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		Description

Suri has pretty much destroyed any chance of Coco making a career in Manehatten. She turns to Rarity for help, who helps her in a...special way.
Coco learns that Rarity isn't exactly a pony, but something more devilish. The Element of Generosity shares with Coco a secret, which she kept hidden pretty well and helps her friend on getting back on Suri.
[I know it's unnecessary mentioning it, but this story contains clop. It's my first attempt on clopfiction, so constructed criticism (and a dictionary) would be very welcome.]
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		Chapter 1 (only light clop/ Anthro)


			Author's Notes: 
Hey. As mentioned this is my first try on a clop story in general. I hope you don't mind there's not that much clop here, but will be more in the next chapter. Have fun reading. We're all weird in a way.



The raindrops hit the windows of Carousel Boutique, while occasionally the building would be lighted up for a split second, when the pegasi decided to discharge the electricity in their storm clouds. Rarity never understood why the pegasi not simply used rainclouds. That way the plausible damage would be minimized, while the plants would still get their water.
But then again, she didn't study weather magic. She did remember Twilight one time mentioning that the thunder couldn't be avoided for...some reason. The librarian had been rambling once again, so the fashionista had a hard time keeping up until the subject changed to something less educational.
At the moment Rarity was reading a good book with only a candle as her light source. She had trouble falling asleep in this storm and hoped reading would do the trick, like it did so many times beforehand. As one might expect, it was a romance novel, only one that was a little bit more...spiced up.
She was about to get to the good part, when there was a sudden knock at the door. It almost went down under the whole noise the rain and thunder were creating. Annoyed, but mostly curious, Rarity marked her book and walked downstairs, only wearing her lilac nightgown. Her hoofsteps echoed through the entire building as she quickly made her way towards the entrance.
She slowly opened the door, ignoring the raindrops which were soaking up her gown. "Yes, can I...COCO!" Rarity exclaimed surprised, seeing her friend from Manehatten standing in front of her doorsteps. For whatever reason she wasn't wearing a jacket or even an umbrella. She was completely soaked down to her fur and was shivering.
"Come in, quickly. Oh, dear Celestia, what were you thinking?"
Rarity dragged her colleague inside and quickly closed the door.
"H-hello...R-Rarity...*achoo*! Excuse m-me..."
Although the white unicorn was surprised upon the sudden visit, not to mention curious as to why the other mare would walk around in summer clothes in this weather, there were other matters that needed her attention first.
"Come on, dear. Let's get you dried up, I'll make us some tea and then we'll talk."
Rarity lead the other mare to her bathroom, where Coco could get rid of all of her wet clothes. The host quickly showed her guest where she could fetch a towel, before quickly walking outside. However she stopped at the door-frame, having a better idea. "Perhaps you should take a quick shower dear."
"Th-th-thank you."
"No need for thanks. We're friends Coco. And take your time. It's not like I need to be afraid about the water bill or anything." Rarity chuckled. "I'll go and fetch you some fresh clothes."
"O-okay. Thank you. A-a-again. *achoo*!"
"Oh dear. I better get the tea ready sooner, rather than later."

Rarity hummed a little tune to herself as she carrying the clothes towards the bathroom. It certainly had taken a while and it was mostly Rarity's fault, but she had found spare clothes for her friends. To sum it up, it was a mint-green pajama. There was no way in Tartarus the fashionista would let her friend out in this rain, no matter how much she would insist. Of course such a scenario was unlikely, but not out of the question.
Rarity wasn't a fool. Coco had looked like a mess, yes, but there was something else. The Element of Generosity had enough experience in socializing among her friends in and outside of Ponyville to notice, when one of them was emotionally shaken. Coco for starters had looked completely crestfallen, when she appeared in front of Rarity's doorsteps. The rain might be a good tool to hide the fact that you had cried recently, but body language was another part of figuring a pony out. In Coco's case, her shoulder had been slumped, her head was low and overall how she walked: like a depressed zombie.
Bad metaphor, Rarity. Sweetie Belle, Apple Bloom and Scootaloo and their silly attempt of a zombie hunting cutie mark. Not to mention necromancers, vampire hunters and what was the last attempt? Nazi-zombie-hunter? Urrgh, how do they come up with those kind of ideas? What's a nazi supposed to be anyway? Oh, I'm so glad they came over this entire undead business.
Getting her thoughts back to reality, she was now standing in front of her bathroom. she could hear the shower running inside, still, like a proper lady she politely knocked at the door and asked for permission to go in. "Coco dear. I brought you some fresh clothes. Might I come in?"
"Yes, of course!" came the reply. Rarity walked inside and immediately closed the door, in order to prevent the humidity from getting out of her bathroom. The shower curtains didn't even reveal a silhouette of her friend, which Rarity was glad for. She was fairly certain she would be able to control herself, but as the saying went, better safe than sorry.
Rarity placed the clothes on a small cupboard and exited the room immediately.
Let's see...
I dusted off the guest room yesterday, so that's taken care of. Now where did I put the tea, which is supposed to be good against a cold?

Coco stepped out of the bathroom 20 minutes later. She did feel a little better after taking the shower, but emotionally she still struggled with herself. She didn't want to bother Rarity with her problems, but she had nopony else to turn to.
She found her friend sitting in the kitchen, a kettle already filled with hot water. Upon seeing the Manehatten mare entering the kitchen, Rarity filled the teacups with water, which were placed on the kitchen. Rarity also prepared some biscuits and even pralines.. She herself placed herself on a chair, with one leg resting upon the other one. Coco placed herself on a seat next to Rarity, but sat in a way so that she would face her colleague.
"Now then, while we wait for the tea to be ready, tell me Coco. what brings you to my humble home at this time of the day, not to mention by this weather?"
The other mare barely restrained a sigh. She knew the question was coming, but it didn't mean that she was any more prepared for it, than before. She nervously fiddled with her hands a little, trying to think of a way to present the situation she was facing to her friend. Rarity of course noticed Coco's nervous behavior. She stayed silent, waiting for the light green colored pony to speak up, but the longer she waited the more nervous Coco Pommel grew. As she started shivering, Rarity placed a hand on the Manehatten mare's shoulder, wanting to say some calming words.
She didn't came to it. Coco instead leaped herself onto Rarity, letting out a cascade of tears.
"R-Rarity~y~y~y..."
"Coco?! There, there, darling..." Not sure how to react to Coco's sudden extreme reaction, the local fashionista did the most logical thing and tried to soothe the other mare by talking soothing words and slowly rubbing her back. "Shh, shh, it's all going to be alright."
"N-n-nnnnnnn-np, it's n-n-no~o~o~o~ot." Coco hiccuped.
"Suri, she...she...and then..." from there on Coco didn't bring out another word. Rarity's eyes narrowed slightly, upon hearing that particular name. It didn't take a genius to figure out that this joke of a fashion designer had something to do with Coco's misery. Of course she couldn't ask at the moment, but she already made a mental note that she would teach Suri a lesson she would never forget.

Eventually Coco Pommel had calmed down. The tea was a great help by calming her down. "I'm sorry Rarity, I guess I just..."
"Don't mention it dear." Rarity waved off. "Perhaps we should talk about this tomorrow, after you rested up."
"N-no!" Coco interjected. "Please, I...I need to tell you now or else, I...I belief I won't be able to tell you otherwise."
"If you say so..." Rarity complied, sipping on her tea. She was unsure whether it was a good or a bad idea to let her friend go on, although she obviously could need some rest.
"It...started a week after you and your friends left. I already left to try business on my own. I found somewhere where I could work as a assistant until I had enough to try and open my own establishment. Rumors were going around about Suri being a copy-cat. Of course they were true, but nopony spoke up. She was still in business, but her carrier had taken a visual dent. Somepony must have overheard you, your friends or us talking about Suri's methods.
The point is, word got out somehow and I may or may not have been helping to spread those rumors." The two mares giggled among themselves.
"It actually went well for a while. Everypony was careful around Suri and she lost more than a few of her employees and contacts. She didn't take it to well and decided to let out her anger on me and a few others."
Rarity's face darkened.
"She...started spreading rumors of her own. Nasty ones...I *sniff* I, she basically said that I'd...I'd do anything...t-t-to get in bed with a stallion."
"What?!" Why that little bitch!
"Not only that, but also things like that I take drugs, am an unreliable employee and so on. I-"
Rarity silenced her friend by putting a hand on her shoulder. "I have heard quite enough dear. Come, let's get you into bed. It's been a stressful day for you and I don't want you to catch a cold. We'll talk about this tomorrow."

...
...
...
"It's no use. I can't sleep." Coco mumbled to herself, as she was lying wide awake in Rarity's guest bed. Rarity had been right, she was indeed exhausted, but still, Coco just couldn't fall asleep. Not with this rain going on outside. She had left Manehatten on the whim of a thought. Clumsy as she was, she left her things in the train. She had to go to the train station the next day in order to get everything back. Rarity still wasn't aware that Coco planned on staying in Ponyville, trying to start anew. She hoped to find a free apartment or live on rent with Rarity until she found something. Another thing that kept her awake was the fact that she wanted to ask Rarity to take her as an assistant.
"Maybe a glass of water will help."
Coco threw the covers off her body and sneaked out of her room as silently as possible. Of course with hooves you can only do so much, since an echo followed every step she took. She grew especially tense, when she came near Rarity's room. However she quickly noticed something was off. The door towards her room was slightly open and a strange violet light came out of the room. Curiosity getting the better of the mare, Coco decided a quick peak wouldn't hurt. Careful not to accidentally move the door, she walked closer towards the open gap and looked inside. At first she didn't see much, except for the source of the strange light. For some reason the flame of a candle was burning violet. 
Maybe it's magical? Umm, it smells nice too. Maybe I can ask Rarity where I can get- what in the name of Luna?! Rarity?!?!
Coco almost let out a gasp upon seeing the mare, but quickly managed to put a hand over her mouth. Rarity had just came into view. She was watching herself in a mirror (Coco assumed she was doing it, but couldn't see the mirror). The house guest thought she was dreaming, she had to be. There in front of her stood Rarity with huge bat like wings, wearing a black dominatrix outfit, which revealed her stomach, along with black leather gloves. Her blue eyes were glowing and to top it all off, she held a whip in one of her hands.
She looks so beautiful. And so sexy... Coco felt her cheeks heat up. This had to a dream, right?
Coco's attention was drawn back to reality as Rarity hit the ground with her whip.
"Hmm." The unicorn's horn glowed, levitating the whip away, out of Coco's sight. The unicorn...with bat wings turned around and was about to go away, but suddenly stopped. Her gaze wandered towards the door until her beautiful glowing eyes were locked onto Coco Pommel's. The mare froze up immediately, not daring to make a single move. Rarity's horn lighted up again and a moment later the door was opened, revealing Coco. Every fiber of her being screamed at her to run away from the demon, yet for some reason she didn't.
Rarity smiled sadly upon seeing her guest standing in the doorway. "Well, I suppose my secret had to be revealed eventually." She began approaching Coco, slowly, seductively moving her hips. "I just didn't expect it to be you, my dear."
Coco felt her downer region getting wet. She always had been into both stallions and mares, only usually she could keep her hormones in check.
"Do you know what a succubus is, my dear?"
Coco nodded slowly, unable to speak or to move any more. Rarity stood now in front of her guest.
"Mhm. I suppose you heard all sorts of contradictory stories, so let me give you a quick explanation. Succubi do feed upon lust, like changelings do upon love. Only with us the other party doesn't experience any...unpleasant side effects. Unless you want it rough, of course." Rarity couldn't help but giggle at Coco's red as a tomato face.
"Don't worry, I won't steal your soul or anything. But I guess I can't expect you to belief me. After all" Rarity turned around hugging herself both with her arms and wings "who would trust a demon, correct? Only a fool would."
Rarity turned around again and found Coco still frozen in place. Although her eyes were wandering towards Rarity's breasts.
"Are you calling the royal guard now?"
"Wha...?" the earth pony at least seemed to have found her voice again.
"I was asking if you would call the royal guard."
"No!" Coco exclaimed, surprising Rarity and admittedly herself. "I-I mean....I...you...don't seem to be....evil. I-I mean...what I'm trying to say is you...you didn't take advantage of me. I-I was a mess, yet you only helped and didn't try to seduce me in the shower or...or when I just came in and was an emotional mess. I just...I don't know how to put it, but...."
Rarity stood there dumbfounded for a few seconds. A single tear ran down her face, before she all of the sudden hugged the earth pony, wrapping her wings around her.
"Thank you, Coco. Y-you don't know how long I had to keep this a secret. How it ate me up."
"Y-you're welcome." Coco stuttered, her face heating up again upon feeling Rarity's breasts pressing against her own. Slowly she wrapped her own arms around the local fashion designer with no "darker" intentions in mind. Unfortunately her hand seemed to have a mind of its own and decided to settle down on Rarity's ass.
Coco noticed what she was doing a few seconds later, but not before Rarity's own hand had grabbed Coco's wrist with a strength every earth pony would be proud of and made it impossible for the Manehatten pony to move her arm in any direction.
"I'm sorry dear. I forgot to mention a side effect of us succubi are our pheromones, which we give off while being in our true forms." Rarity placed the other hand on Coco's cheek. "I'm really sorry, I didn't want this to happen to you. But unless you want to experience a really unpleasant withdrawal, I need to...go intimidate with you." Rarity's own cheeks flushed a little.
Coco's heartbeat increased rapidly. Knowing that her attraction was simply an effect of Rarity's special body condition didn't make it any less intense and she didn't feel angry at all. The still logical working part of her brain concluded if she would have minded her own business, it wouldn't have come to this. And were the things she felt at the moment really fake?
"Rarity I..."
Was she really going to do this?
"I...
Really?
"I...
Yes, I want this!
"Please take me."
Rarity expected such an answer. The withdrawal was not a joking matter and could easily be compared to the one a junkie would have after taking drugs for years. Still she needed to make sure. "Are YOU sure dear? I don't want to take advantage of you and I'm sure there is a way to gradually get you away from my pheromones."
"Yes. YES! PLEASE!" Coco pleaded, the urge to put her fingers into her pussy getting stronger and stronger. Rarity didn't ask anymore questions and neither did she hesitate any longer. She pulled the earth pony close and practically rammed her serpentine tongue into the other mare's throat. Coco's own tongue never stood a chance as Rarity's wrapped itself around it, like a snake would do around its prey.
They were stuck like this until Coco had trouble breathing. Rarity didn't wait for the other mare to catch her breath, instead she literally ripped the clothes off her guest. A part of her mind said it was a waste, but at that moment Rarity wasn't really thinking straight either. She got rid of her own leather outfit, before biting Coco's hard nipple. The earth pony moaned, surprisingly finding pleasure in the pain she was experiencing.
Rarity wrapped her arms around Coco and easily carried her to bed, all the while sucking on her hard nipples. Now lying on top Rarity kissed Coco all over her face and down her neck, every once in a while biting either it or an arm.
"Yes, YES!" Coco exclaimed.
Rarity could see that Coco was already close to cumming alone from that. Virgins. she thought to herself. She would have liked to play longer with her friend and let her friend experience real pleasure, but maybe another time. DEFINITELY another time.
Rarity decided to not go with the fingers or her tongue or even her horn. It was just so....standard. No she would take advantage of her body and stuck her tail into Coco's pussy. What made the tail of a succubus so special was that from the tip a special venom could be injected, guaranteeing a maximum of pleasure, thus a maximum of energy for the succubus. A win-win for both parties.
Coco let out her yet loudest moan, as the venom was injected into her womb. As the tail started to move, she whimpered and let out gasps, whenever it hit somewhere in her womb.
"Yes, YES! PLEASE MISTRESS! Make me your own! Make this slutty bitch your own!!" Coco exclaimed and Rarity was sooo glad that her little sister wasn't there at the moment.
"Yes...YES! AHHH!"
Finally the fluids came out of Coco's pussy, immediately being soaked up by Rarity's bed linen. Coco just laid there, breathing heavily, while Rarity took the liberty to lick the earth pony clean. It didn't take long for Coco's breathing to become regular, indicating she fell asleep. Rarity was only a little disappointed, after all there was still tomorrow. Plus the energy she received was tremendous. 
Virgins, so easy to make them cum, yet it's still always worth it. Hmm, I should see it if there is a quick cleaning spell that doesn't ruin the material. I should ask Twilight.
Rarity hugged Coco with one arm, while pulling the covers over the two with the other hand. She gave the mare a deep kiss before whispering: "Sweet dreams."
She wrapped the other arm around Coco before falling asleep herself.

	
		Chapter 2 (more clop/anthro/story)


			Author's Notes: 
I think I rushed the end a little, but I wanted to answer as many questions as possible that might arise.
For those who are only interested in clop, shut up, I know you guys are there, clop is only in the first half. After the horizontal rule, there's only story.
Still, I hope you all enjoy what I wrote. Also my j button is not working properly. I need a new keyboard.



Coco was lying on a very soft and very warm pillow. She had no intentions of moving whatsoever or even daring opening her eyes, because if she did, she would see the sunlight and once she had seen the sunlight, she wouldn't be able to peacefully fall asleep again.
Something was moving, making it somehow more comfortable for Coco. Well she wasn't complaining. Especially not about the fingers that were carefully stroking through her mane. Instinctively she leaned a little closer towards the hand. The earth pony was getting really drowsy and wanted nothing more then return to Luna's realm.
However somepony else had other plans. Coco Pommel felt somepony flicking her ear, which was really annoying, especially since the stroking of her hair had stopped. Coco groaned in annoyance, as it just continued and continued and continued, until she had enough and turned her head. Then something started flicking her other ear.
"Mmm...."
Coco heard a giggle coming from the ear, which wasn't lying on the soft warm pillow. Slowly and with a lot of protest coming from her brain, she opened her eyes, looking directly into the sapphire colored eyes of Rarity. Memories of last night resurfaced in the pony's mind and she was wide awake a moment later.
"Good morning, sleepyhead." Rarity stopped flickering Coco's ear and instead put it on the mare's cheek, like Rarity usually did with her cat Opal. At this moment Coco noticed not only had she been laying on top of Rarity, but she had been snuggling the unicorn's breasts the entire time. With her face turning crimson red, the Manehatten mare frantically thought of what to do in this situation. Luckily Rarity already had a solution.
The resident fashionista pushed up her left leg, hitting Coco's clit with her knee. The mare in question let out a surprised moan. She gasped for air as Rarity began rubbing Coco's clits with her knee, the white mare's fur tickling the poor earth pony in the process. Coco felt her downer regions getting wet all over again.
"Such a naughty mare..." Rarity chided gently. "So submissive. You're lucky I am the first succubus you met. My..."colleagues", yes let's call them that, would have turned you into a sex slave already."
Coco Pommel gulped at those words. "AH!" Rarity had pushed her knee deep into Coco's pussy, pushing the pony up, so they were on the same eye level. Rarity then pulled Coco's head closer and kissed her. The succubus tongue once again easily overwhelmed the one of the simple fashion designer. Carefully the marshmallow colored unicorn moved her hands down Coco's back and until she had a good grip on her ass. The light green colored mare let out a surprise yelp, as Rarity pinched her "downer" cheeks.
Rarity proceeded into turning around in bed, ending up with her being on top and Coco under her. Next she proceeded in kissing her friend, this time in a more gentle approach. The entire time Coco followed Rarity's lead. Her own hands trailed down the succubus back, slowly going on front and stopping just before she touched those beautiful breasts.
Rarity broke the kiss, smiling down at Coco."Touch them." she whispered seductively into her ear. After moment of hesitation the earth pony did as she was told, slowly rubbing them. During that time, Rarity stuck her tongue into the green mare's ear. Coco giggled at the sudden tickling sensation.
"Rarity...I..."
"Oh Coco dear, you're so cute." Rarity giggled, wrapping her arms once again around the earth pony once again. She pushed herself a little bit more upwards, so that her breasts were hanging down directly in front of Coco's face.
"Did you know that succubi can produce milk at their will? I heard it tastes quite good. Why don't you give it a try?"
Rarity was sure that Coco's fur was turning red at this very moment. She was so easy to seduce, even without turning into her true self. It was something else to what the white pony was used to. She did have high standards and expected the ones she generously offered her "services" to be able to keep up with her. Oh well, it never hurt to try something else, even if Coco didn't look like she would last very long.
Speaking of the earth pony, after some hesitation, she finally started sucking at Rarity's breasts, causing the succubus to let out a little moan. At first Coco was hesitant, cautious, but then again, most were at first. As Rarity expected, once she had gotten a taste of her milk, the Manehatten mare couldn't keep it to herself anymore and greedily sucked in for more, pressing Rarity's breasts in order to increase the speed the milk floated out of it. The earth pony even went as far as biting the hard nipple, a rather pleasant surprise for the demon, who let out a joyous moan.
Oh, yes! It looks like there is a little devil inside her after all. Hmm...I wonder. Let's test her a little.
Rarity pulled herself up, leaving a whimpering Coco down. Oh, she looks positively adorable. I genuinely feel bad for the poor little kitten. Well almost.
"Now, now, dear. Milk is fine and all, but what is milk without a little honey?"
Coco titled her head in confusion, not sure what Rarity meant, until the unicorn began moving again. Her own pussy was now above Coco's face. Rarity's juices were dripping on Coco's face, who licked up everything she could. She knew what she had to do and was about to start licking Rarity's clit, however the fashionista stopped the other fashionista with only her finger.
"R-Rarity?" Did she do something wrong? Was she too fast? Not fast enough? Or had Rarity just enough of her? She was a succubus after all and probably was bored of Coco's bad performance. She couldn't help it, she was just so inexperienced. Yesterday had been her first time! Tears began to dwell up in her eyes. She didn't want it to end. For some reason she really wanted to pleasure Rarity, really hoped she would get praised from the Element of Generosity. But now-
Rarity rubbed the tear away with the back of her hand. "Do not worry, dear. I simply think you need the whole experience." Rarity's horn glowed up in the now familiar blue aura. Coco watched in awe as slowly a blue mist came out of the back of her body. The mist began to from itself and soon enough Coco could make out the wings. Rarity's eyes started to glow and her tail changed from that of a pony to that of a succubus. In the blink of an eye, the wings became solid, as well as the tail. The transformation was complete.
"Now lick." Rarity commanded, as her pheromones began to spread. Now fully turned on Coco started licking, impatiently. Being the inexperienced mare she was, she did a rather poor job, Rarity had to admit. Her licks were quick and she never went really inside of her pussy. But everything can be learned in time. It's no difference with sex. Putting her hands on Coco's head, Rarity started to lead the mare around her pussy.
"Slow down. Put your heart with each lick. Enjoy my pussy, like it is the most delicious ice cream you ever had in your entire life."
"I'm sorry." the reply came muffled.
Rarity smiled gently, looking down into Coco's eyes. "That's okay. Now do as I say. You don't want to hold up a succubus for too long." she grinned predatory.
"Yes, Rarity." Coco complied to Rarity's instructions and started licking again. Her hands lead the earth pony as to where she had to lick. "Deeper Coco. Don't hold back."
Coco's licks went deeper into Rarity's pussy and around her clits. Speaking of licking, the "honey" was the best Coco had in her entire life. It tasted like the most divine nectar, something only the gods from the heavens could enjoy. The irony of that train of thought didn't went amiss on Coco.
"Yes. That's it Coco. Now faster."
Coco once again complied. Rarity moaned. Coco was a quick learner as she slowly ate Rarity out. Still, this was more a tease to Rarity. She could tell that her fellow fashionista did her best, but it just wasn't enough for her. At this rate she would cum next week. Maybe.
In conclusion, Rartiy helped herself out by putting her tail into her anus, careful not to accidentally put the venom into her own blood system.
"Ah, ah, AAAAAAAAH!" she pressed Coco's face into her own pussy, who had a little trouble breathing, but the pony didn't care. She was so intoxicated with the pheromones, her thoughts concentrated only in pleasing the demon on top of her.
"Ah, yes, YEEEEEEEEESSSSSS!"
A shower of cum fluids came down on Coco pommel, who tried as much as possible into her mouth. Satisfied to at least getting a little release, Rarity laid down again and started licking Coco's face clean with her serpentine tongue. "Not bad. A work in progress, but I can tell you eager to learn."
Coco's cheek became rose colored and Rarity giggled. "You're just too cute, Coco." Rarity gave the mare another kiss. This time was different, as there was now tongue involved. Rarity's own cheek became a little rose colored at that moment, but only lasted that long too. A moment.
"Rarity I...I don't know what to say." Coco whispered. "You're so beautiful. You could make it easily on top even without being a succubus. Yet, you help silly little ponies like me, who don't have nearly as much talent or beauty as you. I-"
"That's enough." Rarity stated firmly, putting a finger on Coco's lips. "I don't want to hear anything else about that, you hear me? You have talent and you're beautiful too without even being a demon, like me! You will see this soon enough, but first" Rarity took her finger away "I think it is my turn." And without further ado, she went down on the bed and started licking Coco pommel out, her tongue skillfully playing with the mare's pussy, hitting the real sensitive spots.
"Ah, ah! Oh Rarity....yes, yes, YES! AH!" Coco panted heavily. Rarity was skillful with her fingers, but still, they were nothing compared to her tongue. The white succubus went as far as biting into Coco's pussy, her small fangs leaving marks. At this Coco couldn't keep it in anymore: she came with a high pitched scream.

After Rarity got Coco some day to day clothes and after she changed the bed-sheets, the two were having breakfast in Rarity's kitchen. Coco Pommel though only ate slowly, due to the fact that she was more than a little exhausted from her previous activities.
The earth pony used the opportunity to ask Rarity some questions, which also helped her keeping her thoughts away from Manehatten.
"So...you're a succubus. As in a demon born in Tartarus?" she asked.
"Oh dear, no." Rarity disagreed. "I actually was born as a normal pony."
"W-what?! Then how..."
"Let me explain." Rarity held up her hand. "It's actually quite funny, now that I consider all the facts. For you see, one of the stories that's actually true about demons is that we are capable of corrupting and transforming other species into the demon we are."
Coco could see were this was going.
Rarity took a sip from her tea. "Another interesting fact that if a demon and another creature from a different species have a child, it is up to luck whether the child becomes a demon or a normal pony for example, although I am fairly certain Twilight could come up with a scientific reason. Such is the case with me and my sister Sweetie Belle."
"Wait, what?! One of your parents is a demon."
Rarity nodded, frowning. "The two have quite the story, but please bear with me for me only telling the short version. It's a private thing and if it would have gone after my parents, neither me nor Sweetie Belle would have ever found out."
Coco nodded. She stood up and placed herself on another chair next to Rarity, thinking the unicorn might need somepony to hold her.
"She escaped from Tartarus, met my dad, one thing led to another and now they're married. My mother is a so called Agash, capable of depravity and having the so called "evil look". She looks into her prey's eyes and can do all sorts of things to her victims. Let's leave it at that."
Coco nodded. The word "prey" did not sit well with her.
"Now, as for how I became a succubus, it is quite simple. I had the unpleasant experience of meeting one that was, let's face it, an complete idiot." she scoffed. "I was down to a business trip in Las Pegasus, when she came to notice me. She had one of those plans. Overthrowing the sisters, ruling Equestria, it's getting old. I even rolled my eyes and said: 'Yes, well, I don't mean to be rude, but could we please skip the middle part and come to the part where your plans fail? I have a train to catch.'"
Coco couldn't help it. She burst out laughing, almost throwing her own teacup to the ground. "That has to be a joke. There's no way you said this."
Rarity smiled. "Oh I did and I was really bored."
Coco snickered for a few more seconds before she caught herself.
"You can imagine that didn't sit well with her at all. She punched me in the face a few times, before beginning the ritual. She wanted to enslave my mind, but in the end it turned out that my willpower was stronger than hers. As I already mentioned, she was an idiot. She teleported both of us in the middle of the day in a bustling street away towards her basement. It turned out one of the stallions on the street was a royal guard, enjoying his vacation. He was a unicorn, who quickly tracked the source of the teleport down, contacted his colleagues and stormed the house. At that time it seemed they interrupted the ritual, but...oh well, you saw for yourself. More tea?"
"I think I go with coffee, thank you."
"Of course, let me just fetch a new cup for you."
-----------------
"Where was I? Oh yes. The trial was rather short, the succubus escorted back to Tartarus. My sister and I stayed with my parents for the next two weeks. Being the experienced demon she was, she immediately noticed something was off about my magic." Rarity looked down in her cup, staring into her own reflection. Coco put a hand on her friend's shoulder, to which Rarity gave the other mare a gentle smile. "Thank you, darling."
"Not a problem. If you don't mind me asking, how did you take it?"
Rarity winced. "Well, not good. I felt like I was ready to die. Especially since I didn't know better and thought I would have to have sex with random stallions, just in order to survive. I even fainted when my mother showed me her true form. Urgh, it was not a happy day at all." Rarity rubbed her temples. "Luckily mother kept a calm head and taught me everything about demons. That is after I stopped crying and screaming: 'It's over! My friend's are going to hate me! Celestia is going to banish me to the sun!' And so on and so forth."
"I guess everypony would have reacted that way. You seem...pretty used to it. Earlier. No offense!" Coco blushed a little.
Rarity sighed. "None taken. It's not like I had a choice. We kept the whole demon thing from Sweetie Belle. I extended my stay with my family and honestly it was long overdue that I spend time with my parents and my sister together. Mother taught me everything about demons, how things work in Tartarus in case I would ever get caught, helped me getting used to my new magic and belief me, I was RELIEVED the second I found out sex wasn't a necessity." Rarity shuddered.
"Unfortunately though, demon instincts are quite strong. And the wish to gain more and more power is always there. Plus I can always use up some of the power I gained, for example pulling all nighters isn't as taxing as it used to be. As for my sex life, well....sex in itself has become something much more natural to me. With me now having a birth control, which I can control myself I never have to worry about anything. And after my first time, I stopped worrying and just enjoyed it all. Keeping this secret from my friends on the other hand, well" she hugged Coco Pommel "I'm glad I could tell at least one of them."
Coco hugged back. "You're welcome." Something inside Coco's stomach stirred. Her heartbeat became faster, her cheeks flushed and overall she felt really comfortable hugging Rarity like this. Coco of course wasn't a dork. She easily interpreted the signs her body was giving off.
Rarity looked up, her face showing overall curiosity and...shock? She broke the hug and cleared her throat. "My dear Coco, you know demons can see the souls of others. We can also take it, though for a succubus that is rather counterproductive."
"R-really?" Coco stammered. For the briefest of moments, she thought she was done for.
"Yes, well, a soul gives us a great amount of energy. However, it is a one time experience and for half the demon races it just would be better to let the other one live. For example over time I could gather a lot of more energy by having sex with you or tormentors gain more by hurting their prey, yet healing them afterwards."
Coco grimaced. That last statement sounded way too cruel.
"Where I am going with this is, Coco, the soul...changes depending on the emotion and train of thoughts the owner of said soul is having."
Coco paled. "S-so you...I-I mean...I a-a-am sure i-i-it's just...yeah. I-it must be, I mean..."
"A crush?" Rarity helped out.
"Y-yes. It has to be. I mean, I've never been into mares!"
"Oh, is that so?" Rarity licked her lips, smiling like a predator at the earth pony. "Because I have gathered quite the experience in looking into souls of other ponies." She stood up and slowly began moving towards Coco Pommel, seductively moving her hips, carefully putting one leg in front of the other.
"A crush is a flicker, a small flame that might turn into an inferno or disappear all completely." She placed herself on Coco's lap, putting one leg on each side. "Love is interesting to watch. It can be an inferno, it can waver, when one is uncertain, like a certain earth pony I know." she winked, causing Coco to gulp. "It can be dark, it can be soft pink...it can be a lot." Rarity leaned her face closer to the mare in front of her.
"Love does weird things to a succubus, when it is directed at one. Love isn't lust, it is a completely different and uncontrollable power." Rarity stroke Coco's chin with her fingers, whose heart felt like she was running a marathon. "I am barely keeping it to myself, Coco. The moment I looked into your soul is the moment I lost it. I could feel the same thing, maybe you accidentally hypnotized me, I might even endanger you the next time we get it on. You're messing with the instincts of a predator, Coco Pommel."
Coco felt Rarity's breath on her own lips. So close and yet the voice of reason in her head told her to be careful. "With endanger you mean...you might kill me?"
Rarity nodded. "If you leave now and go outside, I can calm myself down and make a potion so I would be immune to the power which radiates of your soul. But, if you really want to try it, Coco I can't guarantee for anything. The first thing my mother taught me about succubi is love. We can feel it ourselves, but when somepony genuinely feels love for us...it...is....overwhelming. The power I feel, I now understand why changelings live from love."
"Can't you just...suck it out? I mean you could satisfy yourself and love is just an emotion. I'm sure I could feel it again. (I hope)." Coco suggested, leaning back on her chair. To her disappointment or not disappointment, Rarity shook her head.
"I am not a changeling. Love can only be given to me through sex and only if it is genuinely meant for me. Please Coco, decide quickly, do you want to do this? I-I can't even say I feel the same, mainly because you're messing with my brain so much."
Rarity started sweating bullets and Coco grew really nervous. On the one hand, she did adore Rarity for a lot of things she represented. On the other hand, she didn't want to mess with her friends own emotions for selfish reasons on top of everything. Her recent experiences however had a firm grasp on her heart. She didn't want to be alone and Rarity was probably the only friend she had left. Most likely scenario was she would have to leave Ponyville if she went outside now.
Coco sighed. "I'm sorry Rarity."
"For what?"
"For being selfish." Coco wrapped her arms around the unicorn and gave her a deep kiss. Instinctively Rarity hugged Coco back and kissed back. After they broke up, Rarity smiled at Coco. "It's not your fault dear." she whispered. "A succubus has little to no chance to find true love. After I became one, it changed the very person I was." Rarity shook her head. "I've had enough of this whole talking, wouldn't you agree, darling?"
"But" Coco replied meekly "I mean I'm not an expert, but are you sure there isn't more we have to be careful about? I mean, I'm messing with your feelings and-"
"Oh hush, I'll get used to it after some time. Just give me enough of your delicious lust." She opened Coco's shirt, exposing the other mare's breast. "Now I think it's feeding time."
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Rarity's instincts almost completely took over her mind at this point. Coco let out a surprised gasp, as Rarity bit into her nipples and started sucking on her breasts. At the same time the succubus transformation kicked in once again, completely ripping Rarity's night gown apart, as her wings spread out. A more subtle part of the transformation, yet one Coco was now fully experiencing were the sharp teeth. Coco screamed both in pain and ecstasy.
Rarity smirked as Coco pressed the unicorn's head against the earth pony's breast.
"Yes...nnghn..more...!" the earth pony mare moaned.
Rarity was more than happy to comply. She threw Coco and herself off the chair. Before Coco could recover, Rarity already pressed her mouth on Coco's, her snake like tongue invading Coco's mouth and even going down the throat.
Coco had a hard time breathing, but somehow her gagging reflex wasn't kicking in. She didn't thought much more of it, as Rarity used her claw like fingernails to play with Coco's clit, tickling and scratching it. The Manehatten mare gasped and panted heavily from Rarity's teasing. She knew exactly where the most sensitive spots were on a mare's more private areas.
The demon of course was only starting. Her tail slowly moved up and started playing with the other breast, while Rarity let Coco catch her breath, going back to playing with her breast. The tail moved around the other breast like a real life snake and squeezed it, while the tip moved further up. In the back of her head Coco was impressed with Rarity's multitasking skills. She had a really hard time focusing with Rarity constantly biting her nipple, while playing with her pussy, her tail squeezing the other breast and finally the tail arrived at Coco's mouth.
Still panting and moaning, Coco looked at the tail, seeing a rose colored liquid dropping off the tip. No doubt it was the poison, which Rarity used the first time they had sex together. She had not much time looking at it, since out of reflex she threw her head back, moaning louder than ever, as Rarity put her fingers finally into her pussy, scratching her insides with her fingernails.
In the meantime her tail made its way into Coco's mouth. Said mare didn't even try to resist. Instead she started sucking on the thing, enjoying the taste of the venom: strawberries. Drinking the venom, instead of getting it directly injected into the blood system, it took longer for its effects to take place, but that was Rarity's plan all along.
Pulling her tail, much to the disappointment of her fashionista colleague, Rarity turned around and put herself on top of Coco. Next she started licking Coco's pussy, putting her tongue deep inside of it. The earth pony's moan wouldn't stop at this point, except when she managed to get it together and trying to please Rarity the same way. Even without her superior experience, Rarity's serpentine tongue was simply longer, plus the two pointy endings were perfectly for teasing the soft flesh.
Coco couldn't take it any longer. She came all over Rarity's face, while the latter was barely aroused at all. Never the less, Rarity drank it all up, using her stretchy tongue to get everything from her face. Coco Pommel lay on the ground, slightly relieved that it was over. Still this time the arousal wasn't gone. In fact Rarity's poison was just starting to show its effects.
Said mare turned around once more and was now looking down at the earth pony. "That was...disappointing." she stated in a cold tone. Coco averted her gaze in shame from Rarity. What else did she suspected? Rarity was a succubus and thus had high standards in her sex life. Coco however had just got her third experience and it even was the shortest out of all of them. Rarity probably would send her away, so she could make herself this potion, which would protect her from Coco's feelings. A small tear ran down her cheek, as the worst case scenario played out in her head.
Rarity placed two fingers under her chin and forced Coco to look directly into the glowing eyes of the demon. The succubus was...smirking? She wiped the tear away with her free hand and then squeezed the left breast of the other mare a little.
"It doesn't matter. This was just the warm up after all."
"W-warm up?" Coco repeated. The succubus lidded her eyelids and gave the pony a small kiss on the lips.
"Oh please. I think it is time we stop playing and I show you what it means to be the plaything of a demon."
"P-plaything?!" Coco squeaked, almost perfectly imitating Fluttershy. Rarity giggled, petting Coco on the head. She went down with her hand and pushed one of her fingernails into Coco's breast through the flesh.
"AHHH-MMMPPH!" Coco screamed at the sudden pain, but was almost mute by Rarity putting her tongue once again into her mouth. After the earth pony stopped screaming, Rarity went down to one of her breasts. Coco expected more sucking, but was really surprised, when somehow Rarity managed to put her tongue into the breast, through the nipples.
"AH! MNNMP! AH!" the mare's mind was torn between pleasure and pain. Luckily the poison unleashed its full effects on the body of the pony, numbing the pain away and only leaving the feeling of pleasure.
"Oh...yes..! More!"
The demon was happy to comply with her tail forcefully pushing itself into the other breast, moving quickly up and down. Coco screamed in ecstasy the whole time, eventually feeling a hot liquid coming out of her nipples. Opening her (from pleasure) teary eyes to find that there was milk leaking out of her boobs.
The pony whined, when Rarity stopped playing with her breasts and instead started drinking her milk. Coco desperately wanted to feel the pleasure of her breast getting played with again and tried to stick her own fingers into her free nipple. However Rarity stopped her hand and grinned at the pony underneath her, milk drooling out of her mouth.
"Now, now Coco, did I give you permission to pleasure yourself?" Rarity asked in a sweet tone that still sounded terrifying, yet arousing at the same time. The earth pony was too afraid to give an answer, to which Rarity only shook her head, acting all disappointed. Her grin failed to make the act truthful.
Standing up, the succubus pulled the pony up with her, forced her to turn around and pushed her onto the table. Coco didn't need any experience to know what came next.
*WAMM* "AH!"
Rarity slapped her ass, again and again. The mare wasn't a masochist by a stretch, but yet again the poison did its work, arousing the poor fashion designer once again, which could be seen from her marehood leaking.
"You're such a slut." *WAMM* "Getting aroused from me simply slapping that nice little ass of yours." *WAMM* "Ahh! AIIEE!"
Rarity pulled on Coco's tail and mane, putting her tongue into the ear of the pony. Coco Pommel shivered, leaning back into Rarity's touch. The succubus pulled her tongue out and whispered into the ear: "I want that ass, Coco. I want your body, your soul, your mind! You awoke the demon inside me and now you have to tell the price."
From the corner of her eyes, Coco could see Rarity's horn glowing up. Her focus shifted towards her surroundings, because all of the sudden they weren't in Rarity's kitchen anymore, but somewhere...else.  They were in some dark blue space, which seemed to stretch endlessly.
"Where...are we?"
"Oh I wouldn't worry about where we are." Rarity put both of her hands on Coco's shoulders and rubbed gently down her arms. "But rather what IS here."
On cue multiple violet tentacles appeared out of the ground. For a moment Coco Pommel was confused as to what they were supposed to do, until one after another, her legs and arms were restrained by them.
"Wha-? AHH!! OHHH!!" Coco exclaimed, as multiple tentacles went into her anus and pussy, immediately starting their work on the mare. The earth pony bit her lip, if only to prevent herself from accidentally biting her tongue out. Not enough that her two down holes were penetrated, two smaller pairs of tentacles stretched out her nipples and began fucking her tits. Rarity's ears folded back at the high pitch scream, which escaped the poor pony's throat. The succubus snapped her fingers and one of the tentacles appeared next to her. She pointed at Coco's mouth and the tentacle immediately complied, by pushing itself down her throat.
Rarity smiled at the display in front of her and played with her own pussy, enjoying the muffled sounds of moans from her friend or rather lover. Rarity slowly approached  the mare, seeing her cumming over and over again. The tentacles themselves pumped the mare full of their sperm, even so much that they started deforming her body. "That's enough." Rarity stopped the tentacles with a firm command, before they went too far and started breaking poor Coco, although it might have been too late already.
The tentacles gently placed Coco Pommel to the ground. Rarity took the pony into her arms  and looked down at her face, surprisingly finding the pony smiling up at her with a cum drenched face.
"That...was...amazing..."the fashion pony whispered.
"Coco, dear, are you alright? I...am sorry. I lost control over my instincts and almost broke your mind. We can-"
Rarity was interrupted by the other mare for once taking the initiative and kissing the succubus, who got a taste of the cum the tentacles put into the earth pony.
"Don't be mistress. I...never felt so alive. If this is how our relationship is going to be, then I'll be gladly your fucktoy mistress."
"Don't." Rarity shook her head. "That was just me overwhelmed by my demon instincts. Let's get you cleaned up."
"B-but Rarity, mistress!" Coco exclaimed. "I...haven't had the chance to properly please you. I...I know I'm not very good at it, but..."
"Oh dear." Rarity stroked through Coco's hair. "I must have given you a too high of a doses of both my pheromones and venom." Rarity really tried to keep herself in line, but she couldn't help but be excited that she still will get to be pleasured. "You really want it?"
Coco nodded. "I do mistress."
"You silly pony." Rarity's hands trailed down towards her pussy. Just barely above, she stopped and cast another spell. Coco watched with wide eyes, as a cock started to grow out of her pussy, fully erected and pre-cum already dripping out of it.
Rarity pinned the other mare down and positioned herself. Without wasting anymore time she stuck her cock in, causing both of them to moan.
"Ah...Rarity..."
"Shut up and let me fuck you." The demon growled, before she started moving. For once both mares experienced the pleasure together. Rarity quickly increased the pace, she herself being impatient, for most of the time it was Coco who experienced the pleasure. Still not satisfied, Rarity used her magic to summon the tentacles again and letting them fuck every one of her open holes. Some of the tentacles appeared next to Coco, but they didn't do anything, since they haven't received any orders from their mistress. Lucky for them Coco took care of that.
"Ah! Come...NNGH...here!" she grabbed some of the tentacles and lead them into her mouth. The rest did basically the same as before. Rarity thrust, the tentacles thrust and Coco just received. The pace increased and increased, until Rarity pulled the tentacle out of her mouth. "Oh Celestia here it comes!"
Once again Rarity increased the pace, causing *SMACK*, *SMACK*, *SMACK*, the sounds of Rarity's and Coco's body colliding to echo all over again until Rarity and the tentacles finally released their cum into Coco Pommel and Rarity herself.
Panting heavily, Rarity released the illusion and both mares were back in her kitchen, their coats drenched with cum.
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Rarity made a note to get some more cleaning supplies in the near future. Aside from that, they still needed to get Coco's stuff from the train, the reason they were headed exactly that way. Out in the public the two weren't clinging onto each other not yet at least, although the succubus suspected it was more because Coco was too ashamed to admit it as of now that she and Rarity were an item.
As for the demon herself, now that she finally had a clear head, she could think about what she had just gotten herself into. It wasn't unheard of in the demon realm for a demon and a pony, dragon etc to get into a relationship. Nowadays even among demons it was accepted, although it still rarely happened. Looking over to Coco, the mare began to blush. Rarity gave her marefriend a reassuring smile, before focusing back on her own thoughts.
For Rarity it came all too sudden. She was sure Coco loved her, as her instincts already told her that, but as for Rarity herself? Although a fan of romance, she herself never really felt the "spark". She never had this moment, this: I know it's him/her moment. And frankly she probably would never know, because her instincts will always drive her nuts, when it came to love. There were tons of speculation among the more educated demons as to why this was happening, but so far no one came even close as to the why it was happening.
Well, what's done is done. I should under no circumstances ignore those feelings. But...arrgh, I don't really know her that well. Why of course Rarity! Why didn't you think of this sooner. You'll just get to know Coco better now, WITHOUT infecting her or your brain with those stupid pheromones.
Coco in the meantime had her own thoughts racing through her mind. 
I-I can't belief it! I'm Rarity's marefriend! I that is just...incredible! -and she's a lust demon of all things! And the things she did to me...not only the sex, but she lets me live with her, she made me her apprentice...I...I need to pay her back somehow! Sex? Obviously not. Wait no, I can let her make me her sex toy! Yes that's-
What am I thinking? It's...I'm a slut, am I not? Just like Suri said.
No, Coco! It was Rarity's pheromones! It was your fault that you sneaked up to her, while she was in her true form. And just because she's a succubus, doesn't mean she's some kind of sex addict. She's a mare of class, Coco. I should probably look around if you can have a nice candlelight dinner somewhere in this town.
"Coco? Did you hear me?"
"Huh?? Oh, wha-? Oh! I'm so sorry Rarity. I-I spaced out for a second there."
Rarity smiled gently, having a good idea what was going on in Coco's mind at this very moment. "I said we're here." she pointed towards the train station in front of them.
"Oh...I didn't even notice..."
"It's okay darling." Rarity gave her new marefriend a comforting hug. "To be honest, I'm quite nervous myself. You're the first one I have a relationship going on."
"Wh-what? Oh, haha, good one, Rarity. You almost had me. As if a beautiful mare like you never had a real relationship."
Rarity smiled mirthfully. "I mean it, dear. I have always had such high standards for my coltfriend, it's actually ridiculous. Hoping to get married into a noble house or even a prince, oh dear I was a helpless little dreamer back then." she laughed, thinking about her teenage years and the time until reality decided to slap her with all its cold harshness.
"And afterwards...well I never thought I'd be able to get into a relationship ever since....this." she gestured down at her own body.
"Oh...I'm sorry."
"Don't be." Rarity got closer to the earth pony's ear. "I'm simply glad you're enjoying our time together." she licked the poor mare's ear, causing said mare to blush. Giggling like a little schoolfilly, Rarity turned around, still with one arm wrapped around Coco Pommel and proceeded to go into the train station.

"Thank you very much." Coco said.
"Don't worry about it, miss." the pony behind the counter said. "Packages get lost all the time. You were lucky this train was stopping in Ponyville and not going any further or else you'd have to go all the way down to Manehatten or Las Pegasus."
"Thank you, Whistle." Rarity said as she took one of Coco's bags. "You saved us a lot of trouble. Tell your wife I said hello."
"Will do Rarity. I'll see you two around."
The couple left the train station with Coco's things towards Rarity's boutique. "Just let them here for now. I'm sure my friends would love to meet you again."
"Okay." Coco nodded, following Rarity outside again. "Where are we going?" she asked.
"Oh, I thought we'd go to Sugercube Corner first. My friend Pinkie Pie works there and I feel like I could use something sweet, after I...used this much magic the past couple of hours." she winked at Coco, who blushed yet again, but also giggled.
"And then I thought we could make reservations at a local restaurant, for a little date this evening?" the unicorn asked with poorly faked shyness.
"That would be...delightful." Although I hoped I could suggest to go on a date.
"Splendid. We can't really call ourselves a couple, without going at least on one date, can we?" Rarity asked in a joking matter.
The disguised demon led the earth pony through Ponyville, showing her some of the local shops in the process. Coco also got a completely different vibe from the locals in this town. While in Manehatten everypony liked to keep it mostly to him or herself, the ponies in this town were way more open to say the least and it was almost like everypony knew everypony. Almost everyone they met at least waved at them and more than enough gave them a small greeting before going their way.
At one point they were even approach by two mares, a unicorn and an earth pony, who weren't hiding the fact that they were a couple. "Hi Rarity." Lyra greeted the fashionista and then turned towards the Manehatten mare. "Oh and you must be new here, right?"
"Y-yes. I'm Coco Pommel and I just arrived yesterday from Manehatten."
"Hi, I'm Lyra Heartstrings and this little sweet bon-bon here is Bon Bon." the mint green unicorn fluttered her eyes at the earth pony in her arms.
"Urrgh, that HAS to be the worst flirt line you've ever said, Lyra." Bon Bon ruffled her marefriend's mane. Lyra only giggled in return leaning against her marefriend's shoulder.
"Anyways, welcome to Ponyville Coco. I'm sure you're gonna like it here."
"Thank you." Coco nodded. "I'm having a..."good" time so far."
"Well that's nice to hear. I have a little sweet shop just down the street, in case you're interested."
"Bonnie makes the best candy." Lyra said dreamily. Both Rarity and Coco Pommel were sure the unicorn didn't just mean the candy with that statement.
"Oh you." Bon Bon rolled her eyes and then looked at Rarity. "Anyways, we were actually on our way to you to ask if we could postpone our order for a week. There's something that came up and our cruise trip is going to be one week later than planned."
"Oh that's perfectly fine with me. In fact, it perfectly matches with my own schedule."
"Alright. Well then, we'd love to stay and chat, but we have to go now. We'll see you later."
"Good day." Rarity and Coco said simultaneously. When the two were out of earshot, Rarity turned towards Coco Pommel. "Only having a "good" time?" she asked.
"Huh?" the earth pony was genuinely confused and a little terrified, when Rarity gave her the predator look again.
"Perhaps next time I will make sure things will get a little more intense." she whispered into Coco Pommel's ear, who finally understood.
"Oh, n-no, no, no, hehe, I-I mean I had a really great time, honest! I just-"
"Shh." Rarity put a finger on Coco's lips, perfectly silencing the flustered pony. "I'm just joking. Besides, after what happened so far, I think you could use a little break."
"Mhm." Coco replied meekly.
Continuing, Coco soon found herself in front of the most extraordinaire building she had ever seen. Sugercube Corner looked just like one big candy house. Following the succubus inside, Coco found out that the insides looked like a fairly normal little coffee shop. A pink mare with very poofy mane was standing behind the counter. The Manehatten mare recognized the earth pony as one of the friends who happened to be with Rarity in Manehatten.
"Hello Pinkie Pie."
"Heya Rarity and....*GASP* You're Coco Pommel from Manehatten! Do you remember me? I'm Pinkie Pie, I was there with Rarity and the others! Are you visiting?" Pinkie Pie leaned over the counter a little.
"No. I'm actually moving to Ponyville."
"*HUUUUUUUGGGGGGGGEEEEEEEE GAAAAAAAAAAAASSSSPPPPP*! Oh my gosh! I still need you to throw you a 'Welcome to Ponyville' Party!" Pinkie Pie exclaimed tearing her hairs out. Coco just blinked at the surprising exclamation.
"It's alright Miss Pie-"
"It's not alright!!" Pinkie flared her nostrils.
Before this could get any further, Rarity grabbed Pinkie's wrist. "We'll have both each a coffee and a chocolate eclair." Rarity put a few bits and a key into Pinkie's hand. "Please stay away from the fabrics this time." Pinkie's face brightened up and she quickly zoomed into the kitchen. In the meantime Rarity led Coco towards a table, where only a moment later Pinkie brought their orders and then disappeared through the front door.
"What...?" Coco started, but Rarity just shook her head.
"It's best not to question Pinkie Pie."
"So...why did you gave her your key?" Coco asked.
"Let's just say, we'll have to rearrange our little date night." Rarity answered, wanting to sip on her coffee, but then stopped.
"Oh my, mother!"
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"Mother, what a pleasant surprise. I thought you would be in Las Pegasus for at least two more days."
"Oh well, you know how it is these days. Unpredictable things happen and everything needs to be rescheduled." Rarity's mother replied, sipping from her coffee. "One of my friend's children broke an arm while on a camping trip. Needless to say, she immediately took the next train home. We rescheduled our little get together for next month."
"What a shame. But at least you get to know our newest addition to Ponyville. Mother, meet Coco Pommel. I met her in Manehatten and now she's going to be my assistant. Coco, meet my mother Betty Bouffant. Perhaps with your help I can finally get some fashion sense into her head." Rarity joked.
Betty rolled her eyes at those. "Oh Rarity, isn't it you who always says to not be afraid to show your personal style?"
"Touché, mother. Touché. Oh yes and something I should mention...she knows about our little...family thing."
Immediately Betty's face became serious and she looked directly into Coco's eyes. At that moment, the earth pony wished the ground would open up itself, so she could disappear from the sight of the demon. Rarity wrapped an arm around Coco, trying to reassure the mare that nothing would happen to her.
"Please mother, you're scaring the poor pony. There's no need to worry about her spilling anything, I assure you.
Betty Bouffant looked over to her daughter for a second, before sighing. She emptied her cup of coffee, before speaking up again. "I'm sorry Coco Pommel, but if Rarity trusts you, then I will also give you a chance. It's just the first years weren't exactly easy and I don't think I will ever completely get rid of this sense of dread, like something is going to happen if I'm not careful."
"I-I understand." Coco stammered, nervous being around yet another demon.
Betty frowned. "I'm really sorry for scaring you, dear. I know my kind can be scary at times, but I can assure you there's nothing you have to worry about. Why don't we chat for a little and get to know each other better, hmm?"
Shakily Coco sipped on her cup. Not exactly the right thing to calm down, but she felt better with some liquid flowing down her throat. Plus Rarity was slowly rubbing her back. "W-well, I-I'm a fashion designer, like Rarity. I've been working in Manehatten, but...things didn't go so well." she looked down at her cup for a few moments. "Rarity was so generous to offer me a place to stay and the chance of working under her."
"Mhm." Rarity's mother nodded, seeing that the past was a rather sensitive subject to the mare in front of her. She decided to tell a little bit about herself. "I used to be a baker, but nowadays I mostly bake for the family, ever since I married her father that is. And I highly doubt I could compete with Sugercube Corner."
"I...see." Coco replied.
Rarity suppressed the urge to sigh. She hoped Coco would be a little more open towards demons, but it seems the reason the earth pony hadn't been running away, when she found Rarity was because the mare had known the Ponyville fashion designer already.
"Ah yes that reminds me. Rarity, there's something important I need to tell you. Can you please come later to my house?"
Seeing the very serious face on her mother's face, Rarity nodded.
"Well then, if you would excuse me." Betty left. As soon as she was outside the bakery, Coco Pommel visibly relaxed. She looked over to Rarity a little nervous. The lust demon smiled reassuringly and gave her marefriend a quick peck on the cheek.  "We'll get you there." she assured, before getting to her pastry.
"Rarity, umm, your mother looked....really serious there a second ago."
"She always does, when it's about...that topic."
"Oh."
"Don't worry dear. At worst she just found out that there's another demon living outside of Tartarus. I personally met two others actually, living hidden as normal ponies."
"R-really?" Coco asked. "Here in Ponyville?"
"Oh dear, I cannot tell you this." Rarity stroke Coco's chin.
"Oh...I understand. I'm sorry."
"Don't be. It's only natural to be curious."

Betty's and Magnum's house turned out to be at the other end of Ponyville. It was one of the bigger houses, two story high and a backyard with a small garden. Coco tried to calm herself down, after all, Rarity's mother had been living alongside ponies for years, married a stallion and was now mother of two perfectly normal daughters. Well one anyway.
The entire time Rarity had one arm wrapped around Coco, silently calming the nerves of the earth pony. It worked somewhat, but the demon was well aware that it would take weeks, maybe even months until the poor dear would be used to this kind of thing.
"Maybe you want to wait outside? Or maybe go back to the Boutique and wait there for me? I'm sure it won't take long." Rarity said to Coco Pommel, who shook her head.
"No, I'm fine really. A little nervous, but fine. I mean, it's not like we're going to tell your mother that we're a couple." Coco joked half-heartily, causing Rarity to giggle. "I suppose so. Though, it wouldn't surprise me if she thought we're friends with benefits as they call it."
Coco blushed, but nodded. It would probably be the best case scenario. Rarity chimed the doorbell and a few seconds later Betty Bouffant opened the door. "Oh Coco, you're here too? Come in you two, come in!" The mare opened the door, leading the two younger mares in. "Can I fetch some tea for your, Coco? I'm afraid Rarity and I will have to leave you alone for a few minutes."
"It's alright, Miss Bouffant. And tea sounds nice, thank you."
"Tea it will be. And you Rarity? Do you need something?"
"Thank you mother, but I'm satisfied at the moment." Rarity replied.
The living room consisted of a couch, a table with a small biscuit casket, child drawings, probably from Rarity's sister, a few flowers and a sofa with a newspaper lying on it.
"Make yourself comfortable. I'll be right back."
Rarity and Coco placed themselves on the couch. Coco picked up one of the pictures, which showed the entire family and a cat standing in line in front of Rarity's boutique.
"This looks really good." Coco complimented the picture.
"Yes, Sweetie Belle is very talented. Always an A+ in art. She's even better with her voice. If only she would realize her talents." Rarity shook her head.
"There we go." Betty levitated a cup of tea, sugar and milk over to the table. "Help yourself dear. I'm sorry if I have to be a bad host, but what I have to talk about with Rarity is very important for our...oh well, I'm not sure if society is the right work."
Coco waved off. "I fully understand Miss Bouffant. I'm sorry if I was a little rude earlier."
"Oh I understand. I didn't tell many ponies that I am a demon, but they all reacted the same. Make yourself at home. We'll be right back."
Coco was left alone in the living room. She put some sugar in her tea and took a sip. It wasn't bad at all. She leaned back into the couch, inspecting the living room a little more. Pictures of the family were standing in front of the window, showing birthdays, a family trip, and first day of school for both Rarity and Sweetie Belle. Nopony would suspect demons living her just by looking around.
Feeling the sudden urge to use the bathroom, Coco went looking for it. The problem was, she had no idea where it was. She considered waiting for Rarity and her mother to return, when she noticed an open door at the end of the hallway, revealing the place she was looking for.
Walking through the hallway, she could hear Rarity and Betty discussing something behind closed doors. Not wanting to have a repeat of the day prior she quickened her pace until she was out of earshot.

"H-How do you...." Rarity dropped her arms. "Of course you'd do this. Mother, I'm not a little filly anymore. I don't need this kind of supervision."
"You've been a demon only for a few months. I'm sorry Rarity, but I can't take any chances until I'm sure you have full control over your magic and especially your emotions. Besides" she got closer to her daughter and put her hand on Rarity's cheek. "You two did look hot. Although Coco could use some more experience."
"MOTHER!!" Rarity exclaimed, taking a few steps back. "That's disgusting!"
Betty shrugged in response. "Maybe for ponies, but incest is commonly acknowledged in demon society. But back to serious business. Have you been eating well my dear?"
"E-eating? What is that supposed- ...you mean my special diet, don't you?" Rarity looked to the side.
Her mother sighed, already seeing the answer to her question. "Rarity, it is very noble of you to respect the wishes of a pony's privacy and not seduce any stallion you meet. Using your powers to punish sinners, there's nothing wrong with that either. But you can't live from that alone."
"I know mother. But I have Coco now, so-"
"Oh please." Betty rolled her eyes. "One obviously inexperienced pony? Later maybe, but it'snot healthy for a succubus to live from one pony alone. Look dear," she put a hand on Rarity's shoulder "I know you don't like the idea, but both Coco and you will have to accept that you need to have sex with other ponies, else this relationship is doomed to tragedy." 
Rarity sighed in defeat. It's true, she didn't feed on ponies as much as she should have and that was saying something, considering she had 10 times more sex than an average pony.
"It's just so....disgusting! Doing this with a complete stranger..." At those words, Rarity's mother approached her daughter, taking her daughter's face in both hands. "It doesn't have to be a stranger."

When Coco returned, she found Rarity's mother sitting on the couch, drinking coffee. She looked up, when Coco reentered the room, giving the guest a smile. "Ah, there you are. How is the tea?"
"Oh, it is lovely. Where is Rarity?"
Ms. Bouffant frowned, causing Coco to cringe unintentionally. The earth pony quickly took a seat and drank more of the calming tea.
"Coco, there is something we need to discuss about your relationship. Mainly about my daughter being a succubus."
Coco swallowed hard. "I-I really don't have a problem with that. Eh, sure it is...unusual to say the least..."
Betty smiled. "I know. Belief me, just because I look like a normal pony doesn't mean I age like one. I may not be as old as Celestia, but I do have experience in some aspects of life." She took another sip from her coffee and placed the empty cup on her table. "I'm talking about something else. Rarity already told you what she needs to do in order to survive."
"Y-yes?" Oh no, she's going to ask about the sex, isn't she?
"You see, my daughter...is still reluctant about doing this. For succubi standards at least. As a result, to put it bluntly she's slowly starving."
Coco gasped, almost dropping her now empty teacup. She slowly put the thing on the table, next to Betty's cup.
"The thought of having sex with random ponies, still disgusts her. She still does it, but not as often as she should. And this is where you come into play."
"You m-mean" Coco gulped.
"Yes, however one mare is hardly enough. You understand what I'm implying, aren't you?"
Coco Pommel looked down, her hands lying on her lap. "I...I understand. She...needs to..."
Betty stood up and placed herself next to Coco. "I know, dear, I know. But it may be easier to accept this, than you think. After all" Betty wrapped an arm around Coco "you could simply do it with her." she whispered into the earth pony's ear. Coco turned her head, aghast by what Rarity's mother suggested. Before she could make a retort, she was kissed directly on the mouth, the demon forcing her tongue into Coco's mouth. At the same time, Betty started transforming. Her mane became a mess of snake bodies with eyes at the end instead of snake heads. A third, serpent like eye appeared in the middle of her forehead, her hands turned into claws, her eyes started glowing and finally her fur turned into a pale version of its original color.
Coco stared in horror at the third eye...
...and immediately felt herself relax. Unknown to her, an Agash had more than just the "evil look" at her disposal. Rarity's mother used her to send out invisible magic waves, which caused Coco's brain to stop producing stress pheromones and also slowed down its activity a little, making it a tad hard to think straight. It wasn't hypnotism. Her daughter had been against the idea, sadly. :(
Nevertheless, Betty pulled Coco up, making it impossible for the earth pony to move on her own. "Come now, dear. Let's go to your mistress."

Rarity, who had been waiting in her mother's bedroom, frowned upon seeing the mixture of horror and excitement on Coco's face. She truly has to be the worst marefriend that has ever existed. Her mother was holding the poor pony from behind, leading her in front of Rarity. She must have done something to the earth pony, so she wouldn't run screaming out of the house. Deciding to do some damage control, she stood up and put a hand on Coco's shoulder. "You don't have to do this, you know."
"Rarity!"
"No mother, I don't care! I won't force my own marefriend, which I just made yesterday mind you and force her to have sex with me, while I almost raped her the other night!" she growled angrily at her mother.
"Rarity...is it true?" Coco asked, meekly. Rarity let out a sigh and nodded.
"You don't need to worry, dear. I can hold up for a couple of months before it becomes critical." But Coco Pommel shook her head. Feeling that she wanted to rush to Rarity, Betty let go of the earth pony, who immediately threw herself against the succubus. Surprised the demon took a step back, before taking the earth pony into her arms.
"I told you already, I don't care that you're a demon. And if this is necessary, then...let me help you."
With that, Coco Pommel kissed Rarity on the lips, wrapping her arms around the succubus. Rarity for once hesitated for a second, before kissing the mare back, as usual dominating the other one with her tongue. In the meantime the succubus' mother proceeded to undress herself and then the mare in front of her.
Coco was surprised how she didn't mind at all being naked in front of her marefriend and a pony who could still be considered a stranger. Irony has a weird sense of humor. Suri accused me falsely of being a whore and now? I don't even care. Rarity saved me and I'll do anything for her.
While the two lovers were busy kissing each other, the Agash let her "mane" grow long enough, so it could wrap itself around Coco's limps and restrain her from moving even an inch. The earth pony looked around her arms and legs, obviously surprised, while Rarity simply continued kissing Coco's cheek, not minding her mother's doings at all. Speaking of her mother, she was kissing on the backside on Coco's neck and started very slowly trailing down Coco Pommel's back.
Rarity undressed herself quickly before transforming, leaving a whimpering Coco who wanted to have more of those kisses. And Rarity generously granted them. She raised one of her hands and playfully crawled behind one of Coco's pony ears, relaxing the earth pony a significant amount, as her other hand started massaging Coco's breast.
Rarity's mother in the meantime had knelt down, still kissing the fur on the back of the pony, while her hands slowly massaged the legs of said pony. Every time she caressed the leg, the hand or claw would come closer and closer towards the earth pony's clit. Rarity soon began rubbing Coco's sides, kissing the neck of her friend, who in return let out an adorable moan. The moan quickly turned into a tiny shriek as the demon behind Coco bit her in the flank, playfully.
The hands of Rarity's mother now finally touched Coco's vagina. The mare gasped as from both sides two fingers were put into her organ, slowly massaging the walls. Coco wanted to bent over, but the restraints prevented her from moving more than a few inches. Her breathing became heavy. She was in for more.
Ms. Bouffant used her hair to play with the pony's tits, the mane squeezing the tits, as if two snakes had coiled around them. The older demon let out a chuckle, before looking up towards her daughter, who was busy keeping Coco silent, by letting her feet on her breast. The warm liquid quickly filled the pony's stomach, who now had the only choice of breathing quickly through her nose. 
Ms. Bouffant made a gesture and Rarity quickly caught onto it. The succubus horn glowed up for a few seconds, but from her position, Coco couldn't see what was happening. She only knew that Ms. Bouffant took out her fingers, leaving the earth pony unsatisfied. She thought the demon would tease her with orgasm denial, but as it turned out, the demon was putting a huge, thick cock into the pony's anus. Coco wanted to scream, but ended up choking on the milk from Rarity's breast. The demon waited until Coco had caught her breath, before she started moving (to prevent accidental death).
Rarity in the meantime knelt down, happily drinking Coco's dripping juices, licking the vagina with her skilled tongue in the process. Coco found herself lost in a world of pleasure, lust and pain and she was fucking enjoying it. A few eye-tentacle manes moved in front of her face. If her mouth wouldn't be open already from all the moaning and screaming, she would have let them in by herself. As said tentacles came into her mouth, she surprisingly had no trouble breathing. Magic, she suspected. The Agash took Coco's mane in her mouth, pulling the head of the pony back. The cock slammed against Coco's nice little ass, faster and faster and with a loud scream from the demon, said ass was filled with stallion juices.
Coco let out a muffled moan, spraying her own juices onto Rarity's face. She was utterly exhausted, but the demons wouldn't let her rest as of yet. A sting pain in one of her ass cheeks suggested that Rarity once again used her venom on the earth pony in order to keep her aroused. The cock was pulled out of Coco's butt-hole and the restrains, aka mane strains, grew back to their original size. Coco slumped on her knees, supporting herself with her hands from the ground. Rarity and her mother changed places, walking around the pony.
"My turn dear. I can't belief I forgot to claim that little ass of yours. Silly me." Rarity slapped the left cheek and then the right cheek, holding both firmly in her grasp getting ready. In front of Coco, Ms Bouffant was massaging her cock, cum dripping out from the tip of it. "Too bad that my husband isn't here at the moment. Oh well, we can always invite him next time. Until then, you know what you have to do, don't you?"
Coco nodded obediently, getting up a little and grabbing the cock with both hands. She had heard about this in her teenage years from her friends, namely massaging the cock, while putting it into her mouth. Rarity's mother groaned. "Mmmmnnnyessss! You're a quick ooooohhh learner ahhh! Aren't you? AHH, FUCK YES!" The Agash shouted as Coco Pommel bit her penis. It actually was an accident, because Rarity had put her own magic cock into Coco Pommel's butt, perfectly ravaging it with each thrust.
Coco's senses went long since overboard with pleasure, but for some reason it felt like it wasn't enough, like she was missing something. She soon realized what it was and started putting two of her fingers from the right hand into her vagina, while the left hand rubbed Betty's cock, feeling the blood flowing through the stallion limp. At this point she was actually relying on both cocks to keep her balance and not hitting the ground.
"Ah, I'm CUMMING! I'm CUMMING!" Rarity shouted.
"ME TOO! LET'S CUM TOGETHER DAUGHTER!" Both demons reached with their hands over Coco's body and started kissing each other, while their cocks shot each their cum into Coco's body. Coco had no choice but to swallow, because the cum was shot directly down her throat, her gagging reflex rendered useless from a spell Betty cast earlier. She was experienced after all.
Pulling both their cocks out, Coco almost fell to the ground, if not being caught by the magic of the two demons. Said demons showered the mare with their cum, before putting her on the bed, cum also dripping out of her asshole. Both mother and daughter moved into bed, lying alongside the pony, who was totally exhausted. She instinctively leaned into Rarity's body, who put her hand just above Coco's marehood.
"I hope you're ready for more." Rarity grinned her tail moving upwards towards the earth pony's mouth. She didn't resist as it let her drink the venom, simply because she had not the strength to do so anymore.
"Oh dear." Rarity's mother opened a drawer from a nightstand and pulled out a little syringe in a plastic back as well as a brown bottle, filled like what at first looked like medicine.
"A little steroid." she explained. "Perfectly harmless, as long as it isn't used too often or the receiver was given a doze too high." After filling the syringe, the demon mother put the bottle away from where she got it and gently took Coco's arm, injecting the steroid into her blood system. With all preparations complete, Rarity's horn started to glow once again and all of the sudden the earth pony could feel something...grow just above her marehood. It was a strange feeling, a pressuring yet at the same time exciting feeling at that. Looking down with new found strength, Coco realized with wide eyes that Rarity had given her a stallion cock!
The succubus kissed the earth pony deeply, before pulling the earth pony on top of herself. As if they had predetermined this, Rarity's mover moved under her daughter, putting her cock into her daughter's anus. At the same time Rarity managed to move Coco's body until the unnatural big cock of the earth pony was mere inches away from the marehood of the demon. Coco panted heavily in excitement, hesitating a little before very slowly putting it in. It was torture made of pure pleasure for the earth pony.
Is....is this how stallions feel every time they have sex?! Oh great Celestia, this feels good~
Ms. Bouffant grabbed Coco's hands with her own from down below. "Let's move together, dear. We'll take it slow. For now."
It was a little awkward at the beginning, but Coco very soon learned a trick: let your instincts do the job for you. As suggested she and Ms. Bouffant moved slow, which was actually torture for Rarity. She hated it if a stallion did this to her. There had been one case with a noble who wanted to do it with "class". She had him drunk on pheromones 5 minutes later.
Luckily as time went by Coco and Rarity's mother increased their pace (Rarity's mother simply moving faster, when Coco did) until Coco let out a scream: "S-something's coming!" And as one might guess, she came even before it really started. Rarity was not happy, although on hindsight, she should have seen this one coming. Still, it didn't change the fact that the cock inside her was starting to become soft. Growling in frustration, she gave Coco Pommel an extra doze of venom directly into her balls.
Screaming in pain and pleasure, Coco's cock hardened once again.
"Now move." Rarity commanded both her marefriend and her mother. Coco didn't need to be told twice. It was like the pressure was killing her from the inside if she didn't find a way to release it soon. Both mare and demon started moving again, faster this time and with more force behind their thrusts. Rarity moaned, finally feeling the pleasure she wanted to feel this entire time. Beneath her, Ms. Bouffant was breathing onto the succubus' neck.
"I-It's going to happen...nnnrggh again!"
"Oh no, not too soon!" Rarity's horn illuminated just before Coco wanted to release another load of cum. But it just didn't want to come out. Looking down, she found out that her balls were glowing in the same blue light as Rarity's horn. She looked at Rarity, breathing fast. The demon smirked back at her. "You're not going to cum until I say so. I suggest you start moving."
She's so cruel! But somehow it really turns me on!
"Y-yes, mistress Rarity!" Coco shouted before she started moving again, faster and faster. From below Rarity's mother bit on her daughter's tail, causing the succubus to shriek, before the demon returned to moaning. Slowly but surely her own cock wanted to spray out the cum into her daughter's butthole, but she managed to hold herself back, wanting to come at the same time as Coco. For said mare  it seemed like she spent an eternity simply moving up and down.
Up and down.
Up and down.
Faster, faster and even more faster.
Never ending pleasure, never ending pain.
Stuck in this hell of heaven.
Then without warning, Rarity released Coco's balls from the spell and in a surprised shriek the mare practically exploded into Rarity's pussy, her mother following only a second later. Rarity rejoiced, feeling the cum and the pleasure filling up her stomach and her energy reserves. Oh how she missed this feeling! Why did she hold back in the first place? She should do this more often, with more ponies!
Coco Pommel was utterly exhausted and drained. Her cock disappeared and she slumped onto the side, landing on the bed. She was a quivering mess, her mind almost broken. Would she been capable of thinking at this time, she was sure under normal circumstances she would use the next best opportunity to flee from this town and from Rarity. But these weren't normal circumstances. Perhaps it was Rarity whispering in Coco's ear, enchanting her, perhaps it was Rarity's venom, perhaps it was the feeling of being protected, perhaps it was or even perhaps she really was a sex addict. It could have been a mixture of all the above, but in the end it didn't matter. The only thing that mattered to Coco was Rarity and sex with Rarity.
And as Rarity watched her marefriend falling asleep in her arms, she filled the mind of the earth pony with visions of the two having a romantic, candlelight dinner and overwatching the sunset on a hill. Rarity really wanted Coco to FINALLY have her rest, but then she realized something. In a few hours there would be a Pinkie Party.
"Oh dear."
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