
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Rarity Sucks You Off

		Written by Adobepone

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Pinkie Pie

					Rarity

					Sex

					Anon

					Second Person

					Comedy

					Human

					Alternate Universe

					Porn

					Profanity

		

		Description

With 3 of the Mane 6 thoroughly throatfucked and 3 more to go, you stop by (well, actually, fall by) Rarity's boutique, where during tea and conversation, the fashionista pony asks you a very special question. Best hope you still got some ammo left in that sack.
All characters in this story are 18+.
2nd person POV.
Warning:
Features Anon, Human x Pony, OOC, cock worship, sloppy blowjob, heavy drool, long tongues & excessive amounts of semen.
Art by Hooves-art.
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"I hope this makes you feel better after that terrible fall, darling! It's the best I could do..."
You thank Rarity for her generosity as you shakingly sip the tea the fashionista pony had made for you after falling from Rainbow Dash's cloud house. You gulp down the steaming hot beverage and start going into great detail about your day and what a nightmare/amazing fucking dream it's been. How Pinkie sent your cell number to everybody in Ponyville, how everyone wants to suck your dick, how much your head hurts. Rarity is shocked to say the least, but she nods and seems to understand your peril.
"You're welcome to hide out here til it dies down, dear. As long as you want. Just as long as nothing interferes with my work!" Rarity places a gentle hoof over your hand as she offers a place to lay low from the herd of horny horses.
You thank the gorgeous white furred pony for her help as you shake her hoof softly. You then notice a slight blush forming onto her face as you hold her hoof, feeling it shaking a little. You scan her facial expression, looking a bit nervous as she scans the room for any sudden intruders. She lets out a deep breath and takes a seat right above the fancy linin tablecloth she did up for my tea break.
"There is, u-uhm, one thing I'm curious about, however. Dear, does, you know... IT... really taste that good?"
You had a feeling it would come to this. But you had no reason to complain at this point. After all, she was beautiful. You ask Rarity if she wants to find out for herself, smiling down at her as you spread your legs in the chair.
"O-OH! Goodness me, s-so upfront about it... I s-suppose so, darling~"
A few minutes later, Rarity gets on her knees, removing your pants and rubbing her nose against your underwear bulge, sniffing at your privates intensely. The musky human pheromones steaming off your junk were extremely strong, and flooded the pony's mind with extremely lewd thoughts. Rarity lets out a deep groan before pulling down your underwear with her teeth and aiming that throbbing cock tip at her soft lips. She opens her wet, hot mare maw wide, closing those beautiful diamond-like eyes and begins to partake in her lust. You grip the table as Rarity takes half of your dick into her silky soft mouth, that tongue wrapped gently around your shaft, saliva and hot horse breath surrounding each sensitive area. She speaks with her mouth full, expressing her love for the taste of human dick.
"Sho t-tashty... mmmmpphhh..."
A soft slurp and gag can be heard occasionally as her head glides back and forth on your cock smoothly, taking more and more of it into her jaws. Her soft lips massaged your length as that long thick horse tongue sweeped and swirled around you delicately. It wasn't as fast or as messy as the other ponies, but it had you going crazy already. Your testicles plop against Rarity's chin as she sucks and slurps on your human penis in a lady-like fashion, hooves massaging your thighs. Her eyes were shut while she moaned around you, tasting and savoring your every inch. You could tell she loved your cock by how her hooves moved around your body as she sucked. Rarity was completely focused on making you feel good. 
Rarity's slurping gets rough and sloppy and louder as the time went on. She becomes slowly addicted to your meat, bobbing her head like a wild horse. She gasps as you grab her head and force it closer to the base of your cock, leaving her unable to breathe.  Your hips thrust rapidly, your cock sliding in and out of Rarity's throat, fucking her face brutally. You let out a deep growl, thrusting that cock in and out of the marshmallow pony's gullet,  bruising it, the noises of mouth sex echoing through the boutique. Thank God no one was home. You arch your back, leaning away from Rarity in the chair, groaning loudly as the Element of Generosity slurps on your rock hard throbbing cock like a common whor(s)e. You begged God for release. She takes your length out on occasion, stroking it and dirty talking to you, begging you to coat her long tongue with your dirty human seed. The pleasure running down your back got stronger and stronger as Rarity's sloppy throatjob went on for a good hour. Your balls were coated in spit and slime, making each slap against her chin.
The fashion designer chokes and gurgles on that meat for what feels like hours, feeling you throatfuck her even harder, using her mouth as a sex toy. You let out a long orgasmic moan as your balls tighten and  the first shot of thick hot cum splatters all over Rarity's tongue. She tastes it and swish it around in her maw before swallowing it and deepthroating you again mid-orgasm. You close your eyes, taking deep breaths as you thrust hard over and over, nutting down her throat in slow thick spurts, your semen flooding her throat. The diamond-eyed pony keeps gulping your seed down in huge mouthfuls. You groan hard and hold her head down against your crotch, as your orgasm hits you intensely, making your legs and knees shake, cumming uncontrollably.
Rarity gulps down the last mouthful and pulls her amazing maw off your cock. Her breath was shaky and she had a look of pure bliss in her eyes. She licks her lips clean and regains her lady like stature, clearing her throat of any... remains.
"W-well... that was quite fun, wasn't it? You t-taste just as pleasant as I hoped you would, darling! F-feel free to come by again... any time you'd like~." Rarity winks as you zip your pants up and head out.
You slowly exit the boutique door, more than done with pony head for the day. It was starting to get dark and you head on over to Twilights castle, where the Princess of Friendship had allowed you to take shelter in after being telephoned to Equestria. You slam the door shut and see Twilight standing there in front of you, looking unusually gleeful.
"You've been busy today, haven't you?" Twilight asks knowingly, a smug look on her face.
Fuck.
To be continued...
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