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		Description

Rarity has watched her sister, Sweetie Belle grow into a fine mare. Now in college, she is visiting for the week, which makes her very happy. Unfortunately, this happiness is interrupted when Sweetie burst into the house crying. Upon learning her sister's former bullies, Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon had tormented Sweetie again, Rarity takes it upon herself to confront these mares. 
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		Rarity will handle it



It was the early afternoon, Rarity was hard at work. It was close enough to the beginning of summer, and she wanted to be ahead of the next fashion craze. But her thoughts, as well as the concentration that maintained her enchanted sewing spells were interrupted by the sound of the front door bursting open, followed by the sound of loud crying, and running up the stairs. It was Sweetie Belle, staying with her sister for the week, and what could’ve caused her to cry like that? Dropping everything, Rarity rushed out of the room to comfort her sister.
Sweetie had moved out to go to college in Canterlot, and was down in Ponyville for the week. But there was something strange about this. She seemed quiet on some days, and on others, she spent many, many long hours out and seemingly alone. Apple Bloom was living with her aunt and uncle in Manehattan to attend an expensive college, while Scootaloo had managed to join the Wonderbolts, but had to relocate to Cloudsdale for her cadet training. Rarity could feel something was wrong, but trusted that her sister would tell her if something was wrong. But this crying was more than she could bear.                                                       
“Sweetie?” Rarity called, making her way out of her room, stopping at Sweetie’s door. She could hear faint crying and whimpering. “What’s wrong? Are you okay?” Sweetie gave no response. “You know, you can talk to me about anything, right? I just want to know you’re okay.” 
There was a pause in the crying, and after a few more long moments, the sound of the door opening allowed the mare into the room. On the other side, Sweetie, her face and eyes red from all the crying, her mane in a messy ruin, and parts of her clothes looked ripped and torn. She sniffled, looking up at her big sister. Before Rarity could say another word, her sister threw herself at her, crying in the older mare’s chest. 
“R-Rarity…it was terrible.” Sweetie sniffled, crying into Rarity’s chest. “It was Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon.” 
“Those two?” Rarity asked, pulling Sweetie's face from her bosom. “Whatever it is, I’m here to help. So what happened?” 
“Well…” Sweetie sniffled a little more before continuing. “I was walking in town, and those two approached me.” She whipped her face a little with the tattered parts of her clothes. “And when they saw my shirt, they laughed at me, called my breasts fake, and ripped my shirt. When the stuffing fell out, I just broke down and…and…and ran home!” She started crying again. 
“Oh, Sweetie, Sweetie dear. I told you, you’re beautiful as you are.” Rarity said, rubbing the back of her sister’s head. “But as for those two. This I cannot stand!” She had believed these bullies would’ve stopped after graduating school, but clearly that wasn’t the case. “Don’t worry, Sweetie. I’ll do something about it!” She didn’t give her sister a chance to reply when she released her and stormed off.                                                             

Storming down the streets of Ponyville, Rarity was determined to make both those bratty mares pay for what they did to her darling, Sweetie. Thankfully the search didn’t take long, as both mares in question were busy walking along the streets as well. The area they were in was somewhat out of the way, the perfect place to give them a proper scolding. Rarity wanted to confront them, but not to make a scene about it. 
“Hey! You two!” Rarity called out, getting the attention of both mares. The two turned to look at her. Even as she approached them the mare could tell these two were still brats. From their short skirts, and tied up short shirts that only better showed their tits that barely contained their sizes. “You two and I need to have a talk!” 
“Oh, hello Rarity.” Diamond commented, playing coy. “What can we do for you?” 
“Cut the act, I know what you did to my sister.” Rarity snapped at her, pointing angrily between the mares. “You two and I are going to have a talk.” 
“Oh? You know, it’s kinda funny you say that.” Diamond commented, getting closer to Rarity. “We’ve been wanting to talk to you.” She pointed to a nearby alleyway. “Why don’t we go somewhere a little more private to talk?” 
“Fine, so long as you two can understand what you did was wrong.” Rarity commented, turning to walk into the alley, while the other two followed, Silver keeping a small watch as she came last. Once in the alley, she turned to talk to them. “Now then, as I was saying-” Her words were interrupted by both Diamond and Silver pressing their large chests against hers, pushing her back a little. “What are you-” But the only answer she got was the two giggling while continuing to press their tits against her. 
Further and further back, Rarity was shoved by their pair of tits, until she lost her balance, falling back. Landing on her ass, she looked up to see the mares staring down at her. The way they looked at her, and how they stood, standing so close to their sides that their tits pressed together a little. It was sending a shiver down Rarity’s spine as they were eyeing her up. She was realizing they were a lot more clever than she thought, and how she had been so easily lured away from anyone who could see or even hear them.                                                           
“I don’t know what’s funnier. The fact you thought you could talk to us like that, or that you thought we’d even listen to you.” Diamond giggled, mocking Rarity as she looked at her friend. “What do you think, Silver?”
“I think the fact that she did most of our work for us is funny.” Silver added, giggling cruelly with her friend. “I mean really, who falls for that? She’s as dumb as her sister.” Rarity tried to say something, only for Diamond’s mocking tone to stop her. 
“Now, now, we can’t be too mean to her about it. She can’t help it.” Diamond commented, glaring down at Rarity with an intense and dominating stare. “She’s just too old.” 
That seemed to hit the older mare the hardest. For a couple years now, Rarity had been worrying about her age. She wasn’t a young mare anymore, and was getting closer and closer to her midlife. As well as this, she was prone to be more than a little overly dramatic, so she didn’t know just how strong these taunts were affecting her. Tears started to form in her eyes, which the mares noticed, and it only made them laugh more and more.                                         
“Aww, look at that Diamond, we made the washed up hag cry.” Silver taunted, leaning a little over Rarity. “Pathetic really. Just like her sister.” 
“Well, it’s not her fault she’s old, and no one wants her.” Diamond added to the insults. “I doubt she’s ever even been with anyone. Maybe we should do something about it?” Rarity was starting to get nervous, backing a little more, until her back hit the wall. “Oh? Look at that! She’s scared. Aww, poor thing. We should put her at ease.” 
“Mind if I go first?” Silver asked, looking a little more eager, even trembling a little. “I think I can be gentle with her.” 
“No, I think we need to do it together.” Diamond replied, reaching under her skirt. Bending a little, she slowly lowered her own soaking wet panties. “If you get what I mean.” 
“Oh! That?” Silver giggled, joining in Diamond’s actions, dropping her own wet panties. “Here you go, old hag. Have a taste of the young.” 
Rarity was in so much shock, she couldn’t react until she felt the moist sweetness of both mare’s panties as they pressed against her lips. But this only caused her to gasp in shock and confusion. The two mares didn’t stop there, gagging the mare with their wet panties and then started to tear and rip at Rarity’s clothes. The older mare gasped and tried to struggle, but these two were strangely so strong. 
Once the last bits of Rarity’s clothes were ripped and torn away, Diamond and Silver changed up how they approached her. Unlike before, where they were giggling and mocking her as they stripped her, now they were gentle and delicately kissing along the older mare’s body. Rarity’s body shivered at their touch, which only sent a strange sensation throughout her body. The wet panties in her mouth muffled the faint moaning sounds that were being forced out of her. 
She was embarrassed, being toyed with by these two, and yet Rarity was enjoying this a little. Her mind maybe not, but her body was starting to get wet. Diamond and Silver seemed to notice this, giggling and continuing to tease along the older mare’s body. Her nipples were getting hard as she was feeling a slowly growing orgasm coming. What was worse, was how their hands were now rubbing and groping along her curvy figure. 
“Feels like she likes it.” Silver giggled, groping at Rarity’s chest, teasing at her nipple. “What a slut, her nipples are getting hard.” 
“I’m more curious about…this!” Diamond commented, reaching her fingers down to Rarity’s pussy, which caused the mare to gasp. “Oh wow! She’s so wet! What a dirty old slut!” 
The two continued to laugh and taunt Rarity, while their hands were teasing her body with their hands. She was panting, her pussy was getting wetter as Diamond was fingering her deeper. Her clit was being flicked at with the mare’s thumb, making a tingle of pleasure surge through her body. Rarity couldn’t help but feel the growing pleasure. It only made her both hate and somehow enjoy this feeling of affection. 
Though Rarity was a confident and outspoken mare, the years have left a small sense of doubt in herself; especially with how many stallions flocked to a timid mare like Fluttershy. Though she would never willingly lower herself to be someone’s whores, the way these two were dominating her, tormenting her, and yet making her body feel the sensations of passion she hadn’t felt in so long. It was awakening something within her. Perhaps she was secretly a submissive mare all along, and just needed the right pair of hands to mold her.                                          
“You know, I think we found our new pet bitch.” Diamond commented, putting Rarity so close to the edge. Licking her fingers, she continued to giggle. “What do you say, Silver?” 
“I like the idea.” Silver replied, playfully suckling at Rarity’s breast before pulling her face away to look at the mare. “But what happens if someone else wants her?” 
“Then we’ll just have to mark her as ours.” Diamond suggested, rubbing her hand under Rarity’s chin. “You like that? You want to be marked as our new pet?” Rarity whimpered a little, even as the mare removed the now saliva wet panties from her mouth. 
“I’ll go first this time.” Silver commented, the mare lifted her skirt, showing off her own wet pussy. “Show us how much you want it, and we’ll make you feel even better.” 
Rarity hesitated for a moment, but her mind was in a complete conflict. She wanted to get up, run away. But she could still feel their kisses on her, even as their lipstick had left stains along her alabaster coat. She swallowed nervously. It was clear, there was no escape. And yet, despite this, she felt some…excitement. She was getting attention she hadn’t felt in so long. Sure, she had a few brief flings in the past, but none of them felt this…this intense. Whimpering, she obeyed Silver”s commands. Leaning in, she could smell the sweetness of the mare’s pussy.
“Here, let me help you.” Silver laughed, grabbing at the back of Rarity’s head, pushing her against her wet pussy. “Mmm that’s it…use that tongue you old slut.” 
Rarity couldn’t do anything but obey this mare. Her tongue ran along the moist, wetness that was Silver’s pussy. It had such a strong, sweet taste, and was only making her own body crave this attention. Diamond decided to watch on, slowly rubbing her own pussy as she groped at her sizable chest. This wasn’t the first time she and Silver have done this to a mare, and she loved everything about it. To see a proud mare becoming little more than their sex pet, it made her absolutely soaked. 
Continuing to hold Rarity’s face against her soaked entrance, Silver cooed and moaned a little. It had been a while since she and Diamond gotta have fun like this. They would’ve done the same to Sweetie Belle, but the mare ran before they could do anything. It was a good turn of luck that Rarity was so weak willed. The pleasure only further surged throughout her body, making her shiver with more and more delight. Grinding her crotch against the older mare’s face, Silver’s moans became louder and louder. 
“Silver, you’re moaning like a whore.” Diamond giggled, groping her friend’s tits from behind. “Sounds like you’re enjoying it.” 
“Oh yes.” Silver replied, wrapping a hand around Diamond’s head, pulling her mouth closer to here. “Come here, slut!”
The two made out, while Rarity continued to eat out the younger mare. Moaning in each other's mouths, Diamond and Silver could feel themselves getting closer and closer, while the older mare was getting her face wet by the rich mare’s pussy. Tensing up, Silver felt herself getting closer and closer to her own orgasm. Silver was feeling her own tensed up pleasure. Her hands reached and groped at Silver’s tits, while her own pressed against her friend’s back. 
“Come on, Silver.” Diamond cooed, pulling her lips away from her friend’s. “I wanna have a turn with the whore.” 
“Almost there…don’t worry.” Silver commented, cooing as she was getting to her edge. Huffing, she was rubbing the back of Rarity’s head as she was moaning out. “Here it comes, whore. Let’s mark a bitch!” 
SIlver’s orgasm sprayed a soaking mess all over Rarity’s face. It was wet, sticky, and the sweetness only seemed to tingle the mare’s senses. The rich mare moaned out, holding the older mare’s face against her pussy. She was slathering Rarity’s face in her mare juices. Silver only continued to grope and play with Silver’s breasts to help her friend through her orgasm. Eventually, she released the mare, letting Rarity fall back a little. 
“There you go, all marked by scent.” Silver cooed, taking a step back. Looking at Diamond, she saw her friend was panting a little, eager and horny as she wanted her turn. “Alright, I got her warmed up. You can play with her too.” 
“Aww, thanks Silver!” Diamond cheered, leaning over Rarity. “Looks like you got a mess on your face. Let me help you out.” Reaching down, she grabbed at Rarity’s legs, pulling her until she was forced on her back. The mare gasped but anything she could want to say was interrupted by the mare dropping herself over her mouth. “There we go! Just like that! I’m not as nice as Silver. Now eat that pussy, you old whore!” 
She was right, she wasn’t as kind or as gentle as Silver was. Diamond was meaner, rougher, and had a look in her eyes to show she was enjoying this. Grinding her pussy on Rarity’s face, she was panting and moaning. If she had a cock, there were no doubts she would be throatfucking the mare without any mercy or remorse. Rarity had no choice but to eat out the mare’s pussy, struggling to breath as the mare barely gave her a chance. 
“Diamond, you’re such a dirty mare.” Silver commented, giggling as she watched her friend abusing Rarity’s face. “Well, we have plenty of time. So let’s have our fun!” Rarity could only lay there, forced to eat out the mare as she could feel her mind slowly breaking and her will to resist melting away from the forced pleasure.                                                     

“I hope Rarity was able to get them to stop” Sweetie said, her voice gaining some hope as she spoke on a threeway screen chat with Apple Bloom and Scootaloo. “I just wish you two could be here with me. Like old times.” 
“I know, it sucks.” Apple Bloom replied, looking down at the monitor. “But I’m due for a break in a month, and I’ll have over two months off! So I know I’ll be back soon!” 
“And I can talk to Rainbow Dash.” Scootaloo added, looking just as cheerful as her friends. “And I should be able to make it in about a month too!”
“That would be great!” Sweetie replied, wiping her face a little. Looking down, she noticed her phone was vibrating, on its screen was Rarity’s number trying to call her. “Oh? One second girls. Rarity is trying to call me.” Picking up the phone, she answered. “Hey Rari-”
“Hey Sweetie!” Diamond’s voice echoed in her ear, causing the mare to tense up. Her face broke into a cold sweat. “Look out your window, I got a surprise for you!” Saying nothing, Sweetie did what she was told, walking over to the window, ignoring what her friends said or asked as she looked out the window. Her eyes went wide at what she saw. 
There was Diamond and Silver, but walking besides them, naked and on her hands and knees, was Rarity. The older mare was panting, with a collar and leash around her neck and in the spoiled mare’s hands. She was smiling a wicked and sinister expression of victory as she looked up at Sweetie. Ponies walked by, averting their gaze as they saw what had befallen the mare, while some looked at her in pity, or disgust. But no one said a word to help her. 
“Looks good right?” Diamond asked, giggling as she mocked Sweetie. “Since you don’t want to be our bitch anymore, we decided to have your sister take your place.” 
“Yes, but don’t worry.” Silver added, taking the phone from Diamond. “We were just dropping by to show her off around town, and she’s spending tonight with us.” 
“But we promise to bring her back tomorrow.” Diamond added in, taking the phone back. “Though, I don’t think she’s gonna be your sister anymore. She’s our new pet, and when we’re not playing with her, you’re gonna be looking after her.” Sweetie only stared, panting and panicking internally. “See you around.” She hung up, but the mare could hear the two girls laughing as they turned to walk away. 
“Sweetie? Sweetie!” Both Apple Bloom and Scootaloo called out, trying to get their friend’s attention. “Sweetie! Sweetie!” But the mare ignored them, only dropping to her knees, and crying again.                                                     
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