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		Description

The Best Young Flyer’s Competition was supposed to be the most awesome day of Rainbow’s life. Instead, she had to save her marefriend and the Wonderbolts. Now, they take some time to relax and make amends.
Content Tags - mention of whipping, BDSM themes, mistress/pet play, switching, femdom, FxF, oral, and the kinkiest thing of all, snuggles and consent.
As always, thank you to Mani for art and for everyone who helped edit/proofread!
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The fire crackled quietly in the corner of the room, providing warmth and light. In front of the fireplace lay two figures, cuddling. The pegasus dom nuzzled her unicorn sub, cooing in her ear and petting her with her soft wings. 
The unicorns white flank was red, cross hatched with lines from a whip. Tears still streamed down her face, not of pain or sadness, but of love and gratitude. She sniffled and buried her muzzle deeper into her mistress’s chest floof, shakily whimpering out another apology and thanks for her punishment. 
The pegasus smiled softly and pulled her into a kiss. “Shh, it’s okay, you are a good girl, it’s okay.”
The unicorn sighed happily, gasping as her mistress’s hoof spread a cooling gel against her flanks, dissipating the stinging and making the lines smaller and less red. 
She placed a hoof on the collar around her neck. It was made of a black satin with orange, gold and purple ribbons; each color a special meaning. The black indicated she was in a long term relationship with a dom, the orange signifying she enjoyed rough and non-consensual play, the purple spoke of similar tastes - but for a firm and commanding dom, the gold showing she also enjoyed gentle and pampering play. Hanging off her collar was a padlock, engraved with the cutie mark of her mistress. 
An idea came to the unicorn, a simply wonderful idea that her mistress would surely love. She smiled and looked at her mistress, pecking her cheek before gently untangling herself from her strong grip. 
She unclasped her collar and walked over to a bedside table, placing it in a special box. She then floated out a mask, of similar design to her collar. Black with three gold diamonds in the center and purple swirls dancing across. The colors had similar meanings, but on the mask they represented her being a dom, not a sub. 
She looked over her shoulder to see her marefriend catching on, sliding off her own mask and trotting to the other bedside table and taking out her collar. 
“Are you sure about this Rarity?”
Rarity nodded, “But of course darling, you did a marvelous job punishing me for my rather...atrocious behavior earlier. You need some relaxation, I could feel how tense you still are when we were cuddling. Now be a good girl and come to mamma.”
Rainbow Dash blushed, clipping on her collar. It was black with a gold band and purple lightning strikes, the padlock engraved with the triple diamond cutie mark of her ‘momma’. 
She trotted around the bed and nuzzled Rarity, her wings fluttering by her sides in excitement. 
“Now, I think my little birdy needs a proper bath, that rainboom earlier must have wreaked havoc on your poor feathers.”
Rainbow nodded eagerly, pressing against her side as they walked into the bathroom. 
It was fair sized, featuring a large tub set into the ground, polished from a white marble spotted with grey and black. A couple steps led down into it, a large, golden faucet jutting from the wall from which steaming water would run out. Above the bath was a waterfall shower head, set squarely in the middle to provide a ‘simply luxurious experience’, or so Rarity had told her before. 
Rainbow sighed softly and sat down on the plush mat, watching as her marefriend, or rather mistress right now, fussed about, starting the water and floating out bottle after bottle of all sorts of liquids. Mane/tail shampoo and conditioner, two kinds of body wash, feather oil, and bath oils. 
The pegasus glanced at the dull red marks on the unicorns flank, blushing more as she recalled giving her those marks. The almost musical screams wretched out of Rarity’s throat, the whips contact making her shapely flank jiggle...
Rainbow shook her head - that was earlier, when she was wearing the mask. Right now, it was Rarity’s turn. 
Rainbow turned her attention to the rest of the bathroom, seeing bits of her marefriend/mistress in every inch. From the swirling designs on the ceilings lined with gold flake, to the large double sink vanity with purple swirls set into the stone. In the opposite corner was a large stand up shower, glass doors etched in designs even she had to admit was beautiful. All of it was beautiful. Except for one thing, one rainbow maned mare that did not belong in all this excellence.
Her ears flattened against her head as she once again doubted what Rarity saw in her. She was a rough and tumble pegasus who didn’t care if she had dirt in her mane and fur. Rarity was a noble unicorn, always clean and graceful. It was her grace that first turned Rainbow’s head. 
Even though she didn’t fly, she moved as though she had wings, her hooves never seemed to touch the ground so much as glide over it; especially when she was sewing. 
Then there was today, where she really did fly. 
A smile crossed Rainbow’s lips as the memory, when she saw Rarity earlier with beautiful butterfly wings only slightly less cooler than Rarity herself. She entered the Best Young Fliers competition alongside her. Rainbow sighed as she remembered how much she worked herself up, freezing in panic until she had to go out with Rarity. 
The sheer terror as Rarity’s wings burned.
The scream that still rattled in Rainbow’s head as her heart stopped. 
The rush of wind as she dove after her. Well, her and the wonderbolts - but Rainbow’s mind and heart was set after Rarity. 
Finally, the rainboom.
“-inbow? Dashie darling are you there?”
Rainbow shook her head, focusing back on reality to see Rarity looking at her with mild concern. “H-huh? Oh, uh, sorry Rarity, I was just uh...thinking of a totally awesome trick I could try when I see the Wonderbolts next!”
She hoped her sheepish chuckle was convincing enough, but Rarity only sharpened her gaze. Rainbow gulped and shrank back on herself. Tense seconds passed like hours until Rarity sighed and turned back to the bath, pouring in some of the bath oils. 
The room started to get steamy, a light yet spicy orange scent spreading. Rainbow heaved a sigh of relief, taking in a deep breath and almost purring at the smells. Oranges were one of her favorite fruits and she loved it when Rarity used that oil. 
Tingly magic surrounded her collar, Rainbow opening her eyes quickly in surprise. Rarity smiled comfortingly, “It’s okay, just a quick waterproofing spell. Come to momma darling, the bath is ready,” 
Rainbow nodded and made to stand up, but found herself levitated by magic. She blushed as Rarity stepped into the bath and sat on a ledge before lowering Rainbow onto her lap. The warm water, just on the edge of being too hot, made the pegasus gasp as she sank into it. 
Almost involuntarily her muscles relaxed, a long sigh drawn out of her muzzle as she laid against her mommas chest. “There we are, deep breaths dear, just relax, momma’s got you.”
Rainbow mumbled something along the lines of an affirmation, following her orders and relaxing even more. Rarity began to hum as she levitated a sphere of water to wash over Rainbow’s mane and face. 
Vanilla orange scented shampoo was massaged into her mane and scalp, firm tendrils of magic helping to wash away any dirt, dandruff and broken strands of hair. 
A few bubbles of water washed over her and rinsed her mane, the dirty water swirling around before dissolving into the enchanted bath oils. Conditioner was next into the rainbow hued mane, softening and reviving the dry strands. 
Rarity idly brushed her hooves down Rainbows sides as she let the conditioner sit, admiring -not for the first time- the toned muscles that screamed of athleticism.
Despite her musculature, Rainbow still had an effeminate curve to her hips, the perfect place for hooves to grab. Her flanks held just a touch of jiggle, her cutie mark rippling when the right force was applied. Her wings, oh goddess her wings. Even when weighed down by dirt and dust and broken feathers, they held a softness rivaled only by the fluffiest of clouds. Rarity often found herself fighting the urge to just...rub those gorgeous things all over herself. 
Rarity shuddered, shaking her head slightly to focus herself. She rinsed her oblivious pet’s mane, inwardly chuckling at the quiet sighs and moans. “Rainbow dear?”
“Mmm?”
“Wall, standing.”
Rainbow blinked and looked up at her mistress, wondering if she heard her right. “Well?”
Oh, she did. 
Rainbow nodded and rolled to her side, getting her hooves under her and taking a moment to collect her thoughts. She had totally zoned out when her mane was being washed. Now she had to get into the ‘wall’ position. She placed her hooves on the edge of the tub, leaned forward, and spread her hind legs, flipping her wet tail over so she was fully exposed. 
“Good girl.”
Rainbow bit her lip, stifling a moan at her favorite praise. She gasped as she felt hooves grope her flanks, her feathers twitching in anticipation. 
Rarity smirked at her pets reactions, leaning down to blow across her marehood. “Such a good girl, you deserve a reward~”
A shiver ran down Rainbow’s spine, her wings stiffening and rising out of the water. “T-thank you, Momma.”
Rarity didn’t reply, simply leaned forward and placed a firm kiss over the lips in front of her. 
She began to shower Rainbow’s marehood with kisses and the occasional nibble. She went at random, switching her technique often and leaving her pet guessing where she might go next. 
Rainbow no longer tried to hide her moans and gasps, focusing all her energy on staying still and not shifting around. She could feel herself dripping, her flushed lips spreading open and winking at regular intervals. 
Rarity, for her part, did not tease her pet for too long. Once the winking began she lit her horn, manipulating tingly tendrils of magic into Rainbow’s inviting slit. As her magic worked Rainbow’s insides, Rarity brought her mouth to her throbbing clit. Incidentally, her horn rubbed against Rainbow’s twitching ponut, providing the pegasus with even more stimulation.
Rainbow’s front half was laying on the tile outside the tub, unable to keep herself propped up. Her back legs twitched and spasmed as her mistress really went to town on her. Her wings couldn’t have been any stiff or straight if she tried and she knew she wasn’t too far from wonderful release. 
“Ahh...M-mamma, I’m...I’m gonna cum!”
Rarity wrapped her hooves around her pets flank and groped her cutiemarks, a silent encouragement for Rainbow to let go and cum. She didn’t have to wait long, as but a few moments later Rarity’s muzzle was covered in Rainbow’s tart, yet utterly addicting, essence. 
Rarity’s moans nearly drowned out Rainbow’s cries, the cyan pegasus going completely limp and only held up by her marefriend’s strong grip. 
After Rarity was satisfied her pet was finished, she gave a firm lick up her marehood, smacking her lips rather unladylike after. “Mmm, oh my beautiful little birdy, you taste just magnificent.” 
She sat back in the water and carefully pulled Rainbow back in and to her earlier position of sitting in her lap. She giggled at the dazed look in her pets eyes, her tongue lolled out of her mouth as she regained her breath. “T...tank you m-mamma.”
“You are very welcome darling. Now then, let’s finish cleaning you up hmm?”
Rainbow nodded and closed her eyes as Rarity’s magic brushed all over her, washing her tail and coat, gently preening her wings. To put it simply, it.was.awesome. 
Rainbow drifted between consciousness and a blissful subspace, an almost constant purr rumbling in her chest. 
After what seemed an eternity, Rarity levitated Rainbow out of the cooling water and placed her on the plush bath mat. She stepped out of the tub and brought over a couple sets of warm and fluffy towels; a large one for drying the body and 2 smaller ones for mane and tail. 
Rarity hummed softly as she set about drying her pet, expertly wrapping her mane and tail in the smaller towels. Only when Rainbow was wrapped in towels did she wrap her own mane and tail. 
“How are you feeling, little birdy?”
“Mmm…Feeling good mama.”
Rarity smiled and hugged Rainbow close, nipping her ear and bringing a blush to the pegasus’s face. 
Rarity unwound the towels from Rainbow’s mane and tail, drying the hair a bit more before tossing the towels away. Rainbow was still damp, but some more time in front of the fireplace would fix that quickly. 
Rarity took her own towels off quickly and levitated Rainbow onto her back. Her pet wrapped her hooves around her neck, nuzzling her neck and waiting to see where mistress would take her next.  
Rarity trotted back to the room, heading towards the fireplace. As she walked she grabbed a plush blanket made from the safe material as aftercare robes. It was a heavenly material, soft and warm and engineered to be as comforting as possible.  
Rarity fluffed the pillows before laying down and bringing Rainbow into her lap, wrapped in the blanket. Rainbow cooed and sighed happily, snuggling into the material. 
Rarity smiled and levitated over a platter of chocolate orange candies, infused with the aftercare clocktail. It would help Rainbow relax even more, both the Boulder and Serene mixers in it known for their soothing influences. The honey milk tea they were infused into certainly didn’t hurt either. 
Rarity levitated one of the chocolates to Rainbow’s mouth, watching the tired mare suckle on the chocolate. 
Rarity nuzzled Rainbow, lighting her horn and turning on a gramophone. Fluttery music began to play, a calming melody filling the room. Rarity hummed along to it, feeding Rainbow another chocolate. “Are you enjoying yourself dear?”
“Mmhmm.”
“Good.” 
They spent hours like that, sitting by the crackling fire and Rarity feeding Rainbow chocolates. Eventually they fell asleep, Rainbow in Rarity’s loving embrace.
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