
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		The ride to Canterlot

		Written by MorganaTheNotCat

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Rarity

					Sex

					Comedy

					Porn

		

		Description

Rarity was supposed to make a quick trip to Canterlot simply to check on her boutique, it was nothing major or important yet she still found herself extremely bored on the train ride over. That boredom soon turned to something more lewd, an uncontrollable desire that just had to be satisfied! 
What kinds of things will she do just to be able to pleasure herself?
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"Spike, You're a dear, thank you so much." 
"No problem Rarity! Anything for you!"
The small dragon placed down all the luggage, relieving his shoulders from the pain, but that's only temporary as he would definitely feel this later in the day, but it was all worth it. 
Ah... The ponyville train station, many go through and from it but none ever stay still. Ponies sat down on the platform, some elegantly dressed while others were impatient. Rarity was lucky that she had arrived just in time, as her trip to Canterlot wouldn't be a short one. Still, she had taken the same train many times before, it was almost a sacred ritual spending time on the train, all by herself watching the landscape move by as the metal beast roared it's steam engines, gliding along the metal tracks. It was quite poetic and it often gave her inspiration for dress-making.
Still she was just reminiscing about old times, for now she focused on the moment sitting down on the wooden platform and even under some shades to avoid decoloring her mane in the bright sun, it almost reflected off of the green pastures. 
"Rarity, why exactly are you going to Canterlot?" The small dragon inquired, sitting by her side on the floor. 
"Oh a fashion show is coming up and I wouldn't miss it for anything. I'm going to spend the weekend on the boutique making some designs, but I'll just be an observer this time."
"Wait, you're not going to show off your dresses?"
"No... Not this time. Still, I'd be more than happy to visit and see what this season is going to bring us in the world of fashion!" She gestured with one hoof to the sky, a determined look in her eyes. Spike didn't understand a thing on fashion, yet he was just sitting there, looking with wide eyes at Rarity and listening to every word with attention. 
They spend some time chatting together, and it didn't long for the train to arrive, the rails creeked, the sound of metallic screenching quickly mixed in with steam as sparks flew off the tracks, it took a minute or two for it to come to a full stop what with all the wagons it was carrying behind it, still it eventually did and the exchange happened. Ponies climbed out, while other climbed in. 
"I must get going Spike, if anypony asks you tell her I'm off to canterlot. Bye bye!~" The luggage was lifted off the floor with Rarity's magic, as she waved her companion off goodbye while quickly hopping on the train. 
"Gotcha- I'll see you around! Bye!" He waved her off as well, tears on his eyes as if this were some sort of emotional moment, but it's not like the train had even started moving.
"Oop, excuse me, coming through!"  
Shoulder to shoulder, rubbing against the other ponies as she walked along the tight corridors, that's how Rarity had to walk through the small crowd of people both exiting and entering the train. But that was temporary, luckily for her she had managed to get a cabin with a bed and even room service for herself, the challenge was only getting to it, since it was one of the wagons at the back. Still, it wasn't a hard task to accomplish just mildly uncomfortable.
Finally, like the cap in a wine bottle, she managed to pop out of the crowd, even falling over her face on the ground with a 'Oof!' She just got up and shook off the dirt though, mumbling to herself about how the ponies didn't have respect for a real lady. When she looked around her, she noticed she already was in the wagon with the sleeping quarters, quickly sifting through the numbered doors to find her own room.
"03, 04, 05... Ah! Room 06!"
The handle turned with Rarity's magic, and she pushed it open being immediately treated by her own personal bedroom. The bed was the first thing she saw, it was small yet it could easily fit two people inside of it, and right above it was a small window with a latch perfect to give anyone on the inside a view of the outside, or vice versa. Still, even if it was tight, it had this certain charm to it that Rarity often liked in these sorts of things 
Romanticize life, isn't that what living is all about? Well to Rarity it was. She almost imagined herself as a character in a story, sitting there, looking out the window while watching the trees run by. Not that she was a character in a story, after all she was very much real. Probably. 
The thought didn't cross her mind, and she had more to do than to dwell on such things, for example, fitting in all the bags in a incredibly small space. She had 2... No, 4 bags that all had to fit in a small compartment above her bed, and try as she might, it seemed like she had overpacked. But not to worry, she still had plenty of time to pack, or so she thought.
"ALL ABOARD! THE TRAIN TO CANTERLOT LEAVES NOW!" Called the conductor while whistling his whistle, there's no way a pony could not hear him. Well, maybe they wouldn't be able to after having their eardrums ruptured by the loud whistle.
It took her a minute or two before she was finally able to fit everything in there, and with a relieved sigh she crawled onto her bed, and soon the machine started moving. The wheels turned, the metal creeked while the boiler... Boiled, they were finally on the move. Very well, but the road ahead is still very long, and what does one do to entertain themselves on such a long ride? 
Well, firstly she had thought up of the idea of maybe reading a book, but then she remembered that there was absolutely no way she was going to unpack all her bags to search for her book. Packing so many things into such a small bag was a nightmare she didn't wish the relive again. But, one thing did strike her mind, sketching! 
It's perfect really, she could even look back on some of her previous designs and think of ways to improve them. And no need to sift through hundreds of clothes, the sketchbook was right there with her, alongside a pencil and an eraser, perfect for the task. But firstly, she needed some inspiration... As she layed back relaxed on that bed, she tried thinking about everything in general really, just anything that would give her a slight hint of inspiration. 
Her friends! Maybe they could give her the inspiration she needs, Pinkie is always coming up with funny jokes and new ways to play party games, Twilight seems to always find a new spell to explore and even more to discover, Fluttershy finds the love inside of every animal she takes care of, while Applejack does everything for her family. And Rainbow is always finding ways to push herself to her limit, and even go beyond, for best or for worse.
She got to sketching, her pencil danced around the blank piece of paper, soon etching new life onto it. Some adjustments here, maybe a different shape there... Oh that neckline looks dreadful, maybe shorten the shoulders... She took a look at the final piece of paper, and it wasn't quite as she had hoped. No problem, the ride was long and she had time to spare, time to get back at it again. 
Her magic helped the tip of the pencil move freely on a new page, this time she was going for a bolder design, make the behind a little more flowy, or maybe not... It didn't match the colors, but that's okay, just some quick adjustments to the sleeves and maybe add some accents around the waist too... Finally, finished again, and once again, it was not quite what she had hoped for. That was... No issues, probably. Let's try again. 
And so the vicious cycle began, sketching, adjusting and eventually trashing. No matter how many designs she made, one after the other, they never seemed quite right. Her grunting made it clear how frustated she was, maybe even muttering to herself too about how it wasn't exactly perfect. It was easy to forget how time slipped by so quickly, minutes turned into hours, and her frustration grew along with it. 
Finally, she just decided it was enough and stopped. Maybe she just wasn't feeling it today, maybe all that was needed to get her mind running about was some much needed inspiration, and maybe some food too... Her stomach had been growling for a couple of minutes, it had been a good time since her last meal, it was best to give this a break and maybe come back to it later. 
It took courage to crawl out of the bed, and powering through it was no easy feat either. It took even longer for her to be able to get off, and once she did, she just took one deep breath, fixiny her mane before stepping out into the hallway. One look to the left, then another to the right. The hallway seemed clear, and so she stepped out, it felt good to walk out of her room and be able to stretch a bit, even with the shakiness of the wagon swinging ever so slightly as it rocked along the tracks. 
Now, where is the food and snacks wagon? Given how she didn't pass one on her way to her bedroom, it's likely that it's further down. So, she took on the dauntless task, exploring the rest of the long hallways. The carpets felt nice under her hooves, with a primary crimson color accentuated by golden edges, it really felt like a luxury, were it not for her successful businesses she might not have afforded such a privilege. 
Quickly getting to the end of a hallway, she heard strange sounds coming from inside of another one of the bedrooms. The muffled sounds caught her attention, part of it were the sound of the bed  cranking back and forth, while the other part were the sound of a mare's voice talking about how she wanted 'More' and Rarity was no innocent child, au contraire, she very much knew what was happening in there, and her mind already began running wild. 
She tried continuing along, but something spoke louder than her hunger, and it was her curiosity and a thirst to quench it. She took careful steps as she approached the door, her ear perking up as she placed the right side of her head against the wooden door, it was thin enough for her to listen through it. 
"Ah!~ That feels amazing! More! Don't stop!" 
The pleas of the horny mare seemed to be satisfied, as the squeaking of the bed got louder and quicker, what kind of person does this on a train?! There's people around after all! She almost felt disgusted and yet, she wanted to keep listening in on the fun this couple was having, the mare's moans quickly mixed in with the stallion's  grunts of pleasure, and soon enough one final grunt and moan was it needed for it to stop. 
What happened? Why'd they stop? Had they heard her? Her eyes widened, before peeking through a small keyhole at an attempt of seeing what was happening inside. Much of her view was obscure, yet what she could observe sent a wave of sensation all over her. 
On the bed, a khaki earth stallion lay on his back, his hooves firmly held upon the white pegasus mare that currently sat ontop of him, her chest expanding and contracting as she was still trying to recover from such an intense scene, only to have her slowly hop off of him, and from inside her, flopped out the stallion's now completely limp horse-cock, and out of her gaping wide equine pussy his love seed slowly dripped down from within. 
A gasp escaped Rarity's lips, such a desplay of lewdness all out in the open like this... Well, technically it wasn't in the open, it was partially their fault for doing it in such a public place and partially Rarity's for having such an insatiable curiosity. She pulled away from the door, hoping they hadn't heard her sudden gasp but now her mind could only think of one thing... 
"Ma'am?" 
" GAH! "
Rarity's scream of terror almost scared the well dressed lounge car attendant as well, she jumped back and so did he before the two just exchanged confused looks. Rarity took it upon herself to apologize, clearing her throat with a hoof up to her mouth. 
"Ahem, yes?"
"Uh, do you need anything?" 
"Um... I- I think?"
"You think?" 
"Yes, um, I do! Do you- Might you know where the food wagon is? I'm starving for some food! Heh, erm..." 
How long had he been standing there? With how entranced Rarity was by the couple in their bedroom, it's likely that he may have been there for a lot longer than just when she saw him. The worker didn't seem too suspicious though, and just raised a brow.
"Right. Well it's the next wagon, so if you keep going you'll eventually get to the dining car."
"Yes! Thank you." 
She excused herself squeezing her way past the lounge car attendant nodding akwardly with a smile before leaving for the next wagon. 
The smell of freshly cooked food soon travelled it's way up her nostrils, just the sweet aroma alone was already enough to get her enticed to eat, still something lingered on the back of her mind... No matter, one quick meal and it would help her concentrate more on her designing, or so she hoped. There were a few ponies already seated in different seats, she decided to pick one that wasn't too in the way, a table for two where she sat alone with a sigh. 
This wagon was a lot different than the ones before it, mostly because of the bright chandelier that hang up in the middle of the room, with a few tables containing finger food for the patrons to nibble on as they waited their food to arrive, the sound of silverware clanking against the ceramic plates also helped set the atmosphere quite nicely, it filled her with a certain type of inspiration that no other place could. The seat she took was well prepared, having a clean menu for her to pick and choose what she'd like to eat. She quickly held it up and opened it using her magic, her eyes darting across the pages as she looked at what seemed the most appetizing.
Hay burger? No, that's not really what she likes, she's payed a lot for the luxury of eating in such a place, she's not going to waste her time on hay burgers. Soup? Eh... With the swinging of the wagons, she didn't want to take the risk of throwing up her lunch all over her bedroom. Eh, a cucumber salad should be fine for now. And so she leaned back, waiting for someone to come take her order, and as she did, her mind couldn't help but think back to the moment from a few minutes ago...
They really were doing it, weren't they? There was no mistaking what she saw. The woman's pleasured face, the stallion's cock flopping out from her inside, at first it was strange for her. Who would do such a thing in such a public place? But then her mind began to wander, and so did her eyes. She couldn't help but think about it herself, how it'd feel to have her insides spread open, her eyes already glanced at every other stallion that approached, her breathing picking up, her teeth sinking into her bottom lip as her hoof made it's way down her crotch.
It was almost wet already, fortunately for her, it was well hidden underneath the table, but even so, the idea of being caught in such a lewd act was too soothe to tame, she found herself not only fantasizing but also gently pleasuring herself, using her magic to slowly feel around the edges of the lips in her pussy, just noticing how sloppily wet it had become even from just a short trip down her imagination. Her lust grew, her heart beat faster, though once she saw a female waitress approaching she knew she had to stop or she'd be caught. With a swift motion, she adjusted herself on the table.
"Hello Miss! Have you decided what to order yet?" 
While Rarity's physical self had stopped her stroking, her mind hadn't held itself back from thinking about all those lewd things, and everything that could happen to her, it took her a second to snap out of that trance. 
"Um, yes! I want some um..."
Wait... What did she want? It was soup right? Wait, it couldn't be soup, or could it? How had she forgotten something so simple and that she had memorized just seconds earlier? It took her a few good seconds of glancing at the menu before her until she finally remembered, but while she wanted to ask for something, she ended up asking for another thing entirely.
"Oh! A cucumber!" 
"Excuse me?" Even the waitress seemed confused, raising a brow. 
"I um- I want a cucumber."
"As in, you want me to get you a whole cucumber?" 
Rarity took a quick glance under the table, seeing the wet spot she had formed on the seat, good for her that the waitress didn't notice it. Well, maybe her stomach would need to be filled some other time, she definitely wasn't going to eat this cucumber.
"Yes is that, possible?"
"I um... I don't know, we never had a customer as for something like that but I'll see what I can do for you Miss."
"Thank you."
The waiter nodded at the strange request, but didn't ask any further questions, much to the relief of a very horny Rarity, as she was able to exhale a sigh and wipe some sweat off her forehead. Her hoof had already trailed down and was gently rubbing against her entrance, strings of her own slick juice following along as she pulled it away. I guess to be horny you just need a trigger and a very large imagination, it worked with Rarity at the very least. 
In a case of minute's, she was already all hot and bothered and her body begged for some kind of release. She just took deep breaths in a attempt to calm herself down and allow herself to buy some time until her inevitable untimely yet horny and sloppy demise. 
Soon came back the waitress, in a silver platter was a single cucumber, and it was already enough to make Rarity salivate though for all the wrong reasons.
"Um, here you go miss." 
"So juicy..." Rarity muttered quietly under her  breath.
"What?" 
"N-Nothing! Don't worry, thank you!" 
The waitress just Shrugged, she wasn't getting paid enough to be dealing with weird customers and so simply just left Rarity to whatever it is she was going to do with that cucumber, and while the waitress was oblivious to the crimes that were about to be committed, Rarity was already scheming her master plan. Just a quick trip to her bedroom and she would be able to let off some steam. What, you thought she was going to do it in a dining wagon full of ponies watching? She's got standards you know, as low as they may be.
But the first question was, how to get a cucumber out of dining car and over to her bedroom without anyone noticing? Well there was only one way she knew, and it wasn't going to be with teleportation. She took a deep breath, using her magic to lift the cucumber off it's plate and down underneath the table, Rarity took a quick glance around the room to ensure no one was watching what she was about to do. With one deep breath, she pushed it in, one end of the cucumber parted her lips open, spreading them as she slowly pushed it inside.
It definitely looked a lot smaller than it felt, and it definitely took Rarity a few good pushes to finally get it all the way inside of her, feeling herself be spread by a large vegetable. Oh but that was the easy part, the hard part would be taking those steps back to her bedroom with that thing inside of her, and pray to Celestia no one would notice her. Well, she'll do whatever must be done in order to satiate her need for pleasure. 
It took her some time to gather the courage to get up from her seat, having that thing inside of her was draining enough but even more-so now that she slowly stod up and had to walk with it shoved inside of her. Her steps were akward to say the least, almost falling over thrice just on her way to the dining room door, trying to hide her behind with her voluminous tail. She had some luck that her tail was able to hide, otherwise she would've been found out with no time.
One at a time, come on it's easy. Just step foward and make your way over to the bedroom... Gosh, those few feet from the door to her bedroom felt like walking a desert, it didn't feel like she was going to her bedroom but more-so like she was making a trip through Equestria, every step felt like an accomplishment worthy of a medal, and having it move around while it was inside of her only made her crave it more, even letting out soft gasps and moans with every other step.
Finally at her door, she turned the handle and quickly walked inside, panting before locking it behind her. Finally, she could pull it away, and so she did, but not without some resistance. Even as she tried to pull it away, it's almost as if her body gripped tightly, but finally she managed to do it, letting out one soft 'Haah~' as she did so. It left her pussy throbbing, her clit winking with juices dripping down her thigh and even some strings following along the Cucumber.
She was not done though, that was merely the start. The image of that couple fucking only served to help her get more and more aroused, pushing her sketchbook off the bed as she quickly hopped on, laying on the bed with her stomach against the mattress and her ass raised high into the air. Her magic was going to be of huge help to her here, it was easy to float the vegetable over to her behind, and she couldn't help but imagine it as a large stallion cock, reasy to push into her. 
No time to waste, the teasing was already done, she wanted it bad, real bad. She pushed the long cucumber inside of her again, but not before letting out a few good moans. It didn't take long for her to start picking up the pace, feeling as it pushed deep into her and stretched her insides, going faster and deeper by the second. Try as she might, her moans could not be muffled, no matter how hard she bit into those sheets, and it quickly mixed in with the sounds of her sloppy pussy sloshing with her juices, most of it dripping down onto the mattress or sticking to the poor vegetable, while the other part of it made it's way down her thigh.
Her mouth hung open, her tongue pushed out like that of a thirsty dog, drooling all over the bed with no a care in the world, the shame she felt when watching those two fuck was now gone, all she could think about at the moment was pleasuring herself. And Celestia be damned if she wasn't going to enjoy her time alone.
"Haah~ Ah~ Ngh~ Oh that's the spot~" 
It didn't matter how fast and deep she went, it felt like it was never enough. It felt like she needed more, more and more... Her true desire for sexual pleasure was never satisfied, this wasn't her, it was like something had took over her and she was being driven around, controlled by her own lust. This is not to say she was an innocent mare either, she used her feminine charm to get things her way every so often and even going as far as doing some... 'Favors' for a few eager stallions in order to achieve her goals.
Yet, this was totally different. After seeing that couple in their cabin, getting at it so shamelessly, it made her want to do something similar. And as much as she was loving masturbating herself with the cucumber, feeling it spread her insides as it sloppily slid in and out of her, something didn't feel right.
Sure, she was biting onto the covers for dear life in feeble attempts at silencing herself, yet it wasn't enough. She wanted more, she wanted the warmth, she wanted to feel a genuine stallion cock it was all her mind could think of at the moment, and so when she heard someone knocking at the door, she wasn't nervous. She wasn't worried, nor was she ashamed. Instead, she was longing, lustful and ready to take on a real cock for once. 
She didn't even take the vegetable off her cunt as she got up, opening the door and giving whoever was behind it a smile, like the absolute lust-crazed lunatic she had become in the span of a short train ride. She looked like a total wreck, her mane was a mess, her tail was frazzled and her face had drool all over her lips, not to mention the juices dripping down her leg very clearly. The someone behind the door was a young pegasus bell-boy, his cheeks immediately flushed realizing what this mare was up to.
"O-Oh I'm- Sorry ma'am! I just- Though I heard something-" 
"Shhhh" Rarity placed her hoof on the Stallion's lips, her head peeking outside the room for anyone else that might be watching. Once the coast was clear, she wrapped her arms around his neck and pulled him in.
No need for a cucumber now, using her magic, she was able to quickly pull it out of her sloppy warm insides, leaving it off to the side as she pushed the stallion onto the bed. He was confused, nervous but most of all, he knew what was gonna happen to him, and his blood quickly rushed over to the most important part of his body. Or at least, to Rarity it was. And as he lay on his back on the bed, Rarity quickly hopped ontop of him, before her very eyes was a thick and growing horse-cock. She didn't hesitate in grabbing the semi-hard shaft and give it some kisses, to help the poor boy out a little.
"M-Ma'am! I don't- Ngh~ think I'm supposed to do this i-in my workplace!" 
"I'm patreon, I paid for this exclusive treatment!" 
"Y-Yes! But-" 
"Oh you want me to stop do you?"
"N-No! Wait! I'll do it- Um- M-Ma'am!" 
He was just as nervous as she was, except her fear was being overridden by her distorted desires, she couldn't focus on anything else aside from the thick slab of meat presented before her, now completely and fully hard for her to play with, her giggling showed how much she was into this, while his heavy breathing showed how unsure he was about all of this, yet the two pressed on and quite literally as Rarity used her magic to slowly fondle with the Stallion's heavy balls, massaging them gently while her lips made their way over to his tip, giving it a gentle kiss as her eyes locked onto his.
"T-That feels-"
"I know how it feels, Darling~" 
She could almost see his pre-cum leaking off the tip, as she finally decided it was enough teasing for him. Letting go of his balls, she opened her mouth and allowed his tip to slowly enter it's warm and slippery inside and what an amazing feeling it was for the both of them. The stallion let out a few grunts of pleasure, all the while Rarity enjoyed getting filled with some meaty, hard, horsecock, even feeling as he throbbed and bobbed inside her mouth. 
The bed squaked with the arching of the stallion's back, overtaken by the pleasure of having the head of his cock pushed into Rarity's mouth, and the way she locked eyes with him even as she was sucking his cock? God... He almost wanted to fill her up right then and there, but he knew he had to wait, and as Rarity began to rhythmically bob her head up and down his lenght, he tried his best not to blow a load into her mouth though it was admittedly pretty hard, especially when you had such a beautiful mare taking control of your body so suddenly. 
Sliding up and down, left and right, even the back of her throat, she made sure that her tongue would cover every inch of this stallion's lenghty cock with her spit, some of it even dripping down the sides with his groans of pleasure. Still this was just the beggining, as she lay on her stomach, head in-between his legs and sucking his cock, she readjusted slightly, both hooves pushing his legs further apart so she's have a better taste of his cock. It didn't take long either, she was pretty much deepthroating this stallion's cock with ease, she could feel his cock reach deep into her body and even down to her chest, all the while he could feel her throat clenching and wrapping around his shaft.
Tears ran down Rarity's eyes, ruining the beautiful mascara she had spent hours adjusting, he was so thick and so deep inside her, he could feel him throbbing inside of her even as deep as her throat, and as she pulled his cock out of from her mouth, she choked, coughing up some of her spit. Clearly, it had been too much for her to handle and she was already panting from such an  adventure.
"O-Oh no- Are you okay?" 
Rarity just cleaned the spit off her lips, her mouth still hanged open and her eyes were determined. She was going to get much more than a simple deepthroat from this stallion, and he couldn't help but fear what she had in store for him.
"Never been better! That was just the start, let's get to the fun stuff already!" 
The bed once again squeaked and bobbed left and roght, this time not because of the train, but because of Rarity's weight as she shifted around the bed, crawling onto the man's body in a cowgirl position, which was funny  considering that cowgirl was more of Applejack's speciality, but it didn't matter. With a smirk, she looked down at the stallion, pressed up against her stomach was his large cock and it throbbed under the feeling of her pussy rubbing up against his shaft. 
This was it, this is what she had been longing for ever since that moment on watching the couple, she knew how fleeting this moment would be and she was more than willing to enjoy every second of it. Firstly though, just to make sure they were both lubed up and ready to go, she decided to let her slit slide across his shaft, her hip moving up and down ever so slowly as the stallion curved his head back, moans and gasps escaping both of their lips. Enough teasing, let's get this done with. 
"Ever felt what a Lady's cunt feels like?"
"U-Um, no..."
"Well, you're about to~" 
With one fell swoop, she dropped her entire weight onto his cock, and it spread her wide open as it pushed deep into her, sending a sudden shock of pleasure up her spine wich culminated in a lewd moan escaping her lips. It was no different with the stallion either, the insides of her pussy were so warm, so tight even after playing with that cucumber, and so wet... He could even feel the tip of his cock pressing gently against her cervix, as her horny body slowly began it's work.
They had barely started, yet they were both panting, groaning with pleasure as Rarity began to swing her hips  up and down, her front hooves supported on the stallion's chest all the while his own were simply laying by his sides. It was a feeling like no other, even with how simple it was. She'd lift a few inches before dropping back down, her body clenched tightly whenever it felt the stallion's dick attempting to pull out, which only stopped when Rarity pushed it back in.
It was steady at first, but slowly began to go faster and deeper, Rarity would lift herself almost halfway up from the Stallion's dick, right before slamming back down on him, with every thrust they moaned, with every thrust she gasped for more air, with every thrust the tip of his cock gave a gentle kiss to her cervix. What a heavenly feeling, and as Rarity picked up the pace and intensity, it only became better and better by the second. 
"Haah~ Ah~ You're spreading my insides!~ Ah~" 
"Ngh~ Y-You're so tight too! So warm and slippery- Gah I think I'm going to cum..."
"Fill me with your cum!~" Rarity couldn't help herself. With both hooves, she grabbed onto the man's head and pulled him in for a kiss.
It was no ordinary kiss though, the feeling of their tongues playing with each-other as Rarity rode his hard cock made for the perfect climax, she knew it was coming. Her body twitched, her eyes closed, she could feel herself become lip as she hammered his cock deep into her pussy one final time, and that was enough to send him over the edge, the same edge he had been carefully threading in a attempt at not cumming so soon, but now he could finally let loose.
And let loose he did, Rarity's moans were muffled by their kiss, her eyes almost rolling into the back of her skull as she felt string aftet string after string of thick gooey cum flood deep into her insides, and her held her there for as long as he could, making sure she'd get every last drop of it. Her spasming body made it clear that she was more than eager to take in every last bit of it, and so did the juices that dripped down her body and consequently, onto the stallion's crotch. It took more than a few good seconds for her to finally calm down, her legs felt limp, she took quick sharp breaths in an attempt at recovering herself. 
The feeling of his warn seed inside of her was definitely the best part about all this, he was practically passed out by this point and she was running low on energy too, though she still had enough to hop out of his dick, letting it flop down as cum dripping down her body, almost as if a new hole had been drilled into her cunt. 
What an experience, even doing this on a train it felt so surreal but so amazing, but it was definitely she wanted to relieve. The rush of almost being caught was great too, and as she looked out the window in her bedroom she noticed a little something, the train had stopped.
A small crowd had gathered in the train platform, all eyes fixated upon her and just how absolutely wrecked she looked. Drooling mouth, running mascara, messing mane and tail with cum dripping down her pussy... And everyone staring at her with their jaws dropped.
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