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		Description

Coco is surprised to find Thunderlane and Rarity at the Manehattan Boutique.
Contains: FFM threesome.
Thanks to the Discord crew for brainstorming.
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"Darn it," Coco Pommel muttered, standing in the alleyway, as she unlocked the back door of Rarity For You. "Darn, darn, darn!" Of all the days to leave her prescription on her desk at work, it had to be the first really cold day of the autumn.
Shivering, she opened the door and entered the back room of the Manehattan boutique. Warmth flooded over her; ponies hated a chilly dressing room, and she kept the boutique warm all year around. 
She closed and locked the door behind her, kicked off her boots, and headed past the racks of clothes to her office.
She heard noises.
Voices.
Rarity's voice. Coco opened the office door. "Rarity! I didn't know you were in Maneh—Oh!"
Coco's prescription bottle, along with everything else from her desk, was in an untidy pile on the floor.
Rarity was on Coco's desk, on her back, upper body and head propped up on her elbows, her rump hanging off the edge of the desk, tail hanging limp.
A huge grey pegasus was standing on the floor, forehooves on the desk to either side of Rarity's hips, balls-deep into Rarity's vagina.
The stallion and Rarity stared at Coco.
Coco's jaw dropped open as she stared back.
"Thunderlane," Rarity said, "please meet Coco Pommel, who runs my Manehattan boutique for me. Coco, please meet Thunderlane, Wonderbolt extraordinaire. Thunderlane and I are old friends and we bumped into each other at the train station, and I had expected the boutique to be empty this time of night, so I suggested we could... renew our acquaintance... here?"
Coco pointed at the pill bottle on the floor by Thunderlane's left hoof. "I got home and realized I forgot my diabetes medicine."
However, Coco couldn't pull her eyes away. The bright pink of Rarity's pussy lips entranced Coco, glistening with Rarity's nectar and throbbing at her. The huge nub of Rarity's clit shimmered with the soft blue of Rarity's magic as she stimulated herself.
Coco stepped softly toward them and raised her nose, inhaling the delicate scent of Rarity's arousal and the earthier scent of the stallion. Thunder-something. Thunderlane. 
Thunderlane pulled back, inches upon inches upon inches of steel-gray cock withdrawing from Rarity's treasure chest, and Coco stared at the thick pussy lips rippling as he withdrew, his cock glazed, absolutely slathered, in Rarity's slick residues.
She bent down, hoofed the bottle open, and dry-swallowed a pill. "I'll, um, uh, now?" Coco said. Looking up, she saw the tight white pucker of Rarity's bum, the soft fluff of her pubic fur, soaked with juices, and the scent of the other mare swirled around Coco. Coco decided not to stand, quite yet, because her head was spinning a little and she might fall off the floor if she stood too quickly.
"Her tail's raised," Thunderlane said. "I can smell her."
"Miss Pommel—Coco—would you care to join us?" Rarity asked. 
Coco lowered herself to the floor. She was, most certainly, not capable of standing. All the blood was draining from her head and going to her—
Join them? Rarity and whatshisname? Thunderlane?
Ever since she first met Rarity, Coco had wanted the other mare, wanted her so badly. Tall, elegant, stylish, world-class designer, element bearer and adventurer... Rarity and Rarity alone had featured in all of Coco's wet dreams and self-pleasure sessions since their first meeting those several years ago. Oh, be honest, Coco told herself: even when she was with other mares, she had closed her eyes and imagined they were Rarity.
And now, with Rarity's thick pink labia in front of her, soaked with her arousal and begging to be licked, Rarity was just going to nonchalantly offer?
How could Coco say no?
But... how could she say yes? There was a stallion there! Coco never... never... a stallion... a threesome? That wasn't something Coco had ever considered, ever fantasized about...
"Coco, darling?" Rarity said. "You're welcome to join us, or else please excuse us and I'll catch up with you a half-hour before opening tomorrow?"
Thunderlane rammed his hips forward, his tremendous cock splitting Rarity open. Rarity arched her back and moaned, her magic playing more feverishly across her own clit and the scent of her pussy redoubled. 
Coco's mouth watered and she licked her lips. Her own pubic fuzz grew wet. Her tail wagged and a few of the long hairs stuck to her.
"Coco, darling?"
Coco stood and ducked her head under Thunderlane's left foreleg. With her nose less than an inch from where his cock entered Rarity, Coco closed her eyes and sniffed deeply, letting the thick and complex bouquet of Rarity fill her.
She extended her tongue and licked up the side of Rarity's pussy, her tongue brushing Thunderlane's cock. Eating pussy was no new thing to Coco and Rarity tasted far more divine than any of her past experiences! The sensation of her tongue against the base of Thunderlane's cock, however, was totally new and she wasn't quite sure what she thought. At least he tasted of Rarity.
Rarity's forelegs spread wide and her head and upper torso lowered to the desk, now totally flat on her back. "Oh, Coco, so magnifique."
Thunderlane looked down at Coco and smiled. "Nice." He pulled back slowly, his cock withdrawing from Rarity. Coco closed her eyes and kissed his shaft, gently sucking and licking off Rarity's juices. The rock-hard throbbing under the soft velvety skin was new to her, unusual and unlike anything she'd previously experienced, but... but it wasn't bad.
A huge drop of Coco's arousal fell from her own folds and hit the floor with a splat.
Coco's tongue ran up Thunderlane's cock to its tip, which barely brushed Rarity's lips. Shifting her snout a little, she poked her tongue through Rarity's spell and found her clit. The magic cut off and Rarity sighed as Coco's lips wrapped around Rarity's nub. Her tongue, well experienced at this, rubbed counter-clockwise as her lips sucked tight to Rarity. Juices flowed more copiously as Coco bore down.
"Coco!" Rarity cried. "I had no idea you were such a cunning linguist."
"I think she really wants to eat you out," Thunderlane said with a chuckle. A flap of his wings blew Coco's fur as he pulled out and dismounted from the desk.
Coco shifted right, taking her place centered in front of Rarity's splayed thighs and lifted her forehooves to the desk, burying her face more deeply into the soaking wet treasures between Rarity's thighs. Sounds like a cat lapping a bowl of cream filled the office as Coco drove her tongue into Rarity's channel, desperately seeking the warm sweetness she had imagined so many times.
Scent and taste and feel and sound blended into one as Coco closed her eyes and lost herself in Rarity's depths, honey and rosemary and citrus and deep panting and clenching vaginal muscles all a melange together and Coco tried to bury her entire face into the wonders of Rarity's treasure, Coco nearly eyeballs-deep in the other mare as she lost herself in the wonders she'd imagined for years, Rarity's tail flopping against Coco's chest and Rarity squirting, her marejaculate going into Coco's eyes and Coco loving it, knowing that the mare she admired and had lusted for for so long was dissolving into pleasure at Coco's ministrations— 
And suddenly she felt Thunderlane's weight on her back, his forelegs around her middle as he mounted her.
Coco froze.
Thunderlane said "You okay, uh..." 
"Coco!" Rarity gasped.
"You okay, Coco? I assumed..."
Her tongue deep in Rarity, her eyes now wide and sticky with marejaculate, the fur of her face and ears sopping wet, Coco thought for a moment.
Did she—would she—Thunderlane?
She'd taken plenty of dildos and strapons before, but never a stallion, she didn't think that—
Wait. Wait. He was glazed, absolutely dripping, with Rarity. Getting fucked by him was as good as having Rarity in there.
"Do it," Coco said, licking Rarity off her lips, and then dove back in.
Thunderlane's massive cock pressed against her folds and Coco could feel, or at least, tell herself she felt, Rarity's slickness on his tip.
He pressed forward, stretching Coco wide. Rarity came again, squirting more honey-citrusy juice across Coco's muzzle. Coco licked her own nose, gathering Rarity's gift and the sticky-slicky wonder of the taste onto her tongue and pressing it against the roof of her mouth. The excitement of tasting Rarity so deeply loosened her up, her own pussy squelching loudly as Thunderlane slid in.
Coco gasped, eyes widening and ears perking straight up. Her tail instinctively flipped to the side to make room. Oh, he was heavy! All his weight on her back legs, his enormous member rock-hard, lubricated with Rarity, and throbbing as it split open her own rather petite channel. His wings flapped as he forced himself in, his balls smacking against her clit.
Panting, Coco just stood, rear legs trembling under Thunderlane's weight, belly clenching as muscles rebelled against the massive slab of stallion that filled her.
"Wow, Rarity," Thunderlane said, "she's tight!"
"Tighter than me, Darling?"
"Of course! I've already stretched you out."
Rarity laughed loudly, the movement making her pussy and asshole clench in front of Coco's nose. Coco dove back in, twisting her head back and forth and slobbering a little as she sucked on Rarity's pussy, her tongue swiping up and down, from the bottom of her cleft to her clit and back.
Thunderlane pulled his hips back and Coco was surprised to feel a sudden emptiness as he stroked out, her pussy clenching as if to hold him in, a forlornness washed from her pussy, filling her belly and making her ears droop sadly as he retreated.
He twitched his butt a few times, making tiny fraction-of-an-inch thrusts. Every time he twitched she clenched, expecting him to slam forward, but then then then then he didn't, and she throbbed, burning with the anticipation of when would he—
He slammed his whole body forward, brutally hilting Coco, forelegs squeezing her ribs painfully and his balls slapping into her clit again.
"Oh Luna!" Coco shouted. Maybe she should give penis a chance? "Do that again!"
"She likes it," Thunderlane said.
"She's a very clever mare," Rarity replied.
"Mmmmhmmm," Coco said, shifting her mouth from Rarity's opening to her clit and switching her tonging from counter-clockwise to clockwise.
Thunderlane pulled out again, slowly, but this time he pulled only halfway out before slamming back forward, surprising Coco again.
Coco moaned into Rarity's snatch.
"I'm not gonna last long," Thunderlane muttered. "Sorry, Coco, but Rarity had me edging already, and you're as tight as Twilight's ass."
Coco wriggled her rump, shifting left-right-left on his impaling rod, as she ground her tongue against Rarity's nub. Rarity squirted again and this time, Coco caught the entire hot gush in her mouth and swallowed it down greedily.
Thunderlane yanked his hips back, quickly this time, and slammed them forward, now rutting Coco as fast as he could, thrust after thrust. His forelegs squeezed around her chest, driving her air out and Coco's head spun as she fought to breathe. 
He slammed forward, deeper, and bit Coco's ear as his huge cock pulsed even larger inside her, stretching her out. His rear hooves scrabbled on the floor as he tried to push deeper, his wings flapping, and Coco gasped as he got another inch or so in his desperation.
"Whooo yeah," Thunderlane said. "Coco, you're good."
His forelegs relaxed and Coco sucked in a deep breath, filling her nose with Rarity's scent again. 
Rarity popped up to her elbows, looking down at Coco and Thunderlane. "Thunderlane, darling, look at her. You finished right before she could cum, you lout."
"Hey, I said you had me edged and she's tight."
Coco panted, legs trembling. Thunderlane shimmied back, his cock popping out as he dropped to the ground and a new smell filling the office.
Thunderlane had cum inside her, Coco realized. 
She'd never been with a stallion before! This was—well, not how she'd envisioned this evening when she realized she'd left her prescription at work.
Rarity, her hips still splayed wide on Coco's desk, hiked up her left leg over Coco's head and rolled off the desk and onto the floor. "This will never do. Coco, darling, we shall never leave you in this condition! If Thunderlane cannot bring you to satisfaction—"
"Hey! You had me on a hair trigger."
"—then I will." Rarity's magic wrapped around Coco and lifted her onto the desk. Coco plopped down, legs tucked underneath her torso and her rump hanging an inch or two off the desk.
Coco looked over her shoulder as Rarity stepped forward, positioned herself in the spot Coco had just been in, and lifted Coco's tail with her magic.
"Oh! Coco, darling, your delicate ladylike flower blooms before me. And you're dripping cum." 
Rarity's head disappeared under Coco's tail and she licked up Coco's opening. Her mind blanked, fireworks running from under her tail, up her spine, and exploding in her head.
Eyes watering, Coco blinked and took ragged breaths. Rarity raised her head, reappearing from under Coco's tail, and a long string of cum stretched from her lips to Coco. 
Rarity's tongue reached out and pulled in the string of cum, like somepony slurping in a spaghetti noodle. She smacked her lips and swallowed, then raised her own tail and looked at the dumbfounded stallion. "Thunderlane? Get to work."
Thunderlane bent his foreknees enough to get under Rarity's tail, his face disappearing.
"Coco? You taste like a fine wine, sweet and fragrant, and with Thunderlane's seed the perfect complement. Now I'm going to pleasure you until you scream."
Rarity ducked back down, under Coco's tail, and Coco closed her eyes and lowered her head to the desk's surface as warm lips and probing tongue wrapped around her clit. The heat of Rarity's mouth, the wetness of Coco's own flows, and the stickiness of Thunderlane's cum merged into a rush of sensations across her nethers. Muscles in Coco's hips, belly, butt, and lower back all spasmed randomly. Rarity' tongue darted in and out, up Coco's slit, across her clit, into her channel, back to her clit, over her hard nipples, as random and quick as a hummingbird. 
Coco's own scent, thick with the stallion seed, filled the tiny office. Eyes still closed, she raised her nose and sniffed it in. And—
—and Coco screamed as Rarity's magic, in the form of an ethereal dildo, split Coco's lips wide and drove deep into her pussy, stroking in and out and in and out.
"Ah-ha," Rarity said. "So Coco likes deep penetration. This shall have to go in your employee file, I think."
"More..." Coco whispered.
Rarity's magic stroked out, long and slow as her tongue licked up and down the folds of Coco's pussy. When the magic appendage withdrew, Rarity collected every drop of Thunderlane's cum the massive magic dildo scraped from the velvety vault. Tongue thick with stallion seed, Rarity licked Coco's clit, the texture and feel unlike any mare's mouth she'd experienced before.
Rarity slammed the magic dildo back in and started short, fast thrusts with it as she sucked Coco's clit. A mass of lava formed deep in Coco's belly, burgeoning, and then a sudden muscle spasm racked across her body, every muscle tensing and then relaxing.
It was now Coco's turn, squirting a modest gush of marejaculate into Rarity's mouth, pussy clenching on Rarity's magic and tail thumping Rarity's horn. Rarity then gasped, magic spell collapsing and tongue freezing as she came, too, loudly squirting onto Thunderlane's face.
Coco collapsed, legs splaying across the desk, no longer tucked under her torso, and her tail and ears drooped.
Rarity shakily walked around the desk and planted her forehooves on it, nose to nose with Coco. "Divine, Coco, darling. This shall look quite excellent on your employee evaluation at the end of the year."
"Does this count as overtime?" Thunderlane asked. 
"Coco's salaried, Darling."
A thick wad of Thunderlane's cum matted the fur on the left side of Rarity's nose. Coco stretched her neck and licked it off, sampling the taste of stallion seed for the first time, and noticing how it mixed with her own flavors. Rarity's entire face was sopping wet with a combination of Coco's and Thunderlane's mixed pleasure.
Rarity licked Coco's cheek and hmmmmed as well, sampling her own flavors. 
Thunderlane, wings spread for balance over shaky knees, joined the kiss, the three of them licking each other's lips and cheeks, spreading  the mutual tastes around.
"You’ve taught me a valuable lesson, Coco," Rarity finally said.
"Oh? What’s that?"
"Weekly employee orgies are the newest Rule of Rarity. You know Sassy Saddles, I presume?"

			Author's Notes: 
Hashtag Coco is a Raritysexual
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