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		Description

Spike falls asleep and discovers Rarity asleep. The two lovers have been meeting late at night for some passionate fun. With Sweetie Belle in a nearby room will this be the time that they're finally discovered?
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Spike dozed off in a chair while the girls were talking about dresses. He awoke to find himself in Rarity's sewing room alone. The dragon stretched, knowing that this wasn't a night where he was supposed to meet Rarity. He wished that they could spend every night together. His green eyes gazed longingly at the hallway. He decided not to disturb his love and turned towards the door to go home. 
Suddenly a chill caught his back. He grumbled, knowing how easily Rarity got cold. Sweetie Belle could be so inconsiderate sometimes. Spike sighed and crept down the corridor to Sweetie Belle's room. He was careful and made sure that his claws made next to no sound. He chuckled a little; he felt like a ninja. His steps were practically silent as he approached the open door. He could see Sweetie Belle's mane sticking out from under her blanket and resisted another chuckle. He scanned her room once more only to find that her window was closed. Another cool breeze blew against his back. He shivered and turned his head towards Rarity's room. 
As he crept toward it, his heart began to race. He thought about how the two had been meeting in secret. They hadn't confessed to the others that they were an item and Rarity didn't seem to want to break the news. He was happy that he got to be with the most beautiful pony of them all but he still wished they were a more public item. A moonbeam revealed that Rarity's door was cracked. 
It was as if a jolt of electricity shot through Spike. His heart pounded against his chest and butterflies danced in his stomach. It took every ounce of energy he had not to lunge himself into Rarity's bed. As he slid the door open he saw Rarity sound asleep. The moonlight made her violet curls glisten in the moonlight. Rarity's thick lashes remained closed against her cheek. Spike tiptoed into the room. He was going to attempt to close her window without waking her until he realized that sweat was glistening on her white fur. She was stirring in her sleep. Spike's eyes shifted as he wondered if she was having a nightmare. He contemplated on whether or not to wake her when suddenly he heard a moan. His cheeks flushed instantly remembering the sounds of her moaning in his ears. He could see her hips moving beneath her blankets. 
"Spike," she moaned in her sleep. Spike stood frozen not knowing what to do. "Spike, more. Just like that," Rarity whispered lovingly as she panted in her sleep. Her tail flicked. "No. No, not there…" she hissed and kicked the blanket off. It flew over Spike. His eyes were still locked on the beautiful unicorn before him. His heart raced as he glanced at her diamond cutie mark. His eyes scanned her fur, wet and glistening. Rarity's own blue eyes opened. Her cheeks flushed as she saw Spike. She rubbed her eyes. 
"I'm s-sorry!" Spike stammered, not knowing if she'd be mad or not. 
Rarity shook her head. "I've missed you," she said warmly. The pair spoke in hushed whispers, not wanting to wake Sweetie Belle of course. Rarity's pussy instantly began to pulse as she saw Spike's erection. Her ears went back slightly as her cheeks flushed more. She felt a magnetic attraction to him almost. How could she not with his amethyst skin and emerald scales? The scales on his chest shimmered like jade. Rarity gave a small nudge and beckoned Spike forward. She spread her legs revealing her pink pussy. The muscles still pulsed against each other. She stared at him longingly. "Please," she whispered. 
Spike walked over to her smiling. "Gladly," he said softly. He then wrapped his arms lovingly around her. He kissed her lips. Their tongues danced. Her white hoof dug into his back a little, pulling him closer still. Both of their hearts beat in time as Spike's claws roamed her familiar body. He made sure to trail down all of the places they both loved the most. Rarity's firm spine was one of his favorites. As he scratched down her spine tenderly, Rarity kicked out with a hoof. He pulled away to observe the look in her eyes. Rarity's blue eyes shimmered with the look of love and lust that Spike loved so much. She swooned as he began to stroke down her stomach. "Spike," Rarity whispered softly. "I’ve missed you so much." 
Spike nodded. "I've missed you too." He immediately began to tease her clit. He dodged one of her kicking hooves and chuckled playfully. Rarity began to moan once more. Spike's cock bobbed up and down as he saw her muscles twitching. He softly kissed down her white fur, trailing toward her luscious lips. His claw teased her clit in a circular motion. Rarity resisted a scream as she felt his tongue caress her velvety pussy. Soon his tongue parted her entrance.
Rarity began to thrust upwards. The pleasure was almost overwhelming. It was as if the butterflies flitted throughout her entire body. Her skin tingled everywhere. Spike licked around inside her while continuing to tease her clit. Rarity slid her hind hoof up and down his scaly shaft in admiration. She felt it growing larger against her. She slid her tail against her moist lips around Spike's tongue. She rubbed her juices on his cock with the tip of her wet silken tail. He was finding it hard to resist her body's calling as he felt her warm fluids and her divine insides against his tongue. 
He finally pulled back and wiped his mouth. He then kissed his beloved unicorn. "Always be my princess," he whispered as he now teased her lush lips with the head of his cock. He now felt the electric sensation spreading from his head throughout his entire body. It was impossible to resist her body. 
"Always," Rarity said with a small smile. She rubbed a hoof down his form again. "What's a princess without a dragon to protect her?" Spike smiled down at her and kissed her yet again. As his tongue met hers, his cock slid in but only a little, still teasing her. Rarity moaned. Her hips bucked pleadingly. Spike's claws gripped her leg so she couldn't stick it in herself. Rarity pulled away and looked at him. "You should know better than to tease me," she said with a soft giggle. Spike still continued to lightly thrust, not letting her have her way just yet. Finally, unable to resist, he plunged deep inside of her. Her muscles were shaped to him. She was all his and he loved that. The pounding of his heart matched his thrusts. 
Spike pulled out of her completely and laid down behind her. She wrapped her leg around him and allowed him inside of her once more. He held Rarity close and nuzzled her affectionately. Her silken tail teased his genitals as he pulled in and out of her. Their bodies matched in rhythm as Spike nuzzled her neck. Rarity let out another soft moan. Spike pushed in slow, even strokes. Rarity could feel individual scales teasing her insides more thoroughly. She closed her eyes and began to pant, trying once more to resist screaming. Warm fluids dripped from inside of her as she came. Spike stopped thrusting and teasingly played with her clit. 
"Too sensitive," Rarity mumbled between moans. 
"I know," Spike replied, giving her a playful peck on the cheek. 
"C-Cum for me," she demanded. 
"Not just yet," he replied, pulling out once more. She let out a sigh, feeling his warmth leave her once more. She looked over at him as he began to climb down the bed. "I want to make sure I've pleasured you fully. After all, you aren't just any pony." Rarity giggled and got onto her stomach knowing what he was getting at. She felt him plunge into her pussy once more. She bit down hard on the pillow. The butterflies welled up once more. Her hind legs twisted inwards. She was even more sensitive and could feel the scales pleasuring her even more within. Rarity's moans were a little loud but Spike didn't care as he pounded her. It got him more turned on knowing that he was able to fulfill her this way. He leaned inward and tenderly nibbled her ear.
Rarity arched her hips more, pulling him in deeper. Her blue eyes grew wide. "Spike!" she shouted. The two then heard Sweetie Belle yawning. Spike began to thrust faster and harder. Feeling the force of his thrusts (and the thrill of being caught), Rarity moaned once more but this time quieter. "Spike! I'm going to...!" 
"Yeah!" Spike moaned back. "Me too!" The pair finished in synch. Suddenly, hoofsteps coming towards her door made Spike's eyes go wide. Rarity swept him up in her hooves, her horn glowing blue as her magic pulled the blanket towards them. 
Just seconds after the blanket concealed Rarity's secret, Sweetie Belle popped into the room. She yawned once more but her eyes grew wide seeing the huge bulge under the blanket. "I had a nightmare that Twilight gave a bad potion to you. Instead of making your mane look shiny it made you...fat," she said slowly, then looked at the sweat in Rarity's mane. She decided not to ask but noted that her sister looked much better with straight hair. 
Rarity rolled her eyes. "Go back to bed," she hissed. She felt Spike nuzzling her stomach and wanted to be intimate with him for a while longer before sunup. Her heart sank thinking about them parting. Sweetie Belle interrupted her thoughts. "Sorry sis," she said. Her eyes shimmered. "SIS! Don't worry! Tomorrow I'll get the girls! Cutie Mark Crusader Personal Weight Loss Trainers! Thanks, sis! We'll get our cutie marks for sure!" she exclaimed and galloped back to her room cheerfully. The door shut behind her. Rarity once again rolled her eyes as she nuzzled the blanket backwards so she could gaze at Spike. The moonlight made his amethyst scales sparkle perfectly. She kept him a secret because it would be strange for the type of pony everypony should know to be with a dragon. 
But then she realized how sad Spike looked when they were apart in public. She pictured him riding on her back instead of bag trailing behind carrying her gem bag. She lay her head on his shoulder with the blanket openly exposing him. Closing her eyes, she decided that this would be the day that they finally got caught. She licked his cheek lovingly before joining her lover in peaceful slumber.
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