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		Description

Rarity has been running now three fashion shops in Ponyville, Canterlot, and Manehatten, but recently, she has been having issues with one the the facilities. Traveling to Manehatten, she learns Coco Pommel, the mare in charge of the building, has been sick and so production, and thus sales have fallen. Sending her friend on a vacation to recover, Rarity tries to pick up the slack, but it is too much. Thankfully, Suri Polomare, a mare she had a grievance with, has come to offer her help.
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Sales haven’t been going well lately for Rarity. The fashionista mare has been hit with very hard times. Especially so in her Manehatten branch. Upon arrival, she learned that her regular manager, Coco Pommel had been sick, but with no one else to do it, she had to force herself to work well past the point of exhaustion. Not having any of this, Rarity insisted the mare take a vacation to get better, and well rested. In the meanwhile, now being the only one there, there was still the matter of picking up sales. 
The idea came to her, literally overnight; a new series of exotic lingerie. As well as this, needing the help, Rarity reached out and happened to get a possible applicant. Suri Polomare, a pony who had cheated Rarity before by stealing her ideas and designs. But when she was revealed, she was all but barred from the fashion industry, and from what it sounded like when she was explaining herself, nopony would hire her in the industry. 
At first, Rarity wasn’t sure what to do with her. One one hand, she was a scheming mare who had tried to ruin her chances in the Manehattan fashion scene. But on the other hand, Suri seemed remorseful over her actions and was willing to help for next to nothing. And Rarity needed to get this line of clothes done or she would lose her branch building anyways. So with some degree of reluctance, she hired the mare. 
Almost immediately, Suri proved to be exceptionally skilled at her craft. Using both her talents, she was able to help produce the lines of lingerie at the same speed as Rarity. Before long, the clothes were complete, and the ponies were…not showing up. It was vexing, confusing, and making the unicorn pacing back and forth in a panic. As she paced, words and thoughts were spilling out of her mouth. Whether she even noticed this or not was impossible to say. 
“How could this be happening?” Rarity thought aloud, pacing, with her head looking downwards. “I’ve never had a dead period of time this terrible and barren before! What could be causing this?” 
As Rarity paced, Suri was busy producing more and more clothes, but there was a small, almost sinister smirk under her hardworking expression. Though she had nothing to do with this drought of customers, this was the perfect chance for her to get payback against Rarity. Sure, she cheated to try to win, claiming this was how everypony in the industry did it. But when she was caught, she blamed only two ponies, Coco, her former assistant, and of course, Rarity. Over the last few months, envy and anger consumed her, and not an opportunity was here, and she was planning to take it. 
“Suri, are you sure this would work?” Rarity asked, walking into the backroom to see the mare was finishing up the latest set of clothes. “It’s been nearly a week, and no sales. What are we going to do?” 
“Well, I have an idea, a rather popular approach I learned in Prance during my apprentice years.” Suri suggested, taking off her fashionable jacket. This revealed that under her button up shirt, she wasn’t wearing a bra to contain her rather large breasts. “It’s a little…revealing, but it has never failed.” 
“I don’t have much of a choice right now.” Rarity replied, trying to consider what to do. “I’ll trust you.” 
“Thank you, and don’t worry, Rarity.” Suri replied, smiling a much more wicked and eager smile. “You’ll love it. Trust me.”                                                             

“S-Suri…I know I said I trust you…but are you…you know, sure?” Rarity nervously asked. Wearing only the lingerie she was aiming to sell, the unicorn was all but naked in the middle of her shop. The cool air kissed against her, making her nipples hard, and the panties were more thong than underwear. “I mean…how is this going to-” 
Rarity’s eyes widened as Suri walked out from behind the backroom. Unlike her boss, she wasn’t wearing lingerie, but she wasn’t wearing anything at all. Fully naked, this mare’s womanly figure was on full display. From her breasts, which were larger, rounder, and perkier than Rarity’s, down to her more alluring and wide hips, but then there was something else between her legs. A long, thick, only half erect cock and a pair of heavy looking balls. 
“W-w-w-what that?!” Rarity stuttered, almost taking a step back as she couldn’t take her eyes off the meaty size in front of her. “Y-y-y-you have…one of those?!” 
“Surprising, isn’t it?” Suri laughed, looking at Rarity with a playful smirk. “But don’t worry, it’ll all make sense in a minute.” 
“I don’t…I mean…” Rarity wasn’t sure what to say. Suri’s cock was just so big, intimidating and quite scary. Such a thing inside her would surely stretch her out and ruin her for other stallions. “W-what did you…have in mind?” 
“Well, if you could just turn around for me.” Suri replied with her same sinister smile. “And I’ll show you.” Rarity did as she was told, placing her trust in the mare.
Suri took full advantage of this trust. Reaching up, she groped at Rarity’s tits, making the mare yelp out as she felt the strong hold of these skilled hands and fingers squishing into her soft bosom. She tried to do something, anything to escape this hold, but not only was Suri too strong, but she could feel her body getting gradually weaker. This feeling, as well as Rarity’s squirming at her touch was making the mare’s cock slowly grow further and further, until it was slipping between the unicorn’s smooth thighs. 
“There we go, doesn’t that feel good?” Suri teased, leaning in to whisper in Rarity’s ear. “Don’t worry, it’ll feel better real soon. Trust me, this’ll be for selling your clothing.” 
Rarity’s body felt like putty, with her legs wobbly, and she was powerless as Suri was guiding her over to the window. Her mind was feeling a little numb, as the pleasure was moving throughout her body. Suri’s hands were very good at what they did, making the unicorn’s nipples get hard and having her slowly begin to moan in the growing feeling and tingles. But it was only when she felt the rubbing of this hard, slick cock against her wet pussy lips, and that she was now up against the display window, that Rarity realized what was happening. 
“S-Suri…I’m starting to have a second-” Rarity tried to say, only to feel as Suri’s cockhead was poking against her moist entrance. “M-m-m-maybe we can try a different form of advertis-aaahhh!”
Suri’s cock plunged itself deep in Rarity’s pussy, stretching her out as she was almost bottoming out in the mare’s tight hole. The unicorn’s horns let out small sparks as she felt herself cumming just from the insertion. She wasn’t a virgin by any means, having to whore herself out to numerous wealthy ponies, from Filthy Rich to Fancy Pants, and even a vulgar bastard like Prince Blueblood, all to keep her dreams of owning shops around Equestria a reality. But Suri…she was bigger than any of those stallions, a magnificent cock that was making her soaked and slutty, whether she wanted it or not. 
“Fuck you’re tight.” Suri grunted, gritting her teeth as she hissed under her breath. “I can’t believe I lost to this whore.” Her words were quiet, but her tone was harsh and direct. “If I had known you were this much of a whore, I would’ve hired you as my cocksleeve, like I did with Coco.”
“W-what are you…saying?” Rarity asked, hearing that Suri was speaking between her pants and grunts, but couldn’t make out the words. “I can’t…can’t…fuck…I can’t think…you’re too…big…” 
“Don’t worry about it, dear.” Suri laughed, playing it off as if nothing was wrong. Pushing forward, she pressed Rarity’s tits against the display window. “Focus more on attracting customers.” Her tone then changed, like a humming song. “Oh? And it looks like we’ve already attracted some.” 
Rarity’s eyes widened at the sight before it. It was a customer, a stallion she had seen around the city many times during her time there. He was looking at her, his eyes were devouring her body. He was visually taking in each and every inch of her voluptuous curves as she was being brutally fucked by Suri’s massive cock. The unicorn’s face portrayed that of a fucked silly mare, feeling as this cock was making her inner whorish self be forced out in the open. 
More and more ponies seemed to be gathering, attracted more by the public fuckery that was happening. And yet there were some who were genuinely interested in the lingeries that they were trying to sell. Fucking faster and faster, Suri was making sure to rub about deep in Rarity’s insides. The unicorn’s belly was bulging a little as this massive cock was stretching her, rubbing and stimulating all her most sweet and sensitive spots. She was panting as she felt Suri’s cock making it impossible to even think, let alone realize just how many ponies were watching her being fucked like a whore. 
“Fuck, Rarity! Your pussy feels so good!” Suri groaned, panting as she was humping faster and faster. She was set to make sure Rarity remained awake to feel every thrust. “How does it feel? Cause I think the advertising is working!” 
“The what?” Rarity asked, her mind only having cock on the brain. For a few moments, she might have noticed the ponies watching her, how their eyes were seeing the slut within coming out, but the pleasure bombarding her mind was becoming too much for her to handle. “S-Suri…you’re…you’re…” 
“I’m…what? Making you cum?” Suri commented with a teasing tone. “I mean, you’re about to make me cum. So I guess I should make sure you feel good too.” 
That was the trigger word for Rarity; “cum”. Suri certainly had the equipment for it, the heavy balls that were slapping against the back of her thighs. As well as this, her cock was hammering in and out of her pussy, making her cervix quiver, and her womb and ovaries were tingling. It was like her body had submitted to Suri’s mighty cock, and was about to be bred by her. Rarity was panting, her hot breath kissing against the display window, fogging it up until her face was becoming harder and harder to see. 
The crowd itself, now mostly stallions, while the mares who were watching were going into the shop to purchase the lingerie. Grabbing their bundles, and leaving their bits on the counter, the clothing were all but flying off the shelf. Young and old couples were taking each other hand in hand to go off. Off to fuck in these new exotic lingerie, there were no doubts in Suri’s mind as she watched them. She knew how horny enough ponies thought, and this was becoming more of a success than she considered. 
At first, Suri just wanted to fuck the mare who ruined her, just mess around and leave her ruined for any other stallion. But now, she could feel only the longing to possess this amazing pussy. Rarity’s fuck hole was spectacular! Far better than Coco, or any other mare Suri has had to contend herself with for these past months. And the way her pussy walls were folding and squeezing along her length with each thrust was making her only want to stuff her insides with her hot cum even more. 
“Fuck…Rarity…you’re doing such a good job!” Suri grunted, picking up her pace as the slapping sounds of sweaty, wet bodies echoed out in the room. “I’m gonna cum…and I’m not gonna pull out.” 
Hissing and grunting, Suri was fucking in and out of Rarity’s pussy with the conviction of a mare ready to breed her new favorite whore. The unicorn was only moaning in pleasure, feeling as her body had surrendered to the pleasure Suri was making her feel. Her mind was filled with nothing but the desire for more. As far as her vision was concerned, the large amount of ponies seeing her being fucked like this, from the fucked silly smile on her face, along her large, bouncing tits, and to her jiggling ass being slapped by Suri’s hips, it was like she was addicted to the embarrassment and pleasure of this public display. 
“Here comes you little slut.” Suri smiled, groaning as she was reaching her orgasm. “Let’s give these lovely ponies a better look at your whore smile!” Reaching down, she grabbed at Rarity’s tits. 
Lifting her upwards, Suri showed off the orgasmic bliss on Rarity’s smiling face as the mare was releasing herself in the unicorn’s pussy. Her cum was thick and hot, pumping into the mare’s pussy as her inner folds squeezed her tightly. This allowed her to not only hold this girth in her, but Rarity’s pussy wasn’t going to let a single drop escape her as she was feeling the warmth flooding in her womb. 
Suri groaned and grunted, letting in a few more hard and deep thrusts as she was bottoming out her length in Rarity’s pussy. The unicorn’s belly bulged a little more from the amount being released inside of her. It felt so good, and the fashionista's eyes were rolling back from the orgasm surging through her senses. Suri too was feeling it, the tingles of Rarity’s amazing tightness. She was panting as she could almost feel every drop in her balls were being milked by this pussy. 
‘No wonder you’re so successful.’ Suri thought, humping a few more times to show off Rarity’s tits to the audience. ‘I bet you fuck any stallion who can get you the funds for your shop.’ 
Rarity’s mind was utter mush, nothing within was anywhere remotely close to what one would call a cohesive thought. Suri’s cock had fucked her into a state where anyone, from her friends, to the Royal Sisters, to even her own little sister could see her like this, and she couldn’t care. Rarity’s pussy was wrapped around Suri’s cock, and was now molded by it, shaped and formed so that this mare’s fat dick was going to be the only thing making this unicorn whore more for more.                                                              
“Fuck! That felt amazing!” Suri commented, pulling out for a moment, just enough to let the vast amount of cum stuffing Rarity’s pussy to spill out. Panting, she saw the much larger crowd forming. “Well…I expected a decent gathering, but this is very excessive.” Looking down at Rarity, she smirked. “Welp, guess we’ll have to keep going. Gotta make sure to sell them all!” 
Reaching down, Suri stroked her cock until it was somewhat hard again. It wouldn’t take long for her to ram her length back into Rarity’s gooey cum hole. And from the looks of it, the unicorn’s awareness was almost non-existent. It seemed Suri’s cock had fucked her so hard, deep, and filled her with so much cum, that she was nearly in an orgasmic coma. The mare simply shrugged her shoulders and slowly began to wedge her length back in this softness as she was ready to fuck Rarity for another round. 
‘Well, this went better than I expected.’ Suri thought to herself, starting to pace her humps slowly, but keeping Rarity’s tits pressed against the window to give the massive crowd a good show. ‘After this sells, I’m gonna have to fuck this slut just in celebration!’

The display was an overwhelming success. Not only were the entire sets of lingerie being sold off the shelves, but there were now well over a dozen backorders for more; some even more erotic and customized. Suri was more than content with the results, only just pulling her cock out of Rarity after fucking her tight hole in celebration. The unicorn couldn’t deny her, especially after having helped her business as well as she did. 
As well as this, Rarity had become nearly addicted to the feeling of being dominated, and a thick cock beating and rubbing against her insides. It didn’t seem to really break her mind so to speak, but it was like a new routine, something to help ease the stress of sales, and Suri was more than happy to assist. The older mare and her massive dick were eager to fuck the fashionista over and over again, and now, she was only just pulling out after pumping another load in her slutty womb. 
“Looks like my idea was a success.” Suri commented, taking a step back to marvel at her work. Rarity was currently laying on the workbench, her pussy gushing out the cum she was filled with during the display and celebration. “I think that deserves something, right?” 
“S-sure…what did you…have in…mind?” Rarity asked, twitching in her afterglow as she struggled to look over to the mare. “A-and…I wouldn’t mind…doing this…again…if it helps sales…I mean…” Suri knew she meant more than that, but chuckled all the same. 
“I mean, staying on would be nice. A raise would be even better.” Suri laughed, only to then snap her fingers. “Oh! And perhaps when we do this again, we can consider any special paying customers to get a sample of what’s on offer.” Leaning over Rarity’ she reached down to grope at her tits. “Tits like these could sell a lot of bras, after all.” 
“T-that sounds good…” Rarity replied, slowly reaching out a hand. Normally, she wouldn’t even consider this form of advertisement, but with the pleasure she had felt, not to mention the massive sales, she couldn’t really refuse that. “So long as it helps, I trust you.”                                            
“Thank you, boss.” Suri chuckled, shaking Rarity’s hand before letting her go. “Now, we should focus on what to fuck you in next.”
“S-so soon…I mean…it’s not that I’m complaining…but are you certain that…” Rarity tried to ask, only to see Suri’s answer in the form of her cock getting bigger again. Swallowing hard, she timidly shivered at its intimidating presence. “W-what did you have…in mind?” 
“Well, I’m thinking of a line of maid outfits.” Suri commented, her mind teeming with all manner of wicked and erotic thoughts. “It would be quite the hit in Canterlot I’d imagine, as there are many masters who want to fuck their servants with ease.” 
“I-I suppose…that could work…” Rarity replied, slowly dragging herself upwards. “W-we should get started.” 
“I agree, and maybe we should do something with Coco, when she returns.” Suri added, chuckling as her thoughts were becoming overjoyed with various plans. “I saw in the back that she works here, but is on vacation for health reasons. Well, when she returns, maybe she can join you in the fashion display?” Rarity’s lip quivered a little, but the thought was far too arousing to turn down. She nodded.                                                  
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