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		Description

People get revenge in different ways... 
For Lightning Dust, she thought revenge would never be possible... That was until  HONEYTECH™ and all of their marvelous products and gadgets came along.
At  HONEYTECH™  they make all your kinky possibilities come true.
Cover Image comes from KRD's Tumblr Blog
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A faint buzz could be heard coming from Dash’s marehood and a small wordless whimper escaped her mouth as she lay unconscious, curled up on her cloud bed inside her room. She had done this many times before; fallen asleep with a vibrator stuffed tightly inside her, pulsing away on a nice low setting at the moment, with a pair of latex panties that were definitely one size too small making sure the vibrator didn’t come free.  The panties were smooth to the touch and hugged Dash’s form perfectly, the black providing a nice contrast against her cyan colored fur. Along with the vibrator trapped inside her Dash also had a pair of soft silicone sound absorbent ear plugs placed deeply inside the ear canal to cut off any sound from interrupting her nap and give her that little extra turn on from the partial sensory deprivation, which she loved immensely.
Still asleep, Dash’s body involuntarily squirmed around. Her body doing anything it could to grasp release while she napped. It wasn’t uncommon for her to wake up on the verge climax and immediately stop all stimulation to her nethers. There was something oddly cruel and satisfying to denying herself that release her body craved for. The longest she had kept herself pent up was for over a week, the orgasm that followed was the most amazing and mind blowing experience she had ever had in her short lifetime.
She wanted to relive or eclipse that moment so badly.

Outside Dash’s house lurked a green furred, blond haired mare who had been plotting her revenge for some time now. Ever since her expulsion from the Wonderbolt’s Academy she had harbored resentment towards Dash that grew by the day. She vowed revenge on the mare she once called a friend, wing pony, and equal, but once she betrayed her and got her expelled all those titles were destroyed. For months now Lightning Dust had been casing Dash’s patterns and habits. Getting an understanding for her daily routine, trying to find the perfect moment when Dash would be most vulnerable and she could exact her revenge.
All the waiting and planning was about to pay off. Lightning Dust had everything gathered back at her place; she would be able to torment her to her heart’s content. All she needed to do now was to get Dash there without waking her. Normally that would be a difficult task since Dash was a light sleeper even with her ear plugs in. But all the meticulous observations and planning had paid off. Like clockwork, before taking her 2:07 PM nap Dash grabbed the last water bottle out of her fridge, quickly twisted its cap off, and chugged its whole contents. Not once did she notice the small pin sized hole in the cap caused by Lightning Dust taking a syringe and injecting a proper dose of a strong, tasteless, liquid sleeping aid earlier that day when Dash had left to go workout.
With Dash guaranteed to be out for the next couple hours Lightning Dust carefully walked into Dash’s house, she wore special horseshoes that left no imprint on the cloud floors along with a skintight latex suit covered every part of her body from her head, to her hands, to her hooves. Only her eyes were left uncovered. She didn’t want to leave any evidence that she had been inside Dash’s house and give any would be investigators a lead on Dash’s whereabouts. Lightning’s revenge plan was a lifelong sentence, so mistakes couldn’t be made no matter how small.
After what seemed like an eternity Lightning Dust had finally made it back to her house with a lifeless Rainbow Dash in her grasp. Once inside she unceremoniously dropped her onto the floor, just letting her arms give out and allowing the sleeping mare to fall. It had taken a little bit of luck and a slow methodical pace, but the route back home ensured no one would see Lightning Dust carrying Dash back to her home. It took her two hours to make the trip back and Dash hadn’t stirred once from her drug enhanced slumber. If Lightning’s calculations were correct then she had another sixty to ninety minutes left before the drug’s effects started to wear off. There was no time to waste, the quicker she got everything set up then the sooner she could begin tormenting Dash.
Lighting Dust dragged Dash’s body into her bedroom and she slowly took off her latex suit, revealing her nude form underneath. For the first time in a long time a happy grin found its way on to Lightning’s face, The finish line was in sight, all she had to do now was make it there. She walked over to her closet and pulled out a large cardboard box. The sides of the box had the  HONEYTECH™  cuddlebuddies® logos and emblems marked on it.
HONEYTECH™  was the leading company in all things kink, fetish wear, and personal entertainment. Their line of  cuddlebuddies®  hit the market only a year ago and almost immediately they were a smash hit with everyone inside and out of the community. Their two most popular models were the ‘F-Model’ and ‘P-Model’; both were completely customizable and programmable suits that anyone could be placed into. The ‘F model’ features up to nine penetrable openings and individual lubrication control.
Lightning Dust spared no expense when customizing the suit. She opted for Bluetooth and voice activated controls, biometric neural control collar, CuddleWrap, HoneyBar, VibroPlugs, and every other optional piece of equipment they offered on their site. When she first opened the box and looked over the suit and all of the items she found herself far from disappointed. Horny, excited, thrilled, were all proper feelings that came to mind as she imagined locking Dash in the cuddlebuddies® suit. She’d make sure to take care of her toy really well to make sure she could torment her forever and relentlessly tease Dash.
Now her imagination was going to become a reality.
Lightning opened up the box and neatly placed all of its contents on to her bed, she quickly did a scan to make sure nothing was missing, and once she was happy with everything she turned back to Dash who lay at the foot of her bed. Without missing a beat Lightning began to undress Dash completely.
Lightning started with Dash’s shorts, a two toned magenta and black that were cut well above her knees. Lightning slid these off with ease. Next were her soaked black latex panties, as Lightning bent down to take these off she was hit with the pungent aroma of Dash’s arousal. It filled her nostrils and overwhelmed her. The scent wasn’t off-putting, if anything it was slightly pleasant, thick and musky. Lightning grabbed both sides of the waistband peeled the panties off of Dash with a wet schlick and brought them up to her face, inhaling deeply, and reveling in the scent. Once she finished indulging in the small trophy she dropped the sopping wet undergarments to the floor, landing with a wet slap. She used two fingers to reach into Dash’s pussy; Dash squirmed and whimpered as Lightning’s fingers went deeper, searching for the vibrator still buzzing away. Once she was three knuckles deep she was able grasp the toy and pull it out of Dash’s quivering marehood.
Lightning quickly got Dash out of the rest of her clothing and took a moment to admire the Wonderbolt’s body. The strong, long, muscular, perfectly toned legs were clearly a testament to the hard working and training she had put herself through. The same could be said about her stomach and arms, the low body fat percentage showing off her well-toned abs and the perfect amount of muscle all over her body. The only thing that suffered were her breasts, being a modest ‘A’ cup they weren’t going to turn any heads, but the overall impressiveness of Dash’s body was something that both mares and stallions lusted over.
After Lightning finished admiring her prize she began to went back to work preparing her toy. First she buckled the biometric neural control collar around Dash’s neck, just one notch too tight. This would provide complete control over the wearer. Movement, speech, and bodily functions, could be controlled wirelessly through the app, or using voice commands. Don’t want your toy to make noise? Turn on ‘silent mode’. Don’t want your toy to move? Turn on ‘statue mode’. Don’t want your toy orgasming too quickly, or at all? Turn on one of the three different ‘edging’ settings. 
Once the collar was on, Lightning Dust added a pair of vibrating nipple clamps, also provided by HONEYTECH™ and was now ready to put Dash in her latex prison. The suit was already properly lubricated, so getting the unconscious athlete into the suit wasn’t too much of a hassle, the suit fit Dash snugly, it’s combination of purple, black, and yellow colored latex made her look very reminiscent to that of a Shadowbolt, all of her curves accentuated by the tight latex suit. Lastly the latex hood was pulled over her head; this hood could control air supply, vision, and hearing, restricting each individually or any combination of the three.
With Dash encased inside the Cuddlebuddy suit she opened up the app on her phone and used the controls to magnetically seal the suit shut, giving Dash a seamless appearance from head to toe. A muffled groan could be heard coming from Dash’s hood.
“Oh good, you’re finally awake,” Lightning Dust said.

			Author's Notes: 
HONEYTECH™ is owned and operated by the mysterious, eccentric, and reclusive 'KRD'

If you like this story hit the Green thumb. 
If you don't like this story hit the Red thumb.
If you don't know then flip a coin!
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