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		Description

Rarity Belle, former champion of the woman's boxing federation has fallen on a hard time, soon decides that she needs to make some money, though since she's retired she needs to make alternative measures as she goes into the underground ring. there she faces off against Applejack Apple, though losing would result in a sticky situation.
Warning contains  Nonconsensual sex, Gang bang, Women fighting and beating each other up. and dirty fighting.
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Rarity Belle, felt trapped. Looking over at the various bills. A long sigh as she realized what was going on. She could feel herself drowning in the debt. It wasn’t always like this. She remember being on top of the world. Head in the Womans boxing circuit she was known as Rarity Belle, the girl from Ponyville. Never losing a fight, and retiring with 32 wins, and 0 Official loses. She bit her lips knowing now she was dealing with a big lose.
It was clear from how it all looked her investiments had went down the drain as she sat at the table. Her breathing rapid and heavy. What am I going to do? She bit her lips knowing she didn’t have much left. She couldn’t go back to the ring, and she never had the staying power of someone like Formane Grill So, it wasn;t like she could sell grills. Heck the last time someone recognized her was when her, and her husband went out to the bad.  It was some random guy, who asked if the carpets matched the drapes. She bit her lips, while her fingers moved through her silver, with highlights of purple hair, a staple from her earlier days. Though now she was pushing to thirty-five.
We could try and go into the ring maybe get a few rounds. I’m sure some people would love to watch an old hazbin get her ass kicked. She imagined how that would go. Some newbie, coming in getting cocky. Heck, she could imagine the newest logan paul coming in looking like a moron thinking she could box, and come in to beat fight her. When she took it easy claiming that she is playing the big games. 
“But I have to do something otherwise I might lose the house.” She looked around seeing the home she had lived in for a long time. A simple four-bedroom house built around the term of the century. Sure it had its faults. The bathtub flooded caused a leak in the bathroom downstairs but it was hers. Something she never did have as a kid. A small thing that affected her and lead her into fighting. She just could not afford to lose it. At this point, she was willing to do anything to fix her situation. A small tear fell down her face, as Rarity wished she was in Ponyville again, “Spike!” She called out.
Spike came in her husband a simple-looking man, a lanky man, with dark brown hair, and gorgeous blue eyes. A smile that could make her heart bubble. The complete Opposite of her Amazon frame, Where her breasts seemed a bit bigger than they should have been with rock hard muscles that Spike at one point in their marriage said could be used to grind meat on it. And her long silver hair that rolled down her back with a bit of bounce.
“Yeah honey, what's going on?”
“I— I think we’re going to need to call Discord, I have to do something, the money’s almost gone, and I need to make the money.” She bit her lips as she thought about contacting Discord, Discord being an old agent a major son of a bitch who was a bit of a sleeze ball but was good at getting you a match. She remember when she had managed to get away but he gave her a card said; Hey if you ever need a fight, I’m sure to get you one Doll, I know a good few people who’d love to pound that ass. 
Rarity shuddered imagining going back to that man for help. But the way things were looking she was going to need this. A long sigh as she looked over at her husband. A man she loved more than anything. A bit of a goof who knew just how to make her laugh, and was sweet in all the right places.
“Are you sure, I know how much you can’t stand the slime ball? I mean, I could support us, till we get on our feet, maybe you could start doing some lessons.”
“We don’t have the time, we’re in the hole. I just have to make some big cash quick, beside If it comes down to it I’ll be done and then I can go out and start training people. Just, We need something quick. I promise nothing bad will happen.”
“Ok, I support you, but please we have to be careful. I just don’t want you getting hurt.”
“I know, though hey, as long as I’ve got you We’ll be alright. Beside whats the worst that could happen.”
- - -
The place was a complete dump. If you asked Rarity. If anything it looked worst then that. The large Abandoned building looked like a good gust of wind was going to knock it over at any time. Though she sighed while sitting in the room, changing. Spike by her side as she put the wrappins around her arm. It had been so long since she did this. She winched thinking they were just a bit more snug.
“I can’t believe I’m doing this.” She sighed while looking over at Spike a gentle smile as he nodded,
“Yeah, but I’m not going to stop you, I know you Babe once you really get started there’s nothing I can do to stop you.” Spike smiled while kissing her neck. Rarity couldn’t help but let out a slight moan. He always knew how to find the right spot on her.
“Your right, and beside I’m not going to lose. I can’t.” She bit her lips looking back at the contract. Rarity remembered seeing the fine print as she and her manager had gotten it.
- - -
This fight alone was quiet interesting if she one it was a cool 60 grand, and losing 50 grand. This was great solving some of her money issues, Though it was when she saw the clause at the end. This caused her some conserned.
What is this, if I am to lose, while I get the money, I will be thrown into the crowed and they’ll have their way with me? She actually saw the host smirking more. Yes, it brings some tension and a bit of fun when it comes down to fighting. No worry, I’m sure the former champ like yourself will win and not worry about being knocked into the crowed. But If your worried you don’t have to fight infact you could always just not sign. But then you won’t get the money.  It left her little to no choice. Bound and determined she signed the contract. Vowing she wouldn’t lose to some underground punk. Infact she was determined to win this match. She was willing to do anything at this point.
- - -
She looked into the mirror, as she saw Spike watching her. A light smile as she got right up. “I guess it’s time to get down there.” She reached over rubbing his shoulder.
“Just hang in there and remember keep your fists up and defend yourself. Those are some weapons you’ve got in your hand.” He chuckled and leaned down giving his lover a fine kiss. She felt her heart skip a beat knowing that she would do everything she could to win this fight. She would do it for him. Since he believed in her more than anyone else. Rarity bit her lips as she was nervous.
She headed out looking back at Spike a gentle smile as she would begin heading off. The crowed was waiting for her, and she wasn’t going to disapoint them. They came for a show, and Rarity Belle was going to give them a hell of a show.
- - -
The crowed was Discordd, cheering off as they watched Rarity walking towards the stage. They were filled with mostly men, some dressed up like greased up bikers, and slobs. Wild hair, and ragged clothes. Each of them with an expression of don’t fuck with me while they watched her like a peice of meat. She pulled herself onto the stage as some of them cat called her. She was wearing her usual bBelleing outfit a sports bra that held her breasts. Sure they looked fairy large but they weren’t as prominate while she stood there. Her hands closing into a fist. They didn’t give her any gloves, and claimed she couldn’t bring her own. Claiming this fight would revolve around the Clydesdale Boxing. FIghting untill you surrendered or were knocked out.
Those were the old day, Dad taught me that claimed he once saw a man lose an eye while fighting that version. I’ve got to be careful. Imagining who she was coming to that was when the referee came down. A simple man, clearly more clean then the crowed who cheered in enthusastic bliss.
He took the microphone and called out.
“GENTLEMAN!” His voice booming Discorddly, he had the voice you’d expect from a fight caller deep and harden though could catch your attention. Her eyes on him.
“TONIGHT, WE ARE HAVING SOME CHANGES, INSTEAD OF HAVING TIO, THE BUTTERFLY THERE HAS BEEN A CHANGE. OUR NEW COMER WILL BE TAKING ON THE REIGNING CHAMP! SHE’S MEAN! SHE’S STRONG, SHE’S THE BADDEST BITCH YOU EVER KNOWN, COMING FROM THE LAND OF THE EAST, WITH THE HEART OF THE DRAGON I PRESENT!!! APPLEJACK APPLE!!!” The crowed cheered in excitment, their voices going off the deep end as thy watched as the lights dimmed, music playing off as classic Metal was going off, roaring screams went off as off to the side, Rarity watched as a woman began making her way to the stage. 
Rarity found her mouth dropping as she couldn’t believe who she was looking at. Infront of her was a giant of a woman, Standing six feet, body made of pure muscle. Tits, being the only fat on her as she had a pair of water melons. She was clearly Asian American from how her face looked. Though while Rarity was wearing a more professional boxing outfit. Applejack here chose to wear a bikini. Her hair was short with a crude cut. As she spit at the ground hopping into the ring. Rarity couldn’t help but notice her ass. Even she admited it was a fine one, like you could bounce a quarter off it and watch it fly off.
THen the referee looked right at her and began calling out in that stunning voice.
“AND NOW WE HAVE THE CHALLENGER, RETIRED FROM THE WOMANS BOXING FEDERATION, FORMER CHAMPION WITH OVER 35 WINS, AND 0 LOSES, I PRESENT THE GIRL FROM PONYVILLE, THE RULER OF THE EMERALD CITY, THOUGH TONIGHT SHE’S NO LONGER IN PONYVILLE, I AM PRESENTING RARITY BELLE!!!” His voice echoed off the walls and the crowed loved it, unrelenting un prevoked as they watched her stand there raising her arm. It was clear the crowed was hype for most things. Though Rarity suspected they were excited to see who might be the loser. Fuck she could smell the sexual deblority coming off them. She hoped they were screened before hand. So they didn’t spread some kind of STD. She shuddered with the image of that. Since she made sure to take extra birth control for tonight if there was a possibility of her losing.
She walked to the center stage as she looked at her opponet looming over her, like she was the modern Goliath. Her cold expression on her face as she looked like a champ. As she watched over her like a hungry peice of meat. 
Though Applejack raised her hand as she called out to the stage.
“GENTLEMEN, I AM HERE BECAUSE I HEARD SOME PISS ANT FROM THE HIGHER LEAGUE DECIDED THAT SHE HAD THE BALLS TO COME DOWN TO OUR RING. SHE THINKS THAT BECAUSE SHE HAD OVER 35 WINS IN HER PAST FIGHTS SHE HAS THE RIGHT TO COME DOWN HERE. WELL TODAY I WILL SAY THAT SHE WILL NOT TAKE OUR RING OUR GLORY. IN FACT SHE ISN’T TOUGH CAUSE TONIGHT THE QUEEN OF THE EAST WILL TAKE HER DOWN, AND INFACT I’LL LET HER HAVE A BIT OF HELP, SHE CAN PUNCH ME TWICE AND I WON’T FIGHT BACK. SO PEOPLE WHO IS READY FOR SOME FRESH MEAT, CAUSE IM TAKING THIS PRISSY LITTLE BITCH DOWN! Her voice growing Discordder as she looked down at Rarity an anger in her eyes as she popped her neck. Rarity found herself feeling particularly small compared to this beast of a woman. Though she reminded herself.
“I am the girl from Ponyville, and I won’t be knocked down by some bitch. So bring it on. I don’t need your free two punches. I’ll take you down on my own.” She growled while the referee pushed them apart, exclaiming.
“Ok I want you two in your corner the match begins in a few minutes. Prepare yourself.” 
They stood there in their respective corners eyes on each other. With such content as they prepared for the beating each of them were ready to have. Rarity took a deep breath as she tensed her muscles. As she heard the bell ringing. There, Rarity walked up her fists up, taking a deep breath as she looked up to the giant of a woman. Rarity held her hands out, traditional for her showing respect to her opponet. Though Applejack just sneered at her.
The belt went off as They stood there, Applejack eyes on her as she raised her glove almost teasingly. Rarity growled as she figured she’d go in for a quick shot. She knew if she hit the chin in the right way it would cause her opponet to fall back and pass out. It was a cheap shot, but she figured it would be the fastest way to finish this, quickest cast she’d make. Rarity kept her guard up while Applejack seemed to not defend herself.
“Are you going to defend yourself.” Rarity whispered as she was seeing what her opponet would do.
“Two shots remember brat. Now get to it, I want to break you like a kit kat bar.”  Rarity rolled her eyes and decided if the bitch was going to make it quick where was she to deny it. Rarity arm tightened she pulled back and with a great deal of strength she was right for the chin, the dead center of it as she felt her bare knuckle connect to it. A great deal of pain shot up her arm. Her teeth quickly moved to bite her lips as she resisted the urge to scream. But she imagined it would be all over right then. She looked right at Applejack who’s head shot right back but soon amoung her suprise Apples head slowly began lifting back up with that cocky smirk.
“Hmm good shot but a weak punch.” Applejack popped her neck, that cocky smile growing wider as she stood there. Rarity’s eyes widened as she realized she was in big trouble as she pulled her arm back and aimed right at her stomach. Though nothing happened. Applejack simple smirked as she muttered.
“You’re too shots done.” As she pulled back and gave Rarity a punch in return aiming right at her breasts she slammed her fist into her as Rarity found herself being pushed back a few inches a hard cough as she grabbed her breasts. It hurt like hell. The woman had a punch like that of a semi truck. Shit this isn’t good. I’m in some deep shit. She realized that she wasn’t going to knock her out with simple tricks as she pushed herself into a more defensive position. 
“I’ll have to stay out of her reach, wear her down. Yeah.” Rarity moved in figuring she’d try and get her to throw a few swings. Rarity suspected Applejack was nothing more then a brawler and they had a bad habbit of wearing out faster. Rarity rushed into it, raising her arms up to defend from the strike though before Rarity could react she felt the hand shoot past her and grab her by her top. Without warning Rarity looked down and realized that her top was being ripped right off her. 
“Eeek!” Was how the boxer reacted realizing her breasts were exposed to the public around her. The crowed cheering in excitment while watching her milkers bounce.
“What the hell! Thats against the rules!” She called out covering herself. Looking towards the judge who just watched it. Clearly not doing anything while without warning she felt herself getting slammed right in the gutt.
“Heh, didn’t they tell you anything girl, this is a no holds battle anything goes; and I mean anything!” she chuckled while Applejack started attacking more. Rarity caught off guard wasn’t able to defend as she felt those first slamming right into her body. Each blow seeming to be stronger then the last one.
Fight through the pain, come on we can’t just fall yet! Rarity thought her eyes on the goliath, and her david didn’t have a rock to throw. 
The punching stopped as Rarity found herself down on one knee. Heavy breathing as she found herself covered in bruises. She pushed herself back on her feet raising her firsts up back into a defensive position. Though Applejack didn’t seem to be breathing hard. She  groaned, muttering to herself; “Whats it going to take to wear this bitch out?” her heart racing, this had to have been the first time someone had pushed her this far back in the corner in a long time. But she wasn’t going to give up. There was too much on the line. She thought of her husband, she thought of their home, everything. It all came down to if she could take down this Apple girl. 
“I have to send her to Neverland, and if she’s going to fight dirty, Maybe I should.” SHe whiped the sweat off her browl, and took a deep breath ready to go in for a punch. She had an idea of where to aim for somewhere not so comfortable. She ran straight towards her, a grunt as she pulled her fist back. Putting everything she had into it, as she was prepared for a hard punch right into her breasts. Then without warning Applejack grabbed her by the wrist. She began rollinging Rarity around as the young woman found herself pinned to the ground and arm pulled back, and pain surging through her body.
“Gahh! No don’t do this!” her arm felt like it was going to be ripped from its socket at any second while Applejack growled in utter delight. The please look on her face spreading wider, like she was getting a childish thrill from watching Rarity suffer like this.
Applejack laughed menisingly as she calledm out to the crowed.
“Are you boys ready for some fresh meat. Cause it looks like the princess is ready to cry!” she laughed slamming her fist down into Raritys shoulder blade. Screams emminating from her mouth as she felt pain overwhelming her like it was everything.
“Stop!” Rarity screamed as she struggled to move. But still Applejack laid her attack in. And soon getting on her she sat on her Applejack Apple was sitting on her and giving her a nuggie, Rarity couldn’t believe this. Such a situation wouldn’t have happened in the professionals yet here she was dealing with such a horrible thing. She grunted more, as she heard a voice whisper in her ear. That hot disgusting breath whispering out.
“Just surrender and the pain will go away princess. Now come on and give up.” She sneered with much excitment as she slammed her fist down into Rarity’s arm. Her screams getting Discordder as she tried resisting. Wiggling out anything to gain freedom. But this was something she never expected to happen. Her heart pounding like a locamotive. While her eyes widened. Sweat pouring from her face. Imagining what she could do. She looked forward. Her husband looking worried his eyes wider as he looked around seeing if the judge might stop the match. 
It was no use as Rarity had no choice. She could take the lost. She could take the loss of dignity. But she couldn’t handle a broken arm. It would be the end of everything as she took in one last breath and screamed out to the crowed.
“I SURRENDER!” it was then the bell ringed as Applejack yelled in excitment. The referee reaching over raising her hand and calling out,
“The winner is… APPLEJACK APPLE!!” THe crowed roaring in excitment as they watched Rarity being released. Applejack smirking more as she looked at the crowed and called out.
“So you know what this mean boy’s Get them cocks out and get them hard, cause you got a new bitch to play with!” Applejack grabbed the worn out Rarity right on her hair and slowly dragged her over to the edge of the ring. Rarity gasped for air calling out,
“Don’t do this!” Though Applejack with that sick grin smirked simply and shook her head.
“You wanted this, well you get what you wanted. Don’t worry I’m sure the boss will throw you a check.” As she soon raised the former champion boxer and tossed her into the crowed.
Rarity wasn’t sure how to react. As she found the crowed surrounding her. Their lustful eyes, she could barely see their faces as she bit her lips and muttered, “I should have thought harder I’m sorry babe.” As she watched their cocks comming out. At least ten of them at first each member pointing at her as she felt her clothe sbeing ripped off. Her eyes watering as she felt one of the cocks penitrating her. It was long hard and thick as could be, feeling it slam into her with no lube caused her to scream in pain as she felt herself being lifted.
“Come on sweet cheeks give daddy a kiss.” She heard one growled ferousiously as she felt a cock pushing against her lips as she began taking it. Feeling the man face fuck her. His balls patting her noise as she looked at it. Soon more came at her her hands felt cock heads pushing against it wanting attention as she grabbed them slowly jerking. Hands moving back and forth. 
They didn’t care that she still had wraps around them. They just wanted their pleasure. The way they thrust moaning, and grunting. Rarity would keep reminding herself to take a deep breath. Breath through her nose while taking all this punishment. Her hips bucking as she felt one of the strangers slamming against her, his cock thrusting farther into her pussy. She found a moan slipping from her lips as she gagged slightly from the other mans cock.
“You like that cock whore, come on take big boys cock.” He growled meliciously as he fucked her like she was nothing more then a piece of meat. Rarity closed her eyes trying to get her mind somewhere else. Trying to forget all the troubles she was dealing with for the time being.
Soon without warning the man who was fucking her mouth let out a hard grunt cumming in her mouth. A hard gasp as she felt the cream forced into her gullet, she wanted to spit it out, Gag as it tasted like shit. But she couldn’t as when he pulled out and headed off another one took his place. Fucking her mouth as the voice said, “Here’s some seconds!” as she would begin feeling them fuck her. Over adn over again as she even felt one getting on top of her. His cock between her breasts as he thrusted his hips his hard greecy hands pushing her tits around his cock and thrusted as he called out,
“Dudes get a load of these tits they’re like pillows. Fuck you should’ve became a porn star, you’ve got a body worth fucking. I bet im so much better then your cuck of a husband!” He growled taking his titty fuck without restraint. Though Rarity couldn’t help laughing inside her head. None of them could do anything that her hubby hadn’t done far better. She imagined the time they made love. Slow, gentle and so damn sexy. She wanted him but a hard gasp. Feeling the one inside her cumming hard deep within her. The way it slid into her and over flowed. It was a miricle that she had birth control. 
“N’ah I’m not taking sloppy seconds im gonna take her ass.” She heard someone scream, Rarity’s eyes widening as she screeched but with how she was pinned there was nothing she could do to fight it off. She was utterly trapped in this.
Over, and over they took her. The way they fucked her sliding into her and filling her with their seed. It was like an animalistic nature that grew with each of them. She was so disgusted, feeling their jizz covering her body. She prayed that this would be the end, as she felt them slowing down the numbers weigning over as she gasped hard. Her body had orgasmed, but in truth she hated that feeling. Hated someone other then the man she loved had made her cummed, and if she could she’d have beaten them hurt them the way they hurted her. It was a promise she would make if she ever saw them at another time. 
A hard gag as the last of them finishing their load, leaving her laying there body collapsed bruised and hurting for more then one reason. Not just how she was beaten. But how her pride was taken away from her.
Such a feeling disgusted her. While she was left there, she vowed vengence. Not letting this go.
“Honey are you ok?” she heard Spike say as he walked over his hands touching her back. For a second Rarity jerked back but looking over at him a gentle smile on her face as she nodded,
“I’m fine, come on. We should collect the money and get out of here. I want to get cleaned up.”
“Fine, though is there anything you need me to get you? Some food, or…” He looked at her, the anger in her eyes the rage as he found himself shutting up.
“Just a bath will do, we’ll pick something up on the way. But I just want a bath and maybe a cuddle. I… It’s a bad night thats all.” She let out a long sigh.
“We can do that, come on. I’m sure we’ve got time for that, if anything else.” Spike reached over picking her up. Sure he struggled for a seocnd but still he moved onwards taking her home. Rarity had her mind on more than just one thing. But she knew that she would take back that loss, and throw it back at Applejack Apples face. A Promise she would not take lightly.
- - -
“Are you sure you want to try this again Babe you remember what happened last time!” Spike said, it had been a month since the last time she came to this building. Though Rarity looked back at her husband. The determination on her face as she looked at him only grew harsher.
“Yes, I insist on it.” She growled as she popped her knuckles. Over the last month she had been doing nothing but training, hitting the bags lifting weights. To say she hadn’t been prepared for this was an understatement. Infact she was more determed than anything to get  back in this ring.
“At least tell me you’re not going to do anything crazy?” he muttered while rubbing her shoulders. He worried about her, remembering her going out late at night hitting the gym with such desire but she growled.
“I know what im in for but I won’t be turning back. I have to do this. I have to take back my dignity.” She muttered looking back at the head of the underground fighting ring.
“Yes come on let the lady join beside we have a special this coming month. The tornament of Champions. The best of the best coming in for a battle, same rules as your wifes match but a small twist. The winner can chose. To throw them in the ring. Or they can keep the girls as their play things. Doesn’t that sound enticing.”
“Yeah but babe what if you lose this could end badly.”
“I wont lose!” She snapped at Spike who moved back a bit worried in his eyes as she looked into them. Rarity calmed down for a second and leaned in.
“It’ll be ok babe, besides I will win this whole thing. I promise. You also said that Applejack Apple will be here?” she growled.
“Well of course she’ll be the final fight, as our rings champion and holder of the belt she’s going to be the main prize, the big fight to see who will be worthy of actually getting all the way up there, and earning the right to be champion.”
“Very well, Hand me the contract.”
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Rarity wrote her name down elegantly, as her eyes seethed with such determination knowing that she was certain to sign her life away, but if she wasn’t a vendictive bitch. Well it was clear she was ready to take everything she had to win this.
“Well welcome to the tornament of champions dear, You’re match will begin next week, and I hope to see you go in with a big bang.”
“Oh trust me I’m going to win this, and I’m going to take my rightful place on top. I’m no ones bitch.”
“Well we’ll see how that goes, but you better get ready, as I said you’ve got a week before we begin, and if your not well. I would hate to see you thrown into the crowed.” The host chuckled his face covered in shadows not showing his face as Rarity let out a wide growl. Knowing that he was right about one thing. She would need to win at all cost. She felt her hands clenching as she was trying to figure out what her stratagy was going to be. But soon she would get an idea.
“Is there any rules in this tornament?”
“No rules, anything goes as long as you can win the match.”
- - -
Another week had passed as Rarity stood in the corner her eyes on her new opponet, apparently her name was Gilda of the Griffans, or so she was called walking down the aisle she was a somewhat skinny girl with barely any muscles, short black hair with a snaggle tooth who grined cocky. Almost like a beak As she headed into the ring clearly imagining she was in for a quick and easy victory.
Gilda moved in growling a wide smile as she punched against her fists. Looking over towards Rarity.
“So this is the Rarity Applejack beat down. Well thats good to know, I’m sure I can knock some sense into her. I mean come on she doesn’t even look that tough.” She giggled imagining what she was going to do if she won. Imagined instead of throwing her into the crowed taking her home and making her a perminate bitch. Maybe mark her nice and good so that everyone knew who she belonged to.
The match began and Rarity and Gilda met in the middle. Ready as the final bell began, as Gilda was ready to strike she felt Raritys fist going straight into Gilda face. Gilda was caught off guard as she felt herself falling down on her back as she was falling into a daze.
“What the!” She exclaimed feeling Rarity jumping on her, a hard fist slamming down into her stomach as she coughed out loudly. A hard gasp for air. While she tried to block her combatans fists. But it was clear Gilda was too slow for Rarity’s punches. It was like she was a beast far diffrent from the fight she first paticipated in. She just kept going to town.  Then without warning Gilda felt her top being ripped off. Her small boobs bouncing gently while she screeched in shock. She managed to roll off as she looked around. Everyone cheering them on. THey didn’t care as she shuddered more. 
“Y-you were suppose to be an easy match!” Gilda muttered as she felt herself being pushed back against the edge of the ring. SHe used one arm to raise her arm for defence as she covered her top from the rest of the world.
“Well you thought wrong. You think cause I lost one round I was going to go down. You are so wrong.” Rarity leaned in as she whispered. 
“You’re my bitch now.” As she started slamming her fists harder aiming for her sides. Just letting it all out. Her breathing getting heavy as she felt a punch come from Gilda but adrenaline running through her as she kept going on like the wild beast she truly was. Gilda cried out as she looked to the referee, her heart racing as she just felt an onsluagh. As she tried kicking and pushing back. Rarity stepped on her leg as she kept hitting her in the arms and side. 
“I surrender, I surrender throw me into the fucking crowed!” Gilda exclaimed as the bell ringed. The referee reached over basically pulling Rarity off Gilda as he smirked more,
“WE HAVE OUR WINNER, THE ONE THE ONLY RARITY OF OZ!!! His voice exclaimed with such excitment while looking over towards Rarity as he would shout out.
“NOW OUR WINNER HAS THE RIGHT TO CHOOSE SHALL SHE KEEP MISS Gilda TO BE HER SERVENT WORKING FOR HER AND DOES WHAT SHE SAYS OR SHALL SHE THROW HER INTO THE CROWED! IT IS HER CHOICE AS A WINNER!!
There the referree handed the microphone out to her. Her fingers gripping it tightly as she massaged the side as she looked towards the crowed.
“SO, YOU WANT HER, YOU WANT THIS LITTLE BITCH WHO DARED TO THINK SHE COULD TAKE ON, ME RARITY OF OZ, THE KANSAS GIRL! WELL, SORRY BOY’S BUT YOU’LL HAVE TO FIND YOUR FRESH MEAT SOMEWHERE ELSE, CAUSE TONIGHT AND EVERY OTHER NIGHT THIS BITCH IS MINE AND MY HUSBAND!” Rarity would reach over grabbing her prize by the scruff of her neck drapping her off with a smirk Gilda eyes widened as she looked back bitting her lip as she looked over at the alpha woman who took her away. As she didn’t bother try fighting. Her body exhausted from the beating it had recieved. Nothing more, as she felt herself falling to her fate. 
- - -
Rarity chuckled as she pulled Gilda off, her husband rather shocked as he looked to her,
“So you decided to take her?”
“Yeap, I didn’t think the crowed had any right to take her.” She muttered her cold expression lightening up, even a little bit as she smiled at Spike.
“So you were helping her? So she wasn’t taken?” Spike asked watching over her for a second while Rarity smirked,
“Well In a way yes, but She is our’s at least for a time being but I imagine that she’s going to help me in my battle against Applejack.”
“What are you planning?” Spike asked, his eye raising up while Rarity smirked some.
“I’ve got some idea’s but for the time being, You should enjoy your present. Imagine it an early birthday.” She chuckled as she put her prize on the bed. The slender body laying there bruises slowly forming on her body, red welps vanishing. Rarity kept that smirk on her face as she looked over at the sleeping combattant who was now her personal servent. She planned to keep her for a good while. Though it wouldn’t mean that she couldn’t have fun. She needed to do something nice for Spike after all.
“Are you serious?” Spike asked flabbergasped that this could even happen.
“Oh I am very serious babe, come on, I remember you said you’ve been wanting a threesome for a while, and why not have a little bit of old fashion fun. Rarity said giving her voice a bit of that old fashion twang. Spike found his face turning red. If there was one thing that got his personal rocket going was when she did that. The way she let those licks spew out just reved his engine with a goofy smirk, as he leaned in giving her a gentle kiss as he came in closer.
“You know what fine, Though let’s wait untill she wakes up.”
“Fine, though maybe while we’re waking, I should take care of you. After all, I’ve been leaving my Sexy Lion all alone without anything to do.” She giggled as she leaned over kissing his neck,
“Maybe we could head over to my work out room. I remember the first time we did it, you, and me in the gym when I was starting my professional career, we were alone, and I convinced you into making love with me while we were in the middle of the ring.”
“Heh how could I forget that, you rode me for a long, long time, I was suprised I could walk after that.” Spike chuckled kissing her neck. Gently Rarity reached over caressing his neck as they pushed into each other. Embracing each other with such burning lustful desire. Rarity couldn’t help but admit even with the hell she went through with her fight and this one knowing she went over board. SHe actually felt a spark, she felt more alive then she had for  along time.
Rarity pushed Spike into the wall a wicked smile growing on her face as she reached down unzipping his pants as Spike groaned hard. Her strong hands gripped his arm tightly. As she gave that wild smirk. Such a beauty to her as he felt her blowing hot air into his ear. Going down slowly. Her fingers taking his shirt ripping it apart, with a luscious grin. As she looked at his slender body. Sure he might not have been able to lift his own body weight. But Rarity loved this goofy man, the way he laughed and made her smile as she kissed his chest. 
“Hmm so beautiful babe.” She muttered while bitting his nipple causing Spike to groan. Her other hand gropping his cock slinking it out of his pants, now there was something he made up for his long skinny dick that went off for about 9 inches, with two inches inbetween. It managed to hit the right places.
She moved down kissing and giving his body gentle licks as she whispered.
“Now lets get you all revved up for when our guest wakes up. I wanna watch you fuck her.” A gentle smile as Spike felt his heart skipping a beat looking towards his beautiful wife.
A light growl as Rarity moaned more, trying to give a seductive wink.
“Now lets have a taste hun, get some of your cream filling.” She giggled more as Spike couldn’t help but roll his eyes at his wife joke. In such a situation he wondered how he found himself in such a position he might never actually know. Her mouth opened as she let her tongue fall out, as she licked his shaft. Moving up, her salive linning the member while Spike stood there a smile on his face. His hands reaching over holding the wall as he groaned, “Rarity!”
Spike’s hand reached down rubbing the back of her head. The ways he sucked on him moved down his cock like a sucker as she licked and lavished the head of his thick member. A hard groan. Neither of them noticing that their prize Miss. Gilda was slowly stirring from her slumber. Her face widened while watching as the woman who kicked the living shit out of her was down on her knees blowing off some guy. Her head moving up and down. Gilda didn’t know what to do or even what to say she simply sat there shocked as she cam realize that she at least for a time belonged to her.
The way she moaned and gagged onthe cock made Gilda bite her lip. Her hips swaying back and forth gently as she rocked on the bed. She felt so naughty watching the two in an intimate moment. She even imagined taking a second to escape But Gilda knew that wouldn’t work. It would mean cutting her deal and that was something she wasn’t going to do. If Gilda was known for anything beside her cocky nature it was holding her end of the deal. She might not have liked what she had to deal. But Mom didn’t raise no runner. 
Rarity gulped more as she began deepthroating her husband. His shaft moving down her throat with much enfusasm. As she gagged more, grunting more as she pulled back. The popping sound as it escaped her mouth Rarity giggled gently.
“So, do you like that, like when your strong wife sucks your fat cock?”
“Oh yeah baby, fuck. I wanna take you right now.” He groaned hard Looking down at her, that cocky smile giving a hard laugh, as Rarity pulled herself right up her head turned looking right at Gilda.
“Honey, our guest is awake.”
“Hmm looks like it, she looks so worn out, maybe we should let her rest some.” Spike added, his cock standing tall ready for more. The blow job clearly not enough as he bit his lips.
“Oh yeah, maybe we should show her what she’s got in store, once she’s rested up.”
“Oh fine but you better breed me really good babe, and show her who’s going to fill her little cunt.” Rarity crawled to the edge of the bed. Her eyes never leaving Gilda clearly showing off who was boss. Her breasts hanging down large and round. Gilda couldn’t help but imagine them like large mountains. The way they jiggled and moved. Gilda wondered how they didn’t pop out during a fight. Though shook her head.
“I mean I could just leave or.” But Rarity raised her hand a wicked look on her face.
“N’ah you can watch us Darling beside, I’ve got some plans for you, and we’re going to need to speak girl. But for now watch my hubby take me like the bitch I am.” Rarity slapped her ass as Spike moved in right behind her. Rarity rubbing and soon spreading her clit as Spike licked his lips almost hungerly. Standing behind her while looking at his wife back the way she wiggled it turning him on more. As he began pushing his cock against her pussy feeling himself sinking into her. His hip thrust slowly. His eyes looking over at the other girl. He began pounding deep within her.
“Fuck your as tight as ever baby!” He groan as he moved his body forward reaching around as he caressed his beautiful wides hips.
“Hmm and this cunt is all yours Sweetie, fuck, I bet our little slut there is so excited to be taken by your fat cock.” She grinned more wickedly looking to Gilda as she squirmed her legs rubbing against herself not sure what to say. But she admitted she was feeling hotter. Her pussy getting wet as her finger would begin reaching down as she pushed her fingers down past her panties.
“Oh shit looks like our sexy little toy is going to finger her. Watch her baby,” Rarity groaned as she grabbed the bed her fingers sinking in it nice and tight as she moaned more. Spike’s cock pushed deeper into her. She admitted Spike wasn’t the strongest or fastest. But with time, he knew how to hit all the right spots. His cock brushed and rubbed against her G-spot.
“Shit baby! You know just what to do!” Rarity exclaimed her pussy feeling tighter, as she was beginning to hit her first orgasm. Her heart racing as Rarity arched her head back moaning louder. THen those moans fueled Spike as he thrust harder, he was like a wild beast. Rarity’s own breasts bounced back and forth, all while Gilda fingered herself. Her hips moving as she moaned louder. A freehand caressed and rubbed her small breasts. Pinching and twisting her nipple as she moaned more. As she just kept rolling her hips. Not sure why, but the girl was getting more turned on watching these two horny fuckers.  Gilda let out a moan as she bit her lips. Her body feeling like fire, as she shook, her thumb rubbing her clit as she began feeling the build up grow within her.
“Yes, Yes, like that don’t stop faster Spike faster, faster!” Rarity screamed feeling her hips slamming back into him. Spike looked like he was about to be knocked back from the force of Rarity’s movements but he held onto her for dear life. Her Ass felt plump while she tightened around him. Spike wasn’t even sure how far he’d last. His own orgasm coming close as he leaned in his hips thrust. Giving everything he had to satasfy her. It was a woman he could last so long. 
Reaching over he grabbed his wifes breasts they bounced in his hands but he pulled them his hips sinking deeper as he moaned out with everything he had,
“Shit babe! I think I’m gonna cum! Gonna cum!” Spike groaned through Rarity eyes widened and called out,
“Pull out, let your load, go all over my back!” she moaned hard as Spike grunted thrusting and pumping his cock into her a good few times as he felt his balls slapping against her his hips like a blur as he knew he was close to unleashing his thick all over him as he groaned hard.
“Here it comes baby!” He roared out pulling out as fast as he could as soon as his cock left her sweet heavenly pussy he began unleashing it as he watched his thick white load going into the air landing right on her back covering it. Some even got on her white hair as he panted more. Spike felt his legs getting heavy. 
Spike had to admit, no matter how many times he made love to his wife or fucked her brains out when he was finished he wanted to collapse. Though he knew it wouldn’t be enough at least on most days. Thankfully his wife had pulled some strings getting ahold of a blue pill for him so he could be ready in no time. He just needed time to recover and he was sure he could go another round. Though how long he wasn’t sure. Since that night, she’d been so focusing on training. Who knows what might happen. He barely pay attention to Gilda. Though she grunted hard. 
“Hmm good work honey, I’ll give you some time to rest up. But for now, I want to watch as our little SLut here gets ready to give us a light show.” She smiled more watching as Gilda was still fapping away rolling her hips in much delight as she moaned more. Her eyes were on Rarity’s large breasts.
“Do you like my big fat tits, you little slut?” Gilda nodded biting her bottom lip.
“Mhmmph!!” She moaned more not finding the words as she fingered herself more desperate for sweet release.
“Well if you help me, take down that bitch Applejack I’ll let you play with them caress, and suck on them all you want.” She moaned leaning in crawling as Gilda kept masturbating furiously unable to hold back her hips grinding more as her pussy gushed out her thick love juices.
“So, will you?” she asked more her breasts pushing between Gilda's face as she nodded moaning more. “Mhmm mmm yes!” She cried out as she felt overwhelmed with a large orgasm.
“Good, starting tomorrow we’ll be training. I’ll have you getting into shape.” She leaned down giving her little bitch a nice kiss, before walking back. Picking her husband up and taking him to bed Leaving Gilda there moaning in delight as she laid there tired. Soon sleep would follow her. Tomorrow she was in for a hell of a time.
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