
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		The Gem of My Heart

		Written by Israel Yabuki

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Rarity

					Original Character

					Romance

					Sex

					Second Person

					Anthro

					Drama

					Human

					Sad

					Profanity

		

		Description

You've been sent to Equestria after you died in a plane crash. You lost your parents to a drunken taxi driver and lost all hope of ever finding peace in your homeland. But later on, in your new home in Ponyville, thanks to the help of the ever-so-lovely fashionista, Rarity, you try to find a way to repay her for everything she's done for you
WARNING: Contains romantic clop, vaginal sex, foreplay on the ocean beach and a very high chance of impregnation.
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The Gem of Her Eyes

Re-written by Israel Yabuki

Written and edited by NineTailBeastBall

Everyone goes through traumatic experiences sometimes in their lives. Some of them either go completely insane, or they try their hardest to move on for their own sake. But in your case, you fell into a deep depression some time ago when your parents, who were loved by so many as much as they loved you, were killed in a car accident. It felt like you were spat in the face, especially by the city of New York: where not even crime sleeps.
Your parents cherished and loved you to death. They’d bring you with them on trips because of their successful charity business. They were mostly weekend trips because they wanted you to have a good education.
Naturally sometimes you attracted the attention of bullies. However, they mostly called you names like “spoiled rich kid” and such. For the record, it was your parents’ money, not yours, but they still kept coming. One day, you told your parents about it, they told the school and got the kid kicked out the next day after he tried to get physical with you. With all those action movies you watched at home, you picked up on how to at least defend yourself.
In the end, you got to see tears coming out of the bully’s eyes, but you cried as well. His punches and kicks really hit hard after. While your mother scolded you for raising your fists at someone, your father on the other hand, praised you for doing what you thought needed to be done to stop the problem.
Yeah, there were a few ups and downs with your parents, but the end result was all the same: they loved you and wouldn’t change that for the world. And just when things were going so well for you and your family, tragedy butted in and snatched your parents away all because of a certain drunk taxi driver.
Life of course was never the same for you after you lost your parents, especially since you had no other living relatives. You naturally pressed charges against the driver who killed your parents and won the case.
You so rarely smiled, let alone came out of the mansion these days. Though, you might have gotten the inheritance, wealth counts for naught. There was no point in staying in your home anymore, so you packed your stuff and moved out of the mansion. As ironic as it is, you took a taxi to the airport.
You didn’t know where your life was going to look like once you leave New York, but anything that’s secluded and far away from any sign of civilization was fine by you. So, you went through the usual airport routine: getting your luggage checked out, passing the metal detector test and showing your plane ticket to the woman at the gate leading to the plane. 
You boarded the plane and sat in a chair all by yourself, looking out the window, waiting for takeoff. It feels like somehow you were just fed up with everything life has done to you and couldn’t help but want to say “You should have fucked off, stupid reality” under your breath.
Later on, after all of the other passengers were boarded, the plane finally started moving and in no time at all, you were lifted high in the sky. You still kept your eyes glued on the window, looking out at the sea.
Despite the beauty of the view, the only thing the sea made you think of was all the tears you shedded during your parents’ funeral. The guy who was responsible for your parents’ deaths was forbidden from showing his face, otherwise he’d risk getting a serious beating by you. Then again, you’d probably be the next one facing charges if you did such a thing.
Having looked out the window for who knows how long, things take a turn for the worse when you saw some dangerous storm clouds coming into view. However, whether or not this would be the end for you, wherever you land is better than living a life of misery.
The plane began to shake violently when lightning soon struck the plane. Naturally, all of the passengers began to scream for their lives... except for you. 
It was undeniable that the plane was going to crash any second, yet all you could do was close your eyes calmly, place your hands together and say under your breath “I’m coming home... mom and dad.”
With those last words, the impact of the plane caused it to explode and engulf you in the flames. Thus, the echoes of the screams finally seized.

You’re not sure what’s going on with you right now, but it seemed like only a short time after everything faded to black. Strangely enough, you could hear the sounds of people talking, probably about you since you can feel them poking at your body.
What you were about to realize real soon was that... these weren’t exactly people. They were instead colorful, anthro horses or ponies. Your eyes dart in every direction before you sat up.
“This doesn’t make sense, how am I still alive?” you asked yourself, grabbing your head. Surprisingly despite the plane crash, this minor headache is the only injury you have, if you can even call it that.
“Darlings, what is all the fuss abou-UAAHHAHAAA!!!” exclaimed a posh voice. Turning to meet the source of the voice, you debated whether or not your eyes were playing tricks on you, because you saw an elegant mare who had snow white fur and she had a horn on her head. Her mane was purple and done in a perfect curl. Her sparkling blue eyes reminded you all too well of sapphires, which happened to be your favorite gem.
The mare wore a baby blue blouse and a purple skirt. She had hooves for feet, not surprising really. But even if she is a horse, or pony, or whatever, you still admired how beautiful she was.
“Oh heavens, are you alright?” she asked in an angelic voice that could probably calm even the worst of children. You managed to give her a nod, trying not to look stupid as you did so.
“My word, your body is wee bit on the warm side! You’re not sick, are you?” she asked.
“No... the only thing I feel right now is a minor headache,” you replied, rubbing your head. “Forgive me for asking, but who are you?”
“Oh, how rude of a lady not to introduce herself. My name is Rarity darling,” she smiled holding a hand to her chest. You managed to keep your eyes off of her large bust just in case she might judge you as a pervert.
“And who might you be?”
To your relief, she hadn’t caught you staring at her breasts. You told her your name and the place where you come from. “Now that introductions have been taken care of, I got a question for you.”
“Of course, what is it you want to ask me?” Rarity asked.
“Where exactly am I and how did I get here? I remember blacking out after I got toasted and the next thing I know, I somehow ended up waking up here surrounded by... uh...” you couldn’t find the correct words to describe the horses, or ponies around you.
“Ponies, darling,” she confirmed. “And right now, you’re in Ponyville, a small little town that’s part of the beautiful land of Equestria. I know it might sound hard to believe, but I can assure you it’s the truth. Now, is there anything else you’d like to know?”
“Just one thing… how exactly did I end up here in the middle of the town?” you asked.
Rarity stroked her chin, but shook her head. “I’m not exactly sure, darling. But I do know that you probably don’t have a place to stay after whatever happened to you in your homeland. Perhaps maybe you can follow me to my home and I can cool you down. That fever of yours had probably gone through the roof,” she offered.
“I... I don’t know, I don’t want to be a burden,” you shook your head, hesitating. However the white unicorn let out a small giggle, which slightly eased your worries.
“Darling, no need to be so hesitant. After all, what kind of pony would I be to leave you out here in the streets. Ponyville tends to get a wee bit chilly when night falls,” she insisted as she took your hands in her own. She helps you up on your feet and guides you through the town until you came upon this two-story building with a sign that said “Carousel Boutique.”
“T-Thank you,” you finally said. “But, are you sure this is your house and not where you work?”
“Actually it’s a little bit of both. I’m one of those, how to call it, work at home mares. I make the most dazzling and beautifully custom-made designs of clothes for ponies in Ponyville and even in Canterlot. As a matter of fact, I have a shop set up in that very place.”
“So then, if you have a shop at this… “Canterlot” place, who’s holding down the fort?”
“Oh, it’s my manager, Sassy Saddles. I wanted to set up a shop in Canterlot so I could expand my business. However, I prefer to still work here in Ponyville as my home base. But enough about me, we’ve got to do something about this nasty fever of yours,” she said placing a hand on your forehead. “Your body is still burning. Just rest on the couch, I’ll get you a nice big cup of water and maybe a bag of ice.”
Rarity brought you over to this big red couch and sat you down right before she wandered off into the kitchen. She wasn’t kidding. While you didn’t feel it before, your body was really starting to heat up a bit. It was difficult to keep yourself from passing out.
Thankfully, she came back as soon as possible. She had a huge cup of water in her hands, but what she was… levitating was more than you expected. She had a bucket of ice with her and quite frankly, it was a good thing she did. She rushed over to you just before you were about to pass out. She sat down next to you and placed the cup of cold water to your lips.
“Here, drink this sweetie,” she said, helping you drink it. You took big gulps as she was helping out, getting the bag of ice over your forehead. You took in a deep breath as your body slowly began to cool down. It was hard to tell if you were dripping in sweat over your forehead or if it was just the ice melting. But you were able to regain control over your body and let out a sigh right after finishing your water.
“Thanks for the ice and the water, Rarity. Phew, I thought I was gonna pass out,” you said, slumping back on the couch.
“Just relax, darling. You’re still well enough to stand,” she replied in a soft tone. “Wait right here, I’ll be back with a towel to dry off the sweat.” And so, Rarity got up once again and walked back into the kitchen.
‘I don’t understand it, why is she being so nice to me? No one’s ever shown me that much kindness before in my life, other than mom and dad. Whatever the case, I’ve got to find a way to pay her back for everything she’s doing for me. Isn’t that right… mom? ...Dad?’ you thought.
Once you were done asking yourself mental questions, Rarity returned with a little towel and sits back down. She dabs the towel on your head, getting off any kind of sweat that’s running down your forehead. Your eyes look in her general direction and she gives you a warm smile.
“Heavens to Celestia, darling. What exactly happened to you that heated up your body that much in the first place?” she asked.
“It doesn’t matter,” you muttered turning away from her.
“Maybe not to you, but it matters to me. I can tell there’s something you need to get off your chest, now’s your chance to do so. Friends look after each other, after all, darling,” she insisted after she finished cleaning up the sweat from your body.
Friend? Having friends was something you only dreamed of having back when you were just a kid, and now this mare that you just met was already considering you as a friend. It was almost enough to make you shed tears… almost. Before you could tell her what happened, you took a deep breath and let out a sigh, calming yourself down.
“Alright, if you insist, then here it is: The reason why I was burning up before was because of the plane crash I supposedly... died in. I guess I got swallowed up by the flames from the moment of impact.”
“You WHAT?!” Rarity shrieked, making you jump. You move back a little too far and fell off the couch, back first. “Oh dear, are you alright, darling?” she asked, checking to see if you’re okay. “Oh do forgive me, I tend to become a little… over-dramatic at times.”
“As I was saying, I was involved in a plane crash and got toasted by the fire when the plane made impact with the ground.”
“Umm... and what exactly... is a plane, if you don’t mind me asking, darling.”
“I’m presuming this world doesn’t have planes?” you asked, to which Rarity shook her head. “Alright, I’ll explain it in a way you’ll understand. Picture a giant metal bird, only the wings don’t flap and it can travel from country to country in a matter of either a few hours or even a day. It doesn’t eat or drink anything except for this liquid that only it can handle and not humans. Inside the plane, there are two people who help steer it while a certain number of people sit and relax as they travel abroad. That’s my description of what a plane really is,” you explained.
Rarity seemed speechless after you gave her a description of what a plane was. Her eyes seemed to have shrunk from the shock and surprise.
“Tell me darling, have you ever considered taking a career in designing?”
“Are... Are you trying to hire me or something?” you asked, putting two and two together.
“But of course, darling. Surely, if you’re going to be living in Ponyville, the least I can do is offer you a job. In fact, I’ll even set up the guest room I have here in the boutique.”
In all your life, the only people who were generous that you’ve ever known were your own parents, but being found by someone like Rarity was certainly... well a “rarity,” so to speak. It seemed like during your darkest time, you thought it was all over... until this lovely, elegant lady came along.
“Y-You’d really do all that for me?”
“Of course, darling. We are friends after all, and I won’t turn my back on a dear friend in need. Now, how about we see how good you are with drawing up creative ideas,” Right away, Rarity gets up from the couch and gestures you to follow her. You did so and were led over to a huge chalkboard in the design room.
“What do you want me to do?” you asked.
“Simple. Whatever clothes design comes up in your mind, just draw it on the chalkboard. You never know, it might actually turn out great,” Rarity encouraged, handing you some chalk.
At first, you weren’t sure what kind of design you should draw. However after giving it some thought, something popped up in your head and soon, you began to draw your idea of a design on the board. First, you drew an overshirt and a shirt underneath with a red neck tie. Next, you drew the trousers and wrote down what color each piece of clothing should be.
For the over shirt and trousers, you decided on them being sapphire blue. For the under shirt, you thought white would be appropriate. As for the necktie, you were dead set on it being red. In addition to the design, you drew two chest pockets, one on each side of the over shirt. 

Rarity had given you all the time and space you needed in order to come up with some good ideas for your new designs. You were surprised at how much your ideas would skyrocket when it came to drawing up ideas for designer clothes. Once you had finished, you put the now halved chalk on the board and wiped off the sweat from your head. “Phew, finished,” you said.
It was quite amusing, you were so focused on the board you didn’t notice how much time has passed while you worked. In fact... you felt your empty stomach start to kick in and felt it rumbling loudly.
“I was wondering when you would get hungry,” you heard Rarity say to you from behind. You turned around to see her smiling and wearing some lovely glasses. You may not show much emotion, but you’re still a perceptive man, so you assumed she puts these on while she’s designing new clothes.
“Yeah, just a little bit,” you admitted rubbing the back of your head. Rarity came up to take a good look at your work.
“Ooh, darling, these new designs look simply divine! Wherever did you pick these ideas up from, I must know,” she said, fascinated by your work.
“Well, I guess they just sort of... popped into my head,” you said with a shrug. As crazy as it seems, it was the truth. You’ve never designed before and honestly couldn’t explain why you came up with what you did.
“Well I think these designs are simply lovely, darling. The detail you put into what color each piece of clothing is absolutely amazing. I dare say that we might actually have to start designing right away, but first...” Rarity paused for a second and then rubbed her stomach, too. “...a little quick snack is in order before we move on with your designs. Come along, deary. I’ll make us a delectable treat.”
“Okay then.” And with that, you followed Rarity as she led you to the kitchen. She grabbed a few ingredients from her refrigerator and the pantry and brought them over to the counter while you sat down at the table.
“Say, darling, it just struck me, but why were you on a... plane in the first place? Were you leaving to visit some far-off place or something?” Rarity asked while she started cooking. It was a little bit tough for you to talk about your past with anyone, but with Rarity, somehow she seemed to be so understanding about you. Like your mother always told you, always talk about your problems with your friends and family and it’ll make you feel better.
“Not exactly. I was planning on leaving on a one-way ticket to the mountains of a different country to escape the demons of my past,” you signed. “You see, I lost my parents in an accident when they got hit by a drunken driver. I was so devastated, I didn’t want to have anything to do with my hometown anymore, so I packed up my bags and left a few weeks after I took the guy who killed my parents to court and won the case. I also had to bury my parents.”
Judging by the way she dropped her utensils, Rarity must have been shocked when she heard why you were flying on a plane in the first place.
“Oh darling... I’m so sorry,” she said practically in tears by this point. It was rare, but you were actually feeling guilt that your new friend was so close to crying. It felt like even your own heart was breaking.
You couldn’t take it anymore, and rising from the chair, you walked over to Rarity and gave her a warm hug. She gasped a little bit, surprised by your actions and looked up at you with those beautiful sapphire eyes.
“No, I’m the one who should be sorry, Rarity. Ever since my mom and dad died, I didn’t want to have anything to do with anyone. I was too upset to acknowledge that reality sunk in, so I spat at it in the face when it took everything I held dear in my heart. But when you found me and allowed me, a complete stranger, to come to you house, it took me awhile to realize how much of my hope you’ve restored. Thank you, Rarity,” you confessed.
Rarity sniffled a bit and held you in a warm embrace. “You’re... You’re very welcome. I’m ever so sorry your mother and father are gone. And even though I might not know who they were, I have a hunch that they wouldn’t want their darling son to give up all hope. After all, no parent wants to watch their children live an unhappy life,” she said, genuinely.
After finally getting that burden off your chest, you let Rarity resume her cooking. In half an hour, she cooked up a delicious spread. She had a bowl of mashed potatoes, a bowl of salad, as well as what looked like alfredo noodles. Judging by how there wasn’t any meat, it would make sense since horses... or ponies, in that matter, are herbivores. 
You thanked Rarity for the meal and made sure not to show off lousy table manner when you started eating. The rest of dinner went by in silence, which you felt like you needed to break, but you just weren’t sure how. Then, suddenly, it hit you.
“Rarity?” you asked.
“Hmm?” she replied.
“Quick question: Am I the only human here, or are there other humans here? I realized it just now since all I saw were a bunch of anthro ponies when I first got here,” you said.
“Oh, yes, there are humans here in Equestria. Specifically, here in Ponyville. You’re actually the third human to arrive. On top of that, one of them is married to one of my friends, while the other one is engaged to one of my other friends and they’re both gonna have kids,” Rarity explains.
“What? Humans and ponies can breed? How is that possible?” you asked.
“Umm... perhaps it’d be best if I told you some other time. For now, let’s just finish eating.” Realizing your mistake, you nodded and awkwardly went back to your meal.

Once you were done with your delicious meal, you followed Rarity up to the 2nd floor. She leads you to a door and opens it up.
“Alright, darling. Here’s where you’ll be sleeping in. It’s got plenty of room and it should be able to keep you warm throughout the night. If you ever need anything from me, feel free to let me know and I’ll do whatever I can to help,” Rarity assured.
“Alright, thanks for everything, Rarity. Have a good night sleep,” you replied. She nods and walks off to where her room was located and walked through the door before closing it. You yawned and walked into the guest room she generously set up for you. You pulled the covers over and climbed into bed before covering yourself up in the warm blankets.
Before you went to bed, you stared out the window and watched as the night sky lit up so beautifully with the help of the beautiful moon, which seemed to be in a crescent shape. Maybe you were hallucinating or just hearing things, but you could swear that as you stared at the night sky, you heard the sound of your parents saying “We love you so much.”
A tear fell from your eye, but a smile appeared on your face. Your heart grew warm as if you were being given a hug by an invisible force. It felt so comforting, you placed your hand over your heart
“I love you, too,,, mom and dad,” you whispered, a little choked up.
With a sigh of happiness, you slowly closed your eyes and allowed your body to relax as you drifted off to sleep.

			Author's Notes: 
No clop yet, it'll be in the next chapter.


	
		More Than An Assistant


			Author's Notes: 
Here you go. The 2nd chapter has been re-written. Check out NineTailBeastBall's fimfiction and tell him how he did a good job helping out with the chapter. Thanks for the support and your patience, and remember to stay tuned for more to come and keep bronying on



The very next morning, you’re woken from your deep sleep. You hear the sounds of birds chirping from outside your window. You yawned and stretched out your arms before climbing out of bed. You made sure to fix your bed up when Rarity shows up. After all, while staying with a classy lady such as her, you figured she might want to come to see the guest room still fresh and clean.
Speaking of which, the elegant, young mare knocked on the door from outside. “Are you up yet, darling?” Rarity asked.
“Yeah, I just barely got up. Did you need something?” you asked as you finished stretching.
“I just wanted to let you know that breakfast is ready. Get yourself cleaned up and come on downstairs so you can get your energy up for a hard day’s work.”
Allowing the nice mare to lead you downstairs, it didn’t take long for you to catch the delicious smell coming from the kitchen. Walking in to see the food for yourself, you were rewarded with the sight of sunny side up eggs, hash browns and pancakes with banana slices.
“You did all this yourself?” you asked, amazed.
“Of course, darling. A proper lady has to learn the basics of cooking to lead a healthy lifestyle and provide for herself and her family,” Rarity replied
After washing your hands, you acted as a gentleman and pulled the chair for Rarity, who giggled in response.
“Why thank you, darling,” she said as she sat down. You nodded before moving to the opposite side of the table to take your own seat.
Just like last night at dinner, Rarity had outdone herself with the meal before you. You were just about to reach for your utensils when suddenly, you hear the sound of a younger voice coming from upstairs.
“Hey sis, is the food ready,” she asked with a yawn. You checked to see who it was and saw an adorable younger mare walking down the stairs. She was a unicorn and had snow white fur just like Rarity’s. Her eyes were bright green and she had a purple and pink mane, matching the colors of her pajamas. From your perspective, she looks like she’s probably 11 or 12.
From the moment her eyes locked onto you, she was both shocked and confused.
“Oh yes, I forgot to mention, darling. This is my younger sister, Sweetie Belle. She’s staying with me for a few weeks until mother and father get back. They thought I should spend some... quality time with her,” Rarity explained.
“Rarity, who is this?” Sweetie Belle asked looking at you with those big, curious eyes.
You told the filly your name as well as what had happened to you, making sure to keep it less extreme and more appropriate for someone of her age.
“Oh, I see. It’s nice to meet you. I’m Sweetie Belle, fellow member of the Cutie Mark Crusaders,” she declared proudly while shaking your hand.
“She’s a what?” you asked, quirking an eyebrow.
“She means she helps other young fillies and colts find their special talents in order to earn their cutie marks. Though, the poor dear and her friends had a wee bit of trouble when they were trying to discover their special talents,” Rarity explained in her sister’s place.
After you nod in understanding, the young unicorn grabbed a chair to join the two of you for breakfast. While she did make sure to show her manners at the table, you already had a feeling Sweetie Belle was more energetic than Rarity.
“So Rarity, has he proposed to you?” Sweetie asked, teasingly. While you just raised an eyebrow, Rarity on the other hand, blushed and accidentally dropped her fork on her plate.
“Sweetie Belle, you know how much it embarrasses me whenever ask something like that! Besides, we’re just friends and he’s actually going to be working for me and living with us, so I am going to ask you kindly to show some manners, okay?” Rarity asked.
“Sorry, Rarity,” she said, but flashed a quick mischievous smile. As her face returned to its usual pristine color, Rarity rolled her eyes.
“Come now, let’s finish up our breakfast or the food will spoil,” she said, obviously desperate to change the subject.
Fortunately for her, you weren’t going to encourage Sweetie Belle’s mischief and instead went back to eating. However as you ate, both you and Sweetie failed to notice how Rarity would occasionally glance at you.

Breakfast had definitely hit the spot, as you felt the energy you would definitely need for your first day working at Carousel Boutique. Though there were still a couple of hours before the store opened, leaving you with more than enough time to get a shower in.
As you expected, the bathroom had a nice and luxurious look to it and you had the intention of keeping it that way. Soaps and other appliances aligned the shelf and you would be sure to use them to clean up after yourself once you’re finished showering.
Speaking of work, you honestly still haven’t been able to figure out how you came up with that chalkboard design yesterday. You’ve never even taken any designer classes and yet you drew them on the chalkboard like it was something you do for a living.
Having gotten a good look at the many outfits that were displayed around the shop, you could tell Rarity has been sewing for years. You wondered how she felt when coming up with her very first design.
Turning the water off after a good 30 minutes shower, you stepped out and grab a towel, marveling how soft it felt as you dried yourself off. Once you were all dry, you opened up the new toothbrush Rarity had bought probably just recently. Since neither her nor her sister uses it, you decide to use it for yourself.
Applying the toothpaste, you wasted no time on cleaning away the plaque from your teeth. You brushed every nook and cranny of each teeth and your tongue before rinsing it out. Now that your mouth was all nice and clean, you put the toothbrush away before getting dressed and walked out of the bathroom.
Wearing the same glasses as she had on yesterday, Rarity was ready for a hard day’s work. She noticed you walking into her work shop and gestured you to come to her.
“Oh, how wonderful to see you’re all ready, darling. Sweetie Belle left to go play with her friends which should provide some quiet to work. For your first task, I’d like you to help me set up put some of these designs up on display. After that, I want you to handle the cash register while I work on your newest designs. Can you do that for me?” she asked.
“Yeah, sure,” you said with a hint of nervousness in your tone, something the fashionista was able to detect.
“Darling, what seems to be troubling you?” she asked placing a soft hand on your shoulder.
“I-It’s just that I’ve never had any work experience at all. I mean, what if I screw up or drive the customers away? What if I’m not cut out to be an employee?” you asked yourself, looking down in shame. Emotion was once again absent from your mind and heart, your courage thrown right out the window by your own self-doubt. But Rarity refused to let you think that. Placing a hand under your chin, she lifts you up, making you face her.
“Oh nonsense, darling. You’ll do absolutely fine as long as you stay calm and learn what I’m about to teach you. I’ve been doing this for quite some time now and I’ve already got two boutiques that are booming with business. If I can do it, you can do it, too,” she encouraged.
Her words of encouragement seemed to have given you a bit of a boost. And you pulled yourself together, you gave Rarity a hug. She hugged you back before she began showing you around the shop, teaching you how to work things like the cash register and her sewing machine in case she’s not around the shop. This also served as an excellent way to help make you become more independent.
Once Rarity has taught you all the basics, she walked up to the front door and switched the sign from “Closed” to “Open.”
“Alrighty darling, you know what to do! Get those attires set up for display. We’ve got a long day of selling and designing to do!” she orders with a smile. You nodded and helped get the outfits get put on display while Rarity got started on working on the designs you drew up last night.
You made sure to take your time to think of something unique for a design. One of the last things you saw before that crash was the beautiful shining sea below you. Should you use that for your next piece of work? Well it’s worth a shot. 
Anyways, right on schedule, a couple of ponies walk into the boutique. You continued to put up the last of the designs on the mannequins before moving up to the cash register. To no surprise, the currency was nothing like dollars. Instead the cash register was filled with these golden coins that Rarity correctly calls “bits.”
Remembering Rarity’s instructions, you waited patiently at the register for today’s first customer. From what she told you, this isn’t the only boutique she owns and her reputation precedes it. As a result, Carousel Boutique tends to get quite busy and you didn’t expect you would have to wait too long before someone comes in.
“Hello, and welcome to Carousel Boutique, can I help you?” you asked politely. The mare in question had yellow fur and a fiery orange mane matching the color of her eyes. Given this pony had wings, you realized she was a pegasus.
“As a matter of fact, you can. You see, there’s this stallion I’ve actually taken a liking to, but it’s kinda hard for me to get him to notice me. You got anything that’s nice, but at the same time, not too revealing?” she asked.
“Hmm, I think we might have what you’re looking for, follow me,” you step away from the cash register and show her around the shop, showing her all the different dresses on display. She seemed to like all of them, but there was one particular dress that she thought would impress this stallion she’s got the hots for.
That one particular dress was a one-strap glistening red dress that was long enough to almost reach her ankles. The mare checked the back of the dress and smiled how it only showed the top section of the back.
“Hey, this one looks like winner! How much do I owe you for this dress?” she asked. This question really got you stumped… for a few seconds until you read the price tag on the dress.
“This one goes for a good 50 bits. Follow me,” you said, having her follow you to the cash register with the dress. You pressed a few buttons and opened it up. The mare reached into her bag and pulled out some bits. You counted them in groups of ten and put the 50 bits in the cash register and gave her the remaining bits.
“It’s been a pleasure doing business with you miss... umm...”
“Spitfire. Captain Spitfire of the Wonderbolts. Now, you take care, soldier and thanks a bunch for all your help,” she replied before walking out of the store and taking off to the sky.
You felt relieved as your first sale went better than you expected. Rarity soon walked in and noticed that one of the dresses she put on display was already gone. She smiled at you, impressed with you making your first sale.
“My my, darling. That wasn’t so bad, if I do say so myself. Keep up the good work. There are still a lot more customers to come, so don’t get too comfortable,” she said and you nod.
“I understand, Rarity.” Having settled that matter, you both resumed your duties and prepared yourselves for the next customers that would show up.

The day went by just as Rarity predicted. Ponies, or more specifically, mares came flooding inside of the boutique, anxious to see what they want to get. No one seemed afraid of you, not even the slightest bit. Then again, Rarity did say you weren’t the first human to arrive here.
The clock read 12:45 and in the during of that time, you’ve already sold at least 10 or 15 dresses, two of them were at a discount approved by Rarity. Business went alright for your first time so far.
Speaking of Rarity, she came on down to check up on you. Her smile shined as bright as it did countless times. You can already tell she’s very pleased with your ability to sell her merchandise without asking for assistance. Even you were surprised that you were able to keep it for as long as you did.
“You’ve done very well, darling. I believe now is the perfect time for you to take your lunch break so you can recuperate,” she said, relieving you from your post. You stretched yourself out a little bit as you  walked away from the cash register and into the kitchen.
Once inside, you grab a cup and fill it up with water with a couple of ice cubes from the freezer. Then, you got out a plate of salad Rarity made for you and brought it over to the kitchen. You reached for a for and started eating the salad, savoring how tasty it is. It only took you at least 15 minutes to finish up before heading back into the shop. Right on cue, another mare walks in, only something didn’t feel quite right with this one, judging by how uneasy Rarity was feeling.
The mare in question didn’t have wings nor a horn. She was just a normal pony with a violet colored mane and pale orchid fur. Her eyes which were glaring at you or more specifically, Rarity, looked to be brown. Like Rarity, she too was obviously a pony of fashion as she wore a magenta blouse and had on a long, scarlet skirt that seemed to glisten and wore these fancy high-heel boots.
“Hello… Suri Polomare,” Rarity said, her smile quickly disappearing.
“My, my. It’s hard to believe how long it’s been since you and I first met, hasn’t it, Rarity?” Suri asked, scowling.
“I presume you two know each other,” you intervened.
“You could say that, darling,” Rarity responded with the same cold tone.
“Oh, we more than just “know each other.” We’ve met each other once before during a very special show in Manehatten! Poor, gullible Ms. Rarity had allowed me a swatch of her fabric to fix up my dresses,” Suri replied, still glaring at the fashionista unicorn.
“If I recall, you turned your back against me and copied my original design just to get the judges to rule in your favor! I was so ashamed that I let her take advantage of me like that!” Rarity retorted
“Spare me your self-pity, sweetheart! It’s everypony for themselves in Manehatten. If you can’t learn how to deal with it, you’re not fit to be a designer!”
‘Whoa, these mares don’t mess around when it comes to arguing. I think I’d better stay out of this fight if I know what’s good for me,’ you thought. Of course , there was only so much of this fight you’d be able to take before you interfered again. You wondered when that would be.
“It’s all because of you and your meddling friends that I lost everything! My designer career, my entire life’s work and my credibility! If it wasn’t for you, I would have had my name spread across Equestria worldwide!” Suri yelled, pointing at Rarity.
“My fault? It was your fault for taking advantage of my trust and generosity and used my own designs behind my back! If you were half the designer anypony else could be, you wouldn’t have resorted to such dirty tricks! Plus, don’t go blaming me for something I never did! Remember, it was Coco Pommel who ratted you out!”
“I don’t EVER want you saying that timid little outcast’s name in front of me ever again! You never should have got in my way! I had the prize within the palm of my hands and you ruined it! So long as I live, I will never forgive you for this!”
“I think I’ve heard enough out of you,” you said, walking in between the two arguing mares.
“Whoever you are, stay out of this! The mares are talking you… despicable hairless monkey!” Suri snapped at you, but you remained calm. You’ve been called worse after all.
“Call me whatever you want, I’ve been called worse where I once lived. Now, allow me to tell you something you should try to understand. Life isn’t always about taking from others just to do it for your own selfish gain. If you wanted to keep everything you worked hard to get, you would have had a better chance by actually doing stuff for others out of the kindness of your heart. Being greedy and selfish will only get you so far,” you explained.
“What makes you so sure that would work? And as if you could ever understand what I’m going through right now! I’ve had to resort to being a laundry maid at this run-down laundromat!” Suri said, clenching her fists. 
“Well I’m sorry, but like I said earlier, you wouldn’t be in that predicament if you hadn’t taken advantage of someone else’s trust,” you said. You couldn’t say that you didn’t sympathize for this mare, but then you decided to ask her a question that catches her off-guard. 
“Suri, was it? Tell me, why exactly were you so high strung on winning that you’d stomp over your competitors just to get to the top? And don’t tell me it was to remain #1, because I know there’s more to it than that,”
“I... well I...” Suri hesitated.
“Go ahead, I’m all ears,” you reassured.
“Oh alright, fine! I did it so I could finally step out of my blasted mother’s shadow! Every day, she expected me to always succeed no matter what I had to resort to in order to spread my name across Equestria… like she said. I wanted to spread joy to everypony who loved my custom designs, but mother always treated it like it was all just business! Yes, that’s right, she’s the reason why I hate other designers, not Rarity! Happy now?!” 
You and Rarity looked at one another, unsure of what to say. The only thing that you can tell is that both you and Rarity are completely surprised with this news. But Rarity seems to be the most surprised, considering she and Suri shared some history before. After careful thinking, Rarity comes up with a solution and walks over to Suri.
“Suri dear, maybe I can help you,” she said, causing her rival to raise an eyebrow. You too were curious of what she had in mind.

It may have taken up half an hour of the work day, but Rarity managed to help Suri start over from scratch thanks to some help from her connections. To be more specific, she had gotten into contact with her manager, Sassy Saddles to help Suri by offering her a position as a temporary employee at Canterlot Carousel in order to raise enough bits to rebuild herself a brand new boutique back in Manehatten.
When she does have enough bits, Rarity and Sassy Saddles would help spread the word about the new and improved Suri’s triumphant return with the added bonus of giving her a few donations to keep business flowing.
Now that the once obnoxious mare was gone, it was just about time to close Carousel Boutique for the night. After selling a total of at least 20 or 25 dresses, you had earned a well-deserved banquet, courtesy of the lovely Ms. Rarity.
So, dinner rolled by and you and Rarity were sitting at the table, having some baked potatoes with these “carrot dogs” as she put it. They tasted a lot different than hot dogs, but they miraculously tasted quite good. However, before you could finish it, Rarity suddenly tapped the back of your hand, getting your attention.
“Um, darling...” she said softly, shifting her eyes from you to the side. What’s more is you saw that her cheeks were heating up.
“What is it, Rarity?” you asked. She then rested her head against your chest, and soon your face started heating up as well.
“You really impressed me today when Suri showed up and gave me a difficult time. Even when she insulted you, you remained calm and collected. You didn’t insult her and throw her out, but instead, listened to what was bothering her and gave her the benefit of the doubt. It’s very rare that anypony would find somepony like you in their lives. Especially in my life.”
“I... I was just doing what I felt was right. My mom and dad always believed that there was always a reason to why people act sour towards other people and I figured Suri might have a reason, too,” you said. And what you told her was true. Even now, deep down you knew that no one is truly evil, just misunderstood.
“W-Well... I don’t know if this is the right time to say this, but... I think I’ve developed a bit of a crush on you.”
Just hearing the word “crush” made your heart skip a beat. Before that, you always considered Rarity as your closest friend, but knowing that she had developed these stronger feelings for you gave you a somewhat newer perspective on her.
“Rarity...” she silenced you by placing her finger on your lips. However it didn’t stay there for long. Before you realized it, Rarity’s lips had been planted on your lips. Feeling the warmth and softness of her lips made your heart race so quickly and unexpectedly at the same time.
7 seconds into the kiss, no more words were necessary, so you returned the kiss and held Rarity in a warm, passionate embrace. You stared into her beautiful, sparkling sapphire eyes while brushing her beautiful, purple mane.
After half a minute of kissing, you both broke the kiss and continued to stare at each other, embracing the newfound love both you and Rarity had for each other. Yes, for the first time in your life, you felt like you truly knew what it felt to find someone to share your love and happiness with. And deep down, you just know for certain that no other woman or mare can take Rarity’s place in your heart.

	
		Love in Las Pegasus



It’s been 3 months since that plane crash claimed your life back on earth and already, you felt like an entirely new man. Any emotion that you have thrown away because of the loss of your parents has been restored and you owe all that to a very special lady. And that special lady was none other than Rarity.
While you were dating her, she took the opportunity to introduce you to her parents, who were a little bit uneasy with Rarity going out with a “hairless ape” as they put it. Sweetie Belle had no problems with her big sister dating you, however, you became very curious when she mentioned someone by the name of “Spike” and how he’d be devastated.
You had to learn the hard way how this Spike fellow has had a crush on Rarity for quite some time, and for him to lose his chances of ever being with her, it would break his heart... heavily. One day, when you and Rarity visited her friend, Twilight and her husband, Beau. Both of them were as worried about how Spike would feel about this news as much as you would.
When he did find out, he slumped down to his knees saying how he was ashamed of himself instead of others. Despite that, he took it like a real dragon and just accepted that you’re now dating the mare of his former dreams.
You felt bad that he never got a chance to be with his dream mare, yet you still made an effort to try and befriend him and show him that there are still other mares out there who would love to be with him. Unfortunately, Spike was too depressed to try to find someone else, afraid that he’ll have his heart shattered even more.
All you could do was hope Spike’s broken heart would heal over time. For now, you have to get packed for your big trip to the beach located in Los Pegasus. You saved up your bits to arrange a trip there, making as many designs and selling new outfits as much as you could.
Suddenly you felt a playful pair of arms gently wrap around your neck, followed by a kiss to your cheek. Your face began to flush a bit before turning to see Rarity giggling and facing you with her angelic smile.
“Almost ready, my darling Silver?” she asked. Some time around last month, she gave you the nickname “Silver.” You liked the name since it fit your personality. Not too boring, not too perfect, just right.
“Yes, sweetums, I’m almost done. I just gotta pack up my swim shorts and my towel and we should be good to go,” you answered.
Of course, you weren’t going to admit it, but the thought of seeing your marefriend in a bikini was... kind of sexy. Just picturing her in one was enough to create a bulge in your crotch. Fortunately you quickly snapped out of your perverse thoughts, calming your erection before Rarity noticed.
After getting your swim shorts and towel packed up, you closed up your suitcase. Looking down at your watch, it read 1 PM which meant your train would depart in another half hour. Taking your marefriend’s hand, the two of you made your way downstairs, making sure to lock the doors as you left the building.
From what you heard, Los Pegasus is the ideal vacation spot for ponies who wanted to get away from the stress of their daily lifestyles just to gamble and party and have fun. More or less the Equestrian counterpart of Las Vegas. However, you and Rarity would be spending your vacation at a private beach house, away from all the noise.
It took about 20 minutes to receive your tickets since the line was a little long. Though it could’ve been worse as you still had 10 minutes left before the train departed. After showing your tickets to the conductor, you acted as a gentleman and allowed for your lovely lady to go in first.
Rarity giggled. “Silver, you’re such a gentleman,” she said.
“But of course. Anything for my dearest Rarity,” you bowed, making her giggle again. You followed her inside the train and took a seat next to her in the passenger cart. As you sat there with the beautiful fashionista, she decided to really pour on the cuteness and snuggle up to you, even purred a bit.
“You don’t mind if I snuggle with you, do you, Silver?” Rarity asked, giving you the prettiest star-glistening eyes similar to those of puppy-dog eyes.
“I don’t mind one bit, my precious diamond,” you replied before kissing her cheek. She sighed and nuzzled you as she cuddled with you.

The trip took a total of 3 hours before finally stopping at the luminous city of Los Pegasus. You can see the many lights and ponies cheering, having a good times. As fun as the city looks, what you and Rarity really wanted was a nice, relaxing trip without all the noise to keep you both up at night.
“After all the hard work we’ve done, a nice trip is just what we need darling,” Rarity said as she held onto your arm. You could feel her large breasts smush against you. You did everything you could to not let her see your boner. 
In order to get to your private beach house, Rarity had to check the map, which you gave to her. She read it thoroughly and found out the beach house was only a 30 minute walk from the train station, so it wasn’t gonna be too much of a hassle to get there.
“Oh, we’re in luck. The beach house isn’t too far from here. All we have to do is take a left before we reach the city,” Rarity stated.
“Alrighty then. But when we get close enough to almost see it, I want you to close your eyes. I want it to be a surprise,” you replied. Rarity nodded. You both took your suitcases with you and began your little stroll. 
The air was fresh and seemed to blow past Rarity’s beautiful mane. You sighed happily, as your lover’s seemed endless.
“Ah, the breeze feels lovely, don’t you think, Silver?” she asked with a wink.
“Simply divine... darling,” you teased, giving her a kiss as a bonus.
Rarity giggled and pinched your cheek. “You’re so precious, darling.” With that little tease over and done with, you continued on with your little walk.
Looking down at the map again, you knew you were almost close to the beach house. Now is as good a time as any to tell her.
“We’re almost there, Rarity. It’s time to close those pretty eyes of yours,” you said. Though it wasn’t like she could see anyway, as to make sure she didn’t spoil the surprise, you placed your hands over her eyes.
“Ooh, I cannot wait to see what it looks like. It’s making me so giddy!” she squealed. You chuckled at her excitement. You kept walking down the path and then felt your feet touch the white, sandy beaches. The beach house was right in plain sight. This was the first time you’ve seen Rarity act this excited.
“Alright Rarity, you can open your eyes now,” you said, removing your hands from her eyes. She opened her eyes and gasped at the sight of the beach house. It was a beautiful two-story wooden beach house with a pool in the backyard.
“Best part is we got it to ourselves,” you said before hugging your speechless marefriend from behind.
“S-Silver this is... absolutely amazing...” she said still in awe at the view. 
“This is only just the outside of the house, wait ‘til you see the inside,” you said giving her a wink. Having said that, you guided Rarity inside the beach house. Rarity was even more excited when she saw the interior.
On her left was a beautiful kitchen with a complimentary dish washer and a high-powered oven and stove. On her right, there was a huge living room with black leather couches with recliners. A glass sliding door in the living room lead to the pool out in the backyard. In the middle was a spiral stairway up to the 2nd floor.
You walked over to the stairs and climbed up to the 2nd floor. Turns out the whole floor was a bedroom complete with a king-sized bed. Over on the far left was an entire indoor wardrobe. Across from the bed was door leading to the bathroom and on the right was a glass sliding door that lead to the balcony.
You and Rarity stepped onto the balcony and watched as the sunlight reflected off of the ocean. Rarity inhaled the fresh air and took in the beautiful sounds of the waves washing up on the shore and receding. It felt so soothing, you couldn’t help but pull Rarity closer and kiss her cheek.
“This place is absolutely divine, darling. It feels nice to finally get away from the shop and relax out here. Best part is, when night falls, we’ll be the noise ones. Isn’t that right?” Rarity asked, swirling her finger on your chest.
“Of course, lovekins. But first, how about we unpack our stuff, then we can go out and enjoy a little fun-filled swim out on the beach. What do you say?” you asked.
“Oh yes, most definitely,” she agreed, jumping with glee. Just like before, you found this unusual excitement amusing. But anyways, you both headed back into the bedroom and set down the suitcases on the bed and opened them up. You took out your towel and your swim trunks and took them with you to the bathroom.
“Giving a lady her privacy, are we? Such a sweet gentleman you are, Silver,” Rarity compliments and winks at you. You wink back at her and close the door and change out of your normal clothes, then put on your swim trunks. 
Due to your quick changing, you waited in the bathroom for a while so Rarity could have a little bit more time to put on her bikini. You wondered exactly what kind of bikini she brought along with her. Though, no thanks to your fantasies kicking in, your bulge appeared once again. You facepalmed yourself and tried thinking cold thoughts, mostly because thinking up something nasty seemed too much for you.
“You honestly need to learn how to keep your “little friend” down there under control, darling. I didn’t say anything earlier before we got off the train because I didn’t want to embarrass you,” She calls out from behind the door. Now you felt really embarrassed and hated yourself for letting her see your erection like that.
“I’m sorry, Rarity.”
“No need to worry, it’s alright. You can come out now, I’ve got on my very best bikini just for you. Don’t keep me waiting,” she calls out in an angelic sing-song voice. However you also heard a hint of seduction as well.
You take a deep breath and walk out of the bathroom and behold the endless beauty Rarity is displaying for you. She is wearing a two piece green bikini with daisy stickers. Her top was barely able to contain her bountiful E-cup bust. She gives herself a little twirl, purposely giving you a full view of her tight, plump ass.
“Like what you see, my darling?” Rarity asked teasingly. If that wasn’t enough, she pulled off a sexy pose by pointing her left rear at me, keeping her left hand on her hip and her other hand on her mane, smiling seductively at you.
You were left speechless, wondering what has gotten into her today. Of course, it’s not like you were disgusted but you were curious of why she chose to act out this way. 
“Ooh, I definitely love what I see. Not a bad build, Silver,” she said walking over and tracing your chest with her finger.
You blushed heavily and rubbed the back of your head. “Aw, come on, you’re making me blush,” you said, trying your best to look away. However, Rarity’s soft touch on your cheek led you to look back at her.
“Your shyness is adorable,” she giggled. Afterwards, she grabs her towel and you grab yours before heading back downstairs and out the front door. Rarity couldn’t wait to get out and have a nice swim and neither could you.
As soon as your feet and her hooves touched the ocean water, she shivered and you got goosebumps going up your spine.
“Whoa, that’s chilly!” you exclaimed.
“Chilly” is an understatement, darling,” Rarity added.
“Really now?” you turned to her with a sneaky grin. She gets a little scared and is about to make a run for it. However, you were too quick and you picked her up bridal style.
“W-What are you doing, Silver?” she asked, a bit worried.
“Relax, Rare-bear, you’ll love it,” you replied, still keeping your sneaky grin. You scared the bejeebers out of her when you ran further into the water, then lean and fall forward. Rarity quickly swims to the surface before you. Once you resurface, you laughed out loud.
“How... DARE you! And I just had my beautiful mane done!” she pouts just as she splashes you in the face. You were laughing even harder.
“I’m sorry, hun. I just couldn’t resist! Look on the bright side, at least now it’ll be easier to get used to the cold water,” you said, shivering a little.
“I don’t know why, but I can’t stay mad at you for that long Silver,” she said shaking her head. She then wrapped her arms around your neck before locking lips with you. You return her kiss with one of your own. You caress her beautiful white fur coat and even grope her lovely breasts through her bikini. However, the moment you did so, Rarity broke the kiss. 
“D-Darling what are you doing?” she asked 
“Giving you some special attention. It’s one of my many ways of showing you how much I love you, Rarity. Haven’t you ever been given “special” attention?” you asked, rubbing her chin.
“N-Not like this...” she answered, embarrassed. “It just feels so… uncouth for even a proper lady like me.”
“Aww, there’s no need to feel embarrassed about it, hun. There comes a time when even a proper lady has to get some “special” attention, whether it’s from herself or her, how you say it, special somepony,” you explained. “But, if you feel like it’s too soon, we can always just stick to just kissing.”
“Actually...” she began as her blush deepened. “It does feel quite nice. Just.. be gentle with them please, darling.”
“You have my word,” you assured her. With that, she turned around, pressing her back against your chest, thus giving you more access to her breasts. You reach for her E-cup jugs and groped them as gently as you could. Then, you moved then in a slow, circular motion, much to Rarity’s enjoyment. Her cute moans were a telltale sign that she was loving it.
“That feels so... lovely...” Rarity moaned. You smiled and made her feel even more excited by caressing other parts of her body. By reaching underneath the water, you massaged her slender legs, including her inner and outer thighs. She cooed from your perverted, yet gentle touch.
You made her body shiver by blowing into her ears, which flicker adorably right after hearing a cute giggle from her. But then, you start to wonder how she’d react if you gave her horn some much needed attention. You found out once you gave it a few gentle strokes and already, Rarity let out the loudest and cutest yelp.
“D-Darling, please be careful. My horn’s most sensitive,” she said.
“Oh, sorry, Rarity. I didn’t know,” you said, rubbing her cheek. She hummed and snuggled against you. Since going after her horn was out of the question, you moved your hand down underneath her bottom bikini and played with her pussy. Rarity moaned beautifully, squirming as if she were trying to resist the pleasure, but alas, her body betrayed her.
“Ah! Oh dear, I feel so uncouth, and yet... I want more,” she moaned, getting all hot and bothered. You kissed the side of her neck and kept groping her breast with one hand and rubbed her wet flower with the other. It was nearly difficult to tell if she was leaking down there due to the ocean covering up Rarity’s privates. Suddenly, your aroused lover reached down and grabbed your wrist, signaling you to stop.
“However, what do you say we go back to shore first Silver?” she asked batting her eyes.
“With pleasure, my beloved Rarity.” As she expected, you carried her bridal style out of the water and onto the dry land. Setting her down gently afterwards, you sat down on the ground, only to get pushed onto your back by Rarity.
“Why don’t we make a bet, deary? If I make you cum first, you will have to start calling me “mistress” when we start the main event. However, if you make me cum first, I’ll start calling you “master” the moment we get it on.”
“Great, then here’s what I’m thinking: If, and this is a big “if.” If we both cum at the exact same time, I’ll start off by being the dominant one and you can finish it up by being on top. Does that sound fun... “mistress?” you teased, booping her on the nose.
“Oh, I am very pleased with your idea... “master,” she retorted in the same manner.
With the little bet wagered, Rarity turns herself around and gazes down at the bulge in your tent. Meanwhile, you had your eyes set on her lovely posterior. Lifting her bottom piece bikini down, you get a full view of her tasty, wet flower. Of course, doing so only made the tent in your swim trunks throb and grow bigger.
You felt Rarity pull down your swim trunks and stroke your hardened shaft. Her gentle and soft hands wrapped around the base of your shaft.
“Mmm, Silver, I never knew you had such a magnificent penis. It’s probably bigger than anything I’ve ever imagined. It certainly looks so delectable I could actually...” She cuts herself off and wraps her lips around the tip of your shaft. She swirls her tongue in circles, making you spurt out small droplets of pre-cum.
You groaned from the pleasure, hoping it wouldn’t stop, but you realized that the bet was still on and you had to make sure you didn’t lose, no matter how much she wanted to. So, you began to lick Rarity’s delicate, dripping flower.
It was such a relief that no one was around. As exciting as the thought of being caught sounded, you cared about Rarity’s reputation just as much as she did. Having her be seen having oral sex with you like this would rub off on ponies in a bad way.
“Rarity you know I wouldn’t do this if there was a chance of getting caught, right?”
“I know, darling. You wanted to make sure we were away from prying eyes and you did just that by renting out our own private beach house. Thank you,” Rarity said genuinely.
“Your very welcome, my precious diamond,” you said with a smile. Rarity giggles and takes in all of your cock and bobs her head up and down, sucking on the base and the tip. You moaned and went back to slurping up her pussy juices.
As Rarity continued to moan, the vibration sent shivers throughout your body and vice versa. Both of you gave it your all. Rarity turned it up a little by gently massaging your ball sack. You on the other hand, attempted to triple it by rubbing her clit and squeezing her soft and wet marshmallow posterior.
You and your lovely gem couldn’t keep up the intense pleasure for much longer. Pretty soon, both of you reached your limits and came at the exact same time. She sprayed you with her delicious liquid honey while you shot ropes of your semen down her throat. Remarkably, she gulped down every spurt and you drank every last drop of her honey in big gulps.
By the time your climaxes died down, Rarity helped put your swim trunks back on while you helped cover up her marehood, putting her bottom piece bikini back on. 
Rarity turns around and gives you a big kiss on the lips, which you accept without question. She can probably taste her own cum as much as you could, but neither of you even remotely cared.
“You were magnificent, Silver. If I ever feel the need to quench my... urges, I can always come to you for support,” she said, nuzzling you cheek-to-cheek. You couldn’t help blushing at her praise and gave her a warm hug.
“I’m always happy to assist, my precious jewel. Now what do you say we go for another swim before we turn head inside and... get to the main event?”
“Sounds like a wonderful idea Silver,” she said cheerfully before giving you a peck on the lips. You were slightly disappointed that the kiss didn’t last that long, but you quickly got over it and led Rarity back into the water. 

Your fun in the ocean lasted a good 1 hour. After all the fun was spent from you and your lovely lady, you settled into the beach house and had a nice, tasty dinner with a nice cup of wine. Being the gentleman you are, you made sure to pay for everything despite Rarity’s protests.
You knew from the moment you saw your beach house’s balcony that it would provide a good spot to watch the sunset. Holding Rarity’s hand the two of you got comfortable as you sat down to admire Celestia’s work
“Isn’t it beautiful, Rarity?” you asked.
“It’s absolutely wonderful, Silver. This is the sweetest thing anypony’s ever done for me,” Rarity replied, admiring the sunset. You however looked away to stare at her eyes, which have begun to shine with the light in front of them.
“You know Rarity, before I came here very few things interested me, including the beauty of a sunset. Ever since I lost my parents, I wasn’t able to see the point of having emotions which is why I acted so... depressed all the time. But when you showed up that day and helped me back on my feet, it felt like a spark had reignited inside of me. Like, hope and kindness wasn’t dead. You gave me a reason to keep on moving forward and in turn, I couldn’t ask for a better marefriend than you,” you confessed.
Rarity finally looked away from the sunset and you saw that tears of happiness were forming. “I’d... I’d do anything for you, my darling Silver… anything,” she said, going up to you and hugging you.
By now the sun was completely out of sight, but it was beautiful while it lasted. Luna’s moon shined over the horizon and it was the perfect time for you and Rarity to start off the night by finally turning in your V-cards. So you head back inside the bedroom and then close the door to the balcony. 
To start things off, Rarity decides to help you undress by taking off your shirt. Your whole upper body wasn’t exactly that of a bodybuilder, but it was a fair enough build, minus the 6-pack. Rarity moves downwards and pulls your pants and boxers down. Your cock sprang out and stood tall and proud.
You caressed Rarity’s face ever so gently before kissing her yet again. Your tongues danced together so elegantly. Sadly, Rarity pulled away in order to take off her nightgown. She had on that nightgown since you and her came back to the house and got dried off. It was a beautiful violet colored see-through nightgown that sparkled like the night sky.
After she took it off, Rarity was now standing right in front of you, completely naked from the tip of her horn to her hooves. She moves forward and pressed her naked body against yours and locks lips with you once more.
This kiss didn’t last as long as Rarity expected, as you moved your lips to begin kissing her neck and work your way down to her large jugs. Like the gentleman you were, you made sure to be gentle with Rarity’s bosom just like how you were gentle with her out in the ocean. She cooed in approval and brushed her hand against the hair on your head.
“Darling… I have a confession. I’ve been thinking of doing this ever since that day I developed a crush on you... but I couldn’t bring myself to do it up until now...” she muttered,
“You... You’ve waited that long?” you asked in surprised. She nodded her head in a shy manner. “Well, I’m ready when you are, Rare-bear,” you assured her.
“Please go slow...” she asked timidly.
“Of course,” you nodded. After she calmed down a bit, Rarity lays herself down on the bed and spreads her long legs apart and then her marehood. Her face was completely red at this point, all too easy to see given her natural ivory coat. 
You moved yourself onto the bed and aimed your hardened shaft at her dripping entrance. Once it was aimed at the right spot, you sink your shaft in slowly, making sure that you don’t hurt her too much. Reaching down, you took her hand in your own to provide some comfort
Once you reached far enough, you felt yourself breaking past her hymen. She let out a gasp and a moan of pleasure and pain. Her cherry had been popped. Tonight, you and Rarity have no become a man and a mare. Nothing in the world was going to change that.
“I-I love you, Silver... so very much,” Rarity said, choked up with a smile.
“I love you too, Rarity,” you replied. She pulls you in for a hug and whispers in your ear.
“You can go ahead and move, darling. I’m ready...” she whispered. And so, you did. You started a slow and steady rhythm of pounding Rarity. She holds you in a warm embrace and emits cute moans of pleasure. The pain she had felt earlier had been replaced with utter bliss and pleasure.
You leaned down to resume kissing her neck, making her giggle in response. As you showered her collar with kisses, you maintained a slow and gentle pace. Rarity slowly wrapped her legs around your waist. She continues to moan every time you thrust inside of her love cave. Slowly and steadily, you picked up some speed while moving onto playing with her heaving bosom.
“S-Silver... T-That feels a-amazing...!” she stuttered through her moans. “P-Please, give it to me a little faster…”
“Are you sure? Last thing I’d want is to hurt you,” you said
“I’ll be fine, Silver. You’ve been so gentle with me from the start, I’ve gotten used to the feeling of your large phallus inside of me. I can handle it a little rougher and faster now,” she reassured.
With her approval, you went ahead and put in more speed and power into your thrusts. Her insides became more wet and slippery. Easy enough for you to slide in and out of her pussy. Rarity kept her eyes closed, moaning like crazy.
“T-That’s it darling...! You d-don’t have to b-be afraid... AH! Oh yes, master! Ravage me!” Rarity shrieked. Suddenly, your eyes gaze up at her horn. You know how sensitive she is up there, but you couldn’t resist the urge to give it some love. So, you leaned forwards and stroked her horn and gave it a few good long licks.
Rarity squirmed and shrieked in utter pleasure, but managed to flash a small smile. Evidently, she didn’t mind the way you handled her. You thrusted deeper and harder inside of her wet passage and eventually grazed the tip of her womb with the tip of your manhood. Her juices leaked out of her pussy and wet slaps emitted throughout the room. Each of you were having the time of your life right now.
But when it came time for your climax to hit, you stopped and switched positions with Rarity and placed her on top of you. Once again, you became entranced as you looked into her eyes, which shined like sapphires. 
“Such beauty...” you whispered, causing your marefriend to giggle seductively and stare down at you with her bedroom eyes.
“Such a handsome gentleman. You remembered about our bet from earlier. You must have been pretty close to cumming, weren’t you my darling Silver?” Rarity asked changing her tone to a sultry one. “Now, you just relax and let your mistress finish what we started.”
You nodded and felt Rarity start bouncing on top of you. Her soft hand rested on your chest while her other arm pressed against her bosoms just to tease you. She panted heavily with a deep shade of red coating her cheeks. You moaned from how deep you can feel your shaft reach inside parts of Rarity’s love tunnel that you never knew were there.
“H-Heavens to Celestia, Rarity! This feels so good!” you groaned, closing your eyes shut.
“Ah-ah... y-you s-shall refer to me a-as “Mistress Rarity,” she corrected through her panting.
“R-Right, my bad... “Mistress Rarity,” you nodded, too mesmerized by her skills to be scared.
“Good boy... good boy...” she whispered before batting her eyes. Raising her hips, she then slams back down hard. You groaned in pain, but in pleasure at the same time. Rarity makes it even kinkier when she grinds her hips back and forth while she massages her large breasts. You and her let out moans of pleasure as the naked fashionista rocked your world.
Watching her cadres her own breasts, you couldn’t resist anymore and moved her hands away so you could grope her yourself. Rarity bit her lower lip while keeping that seductive grin, suppressing her moans.
“Y-You naughty stud... groping y-your mistress’ b-breasts like that. You’re so... uncouth...!” she said no longer trying to hold back her moans.
You didn’t take her words to heart, since it was obvious she was only teasing you. You continued to grope and knead her breasts, admiring how soft and firm they were. You felt like you could actually grope her for days.
You got even bolder and with a smirk you moved your hands down until you got to her rear. Placing your hands on each of her three diamond cutie marks, you give her squishy butt cheeks a good squeezing, kneading them like dough. It was hard to decide between her rear and her breasts when it came to softness.
“Sorry... I just can’t help myself...” you said as you continue your massage. Despite her rough bouncing, you managed to keep your grip. Sadly, the more she bounced violently on you, the closer your climax was getting.
“S-Silver my p-precious s-stud... Y-Your mistress h-here is going t-to...!” Before the aroused mare could finish the sentence, you instantly catch up on what she’s about to say.
“M-Me too, Mistress Rarity! I-I’m cumming, too!” you groaned. You let go of her butt so you could instead reach up to caress her blushing cheeks. She leans down and presses herself against you, connecting her lips onto yours. Her hips slammed onto your crotch too quick for you to sync with her.
Letting out a loud moan inside each other’s mouths, both of you reached your climaxes. Rarity’s juices sprayed all over your crotch and the bed sheets while at the same time, you shot huge chunks of cum inside of Rarity’s love tunnel.
With a dizzy look, the mare collapsed on top of you, panting heavily. You were just as worn out as Rarity was. Just then you realized something.
“Rarity... you are aware that I ejeculated inside... right?”
“Yes, I’m well aware of that. I really don’t mind it one bit,” she responded looking up at your shocked expression. “If I’m to become a mother, I’ll gladly do so as long as I have you with me. I wouldn’t have done this if I wasn’t ready. The question is “are you ready?” she asked.
That was quite a question for her to ask. As you thought about it, you came to accept that eventually you would have to step up in your life and raise a kid. Now the thought of actually having one with the love of your life actually thrilled you to no end. You stare up at Rarity with a calm and warm smile.
“You bet I am. If you’re ready to be a mother, then I’m ready to step up as a father. I’ll be there for you and our baby through thick and thin. Frankly, I have no doubt being the generous lady you are, you’ll make a wonderful mother,” you said tapping her on the nose.
“And you’ll make a handsome father. But for now...” Rarity paused to let out a tired yawn. “...I believe it’s time for me to get my beauty sleep. Have a good night, Silver. I love you, my darling,” she said, nuzzling onto you.
“I love you too, Rarity,” you said as you too let out a yawn. No more words were exchanged. The only sounds you can hear were the cute sighs coming from your sleeping beauty and the waves crashing onto the sandy beaches. The sounds brought sounded so soothing, you snuggled Rarity closer to you and gave her belly a good rubbing before passing out. All the while, you couldn’t stop thinking about the day when a new life would be brought into your lives.
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