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Victor has been with Rarity for a while, and he was certain the he knew everything about her. He is proven wrong when she reveals to him her deepest sexual fantasy. Victor isn’t sure if he can rise to the occasion, but he’s willing to give anything a shot.
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Rarity’s Newest Desire
By: Duelist96
Chapter 1: New Found Pleasure

Victor was busy tidying up Carousel Boutique, but he knew for a fact that Rarity would always find something else needing cleaning. Speaking of Rarity, Victor looked up the stairs where their room was located and wondered what she was up to. There weren’t many things that Rarity did that surprised him, but today seemed a little… different.
As soon as Rarity had closed up shop for the day, she immediately galloped up to their bedroom, saying something about a surprise she had for him in passing. Victor was never one to question his marefriend, especially since her little antics and eccentrics were some of the things that he loved about her. Brushing off whatever Rarity was doing in their bedroom for his so-called ‘surprise’, Victor continued to finish sweeping the floor. Once done, he fancied one final look around the shop, finding everything in place and nothing left unclean, at least, so he hoped. Putting the broom away, Victor stretched out his back as he let out a deep yawn. He looked out the window to see Luna’s moon high in the sky, the stars lighting up the streets of Ponyville.
Going through his mental checklist, and noting that there was nothing else left for him to do, he decided to retire to bed for the night. As he headed up the stairs, he hit the switch on the wall, turning out all the lights in the store. Victor then pulled off his shirt, throwing it over his shoulder as he wiped the sand from his eyes, continuing to ascend the stairs. He reached the bedroom and opened the door. His eyes widened as he looked around the room. The lights were off, but the candles placed strategically around the room burned brightly enough to have a sensual feel to it. Victor saw the pole that Rarity had installed a few months back, and briefly reminisced about the sexy show he was offered.
It certainly wasn’t money wasted, as the two didn’t even leave the bedroom the entire weekend after its first use. Victor had to shake his head clear of those memories, scanning around the room before his eyes finally settled on the bed. Victor could feel his cheeks burn as blood started to move southward. He found it hard to breathe as he stared at Rarity; the mare was sprawled out on the bed, her eyes giving off a heavy, sultry look and, her tail was raised slightly. He probably would have had a nice view of her lower lips if it wasn’t for her current attire.
Rarity was dressed in sheer, black leg-length stockings that were held by a garter belt, and a pair of blue, lacey panties through which he could see a darker blue spot that showed how aroused she was. Finally, draped over her body was a see-through nightgown. The shirt on Victor’s shoulder unceremoniously fell to the floor, the mare on the queen sized bed ignoring it entirely as she beckoned the human forth with a hoof. Victor still couldn’t explain, but there was something about seeing her in such clothing that was more arousing than when she was walking around naked.
Rarity altered her position a little, allowing Victor to catch a glimpse of a band that was helping to keep her tail raised. Rarity moved underneath Victor, her horn becoming bathed in her signature blue aura as she started working at his pants. Victor stared into Rarity’s sapphire eyes, leaning close and planting his lips on hers. Rarity let out a pleasured moan into his mouth, parting her lips at the feeling of his probing tongue. The two tongue wrestled, the mare losing against the human as he pinned her tongue against the roof of her mouth.
Victor felt his pants sliding down his legs, the bulge is his boxers painfully obvious as Rarity teased it with the tip of her tail. Victor couldn’t help but press harder into the kiss, the mare’s front legs wrapping around his neck as she pulled him closer. Rarity’s body shuddered when she felt the aforementioned bulge press against her wet panties. The unicorn wanted him to ravish her body like he always did, but kept those urges down because she wanted to address something that had been on her mind. Breathing through her nose, her horn glowed brighter as she grabbed at Victor’s boxers, pulling them down to join his pants at his ankles.
Victor heard a pop and could no longer feel his shoes, socks, and pants. Pulling away from her, a string of saliva connecting their lips, he looked to the side to see his clothes neatly folded. Smiling, he looked back at Rarity, who was shuddering beneath him as he looked over her body. His eyes trailed down, taking in every curve and contour of her body. He moved one of his hands to her side, tracing his fingers along the night gown before reaching the hem of her panties.
Victor could feel her hot breath hit his neck, the hairs on his body standing on end as he tried to suppress his own urges to rip the lingerie off and ravish her on the spot. Moving his hand along the hem, he grabbed it and pulled it up. A sharp gasp at the feeling of her panties digging into her pussy only aroused Victor more. She squirmed on the bed, her breathing becoming heavier as she tried to get herself off. Seeing what she was doing, he placed a hand on her stomach and rubbed in circles as he kept her still.
Rarity could feel his strength holding her down and she looked up to him with pleading eyes as she used her tail to waft her musk at him. The mixture of vanilla and marshmallow clouded his thoughts as he inhaled deeply. A painful throb of his cock against the wet spot between Rarity’s thighs made her shudder. Letting out a deep grunt, Victor grabbed at the nightgown and ripped it apart. He was really glad that Rarity made these for especially this reason, so he didn’t have to worry about a scolding later on.
Victor leaned close to Rarity’s neck, giving a bite to her flesh and listening to the mare gasp in pleasure. He could feel something work at his cock, the familiar sensation of Rarity’s magic bringing him to his edge faster than he would have liked. He continued to nip at her neck as he released her panties and worked at her garter belt. The snaps broke free and he quickly sat up as he set about removing the stockings. He gripped one in his mouth, slowly pulling it off as he pulled another off with his hands. Rarity let out coos of pleasure as Victor ran his length against her covered marehood, her mind lost in a sea of pleasure.
Victor got rid of the two socks on her hindlegs and moved up to her forelegs, taking his time with these last two and slowly moving them down her toned legs. The mare bit her lower lip as she tried to muffle her moans, only causing the human to tease her more. Rarity was breathing heavily, sweat coming off of her body as she tried to get her lover to move on. Victor easily got the message and finished pulling off her socks.
Victor looked down at the panting mare, who returned the look hungrily. There was only one piece of clothing between him and his prize. The gentle tug of Rarity’s magic against his cock as she tried to get him to enter her moist insides spurred him on. Victor did as instructed, placing his hands to the side of her head as he pressed the tip to her clothed member. Rarity gave a slight whimper as he prod at her entrance. He moved a hand down and pulled the panties to the side, giving her slit a gentle rub as he grazed over them.
Rarity looked up with a confused expression, but before she could speak, Victor shoved his entire cock into her pussy. She arched her back and let out a loud moan. Victor shuddered at the warm, tight feeling of her soft walls massaging his dick. Rarity wrapped her legs around his neck, pulling him down into a passionate kiss as her marehood adjusted to his girth. The feeling of his stallionhood inside of her was incredible. He wasn’t as big as most stallions, but he did have a decent size and girth, and his stamina easily made up for it. Rarity let out a soft coo as Victor nipped at her neck lovingly.
Victor pulled away from her, looking into her enticing eyes. “You’re beautiful tonight, Rarity.”
Rarity giggled behind a hoof before placing it on his cheek and leaning up to his ear, letting her hot breath tickle his skin. “Thank you, darling, but can you hold the compliments for now and rut me senseless?”
Rarity pulled back, batting her eyelashes in a seductive way that caused Victor to chuckle. “Of course, my lovely unicorn.”
Rarity laid back down on the bed, her legs still wrapped around his neck as she felt him start to pull out. A soft whimper escaped her lips as the full feeling in her marehood turned empty, her vaginal walls gripping at his cock. Slow strokes to her horn caused Rarity’s eyes to shoot open, her moans echoing around the room. Victor pulled out to the tip, the seamstress lost in the mixed pleasure of her horn being stimulated and his cock tip holding at her entrance.
Victor slammed his hips against her, the bed moving with his motions and squeaking as he gave Rarity what she wanted. Her velvety, wet walls massaged his cock as he thrusted inside of her. Rarity had her eyes shut tight, a hoof moving down her body towards her winking clit. She pressed against her sensitive button, her walls tightening around the cock inside of her and earning a groan from the human. The tightening of her walls nearly brought Victor to his orgasm, but he was able to stave it off as he slowed down his thrusts, much to Rarity’s annoyance.
“As much as I love this, I believe I asked you to-ahhhh,” Rarity started to say, but was cut off from a change in position.
Victor lifted Rarity up and pressed her against his chest, rolling onto his back so she was riding him. Rarity’s mind was lost in the sensation of being filled, Victor’s cock reaching depths she hardly ever felt him reach. Rarity found it hard to keep herself up, her hindlegs trembling as her pussy tried to milk him for everything he was worth. Victor moved one hand to her raised tail, the other going for her horn. Rarity stuck out her tongue to lick at his fingers and palm. She could taste herself a little on his hand, her body shivering at the dirty act.
Rarity let out a sharp gasp as he gripped her horn firmly and tugged on her tail. Rarity never thought she would enjoy having her tail pulled, but the way Victor did it sent an electric shock through her body that she soon became addicted to. Continuing his strokes on her horn, he thrusted up into Rarity, making her bounce on his hard length. The designer closed her eyes in deep pleasure, feeling every throb, inch, and vein of his cock, imprinting it to memory. Rarity was lost in the sounds of animalistic grunts beneath her, his thrusts becoming more intense as his throbbing intensified.
The scents of the room, a mixture of their combined sweat and sexual fluids, filled her nostrils and brought forth a flurry of euphoria. The fashionista was no longer able to handle it anymore. She placed her hooves on Victor’s chest, slamming herself down on his cock as he thrusted upwards. Her horn gave off blue sparks as her smooth, wet walls slid along his cock. Victor couldn’t hold himself anymore, giving a firm yank on Rarity’s tail as he gave a hard slam into her. Rarity’s back arched, a pleasured moan echoing around the room as a glob of condensed magic shot from her horn and hit the wall behind Victor.
Her marehood convulsed around him, her juices squirting on his pelvis. Her orgasm massaged him and sent him over the edge. Heavy strands of cum shot forth, filling her as she gave soft coos at the warm feeling of his seed. Strand after strand entered Rairty’s hungry pussy, the walls coaxing out more of his seed as he shuddered in pleasure. His cock gave a few weak throbs before he was finally spent. Rarity collapsed next Victor, no longer able to support her body as they basked in their afterglow. Victor was the first to recover from his climax, pulling the seamstress off his half-erect cock, shivering as the cool air hit his length.
Victor laid Rarity next to him, stroking her mane as he smiled at her lovingly. “Now that was a lovely surprise.”
Rarity gave a small hum, rubbing her head against his hand as she smiled contently. Her smile slowly faded as her breathing slowed and she prepared herself for her mate’s reaction. “I’m glad you loved it, but there’s something I would like to talk about.” Victor didn’t say anything as he stroked her cheek, comforting her even with his rising worry for whatever it was about. “I was hoping we could continue this wonderful night by fulfilling one of my deepest desires.”
Victor looked at Rarity, moving up to the head of bed and leaning against the headboard as he pulled her on top of him. “What would you like to do?” he asked, his brow furrowing in curiosity.
Rarity grabbed his arm with her hooves, worried that he might not like what she was about to propose. Victor had been open to trying many new things whenever she brought them up. They had already tried a few of his fantasies, some of which she really enjoyed. This fantasy, though, wasn’t like their previous ones. This one went a little beyond what they did in the bedroom, but it had been something she wanted to experience. Rarity did hope that it would work out between them, turning out better than the time they tried exhibitionism. That was an embarrassing day for both of them, but she was glad that Ponyville was at least marginally understanding of others’ sexual fantasies.
Rarity shook her head, facing her lover again as she steeled her resolve. “I… was hoping that you… could possibly… dominate me,” Rarity said breathlessly, the last part becoming a whisper as her cheeks burned a slight pink.
Victor raised a brow as he shifted on the bed, leaning closer to her as he held her close. “I’m sorry, but I didn’t hear that last part.”
Rarity fidgeted in Victor’s grip, only calming slightly as he petted her coat. She looked back at him, leaning in close so that he could hopefully hear her if she went quiet again. “I want you… to… to… dominate me.”
This time, Victor clearly heard the designer and looked down at her with slightly wide eyes. Rarity saw the worry that his green eyes held, but she could also see a slight hint of confusion.
Rarity was about to turn away before Victor stopped her with his hand and kept her gaze on him. “What do you mean you want me to ‘dominate you’?”
Rarity ran a hoof in little circles on his chest, chewing her bottom lip as she tried to find the right words. “I… bought a few things to possibly… experiment with.” Rarity looked up to see Victor staring at her in full blown confusion. “I think it would be better if I showed you.”
Rarity extracted herself from his hold, already missing the soothing gesture as she moved towards her closet. She opened the door and pulled out a small shoebox in her magic. Returning to the bed, she popped the lid open. Victor looked down into the box, moving the items around as he took stock. There wasn’t really much inside, most of the items being small in nature. He pulled out a ball gag, blindfold, silk rope that was long enough to tie a pony up, and a dildo in the shape of his cock. He was kind of regretting the decision to have a mold of his dick made so Rarity would have something to use whenever he was gone for a while. The final item made him feel uneasy, since he never really expected it to be something Rarity was into.
The final item was a gold ring, and upon closer inspection, he could see something inscribed on the inside, showing that it was a magic inhibitor ring. It wasn’t lost on him that some unicorns and three alicorns enjoyed having their magic suppressed when having a night of passion. He never really liked the idea of using such an item out of fear that he would hurt her. Plus, there was also the fact that he kind of enjoyed the feeling of Rarity’s magic on his skin. It was a very intimate act for a unicorn to allow someone to feel their inner magic.
Victor took his eyes away from the items, looking back at Rarity, who had returned to the side of the bed. She didn’t look in his general direction, her gaze finding something interesting in the cracks in the floor. Victor placed the shoe box to the side, arranging the items in front of him as he looked at the ring. Many things ran through Victor’s mind, but they always ended up coming back to the ring in his fingers.
Eventually, he gave a deep sigh as he set it down and looked back at his marefriend. “Isn’t it a little early for a marriage proposal?”
This got a small giggle from Rarity as she hopped up on the bed, her eyes now focused on the items. “I know this is a little more than what we usually experiment with, but I thought that I should at least tell you.”
Victor moved closer towards Rarity, pulling her close as he stroked her frazzled mane. “May I ask what brought this about?”
Rarity nuzzled Victor’s chest as she gave a small smile, a hoof running along his thigh to tease him. “I know you don’t like it that much since some ponies are afraid of you because of this, but it’s because of how tall you are.” Rarity looked up, her hoof still running along his thigh as she tried to read his expression. She didn’t see anything to worry about, so she continued on. “Not just your tall stature, but because of how strong you hold me. I feel safe when I’m in your embrace, so I know you won’t hurt me. You also know every sensitive part of me that I think this would help enhance the stimulation, especially since you love to tease me so much.”
Victor couldn’t help but chuckle as he scratched behind her ear. “I learned to tease from the best. May I ask about the ring, though? You know I don’t like doing this. I mean…” he paused, the concern clear in his voice. “What am supposed to do if I go too far? I don’t want to end up hurting you because you couldn’t stop me,” he said as his voice cracked a little.
Rarity could tell that Victor was starting to get a little hysterical, but she was able to handle it accordingly. Her horn glowed its blue aura, her magic giving a slight warmth inside his body to help ease him out of his stress. She listened to his heartbeat, waiting for it to slow before pulling back and looking up at him with sincere eyes.
“I know, but if we do go through with, I have come up with a few ways to possibly get you to stop. I know very well that if I gave either of these signs, then you would immediately stop without a second guess. Then you would be checking on me to make sure that I was alright. This is all about trust, Victor, and I trust you enough for me to submit myself.” Rarity gave a soft peck to his cheek, her magic continuing to keep him at ease.
Victor moved a hand to Rarity’s barrel, letting his finger trace her side as he took calming breaths. He leaned down and gave her a nuzzle which she happily returned. It meant a lot to Victor to know she trusted him so much, and if she was willing to go that far with him, then he would at least give it the old college try. If it didn’t end up working, then they would just forget about it and move on from. There was still so much for them to try and it wouldn’t be the first time they had tossed an idea aside.
Pulling away from Rarity’s nuzzles, he smiled at her as he ran a hand through her mane. “Thank you, Rarity. I’ll try my best to meet your needs.”
Rarity’s eyes went wide as they sparkled with happiness. She pressed her lips against Victor’s in a deep, passionate kiss. Victor held the back of her head lovingly as he reciprocated the kiss, opening his mouth as he felt Rarity’s tongue ask for permission. He could feel her explore every crevice of his mouth, her body shuddering slightly at feeling his canines. The two stayed together for several seconds before she finally pulled away, her eyes going half lidded as she slid off the bed, her horn glowing. Victor felt the tug of her magic on his hand and, with some remaining reluctance, got up to follow her lead.
Rarity led him towards the pole, the items drifting along in her magic. The aura disappeared as the toys were set in front of her and she spread her legs before wrapping them around the pole. Giving a few stretches to make sure she could move comfortably, she lifted the rope into his hand. “May I ask what I should look for?” he asked.
Rarity put a hoof to her chin in thought before sharing a few ideas. “Seeing that I won’t be able to use magic to stop you, and the fact that my mouth will be gagged, I would say watch my tail.” Victor raised a brow in confusion. “I do expect to be ravished, Victor, in my other hole. I still can’t believe that you got me to love anal so much, but I want to feel you inside me at some point. So, since I expect you to rut me senseless from behind, I’ll have my tail wrapped around your waist. As long as I have it wrapped around you, then everything is fine. If I remove my tail, then that’s your cue to stop. I will also try give a few flicks to your left leg to signal a stop as well.”
Victor nodded his head as he grabbed the rope, unraveling it as he moved towards her hooves. He started to tie her hindlegs together, tightening them every time he saw Rarity still had too much room to move. Finally securing her legs, he slowly started to get himself into being the dominant one. He wasn’t entirely new to being dominant, but with what Rarity had wanted, he would have to go above his simple teasing a little. Victor moved to his legs, slowly stroking his cock for her to see. Rarity watched with interest, her mouth already beginning to water. She saw as his cock harden again in front of her eyes, her lips aching to taste him.
Before Rarity did anything, her horn ignited again, the dildo now giving a loud buzz that could be heard by both members present. Rarity ran the toy along her folds, giving quiet moans as the vibrations traveled up her spine. She teleported a bottle of lube next to the rest of the gear that would be placed on her later and focused back on the toy again. She teased herself, getting her shiny juices slathered all over before pressing the tip against her entrance. Rarity looked back at Victor, seeing him increase his strokes on his cock, and she couldn’t help but imagine all the things that dick would be doing to her.
Rarity let out a soft moan as she finally pressed the toy through her slick walls. She moved towards the pole, using a spell that she learned a few weeks ago to fuse two objects together, but could still be moved around. She found it hard to concentrate on her spell, her mouth openly panting and releasing moans as she left the toy on its maximum setting. Her body was already burning for another release. Rarity shook her head, focusing her mind on her magic and staving off her next climax as she pressed the end of the toy to the pole. She felt the toy move, but it wasn’t deeper in her pussy. She cracked an eye open to see the end of the toy fuse with the pole.
Rarity’s aura disappeared from her horn as she started to move a little. The toy moved just fine around the pole, leaving it only to go deeper inside of her. Her breathing became labored as she looked back at Victor, her eyes wide as she saw how lust driven he was. Rarity’s eye moved lower, the throbbing cock waving in front of her and enticing her to come closer.
Rarity moved to wrap her lips around his length, but was stopped by a hand to her head. “What do you think you’re doing?”
Rarity pulled back, about to answer his question when she saw his hard expression. Her entire body trembled as she saw that he was taking the role of a dominant at this moment, and she had already messed up. She shook in slight worry, but it was quickly buried beneath all her excitement. She gave a sharp gasp as she felt another inch of the toy enter deeper into her marehood. She was too distracted with the intense pleasure of the toy that she didn’t see Victor move next to her. Rarity felt a hand on top of her head, and as she opened her eyes, she was greeted with his full length, his hand continuing to stroke it.
“Looks like someone is being a bad mare,” Victor said as he crouched down, looking his marefriend in the eyes.
Rarity panted her hot breath on his face, finding it hard to speak as the toy continually buzzed inside of her. Not stopping his strokes, Victor grabbed the ring that was lying on the floor and showed it to her. Rarity trembled from a rush of excitement as she watched him bring the ring closer to her horn. She could feel the cold metal tease the tip, threatening to slip down, but never actually doing so. Victor watched with a smirk, enjoying the sight of Rarity squirm as he teased her impending doom. Rarity turned back to Victor, her lip pouting in a pleading gesture that he shouldn’t do it.
His rational mind told him not to do it, but Rarity could have stopped at him at any moment right now, and since she hadn’t, then he was clear to continue. Leaning close to her, he gave her kiss on the head before leaning near her ear. “Let’s see how long you can keep up before you’re nothing but jelly.”
Rarity let out a loud moan as she squirted on the toy and pole, the ring at the tip of her horn sliding all the way to the base. She could feel her magic become cut off from its focal point, but its essence could still be felt deep within her core. Making sure the ring could still be removed by him, but not by Rarity, he stood back up, pressing his erect cock against Rarity’s cheek. She could feel the heat radiate off the throbbing length, pre smothering her fur as it pressed against her.
Rarity felt Victor grab her hooves as he placed them around his shaft. “Get stroking if you want more.”
Rarity felt her pussy tighten around the toy, pressing it further inside of her as she pressed the frog of her hoof against the hot length. Victor let out a deep groan as Rarity started to slowly pump him, the softness of her touch similar to being wrapped in silk. Rarity gazed at the cock lustfully, her eyes taking a quick glance at the sperm filled balls that yearned for more release. Victor lost himself in the soft feeling of his marefriend’s hoof, slowly pumping his cock between both of them as the tip pressed against her lips.
Victor shut his eyes tightly as his tip as covered in a small layer of saliva. Victor remembered the first time Rarity tried to give him a hoofjob, and it wasn’t a pleasant memory. After an embarrassing visit to Redheart and getting an explanation of how to do it properly, Rarity mastered it into an art form. Victor looked at Rarity’s tail to see it twitching wildly. He could feel her breath on his cock every time he pressed against her lips. The cool feeling of her saliva sent a shiver through his spine as his hands slowly moved to the back of her head.
“You love my cock, don’t you, you dirty mare?” Victor said in a husky voice.
“Yes, my love. I love the scent of you cock. I love the taste of my juices on it. I wish for nothing more than to have your cock ravage me!” Rarity exclaimed in lust.
“Then show just how much you want it. Show me that you wish for me to make you into an even dirtier mare,” Victor commanded, his hand pulling his pet closer to his dick.
Rarity inhaled his scent through her nose, trying to take in as much of his musk that she could before it retreated away. It didn’t matter how many times she smelled their combined fluids, the concoction always made her wetter as naughty thoughts ran through her head. Her pussy ached as the toy continued to buzz inside of her, her lower legs twitching in time with her tail as she wanted to feel another body wracking climax. Rarity cracked her eyes open, seeing her slow pumping was keeping her lover on edge, but wasn’t giving him enough pleasure to release his seed all over her.
Wanting to feel her body defiled by his hot seed for a good job, she picked up her strokes, sliding on his length as she stuck her tongue out. She tasted the salty pre on the tip of her tongue, swallowing what little collected as she imagined her mouth being filled with a healthy meal of cum. She saw his hands slowly moving towards her head, her mind jumping to what she expected him to do. Rarity felt Victor’s fingers run through her frazzled mane, his nails digging at her scalp a few times as he tried to find the right place to grip. She hoped Victor would do what she was expecting, having planned in advance to help drive him wild as he used her.
Victor found the spot he was looking for, his hands gripping near the roots of her mane. Rarity opened her muzzle, tongue sticking out as she sped up her strokes. Victor gave a sharp grunt at feeling Rarity’s hooves work over his length. Cracking one eye open, he pulled Rarity’s head forwards, slamming his cock deep into her muzzle. Rarity gave a sharp gag as she felt the cock slip into her throat, her muzzle pressing against his crotch as she felt a few tears form at her eyes. Her lungs burned at the need for oxygen, but this was something she had learned to do just for him.
Victor held Rarity close, looking for any sign that he might have gone too far, but not seeing her fighting back, he slowly pulled back. Victor slipped his dick out of her mouth, letting his pet to take a few, deep breaths before pressing against her lips again. Rarity didn’t waste time opening her mouth again, Victor shoving all the way inside again. Victor loved the feeling of her throat around his cock. The tight, wet muscle massaged his length in all the right places, her tongue swirling around his shaft as she tried to bring him to his climax. Victor pulled back again, but instead of slipping all the way out again, he left the tip inside, Rarity’s tongue licking up the beads of pre that were escaping.
Rarity hummed in delight at the taste. Her tongue lavished the tip, trying to get as much of her snack that she could before it was immediately deposited in her stomach later. Taking a few breaths, Victor braced himself and slammed back into Rarity’s mouth. He didn’t stop as he pulled back, only to thrust back in. Rarity’s moans as he throat-fucked her sent up vibrations through his cock and up his spine, causing his lust to control his actions. Victor continually slammed into Rarity, his climax fast approaching after his teasing and Rarity jerking him.
Rarity could feel the cock throb harshly in her mouth, her tongue and throat going to work as she tried to get her meal from her favorite source. Victor felt Rarity’s tongue run along his shaft, her hot breath a wondrous feeling against his cock to help ease out his seed. He could feel her throat contract around his cock, milking him for his essence. Victor gave a low growl as he lost control, slamming into her mouth as roughly as he could. He could feel himself teetering at the edge, but it just wasn’t enough. Rarity reveled in the feeling of her throat being used as a cock sleeve, but she could also feel him trying to reach his end, but never achieving it.
Rarity grinned internally, knowing what would finally give him the release that he was looking for. The wet feeling along her face a clear indication that she looked as slutty as she felt. Moving a hoof up to Victor, she tapped his thigh. He opened his eyes slowly to see if she was wanting him to stop, but continued his thrusts until he knew for certain. When his eyes fully opened, he couldn’t help the surge of seed that he shot out. Rarity had gone without her waterproof makeup, her sapphire mascara streaming down her face and making her look a mess. He continued to shoot his cum into her mouth, his pet gulping it down hungrily before he started to pull away.
Rarity whimpered as she felt him retreat, leaning forward to keep him inside of her mouth while pushing more of the toy in. Victor saw this, so he placed a hand on her head and kept her at bay. Rarity reached out with her hooves, Victor grabbing one and holding it aside as he slipped out.
Rarity felt the cock pass her lips, looking at her master with her makeup stained face. “Yes, master! Please defile my body and face with your seed! Let all those other ponies know that I’m your personal whorse for you to spray your seed on!”
Victor grinned as he looked at her. “Don’t you worry about that. I’ll make sure that you’re covered in everything I have to offer. You’re also not allowed to wash it off without my permission.” Victor enjoyed watching Rarity shudder at the thought of being stuck with his seed on her body.
“Anything for you, master! I’ll do whatever you ask of me!” Rarity said in a lust filled tone.
His dick free, Victor held it with one hand, aiming it at the fashionista as he sprayed his seed over her body. Rarity left her mouth open, along with her eyes as she tried to catch any stray shots. Heavy strands shot out of Victor’s cock before his shots became weak.
Victor panted heavily as Rarity hummed in pleasure. She swallowed the few shots that landed in her mouth, the taste euphoric for her as she enjoyed his sweet taste. Victor watched the seamstress twitch in pleasure before moving for the last two things he was to put on her. Rarity lifted her hooves to her body, smearing his cum all over herself. Sure, she enjoyed cleaning her body off, but she also enjoyed feeling it on her body. The feeling of her matted fur, the smell of his musk so close to her nose, and the mess that it made of her entire body a wonderful sensation for her. She was pulled from her enjoyment when she heard Victor pull up the last two items.
Rarity looked at Victor expectantly, her eyes watching with interest as he moved towards her. “Ready for the final round, pet?”
Rarity nodded her head fast, not trusting her voice to reply. Victor gave a smirk as he placed the gag on the floor, moving behind Rarity as he tied the blindfold on. He pulled back just enough till he felt a little resistance before tying it off. Victor moved in front of Rarity, waving his hand to see if she was able to see out of the blindfold. He noticed her ears twitch as he waved his hands, but it seemed that she didn’t know where his hand was. Satisfied with the blindfold, he picked up the ball gag and placed it in her mouth. Making sure the ball rested comfortably, he moved to the back and started tightening it.
He pulled back several notches before stopping to see if the ball was too loose or too tight. He could see she was already drooling all over herself as her nostrils flared from her breathing. He pulled back two more notches before sliding the belt together and securing it in place. He looked through her mane to make sure that none of the purple strands were caught anywhere. Seeing that none of her hairs would be pulled out, he moved back in front and looked her over. Victor could feel blood returning to his cock as he looked at his bound marefriend. Rarity’s entire body was a mess from her running makeup and his cum. Her drool collected on the floor with her juices, which at this point was a pretty noticeable puddle.
Victor untied Rarity from the pole, picking her up, along with the lube, and carrying her over to the bed. Rarity didn’t know where she was going, her body still burning for more pleasure as she tried to stimulate herself more. Reaching the bed, Victor placed her on her stomach and bound her hindlegs together again, using the other sets of rope to tie her forelegs to the head of the bed. Victor made sure that Rarity’s rear was in the air, swaying in an enticing manner as it begged to be stuffed full. Watching her writhe in place, Victor grabbed the bottle of lube and started applying it to himself. Victor’s eyes turned towards Rarity’s rear, her raised tail allowing him access to the puckered hole. He moved behind Rarity, caressing her left flank with his hand. Victor got an immediate response from Rarity as he gently held her rear still. He pulled her right cheek away from her little flower, enjoying its personal beauty.
He moved her tail to the side before the cute little ponut was in front of his view. Victor leaned close, sniffing at her rear. Rarity could feel his breath against her slightly winking star. Her tail tried to lower out of instinct to hide such an intimate spot, but thanks to the band, it was held firmly into the air. Rarity pushed back a little, pressing the puckered star against his nose as she ground herself on his face. Victor could smell Rarity’s arousal and sweat more promptly. He was lost in the lust-filling scent, his tongue sticking out of his mouth and pressing against the entrance.
Rarity gave a muffled moan, writhing in place as she felt his tongue trace around her rear. After her first experience in anal, she had made sure to keep herself clean every night in case they ever wanted to do a little. This is what actually led to making sure lube was also bought for the bedroom so they could avoid any discomfort later on. Victor continued to lick at the slightly winking hole, the bitter taste not at all revolting as he gained a little more confidence. He pressed the tip of his tongue against her rear, the wrinkled star spreading slightly to allow his tongue inside.
Rarity’s scream of pleasure was drowned out thanks to the ball gag, juices dripping out of her pussy as she climaxed. She lost count of how many times she orgasmed, but each one left her wanting another until she finally got what she wanted. Victor continued to lick inside her walls, moving his left hand around her hips and holding her up as he grabbed the bottle of lube with his other hand. He flipped the bottle upside down, pouring some onto his palm, making sure he got enough before removing himself.
Rarity squirmed in his grip, wanting to feel something inside her rear again. Her squirming turned into shudders as she felt Victor’s hand run between her cheeks, the cool lube a nice sensation against her burning body. Rarity tried to push back, only to receive a sharp slap to her flank, her white fur turning pink as Victor massaged her rear. Victor loved the feel of Rarity’s ass against his hand. He would be lying if he said he didn’t see the difference in the way Rarity’s rear was developed differently compared to her friends. Rarity had a nice, firm ass that had a slight jiggle if he hit it with enough force.
This jiggle only made Victor slap her ass more, receiving muffled screams of pleasure before finally continuing on his other task. He continued to lather the lube around her ass, getting it to shine in the candlelight in an erotic fashion. He ran a finger along her crack again before he found her puckered star. He pressed against her anus, getting the fashionista to let out a needy moan. He teased her, enjoying the sight of her body shudder as he played with her tight, hot hole.
He leaned close, nipping at the tip of her ear before speaking in a soft, commanding, lustful tone. “I hope you don’t have anything planned for tomorrow. I don’t plan on letting you be able to walk once I finish ramming my hard cock deep into your ass.”
Rarity threw her head back, the feeling of his finger pressing against her rear a thousand times stronger because of her heightened senses at the loss of her sight. Rarity knew her body was tense, keeping his appendage from penetrating her wonderful confines. Taking a few seconds to compose herself, she focused on the pleasure that was being brought to her. Victor felt Rarity relax in his grip, and when she did, he pushed past her tight opening. Rarity let out a muffled squeal as she felt her master push his finger all the way inside, as far as it could go.
His finger writhed inside of her, massaging her walls in a loving way as he slowly pumped it in and out of her. Rarity pushed herself back, trying as hard as she could to get him to pump faster and harder. Victor smiled at the way Rarity was being so needy, her body aching for his cock to bring untold pleasure in this new experiment. He pumped his finger in and out of her hot hole and he moved a second finger to her rear. As he moved his finger back, he straightened out his second finger, penetrating her with both at the same time. Rarity felt the second join the first, the two working together to pleasure her insides.
Rarity gave a loud, muffled moan as she felt the fingers pull apart, spreading her rear wider than it was. Victor was surprised to see how tight Rarity was after how often they added anal to their sex nights. Victor could feel Rarity’s hot insides warming his fingers up as he continued to pump, stretch, and tickle her ass. Rarity’s mind was lost in a haze of euphoria, all the sensations combined into one large sensation as she felt everything. Victor gave a few more pumps before finally pulling his fingers out, the seamstress whimpering at the empty feelings. Victor moved to his knees, leaning over Rarity as he placed his hands on her ass.
Victor lined himself up with her begging entrance, teasing her as he kneaded her firm flesh. Rarity was breathing heavily through her nose, resting her head on a pillow as a small orgasm escaped her body. Victor felt a few drops of her arousal land on his thighs as he massaged her. Once he felt that he had teased her enough, he adjusted her until his cock was pressing between her lovely cheeks. He moved his cock along her crack, enjoying the feel of her fur against his skin as he tried to bring himself back to full hardness. As he hotdogged her rump, he felt her tail wrap around his waist.
Taking a quick second to make sure that her tail was secured, he pulled her cheeks apart, Rarity moaning as he pressed against her tight rear. Rarity felt the tip of his cock press against her and she focused on relaxing so he could slide in. Gripping her flanks, he gave a few teasing probes to her ass.
Her body twitched at the feeling. She couldn’t take it any longer as she tried to speak through the gag. “Pheahse, Victohr, stohp… mmmhhhnnn!”
Rarity was cut off as Victor pushed his cock inside, quickly hilting all the way inside of her. Victor gave a strong grunt at the feeling of her tight, hot, flexing insides massage his cock. His cock felt so warm inside of his pet’s rear, a nice little haven for his length. Victor held himself inside, giving Rarity a few seconds to adjust before he started to slide out. Rarity tried to keep his cock inside by making her muscles tighter, but the combination of their earlier activities and the lube allowed him to slide out easily. He pulled until only the tip remained inside, letting Rarity squirm in his grip before slamming back inside of him again.
“Such a dirty mare. Taking my entire cock deep in your ass like the hungry bitch in heat you are. Maybe I should just stop with how needy you are? Leave you with toy inside, your body wracked with orgasm after orgasm. I might even invite your friends over to see how slutty you are,” Victor said, Rarity shuddering at the implications of such an act. She was surprised at how excited she was getting at being shown publically to her friends.
Rarity moaned into the gag, the quick succession for being full and empty a wonderful nirvana for her. Victor slammed into her relentlessly, the resounding slap of his hips against her firm ass echoing around the room. Rarity used her exercises to her advantage as she flexed her inner walls, tightening the hold on the cock as she tried to milk it for the last of its essence. Victor leaned forward, pushing the last bit of the toy inside of Rarity, sending her into an intense orgasm as he continued to slam into her. Victor felt her inner walls grip at his cock tightly, actually making him stop on his pull back for a few seconds before he was able to break free from her vice-like hold.
Rarity tightened her hold on the head of the bed, pressing the side of her face against the cool wood as she let her stallion ravage her ass. She could barely feel her muscles, her entire body a mass of goo as she enjoyed the sensations running through her body. Victor leaned over Rarity, moving one hand towards her front and grabbing one of her teats. Rarity’s moans were music to his ears as he tweaked the nipple between his finger and thumb. He flicked the erect, pink nub, sending pleasure throughout Rarity’s body and causing her inner walls to clamp around his cock. He gave a few more playful flicks before pinching the nipple and pulling it. He pulled until he felt a few tugs around his waist and quickly let go. He didn’t stop his thrusting, so close to his climax as he waited to see if she wanted to stop.
Not feeling anymore tugs, he moved his hand back and started to massage the teat that he pulled at. Rarity gave a small hum at his gentle touch as he continued to slam into her. Victor could feel himself sitting at the edge now, needing one final push to set him off. Moving his hand away from her teat, he gripped the base of her tail and gave a sharp tug. This set Rarity off as she clamped around him, her strongest orgasm of the night wracking her body. Victor felt Rarity’s inner walls clench around his dick, setting off his own climax.
“I hope you’re ready, because I’m going to fill your ass with my seed. I better not see a single drop wasted from this generous gift that I’m giving you,” Victor commanded as he held himself inside Rarity’s rear.
Rarity hummed as she felt his hot seed fill her rear. She could feel every throb and hot strand fill her insides. Victor’s cock continued to shoot his semen inside of her, filling her until it started to spill from the tight seal. Victor gave a few more weak shots before pulling out, his cock going limp as he fell to the bed. His grip was still on her as he hit the soft mattress, taking a few seconds to gather his strength as he pulled the items off of her. First was the magic ring, letting Rarity to grab at the blindfold as he removed the ball gag.
Rarity gave a few stretches to her mouth before turning her head towards Victor and giving him a deep, passionate, loving kiss. Victor returned the kiss in kind, letting Rarity down so he could relax his body. Rarity could barely feel her legs, but had enough strength to crawl onto Victor’s chest. Victor found it hard to move, failing a few times before finally petting Rarity’s side. Rarity sighed contently into his ear, nuzzling his neck as he pulled the covers over them.
She took a few more breaths before finally speaking, her afterglow slowly leaving as heavy sleep started to take over. “What did you think… about that? Would this be something… you would be willing… to do again?”
Victor buried his head into Rarity’s mane, his voice muffled by the frazzled strands. “That… was incredible. I’m definitely up for… more again… whenever you want to.”
Rarity gave a little squee as she hugged Victor, giving a few kisses to his cheek before nuzzling into his chest. “Thank you, Victor. Thank you for this wonderful night. I love you, darling.”
Victor ran his hand through Rarity’s mane as he smiled. “I love you, too, Rares. Thank you for the wonderful night.” Victor could feel sleep start to take over his mind, but there was something he wanted to ask before it became lost in his dreams again. “So, have you given anymore thought to the fantasy I offered before?”
Rarity giggled a little as she pulled back and looked up at him with mischievous eyes. “I have, and I was a little surprised to hear them both agree.”
Victor smiled in victory as he laid on his back, pulling Rarity onto his chest as they settled in for the night. “I told you. All you had to do was speak with both Rainbow and Twilight, then everything would be decided by them.”
Rarity let her eyes close, but she spoke in her loving tone as she let his primal scent lull her to sleep. “I will admit, I was still worried about asking them since we aren’t really herding, but after a bit of talking, they seemed really fine with it. I mean, who knows, they could probably become a regular thing if I end up enjoying this.”
Victor wrapped an arm around Rarity’s back, closing his eyes as he let Rarity’s soft body bring him closer to sleep. “I’ve also been giving some thought to that herding thing, Rarity. Even though I’m still not a hundred percent certain, I would like to look into it more, but only if you’re still interested.”
Rarity moved up towards his nose, giving it a quick kiss before settling back again. “We can talk about it later; whenever you want. We have our whole lives ahead of us and I don’t wish to rush you into anything.”
Victor smiled as he wrapped his other arm around Rarity, sleep finally catching her. Victor looked back at the pole, seeing the mess around it, then the mess Rarity created on the bed, and the two of them. They probably should have showered, but it was an amazing night and they wanted to share it together without having to do any chores. Sure, it was going to be a lot of cleaning and they would have to look into a new mattress, but the night was a success for the both of them, and that was what mattered. Looking out at the moon, Victor smiled as he thought about his future life with Rarity, and wondered how she would react in a few weeks after a gift he ordered arrived. Knowing that he needed to be patient, he pushed it to the back of his mind as he focused on the present days he had with Rarity.
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