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		Description

	Rainbow has been able to break Rarity out of her shell, or at least around her shell. Rarity has, admittedly, enjoyed letting loose, enjoying the countless nights of passion with her lover. Tonight proves to be no different for either of them as they compete to get each other on edge. This time, though, Rarity plans on giving her girlfriend a little more control to makeup for the times they couldn’t get together.
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		A Special Kind of Accessory



	Carousel Boutique was usually quiet during the night, and this would still hold true if a certain occupant didn’t give trouble to the homeowner. Rarity was standing in front of the stage, much of her skin exposed, but her intimate parts were still hidden behind black, silky lingerie. Posing onstage, garbed in a brand new dress that Rarity had made, was the fashionista’s girlfriend, Rainbow Dash. Dash usually would be squirming in a futile attempt to keep still, as she would rather run around Ponyville, working up a good sweat to keep herself in shape. However, she was much more amiable because Rarity knew her secret.
Rarity had learned through the course of their relationship that she could get Dash to behave if she showed herself off in lingerie. It was a bit embarrassing at first for the seamstress, since she, in the presence of another, never walked around her house without something covering her. Given Dash’s ‘accessory’, however, she was more than willing to oblige the athlete’s request. Rarity could already feel Dash’s ravenous gaze on her body as her breasts jiggled slightly with each subtle movement. Rarity would never admit it to anyone if asked, but walking around in revealing clothing was actually a fantasy of hers that she enjoyed living in front of Dash.
Rainbow watched Rarity’s fluid movements as her dress was for her, and couldn’t help but smirk at the evident blush Rarity had on her cheeks as she reached the waist of said dress. Rainbow could already feel blood moving south at the thoughts of how the two always ended their nights; Rainbow only needed to know how to start it all. She let her eyes wander down as Rarity bent over to work at the hem. Seeing Rarity bent forward gave Dash a perfect look at the needleworker’s backside. A cocky smirk wormed its way onto her face at the sight of Rarity’s panties quickly dampening.
“I think the dress is a little tight around the waist. You mind checking that out?” Rainbow asked, grinning wider as she saw Rarity shiver a little.
“Of course I can, darling. Please raise your arms so I can measure your waist again.” Rarity’s hands glowed her signature blue aura as a measuring tape floated in front of her and wrapped around Rainbow’s hips.
Everything went as Dash had hoped. Rarity was leaning close to her crotch, the clothier’s hot breath sending a shiver up her spine as she tried to keep herself under control. Dash always enjoyed the journey to the treasure, but there were certain nights that she wanted to push Rarity to her limit and have her begging for a good fuck. With Rarity’s head close to Dash’s crotch, she pushed her hips a little forward, pressing herself against Rarity’s cheek. Dash could hear her take a deep whiff before pulling away and shaking her head clear of any lewd thoughts.
Rarity shot Dash a glare that the latter couldn’t help but laugh at. “Come on, Rares. I can’t help it with how hot you look right now. I mean it seems like you intentionally made that getup just so I can see how horny you are.” Dash then leaned down so that she was looking Rarity in the eyes.
Rarity was lost in Dash’s deep pools of magenta, knowing full well what the woman in front of her was capable of. She could feel her body yearning lustfully for the competitor in front of her, but two could play this game. “I don’t know what you mean, Rainbow Dash. This is nothing different from what I usually wear to get you to stand still.”
Dash smirked as she sauntered confidently off the stage, making sure not to ruin the dress and having Rarity lecture her as a result. “Oh really? Then would you care to explain this,” Dash said as she pointedly grabbed Rarity’s left breast, massaging the large orb while maneuvering behind her.
Rarity bit her lower lip, her legs trembling a little as she felt Dash grasp her breast firmly. She could feel her panties quickly becoming drenched, the feeling of Dash’s fingers pinching her nipple causing her to pant. Rarity was able to fight through her slowly building haze of lust just enough to look behind her at her smirking captor.
“You’re not… playing fair,” Rarity protested breathily.
“But I thought you liked it when I played a little rough,” Dash rebutted as she pressed her crotch against Rarity’s well-proportioned rear.
Rarity let out an audible moan at the firm feeling of the bulge Dash was pressing against her. Rainbow ran her other hand along Rarity’s side, holding the tailoress up as she tried to lose herself completely to the pleasure running through her body. Dash tweaked Rarity’s erect nipple, receiving a gentle gasp of pleasure in return, before going further and placing her hand on top of Rarity’s dripping womanhood. Rarity reached above and behind her to grasp what little hair was on Dash’s head, urging  the tomboy to go even farther. Dash grinned as she felt Rarity grab at her, pulling her head forward and into Rarity’s neck.
Dash kissed Rarity’s lower jaw before removing her hands from the sexiest woman alive (in Rainbow’s eyes) and releasing her from her grasp. Rarity was panting heavily, her face colored with a heavy blush as she glared unconvincingly at her girlfriend. This was Dash’s favorite part about teasing her girl; even though the two had been dating for quite some time, Rarity still tried to act like a proper lady. Even so, Dash figured out that if she pressed the right buttons, Rarity would be willing to be more open with their love making. It was through these acts that Dash found out Rarity thoroughly enjoyed it when she was used, eager to submit to Rainbow’s aggressiveness.
“Hold on before we continue even further,” Dash said, holding up a hand to which only irritated Rarity more. “Let me take off this dress so you don’t ruin it.”
Rarity crossed her arms underneath her bosom as she waited for Dash to remove the dress. Dash was tempted to tease the woman with a slow strip show, but the confines of her now-constrictive panites keeping her from continuing the teasing. Dash pulled the dress over her head, her red panties shown first to her girlfriend before finally giving her breasts a breath of fresh air. Rarity took the dress in her magic, neatly folding it and placing it on the stage while Dash did a few stretches.
Once Dash was limbered up, she grabbed the hem of her panties and slid them down to her ankles. She heard Rarity give a lewd hum as she stood back up. Dash shot her a teasing grin as she reached behind her back and removed her black bra, kicking her panties to the side of the room as her eight-inch cock bounced freely. Rarity licked her lips hungrily at the appetizing sight. Dash watched with amusement as Rarity struggled with her own bra, fumbling with the strap for a few seconds before huffing and flaring her hands, instantly disappearing the garments.
With her clothing out of the way, Rarity sashayed her way over to her partner, making sure to put extra sway in her hips with each motion. Dash could feel her cock throbbing as she watched her girlfriend’s breasts sway and bounce hypnotically with her exaggerated movements, her thighs glistening a little with her arousal. As Dash continued to ogle her porcelain figure, she couldn’t help the slight pang of jealousy at how big Rarity’s breasts were. Rarity had a full, near-perfect hourglass, the type of figure that other women in Ponyville, and even some models in Canterlot, dreamed of having.
Rarity’s breasts were a healthy D cup that never sagged. Most believed that her bra held them up in a perky position, but that wasn’t further from the truth. Rarity’s breasts were naturally perky, corroborated by the fact that Dash had seen the seamstress walk around topless just to elicit a reaction from the prismatic-haired woman with her natural beauty. Dash was stuck with her smaller B cup breasts, rarely able to attract any attention to them due to Rarity soaking up the limelight.
The next advantage Rarity had was her perfectly-shaped rear. Dash had grabbed that wonderful ass many times at night, and no one could blame her. Rarity’s butt stood out enough to be seen when she walked in a sexy dress, clearly made for attention. Of course, Rarity didn’t have a pure bubblebutt, as Dash had learned from experience. The seamstress had worked out the perfect routine to balance out the fat and muscle in her rear to make sure she always had the athlete’s (and everyone else’s) attention. Dash, on the other hand, had a smaller behind that wasn’t as pronounced as she’d prefer. Dash actually thought about following Rarity’s routine to get a little more volume in her ass, but Rarity had told her that she liked Rainbow’s athletic figure.
Rarity had trimmed her purple pubic hair into three diamonds, which Dash had talked her into. Rainbow did the same with her multicolored rainbow pubes, though in the form of a lightning bolt. Rarity objected heavily at first, saying that it was improper of a lady to have such hair down there, but after seeing how much it enticed Dash, she quickly changed her tune, if only to appease her girlfriend.
Dash was so lost in Rarity’s advances that she hadn’t even noticed her on her knees until she felt her hands wrap around her length. Dash let out a surprised gasp at the contact, Rarity giving little, encouraging coos, slowly, gingerly, pumping Dash’s cock. Dash balled up her fists, gritting her teeth at the feeling of Rarity’s delicate hands stroking and slowly work her over. Rarity grinned mischievously as her free hand glided along Rainbow’s leg, stimulating the skin as she neared the slit beneath Dash’s balls. Dash wasn’t entirely aware what Rarity was up to until she felt the seamstress run a finger along her dripping slit.
“Ahhh... No fair,” Rainbow groaned out as Rarity worked her over from two areas.
“Awwww, but I thought you liked it when I paid attention to every… little… detail,” Rarity punctuated, giving a few licks near the end, sending a twitch up Rainbow’s spine.
“Come on, Rares. I’ve been pent up these past few days because of work,” Rainbow whined, protesting Rarity’s teasing as she tried to get her cock into her mouth.
Rarity grinned as she removed her hand from Dash’s slit and wrapped it around her cock instead. “I suppose I can move away from teasing you. You have been working very hard these past few days, and I have been ignoring you so I could get my orders done.” Rarity then removed her hands from the fully erect cock, smiling at its length, the girth being a sizeable one inch that hit all the right areas for her.
Rarity cupped her breasts in her hands, showing off her pink, erect nipples before swallowing the cock up in her velvety-smooth, fleshy cleavage. Dash had always complained about how long Rarity took in the bathroom when taking a shower or putting on makeup, but in the end, it was always worth it to wait out those agonizingly long minutes (with a raging erection), just to feel the soft skin of Rarity’s perfect orbs envelope and slide easily around her cock. Dash felt her member give a heavy throb as Rarity slowly pumped her cock between her breasts.
“I’ll let you control how tonight goes. I even have a bottle of lube upstairs that I could get if you want it,” Rarity alluded sultrily, slowly massaging the cock between her mounds.
Dash grinned lustfully as she grabbed Rarity’s hand and began eagerly leading her up the stairs. “For what I have planned, it’s best that we have something comfortable.”
Rarity could feel the heat in her face intensify further as more arousal seeped into her already saturated panties. Her mind was swimming with thoughts about what the spry, lean girl would to do her. Rarity didn’t say anything as Dash kicked open the bedroom door, quickly releasing her hand and jumping onto the bed. Rarity wasn’t sure how pent up Rainbow was, but if the sticky remnants between her breasts were any indication, it showed that it would be a pleasant night.
Rarity mosied on over to Rainbow Dash, the latter spreading her legs and letting her spire stand rigid. A little bit of precum was dribbling from her tip and down the front, and Rarity was quick to clean it up with a long, sensual lick. Dash moaned at the feeling of the woman’s tongue against her sensitive head, just allowing herself to relish in the wet yet smooth feeling so Rarity could at least have a little bit of fun. Rarity smiled at the restraint her girlfriend was showing and quickened her pace so Dash could have her prize. Rarity was extraordinarily generous by nature, but when it came to Dash, said nature manifested much more prominently in that she would quite literally gift her body to Rainbow to fulfill her desires.
Rainbow leaned back on her elbows as Rarity wrapped her breasts around her cock again. The sensation had grown on her and seemed to feel even better every time Rarity did this. Dash gripped the sheets tightly as she felt the woman pump her cock slowly, Rarity’s tongue giving a teasing lick when the head popped out of her cleavage. Rarity could taste every salty, bitter strand of pre that oozed out of Dash’s dick. The subtle taste was nonetheless intoxicating, her pussy starting to throb at the thought of being stuffed with the very thing she was servicing. Rarity was able to push these desires to the side for the moment, knowing full well that Dash would indeed give her the release that she needed. So, she moved back to servicing her girlfriend.
Rarity slowly picked up her pace, the head of Dash’s cock poking out of her cleavage at a faster pace as she continued her massaging. More pre-ejaculate dribbled out of the tip, providing a nice lubricant for Rarity’s tits. Rarity let her tongue lash at the head of the cock, savoring as much of the pre-ejaculate as she could as she could. Rarity was glad that she had a light dinner before Rainbow came over, because from how pent up Rainbow felt, she figured she was in for a good meal. Closing her eyes, Rarity pumped her breasts faster, listening to the cute moans Dash made as her cock throbbed harshly in her bosom’s embrace.
Dash was lost in a sea of pleasure, Rarity’s breasts a velvety vice for her cock as they coaxed her to her first orgasm of the night. Rainbow had her eyes shut tight as she fought off her climax. She forced her mind to wander, and couldn’t help but internally smile at the fact that Rarity openly accepted her and her extra appendage, not even shunning her in the slightest after finding out her secret. Rarity never treated her any differently, and this made Dash love her more.
Dash was pulled back from her memories, unable to hold back any longer. Rarity gave a few more tugs with her breasts, moving a hand towards Dash’s soaking wet slit and sticking her fingers inside. She gave a few jerks of her fingers before it became too much for Dash.
“Rare!” Dash yelled as her first hot stream of cum shot out of her tip.
Rarity opened her mouth after the first shot landed on her eye, sealing it closed. She knew her makeup was already ruined from the first sweaty act, but the feeling of Dash’s cum on her face was almost like a new application of makeup, which sent a thrill up her spine in the process. The second strand landed in her mouth, some of it falling down her chin and landing on her breasts. Rarity let out a small moan of satisfaction at the slightly salty, bitter taste. Two more strands shot over the seamstress’ mouth, landing on her face and hair. Wanting to taste more of Dash’s essence, she wrapped her lips around the head, letting the next few spurts fill her mouth. Once she felt her cheeks expand from the amount of cum, she pulled away, letting the rest coat her face.
Rarity’s skin tingled at how warm the sperm felt on her face, taking her time swallowing the load as Dash began to sit up. Rainbow was panting heavily, watching with rapt attention as Rarity swallowed. After watching the last two gulps Rarity gave, she watched as her girlfriend moved her hands towards her face. She grinned wildly, intercepting as she grabbed Rarity’s wrists. Rarity gave a small whimper in response. 
Dash leaned in close, her hot breath hitting Rarity’s ear as she spoke sultrily. “Trust me, you’re going to want to wait to wipe your face clean after I finish up.”
Rarity knew exactly what Dash meant, her lower lips winking rapidly as a small puddle started to form underneath her. She didn’t fight as the athlete pulled her head closer to her crotch again. Rarity could smell Dash’s musk coming off of her length, a small hint of her feminine arousal lingering as well, creating an intoxicating scent. It was a scent that always drove Rarity insane with lust. It took much time and effort for her to even find a lube store that could create a scent close to what she was smelling, and she would be damned if it didn’t see some use before the night was over.
Rarity pressed her nose against Dash’s length, inhaling deeply before letting out a shuddered breath. Her knees felt weak as her mind raced in her lusty haze. Dash watched with enjoyment as Rarity worshiped her length, slowly bringing herself close to Rarity’s plump, gorgeous lips. Rarity felt the tip of Dash’s cock press against her lips, demanding entrance. Rarity had never before done such an act with a man, but with Dash, she found herself being more open in the bedroom. Dash had opened her mind to wondrous nights of passion, allowing herself to open up in areas she once thought disgusting or unladylike.
Smiling internally, Rarity parted her lips and took the head of the cock into her mouth. Dash let out a low moan as she felt her head being suckled, Rarity’s tongue swirling around the tip with expert precision. Dash slowly pushed her cock into Rarity’s warm mouth, saliva sending a euphoric feeling through her as the designer continued to lick and twirl around the length. Rarity could feel the tears forming in the corners of her eyes as the length continue to push forward. The girth of Dash’s cock was big enough to fill Rarity’s mouth to the brim and she could feel the tip press against the back of her throat. She knew there were a few more inches left of Dash’s cock that was left untouched.
Rarity knew this is where Dash took over, and it was something she was looking forward to as she felt the warm length fill her mouth, Dash’s heartbeat causing it to throb as she listened to her panting breaths. Dash moved her hands to the sides of Rarity’s head, grabbing near the roots of her hair to avoid pulling out the luscious, violet strands. Panting heavily at the warmth Rarity’s mouth offered, she slowly started to retract her length. Rarity gave a small whimper, sucking harder in hopes that it would pull it back in. Her tongue darted around, trying to entice Rainbow to shove herself back inside and abuse her mouth, but, her wish, sadly, wasn’t granted as Dash slowly pushed back in.
Rarity had told Dash on numerous occasions that she could be as rough as she wanted with her mouth, but she was adamant about keeping it slow for a few thrusts to make sure that Rarity’s throat was relaxed. Rarity continued to suck and twirl her tongue around the length, saliva dripping to the floor as she gagged a little. Dash didn’t stop her thrusts, however, knowing this was a regular thing when they did something like this, and it wouldn’t be long before she relaxed her gag reflex. On cue, all of Rarity’s gagging stopped and Dash took this as her chance. Gripping Rarity’s coiffure tightly, Rainbow slammed her cock forwards, shoving past Rarity’s uvula and down her throat.
Dash let out a pleasured moan as she felt the the dressmaker’s throat muscles massage her length. Rarity hummed in pleasure, the vibrations traveling through Dash’s length and up her spine. Rainbow held her girlfriend’s face buried in her crotch, counting in her head to see how long Rarity could hold it. Her current record was fifteen seconds before needing air. Dash felt Rarity’s throat constrict around her cock tightly before relaxing. The athlete closed her eyes, losing herself in the pleasure as she rubbed the top of her girlfriend’s head.
“Ten… eleven… twelve.” Rainbow felt Rarity move. “Come on, Rares. I know you can do it.” Rarity reached fourteen before Rainbow gave a slight frown as she felt the other woman’s hands on her hips. Dash was about to pull out of Rarity’s throat when she felt Rarity hold her in place, breathing through her nose. Dash let out a loud moan as her mind went blank. “There you go, Rares. I knew you could do it.” Dash continued to count, surprised at how far Rarity was going. “Twenty-one… twenty-two… twenty-three.”
Rarity finally let go, pulling away from Dash’s length as she took deep breaths of air, her lungs burning from the lack of oxygen. After getting some of her breath back, she looked at Dash with a sultry look. “So, how… did I… do?”
Dash grabbed Rarity’s head again, pulling her close to her length. Rarity parted her lips, accepting the cock again as Rainbow spoke in a proud tone. “You made it to twenty-three seconds. I told you that you could do it if you tried hard enough.”
Rarity answered with a small hum, sending another pleasurable vibration through Dash’s dick to show her thanks. Dash smiled as she ran her hands through Rarity’s silky soft hair before gripping her head again. Rarity couldn’t help the little giggle that escaped her lips as she relaxed her throat, glancing up at Rainbow with loving, yet clouded eyes. Dash looked down at her with an equal look, before slamming her cock down Rarity’s throat again. Rarity was practically leaking juices from her pussy, relishing in the feeling of Dash ramming her length repeatedly down her throat.
Rarity felt Dash’s balls slap against her chin, her makeup running down her cheeks, along with some of the leftover cum as Dash fucked her face. Rainbow didn’t let up in her slams, ramming every inch she had into the girl’s mouth. Rarity let a few gags escape her, but this didn’t deter Rainbow at all. As for Rarity, she did her best to try and lick the length as it entered and left her mouth, but found it hard to do as she lost herself in a haze of pleasure.
Dash could feel her orgasm building, not even surprised at its speedy onset since Rarity’s mouth was the perfect fit for her length; just wide enough to wrap around her girth, forming a tight seal to avoid leaking any cum that would soon fill it. The incredible warmth that she felt from Rarity’s throat was a bonus. She often compared the heat to the clothier’s womanhood, saying that it was exactly like fucking it. Then, there was the expert tongue work that Rarity employed, which only pushed the pleasure even further.
Rarity quickly learned of all Dash’s sensitive spots, and when she remembered to use her tongue, it was an immense pleasure cruise for Rainbow. Dash closed her eyes, gritting her teeth in concentration as she tried to bring about her second orgasm. Rarity could feel the length pulse in her throat, signaling the approaching climax. This brought Rarity back down from her pleasure high to help Dash along. She moved her tongue around the length, licking along the shaft before giving a quick kiss to the tip.
Dash gave a harsh grunt at feeling Rarity’s tongue work at her. Dash gripped tighter on Rarity’s hair, slamming with everything she had, eventually being brought to her limit. Dash hilted herself inside Rarity’s throat, sending spurt after heavy spurt of hot cum down to her gullet. Rarity moaned appreciatively as she felt Dash’s cum fill her up. There was a warmth in her belly, her hand moving towards her gut to rub happily. Dash continued empty her second load into the woman’s stomach before slowly pulling out.
Rarity could taste the salty, bitter cum coat her tongue and cheeks, much like last time. Dash withdrew her length until just the tip remained, allowing Rarity to swirl her tongue around the head and gather the leftover cum before letting go with a wet, audible pop. Dash leaned on her hands, panting heavily as she watched Rarity play with her cum. Rarity swished the solution in her mouth, enjoying the warmth and taste that danced on her tastebuds. The seamstress opened her mouth to show Rainbow all of her contents. Getting a nod from Dash, Rarity closed her mouth and gave one large swallow. Rarity opened her mouth again to show that not a single drop was left.
“Job… well done… Rares. You’ve done… very… well,” Dash said as she breathed heavily, moving so there was room on the bed.
“Thank you… Dashie. The meal was… delicious. Is it… my turn… now?” Rarity asked with pleading eyes, her pussy aching for attention now.
“Get on up here my generous lover. It’s time to give that body the attention it deserves,” Rainbow said as she patted the spot next to her.
Rarity surprised Dash with how fast she got on the bed, her hands glowing a blue aura quickly before disappearing. Dash looked at Rarity with a raised brow, seeing that she was pointing at the head of the bed. Dash looked to where she was pointing at. A bottle of lube was lying on a pillow. Dash looked back at the girl, her brow still raised.
“It took me a long time to find someone that could make this. As much as I don’t like doing it in that certain area, I’ll be damned if we both can’t enjoy a great ending together,” Rarity said as she gave another one of her sultry grins towards Rainbow, her eyes donning a much more ravenous look.
It took a few seconds to understand what Rarity meant, but when she figured it out, she couldn’t help but grin. “This. Is. Going. To. Be. So. Awesome,” Rainbow said, trailing kisses up Rarity’s smooth leg before reaching her soaking slit.
Dash ran a finger over Rarity’s nethers, Rarity whimpering at how sensitive they were. Dash moved between Rarity’s legs, spreading them apart as she pulled the woman up. Rarity let out a soft moan as she felt Dash’s cock rub along her outer lips, teasing her of the things that would soon be coming. Rainbow ran her length along Rarity’s slit, enjoying the feeling of her juices against her throbbing cock. After a few more passes, she pressed the tip to her entrance, Rarity squirming in delight at the feeling.
Dash gripped Rarity’s thighs firmly as she pushed inside her completely. Rarity let out a loud moan, her hands gripping the bed sheets as she felt her walls expand to accommodate Dash’s entire length. Dash let out a moan herself from the hot, velvety walls that embraced her shaft. Rainbow continued to push until she was finally hilted inside of the seamstress. Both women were panting heavily, Rarity shivering at the feeling of Dash’s cock inside her, filling her up completely. Dash found herself lost in a haze of lust at the feeling of Rarity’s gripping, pulsating walls.
Dash leaned down, pressing her lips against Rarity’s as she gave her a deep, passionate kiss. The generous girl moaned in kind, her tongue wrestling Dash’s before being pinned to the roof of her mouth. Rarity happily submitted to Rainbow’s exploring, wet appendage, a whimper escaping her as Dash started to pull out. Knowing full well that Dash wouldn’t leave her unfinished, she couldn’t help but wrap her legs around the athlete’s waist, just in case. Dash moaned at the feeling of Rarity’s smooth walls trying to coax her back in as she pulled out.
Rarity whimpered as Dash pulled back to the tip, her once filled cavern feeling empty and cold without anything shoved up inside. Dash didn’t move, holding the tip at the entrance as she watched her lover squirm beneath her. Rainbow moved her hand to caress Rarity’s perfect face, moving a strand of hair out of the way so she could look in those beautiful, sapphire eyes. Rarity looked at Dash lovingly, her lower lip trembling as she let out small whimpers. Smiling down at the woman, Dash leaned down and gave her a quick peck on the lips.
While Rarity was distracted with the kiss, Dash thrust her hips forwards, slamming her cock deep inside the wet, hot cavern of her mate. Rarity let out a squeal of delight at the sudden feeling of fullness, her hands wrapping around Dash as she gyrated her hips. Dash grunted as she slowly thrusted in and out of Rarity. Gentle, sensual kisses peppered Dash’s neck.Dash moaned as she felt Rarity’s teeth grip at her skin, threatening to break the surface,but never going through with the act.
Dash increased her pace, slamming into Rarity with as much vigor as she could as the seamstress sucked at her neck. Dash let her tongue loll out, before a sharp gasp escaped her lips. Rarity had bit down on her neck, hard enough that Dash knew that there would be mark leftover for the next couple of days. Smirking to herself, Dash waited until Rarity removed herself from her neck. Rarity gave a quick lick to the forming bruise and pulled away. Dash dove down and returned the favor, assaulting Rarity’s neck with nips, kisses, and licks.
Rarity moaned openly, never letting go of the woman that was still thrusting into her. Dash’s thrusts were powerful enough to cause the bed to creak with movement, making Rarity’s breasts bounce every time her pussy was stuffed. Rarity dug her nails into Dash’s back as the athlete began suckling on her neck. Dash moaned at the feeling of Rarity’s fingernails against her skin, the nails clearly leaving marks as they dragged down her back.
Dash continued her assault on the seamstress’ neck before wrapping her lips around a piece of skin and biting it. Rarity moaned loudly as her back arched, her nails breaking through the skin a little, but not deep enough to cause any blood to appear. The bite from Dash put Rarity on edge, her pussy gripping at the cock as she burned for release. The small fire that was in Rarity’s core increased to an inferno as her body desperately ached to cum. Dash felt Rarity’s inner walls grip tighter on her cock, signaling that she was nearing her orgasm.
Dash moved her hands behind her girlfriend, lifting her up as she continued to slam into her. Rarity threw her head forward, burying her face in Rainbow’s neck as she gave muffled moans. Dash gave a sharp growl as she moved her hands down, gripping Rarity’s rear, her nails digging into the flesh. Dash never relented, slamming into her with everything she had as her cock throbbed for release. The two did everything they could to reach their respective peaks, the scent of their sweat and sex combining in the air and causing their minds to go blank. Try as they might, they were both sitting at the proverbial edge, the athlete growing angry at her teetering orgasm.
Needing an extra push, Dash moved one of her hands between Rarity’s ass, her other hand pulling one of the cheeks to the side. This was always something that helped to get them off when they were both near their ends, but not able to achieve a blissful climax. Rarity’s body tensed slightly as she felt one of her cheeks parted, Dash’s finger tracing around her currently unused rosebud. Rarity’s core muscles tightened around the length inside of her, causing Dash to let out a feral growl.
After circling around the puckered star, Dash pushed a finger inside, her mind racing at how hot it felt inside Rarity’s rear. Rarity’s eyes widened as she pulled away from Dash, screaming in ecstasy as her body became wracked with her orgasm. Rarity’s juices sprayed onto Dash’s cock as her walls gripped tightly at the length. Dash let out a satisfied moan as her cock pumped out liquid, filling Rarity’s cavern to the brim. The tightening of Rarity’s walls sent a wave of euphoria through the athlete’s pleasure-ridden brain. Dash continued to pump the woman with her hot cum, some of it leaking out as her pussy somewhat overflowed.
Dash gave a few thrusts, emptying the last few strands inside of Rarity before pulling out. Rarity whimpered as she felt the warm seed and hard dick leaving her body. Her hands glowed quickly as she plugged her womanhood, holding in all the cum that was packed inside. She could feel it slosh around inside of her, along with the load that was in her stomach, a comforting warmth spreading out around her body as she relished in the sound of all the cum inside of her. Rarity smiled even more, knowing that there would be another helping to fill her up soon after Dash found her breath again.
Dash looked down, panting heavily, her entire body covered in sweat just like Rarity’s as she admired the beauty before her. “Are you… ready… for the… final round?”
Rarity looked back at the still erect cock, her gaze going serious as she rolled onto her stomach. “Is that even a serious question, darling?”
Dash grinned as she watched Rarity shakily move to her hands and knees before leaning down, burying her head into the sheets as she pulled apart her cheeks to show her other hole. Dash moved forward, leaning in a little and twirling her tongue around the rosebud. Rarity shivered as she felt Dash prod her rear entrance with her tongue, teasing the hole of things to come. Dash was able to part the rear opening with the tip of her tongue, noticing a hint of vanilla to show that Rarity had thoroughly cleaned herself. Dash moved her tongue in and out of her girlfriend, Rarity moaning as she shook her rear.
Pulling her tongue out, Dash spat on Rarity’s puckered posterior before moving to grab the bottle of lube. “I’m going to fuck that ass of yours so well,” Dash boasted as she opened the cap on the bottle and took a whiff of the smell. “So this is what you like smelling about me so much?” Dash received a moan as her response. “I can’t blame you. It smells just as awesome as I am.”
Rarity released her cheeks, shivering at the cool saliva as it moved around her rosebud. “Dash, as much as I enjoy your antics, I need you to do one thing.” Dash arched an eyebrow as Rarity went back to presenting her rear. “Just shut up and ram that cock of yours inside of me!”
Dash couldn’t help but giggle as she placed a healthy amount of lube on her hand. Dash worked her lubed hand over her length, slathering the cool substance around her cock to make sure it would be a clean slide in. While Dash continued to work her length, she placed a dollop on Rarity’s rosebud, the woman shivering at how cold it felt against her hot body. After closing the lid to the bottle, Dash used her other hand to work in the lube, preparing Rarity’s anus for its coming prize. Rarity bit the sheets in suspense, feeling Dash tease her rear opening as she listened to the athlete moan as she worked herself over.
After giving her cock two more pumps, Dash moved towards Rarity, letting her cock slap the two muscular, fatty cheeks. Rarity’s muffled moan could be heard as Dash started to rub her cock between those squeezable cheeks, gripping at them to listen to more of Rarity’s cute, muffled moans. Dash moved the tip of her length to the waiting rosebud, pressing against it enough for Rarity to feel, but not enough to push through. Rarity whimpered as she moved her rear, trying with all her might to entice Dash to penetrate her or to get the cock to slip in by her own movements.
Dash easily caught on to what Rarity was doing and slapped both cheeks, getting a gasp out of the woman. Rarity looked back, her cheeks burning red as her rear slowly turned a little red from the strikes. Rarity couldn’t explain what she felt at that moment, but she knew that there was a slight thrill from what Dash had done. Rarity turned forward again, pressing her face against the sheet as she shook her rear.
Dash continued to tease the entrance, giving a few more slaps to Rarity’s rear to get them to turn entirely red. “I think I’ve had my fun now, Rares. Now, just relax.”
Rarity did as instructed as she felt Dash use more force against her anus. Dash held the other woman firmly as she pushed the tip of her cock inside of Rarity. Rarity let out a little squeal of surprise at feeling her rump spread for the huge cock. Rarity’s gaze went hazy as she began panting heavily, groaning as she felt Dash slide inch after lovely inch of her cock into her tight butt. Dash let out a small growl as she pushed forward, inch after inch of her cock being sucked in the warm confines of Rarity.
“Damn, Rares. I don’t… remember you being… this tight,” Dash said between grunts, giving out a small chuckle as she slid her cock further in.
“I may have been practicing ahhhh… a little during o-ahhhh-ur downtime,” Rarity moaned as she felt herself expand to fix every inch of Dash’s length.
“So you finally… uhhh… used that magazine… so tight… that I gave you. Oh, it’s like my cock is going to melt in here. I really want to see the toy that you got,” Dash said, relishing in the tightness that squeezed her.
“M-ahhh-aybe I could… so full… put on… oh, Luna and Celestia, yes… a show for you,” Rarity offered, her grip ripping the sheets.
Rarity felt a throb inside her, letting her know that Dash found the idea very hot. Dash still had two inches left to go, her breathing heavy as she growled in frustration. She was lost in blissful euphoria and she wasn’t going to lose out on any ounce of pleasure she could receive as she fucked her girlfriend from behind. Moving her hands towards Rarity’s waist, Dash pulled the woman back as she slammed forward with all her might. Rarity’s eyes went wide as she felt the last two inches of Dash’s cock slam into her, the lube providing just enough slickness to slide it in.
Rarity moaned at the different full feeling she was getting with Dash’s cock stuffed in her ass. Both women were panting heavily, the dressmaker lost in pleasure as she drooled on her covers, her pussy leaking juices down her legs and staining the sheets. Dash kept her grip on Rarity’s hips, enjoying the tight contractions of the rear as it tried to decide to expunge her cock or hold it in place. Dash leaned down so that Rarity could feel her weight pressing down as she slowly pulled back. Rarity whimpered at the cold feeling of emptiness as the cock retreated, her ass shaking to beg for another filling.
Dash could feel Rarity’s rear try and grip her cock to keep her from losing it, but the lube made the task difficult and allowed Dash to pull back to just the tip. Rarity was openly whimpering to be stuffed again, shaking her rear as she played with her clit in hopes to entice Dash back inside. Dash grinned as she felt the woman beneath her shake in pleasure, her body pleading for more of her cock. Laughing a little, Dash pressed more of her weight down as she slammed back in. Rarity gave a loud gasp at how smoothly Dash slid inside of her again, her hands rubbing vigorously at her clit as Dash moved to a fast pace. Rarity knew that Dash wasn’t going to last long, if her heavy breathing and increasingly erratic moaning was anything to go by, and tried to help by meeting her halfway.
It wasn’t long before Dash was slamming into Rarity’s ass, the slaps of her pelvis against her cushiony ass echoing around the room. Rarity bit her lower lip, a bit of blood falling on the sheets as the feeling her anal walls form to the huge cock again sent a shiver up her spine. Rarity was lost in her own expansive sea of pleasure, every direction only offering more wondrous feelings than the last. The feeling of Dash pressing her further into the bed, burying her face in the sheets as her muffled moans filled the room. Dash kissed her neck, licking along the area she had bitten as the bruise started to form.
Dash knew that Rarity would scold her later about leaving such a noticeable mark on flawless skin, but at the same time, she knew Rarity also liked to have that mark on her. It was a wonderful reminder of how much the two of them had grown together as lovers. Letting a loving smile grace her lips, something only Rarity had ever been praised with, Rainbow moved her hand along Rarity’s stomach. The woman cooed under Rainbow’s soft touch as she traced the little muscle that showed on the fashionista.
Rarity shivered under Dash’s touch, the feeling of her fingers dancing along her skin causing her to smile. Rainbow continued to thrust, her balls hitting the lower part of Rarity’s slit and getting covered in her juices. The feeling of Rarity’s cool arousal against her hot skin was a lovely contrast as she tried to bring the two of them to orgasm. Rarity moved her other hand to her mouth, biting her finger as she felt her lower lips wink as the burning inferno inside of her warned of another impending climax.
Rarity removed her hand from her teeth, moving it down along her body, spreading some of the cum that had dripped from her face as she grabbed Dash’s wrist. Dash knew this meant the seamstress was close and to bringing their night to an end. Dash really didn’t want to end their wonderful night together, but Rarity had work in the morning, and Rainbow herself had some errands to run up in Canterlot. Dash removed her wrist from Rarity’s grasp, grabbing her hand and entwining their fingers together as Dash put everything she had in the last few thrusts.
Rarity let out a delighted squeal as her juices sprayed onto the bed sheets, effectively ruining them until she could get them washed. Rarity’s entire body shivered in pleasure as she was lost in her afterglow, her rear tightening around Dash’s cock further. The feeling of Rarity’s tightening walls finally pushed Dash over the edge. Spurt after heavy spurt of cum filled the seamstress’ rear, her belly distending a bit from the three combined loads inside of her body. Dash continued to fill her lover, her seed leaking out as Rarity reached her full limit. Seeing this, Dash pulled her cock out and allowed the last few strands to land across the fashionista’s back before finally drying out.
Dash rubbed a little bit of seed from the tip of her cock across Rarity’s cheeks before falling to the side, sweating profusely as she panted heavily. She was soon joined by Rarity, who wrapped her arms around her, kissing her cheek as the two basked in their shared afterglow. Dash threw an arm around Rarity as she looked over to the side, seeing the two necklaces Rarity had gotten them for their first anniversary. Dash was given one with three diamonds, while Rarity wore the one that had a lightning bolt on it.
Dash felt Rarity squirm against her, looking over to see the blue aura on her hands disappear as she heard a sigh of contentment. Dash smirked, knowing full well that Rarity had plugged up her ass to keep as much of the athlete’s essence inside of her as she could. Dash pulled the two of them to the top of the bed, pulling the covers down as she placed a pillow under Rarity. The seamstress sighed happily at the soft feeling of the pillow, the fabrics beginning to facilitate the coming of sleep as she cuddled against the woman she loved.
It took a few minutes, but after Rarity got some of her breath back, she looked up at Dash with loving eyes, giving a quick kiss to her lips before resting on her again. She spoke in a low voice that was filled with love and care. “That was… awesome… Dashie.”
Dash smiled at hearing Rarity say that, her heart fluttering at the notion of how loved she truly was with the fashionista. “You’re… awesome… Rares. I wouldn’t… trade you… for anything,” Rainbow said, giving a quick kiss to the other woman before pulling her close and letting their soft breathing lull them to sleep.
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