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RARITY AND HER FRIENDS HAD JUST FINISHED A RATHER STRESSFLL BUT REWARDING WEEK IN MANEHATTEN, HAVING
VISITED THE BI6 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.

RARITY WAS GRATEFUL, BUT HAD HER SIGHTS SET ON A TROPHY MUCH MORE BEAUTIFUL IN HER EYES. LIPON HER

VICTORY, 8HE OFFERED £OCO 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 SLRI, £OCO ADMITTEDLY FOUND THE OFFER QUITE
TEMPTING, AGREEING TO AT LEAST FOLLOW THE MARE TO PONWILLE TO GIVE THE POSITION A WEEK OF THOUGHT.

£OCO GULPED ANXIOUSLY AS THE REGAL MARE LED HER INTO HER HOME, STILL LINSLRE 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 | SHOULD PROBABLY JUST MAKE THIS A WEEKEND VISIT BEFORE | CHOOSE TO PERMANENTLY MOVE HERE. |
MEAN, ALL MY THINGS-"

“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 6LOW 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 YOLR HOME AFTER SLCH A BRIEF
MEETING?* COCO FELT NERVOUS AS SHE LOOKED AROLIND THE SLUIRROUNDINGS OF RARITY'S HOME, IT WAS QUITE
SPACIOUS AND LOVELY, BUT SHE DID FEEL THINGS WERE MOVING A TAD TOO QUICKLY.

“WHERE 15 YOUR SENSE OF ADVENTURE DARLING,” RARITY SAID AS SHE HALF IGNORED THE MARE, FOCUSING MORE
ON THE TROPHY THAT SWISHED THROUGH THE AR, “YOU WILL LOVE IT HERE IN PONYILLE. LESS COMPETITION WITH
THE SAME ARTISTIC FLARE AS U3, KINDER PONIES, OPPORTLINITIES GALORE, AND BESIDES... HOW AM | SUPPOSED TO
ENJOY MY PRIZE IF SHE LEAVES.”

“Y-YOUR PRIZE?" 8HE LOOKED CONFUSED, HER CHEEKS FLUSHING RED A8 THE TROPHY FLOATING IN THE AIR RAISED
OVER HER HEAD AND WAS S8ET 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
TROPHY ATOP HER HEAD. SHE MADE SLIRE TO MAKE IT LIGHT A3 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 MEZ!" £OCO LOOKED SHOCKED, HUFFING A LITTLE NERVOLISLY AS SHE DROPPED HER FLANK DOWN ONTO A
SOFA TO CATCH HER SHAKY BREATH, "NOW | WAS MERELY MEANT TO GIVE YOU THE PRIZE, NOT BECOME IT, |
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 SLIRE THE TROPHY WAS FASTENED
TIGHTLY JUST AS SHE ETCHED THE WORDS ONTO THE SMALL GOLD PLATE OF THE TROPHY, ‘PROPERTY OF RARITY.

‘1, UMm..." COCO's WORDS TRAILED OFF INTO MUMBLES AS SHE LOOKED RARITY IN THE EYES, HER CHEEKS BLIRNING
A BRIGHTER SHADE OF RED AS SHE REACTED TO JUST HOW BEAUTIFUL THE MARE WAS, “LOOK, RARITY, | JUST DON'T
THINK | 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 GIGELED 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!"

£0CO WAS FORCED TO LOOK AWAY AS HER SHYNESS ONCE AGAIN PREVAILED, THE MARE LINABLE TO PROTEST MUCH
AS SHE FOUND HERSELF ONCE MORE ENAMOLURED BY RARITY'S BEAUTY. "GEEZ, RARA...” SHE MUMBLED A3 HER
HEART BEGAN BEATING RAPIDLY, RARITY REACHING OUT TO HOLD THE MARE'S CHIN UP.

“RARAT” SHE ASKED CURIOUSLY, HER GRIN S8HOWING THE POWER SHE BESTOWED.

£OCO SQUEAKED OUT HER NEXT RESPONSE, SHIVERING IN THE PRESENCE OF HER SLOWLY GROWING CRUSH, “IT'S A
P-PET NAME..."
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“TRY ME OUT?" €OCO 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 BEAUTIFLL MARE, BUT RARITY WAS LUNAWARE OF COCO'S KINKIER
SIDE, AND SHE DECIDED TO KEEP IT THAT WAY FOR A BIT OF FLN.

RARITY IGNORED HER INQUIRY AS SHE POKED HER CHIN WITH A HOOF, THINKING ALOUD TO HERSELF, “HMM,
SOMETHING 13 MISSING...” SHE KEPT POKING AT HER CHIN LUNTIL 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 LNFORTUNATELY, 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 18 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 LINABLE TO DO
ANYTHING AT ALL TO COVER HERSELF UP, “THIS 13 80 EMBARRASSING...”

“NONSENSE,” RARITY INSISTED A8 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 £0C0.”

THE MARE SQUEAKED AS SHE WAS LEFT SHIVERING IN HER BOLINDS, 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 WONDERFLL 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 CONTINLIED TO WIGGLE AND WHIMPER.
SHE PLACED A BRIEF KISS ON HER PUSSY, LETTING HER TONGLUE SLIDE ALONG IT CURIOUSLY.

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 DOINGT” COCO SQUEAKED IN FAKED
CONFUSION, HER LEGS GETTING ALL SHAKY.
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RARITY LOOKED BACK UP INTO COCO'S EYES AS SHE SLID HER TONGLIE ONCE MORE OVER HER DAMPENED LIPS,
TONGUE DIGGING DEEPER INSIDE HER BEFORE REACHING LP TO FLICK JUST ONCE OVER EXPOSED CLIT, “I'M BEING
GENEROUS DEAR, IT 1S MY ELEMENT AFTER ALLY

“RARA, I-1..." COCO TRIED TO SAY, UNABLE TO UTTER MUCH MORE THAN A SQUEAK OR MUMBLE.

RARITY SLUCKLED 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 LINNECESSARY DEAR... JUST LET YOUR RARA
SAMPLE HER PRIZE.” COCO'S ENTIRE FACE FLUSHED BRIGHT SCARLET AT THOSE WORDS, HER MUZZLE SQUISHING IN A
8HY PUCKER A8 THE BEAUTIFUL MARE KEPT SLIDING HER TONGUE ON AND INSIDE HER. RARITY LET OUT GENTLE
8IGHS AS SHE KEPT SLURPING AWAY, LICKING HER LIPS CLEAN WHEN SHE FINALLY PLULLED BACK, “YOU DO TASTE
QUITE LOVELY DEAR... SUCH A SWEET PEACH.” SHE LOOKED THE MARE DEEP IN THE EYES, £OCO LOOKING AWAY A3
HER 8HY 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 A8 HER MAGIC SHIMMERED, A GRIN FILLING HER
EXPRESSION ONCE MORE, | HAVE JUST THE THING FOR IT!"

£OCO GULPED ANXIOUSLY, STUTTERING OUT AN ANXIOUS QUESTION, "WH-WHAT ARE YOU GONNA DO RARAT’

RARITY COULDN'T HELP BUT ENJOY TOYING WITH HER NEW PRIZE, REPLYING IN LESS THAN A WHISPER, “YOUWLL 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 Ble MARBLE AND THE SECOND LUNMISTAKABLE IN ITS SHAPE.

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
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. S8HE LET OUT A LOW SQUEAK AS THE FABRIC RARITY HAD
BROUGHT OVER WRAPPED AROLIND HER, SEALING THE STRANGE DEVICE TIGHTLY AGAINST HER CLITORIS. “THERE WE
GO” RARITY 8AID 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-"

“GOODT* RARITY INTERRUPTED THE HELPLESS MARE, "OF COLRSE 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 HLUMMING LOWLY AS SHE SLOWLY EDGED THE TOY INTO £0C0. 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. 000, THAT LOOKS QUITE LOVELY
DEAR, I'M SURE IT FEELS JUST WONDERFUL..."

COCO'S LEGS KICKED A BIT, THOLGH SHE DIDN'T MOVE TOO MUCH WITH THE RESTRAINTS KEEPING HER CAREFLLLY
IN PLACE. HER BREATH GREW TIGHTER, EYES CLOSED AS SHE REELED FROM THE INTENSE PLEASLIRE. SHE WOLLD
LOOK OCCASIONALLY INTO THE DOMINANT MARE'S EYES, ONLY GETTING SULTRY, CONFIDENT SMILES IN RETLRN.
“RARA" SHE SQUEAKED ONCE MORE, HAVING TROUBLE HOLDING THE COMPOSLIRE OF HER FAKE STANCE WITH ALL
THE PLEASLRE 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.

| SAID,” RARITY THREW HER HOOF FORWARD, HARSHLY S8PANKING THE MARE'S FLANK, "TELL ME, HOW MUCH... YOU...
LIKE IT!"

£OCO 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 A3 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 30 600D 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, $-80 600D!"
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*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 A8 THE PACE OF THE TOY INCREASED, POLINDING 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
SUBMERGING ITSELF IN WITH FLASHES OF THE MARE'S MAGIC. "OH RARA, THAT FEELS WONDERFLL!" COCO BEGAN
TO 8TOP HER STRUGGLE, GIVING INTO THE PLEASURE THAT RARITY WAS GIVING HER. SHE NIPPED HER BOTTOM LIP
AS A WORD CAME TO MIND, THE MARE LINSLRE IF SHE WAS READY TO COMMIT TO IT. SHE HELD BACK AT FIRST,
NOT WANTING TO GIVE INTO HER BASIC PLEASLRES 80 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 FALX SHAFT FORWARD IN AN
EVEN QUICKER PACE, “THAT'S IT, RIDE THAT STALLION £0CO!”

“YES, YES RARAI” WAS ALL COCO WOLLD SAY, HER MOANS AND WHINNIES LOUDER THAN EVER BEFORE. THE BOLND
PONY WAS BECOMING 8O 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 WOLLD BEAT RIGHT OUT OF HER CHEST.

“THAT'S IT,” RARITY SAID WITH 6LEE, INHALING THE SCENT OF THE MARE'S GROWING AROUSAL AS IT LINGERED IN
THE AR, "RIDE THAT COCK!” COCO SIMPLY MOANED DESPERATELY, HER BODY HAPPILY ACCEPTING EVERY INCH OF
THE TOY THAT POLNDED INTO HER. “TELL ME WHAT YOU ARE!" RARITY COMMANDED NEXT, KNOWING THERE WAS

NOW LITTLE CHANCE OF DISOBEDIENCE FROM THE BOLIND MARE.

LOCO HAD TO GASP OUT FOR BREATHS AS SHE STRUGGLED FOR WORDS, STILL SHIVERING AND TREMBLING FROM THE
INCREASING PLEASURE INSIDE HER, “FM-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
WILDLY INTO HER A FEW MORE TIMES BEFORE ASKING MORE CANDID QUESTIONS, “ARE YOU GONNA STAY HERE IN
PONWILLE WITH MET”

£0CO NODDED HER HEAD, “Y-YES, RARA.”

“ARE YOU GOING TO BE A GOOD LITTLE TROPHY AND DO EVERYTHING YOUR OWNER SAYST” 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
EVEN BRIGHT THAN BEFORE, THE HORSE SHAPED TOY REALLY RUTTING HARD INTO THE BOLIND MARE.

“AHH, R-RARAI" 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 ENOLGH 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...”
A8 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 A8 SHE GAVE THE HORSE TOY A CLURIOUS LICK,
SIGHING FROM THE TASTE OF COCO'S SWEET NECTAR.

"RARA, R-RARA...” COCO CONTINUED TO MUMBLE, LAYING IN A STATE OF OVERPOWERING AFTERGLOW. 8HE FELT
WARM, EXHAUSTED, AROUSED BEYOND BELIEF, HER WEAK BODY NOT EVEN NOTICING WHEN IT WAS DROPPED TO THE
FLOOR AND FREED FROM ITS BOLINDS.

RARITY 8IMPLY LET THE MARE REST AS SHE LOOKED THROUIGH 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 DEART” 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 REFLISED TO
NOT RETLRN SOME OF THAT GENEROSITY TO HER NEW OWNER. “RARA, YOU SMELL WONDERFLL" SHE WHISPERED TO
THE MARE, REACHING UP WITH HER LIPS TO KISS THE MARE'S PLOT.

"MK, 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
SURFACE FOR A MOMENT BEFORE DIGGING DEEPER. SHE TASTED 80 SWEET, THE JUICES OF HER AROUSAL LEAVING
BEHIND SUCH A FEMININE SCENT. £OCO 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, | WANT TO PLEASE YOU!” £OCO GROANED OUT SOFTLY, LETTING HER TONGLE SLIDE LIP ALONG THE
SWEET FOLD BEFORE FINALLY RESTING ON THE MARE'S CLIT. SHE BEGAN SLUCKLING AT IT, S8EALING HER LIPS
SMOOTHLY ALONG THE SENSITIVE NUB.

RARITY COULDN'T HELP BUT MOAN, FEELING THE TIGHTNESS OF THE MARE'S LIPS AROLUND THE MOST SENSITIVE
8POT OF HER PRIVATES, “YOU ARE CERTAINLY DOING A 600D JOB OF IT 80 FAR!" SHE KEPT GRINDING HER FLANK
BACK AGAINST THE OTHER PONY'S FACE, £OCO WORKING HER MUZZLE HARDER AS HER OWNER GREW WETTER WITH
EACH PASSING SECOND. “OH-OH MY GOODNESS £OCO, THAT FEELS 80 WONDERFUL!"

“RARA" COCO REPEATED, HER FAVOLRITE WORD ESCAPING HER LIPS ONCE MORE AS SHE KEPT HER TONGLEE
FLICKERING OVER THE MARE'S SENSITIVE FOLDS. SHE TOOK TURNS BETWEEN RARITY'S DAMP PUSSY LIPS AND THE
SOFT FLESH OF HER CLITORIS, MAKING SLIRE BOTH WERE EQUALLY STIMULATED AS SHE CONTINLED TO PLUSH THE
MARE THROLUIGH VARYING HEIGHTS OF PLEASLIRE.

“THAT'S IT,” THE REGAL PONY GROWLED AS SHE FELT HER OWN CLIMAX RAISING, COCO DOING A 600D JOB OF
PUSHING HER TOWARDS A STRONG FINISH, “DON'T STOP £OCO!* HER POSSESSION DID NO 80 SLUICH THING, MAKING
SURE TO KEEP P WITH THE STRENGTH AND SPEED OF HER TONGUE. SHE LISED RARITY'S MOANS AS A GUIDE,
KNOWING WHEN TO SPEED LUP 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 30 GOOD!"

COCO BLUBHED A8 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
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 BLISINESS
FRIENDLY, “WHAT DO YOU THINK DEAR? FOR OUR FIRST PROJELT, DO WE WANT THE RED RIBBONS, OR THE BLLE?”
£0CO'8 EYE TWITCHED AS SHE WAS LEFT DUMBFOLNDED AT JUST HOW FAST THE MARE'S PERSONALITY HAD
CHANGED. HER FACE SCRUNCHED UP AS SHE TRIED TO MAINTAIN HER COMPOSLIRE, BUT SOON AS IF ALL HER
EMOTIONS HAD RESOUNDED AT ONCE, SHE BLRST OUT INTO LAUGHTER. RARITY LOOKED CONFUSED AT FIRST, BUT
WAS NOT LOST ON THE HUMOLR OF THE SITUATION. SHE WAS SOON LAUGHING TOO, THE STRANGE PAIR SETTLING
INTO THEIR NEW RELATIONSHIP WITH CALTIOUS JOY.




