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		Description

Rainbow Dash arrives at Carousel Boutique for an evening of pleasure. When she discovers a pair of fluffy handcuffs in the unicorn's drawer, she suggests they give them a try. Neither can decide who should be the one wearing them though. A coin toss decides the outcome.
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“Hah! If you think you’re putting those on me, think again!” Rarity laughed.
“What? You hardly think I’m going to be the one getting cuffed!” Rainbow argued as she hovered in front of Rarity, twirling a pair of fluffy pink handcuffs in one of her forehooves. “Besides, I found them in your drawer.”
“That doesn’t mean I’ve used them!” Rarity frowned at the floating Pegasus. “They were a silly gift from one of my birthday parties.”
“And I think it’s time to put them to use! Come on, it’ll be fun!”
“Fun for who?”
“Well, for me, obviously!” Rainbow grinned.
“Exactly, I don’t think so.”
“Come on Rarity, stop being so stuck up!” Rainbow alighted on the floor in front of the indignant unicorn. “I thought after the first couple of bucking sessions you would have loosened up a bit.”
“Look, it sounds like an interesting idea darling, but I just don’t understand why I should be the one getting tied up, it doesn’t seem fair!”
“Ok, fine.” Rainbow sighed. “We’ll flip a coin for who wears the cuffs, ok?”
“I suppose that seems fair. Alright, heads for no cuffs on me!”
Rainbow grabbed a bit from the nearby counter, balanced it on an outstretched hoof, and tossed it into the air. It flipped repeatedly as it made its journey towards the ceiling, before falling back down into Rainbow’s waiting hoof. She caught it, the tails side of the coin facing up.
“Yes!” Rainbow cried in victory.
“Typical…” Rarity groaned. “Fine, cuff me then.”
“Turn around, and lie on your chest!” Rainbow instructed, a gleeful smile stretching across her face.
“Are you serious? Do you have to put them on behind my back?”
“Yup! Lie yourself down!” The satisfaction dripped from every syllable of Rainbow’s words.
Rarity muttered to herself as she followed Rainbow’s instructions. She turned her backside to Rainbow, and lowered her chest to the ground. Rainbow took Rarity’s forehooves, placing them behind her back and throwing the clasps of the handcuffs around each one. When she was done she stood back to admire her work. Rarity was now in the compromising position of her hind legs still standing straight up, while the right side of her face was touching the floor, squashing up against her cheek. Rainbow began to laugh.
“This is priceless!” she said between fits of laughter. “I should have done this sooner!”
“Alright, alright,” Rarity responded irritably, her words slightly muffled by the floor pressing against her face. “Just get on with whatever you want to do.”
“Oh no, that’s not how this is going to work!” Rainbow responded. “You’re gonna do what I say!”
“Brilliant, and what would that entail?”
Rainbow floated over to a nearby table, sitting her flank on its edge and spreading her legs. She placed a hoof on her naval, inches away from the opening below.
“Get to work!” she instructed.
Rarity grunted as struggled to bring herself to her knees. Rainbow watched in amusement as she awkwardly pulled herself upright, and slid on her knees towards the table. She stopped with her snout just inches from Rainbow’s entrance, her scent wafting up her nostrils.
“Well? What are you waiting for?”
“You’re going to pay for this,” Rarity threatened, looking up at her master.
“Listen, talking is not what you should be using your mouth for right now.”
Rarity grumbled before moving her snout the few inches forward it needed to make contact with Rainbow. Rainbow’s scent had grown stronger as she anticipated Rarity’s next action. Rarity’s lips soon came in contact with Rainbow’s, and she began to slowly run her tongue along them.
“Hey, none of that teasing business alright!” Rainbow instructed, overjoyed with her current situation. “Just get in there!” This caused Rarity to pull back and shoot daggers into Rainbow’s eyes. It failed to put a dent in the wide, satisfied smile on the pegasus’s face. “And I want you to say, yes master, whenever I give you an order.”
“Hah! Not a chance!”
“Hmm, that sounds awfully disobedient from the pony in cuffs here. I think we need a little something else to teach you how to respect your master.” Rainbow reached over and picked up a nearby piece of dark cloth laying on the table.
“What do you think you are doing?” Rarity asked, eyeing the material in Rainbow’s hoof.
“Keeping you from getting distracted,” she answered. She then proceeded to tie the material around Rarity’s head.
“Don’t you dare!” Rarity cried as her vision was blacked out by the thick cloth being placed over her eyes.
“Again, I'm the one giving the orders here,” Rainbow replied, the smugness bursting from her voice. She finished her work, leaving a blindfolded Rarity with her forehooves handcuffed behind her back kneeling in front of her. 
“I hate you,” Rarity said.
“That’s fine, but hate me and get to work at the same time!”
More grumbling from Rarity followed. She now leaned forward, bumping her nose into Rainbow’s stomach, her vision no longer assisting her in reaching her target. She extended her tongue out to Rainbow’s coat, and ran it downwards until it slipped inside the opening between her legs. This elicted a satisfied moan from the pegasus, who placed her forehooves on Rarity’s head.
“There you go,” Rainbow said as she exhaled a pleasured breath. She fidgeted as she felt Rarity’s tongue move around inside her. She exhaled another pleasured sigh as Rarity used her lips to kiss her entrance, exploring inside it with her tongue.
Rainbows soft moans began to increase in frequency and volume as Rarity worked. Rarity had clearly gotten past her initial irritation, as she was now fully focused on the task at hand. Rainbow’s eyes were closed, her head tilted back as she pleasured by Rarity’s tongue. She spoke a few words of encouragement as she felt herself beginning to peak, a tightness growing between her legs. It wasn’t long before her moans became cries, her body shifting constantly on the table, her wings outstretched. 
“Nearly there Rare,” Rainbow announced loudly in between cries. “Keep it up!” It was only moments later that the tightness finally released, sending ripples of pleasure across Rainbow’s body, causing her to cry out. She panted for a few moments after her orgasm had passed. Rarity had finally pulled herself away.
“Will you get these things off me now?” she requested.
“I dunno…” she said in between gasps of breath. “I can’t think of a good reason why I should!”
“Rainbow, I swear!”
“Ok ok,” Rainbow laughed, jumping down from the table.
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