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Rarity and her friends had just finished a rather stressful but rewarding week in Manehatten, having 
visited the big city for Fashion Week. Despite all the work Rarity had put in however, she had felt 
inclined to forfeit upon realizing her friends were not in the audience of the main event. She had 
treated them quite poorly and decided making things right by them was the more important victory. 
Before she could leave however, Coco Pommel explained to the regal pony that Suri Polomare had 
lied to the group of ponies in hopes of the unicorn forfeiting. Along with this new information she 
also presented the trophy for the competition to Rarity, a gift that Rarity took a little too 
strongly to heart.strongly to heart.

Rarity was grateful, but had her sights set on a trophy much more beautiful in her eyes. Upon her 
victory, she offered Coco Pommel a place to stay in her home in Ponyville and a job assisting her in 
her fashion designs. After all the poor treatment form Suri, Coco admittedly found the offer quite 
tempting, agreeing to at least follow the mare to Ponyville to give the position a week of thought.

…

Coco gulped anxiously as the regal mare led her into her home, still unsure what had possessed her 
to agree to such strange terms. She wore a simple but elegant dress, its pink and black mesh 
material looking rather pretty over the mare’s creamy white fur and striped blue mane. “Listen 
Rarity I should probably just make this a weekend visit before I choose to permanently move here. I 
mean, all my things-”

“Nonsense darling,” the regal mare wore a warm smile as she admired the trophy that floated next “Nonsense darling,” the regal mare wore a warm smile as she admired the trophy that floated next 
to her, shimmering in the air from the glow of her magic, “There is plenty of space here for you to 
live, we shall send for your things from Manehattan.”

“Err, yes, you said that but, isn’t it a bit too fast to invite me into your home after such a brief 
meeting?” Coco felt nervous as she looked around the surroundings of Rarity’s home, it was quite 
spacious and lovely, but she did feel things were moving a tad too quickly.

“Where is your sense of adventure darling,” Rarity said as she half ignored the mare, focusing more “Where is your sense of adventure darling,” Rarity said as she half ignored the mare, focusing more 
on the trophy that swished through the air, “You will love it here in Ponyville. Less competition with 
the same artistic flare as us, kinder ponies, opportunities galore, and besides… how am I supposed to 
enjoy my prize if she leaves.”

“Y-your prize?” she looked confused, her cheeks flushing red as the trophy floating in the air raised 
over her head and was set down gently atop her soft blue mane.

Rarity chuckled as she looked over the cute pony, her magic flashing once more as she fashioned the Rarity chuckled as she looked over the cute pony, her magic flashing once more as she fashioned the 
trophy atop her head. She made sure to make it light as a feather, making sure that it would feel like 
no weight was atop her head, “Why yes, you are my prize are you not?”

“What me?!” Coco looked shocked, huffing a little nervously as she dropped her flank down onto a 
sofa to catch her shaky breath, “Now I was merely meant to give you the prize, not become it, I 
merely took up your offer to join Carousel Boutique because it felt like a fresh start and-and…”

“Yes dear?” Rarity said gently as she focused on her charms, making sure the trophy was fastened “Yes dear?” Rarity said gently as she focused on her charms, making sure the trophy was fastened 
tightly just as she etched the words onto the small gold plate of the trophy, ‘Property of Rarity’.

“I, umm…” Coco’s words trailed off into mumbles as she looked Rarity in the eyes, her cheeks burning 
a brighter shade of red as she reacted to just how beautiful the mare was, “Look, Rarity, I just don’t 
think I have it in me to be property…” She could hardly believe her own words, let alone the ability 
to, there was no way it was even normal for a pony like herself to just become property of some 
other mare.

Rarity giggled as she gave the finishing touches to her spell, the trophy carefully magnetized to the Rarity giggled as she gave the finishing touches to her spell, the trophy carefully magnetized to the 
mare’s head, barely noticeable as it was left light as a feather. “There, all finished,” the regal mare 
clearly chose to ignore most of what the young mare had been saying to her, “You’re my prized 
possession Coco, don’t ever forget that!”

Coco was forced to look away as her shyness once again prevailed, the mare unable to protest much 
as she found herself once more enamoured by Rarity’s beauty. “Geez, Rara…” she mumbled as her 
heart began beating rapidly, Rarity reaching out to hold the mare’s chin up.

“Rara?” she asked curiously, her grin showing the power she bestowed.“Rara?” she asked curiously, her grin showing the power she bestowed.

Coco squeaked out her next response, shivering in the presence of her slowly growing crush, “It’s a 
p-pet name…”



“Try me out?” Coco once again turned scarlet. Coco had to hide a grin as she was left well aware of 
what the mare was doing, her lower body getting warmer as she looked at Rarity’s beautiful form. 
She was well aware of her crush for the beautiful mare, but Rarity was unaware of Coco’s kinkier 
side, and she decided to keep it that way for a bit of fun.

Rarity ignored her inquiry as she poked her chin with a hoof, thinking aloud to herself, “Hmm, Rarity ignored her inquiry as she poked her chin with a hoof, thinking aloud to herself, “Hmm, 
something is missing…” She kept poking at her chin until her eyes lit up, her horn flashing to life 
once more as a collar with a little gold tag floated in the air, “That’s what you’re missing!” Coco 
watched as the collar drifted towards her, realizing something was engraved on the little gold tag. 
She couldn’t quite make it out unfortunately, the collar quickly floating over to her and fastening 
around her neck. Rarity stared the mare deep in the eyes and said, with a tone darker than Coco had 
ever heard before, “Perfect!”

“Rara, what is this?” the mare whimpered as she made her body shake in feigned nervousness, “I don’t “Rara, what is this?” the mare whimpered as she made her body shake in feigned nervousness, “I don’t 
like this.” She looked down at her bits that were exposed to the regal mare, Coco unable to do 
anything at all to cover herself up, “This is so embarrassing…”

“Nonsense,” Rarity insisted as she stepped closer, her horn once again lighting up, “You are my 
possession now, it should not be embarrassing for me to admire all of you.” Coco winced as Rarity 
took a closer peek at her soft slit, letting out a soft exhale of breath over it, “My, my, you really 
are quite the dazzling creature little Coco.”

The mare squeaked as she was left shivering in her bounds, her moistening folds showing the truth The mare squeaked as she was left shivering in her bounds, her moistening folds showing the truth 
to her new owner, “R-Rara…”

Rarity smiled at the little stutters of the mare, pressing her nose curiously to Coco’s damp slit. 
She inhaled her scent slowly, taking deep breaths to sample her wonderful scent. It was feminine and 
sweet. Rarity let her breath exhale in a trickling breeze over Coco’s damp sex. “Lovely” she 
commented, loving the look of lust on her prized possession as she continued to wiggle and whimper. 
She placed a brief kiss on her pussy, letting her tongue slide along it curiously.

Coco let out the cutest moan as the regal pony’s tongue slid over her folds, slurping up the nectar Coco let out the cutest moan as the regal pony’s tongue slid over her folds, slurping up the nectar 
that began to trickle from her sweet folds. “Rara, what are you doing?” Coco squeaked in faked 
confusion, her legs getting all shaky.



Rarity looked back up into Coco’s eyes as she slid her tongue once more over her dampened lips, 
tongue digging deeper inside her before reaching up to flick just once over exposed clit, “I’m being 
generous dear, it is my element after all!”

“Rara, I-I…” Coco tried to say, unable to utter much more than a squeak or mumble.

Rarity suckled the mare’s clit tighter, loving the little kicks that Coco’s hooves made against the Rarity suckled the mare’s clit tighter, loving the little kicks that Coco’s hooves made against the 
restricting weight of the ropes that bound her, “Words are unnecessary dear… just let your Rara 
sample her prize.” Coco’s entire face flushed bright scarlet at those words, her muzzle squishing in a 
shy pucker as the beautiful mare kept sliding her tongue on and inside her. Rarity let out gentle 
sighs as she kept slurping away, licking her lips clean when she finally pulled back, “You do taste 
quite lovely dear… such a sweet peach.” She looked the mare deep in the eyes, Coco looking away as 
her shy nerves got the best of her. She found herself in a surprising state of shyness, her crush 
becoming all too noticeable. Rarity’s horn flashed brightly as her magic shimmered, a grin filling her becoming all too noticeable. Rarity’s horn flashed brightly as her magic shimmered, a grin filling her 
expression once more, “I have just the thing for it!”

Coco gulped anxiously, stuttering out an anxious question, “Wh-what are you gonna do Rara?”

Rarity couldn’t help but enjoy toying with her new prize, replying in less than a whisper, “You’ll just 
have to wait and see my dear…” The wait was agonizing for Coco, the mare laying back in her bonds as 
three objects floated in the air towards her. The first was none too threatening, a simple looking 
fabric from what she could see. The other two were a lot more conspicuous however, the first 
looking like a little oval the size of big marble and the second unmistakable in its shape.

Coco’s eyes widened as she focused on the more obvious shape, the thick toy very clearly shaped like Coco’s eyes widened as she focused on the more obvious shape, the thick toy very clearly shaped like 
a certain appendage of a healthy stallion. “R-Rara, that’s, why are you?” Coco muttered nonsensical 
words, shaking her restraints as she began to resume her half-acted state of shock and 
embarrassment.

“You really must relax dear,” the regal pony continued to say in an almost teasing manner, “Let Rara “You really must relax dear,” the regal pony continued to say in an almost teasing manner, “Let Rara 
take care of her prized possession.” There was a gleam in her eyes as her horn flashed, the strange 
little oval pressing against Coco’s sensitive clit. She let out a low squeak as the fabric Rarity had 
brought over wrapped around her, sealing the strange device tightly against her clitoris. “There we 
go” Rarity said as her horn gave a quick flash, the egg vibrating to life, immediately alerting Coco as 
to what it really was.

“Ah, R-R-Rara, that feels-”

“Good?” Rarity interrupted the helpless mare, “Of course it does.” The grin remained on her face as “Good?” Rarity interrupted the helpless mare, “Of course it does.” The grin remained on her face as 
she moved the equine toy closer, letting its thick head rub against the slick folds of Coco just 
teasingly at first. Her ears flicked as each moan escaped the mare, her grin only growing wider with 
each exhaled breath that came from her. “That’s it, just relax now” she instructed her possession, 
her horn humming lowly as she slowly edged the toy into Coco. The mare let out long, squeak-like 
whinnies as the toy sunk in, stretching her out inch by inch. Her nectar slowly flowed over the 
surface of its heavy length, giving a damp shine to its rubbery form. “Ooo, that looks quite lovely 
dear, I’m sure it feels just wonderful…”dear, I’m sure it feels just wonderful…”

Coco’s legs kicked a bit, though she didn’t move too much with the restraints keeping her carefully 
in place. Her breath grew tighter, eyes closed as she reeled from the intense pleasure. She would 
look occasionally into the dominant mare’s eyes, only getting sultry, confident smiles in return. 
“Rara” she squeaked once more, having trouble holding the composure of her fake stance with all 
the pleasure she was feeling. Rarity had seemingly ignored the speaking of her pet name, her horn 
lighting up ever brighter as she slid the toy in and out of the mare’s smooth folds.

“Good girl, you like that cock don’t you?” Rarity had begun to speak a lot more lewdly to the mare, 
her eyes remaining deeply locked onto the helpless pony, “Tell me how much you like it.”

Coco’s lips quivered a bit as she trembled to respond, a little “N-no” sneaking past her lips as she 
tried to test the patience of her dominant new owner.

“I said,” Rarity threw her hoof forward, harshly spanking the mare’s flank, “Tell me, how much… you… 
like it!”

Coco gulped, the strike had been hard and each word had been given such weight with each pause the Coco gulped, the strike had been hard and each word had been given such weight with each pause the 
mare gave it. She couldn’t help but moan as the steady rhythm of the toy coaxed more pleasure out 
of her, the entire length of the fake equine shaft sliding in and out of her. “It feels so good Rara,” 
she reluctantly admitted, closing her eyes as she simply gave into the pleasure, admitting defeat as 
she was left in the control of the powerful mare, “It feels, s-so good!”



“Do you want more?” Rarity’s voice still held an air of dominance to it.

Coco nodded, her lips still trembling, “Yes, please give me more Rara!” Her body also had to contend 
with the constant vibrations from the egg on her clitoris, the bound mare quickly becoming near 
overstimulated.

Rarity’s horn hummed loudly again as the pace of the toy increased, pounding deeper into the mare’s 
pussy with constant precision, “Very well my prize.”

Coco couldn’t help but moan ever louder, the shaft reaching more of her depths as it kept Coco couldn’t help but moan ever louder, the shaft reaching more of her depths as it kept 
submerging itself in with flashes of the mare’s magic. “Oh Rara, that feels wonderful!” Coco began 
to stop her struggle, giving into the pleasure that Rarity was giving her. She nipped her bottom lip 
as a word came to mind, the mare unsure if she was ready to commit to it. She held back at first, 
not wanting to give into her basic pleasures so easily, but with the added tingles brought on by the 
vibrating egg it soon became too much to ignore, “Harder, please Rara!”

Rarity chuckled as her prize began to get into the act, the mare sending the faux shaft forward in an Rarity chuckled as her prize began to get into the act, the mare sending the faux shaft forward in an 
even quicker pace, “That’s it, ride that stallion Coco!”

“Yes, yes Rara!” was all Coco would say, her moans and whinnies louder than ever before. The bound 
pony was becoming so wet that a slippery sound began to ring out with each slide of the toy, her 
breath heavy and ragged as her heart felt as though it would beat right out of her chest.

“That’s it,” Rarity said with glee, inhaling the scent of the mare’s growing arousal as it lingered in “That’s it,” Rarity said with glee, inhaling the scent of the mare’s growing arousal as it lingered in 
the air, “Ride that cock!” Coco simply moaned desperately, her body happily accepting every inch of 
the toy that pounded into her. “Tell me what you are!” Rarity commanded next, knowing there was 
now little chance of disobedience from the bound mare.

Coco had to gasp out for breaths as she struggled for words, still shivering and trembling from the 
increasing pleasure inside her, “I’m-I’m your possession Rara, I’m Rara’s p-pretty trophy!”

“Good girl,” Rarity said with sadistic glee, “That’s exactly what you are!” She let the toy thrust “Good girl,” Rarity said with sadistic glee, “That’s exactly what you are!” She let the toy thrust 
wildly into her a few more times before asking more candid questions, “Are you gonna stay here in 
Ponyville with me?”

Coco nodded her head, “Y-yes, Rara.”

“Are you going to be a good little trophy and do everything your owner says?” there was calmness in 
Rarity’s voice, but her inquires carried serious weight.

“Yes Rara, I-I’ll be a good, obedient trophy!”

The regal pony grinned a little more gently, “That’s my girl… now cum for me!” Her horn shimmered The regal pony grinned a little more gently, “That’s my girl… now cum for me!” Her horn shimmered 
even bright than before, the horse shaped toy really rutting hard into the bound mare.

“Ahh, R-Rara!” Coco cried out as the shaft reached a pace that was almost painful to contend with. 
Rarity afforded the mare no breaks, her horn remaining bright as it kept the toy sliding into the 
mare in a quickened frenzy. The vibrating egg had increased in speed as well, the vibration mind 
numbing as it worked her clit raw. She almost broke skin as she continued to nip her lip, the mare 
soon howling out, “Y-yes, fuck me Rarity!”

Rarity chuckled, her magic speeding up the egg just long enough to force a climax from the mare. Rarity chuckled, her magic speeding up the egg just long enough to force a climax from the mare. 
Coco made a bunch of nonsensible noises as she whinnied and cried out, squirting into the air as she 
hit a peak of arousal she had never imagined possible. Rarity let her lips hiss out a soothing “Shhh…” 
as she switched the egg off, fabric sliding free from her and allowing the egg to drop to the floor. 
She then slowly pulled the equine toy out, the glistening rubber shaft yanking out with a wet pop. 
“You are quite fun dear” Rarity said gently to the mare as she gave the horse toy a curious lick, 
sighing from the taste of Coco’s sweet nectar.

“Rara, R-Rara…” Coco continued to mumble, laying in a state of overpowering afterglow. She felt “Rara, R-Rara…” Coco continued to mumble, laying in a state of overpowering afterglow. She felt 
warm, exhausted, aroused beyond belief, her weak body not even noticing when it was dropped to the 
floor and freed from its bounds.

Rarity simply let the mare rest as she looked through some catalogues, deciding what new fabrics Rarity simply let the mare rest as she looked through some catalogues, deciding what new fabrics 
she wished to work with on her next projects. After a while, Coco had slowly come to, the mare 
once again shy as she crept towards Rarity. “Are we back to reality now dear?” the regal pony teased 
with a giggle, not turning to face the mare as she simply kept looking through the book in her 
hooves.



Coco said nothing at first as she crept silently towards the mare’s hind end, reaching up to sniff at 
Rarity’s glistening folds. Her owner had become quite wet while playing with her and Coco refused to 
not return some of that generosity to her new owner. “Rara, you smell wonderful” she whispered to 
the mare, reaching up with her lips to kiss the mare’s plot.

“Mmm, that feels good,” she said, reaching back to grind her flank against Coco’s muzzle, “My little 
trophy.”

Coco closed her eyes as she slid her tongue along the mare’s folds, letting it linger over its Coco closed her eyes as she slid her tongue along the mare’s folds, letting it linger over its 
surface for a moment before digging deeper. She tasted so sweet, the juices of her arousal leaving 
behind such a feminine scent. Coco couldn’t get enough, the mare continuing to slurp her tongue 
along the pony’s damp sex whilst being careful to avoid hitting her butt with the trophy atop her 
head. “Rara, I want to please you!” Coco groaned out softly, letting her tongue slide up along the 
sweet fold before finally resting on the mare’s clit. She began suckling at it, sealing her lips 
smoothly along the sensitive nub.

Rarity couldn’t help but moan, feeling the tightness of the mare’s lips around the most sensitive Rarity couldn’t help but moan, feeling the tightness of the mare’s lips around the most sensitive 
spot of her privates, “You are certainly doing a good job of it so far!” She kept grinding her flank 
back against the other pony’s face, Coco working her muzzle harder as her owner grew wetter with 
each passing second. “Oh-oh my goodness Coco, that feels so wonderful!”

“Rara” Coco repeated, her favourite word escaping her lips once more as she kept her tongue “Rara” Coco repeated, her favourite word escaping her lips once more as she kept her tongue 
flickering over the mare’s sensitive folds. She took turns between Rarity’s damp pussy lips and the 
soft flesh of her clitoris, making sure both were equally stimulated as she continued to push the 
mare through varying heights of pleasure.

“That’s it,” the regal pony growled as she felt her own climax raising, Coco doing a good job of “That’s it,” the regal pony growled as she felt her own climax raising, Coco doing a good job of 
pushing her towards a strong finish, “Don’t stop Coco!” Her possession did no so such thing, making 
sure to keep up with the strength and speed of her tongue. She used Rarity’s moans as a guide, 
knowing when to speed up and when to slow down. She refused to let up until Rarity’s breath reached 
an ecstatic gasp, the mare pulling back and opening her mouth just in time to catch the heavy squirt 
of the mare’s fluids. It coated her muzzle as she let it rain down, a satisfied groan escaping her as 
Rarity cried out, “Sweet Celestia, that felt so good!”

Coco blushed as she pulled back, feeling overwhelmed once more at just how wild her situation had Coco blushed as she pulled back, feeling overwhelmed once more at just how wild her situation had 
become, “I-I’m glad you enjoyed it Rara…”

Rarity pulled the mare up and hugged her tightly, the pair resting together on the bed. She looked Rarity pulled the mare up and hugged her tightly, the pair resting together on the bed. She looked 
into her owner’s eyes and exhaled softly, the mesmerising, commanding presence of the mare only 
cementing the crush growing in Coco. Rarity grinned ear to ear as her horn lit up, Coco bracing 
herself for more sexual torment. Instead the mare simply moved the catalogue she had been 
browsing towards her prize’s eyes, speaking to her in a voice that sounded much more business 
friendly, “What do you think dear? For our first project, do we want the red ribbons, or the blue?” 
Coco’s eye twitched as she was left dumbfounded at just how fast the mare’s personality had 
changed. Her face scrunched up as she tried to maintain her composure, but soon as if all her changed. Her face scrunched up as she tried to maintain her composure, but soon as if all her 
emotions had resounded at once, she burst out into laughter. Rarity looked confused at first, but 
was not lost on the humour of the situation. She was soon laughing too, the strange pair settling 
into their new relationship with cautious joy.


