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		Description

Rarity decides to treat herself with some "self punishment" with a mannequin of hers and some other toys she has in her room. What turns into a fantasy of hers, soon turns into a nightmare. 
Contains BDSM elements, toys, and a bit of rape towards the end. 
Inspired by artwork of the same name by Template93 on DA.  (Can't link because of picture being NSFW. Look up on his DA, you'll find it. 
Co-Authored with Prince-Nightfire93
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		A Sweet Dream or a (Beautiful) Nightmare?



“My, that was an exhausting day! So many dresses and tuxedos fixed!” Rarity exclaims as she closes up her shop for the day by switching her “open” sign to “closed”.
Rarity sighs and wonders up to her bedroom and closes the door with her magic with an exasperated groan before locking it tightly. "I can't believe how much work that order was. Seven dresses from scratch and three tuxedos. That can take a lot out of you,” she sighs softly, taking in a breath, beginning to get ready for bed by brushing her mane.
After finishing with her mane, Rarity slowly crawls on top of her bed and stares at her ceiling before feeling a itch in her mind and pussy, something she had denied herself while working on the order.
She leans up and looks at several of her mannequins and cocks an eyebrow. “Hmm, I wonder if I could make them partially animated to ‘satisfy’ a mare’s needs like myself. It seems I’ve been denying myself some sort of ‘reward’ for the past few orders that I have finished.”
She rolls her eyes and walks over to her dresser and pulls it open with her blue magic and lifts a set of black leather stockings and a ball gag.
“Hmmm, have been wondering when these would come in handy,” she chuckles to herself as she slides into the black stockings and puts the ball gag aside for the moment.
"Maybe I could use this, but for later," She thinks to herself and then lies on the bed on her back and uses her magic to slide the stockings up her legs and moans as the cool leather slides against her warm body.
“Oh my, these feel rather comfy, if I do say so myself…” she slightly shivers as she works the leather over her hooves, feeling them hug her legs.
As she slides the soft but still firm stocking up her body she maneuvers a strap-on from the same drawer and slides onto one of the mannequins, almost jealous that it looked good with a cock, even though it was fake.
“Hmm, too bad I don’t know any spells to make it feel realistic.” she says with a shrug, levitating some warming lubricant so she can rub it onto the faux cock. “Well, this’ll be the second best thing I guess. Now where to stick it... maybe my tight pussy or my tighter tailhole, two very tempting options... maybe I could do both?" She thinks to herself as she mindlessly massages the lube onto the faux cock.
She thinks about where the mannequin will fuck as she lubricates the faux cock well to make sure it will slide in either of her holes to make her even hornier when the warming lubricant starts doing its job. The specific lube she was using, “Mare’s Heat” has made her cum two to three times more often than the times when she hasn’t used it, which was rare for her. 
Rarity smiles and rolls onto her belly with her rear hooves keeping her flank raised before her horn glowed a bright blue and the glow soon spread all over the mannequin as it slowly pulled itself off of the stand it was on.
“This is going to feel quite lovely…” she says, some what excited as she feels the tip of the fake cock tease her wanting pussy lips.
Rarity moans softly as the tip plays with her pussy making her whine softly in pleasure before the mannequin quickly thrusts into her pussy making her groan.
“O-Oh my…” she pants, starting to get used to the long, but smooth faux cock inside her tight pussy lips. Rarity looks back at the faceless mannequin and sighs, “Too bad you’re not a real stallion…” The regal pony moans and cries out as her pussy adjusts itself with the fake cock inside her pussy, starting to pant from the pleasure she was receiving. Rarity moans and then lifts her head and looks at the ball gag before smiling. "Might as well use it now," She says before feeling the mannequin thrust back into her tight pussy.
‘Ohhh, I’m such a tight flower…’ she softly says as she develops a steady rhythm for the mannequin to fuck her at as she levitates the purple ball gag to her lips and secures it tightly behind her head. She groans and then bites down hard on the gag and then feels the mannequin roughly thrust into her pussy making her cry out in lust. ‘Oh my, this feels quite lovely! I don’t know why I didn’t do this sooner!’ she thinks to herself, feeling the warming lubricant begin to make her pussy wet and feels some of her juices leak to the floor beside her bed, making her whine softly as she reaches her first orgasm thanks to the lube she had chosen.
Rarity groans and moves her hips with the mannequin as she has her first orgasm. ‘Hmm, perhaps I can make this even naughtier… After all, I’ve been a bad mare…’ she thinks as she uses her magic to also levitate a small crop and caresses her flank, near her cutie mark, making her shiver in pleasure as she feels the mannequin’s fake hooves hold her softly down. 
She moans as the crop slides slowly along her cutie mark and then groans as the mannequin pulls out of her pussy and then pushes into her tailhole. Rarity groans softly as she still feels some of the lubricant transfer to her tailhole, making her pussy drip more of her juices as she slaps her flank with the crop, making her jump slightly from the smack. She smiles happily around the gag knowing that her spell to partially animate the mannequin gave it some magical power but not enough to seriously hurt her as it fucked her.
'Dear Celestia, my tail hole is tight. But dear Goddess, does it feel heavenly being fucked there!' she says to herself behind the gag, giving her flank another smack. 'I wonder how Twilight would enjoy this? Maybe we could have a date to find out.' Rarity’s train of thought was cut short as the mannequin leans forward and nuzzles the base of her ear and then shifts its attention to her horn giving it a gentle nuzzle. The unicorn shivers from the nuzzle the mannequin was giving her and makes her cum a second time, making her rear legs wobble with pleasure. She moans happily as the orgasm tears through her body nearly causing her body to collapse onto the hard ground of her bedroom only for the mannequin to be the only thing keeping her up on the bed.
Rarity basks in the soft glow of her seconds orgasm for a few minutes as she feels the mannequin continue to fuck her tail hole comfortably. 'Oh, how I wish you were a real stallion…' she thinks to herself, wishing the mannequin was real. The mannequin nuzzles her gently as if responding to her words like a real stallion would before brushing what would be it's muzzle along the back of her slender neck.
'O-Oh Celestia!' she groans to herself as she has a third orgasm brought by the mannequin.
The mannequin slowly smacks her flank with the crop and then uses it's tip to play with her dripping pussy causing her to scream into the gag as it forces her to continue to orgasm for a while longer. Rarity’s tailhole closes up and becomes tighter as the mannequin supposedly comes alive and sentient as she start to lose control of her magic, being lost in the heat of the moment. 
The mannequin slowly starts gaining features of a stallion, the muscle, eyes, mouth, nose, and a light blue colored coat and white mane then finally develops a horn and takes over where Rarity's spell had started.
Rarity groans loudly into her gag and looks behind her and finds the mannequin has taken the characteristics of a realistic stallion as he now begins to fuck her pussy again. Slowly the cock buried deep in her pussy becomes bigger and she feels precum slowly start filling her as she is fucked by a spell that had now gone haywire. Rarity starts to become a bit worried as she has lost control of the spell beyond her control and feels the stallion smack her flank with the crop.
"How does that feel slut?" A deep voice, almost as deep as Big Mac's reverberated throughout the room.
Rarity whimpers softly as she now tries to crawl away from the mannequin that has come to life, but feels him hold her down, preventing her from escaping. ‘What have I done here?! What’s going here?! Why is this mannequin alive?!’ she thinks in a panicked tone to herself.
The stallion fucking her pussy groans and then hilts deep inside her and fills her with his hot and sticky cum making her whine as she's brought to a forced orgasm. Rarity groans loudly from her gag, crying out as her juices mix with the stallion’s sticky cum. The shots of his cum prolong her orgasm as they hit against her walls. He smiles and slowly pulls out of her pussy and looks down at her as she collapse onto the ground.
'W-What does he want with me? What will he do with me? Please tell me this is a dream dear Luna!' she thinks to herself with a fearful look in her eyes, looking back at the stallion.
"I'm sorry for doing that my dear but I think I'll be keeping you for myself since nopony should be looking for you," He says and leans down to forcefully kiss her gagged lips before feeling his hoof connect with her cheek. Rarity whimpers softly with eyes shut tightly, praying to Luna this was a sweet dream that turned into a nightmare.
"Thank you for bringing me to life, 'Mistress' but now I make the rules," He says before moving to the left then quickly picks her up with his magic and holds the crop under her chin. "You'll pay for that!" He says slyly before raising the crop high into the air and as he brings it down, she screams into her gag…

Rarity shouts as she lifts her head from the pillow suddenly and began to pant heavily, placing a hoof on her chest, feeling her heartbeat quickly.
"Oh dear! That was just a dream... thank goodness," She says holding a hoof to her chest as she looks around fearful if anything was mysteriously out of place.
She looks around her room and sees several mannequins with outfits on them. “Maybe I should leave them in the next room, just to be safe…” she chuckles to herself, lifting them with her magic as she gets out of bed and levitates them to the next room where she places them and locks them inside before returning to her bedroom. “That was some dream… or was it a nightmare? Either way, I probably won’t do that for a while.” she ponders with a hoof under her lower lip. “Maybe Twi can assist me with it to make sure things don’t get out of hoof again like that…”
As she walks back to her bed she looks at her bedside table and sees a note written with expert writing skills. 'Rarity, I recommend you pace yourself and don't wait so long before wanting to cum; it'll help. Signed Princess Luna.’
“What the…? she looks at the note with a cocked eyebrow, looking around the room. “Did she just… watch that dream I had? You know that is quite rude Luna, but I guess she does have a point; I kinda did get carried away with that wondrous and most s-sensational orgasm…” she moans, feeling her now wet pussy with a hoof.
"Maybe tomorrow I'll just keep the shop closed and take a sick day for myself," Rarity says softly to herself and then crawls back into bed and looks out at the full moon.
“Hmm, maybe that’s why my dream felt so realistic,” she says softly looking at the soft glowing moon. “Twilight did say the moon does affect other ponies’ moods and all, or something like that. Either way, thank you for the… um, interesting... dream Princess. Just warn me next time, okay?” She asks softly before slowly closing her eyes and drifts back into the land of dreams.
(The End)

	images/cover.jpg





