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		Description

Bass Canon is already having a wonderful birthday, with all her friends, and even a couple of her heroes, having come to wish her a happy day. When everyone heads home, and she's getting ready for bed, she finds a present that she somehow missed.
Inside is the greatest gift she could imagine, a wonderful rubber suit! Putting it on, however, inspires a certain new mindset, one that is very interested in sharing her gift.
Done as a birthday present for Bass Canon!
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The sun was setting in the sky, and the last of her guests were waving farewell. All told, Bass Canon had had a wonderful birthday; why, even Princess Twilight Sparkle had come to the festivities. She really couldn't ask for more than what she had, which made it all the more befuddling she felt as if something had been left off.
She looked over the stacked gifts: a book from Twilight, of course. Vinyl had dropped off an advance copy of her next record, and Rainbow Dash had gotten a signed Wonderbolts picture. It looked like the pegasus knew Bass and her desires well, as the shot was a closeup, and the flight suits seemed to be freshly polished, how wonderful...
Wait, what was this? It seemed like there was one present left unopened. It wasn't tied with a bow, and it didn't have a tag, just a shiny black wrapping paper. Curious, Bass Canon opened the present; a large shoebox. Contained within was a pair of leather...no, latex boots. Shiny and black like the wrapping paper, though obviously much fuller in form, and, to her delight, seemingly perfectly sized for her. She looked over the wrapping and the box again, searching for a tag, but no such luck.
"Well, no harm in trying them on, right? Since someone was obviously so very generous..." this was all the excuse she needed to kick off her shoes and sit down to pull on the new boots. She expected, thanks to the design and material, that she would have to struggle a bit to get them on, so it was quite nice when her feet slid right into the boots as if they were meant to be there. "Oh, these are delightful!" she realized, the inner part of the boot seeming to hug her feet. "Mmm, yes."
When she stood up, the soles of her feet sank into the boots slightly, just enough to cushion her step as she walked about. "Oh, man, this is the best present ever! I...I need to show everybody." she couldn't explain it. She knew that it was late, but she also knew that everyone had to see her amazing new boots. Vinyl didn't live very far from here...perhaps she could show the DJ pony tonight, and everyone else tomorrow. After all, Vinyl Scratch was usually up later than most mares...yes, that would be a delightful idea.
As Bass headed out the door towards her friends house, she didn't notice her new, shiny boots tightening around her, nor the tendrils creeping up around her body. No, she was too focused on getting to Vinyl Scratch and showing her how wonderful she was feeling. Before long, she was standing at the musicians door, knocking eagerly and bouncing on her heels.
"Oi..." Vinyl muttered, opening the door, her hair all a mess. "Bass? Did I leave something at your place?" 
"Oh, no no...you just...you have to see these! Look!" Bass Canon said, lifting a leg to show off her boots.
Vinyl looked down, up at Bass, then down again, a bemused expression on her face. "I guess that's another present. That's really cool, but it could have waited until morning?"
No...she didn't understand how wonderful this was...she had to understand...Bass advanced on the bleary-eye'd unicorn, her intent clear in her mind as she pushed Vinyl back into her own home.
"Hey, what's this all...mmth!" her protests were cut off as Bass pushed her to the floor. What was the best way to appreciate these kinds of boots? Worship, that had to be it. Vinyl would see how great they were very soon.
"No, it couldn't..." Bass said, a new, stronger tone to her voice. She surprised herself at how...dominant she was feeling right now, but it felt great! These boots gave her such wonderful confidence! "I wanted you to be the first to taste it...lick, Vinny! Lick my wonderful boots!"
With one of those boots right in her face, Vinyl wouldn't have much choice otherwise, and so she began to lap away at the shiny latex presently encasing Bass' foot.
"Oh yes...more...harder..." Bass purred, reveling in the feelings as she watched her friend lick her boots. It was so...right! She deserved to be on top, and her friends would love to kneel at her feet, worship her, serve her...and it looked like Vinyl was enjoying herself too, little gasps of pleasure escaping her as she started to lick much more earnestly.
"I am your Mistress...yes, Mistress Bass, I like it..." she cooed, stroking her friends cheek with the side of her boot before allowing her to resume her worship. Her clothing had undergone a change in the past few minutes, it seemed, a new leather skirt swaying as she moved, and latex gloves as black as her boots, and up to her elbow, suddenly on her arms. A tight purple rubber blouse completed her ensemble, and it seemed as if her pet was being blessed with new attire as well.
Vinyl gasped in pleasure as red rubber spread out from her chest, replacing what clothing she had been wearing with a rubber body suit. No, wait, it stopped when it had covered her torso, a brief gap before stockings and gloves moved down arms and legs. Vinyl took that boot, the focus of her attention, in her hands, and a collar locked around her neck with a dangling tag. Her name on one side, and "Property of Mistress Bass" on the other. "Y-yes, Mistress..." she gasped out, shuddering with delight.
A devious smile crossed the lips of Bass as she patted Vinyls head, sitting back and simply enjoying the worship. A leotard with gloves and stockings was a nice look for her first pet, but her thoughts drifted to that flight suit Rainbow wore when she was training with the Wonderbolts. A few modifications, and it would make an excellent look for her second pet...mm, perhaps she should get Rarity involved as well. So many new outfits to design...all of Ponyville simply had to experience this.
They all would find their way to her hooves soon enough.

	