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"See you in a few weeks Rarity!"
As Coco Pommel leaves Ponyville after a visit to her friend, Rarity is intent on making use of a new inspiring fashion line that requires her to be a much larger than usual.
Inspired by the story thumbnail and the follow up picture done by the very talented Dufel. Both pictures are located on his tumblr and derpibooru. Full credit to him.
This was also a test to see how quickly I could write a story, this nearly 6k word story was done in just over 2 1/2 hours with proofing. If you like this please see my journal! I offer commissions!
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“See you in a few weeks Rarity!”
It was a rather frosty morning at Ponyville train station. Rarity was very glad she had decided to put on her scarf and a matching winter jacket. She shivered a little in the cold, smiling as best she could through her chapped lips. Coco, her friend and fellow dressmaker was heading off back to the big city for a few weeks to pick up some ideas for a new line.
“Of course dear, I’ll be here when you get back! I can’t wait to hear your ideas when you return!” Rarity replied in her usual chipper tone. There was a whistle from down the end of the platform as the conductor for the train blew his whistle to signal its imminent departure and shouted “All aboard!” Coco smiled and waved a hoof, the door shutting behind her as the train whistled and made tracks out of the Ponyville towards Manehatten.
Rarity waved a hoof back, until it was out of sight. When she was finally sure it had left and Coco hadn’t had second thoughts she relaxed, it was rather fortuitous that she had to disappear for a few weeks. Barring any friendship related issues she might be needed for her mind mentally checked off what might suddenly rear its head to call her away.
There was nothing, nothing at all. It was perfect.
As she made her way down from the platform after bidding her friend goodbye she stopped, off in the distance coming towards her at a fair pace she could make out Pinkie, bouncing towards her in that joyous way that she normally did. She smiled, and decided not to move any further, she was bound to see her. Sure enough…
“Rarity Hey how’s it goin’? You just got off the train?”
“Uh, not quite Pinkie - just seeing off a friend. Coco? You remember her?” She said with a little grin.
“Course I do? How's she doin’ these days!? I didn’t know she was in town!” Pinkie replied in her usual bubbly tone. Her body came to a standstill too as she stopped bouncing to talk to Rarity.
“Only briefly dear, I just had to see her off.” Before Pinkie could get away, Rarity launched into a query. It seemed the most obvious thing to start her off and her friend was hardly able to turn her down. “I’m a little peckish. Fancy something to eat? For some reason I’m craving some ice cream right now.”
Pinkie’s smile widened heavily, it was very unlike Rarity to ask her to get something to eat with her and she began happily bouncing again and jumped at the chance to take her up on it. “Of course! That’s like asking if Princess Celestia lives in Canterlot!” She beamed back at her friend. “C’mon I know a great place! And it isn’t Sugarcube Corner for once!” She started to bounce away with a happy giggle, and Rarity thought it best to just follow her and keep up as best she could with her friend.
Before long the two of them stopped outside a small building. Frozen Ice’s Tasty Treats. The name didn’t leave a lot to be desired but Rarity trusted her friend. She was most likely the foremost authority on where to get the best ice cream in town, at least after the Cakes. Regardless she wasn’t going to start doubting her now.
“So, where did you hear about this place?” Was the first question.
“Oh! Well I was taking an order a few weeks ago at Sugarcube Corner and I heard some ponies talking! They kept mentioning somepony called Frozen Ice. I thought she was some sorta spooky witch or something! But after a little more listening I realised that was just her name. Who would have thought!” Pinkie smiled, bouncing her way inside the establishment as Rarity followed behind her. She continued her hyperactive ramble not really knowing if Rarity was taking any of it in. “Anyhow, I did a little searching around town and here we are! Frozen Ice’s Tasty Treats! If I’m honest the ice cream isn’t quite as good as some you get in Canterlot but it’s amazing for Ponyville! The Cakes have competition!”
It hadn’t taken long for her to find a table and both the mares sat down at it. The place was fairly quiet, a few other ponies occupying some of the tables. Rarity levitated a menu in front of her face and began looking down the list. It was as the name suggested, all they sold was ice cream of varying kinds.
“I think I’ll try a strawberry sundae. What about you dear?” She asked as Pinkie cast an eye over the menu herself. She watched as Pinkie slowly, something rare for her, made her selection.
“The toffee tower for me today! Really Rarity? Just one? With your figure you could afford to eat at least a few. When was the last time you ate and what was it?” Pinkie inquired, she was rather good at making her questions suddenly serious when she wanted to and pulling back from her bubbly nature. Rarity probably knew this more than anypony.
“Well...this morning...and just a small salad.” She replied a little meekly, she knew what was coming.
“WHAT? A SALAD? THAT’S IT?” Pinkie almost yelled in response to her reply. A few other ponies looking up from their tables forced her to quieten down and return to normal volume. “I mean, a salad? Rarity please. You’re so skinny! I think you can afford to eat a little more than that. You’ll be nothing but skin and bones!” Pinkie waved a hoof, and a rather young looking waiter pony trotted over to their table with a small notepad and pencil in her mouth, she set it down on the table to greet the two of them.
“Welcome! I am Frozen Floe! What can I get you two mares today?” She asked, a little smile on her lips and slight high tone in her voice. The mare clearly enjoyed what she did. Pinkie went back into questioning mode.
“Frozen Floe? So who’s Frozen Ice?”
“Ah! My sister! She runs it, currently making ice cream in the back. All hoof made here you see. It takes up rather a lot of her time. I mostly service customers.” She replied, picking up the pencil in her mouth. “Haff ou madf a decificion?” Her words becoming a little laboured trying to juggle the pencil around in her teeth.
Pinkie decided to speak for both of them before Rarity could butt in. “Yes, one toffee tower, one strawberry sundae and your gigantic banana kaboom please! Extra chocolate sauce!” The pink mare managed to get out of her lips before Rarity even had a chance to respond or raise a hoof in protest. Frozen Floe simply wrote the order down and put the pencil down to reply. “Thank you both, I’ll be out shortly with the order!” With that she picked the pad and pencil back up in her maw and made her way back to the serving area. When she was gone Rarity finally had a chance to speak up.
“Pinkie! Really? A banana kaboom? What even is that? Well you can eat most of it. I’ll be sticking with my sundae!” Rarity huffed, a little pouty that she didn’t even get a chance to voice her displeasure before now. She saw Pinkie’s face drop a little.
“I think you’ll really enjoy it Rarity, and you hardly ever treat yourself, except when it comes to fashion. Indulge in some food for a change!” Pinkie replied, her mood instantly brightening up, and even more so when Frozen Floe dropped off the first order. The toffee tower and the strawberry sundae. Both mares started to dig in, Pinkie being traditional and using her hooves and Rarity trying to maintain her ladylike appearance and hovering a spoon with her magic.
As soon as the first piece of ice cream hit her mouth she knew this wasn’t going to end well. That new line she had been putting together had to be tested and this was the only way to do it properly.
It was something she had been toying with for a while actually, Rarity starting to get lost in her own thoughts. There was a massive untapped market she had not yet catered for. One of rather interesting lingerie she had come across. In fact it had absolutely fascinated her. The thing was, it accommodated mostly plus sized ponies. At least that’s how she’d put it. The items she had seen at the few fashion shows she had attended where it was becoming popular were rather well...revealing to say the least. It had certainly inspired.
Garters, thigh highs, even bras to accommodate rather large and milky crotchboobs were on display. Every part of a ponies body was import to accentuate just right and well...this drew attention to areas she didn’t usually cater to. And it was absolutely flying off the shelves. After the shows the fashion designers making and hawking them had been absolutely inundated with orders. Rarity decided she wanted a piece of the action herself. But that was the only issue.
Plus sized.
She didn’t have any ponnequins that was large enough she could use to test anything she made and didn’t have any clients that would fit the bill, neither any of her staff. And she hardly thought it fair to ask them to fatten up just so she could get them to try on this new line of hers.
So she decided it best, once Coco had left, to take it upon herself to put her body through it and be able to put these things together. However she had to keep it a little on the down low. She wasn’t going to be absolutely huge, oh no. She had no desire to make herself some of the absolutely lardy sizes ponies achieved and quite frankly this line wasn’t designed for that. But nicely plump, in all the right places. Particularly in her belly and flank. Some of the more impressive designs had really added to those areas and made them look utterly irresistible.
Unfortunately her daydreaming of her plans were brought back down to Equestria by a certain pink pony in front of her waving a hoof in front of her face trying to get her attention.
“Rarity? You’ve finished...you’re just chewing on an empty spoon…” Pinkie trailed off and then snorted, a rather amused Snrk! erupting from her lips and nostrils. Rarity blinked and put the spoon down on the table and observed the empty sundae glass. She hadn’t even noticed that she was done.
“Oh really...must have um, daydreamed! Yes. Ahaha…” She weakly managed to get out. Pinkie gave her a blank expression.
“You sure were alright. I was quite happy to let you just eat, but then you started chewing the spoon and I thought I better try and get your attention before you chipped a tooth! That would have been a bit nasty!” Pinkie replied in a chipper tone. Rarity just smiled back and put a hoof to her thigh. Even though she had only had a small portion it felt ever so slightly plumper, just a tad but she could definitely feel a difference. She kept a very close eye on her body size and would never usually risk adding any weight like this, but this time it was needed. An idea started to form in her head.
Frozen Floe returned, taking the empty sundae’s away and placing a rather mammoth looking dessert down on the table with two spoons sticking out of it. It was a rather impressive beast of a dessert. A large amount of chopped bananas covered in oodles of ice cream, whipped cream, chocolate sauce, strawberry sauce and sprinkles. Rarity could already observe Pinkie drooling over the other side of the table.
“My my, this does look rather tasty.” Rarity observed. She knew her friends nature, and at least if the next words she was expecting came out of her mouth herself she knew that at least she wouldn’t feel as if the idea of having some herself wouldn’t have been planted in Pinkie’s head, when in fact that was exactly what she was doing.
“Really? You’re not gonna have any Rarity? There’s two spoons!” Pinkie happily replied, giving the bowl a little friendly nudge towards her friend. “C’moooon, I swear you’ll like it! At least have some. For me huh?” She teased her, leaning a hoof over the top and tipping the spoon closet to Rarity more towards her.
Rarity, pretending to be reluctant picked the spoon up again with a glow of her horn. “Very well Pinkie, I’ll have some, but only for you.” She said with a smile.
And that was it, there was a ladylike nibble...then a bite...then a chew. The amounts of dessert on Rarity’s spoon grew as she started to eat more and more of the dessert. Pinkie was right, it was rather moreish. She couldn’t help herself. The banana, ice cream and sauce as well as everything else that covered it just made the dessert even more delicious as bite after bite and mouthful after mouthful met her lips and quickly disappeared down her throat into her hungry stomach.
“Wow Rarity! Didn’t expect you to like it so much! Leave some for me will ya!” Pinkie replied in a rather amused tone. She actually stopped for a moment to observe her friend eating. She sure was shovelling it down. In fact over half the dessert had gone already and that was just on Rarity’s side. The bites were almost matching what Pinkie could achieve when she was in full attack mode on a rather delicious dessert, but she did this all the time and thought it best to let her friend enjoy herself for once. Her spoon went down and she just watched the show.
Rarity meanwhile was rather enjoying the dessert as was obvious. Only a quarter now remained and she made sure to savour the flavour of each one. She had no idea how to gain before, some ideas sure but this was new. A hefty helping of ice cream seemed to be the way to go. It was delicious, light and seemed to be packing on pounds rather well. She could feel her hips and waist expanding already and this was only one large dessert. ‘I wonder what a few more could do…’ she thought to herself as she ate. She hadn’t even noticed Pinkie was just watching her.
Before long however, it had vanished. The whole lot. Pinkie had managed maybe four of five bites before downing her spoon. Rarity had vanquished the entire dessert practically by herself. Her own spoon went down which was followed by a completely unladylike “U-uuurrrrppp!”
“...Scuse’ me.” She said rather meekly, relaxing back in the chair to survey the damage she had inflicted on her body and blushing heavily. It was an impressive sight, her belly had gained a very slight amount of pudge and her flanks had spread a little. She estimated she had gained a few pounds at least. This was definitely the way to gain.
Pinkie giggled and gave friend a moment to recover. “You don’t hold back Rarity, what happened to all that nervousness huh?” She asked with a little curiosity. “That dessert mostly went into you ya know.”
“Oh really? Sorry dear I hardly noticed. I suppose I just enjoyed it was all!” Rarity did her best to keep her composure in her reply. It wasn’t getting past Pinkie.
“You sure did! In fact I stopped just to watch you take it on. I think you’ll be back here!” She almost chirped in reply. “Anyhow this was fun, you ever want to enjoy yourself with a dessert again you just let Pinkie know! I’d love to have another little trip out with you sometime, this place is great!” She giggled, getting down from her seat and placing a few bits on the table to pay her bill. “Anyhow Rares, I gotta go. Baking to do! I’ll see ya later!” Pinkie said before waving a hoof at Frozen Floe before making her way out the door, leaving Rarity to hoof her half of the bill and sit for a moment. She was still recovering slightly.
Frozen Floe made her way over the table to collect the large dish and take the bits that paid for it. “I trust you enjoyed that?” A simple question she asked most patrons to make sure that their ice cream was still as tasty as the customers expected, it did keep them in business after all.
“Oh absolutely...in fact can I come to the counter. I was wondering if I could ask you and your sister something.” Rarity inquired, Floe simply smiled replying “Of course! I’ll just get her from the back.”
A few moments later Frozen Ice appeared, she was almost a spitting image of her sister. The two looked very similar. Just a slightly different coat colour and hairstyle to separate them. Frozen Ice was a little more forthcoming than her sister. “So, what’s the question?”
“Oh, well um. Do you ship your ice cream anywhere else?” Rarity asked, she thought it best to just ask straight out rather than beat about it.
“Some places, not many though. Why? Interested?”
“Yes,somewhat. I was thinking of keeping some in the boutique to tide over customers if they were waiting to pick up an order. Do you think you could get a couple of gallons to me tomorrow?”
“A couple of gallons? Usually for a sample run ponies just want a few tubs.” Frozen Ice said, suddenly becoming a little suspicious.
“Well I did like it, I think other ponies will too! I’ll talk it up, mention it - I’ll offer it for free to them but let them know it was from here! Tell them where it is, it could be a great boost for the business. I’ll pay for what you deliver tomorrow as well!” Rarity smiled. “I am the element of generosity after all!” She said with a smaller smile. If that didn’t count for something she had no idea what would.
Frozen Ice stood for a moment and turned her head to her sister, who simply nodded at her. “Alright, a couple of gallons tomorrow. We’ll deliver it in the morning. See you then.” And she disappeared back into the rear of the shop to continue her work having just acquired a rather large new order.
“Sorry, my sister is rather blunt.” Frozen Floe replied with a grin. But Rarity could tell she was happy to have gained the extra business. “We’ll both be by tomorrow! Oh um, any particular flavour or a mixture?” She asked.
“Oh make it a mixture, I think I...I mean the customers would like a mix, don’t you?”
“Of course! Thanks again!” Floe said jubilantly, and went back to serving customers as Rarity left. Tomorrow would be rather interesting indeed.
The rest of the day Rarity worked on her new garments. As was her trademark it had fabulosity written all over it. The front of the garment was rather simple, a purple blouse with some golden accents that looked rather fetching to cover her front portion. That was the idea actually, from the front nopony would be able to tell much of what she was wearing on her rear portion. It would look rather innocent. A few small golden buttons to finish it and she widened the neck slightly, she assumed some of her newfound weight would make its way round her upper portions as well.
The back portion though, that was a different story. Firstly a dress that on any normal pony, would have been far too long and oversized, it had a frilly finish to it which she rather admired. Next was the garter style straps, done in a mixture of blue and red and adorned with some jewels here and there on the blue portion to give it an extra bit of glamour. These led down to a rather fetching pair of thigh highs that also were adorned with a large blue jewel on the upper portion. She put a few different fabrics together and the vast portion that would cover her hooves was mostly purple, with some red, gold and blue frilly sections to finish it off.
The large bra for the crotchboobs she also worked on, a deep almost maroon colour with golden stripes to place them in. She had observed some of the other ones had been a lighter colour and it didn’t lend well to...leakiness. Not that much did.
Finally as per her design this was meant to leave absolutely nothing to the imagination. The portion to cover her nethers was thin, made of a rather delicate material. Even at her standard size it wouldn't have covered much, on a larger body well...it might even have to stretch, just enough to go down and over her ponut and marehood. When she was finished, she was exhausted, but it was worth it. The outfit would look absolutely marvelous on a plus sized pony. It was made to show off two massive flanks and not cover much else. She smiled, pleased with her work and headed off to get some shut eye before the ice cream arrived the next day. That was when the real test would begin.
-
Knock knock!
The door to Carousel Boutique opened and Rarity ushered in Frozen Floe and Frozen Ice. The container with the ice cream in was rather large, it had taken both of their combined efforts to get it across town to her.
“Marvellous! Thank you both so much! I have a few clients in today actually so I’ll be sure to let them know about it!” She almost squeaked, casting her eye over the frozen treats. There was a large assortment of flavours in various tubs. She could already spy a few she was going to enjoy.
“You gonna get this into a freezer Rarity? It won’t last long out here on the floor with nothing else.” Frozen Ice said.
“Of course, I have one in the back! No matter I have a helper I can call to give me a hoof. Anyhow I am very busy, expecting a client shortly actually! I do appreciate this again! Thank you both so much! Things to do!” She said, the mare a little impatient and hoping the two ice cream ponies would take the hint and hopefully leave. Thankfully they did,and she shut the door and locked it behind them once she was sure they had gone.
It was time, greedily she ripped a lid off the first tub in the container and started to eat, uncontrollably. Rarity couldn’t help herself, the ice cream was absolutely delicious. The first tub being a gorgeous chocolate flavour that hit her tongue and swirled around on it, the unicorn relishing the flavour as she didn’t even bother with a spoon this time. She just simply levitated rather large helpings of ice cream out of the tub and into her mouth. Before long, the first of many tubs had disappeared.
Butterscotch, Rocky Road, Vanilla...there was so many, Rarity relishing every single one as she ate with such gusto. She didn’t even hardly stop to think or look at what she was eating, only focused on reaching that perfect size for the garment she had been working so hard on. It wasn’t taking long for the ice cream to have an effect. Only but a few tubs had been devoured and she could already feel her thighs, flank and belly becoming squishy. Her body taking on a large and rotund new form that she wasn't sure if she would like, but it was of no concern. She just had to get to the size she needed. No ifs, no buts.
Another tub, another scoop of the ice cream. Rarity was trying to keep up a good pace as best she could, both the dessert ponies had been right. It hadn’t been in there long but it was already starting to melt. If she took too long it would melt into a useless mass of melted ice cream. Granted it was in individual tubs but Rarity much preferred it with some form, not a melted mess.
Chomp! Chew! Sluuurrrrrppp!
Sounds that were not usually heard in the boutique, the white unicorn was in an element she never knew she had. Half the tubs were now gone, the mare rapidly working her way through them at a good pace. Her body was responding to the fatty treats well as too. She could feel her legs pushing outward slightly behind her as her crotchboobs nicely fattened up and forced a gap between her thighs as they took some of the load from the ice cream.
Her flank pushed back too, in fact it had even gained a bit of bounce behind her, every movement she made caused it to jiggle and wobble with effect as she moved about the container to get more tubs that she dared not grab with her hooves and instead simply was levitating them out, letting her magic do the work. Her belly sagged down slightly but kept a nice form, sloshing and slooshing in delight as it experienced a feeding frenzy that it had never quite had the chance to experience before. Her neck a little chubbier and the cheeks on her face too. Her whole body just effortlessly spreading the fat and blubber around her as she gained size.
A quarter now of the ice cream left, it was starting to hit her a bit. The dessert sweats, Rarity pushed on, she had to finish it. There was nothing else for it as she forced the last remaining tubs down her maw and enjoyed the flavours to their fullest extent. Every last one a delicious treat, she was so glad she had asked for a mixture. She wondered what the two dessert ponies would have thought if they knew she was the only customer that would be eating their ice cream.
Finally she made it, roughly an hour later of gorging herself she lazily pulled the lid off the last tub and chewed on the remaining scoops as they went into her mouth. That was it, finished. She put the lid back on the container that was now full of empty tubs. She couldn’t quite believe it but she had finished every one. All gone. She had to observe herself in the mirror, just how big had she become? She also had one last little thing left to do.
The mirror over the other side of the room was a little bit of a struggle to get to. She lifted her now much heavier body forward, a new experience being so big and chunky. The mare hadn’t felt real weight before. It was something she actually after a few steps found she liked the feeling of, a body this big had real feeling to it. Her belly squished into the ground below her slightly as she moved and it wasn’t until she stood in front of the mirror that it all became totally apparent.
Her body had, for lack of a better word, ballooned in size. Her belly that she already knew had gotten big was massive, it seemed to had taken a large portion of the ice cream into fat folds that hung beneath her and risked rubbing the floor if she got any bigger.
Her face had done some of the work as well. Her cheeks were lovely and plump, a violet shade of blush covering them as her eyes widened as she observed herself. Her neck had thickened rather consideringly too.
Her flank though, well. Huge was the only word. Her hips now pushed outwards beyond the side of her body. Standing straight on at the mirror she observed her behind was at least twice as wide as the rest of her. She wondered how the skirt around her waist would deal with that. It was impressive really, it even rose above her back slightly and pushed her tail into the air. The ice cream had certainly worked. It really was a treat!
The last job before putting the garments on was a little change to her hair, and she gently used her magic to put it up into somewhat of a bun. Hopefully it should keep it a bit better and she thought it would look more pleasing to the eye when wearing what she had put together.
Now all she had to do was put the outfit on, and she gently waddled her now enlarged body over to the ponnequin that she had laid it on, not that she could put it on the pony. There was no way it was going to fit. But it would fit her. She was certainly the size for it. The front portion went on rather easily, slipping over her lardy body to cover it. It was snug but fitted well, she had just about hit the right size for it.
The rest however, tricky. Clearly fashionable but you needed some time to put it all on. The thong went on first, and boy was it tight. She didn’t expect it to be so tight on her tush. In fact she was surprised, she might have made it a tad too small. She felt the material cover her ponut and push against it, doing its best to fit round her nethers. Her marehood though, there wasn’t a lot of space and it actually cut into it a little. She winced slightly as she felt her sensitive areas almost toyed with by the garment. She powered on through and held her composure as the remaining garter style straps went on underneath and she slid the rear hoof stockings onto her back legs. It was coming together nicely.
Finally she put on the bra, she hadn’t been quite prepared for her crotchboobs to gain so much heft. It had pushed her fattened thighs and other portions apart slightly. In fact they gained so much that the thong had worked its way in between them and added a little to the feeling of all that material covering her. The bra however fitted well and she stood in the boutique, panting slightly. It was all on and it fitted rather well. She was actually surprised, usually these sorts of things took adjustments and never quite fitted correctly first time. It seemed as if the stars had aligned.
Before she could move however. She heard the front door to the boutique open. She froze. The door was locked? At least she was sure it was. Coco was meant to be gone for two weeks! Unless...oh no…
Then she heard it, the familiar call. “Rarity? Are you here?”. It was clearly obvious now that Coco had returned early. Rarity had to answer, Coco would find her eventually, but what to say? It wasn’t until a rather bemused looking Coco came into the room. “Sorry, I didn’t mean to be back but one of the shows got put back a week and I thought it better to come back rather than causing expense on a hotel room there…” She trailed off and simply looked at Rarity with a confused expression.
“Daarling! I didn’t expect you...s-so early!” Rarity blushing as a few small beads of nervous sweat dripped down her face, her pupils in her eyes small and shocked as she tried her best to hide what she was wearing. She looked over her shoulder at her rear, her blush still evident as she closed her mouth and did her best to keep her composure. Already the garments were doing what they were meant to...she could feel her marehood wet as well as her crotchboobs leaking slightly on the floor. If she moved, Coco would obviously see. Her cheeks jiggled slightly even though her movement was only to turn her head back to Coco and face her.
“I um...I see. Are you okay?” Coco asked her, still looking utterly puzzled. Rarity was different somehow, but with the clothing she was wearing it was hard to tell. She tried to look around her, but Rarity shifted herself to be facing her exactly when she did. Before she could ask her another question Rarity who was still blushing from the whole situation spoke.
“Yes Coco fine! J-just wasn’t expecting you back for...a while.” She said with a forced smile. “C-can you give me a moment? A-actually can I meet you in town? I just n-need to get these garments off and I’ll b-be right with you. S-see you at town hall shortly!” Rarity struggled to get out, the super tight thong and crotch boobs on her rear and lower portions were making it very hard to speak without stuttering. She was sure she was on the verge of a rush of bodily fluids exiting her in pleasure any moment. She was more than relieved when Coco simply turned and walked out the room.
“No problem, see you shortly.” And then she was gone, Rarity sighed and relaxed. That was...too close a call. Her fattened body twitched, she hardly moved as she tried to take a step forward but as she did the thong on her rear and material just rubbed against her in all the right ways. She only had to walk to release, and she was amazingly pent up.
“A-AaaaAAAAaaaahhhh....!”
Thank goodness nopony else was still in the botique, the yell from her needy body was thunderous as she felt her marehood let forth a waterfall of pleasure that soaked the thong on her rear utterly all over. Her crotchboobs underneath her as well let out a torrent of milk, slapping back and forth as she went weak at the knees and fell forward slightly and panted. It was amazingly pleasurable, nothing like she had ever felt before. She let out a few more groans and pants before picking herself up, still out of breath.
‘C-certainly successful. I’m sure ponies will be queing up to buy it when I can make more…’ Her mind racing as she tried to clarify her thoughts, still reeling slightly from the release. But she had told Coco she would meet her shortly in town! There was nothing for it, she had to take off the garments and just explain her new size to her as best she could. But all that weight in one day? Even Coco wouldn’t believe it. Rarity was sure she could come up with something on the way.
She slipped off the now soaked garments and placed them on a spare ponnequin, making her way out the door to meet her friend.
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