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		Description

Rarity has always been the pinnacle of grace, This is probably what led to her wanting nothing more then to follow the ideas and looks of Victorian high society for Halloween this year. However, this doesn't explain why she thinks being plundered sounds so good.
This is set in the Equestria Girls universe.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Da Booty

		

	
		Da Booty



	“Mrowr.”
“Sorry Opalescence, but mommy dearest is working at the moment and can’t pet you.”
The white cat tried purring as she rubbed against the equally white leg of her owner. Still, she was ignored. “Mrowr.”
“I’m sorry but I am very busy and expecting Rainbow over soon. I have to focus or else she might–AIII!” She turned around to the cool breeze on her neck and saw a smug, blue grin in front of her. “You scared me half to death Rainbow.”
Rainbow let out a small laugh as she tried to look at what Rarity was designing. “If I was really trying to scare you, you wouldn’t still be standing. In fact, in those nice tight yoga pants, a spanking should have been in order. Damn.”
Rarity went from a calm white to a shade of pink almost instantly. “How did you even get up here?”
“Your parents let me in, duh.”
Rarity scowled at her companion but decided that fashion required she stay calm. “I’m guessing you received my text asking you to come here?”
Rainbow flopped onto the long couch in the room. “Well, yeah. Why else would I be here?”
That is a wonderful question. She picked up the design sheet and brought it over to Rainbow. “With Halloween coming up soon I was thinking of making outfits for everyone. The more I thought about it, the more I wanted to theme it after the Elizabethan period. I would be a duchess, Applejack a serf, Fluttershy a druid, you would be a –”
“Pirate?”
Rarity glanced up at the Rainbow and the stars in her eyes. “I was going to say thief.”
“A pirate is a type of thief.”
“No.”
Rainbow slammed a hand down on the desk. “Why not?”
Rarity turned her head away. “Thieves are graceful and cunning. Pirates are brutish, barbaric, and dominating.”
Rainbow narrowed her eyes. “So? I’m not gonna be a graceful thief. If you want me in a ‘victorian’ costume, it has to be a pirate.”
Rarity glared at the other girl and finally admitted defeat. “Fine.”
Rainbow put on a smug grin as she stood up to be measured. “See, was that so hard? All you need to do is listen to me and life becomes that much easier.”
“Or that much more annoying.”
======+++++======

Knock, knock.
Rainbow Dash looked up from her book and shouted, “Come in.”
Rarity stepped within the house and immediately blushed at the almost naked woman that was spread out on the couch. “Rainbow Dash!”
She got up and walked over to Rarity while wearing nothing more than a pair of striped panties and a matching sports bra over her large chest. She tried to swipe at the bag, but Rarity stepped back before Rainbow could take it. “Oh don’t start. I want to be able to get dressed as fast as I can. Besides, you’ve seen me in my underwear before.”
Rarity looked down and tried to ignore the strong body only inches away from her. “Yes, but that was because we all had to drag you out of bed for band practice, not… this.”
“Well maybe you should give me my outfit then and we can head to the Halloween party at Pinkie’s.” She bit into the side of her cheek. “Why aren’t you dressed though?”
“I didn’t want to risk it getting messy if I had a chance to get dressed any later then I had to.”
Rainbow Dash leaned forward and hit her head into the wall. “I’m going to be stuck here half the night waiting for you, aren’t I?”
Rarity rolled her eyes. “Maybe if you weren’t such a bitch about a pirate costume, I would have been able to be a bit more motivated to finish it before tonight. Now I’m going to go get dressed.” She stopped for a moment to drop the bag with the buccaneers outfit before leaving to one of the other rooms to get dressed.
It didn’t take Rainbow long to get into the costume. She had to admit she looked damn good in a long blue skirt. Well, at least tied off to one side. Damn I love my legs.She bent down to hug her legs to finish the inner joke and immediately regretted it as the tight black vest cut into the underside of her breast. “Damnit!”
“Be careful about the vest. It is the main part I’m worried about as far as size goes.”
Rainbow glared at the bathroom door and scowled as she tried to put some room between her vest and the white shirt beneath it. All she could do was undo another button, but she was afraid one more and she would go from showing off some sexy cleavage to simply showing off her melons. Though maybe I should go running in this. I’d never get smacked in the face again.
The next fifteen minutes were spent in agony for Rainbow. She knew she should be going to a party. She knew she could be dancing and having fun and maybe even trying to get another girl to get interested in her booty. Instead she was stuck in her own house while even her parents were having more fun than her. She glanced back at the room Rarity had ducked into earlier and stuck her tongue out.
The longer she spent waiting though, the more her mind wandered. She picked up the plastic sword she had made for the night and inspected it. Her cutlass shined in the light, but that was only because of the silver paint that she had put on it. She swung it a couple times to test the weight again and sighed as she fell back on her couch. “Booored.”
“Don’t whine darling. It is unbecoming a fierce pirate captain.”
Rainbow grit into her teeth before an idea wormed into her mind. An idea full of vengeance and raunchiness that was sure to be fun. She stopped for a moment as she thought on it. Maybe not the sexy part. It is Rarity. She glanced back at the door and gripped one of her heaving breasts. Or maybe I should because it is Rarity.
Rarity turned around as she heard the door open and saw Rainbow leaning against the door with a cocky smile. She placed her lipstick back on the counter and smacked her lips. “Yes?”
“Just admiring my bounty and considering whether or not the red velvet trim on it should stay.”
Rarity felt a slight bit of tension fill her chest as her mind thought about the worst thing that could mean. If it weren’t for this damned tomboy I wouldn’t even be able to think such vulgar things. She went back to focusing on her make up instead of playing with the annoyance.
“You know, you shouldn’t ignore your owner.”
“What?” Rarity immediately regretted it as she felt a finger run down her back.
“Now now, princess–”
“I’m a baroness, Rainbow. If you had paid any atten AIaah!” Rarity blushed for a moment as a shiver of pleasure ran up from her possibly bruised rear.
Rainbow furrowed her brow and then smiled. “You shouldn’t argue with your captain. Otherwise,” she clenched Rarity’s rear, “I’ll be claiming more of my treasure then simply your ransom.”
Rarity bit into her lip and tried to keep her voice calm. “Rainbow–” She bit harder as the hand came off, only to slam right back on it.
“That is Captain Dash to you.” She rolled her eyes as Rarity started to stammer her protest out. “Rarity, I can see your face in the mirror. You aren’t fooling anyone while eating your lip like that.” Rainbow came much closer and whispered, “You love this, don’t you?”
Rarity stared into the mirror and glanced at the girl standing over her. The strong face, the dominating grip, and that damned short hair. She took in a sharp breath. “Not a word to anyone.”
Rainbow’s hand slipped up Rarity’s black and red silk dress and gripped into her soft bosom. “I wouldn’t want your father lowering the price just because he knew I deflowered his innocent little girl.”
A slight breath escaped Rarity before she tried to remove the hand on her bosom and squirm away from it. “Please, no. I… I don’t want to be raped.” She became silent as cold plastic touched her throat.
“Now now, what did I say about disagreeing with your captain?”
“P-pl-please.” She let out another pained moan as the blade left her throat and slammed hard into her rear. Her face went into the counter and she splashed water on her face to make it appear she had been crying. She immediately regretted it as her mascara started to run.
Rainbow forced her head back as she pulled on the girls hair and glared into Rarity’s pure blue eyes. “Are you even thinking about getting off on your punishment?”
Rarity couldn’t stop the blush to keep in character and felt her face turn into a furnace as her secret was stated. “Ma-maybe.” She was thrown against the ground and watched as Rainbow opened up her skirt. Her eyes scanned every inch of the toned blue leg and felt herself moisten further as she thought of what her feet could do to her while she lay helpless.
Rainbow gave her a better show than she expected though as she hooked her fingers into the waistband of her blue and white striped panties. Slowly they fell as Rainbow swayed her hips just so her pussy stayed just out of view from the scared girl on the ground. Finally she stepped out of them and twirled them on one finger before then flicking them onto Rarity’s face. “Smell them. I want to see you get yourself off on my scent.”
“You can’t be serious!” She yelped as Rainbow’s foot came down next to her head. The skirt just barely stopped the captain’s pussy from showing itself and Rarity mentally swore out the damned bitch because she doubted she would get the glorious sight until Rainbow was satisfied herself. What have I gotten myself into?
Rarity finally lifted the underwear to her face and took a small whiff. It was disgusting as she could smell a mix of all sort of disgusting liquids that would make her throw up if she gave it too much thought. She took a deeper whiff though and felt a quiver between her legs in response. I… I can’t let her get away with this, no matter how wonderfully embarrassing it is. She slowly brought the dress up and tried to slip her hand between her legs to treat Rainbow to the same punishment she was receiving.
All the blue girl did was smile. Another shiver ran down Rarity’s spine as those eyes stayed so calm and collected as she finally touched her own folds. Nothing was fazing her captor and it was driving insane. The soaking wet underwear that she pulled free of her snatch was proof of that.
Rainbow subtly changed her breathing to longer drafts of air so as to keep her from losing her composure and start masturbating to Rarity’s cute moans. However, control didn’t stop her mind from coming up with even more ways to get the diva to humiliate herself. “Princess, I seem to be missing my panties. Give me yours.”
Rarity’s eyes widened. “But they’ll clash.”
Smack. Rainbow peaked through her fingers. “I won’t be wearing them if I’m about to fuck you, you idiot.”
A huff came from the Rarity. “You shouldn’t just say that. What about the role playing?”
She had to clench her fists as she started getting frustrated. “Alright, how about this? If you don’t start complying faster, I’m going to tie you up and force a green sweater over you. And when I say green, I mean that puke green you despise.”
Rarity paled. “Ye-yes captain. Anything to avoid that.”
Rainbow put back on her smug grin and gestured for her captive to continue. Rarity slowly dragged the lacy black panties away from her thighs and shuddered as they were plucked out from her hands. “How cute. Matches that pretty little dress of yours. I guess I’ll need to soon make sure your crotch still matches the rest of you since you matter about clashing colors so much. That,” Rainbow said as she crouched down and lifted the skirt to Rarity’s costume, “will take some thought though.”
“No! Please, don’t, don’t look down there.” She couldn’t stop herself though as one hand traced along her thigh and stroked against the thin slit that could obviously be seen. 
Rainbow raised an eyebrow and decided it was time to actually punish her slave. Rarity howled as the fine stitched silk was ripped away and her legs were left to take in the cold air. She licked her lips at the cleanly shaven cootch and forced Rarity’s legs apart for a better view. “Now start, before I decide to be physical, instead of sexual with your punishment.”
Rarity nodded and put two fingers within herself.They quickly spread the folds open so Rainbow could see all of her womanhood and she felt a shudder run through her as the other woman licked her lips. I should not be loving this so much. She pushed a finger from her other hand into her nethers and let out a heavy moan as it went to work stirring her insides.
Another finger soon joined the first and sought after Rarity’s old spot for anytime she would do such shameful acts. She shuddered as the appendage found a small mound of nodes and she stifled a scream. She was so close and closed her eyes as her thumb slowly unfurled from her hand. In just a moment it would find the button at the top of her pussy and she would climax. It would be the most embarrassing moment of her life, but she couldn’t help but love the thought of it.
“Aaagh!”
Rarity glanced to her arm which was now under a blue foot. She followed the leg with her eyes, but Rainbow held the skirt in place still.
“Were you about to finish without my permission?”
Tears filled the white girl’s eyes. ‘Ye, yes?”
A wide grin spread across Rainbow’s face. “Now that wouldn’t do for a punishment. Get up.” She waited for a moment but saw the captive still not move. “Move or else!”
Rarity got up immediately and a hand clamped itself over her wrist. She was roughly dragged through the house until thrown back on the ground at the foot of a large bed.  She glanced around at the spacious room and had to admire the spartan look of it all for a moment. That was until Rainbow finally revealed herself while sitting on the bed.
“I’m not letting you touch yourself again until I am pleased. Now, lick.”
Rarity crawled over and hesitated as her hand ran along the muscular thigh. The smell of sweat intoxicated her and when it mixed with Rainbow’s arousal, it was simply heavenly. She smiled at the hairy crotch in front of her and blew against the pussy. Her Captain’s shuddering body gave away how hot and bothered she was and a tremor went through Rarity’s whole body in response. Just another moment more and I would have been done. Why does she have to be so good at this?
Finally, Rarity pushed her tongue forward and ran it along the tender slit. She had expected her to taste poorly, but was surprised at how the mix of arousal and hair actually tasted decent. That, or it is just the fact that I am doing this with Rainbow’s eyes right on me.
Rainbow let out a long moan as she finally was touched. She had enjoyed playing the dominant and under control captain, but she had wanted to touch herself so badly. She let out another moan as the tongue nervously went into her nethers. The slimy appendage slid back and forth within her and teased every inch of the girl.
Rarity was losing herself quickly to the scent and gaze of her partner and nuzzled into the crotch. Her tongue went farther than it had ever done before and the howl from Rainbow was well worth it. With her hands free from keeping eager thighs away, she wrapped them around and gave Rainbow’s booty a tight squeeze. The captain gave a slight shudder and had to wonder how Rarity learned all of this, only to soon brush it away with another wave of pleasure.
Fluid started to drip freely from between the toned blue thighs as Rainbow drew close to her climax. She gripped into Rarity’s purple hair and pulled her upwards. A slight yelp was all the resistance she received before thick, warm lips wrapped around her clit. Rainbow let out a scream as all of her resistance fell and fluids soon passed the downed gates.
Rarity quickly had to switch jobs as she suddenly was ambushed by the flood that came from Rainbow. The sheer overload of her senses as the bitter juices slid down her throat and down her chest was too much, The smell, taste, and even feel of it all pushed her over the edge and she shuddered as one of her own hands plunged between her own legs and finished her off.
Rainbow slowly fell from her high and glanced down to decide how to reward his little princess. The collapsing girl gave away the fact that she had decided to reward herself. The Captain smiled as she stood over Rarity. “Only I was supposed to decide when you could cum. What do you have to say for yourself?”
Rarity swallowed hard and scrambled to get upright. “Well, you see, I… I just couldn’t take it anymore. It is simply unfair to–”
Smack!
A red whelp stayed on the side of Rarity’s face as Rainbow stood there seething. She grabbed ahold of the front of Rarity’s dress and pulled on it. Rarity stumbled and fell onto the bed while a loud rip could be heard. A fine black bodice was all that covered Rarity’s large bosom as Captain Dash stepped forward and put the sword to her throat. “I can’t be unfair you little cunt. Now, off with the bodice so I can freely take what is mine.”
Rarity felt a tear or two fall as she undid the laces to her undergarment. It was not out of pain as the rough play already had her slightly ready for whatever her captain had prepared for her. No, instead it was in mourning for her beautiful dress that would never be able to be reworn. This did not stop her from slipping off the undergarment and letting her white breasts come free of their imprisonment.
Dash’s hands were immediately upon them. The rough grip forced a soft coo from Rarity and gave Rainbow permission to go further. She pulled and tugged on the chest and even went so far as to twist the little pink nipples in the center. She could tell Rarity loved every moment of it and she couldn’t mind as the white girl’s rack was just too soft and squishy to ignore. The play had to come to an end though as she knew the perfect way to finish this and tie in the whole punishment part of the game.
“Stay right there slave. I must retrieve another sword if I’m going to properly punish you.”
Rarity bit into her lip as Dash bent over to search in a chest in the bedroom. She could have risked touching herself but decided to instead wait for the game to come to its conclusion. She hasn’t disappointed me so far. Besides, I can still stare at that divine rump of hers while I wait.
Rainbow on the other hand had to delay her search because of the stupid vest she was wearing. She didn’t care if she was technically out of costume without it, she had had enough. The brown garment was soon ripped from her body and the shirt quickly followed. She frowned at the red mark below her breasts, but decided to ignore it for more important matters. Like ‘raping’ Rarity. Rainbow stopped for a moment as she took out a black belt. That should not sound that hot to me.
The belt was soon fastened securely to her hips and she gave out a small moan as the vibrator within pushed on her clit. Turning around got a small gasp from Rarity as she saw the large strap on that now adorned Rainbow. “You, you can’t possibly think of taking my virginity with that, do you? If you did that, my father wouldn’t want me back.”
Captain Dash stood for a moment and pondered that. “Then I suppose it is good I did not plan to fuck you in the pussy.”
Rarity’s eyes almost popped out of her skull as Rainbow grabbed her legs and started pushing them back. “No Rainbow. That part is filthy and just… just wrong! You can’t possibly be meaning th-” A gasp was ripped from her as suddenly she had three inches of hard plastic in her puckered rear. She had never even dared touch that place, but now with pain and pleasure ripping through her body in equal amounts, she couldn’t believe she had ever thought of such sex as wrong.
Rainbow let out her own moan as her pussy was pressed firmly against by the belt. The vibrator could only go on low which sucked for her. It sucks more that I can’t even feel just how tight she is. Still, I can barely get this thing in or out, so I guess that is proof enough of how much of a tightass she is. Rainbow managed another inch with the next thrust and brought out another gasp from the victim.
Rarity couldn’t control herself as pleasure ripped through her body. Each sudden thrust was deeper than the last and felt like she might get torn in half. Add on top of that the fact that she was in the most embarrassing position she could imagine with her entire pussy on display too and you had bliss for the ‘cultured’ girl. The large set of cannonballs on Rainbow were just an added perk as they bounced in time with the main attraction’s thrusts.
Rainbow smirked as she noticed where Rarity was staring. “Your captain isn’t about to complain about being groped you know.” Her wish was immediately fulfilled as Rarity grabbed ahold of the large tits in front of her. They were firm and tone, just like the rest of Rainbow Dash.
The new arrangement didn’t slow the thrusts though. In fact, they only got faster as Rainbow got more excited to torture the white girl. It almost seemed like a dream to her at this point. Not only is this some of the hottest sex I think I’ve ever had, but I also get to put Rarity in her place without actually hurting her. Best. Night. Ever.
Rarity was soon to spoil that though. She had simply had too much. The pain amplified the pleasure and now that she was being hilted she swore she would wake up with bruised thighs because of those glorious hips. Add the stimulation of a large, firm tit in each hand and you had a Rarity that was on the brink of losing her mind.
Rainbow thrust one more time and grunted as she was completely stopped. At the same time this happened, Rarity was letting out an almost bestial scream as a second orgasm ripped through her. Rainbow watched as the geyser of fluids sprayed both of them. 
“No. No you didn’t just.” She curled her hands into fists as she reached down and ripped the strap on off. She quickly lied down with her hand firmly between her thighs so as to keep the fires going and grabbed Rarity’s hair one more time. Rarity found a rough voice enter her fuzzy world as her lips touched a hard nipple. “Suck. Now.”
Rarity quickly got to work on the teat and smiled to herself as she could hear Rainbow’s hand hard at work. “Per, perhaps you can punish me for this?”
Rainbow put her head against the pillow as she elicited a small moan. “Sorry, but I’m too tired, even if that is really tempting.”
Rarity couldn’t believe her mind as her tongue curled around the nipple. The idea was simply too exciting to ignore and a loud pop could be heard as the suction between her mouth and the breast were lost. “Maybe you could punish me next week?”
Rainbow opened one eye and smiled. “You want to keep doing this, don’t you, you little slut?”
She scowled. “Don’t call me that Rainbow, it hurts. Besides,” she said as her hands gently squeezed Rainbow’s bosom, “what is wrong with two friends getting together to enjoy what others might shun?”
“So what? Fetish friends?”
“Something like that I suppose. What do you think?”
Rainbow felt herself starting to peak as Rarity really got to work. “I think I’ll bring a whip next week.”
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