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		Description

It's market day in Ponyville, and Scarlett Blade has just set up her sex stall. 
You can imagine what happens next!
Kinks: Prostitution, Bukkake, Lesbian, Straight, Public, Gangbang, Creampie, Attention Whoring.
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Scarlett's mane billowed against the soft wind as she walked to her market stall in the centre of town, a spring in her step and a flounce to her tail as she passed the multi-coloured buildings, spotting her familiar little slice of heaven in the distance and quickening her pace.  
Scarlett gave the stall a short tap as she arrived, flipping around the 'open' sign and placing a bell on the table. Dipping behind the stall's curtain, she filled a bucket with fresh river water and dipped her head, waking herself and bringing her brain most of the way to alert. She sprayed rivulets of clear water onto the floor as she shook off the moisture clinging to her mane, glancing herself over in the mirror. Fuck, she looked hot today, from her doe eyes and fluffy ears to her thick, squeezable flank. 
No makeup, no clothes, just the au natural look and a wet, flowing mane that cascaded down past her withers and onto her forelegs, accentuating her figure with the way it clung to her, hiding her fuzzy chest when she wasn't swaying it from side to side. Her tail swirled in circles as she hummed a short tune to herself, stepping back out and behind her stall, looking at the already forming queue with a small grin. 
She'd been looking forward to market day all week. Scarlett made most of her living through glamour modelling, but this was her opportunity to really show off to her audience, to demonstrate to them just how well her body worked and how well she could make it work for them, how easily she could satisfy their desires and leave them panting, spent, and satisfied. 
Maybe it was a little bit shameless, but it was easy exposure! 
Scarlett batted her eyelids as her first customer walked up, and already she could see the stall owner beside her—a mare selling carrots—beginning to glare unashamedly. It made sense, of course. Ever since Scarlett had introduced her little sex stall, it was all anyone ever came to the market for! 
She might have been a little more proud of that than she should have been. She wasn't particularly surprised by her first customer: Big Macintosh. The best part about it was the fact that his sister owned a stall here—he was about to sleep with the enemy.
"Anything I can help you with, big boy?" Scarlett smirked, propping a foreleg up on the stall and leaning her muzzle against it as she looked up into his narrow eyes, briefly trailing over his muscular figure before returning to his gaze.
"Uhh," Big Mac briefly turned back towards the steadily growing queue before nodding. "Yes, yes you can, miss."
"Oh please, you haven't got to call me miss. Call me whore, slut, fuck sleeve, whatever gets you going!" 
Scarlett could swear she saw a smile cross Big Mac's lips as his eyes grew and his body tensed, but he quickly shook his head. "How much for you to, you know?"
"To get you off?" Scarlett replied with a small measure of excitement, her voice soft and sultry as she brushed her tail over her hind legs. "Completely free! All I ask is that you subscribe to my magazine. You think you can do that? For me?"
"Huh? What kind of magazine we talkin'?" Big Mac replied, eyebrow raised.
"What kind do you think?" Scarlett giggled, leaning in towards him and letting him smell her scent, wild berries and honey. "The type horny stallions like you enjoy when no one's looking..." Winking, she pulled back and held out a small ledger, the page currently empty. "So, what'll it be?"
It wasn't long before Big Mac's name and details were on that ledger and Scarlett was wrapping an arm around his withers, leading the large stallion back behind the curtain. She wasted no time, seating him in the centre of the room, kneading her hooves up and down his chiseled abdomen as his cock grew from its sheath, lengthening and widening as she teased her way around it with gentle hooves and the softest lips.
Fuck, he was big. Not that she couldn't take him, of course, and she was getting closer to proving it with each torturous motion as she moved closer and closer to brushing up against his stiffness, licking her tongue over his belly, flicking it over and dragging it down and down until finally, her wet, slippery tongue brushed against the base of his cock, causing him to let out a soft groan as it twitched against her tongue. 
Scarlett worked his balls as she flicked her tail to and fro in contentment, sucking and licking at them like a greedy little slut, getting them nice and ready for when she played with his cock, all the while beginning to pump it with a hoof as Big Mac's chest rose and fell in time with his quickened breath. 
He clearly needed this, and she wasn't going to deny him, only indulge him like the good little whore that she was! Scarlett's head dipped over his tip as her sweet, suckling lips wrapped around him, gripping him tight and beginning to suck and lather him in her spit as she opened her muzzle, taking him deeper into her mouth with each rewarding bob and twist of her head, each scrape of her tongue against his medial ring another moan and soft thrash, another shake of his hooves as he struggled to contain himself.
She got every stallion off fast, and he was no exception. 'Wasted time is wasted exposure!' would be her motto if she had one, and in keeping with that mentality, she exposed her tongue to him as his cock began to flare, beating his tip against it as she massaged from the base, all the way up his length, and back down, looking to him with desperate eyes as she attempted to coax the cum from his tightening balls and long, stiff cock.
He exploded like a hydrant with a powerful grunt, his cock spurting thick and creamy load after load all over Scarlett, plastering her face, mottling her fur and getting tangled in her already dripping wet mane. The mess he'd made only served to turn her on more, and she could feel her pussy tingling with anticipation for her next customer as she cleaned up his cock with deft movements of her tongue, swirling all around him and drinking the last of his sweet nectar, swallowing whatever she could. 
Once he was ready, she sent him on his way, not bothering to clean herself up as she headed back outside with her face covered and a cheery smile, ready to enjoy another stallion or mare. She looked better that way, anyway.
Rainbow Dash didn't seem to mind as she approached, but the usually boisterous and confident mare was all stammers and giggles as she stood before Scarlett, her wings lightly fluttering as her eyes kept focusing on the fresh load glazed over her face. "H-hey, how's it going?" Rainbow stammered, her hooves shifting as she fluffed her wings, fidgeting on the spot.
"Just as well as last week, Rainbow," Scarlett said with a caring smile, Rainbow being one of her favourites. "Shall we get out of here before Scootaloo sees you?"
"Y-yeah," Rainbow gulped, her eyes shifting the moment Scarlett said so. "Sounds good."
Opening the curtain for Rainbow, she rushed inside, her tail smacking against Scarlett's barrel as she passed her. With a hungry lick of her lips, Scarlett followed, running over to Rainbow and playfully tackling her to the ground, kissing and nipping at her fluffy chest as the mare let out a soft squeal, her wings stiffening from the touch of Scarlett's practiced tongue—Rainbow definitely liked it rough.
Scarlett worked her way down her body as some of the cum on her face rubbed off and into Rainbow's fur, leaving a small string of saliva as she kissed her way down to her belly, nuzzling the soft flesh and gently biting at it before trailing down to her hind legs and using her lips to say hello, licking around and down, lapping at her sensitive nub as Rainbow began to pant and quiver in place, her legs twitching as Scarlett held them in the air.
Scarlett's tongue flicked down to her slit, slowly parting her lips and beginning to search Rainbow's sweet insides, the thrill of pleasuring another pony almost enough to get them both off at once as Scarlett's long tongue snaked inside of her tight hole, brushing against her walls and sipping up her leaking juices as she squirmed in place, 'ohmygosh'ing over and over like a good little pegasus. 
Scarlett knew she could take more though. Pulling her forwards by her legs she began to push her tongue as deep as she could, massaging her g-spot with the soft muscle as Rainbow's world turned to barely conscious bliss, Scarlett's heart hammering as the air in the room became increasingly steamy with each delicious second of pussy eating action.
In the distance, a bell rang repeatedly, and Scarlett broke away from Rainbow, causing her to pout. "What gives?" she said between pants, looking at Scarlett with an obvious yearning.
"You want a show as I eat you out?" Scarlett asked, biting her lip as Rainbow nodded enthusiastically. "Good. Come in, there's room for one more in here!"
The flap behind them opened, and in walked a very familiar drake, taller than anypony else around. "Hey, Scarle—Rainbow Dash?"
"O-oh!" Rainbow said as her cheeks burned, looking up and behind Scarlett. "Spike! H-how's it going, buddy?"
"So, you go to Scarlett too, huh?"
"Y-yeah! All about that magazine subscription, you know? Not like there'd be another reason!" 
Scarlett turned around with a wry little smirk, looking Spike up and down. "Is that small talk really gonna make you hard, or would you rather have some fun?" Scarlett lifted her tail as she said so, brushing it against Spike's belly as she went back to feasting on Rainbow, making her thrash in place as she felt Spike beginning to grow hard against her tail. 
Raising up on her hind legs, she bent down further to accommodate for his size as he began to fill her with his thick cock, the shape and hardness unusual for even her, causing her to moan hard into Rainbow's pussy as her orgasm began to build with each dexterous lick and suck on her clit.
Spike seemed to enjoy his little show, as did Rainbow, and the pair of them used her as they watched each other, her body a facilitation of their desires but the real erotic tension in the room coming from the two friends watching each other get off as Spike slammed into Scarlett's pussy and Rainbow pushed Scarlett's head down, bucking against her muzzle as her eyes began to scrunch shut. 
Scarlett could feel her own orgasm building from the penetration alone, and with a strong and heavy series of thrusts Spike was able to bring the pair of them to climax, each thrust pounding into her pussy causing Scarlett's body to jolt and her tongue to dive deeper into Rainbow Dash as she too began to whine and cry out in satisfaction, leaving her marecum all over Scarlett's face even as Spike deposited his seed deep into Scarlett's womb. 
"F-fuck," Rainbow huffed as she struggled to stand, splaying her wings to right herself even as Spike hobbled outside, gone in a flash, as was Rainbow soon enough.
That felt really damn good, but there had to be a better way to go about this. Scarlett wanted to get her name out there, didn't she? A determined nod and a short march later, she left her stall and walked right into the centre of the line, lifting her tail and presenting her pussy to the crowd, Spike's cum still leaking out of it.
She produced a small marker from her mane, placing it on the floor. "Anyone who wants to fuck me, it's first come first cum, just so long as you subscribe to my magazine after! Just write your name on my ass when you're done."
With a thunder of hooves, Scarlett had a pegasus stallion in front of her, presenting his already semi-hard cock, and a unicorn mare behind her, mint green and licking her lips. 
In the distance, she heard one of the stall owners shouting. "Hey, why doesn't anyone do anything about this! Someone should tell the mayor to shut this place down!"
"Hey, shut up, I'm next!"
When Scarlett heard Mayor Mare shout that back, she couldn't help but laugh. Anyways, semi-hard cock. What was she going to do about that? Lick up and down it until it started to throb against her muzzle, maybe? 
The unicorn behind her was already sucking up Spike's cum and it was making her lose her train of thought, but the effect it had on the stallion was a big help. Grabbing her water and cum-soaked mane, he began to drive his cock into her mouth, holding her in place as he fucked her throat, not even allowing her to move her head back and forth but ramming his cock in deeper and deeper until it hit the back of her throat, causing her to gag and choke as her eyes watered.
Being used never felt so good as when you had a skilled mare manipulating your clit with magic as she licked you out, and a big stallion stretching your maw with his thickness, daring you to pull away for breath. In an act of defiance, Scarlett pushed herself forwards further, tears seeping from her eyes as she was sent awash in a sea of juicy, tasty cum, swallowing the lot and hitting the floor with a pant as the stallion retracted his cock from her mouth, feeling the marker squiggle across her ass even as the unicorn brought her to her second orgasm with the feeling of electricity firing through her body, igniting her synapses and making her struggle to stand straight.
Scarlett rolled onto her back as two new stallions and a mare approached, and this time she pumped one of their cocks with each forehoof as she took turns looking deeply and desperately at each of them, communicating with her gestures, her eyes, and her body language just how much she needed their cum, just how much she wanted them to cover her like the little cumslut that she was...
She jerked and jerked the leading stallions as her pussy received a new cock, the owner going at her like a rabbit in heat as he slammed her with intense force, jostling and shaking her body as she struggled to keep her grip around the two twitching and pulsing cocks, aiming both of them at her face and silently begging them to let loose and fire. 
She was immensely proud of the fact that she got them both to shoot their loads at once, hot loads smothering her and congealing on her coat, leaving her sticky and once again full as the third stallion finished his business and marked his name, leaving enough time for another mare to come over and lick it back out. 
Scarlett didn't feel up to standing yet, but she didn't need to, as soon enough there was a white pegasus mare sitting on her face, lightly bouncing with a flap of her wings as Scarlett pushed her tongue out, letting the mare take control and do most of the work even as another stallion out of her vision came over and began to eat her out, the two of them working their tongues in a competition to see who would push the other over the edge first, Scarlett swirling her tongue and flicking over the mare's clit before dragging it back down, the stallion slowly and sensually making out with her aching little cunt.
Scarlett was a little ashamed to say that he won in the end. She squirted hard as she screamed out, her orgasm muffled by the pussy above her as she shot her juices onto the stallion's face, each second increasing the intensity as he mashed his hoof against her clit, allowing her to ride out the orgasm even as the mare above her was finally on the verge of being brought to release.
Scarlett could hear her above, she was certainly close now. Raising her hooves, she lifted her up a few inches and started pushing her down against her muzzle, pushing her tongue as deep as she could and wriggling it faster and faster, allowing the mare no quarter and not even a second to fight off her ministrations until finally she came too, emptying her load all over Scarlett's face and weighing down her fur with the density of cum now smeared over her body.
Scarlett took a moment to wipe her eyes, looking out to the still gathering crowd even as she felt another squiggle travelling across her ass. There she was, already gone four rounds and still with an entire crowd to please!
At this rate, they were going to have to start signing her entire body, not that she particularly minded. 
Scarlett gave the next two stallions a winning smile as she approached. Maybe some ponies were annoyed by what she did, maybe they were jealous, but you know something? Her talent was making ponies cum, and she was damned good at it, so why the hell shouldn't she do what she excelled at? It was fun for everyone, it didn't hurt anyone, and everypony came away enjoying it, especially her. 
Now, time for her to give these two stallions a hot, steamy, and tantalising tongue bath, starting with their balls and ending on the tips of their cocks as they painted her in white until she barely resembled a sexy peach pony anymore. 
Celestia, she absolutely loved market day.
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