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		Description

Rarity's birthday is coming up, but Pinkie and the Dash couldn't wait to give her their present. Prepare your eyes for generically cliché clop.
My first and most likely last attempt at any type of semi-serious clop. I wrote it for some friends as a fic that was intended to be under 800 characters but no matter how much I shrunk it, it was still way too huge.
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Rarity tossed her bolt of fabric in frustration. How could she be expected to work in such conditions? That irksome noise refused to cease. She stomped over to the window of the boutique and threw it open with a dramatic huff. Perhaps some fresh air would calm her nerves.
Fresh air wasn’t the only thing she got, however, as that horrible noise got louder when her window opened. Realizing that the sound was coming from just below her window, Rarity stuck her head through to investigate.
“Girls? What are you doing in my garden?!” she called, interrupting the giggle fit that was plaguing the two ponies below.
Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie immediately turned their attention to the shouting unicorn, and began giggling again. “Surprise!” the pink one called out.
“Surprise? Surprise what?” Rarity returned with confusion, and was answered by the ponies below running around out of sight. What was all of that about? She rolled her eyes before returning to her room. That noise had vanished, so perhaps now she could return to her-
Rarity’s eyes shot wide as the door to her workroom flew open, and in her entryway stood two very hyper and very eager looking ponies.
“What are you doing in here?!” she shouted in surprise.
“You’ll see,” Dash replied with a devious grin, and both ponies turned their backs to the fashionist and begun to fiddle with some unseen object as their giggles started to fill the air once again.
They both jump-turned to face Rarity at the same time, landing on their hindlegs with their forehooves on their hips. Between each of their legs was a long black rubbery object.
Rarity gasped in sudden realization. “Are you truly implying that we-” she began, but was interrupted when the pegasus flew over to her and placed a hoof over her mouth.
She leaned in close to Rarity’s ear. “Early birthday present. Yes or no?”
Rarity tried to laugh at her friend’s horrible attempts at sounding seductive, but the hoof in her mouth made it sound ridiculous. She stood for a moment, pondering all possible outcomes of letting her friends have their way with her.
The pegasus could feel the smile form on Rarity’s mouth, before she nodded her head. “Good.” she said, almost triumphantly. “Now just relax, and we’ll do all the work.”
Rarity nodded again and Rainbow Dash released her. Pinkie trotted over happily, the black member between her legs bouncing frantically the whole way. Before Rarity could utter another word she felt Rainbow Dash mounting herself onto her back. She could already feel the head of the pegasus’ strapon prodding at the entrance of her marehood, and she only had one last request.
“Don’t be gentle.”
With a smirk Rainbow Dash drove home, burying her strapon deep inside Rarity’s love hole. Rarity gasped in fear and pleasure before she realized her friend had the consideration to lubricate the phallic toy.
She smiled as she felt Rainbow pull out far enough to just leave the tip inside before she rammed it back in, and let out another gasp of ecstasy. Pinkie Pie was watching with a grin as her two friends went at it, until Rarity caught glimpse of her from the corner of her rolling eyes.
“Aren’t you going to help?” she asked in a voice as sexy as she could muster while she was being pounded by all the colors of the rainbow.
“Gee, Rarity. I thought you were the element of generosity,” Pinkie joked as she cantered over to join in on the fun.
Pinkie mounted Rarity from the other end, positioning her toy in front of Rarity’s gasping mouth. She was about to ask permission before she saw Rarity reaching toward it with her tongue, and she knew the unicorn wanted what Pinkie could give her. Pinkie inched closer, taunting and teasing Rarity by keeping her desires just out of reach.
She chuckled a bit as the fashionista continued sticking her tongue out, trying to reach the rubbery prize. After Pinkie had her laugh she pushed forward, meeting Rarity’s expecting lips with no resistance.
The hungry unicorn had no problem with skipping the licking and teasing, and she took the thick toy with an ease that might suggest experience. Pinkie pushed straight to the back of her throat, and Rarity had no trouble accepting the full length of it.
Rarity’s mind was spinning with pleasure as her best friends stuffed her from both ends. The sucking was fun, but the pounding from behind her felt impossibly good.
That is until Rainbow Dash pulled herself out.
Rarity pulled Pinkie’s member out of her mouth and turned her head to look where the pegasus was once standing. She was now lying on her back. “Why did you stop? I was almost- OH!” Rarity squealed as she felt her friend’s hot tongue against her slit.
The cyan mare worked magic with her tongue, sliding slowly around the edges of the unicorn’s lips, just light enough to make her shudder. Rarity’s juices were coating Rainbow’s cheeks, and she smiled as the unicorn shivered, getting her face even wetter.
Rarity was panting hard as Rainbow’s dexterous tongue did naughty dances around her nether regions. “Just stick it in already!” she shouted in lusty desperation.
The pegasus was all too happy to oblige, immediately forcing her tongue deep inside the damp hole. Rarity’s thighs clenched Rainbow’s head tightly, trying to pull her tongue further in, craving the electric sensation that it created for her.
“Come back now, Pinkie,” she panted, just before the obedient pink pony mounted her from the front again.
She found herself worked from both sides, just as before, and she loved every second of it. She was rocking her hips back and forth, forcing Rainbow’s tongue to recklessly follow, greedily making it more pleasurable for Rarity.
Rainbow pulled her tongue out for a brief moment and flicked it across Rarity’s clit, giggling when the unicorn gasped with pleasure. She decided it best to linger around the sensitive little nub, and gave it another lick.
Rarity’s legs shook as Rainbow went to town, nibbling and licking at her love button, and she was forced to remove Pinkie’s member from her mouth again.
“Rainbow! I’m gonna cum!” she shouted, and clenched her friend’s face in her legs before the speedy mare could make her retreat.
Rarity’s filled Dash’s mouth with a torrent of fluid, and she accepted it willingly. It took a few moments for her to come down from her orgasmic high and release Rainbow from her clutches.
Rainbow fell back to the ground, coughing and giggling. “Happy birthday, Rarity,” she managed to say between the heaving and laughter.
Rarity collapsed beside Rainbow, panting hard and smiling even harder. “Thank you,” she started. “That may have been the best gift I’ve ever gotten.”
She closed her eyes to relax in post-orgasmic bliss, before she heard another outburst from a few feet away.
“Oh, you silly filly! We’ve only just started!” Pinkie Pie shouted as she reached into a chest that seemed to come from nowhere, and pulled out two very large and very intimidating-looking new toys. Rarity’s eyes widened at the sight. “So get up and let’s party!”

	