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		Description

Rarity came to Manehatten for the night to visit her marefriend Coco Pommel, with a list of plans that would make Twilight proud. Sightseeing, dinner, wine drinking, changing diapers, sharing designs, having sex, and cuddling in bed with her diapered marefriend. Coco, however, wants to make a slight change to Rarity’s plan. And she has the perfect outfit to make it happen.
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		"Rarity Dearie, This Show is Only For You"



Rarity laid sprawled out on one of the couches in front of the show room of her Manehatten Boutique, Rarity For You. Despite the countless dresses and formal attire, she was wearing an outfit more fit for a bedroom. She was wearing the latest bridal around her snout and behind her head, perfect for a ball gag or ring gag to hold her mouth open. Around her barrel was a particular saddle commonly known as a ‘rutting saddle.’ Along with having a rope to keep her tail up and out of the way it also came with two stirrups for a stallion to hold onto while riding there partner.
Brining her wine glass up to her lips she took a sip of the red wine, careful to not open her mouth to much, less the bridal leave markings on her snouts coat. It felt so naughty to be in an outfit like this out in the open, it was meant for the bedroom and for a stallion to be behind her. However, this was the stores showroom and the only pony she would be bedding tonight was her marefriend.
Speaking of which, “Coco, darling do you need help changing outfits?” she called out to behind the stores dress room curtain. After a moment she called out again with a sly grin, “Or do you need help with another change?”
From behind the curtain she could hear Coco call back, “No dearie, just had to find the right thing to compliment my diaper.”
Poor Coco had been in a carriage accident four months ago, leaving the poor mare with terrible scars along her right flank and forcing her to wear diapers. With the help of the local community she had been able to afford an expensive surgery to get her back on her hooves. Rarity had also been by her side the longest to help her adjust, and eventually accept her condition.
During that time Rarity and Coco had grown closer with each other. After Coco had gotten out of the hospital, Rarity had taken her out on their first official date. From there they worked together to make outfits for Coco that would cover her scars and her diaper. It had been while Rarity was measuring Coco’s flank for onesies that she realized just how attracted she was to her padded flank. Since Rarity had admitted her new-found fetish, Coco had been designing outfits that she could use to show off her diaper to Rarity.
The original intent of this impromptu runway after there dinner date had been to show off designs they were working on. But as the wine continued to flow and eyes lingered on flanks rather than actual dresses, they had started to show off more… scandalous outfits that were in the store, including the saddle and bridal she wore now.
Taking another sip of her drink Rarity began to wonder, “What does she have back there? The skirt and blouse was good at giving me a little peek of her diaper but not much else.” Leaning back in to the couch she spread her hind legs, trying to relive some of the heat from her displayed marehood. “I wonder if Coco is as aroused as I am right now?” she thought.
“Are you ready dearie?” Coco called out from behind the curtain.
Setting down her glass Rarity sparked her horn to dim the lights, “Yes darling show me what you have,” Rarity called with a clap of her hooves. With only the main light focused on the raised platform, Rarity could only see the silhouette of Coco approaching the stage. At the sight of Coco in the spotlight she was glad she wasn’t holding her glass of wine, spilling it would ruin the rest of the night.
Coco had removed her little skirt and blouse completely, each of her legs was now covered by long purple socks pulled all the way up. The socks naturally drew the eyes up from the hooves to her barrel, for a normal pony the next place for the eyes to follow would be the head, however Rarity’s eyes traveled down her back to the swollen diaper taped around her waist. Coco was purposefully letting Rarity see the soaked state of the diaper, on each turn around she would linger while facing away from Rarity, giving a little shake to let the wet padding slosh between her legs.
Rarity bit her upper lip, “This is quite the display darling, but what show do you think will display this?” she asked trying to compose herself. It would be very unfitting of a proper mare to submit to primal desires and tackle like a common beast.
Keeping her diaper on display for her marefriend, Coco smiled. “Oh, Rarity dearie, this show is only for you,” she said focusing on what little bladder control she still had. Lifting her right hind leg up and with a sigh she let a small stream of urine into the diaper. Like all her accidents it was short, barely lasting ten seconds, but it had the desired effect on Rarity. Wetting herself was always the easiest way to break Rarity’s ‘Proper Mare’ persona.
Leaving her wine behind, Rarity trotted up to the platform to properly enjoy what Coco was offering her. Directly behind her marefriend, Rarity stuck her snout under Coco’s diaper. Reaching up with her forelegs she began to rub the one area of Coco’s flanks not covered by her socks or diaper, her cutie mark. Despite her eyes covered by the diaper Rarity could still speak, “Hmm, you really have been using this haven’t you?” she asked pushing herself into the warm diaper while also rubbing Coco’s strong earth pony flanks, imagining the urine soaked marehood trapped inside.
Blushing at how forward Rarity was being, Coco’s wine induced mind could only think of the perfect response. “I’m not sure, let me help you check,” Laying her hoof back on the ground she shook her flanks side to side rubbing her diaper in Rarity’s face. She let out a low moan as her crotch rubbed against the inside of her diaper.
Too shocked to react Rarity stood there while the wet diaper assaulted her face, coming to her senses she took a step back to regain her composure. Her body, however, wouldn’t let her. Through the urine, foal powder, and sweat she had been able to smell Coco’s arousal. “So, Coco is ready for some fun too,” she thought trying to ignore the tingling in her own marehood. “Well, let’s have some fun then,” she thought a smile growing on her face.
“Coco darling, could you lie down for a moment while I get us some toys?” Rarity asked, snapping Coco out of her flank shaking dance.
Turning around and sitting on the stage, Coco spread her hind legs apart laying one of her sock covered hooves on the front of her diaper. Rubbing a small circle in her padding she pouted out, “Lie down? Dearie, after all the work of wetting this diaper you’re just going to change me?”
It took all of Rarity’s self-composure to not pounce on Coco at that very moment. “No Darling, it’ll just be easier for us to have fun.” She said, starting to back away towards the stairs up to Coco’s studio.
Leaning back on the stage, still gently rubbing herself, Coco called out, “Can you bring me my wine glass before you go Dearie?” motioning to the second glass of wine next to the couch. Rarity was already gone up the stairs but the wine glass floated into her outstretched hoof. Taking a sip Coco relaxed on the stage under its light, “This is going to be fun,” she thought to herself, smiling at how well her plan was working.
Diving into her suitcases, Rarity began to look for two particular toys while she used her magic to tie her tail against her own back. “Wouldn’t want it getting in the way of this,” she thought holding up a medium sized strapon dildo. While Rarity had originally planned on using the dildo while they were taking a shower, but now the plan had changed. After another moment of digging through her bags she pulled out her own personal vibrator egg. “This will be perfect, Coco gets the egg and wears strapon over her diaper while I ride her on the stage!” Rarity thought to herself as she ran back down into the boutique.
Coco hadn’t moved while Rarity was away, her wine glass was a now few mouthfuls lower but she was still on the stage gently rubbing her diaper. “Coco darling, I’m going to have to get at your diaper for a moment,” Rarity said laying the strapon and vibrator beside her marefriend.
Coco watched as the sex toys were laid beside her, “What do you have planned dearie?” Coco asked as she pulled her hoof away, laying it behind her head to rest on. Spreading her hind legs, she smiled as Rarity could do little else but stare at the swollen padding.
“Something fun darling, leave the details to me,” Rarity said as she took a deep breath through her nose, smelling the light scent of stale urine.
With the padding free of naughty hooves, Rarity pulled the elastic of the diaper to drop the vibrator egg down the front, with her magic she gently pushed it against Coco’s marehood until it slipped inside. Letting the front of the diaper snap back into place before the smell of stale urine spread too far, Rarity turned and attached the vibrators remote to Coco’s right hind leg. Coco’s pleasure taken care of she turned to the strapon and smiled as she lifted it in her magic.
“Were getting kinky tonight, aren’t we?” Coco asked as the harness was slid down her hind legs. When Rarity had to lift her entire flank to get the back of the harness attached Coco couldn’t help but laugh. “It’s like you’re changing me again,” she said through a fit of giggles.
“Yes, it is darling,” Rarity said testing to make sure the harness was secure, “Only this time your diaper is only going to get wetter.” Climbing up onto the stage she looked down at her cute marefriend, letting out a low sigh at how aroused she was.
Before she could lower herself onto the dildo, however, Coco reached up and stopped her with a hoof on her chest. “Hold on Rarity, you can’t ride anypony wearing that” Coco said gesturing to the saddle and bridal she had been wearing for a while.
Rarity’s wine and arousal fueled brain froze at the statement, what did that mean and why did it matter? Feeling Coco’s hooves grabbing the reins of her bridal, everything snapped into place. She’d been had!
As realization came into Rarity’s eyes, Coco pulled Rarity down, making her bend her fore legs to keep her balance. At the same time with dexterity that could only be done by an earth pony after so many drinks, Coco pulled herself or from underneath Rarity. Slipping her left hood into the saddles left stirrup Coco moved herself behind Rarity, rearing up she laid herself on top of her marefriends back, resting her chest on the saddles top cushion.
With the extra weight on her back Rarity spread her hind legs, making a natural tripod out of her body to stay balanced. Before she could even try to stand back up Coco was already slipping her right hoof in to the saddles other stirrup and applying more weight, making it impossible for her to stand back up. “Coco! How long have you been planning this?” she whined through her bridal while Coco made herself comfortable.
“I knew you’d find this saddle eventually dearie,” Coco said pulling her right hoof out of its stirrup to turn on the vibrator. With a low moan at the sudden pleasure she returned her hoof to its place while also lining up the tip of the dildo with Rarity’s marehood. “I didn’t think you’d give me a strapon though,” she said before pushing her way in.
Letting out moan at being penetrated Rarity let her head fall onto her front hooves, she had been played, Coco knew her weakness for fashionably functional clothes. “This will be a good test run for the saddle” she thought to herself as Coco began to thrust into her.
Without much effort, Coco was able to slip the tip and an inch of the dildo into Rarity’ marehood. Still thrusting, Coco leaned her mouth up to Rarity’s ear, “Did you think I would lay there on the floor all cute for you dearie?” she asked, smiling as Rarity shivered beneath her. Standing up in the stirrups, she gave harder thrusts, burying the dildo halfway into Rarity. “Or were you going to rut me in the middle of a diaper change?" Coco moaned out as her marehood tried to wrap itself around the vibrator.
“Coco darling, I… I wanted to enjoy a shower with-“ The rest of her sentence was cut off as the dildo was hilted inside her.
“It’s okay dearie,” Coco said as she slowed her thrusts, leaving the plastic of her diaper coving Rarity's crotch, “Were still having fun, aren’t we?” She asked laying herself back on Rarity’s back.
Panting at how ‘full’ she was, Rarity had to agree.Coco’s diaper rubbing against her crotch was a feeling she rarely got to feel. In particular her clit being touched by the warm plastic was almost enough to make her cum. “Yes darling, we are having fun,” Rarity said between pants.
Still in their stirrups, Coco wrapped her sock covered legs around Rarity’s barrel, enjoying the tingling of her marehood as the vibrator did its job. “Good, then can you be a dearie and turn up my vibrator for me? My hooves are very comfortable where they are holding you down,” she asked, gently shaking her flank.
“Has she gone full dominatrix?” Rarity worried. Looking behind her, she made eye contact with Coco, “You are going to let me cum, right darling?” she asked with a light pant, letting her magic surround the vibrators knob.
Smiling down at her Coco gave a few small thrusts to squeeze her diaper against Rarity’s crotch, “Of course I am dearie, but,” leaning back down to Rarity’s ear she whispered, “You’re changing me later” Instead of a verbal response the vibrators knob turned all the way to its highest setting. Letting out a long moan as the humming became audible through the diaper, Coco pulled the dildo half way out, “Here we go then.”
The first thrust shook Rarity as the audible slap of the diapers plastic made contact with her crotch. Rarity could do nothing as the dildo slid across the walls of her vagina, not providing the fleshy feeling a stallion’s cock or Coco’s tongue could give, it could only provide so much. The diaper smacking into her crotch, however, was giving a sensation that was fulfilling all on its own.
Coco had closed her eyes and was biting her bottom lip, the vibrator was doing its job perfectly. The full power of vibrator and the hot inside of her diaper was bringing her closer to a climax then she had thought. “Rarity, I’m-” was all she could manage before her hind legs shook with her orgasm. Her right leg gave out from its scar tissue. Her hind leg limp in its sock, she was unable to support herself, let alone the pleasure she was giving. To avoid falling down she fell forward balancing on her left hind leg and Rarity’s back.
Rarity, who had been supporting her head on her forelegs, was jostled down by the sudden increase in weight. Pushed down with her forelegs spread and her face against the stage floor, Rarity looked back to see the shaking in Coco’s legs. Before she could complain at her new position the pounding of her marehood resumed with a new vigor. Coco’s hot breath against her neck from her panting and moaning were the last addition needed to give Rarity her own orgasm.
Diaper smacking against her clit again Rarity’s vaginal wall tightened around the rubber dildo in a vain attempt to milk cum from it. As her marecum coated the outside of the plastic diaper, Rarity moaned out as Cocos thrusts began to weaken. The toy cock was till inside her when Coco finally stopped, the front of the diaper shiny with Rarity’s cum.
“Rarity… Vibrator,” Coco moaned out as her legs continued to shake.
Eyes wide, Rarity quickly pulled on the wire trailing down the front of the diaper with her magic. With a sharp gasp from Coco, the fluid covered toy dropped to the stage floor, still buzzing aloud. “Sorry about that darling,” Rarity panted out as she felt the dildo being pulled from her, “I got caught up in the moment.”
Doing he best to not put weight on her weak leg, Coco moved off Rarity’s back to stand beside her. “It’s okay dearie. I had keep my promise, didn’t I?”
“Yes, you did do that. Thank you darling,” Rarity spoke as she rose up, nuzzling against Coco’s neck. Her magic glow flying around them. The strapon, vibrator, and stirrups of the saddle all fell to ground in a jumbled heap. Pulling away and gesturing to the show room couch she asked “Let’s lie down for a moment, shall we?”
Testing her weight on her back hoof, Coco nodded, “That sounds like a lovely idea, dearie,” she said moving to step off the stage.
Reaching the couch Rarity was the first to flop down, seductively motioning for Coco to join her. Without hesitation Coco lied down beside her, pressing her body against Rarity’s. Laying her hoof on Coco’s barrel, Rarity leaned forward to catch her marefriend in a kiss.
More than happy to comply, Coco kissed back running a sock covered hoof along Rarity’s neck. Closing her eyes, Coco moaned as Rarity’s hoof traveled down her back to squeeze her diaper. Breaking the kiss, she leaned in closer to cuddle Rarity, “I’ll be fine until morning dearie,” she assured as sleep started to take hold.
“I’m sure you are darling, I’m sure you are,” Rarity whispered back unable to take her hoof off Coco’s swollen diaper. After another minute of fondling her marefriends diaper, Rarity joined her in sleep.
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