
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Rarity the Marefriend for Hire

		Written by Questionmark x3

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Rarity

					Sex

					Anthro

					Porn

		

		Description

Have you ever asked yourself. How can Rarity afford all those fancy expensive things while just being a designer? Well ask no more. Here is what she does in secret and how it all started.
Writer Headsup: This is my first story so dont expect any miracles. English isnt my first language and i do hope to get better with time. I usually only write in rps so expect one or the other spelling mistake.
If you can handle that i hope you enjoy my first try into writing.
EDIT: The first few Chapters are only slightly sexual implications, while the coming ones might feature some more. Still getting the pacing of it.
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		How it all started



How did the beautiful mare named Rarity become the towns bicycle, you might ask? 



It wasn't always like this. Well at least not this extreme. It all started back when rarity was little in school she had the idea to use her looks to make a bit more extra in lunch money from boys in her class that desperately wanted to kiss a mare for the first time. It was just a silly idea, who could have thought that this would change her future so much? Going from selling kisses for 5 bucks behind the toy playhouse in school to this? 
Sometimes she still thinks back to it like it was yesterday when she had her first kiss with Wind Lance the handsome Pegasus in middle school, and he jokingly mentioned to her that he would have paid all his lunch money for another kiss from her.
It was back than when a little light bulb had begone to shine on top of rarity s head as her idea set into motion.


**Fast Forward to today**


After she had moved to Ponyville the now Fashionista had left her past far behind her. After all she was now owning a business in the town square in this fabulous town with all the nice ponies in town knowing her name and greeting her every time the mare walked out of the large fashion store. Happy to bring joy to so many with her dressmaking and fashion sense, for the right price of course.
Rent wasn't exactly cheap after ponyville became home of Princess Celestia's favorite student and her friend twilight sparkle but that never bothered her until the Rent was raised by the town. For a few weeks she had been up all day and night worrying her pretty little head on how she could make due or if in the worst case she had to move her store somewhere else. 
The option to ask twilight or her friends for help was always an option, but she was an independent woman and a little bit too proud to knock at someone elses doorstep. Rarity had always been hardworking for her money, and she wouldn't change this for anything.
So only a few options remained for her and that's when she had the same idea as when she was in middle school. Why not use her looks for "assisting" with the money making. Its only fair if people would pay her after all when she looks so gorgeous after nearly 1 hour of getting her hair done before the mirror.
"But the idea isn't thought out yet... I can't go around selling kisses like I used to..." the white mare rubbed her right hand thoughtful against her chin as her purple eyes gazed upon one of the magazines on her makeup table, which she had used to do her nails just a few moments prior. She had read it when her magic had worked her mane, and she had been on the last page of it which contained ads mostly. The Fashionista didn't actually bother with reading them, but this specific ad she had laid her eyes upon was what would make her idea succeed.
The mentioned ad was for single stallions looking for dates for some unrelated event and would pay good money.
"YES! This will be easy as making a dress" Rarity proclaimed to herself, while ripping the specific ad out of the thin paper and pinned it on the mirrors side. Her magic already busy to hover her smartphone out of her stylish purple purse that was resting on her queen sized blood-red bed, which was covered in many pillows with her cutie mark on them.
Rarity's finger where quick to unlock the phone and typing out the number on Ponylife to check the guys profile. She wouldn't want to go to some creep after all. To her surprise he wasn't all bad looking, and so she began to text him. Before she pressed on send tho a thought entered her mind. She was a public figure anyone would recognize her with ease. "I would need to disguise myself, but nothing a little makeup couldn't handle. After all there are many white mares with purple mane out there but if I change up my cutie mark a bit it shouldn't be an instant recognition." With a snap of her fingers her horn ignited purple once more and her cutie mark that she wore on her shoulders formed one big shining Diamond instead of 3 small ones.
"As for name I think Shining Diamond has a ring to it."
"Now lets make a profile that this guy cant resist"
**a few minutes later**
Rarity looked down on the new Ponylife account she had created with a whole background story about her new alter ego. Together with pictures in a few popular suggestive poses she had taken from a few trending posts on her feed.
After a few minutes and a visit to the kitchen she had gotten herself a glass of wine to accomplish her late night chatting with this stallion that was looking for a date.

****************************************
Shining_D: I got your ad in the paper and was wondering if you still need a date for your event? :Kiss:
****************************************
Jumping_Ship: YEAH!
Jumping_Ship: Sorry, Caps was on.
Jumping_Ship: I definitely would love that. I also wouldn't call it a big event. Its more of rubbing it into a friends face after he went out with a girl I had feelings for......sorry that's probably nothing you wanna hear.
****************************************
Shining_D: No worries, i don't think bad of you. I actually like it when stallions fight for a woman, if you bring me i am sure your friend would be totally taken aback from us.
A few minutes of silence fell on the conversation in which rarity drank another bit of wine from her glass. Almost having given up on him a new message appeared in bright blue on her screen.
****************************************
Jumping_Ship: It would be just a movie in the local ponyville cinema. Of course i pay for our cards and food if you accept. Would 250 bits be enough?
****************************************
Shining_D: Make it 300, and we got a deal. Cutie :kiss:
Rarity knew that she was going for a gamble here. After all 250 bucks are already more than she makes in a week of work without special clients that rush in the door at some point for a quick order. But after her second glass of wine she felt like waging.
Another few minutes of silence.

Then another message.
****************************************
Jumping_Ship: 300 are ok. The date would be tomorrow around 8pm lunar time and meeting point is next to the cinema by the card seller.


Shining_D: Sounds good to me. I will be there wearing a red classy dress. So you should easily spot me. I like to be classy. :kiss:
****************************************
After that she closed Ponylife and noticed she had drank the 2nd glass of wine empty while she had been writing for close to an hour with this stallion. "Time sure does fly by quick when writing." Rarity acknowledged while looking at the time on her smartphone before yawning from a hard day of work.
Struggling to get out of her clothes she pulled them down one by one. Starting with her upper body she groaned while lifting her head thru the black shirt that was hiding her impressive bust that she was given. Still covered by her bra that her magic was swift to remove via the clip on the back. Sliding it off her body to reveal the large white melons with the purple aurora. Her fingers had swiftly went below to her pants and in this motion she had touched her nipples softly which gained a moan from her mouth and keep them a little bit erected, thanks to the sudden cold air.
Her grey yoga pants where an easy loss around the legs and after she had slided them down the fashionista revealed her thong that held her most private parts nice and comfy. A little bit wet from arousing after the writing with this guy mixed with the alcohol had brought some lewd fantasies into her dirty mind that she was sure to explore in a dream tonight in full.

Falling into her bed soon after she had wrapped under her bed sheets and between her many pillows. Her lidded eyes closed, and she dazed off into the dream world.

	
		The dressup



Rarity's day had been nothing but boring from the start of the day till the end. Not because she had nothing to do. Oh darling you would be misunderstanding her here. She was just constantly fantasizing about her evening and how it might play out. She was probably putting too much though into it. But rather more then less was her premise here.
Honestly, the fashionista was overwhelmed by what would be expected of her. Did he pay so much because he might expect something more out of this? Nonsense her looks just sold well. At least thats what she tells herself.
Thru all her thinking and working thru the day she hadn't even noticed how the early evening had set in before the clock on her phone reminded her that she had around 2 hours to get herself dressed and put on some fabulous piece of clothing. Not to forget her makeup. 2 hours might be a bit close.
Especially for Rarity's beauty.
Her booty was shaking left to right beneath her clothes while she set a leg before the other up the stairs and thru the small hallway into her walk-in wardrobe. Said walk-in wardrobe was a walk in room that had the size of an entire large room where the mare was keeping all her fabulous clothes that she bought in the big cities.
Walking into a certain direction at the back of the closet she had a special piece of clothing in mind for this evening, and after throwing a good junk of clothes out of it she found it hanging between her collection of red dresses. Her magic handed her exactly what she was looking for a one piece gala dress she had worn many years back when she was first invited to canterlot with her friends. "It definitely hasn't lost its looks" the fashion mare noted while looking the expensive red dress over that came with a set of equally tight gloves that gave any lady the special something~. 
"Splendid, this one should still fit me. Now to legwear."the fashionista mentioned to herself while her horn was pulsing with magic to hold the clothes in the air.
Her gaze now directing into the lower section of the walk-in wardrobe that contained her heels and other expensive looking legwear. Some with gems put into them, others more clean looking one color only heels
The white mare thought for a bit, before picking the good-looking purple pair with a gem on top of them. The pair of heels was a bit higher, which in fact would give her bust and butt a good figure as she walks. Hovering the clothes all together in front of her and doing a few poses she felt that those were just a perfect fit, as all things she picked~. Tho Rarity felt that something was missing. "Ah yes a pair of fishnet stockings for below the dress." she snapped her fingers after getting the idea and her magic opened a different drawer where her socks and stockings were stored. Snatching a black pair from the top and looking it over. "Mhh yes that one will do fine."
Her phone was vibrating again two times. When she picked it up and looked on it, she saw the clock notification reminding her that it was only 1 more hour till the date. The other was a message from rainbow dash. A rather short one.
***************
Rainbow: What's going on Rar? Want to go out with me today?
***************
Rarity: Sorry Darling I am not feeling so well today. Maybe another time, ok?
***************
Rainbow: Sure. Get well soon.
***************
It wasn't even a lie from Rarity's part as she was quite literally not feel too good about the whole situation. Getting second doubts but she was a mare of her word. She promised that guy to show up. Besides she could go if she doesn't want to stay for the money. Oh yeah. The money the reason why she was doing this. Maybe going wasn't the worst idea. After all she was getting dressed to impress which takes her 2 hours so better not to waste anything.
With a magical burst of her magic, she was brought back to reality, and the clothes had appeared exactly where they needed to be on her. A few adjustments tho needed to be made by fingers and not the magic of a unicorn. Looking into the mirror in front of her again she turned halfway while looking back, enjoying what she was seeing. "Yes as I thought, I look stunning."
Now it was time for another important thing to be treated, her makeup.

Walking over into her bedroom, which included her makeup table to the side next to the large window that had a bit of moonlight shine thru around the edges that mixed with the magical light coming from the ceiling of the room. Her heels clicking beneath every step she took forwards the table. The fashionistas magic enveloped the chair next to it and pulled it back so that her big booty could take a seat on the red cushion on top of it.
A few smaller mirrors appearing to the side of her as her makeup kit opened up. Her lipstick was first to be picked. A purple one was to compliment her mane. That one was applied with care not to get into her fur. A few minutes later her eyelids and eyelashes were the next on her list. A light blue chosen for the eyelashes and a black for the eyelids.
"If I might say so, I look fabulous" appreciating her looks in the mirror Rarity almost forgot to look on her clock, as she felt lost in the moment she only snapped out of it from a message on Ponylife.
"Oh my i might need to hurry up a bit. Its almost time for our date."Halfway out the door she remembered an important thing. Her cutie marks still showed her as Rarity. An issue that was solved by the unicorn magic glowing up once more around her shoulder marks. After the glow had died down her three diamonds had formed one big one.
With a smirk she stepped out of the house and began to walk down to the taxi that was waiting for her with a groaning Stallion pointing at the time. She didn't bother much while getting into the car that would bring her to the ponyville cinema.

	
		The date begins



Ten minutes before 8 pm the date, Rarity stepped out of the taxi. Paying the driver in cash that she had taken out of her purse. For a second she was worried that she might not have enough money in it, but her worries wern't justified when looking thru it and pulling out the required bits.
"Here you go," she added while putting the coins in his hand.
Looking over to the other side of the street where the cinema was located, Rarity noticed a few people waiting at the entrance. Most of them tho where in groups of two, so her eyes kept looking thru the dark. Only the cinemas light, as well as the street lamps were lighting up the night. Luna's moon wasn't shining as brightly as the last night, so the fashionista had to rely on the magical lights. Lucky enough it wasn't raining that night and the temperature was quite warm, instead of chilling.
Her phone was summoned out of her purse by her magical fingers, and Rarity was quick to check a few text messages, before noticing a young looking stallion while looking up from her screen. Said stallion was approaching her with his hands in his jacket. Comparing the pictures in her head with the figure approaching, it seemed possible that it was in fact him.
"S-Shining Diamond?" the voice of the stallion asked her once he had come closer and stepped into the light of the streetlamp where the fashionista was standing. Rarity looked him over before giving him an answer. His clothes weren't as fancy as her own. Consisting of a blue hoodie that he had pulled over his head, a black pair of jeans that went all the way over his shoe laces.
Rarity nodded at his question and he seemed really relieved by her answer. Who knows how much confidence it took him to ask her for just her name when she is looking like she just came from a gala. 
"Wow...I must really say in comparison to you I feel really underdressed. You look stunning." Jumping Ship gazed upon her appearance, while the fashionista stood there with one hand on her hip and the other one was used to put her phone back into the purse.
"Thank you Jumping Ship. You don't have to feel bad. I didn't expect a coat or such. I just like to dress, to impress. Given how my outfit is received by you I see it as a win" giving him a warm smile with her purple lips that made him blush ever so slightly. Obviously she felt how Jumping Ship was checking her out from top to bottom, and the stallion must be especially impressed by her bust given his expression.
After a few seconds of silence between them, Rarity aka Shining Diamond began to steer the conversation a little into her direction. "So Jumping. I can call you Jumping, right? I don't mean to be that person asking, but can you pay me up front, darling? Afterwards, you can tell me the plan for the evening~" the fashionista lidded her eyes suggestively at the young stud that was blushing even harder on his search for a reply.
"A-a sure miss Diamond. Usually, I wouldn't do this, but I go a good feeling with you." putting one hand of his into his pocket, Jumping Ship revealed a small envelope. Rarity was quick to take the envelope with her magical grip, and without anyone seeing it, putting the money in her purse.
"So whats the plan?"
"I told a few of my friends that i would go watch a movie with my girlfriend tonight, and that I would post some pictures of us together. That would be your part to play my girlfriend to make it look like we just have a date." The stallion explained to Shining Diamond. To her it was quickly clear that he was interested in a good piece of eye-candy for his friends. She would give him just that. Its what he paid for after all.
The white mare put a finger in thoughts to her chin and tipped it a few times, before giving him a assuring smirk. "I think I should be able to get you your money worth." 
"Awesome! Then lets head inside. I have already got the tickets before you arrived." Jumping Ship couldn't get into the movie hall quick enough, while Rarity followed closely behind in her high heels over the street that was separating the pair from the cinema.
After this little exercise the two of them had walked past the ticket seller by Jumping showing the two cards in his hand and getting them stamped, before the big door to the movie room would open up. Since Ponyville was still pretty small when this cinema was build it only had one large screening room, instead of many small ones. 
The pair was also lucky that today there were only a few seats taken and no one was sitting in the last row, so that's where the two were heading to. Having two large seats just for themselves felt almost a bit surreal, given how many people usually went to the Ponyville cinema.
Then she remembered, the Ponyville ciderfest was currently happening at the apples farm. Most of her friends probably went there as well to try some of AJ's homemade cider.
"Do you want some popcorn?" Jumping's voice came from besides her out of the sudden. He had turned up with a big bucket of popcorn and a drink in his hand. While she had searched for a fitting pair of seats, he had gone to the snack shop to pick up a few snacks for them.
"Oh you scared me. Didnt even hear you come back next to the sound of the ads on the screen." Rarity held a hand to her quick beating heart to calm herself down."
"Sorry, that happens to me all the time," he laughed it off with a hand scratching the back of his neck nervously, while he took a seat next to her. Putting the popcorn and drink on an empty seat.
The movie was about to begin, and the lights began to darken down.
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