
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Luxe Maternitate

		Written by Some Leech

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Rarity

					Romance

					Sex

					Sassy Saddles

					Porn

		

		Description

Rarity isn't sure exactly why she'd never thought of designing a line of maternity dresses before but Sassy Saddles's request has filled her with inspiration. Determined to design and produce a handful of new garments for expecting mothers she finds out that Sassy is a bit too eager to help her with her endeavor, even if it's in an unexpected way.
Kinks include: Futa on Female, Sex in the Workplace, Masturbation, Stealth Sex, Impregnation, and Copious Amounts of Jizz
This was inspired by two animations a buddy of mine made. He goes by Hatter's Lye on derpi so feel free to look up his stuff, it's all amazingly well done!!!
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“Just a minute,” Sassy Saddles shouted from the back room of the Canterlot Carousel as she heard the bell attached to the front door jingle. Hurrying to place the rolls of fabric, which had arrived earlier in the day, in their proper places the cerulean mare adjusted her mane and trotted to the storefront. Rounding the corner from the workroom she found Rarity inspecting the various dresses in the window display, making adjustments to the mannequins here and there as her perfectionist compulsions dictated. “Rarity! Well bustle my bows, it’s so good to see you,” Sassy said as she trotted over, giving the smaller alabaster mare a hug. “Why, I wasn’t expecting you for another day or two!”
“Well after I got your letter I was absolutely inspired darling. To be completely honest I’m not sure why I hadn’t thought to include a maternity line of designer wear for expectant mothers before now,” Rarity exclaimed before her horn illuminated, undoing the clasps on the satchel slung over her shoulder and retrieving several rolls of draft paper. “I already have a few designs I’d love to go over with you on my visit!”
“Why absolutely!” Sassy began as she turned towards the back of the boutique, intent to finish sorting and storing an order of fabric, “Let me just finish with…”
“Um,” Rarity blurted, cutting off her employee mid-sentence and gesturing with a hoof toward the other mare’s groin, “I believe you cough cough may be making a bit of a presentation of yourself.” Rarity had noticed a flaccid cock and set of pendulous balls swinging from beneath the blue mare as she turned to attend to her duties. She wasn’t sure exactly how she’d never been aware that Sassy was a dickmare but it was painfully obvious at the current moment that her employee was, indeed, sporting a deluxe package adorned with a gem studded ribbon at its base.
“Hmmm?” Sassy quipped as she turned before noticing where Rarity’s attention lay. Looking back she noticed she was, not only exposed, but semi-erect while standing in the middle of the shop. “Oh! Oh dear!” she blurted nervously, turning in place to obscure her employer’s view of her package and blushing heavily in the process.
“Darling, it’s perfectly fine,” Rarity said as she waved her hoof dismissively and trotted over. “I’m quite surprised I’d never noticed before now. I assume that bedazzled piece of silk you have on your ahem appendage is what conceals it from view? I’ve heard they’re all the rage in Manehatten at the moment!” she cooly continued, trying her best to console the shop manager.
“Oh Rarity, you simply don’t understand!” Sassy lamented, holding her hoof to her face in shame. “I’ve just been so busy trying to keep up with orders ever since the Gala last month. I’ve hardly had any free time and this,” she vexedly pointed to the jeweled band around her member, “this infernal device refuses to work properly. I’m afraid it’s been on the fritz as of late.”
“Dear me. that’s not good at all. I certainly wouldn’t want you feeling uncomfortable around our customers,” Rarity remarked with a look of concern. “Is there anything we can do? Perhaps bring it back to get it serviced?” she quipped, inspecting the device before realizing exactly what it was wrapped around and averting her gaze.
“Unfortunately I ordered it by post, so that’s not an option,” Sassy sighed as she hung her head. “The only thing which has had even the slightest impact on the blasted thing is if I relieve some stress before trying to activate it.”
“Well that’s simple enough, just see yourself off to the little filly’s room,” the white unicorn responded, pleased that the situation was so easily remedied.
Sassy Saddles sheepishly looked to Rarity, one hoof idly drawing circles on the hardwood floor. “That’s...not quite the type of relief I was referring to,” she mumbled.
“Well whatever could you...oh...OH,” the sudden realization made Rarity blush.
“I’ll just take my leave for the day, I suppose. I can’t be strutting about the Carousel all day like this,” Sassy winced as she looked back at her dangling package before she slowly walked towards the back.
“Perhaps if you go and alleviate some of that stress you’ll be fine,” Rarity said in a chipper tone.
The cerulean mare paused mid stride, turn to face the white unicorn. “Was that an offer?” she asked, one eyebrow peaked in bewilderment.
“Well, no I...,” Rarity shuffled about uncomfortably for a moment before regaining composure. She really didn’t want to see Sassy in such a state and, afterall, she wasn’t expected to arrive for several more days so her visit was, admittedly, somewhat unexpected. “Well, I suppose I could give you a helping hoof,” she sighed abashedly.
“Would you?!” Sassy blurted, her dour disposition immediately shifting to one of enthusiasm. “Thank you so much Rarity you don’t know how much this truly means to me,” she continued as she made an about-face, her horn illuminating to lock the door of the shop and flipping the open sign to closed. Gleefully trotting off towards the back she stopped before entering the work area. “Well, aren’t you coming?”
Rarity was caught somewhat unawares by the sudden turn of events. She truly did feel sympathetic for Sassy Saddles but hadn’t expected things to take this particular turn. “I’m right behind you,” Rarity responded as she followed the shopkeep.
Sassy trotted into the back and looked about with her hoof to her chin, trying to find the most suitable location in the tidy workspace to do the deed. “Over here will work, I suppose,” she said, gesturing towards the drafting table in the corner. “I can’t thank you enough for this Rarity, you truly are the ‘Element of Generosity’!” she sang while clearing the table of detritus.
“Speak nothing of it,” Rarity said, attempting to downplay her hesitation as she approached the workstation. “I’m simply helping a friend in need.”
“There we are,” Sassy said as she grinned down at the nearly cleaned tabletop, looking back to Rarity expectantly and patting the surface with a hoof.
“Hmmm, well I suppose this will work,” Rarity mumbled walked over, placing her forehooves on the desk.
“Gild my garters isn’t that a sight,” Sassy Saddles remarked, eying Rarity’s juicy white posterior. Her shaft already beginning to lengthen and harden as she caught glimpses of the white unicorn’s marehood every time her purple tail swished to the side.
“Lets just make this quick if you would,” Rarity replied anxiously, becoming more uncomfortable as the gravity of the situation weighed upon her. She was about to be rutted like some paltry harlot in the back of her very own boutique, and by an employee no less. Rarity chuckled at the absurdity of it all, “You know, the last thing I was expecting when I came here today was Eeek!” she squealed as she felt something warm and moist caress her slit.
“Didn’t mean to startle you,” Sassy apologized as she withdrew her mouth from Rarity’s loins, “I just figure I’d try to give you a little enjoyment out of this yourself since you’re so graciously helping me out with my little problem.”
“That’s very considerate of you dear but, if it’s all the same to you I’d rather just-mmmmph,” the seamstress moaned as Sassy continued her preparations, lavishing her delicate folds with strokes of her tongue and playful kisses. Rarity wasn’t sure exactly where Sassy Saddles had acquired such oral skills but, she had to admit, they rivaled those of even the most experienced stallions she had bedded. Spreading her hind legs a bit to allow better access to her nethers Rarity closed her eyes as she allowed herself to enjoy the tongue lashing she was receiving.
“There we are,” Sassy said with a grin, lapping Rarity’s juices from her lips, and satisfied the mare was adequately warmed up for what was to come. Rearing back on her hind legs, Sassy mounted the slightly shorter white mare. In doing so, bringing her now fully erect rod between Rarity’s thighs and grinding it across her pubis as she stepped forward. Arching her back, she angled her hips backward. This motion brought the blunt tip of her teal member to Rarity’s entrance.
Rarity, feeling the warmth and pre-cum slickened head of Sassy’s cock prodding her entrance, rested her head on the table. She still wasn’t thrilled about this ordeal but, the more she thought about it, she may as well try to enjoy the encounter. Although dickmares aren’t all that uncommon she’d never had a sexual encounter with one, preferring the masculinity of chiseled stallions over the delicate curves many mares had. Sassy quickly magically undid the ribbon from around her equipment, letting it flutter to the floor. Rarity’s eyes fluttered slightly as her marehood involuntarily winked at the caress of Sassy’s organ across her clitoris, her body responding to the sensations and preparing to be rutted.
Sassy Saddles sensually ground her chest against Rarity’s back, their bodies caressing each other as she penetrated the alabaster unicorn. Draping her head over Rarity’s shoulder the cerulean mare began to slowly pump her hips, plumbing her employer’s silken depths with her girth. Leaning forward Sassy nibbled on Rarity’s upturned ear, breathing heavily into it and causing her to shudder as she continued to methodically thrust in and out of the smaller pony.
“Mmmph, I must say you’re quite good at this,” Rarity moaned as she enjoyed Sassy’s attention. Truly this was more than some wanton act of debauchery. Each movement, the subtle shifting or adjustments, every small nibble, or heated breath on her neck was calculated. This wasn’t just sex, it was an act of art. Rarity began to pant as Sassy’s flare scrapped against her g-spot, sending a shiver up her spine with each thrust. Subconsciously she began pressing her ass back to meet the taller unicorns movements, her flank jiggling as each impact grew more substantial.
“My oh my, someone seems to be enjoying themself,” Sassy cooed while continuing to buck her hips. “Perhaps if I…” the blue unicorn’s words trailed off as her horn blazed, magically tweaking Rarity’s nipples while increasing the speed of her pistoning and drawing a whorish moan from the white mare draped across the table. The workstation began to rock slightly, the few items left upon it jostling about as Sassy Saddle’s humping gradually became more forceful. The blue dickmare’s plump balls collided against Rarity’s clit every time she drove forward. “Dear me, you’re not about to cum are you?” Sassy asked. Craning her neck around she noticed Rarity’s face laying against the table. A thin trail of drool creeping across the flat surface. “You just tightened up quite a bit. It’s almost as if your body has been yearning for an exquisite cock like mine!” she continued, almost mocking as she delivered a spank to Rarity’s rear.
That did it, the heavy hoofed spank pushed the pearly unicorn over the edge. Throwing her head back she cried in bliss, her body rocked by an intense orgasm as Sassy’s dick crashed against her cervix. Her legs gave out beneath her as she crashed back atop the table, trembling as the cerulean unicorn continued to ruthlessly rut her from behind.
“There’s a good girl,” Sassy grunted, her cock jackhammering against the entrance of her partner’s womb. Feeling her balls begin to retract and her member throb Sassy knew it was now or never. Rearing her hips back she plunged in, driving her organ deep into Rarity’s marehood and piercing her womb. Gritting her teeth she furiously pumped her hips as the head of her cock flared, effectively locking itself in the smaller unicorn’s babymaker as she reached climax. Her shaft throbbed as her body began pumping Rarity full of cum, erupting great gouts of seed directly into her partner’s womb. Trails of seed welled from the overfilled marehood, leaving ropey strings on Sassy’s balls with each impact. Smiling wickedly, she looked down to see the white pony’s eyes roll to the back of her head. The sensation of scalding seed filling her bringing forth a second spontaneous orgasm.
The two stayed locked together as several moments passed, Sassy Saddles patiently waiting until her balls had been emptied entirely into Rarity before gracefully dismounting herself. With a wet pop her cock sprang free from the alabaster unicorn’s cunt, leaving the abused marehood to dribble its contents down Rarity’s thigh and to the floor below. Sassy Saddles admired her work before heading to a storage closet, “I’ll get you a wash rag and help you clean up,” she called over her shoulder.
Rarity panted incoherently, her chest heaving and marehood full of cum. She looked weakly over as her employee returned with a moistened cloth, neatly cleaning the floor of juices before wiping the trail of jizz from the inside of her inner thigh. “I...I should probably make my leave for the day,” Rarity stammered, shakily standing before ambling towards the door. “I’ll be back in the morning but I should really see myself to a shower, I can’t be seen tending my own shop looking like this,” she continued, noting her own scraggly mane and dabbing at the smudged mascara on her face.
“But of course Rarity, I understand entirely,” Sassy Saddles said with a smile, nodding in agreement as she watched her employer head to the exit. “Oh and look!” she continued, looking down at her loins, “It seems to have done the trick!” Indeed where a cum slick dong should have hung between her legs there was now nothing, the concealment device having reactivated after their lascivious activities.
Smiling weakly back at her, Rarity ambled onward. She was intent to make it to the hotel where she'd be staying for her trip and the the shower which awaited her.Excusing herself from the boutique, Rarity made her way back to the nearby hotel. She was, needless to say, worse for wear. The post coitus bliss fogged her mind and, even though Sassy had given her a quick cleanup, she was still somewhat disheveled. Her marehood still throbbed slightly from the pounding it had taken and her womb was packed to the brim with seed. As she reached the door to her room, Rarity shuffled towards the bathroom. Setting the shower running she looked at herself in the mirror, her hair was a frazzled mess and her touched up makeup looked horrid. Twirling around she flicked her tail to the side, she tensed her abdomen and watched as a small stream of cum drooled out of herself and crept down her leg. Thoughts of the rutting filled her head as she washed herself. After Rarity was finished, she toweled off and relaxed in her room and ordered a small meal. As the evening drew on, she couldn’t shake salacious thoughts of the day’s events although she eventually drifted off into a fitful sleep.
The next few days were a bit more routine, Rarity going to the Carousel and going over designs with Sassy Saddles before beginning work on three dresses they’d decided would be best to be in the new line. Rarity, unfortunately, began to notice subtle things about her employee though. The way her hips swayed as she worked, the lilting sound of her voice, she even caught herself gazing to the mare’s cloaked loins on occasion, hoping to get another view of the cerulean mare’s concealed naughty bits. To make matters worse, Rarity was starting to notice a heat coming on. A warm tingling filled her belly and she found herself having indecent thoughts which could only be quelled by returning to her room in the evenings and furiously pleasuring herself. At times, she even reminiscing about Sassy’s superbe lovemaking skills.
Just over a week had passed since Rarity had arrived in Canterlot. Making her way from the hotel, she walked to the Carousel and was greeted by Sassy who was cheerfully tidying the shop before they opened their doors for business. Rarity smiled as she watched Sassy trot between displays, meticulously smoothing fabric and adjusting the mannequins to best catch the light once the curtains over the windows were drawn. Humming to herself the blue unicorn flitted about. Her limp cock was swinging beneath her as she went about her duties. Doing a double take, Rarity hadn’t been mistaken. Her employee’s sizeable dong was, indeed, flopping about unabashedly. Her eyes were inexplicably drawn to its vascular length. Even when flaccid, it was quite impressive. Inadvertently the smaller white unicorn licked her lips as she felt herself begin to salivate before shaking her head to clear her thoughts. “Sassy…” she muttered, catching the unicorn’s eye.
“Good morning, Rarity! I trust you slept well?” Sassy answered, still oblivious to the unconcealed flesh swaying beneath her.
“You seem to be experiencing some technical difficulties again,” Rarity said, her eyes still locked on the meaty appendage.
“Wha…” Sassy began before looked back between her legs, “Oh bother! I really must order a replacement or two.”
Rarity felt her marehood moisten, her body responding to the sight as her mind began to fill with depraved thoughts. “I...it’s quite alright darling, we haven’t even opened for the day yet so I’m sure you’ll be able to get it under control.”
“I’ve had quite enough of this infernal device, if it’s all the same to you I believe I’ll make my leave for the day to send this back and rummage through my wardrobe for something a bit more conventional to obscure my condition,” Sassy pouted with a huff before heading towards the door.
“Wait,” Rarity blurted just as the other unicorn reached the door.
“Wait?” Sassy responded, looking a bit confused. “Why, wait for what? It’s nearly time to open and I can’t be seen like this.”
“Well I’m sure it’s going to be a busy day and I’ve got my hooves full with getting these dresses made. If you make it quick I’d be willing, just this second time mind you, to help you alleviate your issue,” Rarity hurriedly said, her face flushed at the prospect of another good rutting.
“Rarity, are you positively sure?” Sassy asked innocently although her cock began filling out at the prospect of a good breeding.
Retaining her composure Rarity walked to the main service counter, crossing behind it and placing her hooves upon its surface. “We haven’t much time darling so lets make this quick,” she bashfully averted her gaze, not wanting to clue Sassy in to how eager she actually was.
Sassy circled the smaller white pony, brushing her tail to the side and looking at her sopping wet marehood. “My goodness you’re positively sopping!” Sassy remarked, watching as Rarity’s slit winked seemingly at her comment.
“I….I am not!” Rarity shot back.
“I beg to differ! You’re drenched and winking like a filly on prom night!” the blue mare noted with a titter.
“Oh for... Just breed me and be done with it!” Rarity chided, spreading her hind legs to give the dickmare easier access.
“Since you insist,” Sassy said as she mounted the white pony, “I guess I have no choice but to put a foal into that tender white belly of yours.” Aligning the tip of her dick with Rarity’s entrance Sassy drove her hips forward, cramming nearly half her length into the white mare with one smooth motion causing the pony to moan whorishly. Leaning forward Sassy caressed Rarity’s neck with her face, drawing in the smell of the mare’s mane. “Rarity,” Sassy began, pausing her humping and looking down at mare beneath her, “You’re in estrus aren’t you?”
“D...Does it really matter?” Rarity stammered, squirming while still impaled by the Sassy’s thick cock.
“Rarity, darling,” Sassy cooed as she snaked her muzzle next to Rarity’s ear, “of course it matters. This means that you will be able to model this new line of dresses in a few months.” Her blue hoof caressed the white mare’s hip and slid around to her abdomen. “You’ll be the most elegant mother to ever place a hoof on the runway.”
Thoughts of herself strutting across a stage heavy with foal filled Rarity’s head as she bit her lip, she would make an absolutely exquisite model and who more fitting than the designer herself. “Do it,” she exclaimed, pressing her ass back to meet Sassy’s loins, “put a bun in my oven.”
“If you insist,” Sassy replied flippantly as she began to fuck in ernest.
The two unabashedly took to the task, the larger blue dickmare draped over the smaller white pony atop the counter. Rarity moaning and whimpering like some paltry tart while Sassy plowed her from behind, kissing her neck and giving the occasional spank in the process. The store was quiet and still, save for the sounds of the two ponies act of debauchery. Suddenly both froze as they heard the door begin to open, the small bell over which jingled cheerfully and sending them into a panic.
Sassy wrapped her forelegs around Rarity's hips and heaved her from the countertop before cramming her in the space underneath, with assistance from some of her magic. Effectively hiding her mate from view.Rarity’s forelegs crumpled beneath her as she was left face down, ass up, under the desk with Sassy’s cock still deeply planted in her pussy. Adjusting her mane Sassy put on a pleasant smile as she watched Lyra enter the shop, continuing to covertly hump the pony beneath her.
“Can I help you miss?” Sassy called, her face unflinching as she subtly pumped her hips.
“Oh, yea I was looking for a dress!” Lyra said as she approached the counter. “Something fancy but not too fancy if that makes sense.”
Rarity heard the two talking shop but she wasn’t focused on what they were saying in the slightest, instead her mind was too preoccupied by her own situation. Being screwed while under the counter in her own shop while a customer was mere feet away. She snuck one of her forehooves between her thighs and began rubbing her clit while Sassy’s clandestine carnal assault continued. She wanted, no, needed Sassy’s seed. Her body screaming to be impregnated by one of the most gorgeous and talented mares she’d ever met. Contracting her marehood, Rarity quietly gyrated her hips while under the counter. An effort to silently please the larger blue unicorn for her load.
Sassy could feel Rarity’s desperation as the white mare milked her shaft. She smiled politely while continuing her conversation with Lyra as she willed herself to cum, her balls retracting slightly as her cock began to pulsate and spew forth fertile cum into the mare below. With practiced perfection there was no clear sign she’d reached orgasm, unflinching as she filled Rarity’s womb.
Rarity could feel the hot jizz filling her, Sassy’s member violently throbbing as it pumped her full of spunk. She could practically feel the seed rushing to fertilize her and the notion was exquisite. The white mare’s eyes rolled to the back of her head and her forelegs fell to the floor as she was came at the thought of being impregnated, shivering and drooling as she was knocked up in her own boutique. Sassy prattled on above her, for all intents and purposes simply assisting a potential customer as she bred Rarity.
She couldn’t be sure how long it had been, or exactly how many times she had rubbed herself to orgasm while Sassy was still buried balls deep in her, but Rarity finally noticed the sound of hoofs as Lyra exited the shop. The larger blue unicorn stepped backward, withdrawing her softened marecock from Rarity. With a soft pop it flopped free, dripping with an amalgamation of the white mare’s juices and virile seed.
“Well that certainly was exhilarating,” Sassy remarked while poking her head down to inspect Rarity. “You just stay there dear, I’ll get something to clean you up.”
Rarity nodded weakly, her mind still reeling from the events which had transpired as Sassy Saddles trotted off to the back. After a moment the blue unicorn returned, mopping the viscous fluids from Rarity’s thighs and groin with a warm cloth. Her eyes flew open in surprise as she felt something cold enter her marehood, looking back Sassy giggled.
“Just a plug darling, just keep it in for the day and to ensure you’ll get a beautiful bun in that impeccable oven of yours,” Sassy Saddles said with a grin, affectionately giving one of the white mare’s pearly white rump a kiss.
On shaky legs, Rarity quietly made her way back to the hotel to recover from the ordeal. She caressed the plug filling her marehood and trapping the potent seed inside. She most certainly would make the most beautiful maternity model for her new line of dresses. Closing her eyes she couldn’t help but massage her clit at the thought of herself strutting down a runway while adorned in an alluring dress, her abdomen distended from the foal within and her teats swollen with milk.
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