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		Description

Rarity decides its time for her friend to loosen up a bit and tells her to meet a club. There, Coco will learn some interesting things about her friend and maybe herself along the way.
Kinks/spoilers: Exhibitionism, grinding, cunilings and sexual dancing.
(The links found within the story are for songs to help add some flair and immersion, some may be slightly suggestive in nature but are not explicit.)
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		"Let me show you a new way to dance."



Coco glanced down at the piece of paper Rarity gave her. "This can't be the right place. Surely I made a wrong turn somewhere." 
Standing in front of her was a door near a back ally. Aside from a small sign out front, no one would ever guess there would be a club here. It felt out of place to say the least. But then again, Coco had never actually been to a club... Maybe this was normal?
Rarity told her that in order to better work on their club inspired fashion line, she was going to need to experience what it was like to be at one and maybe stop being so tense, loosen up both mind and body. Learn to let your mane down from time to time, as Rarity had put it. Well she felt pretty loose already considering what she was wearing. 
Just some special tape wrapped around her breasts, a short cut open jacket and some short shorts. Her boots clicked and clacked with each step. Thank goodness it was warm tonight. Already this felt a bit much. But it was to Rarity's design choice so she went with it. She considered her a close friend and sort of trusted her with everything. Actually, more than that but she pushed that thought to the back of her mind for now. 
They were to meet at a special club Rarity knows about and she was going to teach her how to rock... Again that is how she put it. 
Now just one last thing to do, open the door. Coco tensed up a bit as her hand fell on the knob. Opening the door with a squeak, she practically jumped inside, her body attempting to work its way in before her anxious mind could stop her. She blinked in the low light. She was standing in a small room, there were a few benches off to the side and some florescent lights on the walls. There was a large brown Earth Pony with a short cut white mane standing in front of a latched door. He was wearing a tank top and jeans with a vest that had the clubs logo on it. He looked like he could bench press a full cart of bricks. He eyed her up and down. "Coco, I am guessing?" 
"Uh... Yeah. How did...?" She gulped, this pony was intimidating to a whole different level but had a deep voice that could melt just about anyone. She didn't know what to feel in this moment. 
The bouncer gave a hearty laugh. "She's been expecting you for awhile. Told me to keep an eye out. Go on in, she's gonna show you how to have a good time." He seemed to relax a bit. Coco felt her body ease a bit as well.
"Oh... Thankyou." She now felt even more unsure about this than before but she couldn't back on Rarity now. Besides, a part of her was starting to grow extremely curious. 
Coco carefully walked forward as the bouncer unlatched the door and let her through. As she strode forward and soon found herself walking down some stairs, did the music finally hit her. It was a light almost dull thud repeating itself over and over, making her heart skip a beat with each thud. The stairs were lit with purple florescent light. Along the walls were different kinds of graffiti that Coco couldn't make heads or tails of. 
As she walked, the music only got louder and louder. Her heartbeat seemed to quicken. As she reached the bottom, her hand shakenly reached out and grasped what she assumed would be the last door before entering the club. "Alright Rarity... I am here... Oh what have I gotten myself into?"
Opening the door she almost felt like she was going to get knocked onto her butt. The sound waves were pushing against her body, shaking her to her core. The music was something else. Or at least, unlike anything she had ever listened to.
As she walked in, she was greeted to the sight of several creatures of all walks of life dancing while lights moved all over the place. There was a unicorn at the DJ, jamming out as fog filled the room. She could barely walk forward with how packed the room was. How on in Equestria was she supposed to find Rarity in all this?
A hand suddenly reached out and grasped her shoulder, making her jump. Turning around she was at first filled with relief to see it was Rarity. But that quickly turned to surprise at what she was wearing. If she hadn't been working so close to the fashionista all this time, she may not have recognized her. She had styled her mane with spiky purple, yellow and green stripes running through it. She was showing off more than usual with that bikini top and bottom with an open jacket on. Black leather fingerless gloves and boots with buckles covering them finished off the look. 
She grinned, her C cup breasts shook as she motioned for Coco to follow. She was certain that with how loud the music was, there was no way she would be able to hear Rarity and vice versa. She quickly followed the pony around the back, passing a bar with strange looking drinks on display. She led her up a spiral staircase, the music causing it to shake with each step. As Coco carefully climbed the vibrating stairs, she couldn't help but notice Rarity's ass shake a bit with each step. She did her best to avert her eyes.  Instead focusing on making the difficult task of climbing up the shaky stairway. Once she reached the top, she noticed both of them were now standing on some sort of balcony. It was much less crowded up here thankfully. 
Rarity gripped her hand and began leading her on. Coco felt a blush rush across her face, her eyes doing their best not to stare to much at her close friend. The way her breasts bounced with the beat of the music, her lovely curves on full display like Coco had never seen before. She has always had a bit of a crush on Rarity but never really had the guts to say anything about it. She soon lead her through another door and to what looked to be some sort of private VIP lounge. 
Inside was a special looking bar, some nice looking seating and another door leading to goddess knows wear. There was also a glass door leading out to another balcony with walls covering the sides. Coco opened her mouth to question how Rarity had managed to land herself such a room but the fashionista held up a finger to her mouth. "Don't focus on our surroundings, just me dear. I am going to teach you how to live. Just watch me closely." 
The young woman felt her face light up again as Rarity lead her out through the glass door and soon the booming of the music hit her once again. Now with room to breath and dance, Rarity smiled. Coco felt her breath catch in her throat. The music blasted throughout her body and soul. Rarity seemed to glow against the lights. Her eyes seemed to stare into her very being. 
She didn't say a word, only let go of her hand and began to bob her head to music as her body began to sync with the music. Coco did her best to follow along. She felt a bit out of a her depth at this point but figured if she followed along, maybe she could get into it better. As the music began to beat louder, Rarity began to get more into it. Closing her eyes as she began to dance. Jumping up and down as the beat began to go harder. 
Raising up her hands, she swayed as the music seemed to splash across them. Coco felt like she was in another world. Between seeing her friend bounce like never before and the beats that continued to slam her senses, it was unlike anything she had ever experienced. But it was kind of fun. If a bit weird. Those bouncing breasts though... 
Coco was starting to get into it though. Maybe it was the weird predicament she was in. Maybe it was the fact that her stacked friend was starting to get to her. Or maybe the music had stirred something. Either way, she was starting to jump along with her friend and as her heart raced. She closed her eyes and started to get into it. Feeling the rhythm rock her body as she began to really jump to the beat. Feeling it force itself against her as she felt her body take on a life of its own. 
As her body lifted into the air, the beats seem to flow through her. Now jumping up and down to the beat, it felt like she was going with the flow, not against it. It was an odd feeling, but one that seemed to excite her on a different level than before. For a moment, she felt her heart soar.
She opened her eyes and could see that Rarity was shaking her ass from side to side, her hands up and rocking back and forth. Coco was suddenly transfixed. Unable to move as Rarity rocked her body. Her movements were like a slow seductive snake. 
She turned with a grin on her face. She began to run her hands slowly down her body, her shoulders and ass moving back and forth slowly. Coco felt her heart skip a beat as her friend continued her wavy dance. Her body was moving a very different way. The music had changed. Suddenly becoming more... Seductive. 
Rarity removed her coat, slowly siding from her body. Coco could only watch as Rarity sauntered over, her hands reaching out and helping Coco to remove her coat as well. With a quick reflex, Rarity was suddenly behind her. She was slowly running her hands over Coco's body, making her give a slight moan. The music continue to bang on. She felt her friends breasts grind against her back. 
Coco gulped. She had never been touched like this before but by the goddess' if it didn't fill her with feelings unlike anything she could have dreamed of. Rarity, her long time crush, was grinding her body against her. No late night wet night dreams could come close to the feeling of Rarity's running her hands over her body like they were now. 
Feeling her warm touch run down her shoulders and just past her breasts. Her breath against the back of her neck as she felt the music sway over her form. She could feel Rarity growing slightly aroused by those nipples pushing hard against her back. She was so close to her...
Rarity's hands traveled down over her stomach, her hips were slowly grinding against Coco's ass, causing the young Earth Pony to raise up her hand is surprise as she slowly began to grind back, pushing her ass out a bit as she did so. She glanced down, seeing other creatures getting seductive as well. She looked around and saw two other ponies doing something similar. She did her best to mimic their movements, moving like a snake as the beat continued to wash over her. 
Her hips were thrusting slightly as Coco found her body moving with Rarity. She felt a bead of sweat run down, her eyes glaze over a bit. It was as if something had taken hold. She wasn't just Coco anymore. As if the music has awakened something inside her. She closed her eyes taking in the feeling of Rarity grinding against her. 
She had never felt so horny in her entire life. These hands were now traveling over her breasts, she could feel her nipples grow hard against the tape, feeling Rarity's hands cup and slowly grope them. Squeezing them as Rarity breath quickened against her neck. She felt her like her body was on fire. 
She moaned, feeling a wet sensation begin to slowly spread across her nether region. Her hands were warm, setting off senses she had never knew she had. Pleasure pounded her mind as the music continued to play.
The tape was coming undone slightly, freeing up her right breast a bit. She normally would have tried to cover it back up again but there was just something kind of thrilling about letting go and not caring about it. She did not want that feeling of thrill to go away. As Rarity began to slowly cup and squish her right breast, she felt Rarity's other hand travel downwards. Past her stomach. Oh by the goddess her hand was now going the down the front of her shorts. As the tip of those fingers brushed her slit, she felt a lightning bolt of energy flood her senses. She moaned hard as the music continued to drown her out.
She felt more air hit her breasts as the tape fell. Rarity had removed them and now she was exposed. She was starting to grow even more wet at the thought. Her fingers continued to massage and grope as Rarity began to nip at her shoulder.
She felt a finger enter her as it began to slowly drag its way inside her, Coco could only grind her ass harder against Rarity as she felt her senses going wild. She felt her her body grow warmer and warmer by the moment against Rarity as two more fingers slowly dipped in and out of her snatch. She did not dare lower her arms as she felt more sweat fall from her face. Now her whole hand was making its entrance. Moving in and out to the beat. Pumping in with each drop.
There was a fire stirring within and she would not dare let it stop. With a loud gasp, her body lit up as something rushed out, her first orgasm by someone else's hands, and Rarity's no less. She gave out a loud yell that she was sure only Rarity could hear. 
Rarity's hand slowly lifted out as Coco did her best to catch her breath. With a sudden turn, she quickly found herself staring into Rarity's eyes. Her eyes danced with fire as her own eyes glazed over with the feeling lust. She casually licked the essence from her fingers before moving in close. Coco had very little experience in these sorts of moment but even she knew what was coming next.
She opened her mouth and soon felt Rarity's mouth against hers. Her hands fell onto her friends ass. Their breasts were grinding hard against each other. Her top was now gone, when did that happen? That thought was quickly lost in a haze though. The music continued to drive the two on. Rarity's tongue danced within her mouth as her perky nipples grinded against her friends. She squished and squeezed that wonderful marshmallow ass.  She felt Rarity begin to leave her mouth as her body began to work its way down. Soon she was on her knees, looking up at Coco with a devilish smile. 
Her hands found their way to her shorts that this point, were noticeably soaked in a certain area. Pulling them down revealed her moistened flower for all to see. Well, mostly just Rarity at least. As her mouth closed the distance, Coco felt her mind go blank as her mouth went between her legs. 
A slow run of the tongue was enough to get her to cry out. But it was again drowned out by the song. As Rarity began to drag her tongue in deeper, Coco began to grind her hips with the music, Rarity gripping her ass as she worked her way in deeper. Though soon one of those hands left her.
Coco glanced down and saw Rarity's had that hand between her legs, she was currently playing with herself while also doing some serious tongue work. She was moaning into her slit, she could not here it but feel it. Coco held her hands on Rarity's head, her eyes closed as she felt the beats blast her body while her crush's face worked itself deeper between her legs. She was so close already. She had never felt so turned on in her entire life. 
Rarity glanced up at Coco, winked before mashing her face in as close as possible, Coco felt a spark ignite as a wave of pleasure crashed against her senses unlike anything she could comprehend. 
With another loud drowned out cry, she came again, hard. Juices spilled down Rarity's chin and onto her breasts, her mouth doings its best to lick up as much as possible. 
Coco felt legs go weak, her vision swam. She almost fell over but Rarity was quick to get up and catch her. Now blinking back the haze, she felt Rarity lead her back into the VIP lounge, her head swimming. 
There was a moment of darkness as she felt like she was going to pass out. She felt some cold leather on her ass as Rarity set her down onto a chair. Next came the feeling of something cold against her lips. The music was noticeably quieter now in the VIP lounge. As Coco felt water enter her mouth, she blinked and swallowed as much as she could greedily. Rarity threw something over her, it felt like a blanket. She felt darkness sweep her mind again as she drifted off. 
***
Coco slowly opened her eyes, the music was still going on judging from the distant beats. She blinked and noticed a glass of water next to her, she gulped down the whole cup before looking around. Rarity was currently reading a magazine, her breasts still exposed as she didn't seem to have a care in the world. Coco felt her face light up a bit. 
Rarity glanced up and blinked. "Oh good you are awake. Sorry, I forgot to mention how important it was to drink lots of water. Your body will sweat out of a lot of it around here as well as other things." She licked her lips and chuckled, setting down her magazine. "So, how do you feel?"
Coco glanced down, she could feel her naked body pressing up against the chair, the blanket was covering her but she felt... Surprisingly good. A bit thirsty but other than that, she felt like she had energy like never before. "I feel ok I guess. To be honest, I feel a lot of things right now. Some good and some bad."
"But how do you feel about the club experience, darling?"
Coco grinned slightly. "That was actually really fun."
"Think you might be feeling a bit of inspiration?"
The young fashionista glanced over Rarity's body again. "Maybe... Most certainly feeling some other things though. Never thought you'd be willing to... Do something like that with me."
Rarity leaned back and smiled. "I could not see myself doing it like that with anyone else. Its one of the reasons I brought you here. To get inspired..." She licked her lips. "And to have a bit of fun." She traced a finger over right breast. "Don't think I haven't noticed you staring at me. I can tell when someone is crushing hard on someone else."
Coco felt her blush deepen. "Was I really that obvious?"
Rarity smiled warmly. "Yes, but it made it all the more easy to get you here and out of your shell. Though I had hoped to show you more of the club life, I am happy we got to spend a short time together like this."
Coco stood up, temporarily forgetting she was naked underneath. "What do you mean?! I want to do this again as soon as possible. This was the most fun I have had in years." 
Rarity smirked as her eyes drifted over Coco's exposed body. The young earth pony tracked Rarity's eyes and quickly pulled up the blanket. "Ahem, maybe a short break wouldn't hurt. But I want to do this again with you soon. The way you made me feel out there... I want to feel that again."
Rarity licked her lips. "Glad to hear it. I was worried I might have scared you away but it sounds like the opposite has happened with you. Good. Lets work together to create some truly amazing designs..."
Rarity stood up and offered a hand to Coco would took it, doing her best to tightly wrap the blanket around her body as Rarity led her to a window over looking the club. "And perhaps... I can really show you how rock the night life. What do you say?"
Coco grinned. "I think I may need to enjoy the Club Rarity lifestyle more to really get into our new designs."
Rarity leaned in close. "I look forward to seeing what we come up with and how well you dance going forward."
As the two embraced, the music continued to pound through the night. Coco now more happy than ever have taken her first steps into the world that is the club night life.

			Author's Notes: 
Wanted to break out and try something different this time. Let me know what you thought in the comments.
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