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		Description

Spike has been doing Rarity favors for a long time, even gave up his own precious birthday Fire Ruby.
Finally, Rarity gives Spike what he has been deserving for a long time.
Special appearance from Twilight at the end!
Read this, or go to my Youtube channel to hear it: GrimdarkRainbow
Wow guys, this is my FIRST Clopfic, and it was just released last night. I woke up this morning and flooded with emails saying people have tracked and, best of all, favourited it. Thanks for all of this, I really appreciate it.
I'm planning on doing a clop every week or so just so you know, and Rarity's New Accessory is almost finished. Keep checking in!
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		Chapter 1



	Spike was cleaning in Rarity’s house. “Okay,” Rarity explained to Spike. “Now clean up this, this and my room at my house. I’ll get your present ready!” She pointed to a mannequin and a shelf, including the third place in her speech. Spike nodded, “Consider it done!” He exclaimed and put his hand up to his forehead, as if saluting.
“Not one pony has been in my room besides Sweetie Belle, so consider THAT a present… For now!” Rarity smiled and kissed his cheek like she did before, when he gave her the Fire Ruby, Spike’s favorite snack and present to himself. Spike’s eyes turned to hearts and he completely forgot about that extra “for now“. Rarity walked off toward the front door, saying behind her, “I’ll be out shopping and talking for a few hours so you can get more time on my room. Bye until later!” She put an odd sweet emphasis on, “later”.



Spike got done dusting the shelf that Rarity mentioned earlier. “Ah, my arms,” Spike whined, “they’re getting tired from all this cleaning! It’s worse than re-shelving day!” (Damn that’s cheesy XD) He sat down in one of the puffy red chairs in Rarity’s boutique, enjoying the comfort finally. He sighed, his lungs retracting. I kinda want to talk to Rarity more... He thought to himself as he was relaxing. I wonder when I CAN talk with her… He thought about her for a long time, which brought back his blush he gets every time he thinks of her. He got a little light headed and sat up. “I have to finish my work before she comes home!” Spike Got upright, picked up his duster, and ran to the door outside.
He rushed up the path to her house, and opened the door. He’s been in here before, but not her room. He was excited. He remembered what Rarity said about her room. Not one pony has been in there besides Sweetie Belle, his mind replayed. Spike felt special, like Rarity actually wanted him more than he did… Which she doesn’t! He spoke to himself. He reaches for the doorknob. A fine silver knob with gold inlay on it. He grasps it and turns it. The door opens slightly. A smell rushed out of the crack in the door. The smell was familiar, like a gem. He knew it, but couldn’t place the smell.
Hoping to find an answer while cleaning, he opened it completely and looked inside. That smell was bothering him. He began to snoop around the room, looking for her vanity. He stepped in and met her bed there in front of him with a curtain on it. Her sheets were red and the curtain being purple. Quite see-through. Her vanity was placed next to her bed, colored purple. On it, there were several containers of light blue eyeliner, a clear glass bottle with a black cap and black words, and a mirror. “Ah-ha!” He exclaimed. “There’s the perfume!” He ran over and snatched it in his paws (Metaphorically).
Spike read it aloud, “White Diamonds - A Dragon’s Best Scent.” He looked up from it. He opened his mouth in shock. “She- she’s actually trying to impress me? Wh-why haven’t I caught this before?” He lifted it toward his nose and sniffed A shiver went through his body and he dropped the duster, Like Rarity! Actually, the whole room smelled like it. “Well, I guess on to cleaning,” Spike shrugged. He took the duster in his hand and started on the vanity, replacing the perfume to its original spot.
Spike finished cleaning in an hour. “Ah! Finally!” He sighed and plopped himself into a chair. Another puffy red chair. Like a marshmallow. “This still feels like Rarity…” He sighed once more, falling asleep in the chair.
He awoke to the front doorknob being turned. Crap! He shot up and stood like he was a soldier awaiting for orders. The doorknob turned fully and the door swung open, Rarity walking in with bags around her back. “Rarity!” Spike sounded worried.

	
		Chapter 2: *Explicit Content*



“Why didn’t you take me with you? I could’ve helped!”
“Don’t worry, Spike,” She replied, “I have it handled. It isn’t very heavy.” Spike took the bags off of her back and set them on the counter. They aren’t really that heavy, it’s as if she never bought anything! He thought. When Spike turned his back to set the bags down, Rarity got a lusty expression on her face, but took it away as Spike looked toward her. “So what’s in here?” He asked curiously and started to put his hand in the bags. Rarity sped over and blocked them, “Nothing! Nothing, just be on your way, I’ll send for you in about an hour.”
“But wait-”
“Out you go!” And she pushed him out of the door.
Spike sighed, “Maybe I was wrong about her…” He sighed again. He headed off in the direction of Sugarcube Corner to rid himself of the bad thoughts of Rarity not being into him. There, he met with Pinkie Pie. “Hi!” She said cheerily. “What can I do ya for?”
“Hi, Pinkie,” Spike answered gloomily. “I’ll just take a doughnut. Extra sprinkles!” He sat down at a table in the corner by himself. Alone.
Pinkie came out of the kitchen shortly after with a doughnut. Extra sprinkles, as he ordered. She brought it over to him and set it on the table, sitting down near him. “I see you aren’t feeling right.”
“No,” Spike started, voice shattering to a million pieces as he tried to keep it in. “I don’t think Rarity likes me.”
“WHAAAAAAT?! Not possible! She definitely likes you!”
“How do you know?”
“I have my sources!” She said quickly. “All you need to know is that you should go back to her later and make sure things are okay!”
He took a bite. Muffled by doughnut, he said, “Thanks Pinkie!” and started scarfing down the rest.
After and hour of talking to Pinkie at Sugarcube Corner, he headed back to Rarity’s place to check if everything is all right, as Pinkie told him to. He walked to the front door and reached for the knob. “Come in!” A voice sounded without him even grabbing the gold laden knob of absolute wonder, and frankly, he couldn’t really give a damn, he wanted to make up with her. “Rarity?”
“Yes, come in!”
He grabbed the doorknob and pulled it open.
There, near the back stood Rarity, nothing on but makeup and socks. The socks were purple with darker purple stripes going horizontally. “What’s with the socks?” Spike was clueless.
“Don’t you know, Spike? I’m ready!”
“What? Ready for what?”
“Well, Spike, you know I never forget to pay back a favor, especially when it’s yours!”
“What do you mean?”
“Spike, you are so clueless.” She giggled. “This was in the bag!”
“Socks. What could you need those for?”
“I’ll show you!” She smiled that closed eye smile. “Go into my room, I’ll be there in a second!”
“Okay.” Spike was really wondering what was going on now. “Wait!”
“Just go into the room and we’ll talk!”
“Fine, fine.” He obeyed and waltzed into her room. He was told to close the door behind him and wait. He whistled and rocked on his feet, waiting for her to enter.
FINALLY, after what seemed like 5 minutes, she opened the door and walked in herself, looking the same. “What exactly-” 
Rarity hushed him, “You have to learn to be quiet! Now what was it that you wanted to tell me?”
“I was actually wondering if we are okay, y’know, I was wondering because of the way you pushed me out of the door a bit ago.”
“Oh! I had to prepare for something. Now let us get on with what I was saying earlier.”
“About the socks?”
“Uh-huh!” She pushed him back to sit on her bed and then got into a sexy pose, putting her flank into the air and her front hooves forward, really showing off the socks. Spike, of course, liked that, and it really made him excited. She did a few more before Spike finally asked a question.
“So, Rarity, I can’t help but ask you something.” She stopped posing and looked at him with a crooked head, “I was really wondering, do you like me?”
“Spike! Of course I do! Why do you think I’m going to do this for you?”
“Do what?” Rarity pushed him down on his back and looked into his eyes with a cute look on her face.
“This,” She said and started crawling backward. She stopped at his waistline and started to rub her hoof on his penis, making him excited. When Rarity saw this it was at full erection, she lowered herself down and put her mouth on it. “Oh, Rarity,” Spike said with closed eyes. She kept up the work with her mouth for a few more moments then took it off, Spike objecting, “Not yet, you know you want the finish, and don’t worry, I’m not completely done after just one!” So she lowered her mouth onto it once more. She kept her mouth moving up and down on it making his penis keep its erection and also getting it wet with her saliva for lubricant after this one.
She kept going up and down until Spike started moaning and moving around. I can’t wait! She thought, This is going to be my first time having sex with someone. That Canterlot dickhead doesn’t deserve this! “Ah!” Spike said aloud, “I’m about to come!” Rarity started going up and down faster and harder until finally Spike released into her mouth. She loved that, it just so happened to be her dream to do to Spike, and finally it came true.
She some come in her mouth and on her lips, which was now running down to her chest area. She swallowed it while Spike was watching her, then licked her lips and swallowed again. “Oh, jeez, you know that I like that don’t you? Just be careful no pony sees you throw up after this.” Rarity nodded. 
“What is it that you wanted to do to me now, Spike? I will do anything for you!” He thought for a moment.
“Well, I guess we could do quite a few things here. Say start off with some good old fashioned then move on to bigger things tonight?” She agreed. Now laying down in the bed, Spike waited for her, his erection still upright. “Just let me take off these socks…” Rarity said.
“No, keep the socks. They’re sexy!” She nodded and then got into the bed with him. She was laying on her back and Spike stood up.
He leaned over her body and started licking her chest area with his tongue, slowly working his way down. He made it to her pussy and started to get her ready with a little something. He dragged his tongue around it slowly then started on her pussy, making it wet with both his saliva and her come. He licked up and down on it until he thought there was an adequate amount of moisture and then crawled up to her. “Want to get to the real business now?” He asked her. She smiled, “Gladly!” He moved her legs apart then stuck his penis inside of her following her consent. She started bleeding a little bit, but Spike knew exactly what it was and dismissed it. At least it wasn’t like the time with Pinkie Pie. He shivered.
He was going in and out slowly and Rarity was moving around, arching her back to show off her chest area, which was completely by accident that she did that. Ooohh, she’s tight! That bleeding also tells me that she’s a virgin!  He kept a hand on her left leg to keep balance so he doesn’t fall over when he is in extreme pleasure, and took his other hand and started rubbing her tits to make her horny. All the while still going in and out of her pussy. He started going faster. “Shit, I’m going to pull out for you.” He quickly pulled out of her pussy and she started giving him a hoof job (hand job) below her face so if anywhere, his come would get on her. She started to jack him off faster and harder and then he came once more, splashing on her face, into her hair, onto her chest, and some on her lips. She kept it there, only licking her lips to get that off.
Rarity was happy with what she did to Spike, and what Spike did to her, so she really thanked him. “Spike,” She sighed, still on her back, “I’ll always love you.” Spike got a bit excited from that and said back, “I love you too, Rarity.” She got off of her back and stood up. Heading to the door, she said, “How about a date in a little while?”
“You bet!” He stood up off of the bed too, and decided to leave. “See you in a few weeks, Rarity!” Spike yelled behind him as he opened the door and left.

	
		Twilight's Turn



	He got back to Twilight’s Library a few minutes afterward. “So, Spike,” Twilight started, looking at him from the middle of the room, “how did it go? You can show me since its almost Dragon Assistant Appreciation Day! I hope it went as well as it did Pinkie!”

	