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		Description

There is a fashion contest in Manehatten, and Rarity is getting ready for her big premiere. To do this, she is using a rare and exotic fabric from the Crystal Empire. But Suri Polomare, one of the other fashionistas in the competition, is interested in trading for it. Rarity politely refuses at first, but after the older earth mare strips down to show her what's on offer, the unicorn can't resist and agrees to the trade. 
This is a Commission for Tailsic.
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Manehattan, a city of wonder and opportunity. For a mare like Rarity, it was a chance for her to make her fashionesta dreams come true. This chance came in the form of a fashion contest and show, and the unicorn was hard at work to bring out her best and more fabulous designs. Levitating various rolls of fabric, the mare was focusing on what was the best possible dress she could make. Something with frills? Or maybe formal and regal? Or maybe even setting a trend with something more daring and risque?
But as she worked on her project, Rarity failed to notice someone walking into her work area. Suri Polomare, one of the other contestants, as well as a major figure in the fashion industry. The pink earth mare smirked as she saw the white unicorn hard at work. Running her fingers through her purple mane swirls, she walked over to Rarity, waiting until she was a few feet away before making her presence known. 
“Oh?! Suri?!” Rarity gasped, the momentary lapse in concentration caused the fabric to fall all over. “Oh no, no, no, I’m sorry.” Quickly, she started gathering up what she could, all while Suri watched. “S-so, what brings you here?” 
“Oh, it’s nothing really.” Suri replied, sounding cheerful and friendly as she started helping Rarity picking up the rolls. “We’re in a contest, sure, but I always like things to be civil.” Her eyes then fell on a certain roll of cloth in Rarity’s hands. “My word, what is this enchanted fabric?” 
“You like it? It’s a roll of crystal weave, exported from the Crystal Empire.” Rarity explained, her voice radiating with pride. “It’s quite expensive, but the dress that I can make with it would be priceless.” 
“That’s quite a boast. Sounds like you have this contest set.” Suri commented, to which Rarity only smiled more and more. “It’s such a beautiful fabric, I wonder what dresses I can make with it.” 
“Well, I can put in a word and you can place an order after the contest.” Rarity commented, speaking through her generous nature. “I’m sure someone like you could make something simply dazzling.” 
“Oh, I very much could. But I would be more interested in doing it sooner than later.” Suri replied, curling her lips as she glanced over the mare. “So how about you trade me this crystal weave?” Before Rarity could answer, she raised a hand. “I can pay of course if you prefer that.” 
“As generous as your offer is, I’m afraid I must decline.” Rarity replied, sounding as polite as she could. “I would never think of selling my merchandise like this, especially in a contest. And while a trade sounds tempting, I’m very sorry, and I mean no offense, but I’m not sure you have anything that would make me part with this fabric.”                                                 
“I think I have something.” Suri replied, her mouth curling into a more wicked smirk. Looking over to the door she walked from, she made sure it was still closed. “But if I show you, you’ll have to keep it a secret.” 
“Again, I’m honored by the offer.” Rarity replied, not looking at Suri as she was setting up her fabric again. “But I can’t simply-dear sweet Celestia! What are you doing?” 
Suri was stripping from her clothes, unbuttoning and zippering off until she was now naked before the mare. The older earth mare had a rather petite body, quite modest and yet experienced. But what really made Rarity’s eyes widen, and lip quiver, was the thick, almost purple colored cock that hung between Suri’s legs. It was big, massive and throbbing as its blunt cockhead was nearly at her knees. Swallowing nervously, the unicorn couldn’t look away. 
“So, what do you think?” Suri asked, smirking seductively at the mare. “I give you the best fuck you’ll ever have, and you trade me the fabric. Does that sound fair?” 
Rarity was trembling, unable to look away from it. Suri’s cock was just so huge, slowly growing bigger as arousal was setting in. Her own body was getting hotter and hotter. Her pussy was soaking her panties, and her nipples were poking against her clothes. Swallowing nervously, Rarity couldn’t help but think what such a massive thing would feel like. For a moment, she felt the phantom sensation of this fat dick stretching her pussy out.
Rarity shivered again, her pussy was aching as she continued to stare at this cock. Suri was big, possibly the biggest pony she had ever seen. Would her pussy even be able to handle such a massive size? The anticipation was more than she could bear. Suri could see it, the same reaction she always got whenever she showed off her cock to a mare. They always showed utter shock, instant arousal, or some mix of the two. And Rarity’s face made it all too clear, she wanted this cock but was hesitating. 
“Don’t keep me waiting.” Suri cooed, wanting to tease and tantalize the mare a little bit. Swaying a little, she let her growing arousal wiggle in front of the mare. Rarity’s eyes remained fixed on it, licking her lips. “Since you’ve seen what I’m working with, do we have a deal?”  
“We…we have a deal…” Rarity nodded, still looking at this dick. “B-but please, let’s be quick. Even without the crystal weave, I’d like to finish something.” 
“Of course, of course, I understand.” Suri smirked, not caring about the contest for a moment. “So how about you show me what you’ve got hidden under your clothes.” 
Rarity hesitated, but more so out of intimidation over this cock than anything else; but did as Suri told her. Slowly, she disrobed, showing off her own sexy body. While not as mature in age as the mare, Rarity’s endowments were a lot more defined. Her breasts were at least two cup sizes bigger, and her hips were wider and had a softer looking flank. Suri couldn’t help but look at her with a mix of eagerness and slight envy. 
“Well, well, I figured you had a good body, but you’re simply stunning.” Suri complimented, gesturing to all over Rarity’s body. “I can only imagine how much you save modeling your own dresses, simply amazing.” Rarity only blushed at her words, and the mare’s lips curled into a smile. “I can’t wait to fucking stretch that pussy full of cock.” 
Rarity trembled a little again at Suri’s words, how she was approaching her and this cock swayed a little between the mare’s legs. She wasn’t by any means a virgin, but this was still bigger than anything she had ever seen, and soon enough handled. Still, a deal was a deal, and Rarity awaited the mare’s next instruction. She wasn’t sure how she would be taken. Laying on the table and fucked hard? Bent over like a whore and defiled from behind? The thoughts and uncertainties were making her pussy wetter and wetter. 
“Sit on the table.” Suri ordered, her dominating voice sending a pleasurable ripple through Rarity’s body. “I don’t want to waste time with foreplay, I’m going straight for that soft fuckhole.” 
Rarity did as she was told, sitting up on the table. Thankfully, it was a solid, very durable table. Surri, smiling at the sight of the mare’s legs spreading to show off her soft, beautiful pussy, approached her. Without a word, she grabbed at one of Rarity’s legs, lifting it up, forcing her to lean back on her arms. Suri then took her cock with her other hand and slapped it playfully on the mare’s wet snatch. The unicorn cooed, eager to take this massive size, but intimidated by it as it was laying just shy of her belly button. 
“You might want to take a deep breath.” Suri commented, showing only the briefest amount of mercy as she warned the mare. Angling her cockhead, she slowly started to wedge into the mare. Rarity moaned softly as she felt herself being slowly spread. “Once I get the head in, I like to shove it deep!” At that, she rammed her cock as hard as she could.                                                             
Rarity gasped out a breathless scream, feeling as Suri’s fat cock was almost fully inside her. Even with a little over half this length deep in her soaked pussy, her belly bulged just enough to show she was being really filled up. Suri only smirked, pulling back a little to then thrust again, and again, and again. The unicorn moaned out whorishly in the pleasure that was stuffing itself into her pussy. Her inner walls squeezed along this size, almost virgin tight, but just flexible enough to let the mare have her way. But no matter what, it was clear, Rarity’s pussy was going to be ruined for anyone after this.
Suri was shocked, feeling that while nearly virgin tight, Rarity’s pussy was just perfect. It took in her length, embracing it as it was enveloped by this soft, silky smooth texture. The unicorn’s pussy was just beyond what she expected. It was like Rarity’s pussy was just meant to be a cocksleeve, a toy for the relief and pleasure of Suri’s fat dick. She huffed a little, not wanting to lose to this precious, perfect pussy.  
“Well now, and here I thought you had to fuck the royal family to get into the fashion industry.” Suri mocked, laughing as she felt how utterly tight Rarity was. “Or maybe you’re better at sucking cock than taking it. Oh well…” Groping at the mare’s ass, she giggled. “My pussy now.” 
Rarity moaned out, feeling as Suri’s thrusts were getting faster and faster. The mare showed no restraint or mercy as she was stretching out this pussy. The unicorn’s insides were being ruined by this thickness, and her eyes were rolling back; twitching in pleasure. The feeling was better than anything she ever felt, every stallion she’s been with usually took a while to get her off, but Suri was making her melt on her cock within seconds. 
Huffing, Suri watched as the mare she believed had some amount of self worth, or dignity, was nothing more than a whore for her pleasure. If she knew it was gonna be this easy, she would’ve just bent her over and fucked her from the beginning. So now, she was gonna make up for lost time. Rarity’s eyes watered as her tongue dangled in her repeated orgasms. Her more slutty side showed as her makeup and mascara started to run a little. 
“Fuck, you’re such a naughty little slut, aren’t you?” Suri teased, smirking as she was humping in and out of Rarity’s wetness. “Come on you whore, tell me how much you love it.” 
“Yes, yes, I love it.” Rarity moaned, doing as she was told as Suri continued to fuck faster and harder. “I love the fat cock in my pussy.” 
“Oh yeah, keep moaning bitch, tell me how much you like it.” Suri grunted, feeling her cock throbbing as she was going to cum her first load. “Who’s my naughty little slut?” 
“I am!” Rarity shouted, seemingly not caring if anypony would’ve heard her moans. “I’m your naughty little slut!” Suri laughed, humping into the mare’s pussy. 
“There we go, good girl.” Suri huffed, reaching up to grab at Rarity’s bouncing tits. “And what’s what with these?” Groping them hard, she tugged at the mare’s sensitive nipples. “How many sponsors did you seduce with these fat tits?” 
Rarity moaned, not giving an answer, not that Suri cared. It was more fun to think of how this whore mare had seduced and fucked her way into where she was. Even if it were true, she wouldn’t blame her. If anything, she might even compliment her on such clever tactics. Suri wasn’t above using her cock to get her way, having won numerous sponsorships with this fat, meaty girth between her legs. Licking her lips, she looked at the adorably, slutty look on Rarity’s face. 
“Come here, slut.” Suri said, grabbing at Rarity’s face. Pulling her into a kiss, the two started making out. The unicorn’s eyes rolled back as her pussy squeezed along the length of the cock inside her. “So tight…such a good…fucking sexy whore…” 
Suri moaned between kissing breaths, feeling as her dick was throbbing in Rarity’s pussy. The mare’s tight embrace clamped along the mare’s cock, milking it for the hot release that was coming. Suri shivered, feeling the pleasure Rarity was giving her ripple through her body as she thrusted as hard and deep as she could. The unicorn’s tight fuckhole was seemingly bottomless, enduring as the futa’s cock was bottoming out into her wet embrace. 
“Fuck…so tight…” Suri moaned, still making out as her tongue slipped into Rarity’s mouth, the mare moaning and kissing back. “I’m gonna cum…you want that…you want me to cum…in your…slutty…pussy…” 
“Yes…cum inside me…please mess me up…” Rarity moaned, giving into the addictive pleasure Suri’s cock was giving her. “I don’t care…what happens…cum inside me…knock me up…make me yours…” 
“Fucking slut…” Suri moaned, kissing harder and more sloppily. “You want that? To be my slut? My personal fucktoy?” 
“Yes, make me…your bitch…” Rarity moaned, succumbing to the pleasure. Nothing else mattered but the feeling Suri’s cock was giving her. “Cum inside me…knock me up…make me your…naughty…little…slut…”
Suri humped faster and faster, filling the room with sloppy wet, slapping sounds, as the sweating mares caused a faint steamy mist to grow. The room was becoming thick in the scent of hot sex and arousal. Throbbing cock, squeezing pussy, and the tang of hot sweat, cum, and nectar was tingling at their senses. Suri’s blunt cockhead passionately made out with Rarity’s cervix, matching the motions of her own mouth.  
“Fuck, you’re just too slutty!” Suri grunted, pulling back as she moaned in orgasm. “Take my cum, you slut!” 
Rarity gasped out a breathless scream in orgasm. Suri’s cock bottomed out so hard and deep, her blunt cockhead pushed against her cervix, not letting a single drop leave as it flooded into her womb. The unicorn’s insides filled with the hot, thick, pontent spunk. Her ovaries and eggs were saturated in this virile seed, possibly impregnating her fertile womb. Suri’s cock throbbed and pulsed as rope after rope flooded into the mare’s pussy. 
Rarity shivered, feeling as her belly bulged from the pleasure, cumming her own sloppy spray of nectar all over Suri’s waist. It felt so good, she couldn’t stop cumming as the cock inside her was utterly ruining her pussy to anyone but her new mistress. She might be a fashion mare, if Suri allowed it, but Rarity was nothing more than a moaning, cumming whore; a slutty cocksleeve for her mistress’ pleasure. 
Suri’s eyes gleamed eagerly as she saw the twisted, sloppy smile on Rarity’s face. She had claimed another mare for her collection of broken whores. As well as this, her pussy was better than just about any mare she had ruined, and there was no way she was going to let her go. Pregnant or not, she was gonna keep fucking this slut, making sure her insides never recovered from this. Just as Rarity had become addicted to this dick, Suri had become addicted to this perfect pussy. 
Despite cumming, Suri continued to thrust in and out of the mare’s pussy, making sure to fuck every thick, potent drop as deep as she could. She had almost forgotten about the fabric, the feeling of Rarity’s pussy and how utterly, fuckably perfect it was was the only thing running through her mind. She wanted to make absolutely sure that the mare got what she traded for. The unicorn had gotten what she asked for, and more.
But eventually, the mare was spent. Sur still kept her cock buried deep in Rarity’s pussy, not wanting to pull out just yet. The unicorn’s body shivered as she couldn’t think of anything but the sensation, the pleasure, the throbbing of this cock deep in her. She couldn’t go to anyone. Not any talented stallions she knew back home, not a collection of large and exaggerated dildos, and certainly nothing else could remotely compare to Suri’s cock. 
Rarity was addicted, driven insane from the pleasure. The contest was the last thing on her mind, and if any words could be formed from her panting lips, it would just be her whorish pleas to be fucked again. She couldn’t imagine life without this cock. Suri was her mistress now, her reason to even get up in the morning, and the one who could bring her pleasure like no other. Suri was her everything now, and the mare loved it. Rarity craved for more, but she felt as her body was so weakened, she nearly fell back on the table.                                                          
“Well, now that was better than I hoped.” Suri commented, smacking playfully at Rarity’s tits again as she slowly started pulling out. After a moment, the mare’s pussy was a gaping, gushing mess. “You’re certainly one of the best sluts I’ve ever ruined. Might even give Coco a run for her money.” 
Rarity’s body slipped off the table, collapsing on the ground. The impact of her swollen belly pressing against the floor caused her pussy to tighten and squirt out the thick, steaming cum that was flooded in her womb. Suri only took a step to the side, not letting any spunk splash on her, but she only continued to snicker at the sad excuse for a dignified mare. Rarity wasn’t a mare of any dignity or grace anymore. She was some stretched out whore. Even with magic, there was no way her pussy would crave anything but massive dick again. 
“Well, a deal is a deal.” Suri commented, almost humming playfully to herself as she walked over to take the roll of crystal weave. “Oh, and when you lose the contest, please feel free to see me again.” Brandishing the fabric, she giggled a little. “Especially if you can get me marvels like this again. I’d be more than happy to give that loose cunt of yours a good stretching again if you get any more spectacular fabrics again.” 
“Sure….sure…whatever…you’d like…” Rarity weakly replied, gurgling a little on her own drool as her tongue dangled from the side of her mouth. Her body only twitched here and there her still full belly bulge caused her to roll to her side. More cum spilled out of her pussy, but the sloppy smile on her fucked silly face was enough for the mare to laugh again. “More fabric…for more…yummy cock…” 
“Sounds like a deal.” Suri nodded, still snickering as she turned to leave Rarity where she lay. “I’ll see you again.” Leaving the room, she only laughed a little. That pussy was among the best she’s ever had, and now with this special fabric, she was gonna win the contest, and now laid claim to a new whore. “Once again Suri, you’ve managed a win-win.”
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