his camera down again to pull up his pants, while Rarity retrieved the sad-filled condom from his dick.
"I'm glad you're happy with the results," she responded as she tied off the small amount before picking up the other five filled with the pig's cum. Placing them in the jar with the other ones, she turned to the yak and got close enough to whisper in his ear. "Now don't tell anyone else, but if you were to come by my shop in a couple of days with Mr. Porcine in tow, I would like to give you both a little special extra that I can't do here."
The yak's eyes jumped open, and he pulled his bangs out of his face to look at the mare directly. "You mean it? You want to see me and Mr. Porcine again? How much will it cost?"
"Nothing darling. Think of it as a little extra thank you for the large donation to the charity," she winked at him as she straightened out her dress.
"Yaks best at keeping secrets. Will not say word and will see you in couple days with Mr. Porcine again." He waved at the mare before grabbing the lease of the pig and walking him away around the corner.
A few more hours went by, and Rarity had filled up her bowl of condoms and had to start another one, even refilling her condom bowl with the last box she had on hand as an emergency. With only a few minutes left for the charity event, the condoms had run empty, the line had gone dry, and the money dish was overflowing with bits. Even her supplies of photos and posters had run out. Satisfied with how the day went, Rarity started to get herself packed away and ready to leave the event when one more patron rounded the corner.
The large green changeling, with orange horns, and purple eyes had come around the corner to see the mare starting to pack away. His voice a bit timid as he spoke up to get the attention of the mare as she was currently reaching for the top of her stand. "Well now, I didn't expect that you were behind the large number of males today."
Rarity turned around, her face lighting up at the sight of the changeling, her heart fluttering at seeing him. "King Thorax, I wasn't expecting to see you today at all. I thought you'd be arriving tomorrow for your appointment." Her face flushed red as she leaned against the stand, her eyes flittering in a flirting manner.
"I finished stuff early today back at the hive and decided to come a bit early," his face flushed as well before waving hands in front of his face, "not for you exactly but to see how things were going around Ponyville. Not like I wasn't going to come to see you at some point either."
"Hush darling, I wasn't expecting you at all for the day, so it is a big surprise. The day has been so eventful with all the donations that I had earned for the charity." She ran her finger over her lips, with her eyes narrowing in on him as she eyed him like candy. To her Thorax was always a good time when it came to his appointments with her, so she always made it a point to tease him when she could watch him get a bit flustered.
Thorax nodded to her, seeing the large sum of money on the counter top before looking up at the sign she was trying to remove. "Oh...OH..." he gasped as he put the pieces together of what she had done to raise the money. "I guess things are done for now then?"
Rarity hummed to herself, knowing full well that she was out of condoms to continue on with her little event but also knew that it was over in a few more minutes as well. "Normally I would say yes... but for you darling, I think I can make an exception."
"Since it is a charity thing, I can donate some funds to it without much question from advisors. How does four thousand bits sound for a donation?" Thorax pulled out a chequebook and started to write it down on the paper.
"That's quite the donation Thorax, I'm sure the children will be delighted with having much more access to things like that. Though for something that big, I'm more than happy to give you what you normally get at our appointments. Just tell me what color you want for today?" Rarity went around the counter and picked up her purse, opening the designer-carrying bag with a smile on her face.
Thorax perked up at the sound of getting his usual, for donating, on top of getting to do more tomorrow with their scheduled appointment. "Um... could you do, that... glitter blue this time?"
Giggling at the nervous changeling, Rarity pulled out a black tube from her purse and set the bag down. Climbing on top of the counter, she pulled her dress up with her ass on display, her panties going just along the curves, showing off most of the white cheeks with orange straddling along the crack. Taking the tube in her magic, she spread her cheeks open with her hands, showing that her panties were missing a portion that covered her perfect pink pucker. Opening the tube and turning it, a deep blue lipstick soaked in glitter rose out, blunted from use. She moved it to her butthole and applied a very thick layer onto the pink pucker, turning it into the lips of the red light district whores with how thick she applied it. "There, just how you like it. Now go ahead and have your fun darling, before someone comes along."
Approaching the mare and crouching down, Thorax took in a big sniff with his nose, taking in the smell of marshmallows with it as well. "I always find it strange and arousing that your ass smells like marshmallows," he said before putting his mouth against the hole, and poking his tongue into it, licking around the small amount of space of the tight hole.
Rarity cooed as she felt the tongue enter, waving her hand in front of her face. "Darling, just because it's a shithole doesn't mean it has to be like one." She felt his tongue press against her walls, as he moved it around, even giving her a little tickle from it hitting that one sensitive spot she had close to her exit.
Thorax pulled away after giving the ass a little kiss, some of the lipstick staining on his lips. Standing up, he unzipped his pants and pulled out his large green ovipositor. It had a tri-slit at the end of it, with the girth just below that of an average stallion that made it perfect for entering into tight places. Grabbing one of the condoms, he pricked a small hole in it a while he used his magic to pull her asshole open just enough to pour some of the cooled cum into it, which let him see the mare shiver as she felt it drip in. "Just a little lubrication to make sure you don't get hurt," he whispered into her ear as he emptied the little balloon.
Shivers went through Rarity's spine as she felt the liquid drizzle into her butthole, the cold fluid meeting the warm insides as Thorax made sure it all made it in, with a bit landing on the outside. "Mmm... a little adventurous aren't we? Looking to try something sloppy. Just make sure not to make a mess on the floor, don't want any evidence that we did this here."
Having finished emptying the condom into Rarity, the changeling dangled it in front of her face, still having some cum stuck to the inside of the rubber. "I'll try to not make a mess, though I know you don't like to waste good sperm," he said as he lowered it into her mouth to suck away and clean the inside of the empty semen balloon. Taking his phallus in hand, he lined up with her blue-covered hole and pushed it against it gently, giving a little kiss to the hole. "Such a good kisser, but how well does she suck," he teased before pushing into the hole and watching as it sunk in with his dick, tightly squeezing against the length as it glided in with the help of the cum.
With her tongue stuck down the hole Thorax had made, Rarity licked away at the leftover cold cum from the red condom, taking in the leftover taste of cherry from the outside and the taste of sweat that was attached to the cum. When the dick penetrated her ass, she let out a low moan and felt her body melt at the feeling of the object in her asshole. The inner walls tightened to push on the invader for the first little bit as she adjusted her body to ignore the intrusion. As Thorax moved, he did his usual trick of changing the shape of the dick with each thrust to give Rarity a rotating feeling of spines, bumps, knots, rings, and girth which always made her turn into a pool of warm ice cream. "Fuck yes, give me those dicks. Pound my little slutty whore hole like the king you are."
Taking hold of the round white lumps for ass cheeks, Thorax picked up his pace so Rarity would rock just a bit, but not hard enough to cause any problems with the counter she sat on. His hands sunk into the flesh, his fingers massaging away as he gripped and released in a rhythm with his thrusts into the mare. A burning feeling grew in his legs as he thrust into the mare, his muscles getting worn from the mini workout that he was getting from doing most of the work. The tight tunnel was doing wonders on his dick, leaving blue rings and smears on the areas that were constantly going in and out. "Sweet Celestia, you feel so good. Hell, even better today than usual. Let's try something a bit different since we're already going this deep."
Rarity was too busy enjoying the cock in her shithole to listen much to the changeling, so when he grabbed her thighs and pulled her up off the counter, and gave her a twist to face him, she was shocked. Her back was placed against the wall with her legs up over his shoulders, with his hands using her ass as handles to lift and drop her on the cock at a much more rapid pace. Her vision blurred as her eyes rolled back, taking in the visceral claim to her body from Thorax as he pushed his face into her tits and bounced them around with the shift in fucking. "Oh fuck yes, fuck me, fuck me, fuck me," she cried as he tried a few new cock forms, like a full-blown horse, dog, and even a cat in style but a stallion in size.
Thorax with his thrusts reached as deep as he could, now practically hilting his dick into her derriere with each pump. The soft breasts squished around his face as he pushed it down her dress top, the warm milkers mashed around as the mare bobbed like a circus ride. Letting go moans into the flesh mounds as he felt her magic start to tickle away at his prostate and balls in return for the fucking she was getting. A building feeling grew in his sack, that tingled through his dick, he knew it was going to be soon that he'd bust a nut inside the mare. Switching back to his standard dick, he dropped her fully down to plant his semen deep into her asshole, then launched a rush of green goo into her ass.
"Yes, fill my ass with that good stuff. Don't you dare pull out until you're empty," she said, as she felt the pumping from his tip squirt into the hole. Her own body didn't sit idly either as she sprayed a good amount of her own juices into the crotch of her panties, soaking them with her own scent to the point a few drops leaked out onto Thorax.
The changeling king just pushed himself deeper into the mare's body as his muscles tensed up, squeezing him down like a vice around Rarity. His balls clenched with each push of sperm into the mare's asshole, the green goo spraying up and landing against the walls of the tunnel, slowly making its way down toward the stretched exit. It only took ten seconds but it was more than enough for Thorax to empty himself fully from his cum. Pulling his head from Rarity's chest, he planted a kiss on her lips, giving her a sweet embrace for doing this whole thing.
Echos of footsteps heading toward them brought them out of their little bliss, As Rarity rushed to brush her dress down and get her hair in a bit more of an order. Using her magic to remove the top sign from her stand and hide the rest of her goods from the counter, leaving just the money jar on it. Thorax hurried to get his dick back in his pants and zipped up, making sure that he was presentable to whoever was approaching the two of them. With a few more steps, around the corner, a mare with orange hair, blue fur, and pink eyes greeted the two with a smile.
"Hello there. Ms. Rarity, I'm here to collect all the donations that were raised today," she said with a small bag in her hands.
"Why yes, of course. Though I think you'll need a bigger bag than that," she responded with a chuckle and stood to the side to show the big dish of money overflowing.
The eyes of the mare went wide as she saw the size of the dish and the number of bills sticking out from it. "My word Ms. Rarity. Whatever you did certainly made an impact. There must be at least a few thousand bits there."
Rarity picked up the check that Thorax had written as well, and held it in front of her with a big smile on. "Actually just a little over ten thousand in total. Thanks to our generous King Thorax here."
"Well then, I thank you King Thorax for such a generous donation. It helps so much to have every bit we can get to assist with these kids." She took the check and added it to her bag, and stuffed as much as she could into it from the jar.
"You're quite welcome. I'm always happy to help with things when I can. Anything that Rarity supports I can get behind as well." He blushed the red glowing through his green skin. "Here I'll carry the rest and I'll return the jar back to Rarity."
The mare nodded and let the changeling pick up the glass jar before starting to head off. "Thank you again Ms. Rarity, hopefully, next event you'll be able to help again."
Rarity gave Thorax a wink as he picked up the jar, before giving her attention to the fleeting mare. "You're quite welcome. I hope that I'll have the time." Blowing a kiss to the changeling as he disappeared, she packed up everything quickly to leave back home.
Upon returning home, she took her little collection of condoms upstairs to her little special room she had installed that was hidden away from her sister. Inside she dragged a small metal wash tub and started to empty condom after condom into the bath, filling it up little by little, until the tub was half filled with every single condom except for one. The little load that the yak had filled. She stripped down and lowered herself into the cum bath, taking in the cold semen against her body as she eyed the small condom, still fascinated by the size of the largest dicks there was tonight.
"I wonder if he was just empty or backed up. I'll see him in a few days' time at least and hopefully find out then. Though that Mr. Porcine was quite delightful but would have been better in here than out there." She talked to herself as she eyed the condom one last time before opening it and slipping it into her mouth. It was thick, greasy, and strong in taste, opening the mare's eyes to a bulging size. It was small but it was super strong enough to have the taste of salt all the way through. Her face puckered as she swallowed the tiny load.
Scooping up a handful of her cum bath, she poured it in behind the yak cum, guzzling it down to swamp the salty taste with some of the other mixture. That helped with the taste and now she was a bit concerned about him coming again. At least she could have fun with the pig once again. Still, to finish her night off the way she wanted, she used a measuring cup to pour the cum all over her head, getting it in her hair, on her face, and over her chest. Feeling like the proper whore she loved to be treated as when it came to her fun.
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