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		Description

Rarity and Spike have been a couple for a long while now, and there wasn't a cuter couple in all of Equestria. Now on his birthday and the transition into an adult Dragon, Rarity has something special planned for not so little "Spikey Wikey." Granted Spike wishes she'd had told him that before she skipped out on his party and made him feel left out, but her ''present'' to him should more than make up for it. It's a present for them both, a very special present Rarity has wanted to do with Spike for a LONG time.

All characters are anthro but are of legal age.
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Pinkie loaded her trademark party cannon with a charge of confetti and streamers as the rest of  the mane six and Spike got seated at the table in Sugar Cube Corner. The other girls and the Cakes had gathered around birthday boy Spike. He sat at the table in a jean jacket and black slacks, as Mrs. Cakes placed an icy blue cake with a small sapphire cupcake on top especially for Spike. It was very reminiscent of the one she made for him as a baby dragon cellebrating his birthday at Sugar Cube Corner, now he was a big fella like the girls.
"Gee thanks Mrs. Cakes, it looks...even better than the last one you made for me!" He said happily as his new wings unfurled, pushing Applejack and Rainbow aside and a gusty breeze swept the others as they flapped. "Oh...Whoops, sorry guys, I guess I just need to get used to these bad boys a little more." Spike said as his scales blushed and he folded his wings back under the slits in the back of his jacket for them. It was a jacket Rarity had made for him and given to him that morning, she had wished him a happy birthday and said she would have loved to be able to make his party, but as she and Spike stood outside Carousel Boutique, as he slipped the new denim jacket on, she said to him.  
"I'm sorry Spikey Wikey, but...well...you see I'm just so swamped with orders today and I...Oh I'm sorry Spike but I think my kettle's boiling!" With that she closed the door to the shop and left Spike standing outside as he tried to longingly look inside the store at her.

"Ahhh Rarity, what's gotten into you lately? Spike said as he solemnly walked away from the shop and made his way to  Sugar Cube Corner, where every-pony was waiting for him. The party went just as smoothly as any of Pinkie's other parties. The cake was cut, everyone had a slice, but for the first time since he could remember, Spike's birthday was very different. Twilight herself couldn't pin down just why Spike had grown in a manner similar to a pony, as opposed to...the last time he had a birthday growth. Spike stood as tall as any stallion, maybe slightly above Big Mac, and had sprouted a full on pair of wings, but beyond that. He wasn't growing out of control into a monstrous dragon the he had before, and a slight more growl and deeper tone in his voice aside, he wasn't that much different. Okay so his head and tail spines were a bit pointier and his tail was a lot longer, less the little stump it had been before and was now more like a long snake that Spike could easily curl and wrap around things.

So the Sugar Cube Corner party had been very different than the one's Spike had been used too. Cake aside, there wasn't any games aside a round or two of Taboo and then Pictionary, the hats and juices had been replaced with ice cold beers, and long over were the days of little Spike and his kiddie parties. He was quite happy with the new outlook on things, this morning for instance, Twilight didn't treat him like a baby anymore,  she let him dress himself as opposed to him having to tell her he could do it himself. Fluttershy actually talked to him like a grown-up instead of her usual ''cutsey smootshy'' manner, and Rarity. He finally felt like he could connect with Rarity at last, then why did it feel like she was avoiding him? She missed the party and kinda blew him off this morning, had Spike not known Rarity better, he would have been heartbroken over it, thinking she was intentionally avoiding him.
''Spike? You okay buddy?'' Twilight asked as the party began to wind down. She wore that yellow and pink sashed dress Rarity had ''made'' for her on her trip to Canterlot, when the girls surprised her by dropping in for Twilight's birthday, only for the dress to be just barley started. Spike turned his head to Twilight and she could tell he had been crying, an adult dragon...that still had little sweet young dragon's heart. He dried his eyes and opened his arms for a hug, Twilight returned it wrapping her own around him lovingly.

''I'm okay Twilight, I really had a good time with you guys today, it's just...'' Spike said rubbing behind his head with a claw nervously, As Twilight reassuringly patted his shoulder with one hand and lifted his cheek up with her Allicorn wing.

''You miss Rarity don't you Spike?'' Twilight asked as her soft pony feather wings held his thick, strong leathery dragon ones. ''I'm sure she had a reason for not being here Spike.'' Her words did little to comfort the big dragon, but he got what she was trying to do.

''I wanted her to be here so I could tell her just how I feel about her, to tell her...that...I love her.'' Spike said as he held Twilight close to him and hugged her. She placed her hands on his shoulders and shushed him lovingly.

''I know Spike, I know. She didn't say why beyond being busy with the boutique, she did tell ME she had something planned to make it up to you in spades.'' Spike took the last sip from his red cup of Buckweiser, while it was neigh impossible for dragons to get drunk, Spike would have given anything to be plastered right now. Neither of them noticed Pinkie walking by until she blew a party horn in Spike's snout.

''Hiiieee! What's up Spike? Why the long face?'' Pinkie asking taking a bit out of a cupcake as Twilight looked looked at Pinkie slightly peeved at her.

''Pinkie haven't you been paying attention? Spike's practically devastated by Rarity not showing up THE DAY he wanted to declare his love for her!'' She said as Pinkie on laughed and took a piece of paper from her shirt pocket.
''Rarity didn't forget sillies! She just didn't want to spoil the surprise she has planned for him!'' She said holding the paper out to spike. Who took it curiously.

''What are you talking about pinkie?'' Spike said as he read her note, it was from Rarity.
Dear Spike
I'm dearly sorry I missed your party, but you must know the truth. I haven't been busy at the shop at all today, I've actually been  the boutique ready for a very special surprise for you and myself tonight at the store. It's something I've wanted to do with you for so long, but I never could because of you being...look I cannot tell you everything in a note, just come to the store after your party...and Spike?...My Spikey Wikey? I just want you to know...I know how you feel about me...and I just want you to know...

''I love you Spike, more than you could ever image, and I tend to show you just how much I love you...tonight. Spike finished reading the note, his heart lifted, and his snout stretched ear to ear in a dragon smile. ''She? She really does care?'' He asked his tears now tears of joy. Twilight gave him a friendly slap on the back and hug before saying,

''Yes she does Spike, now go. Run to her, she's waiting for you. Spike needed no further egging, he tore the Sugar Cube Corner door open and ran down every street and felt the blood rushing to his scales, he was going to be with the pony he loved at long last! Spike swallowed hard and took a small canister of breath spray from his jacket. The minty green mist shot down his throat as he reached a claw up at the front door to carousel boutique. He stopped briefly to adjust his scales on his head before finally striking the door three times.

"We're closed for the day." An all to familiar mare's voice called on the other side. Spike sighed heavily before clearing his throat and calling again.

"Rarity, it's me Spike, you wanted to see me remember?" He said as he thought about her, what had she been planning all day for them.

"Oh Spike! Dreadfully sorry about that darling." Rarity called but still did not open the door. "Please come on in, I think you'll find the accommodations to your liking." Spike was somewhat confused but decided to go along with her request. He placed a claw on the door knob and opened it, there was a low light inside the shop. His reptilian eyes had to shift and adjust to the darkness. When they did, he saw Rarity on a red velvet lounge chair reclined with a glass of red wine in her hand sipping it casually. A pink bathrobe covered her curvaceous body as she sipped, her magic pouring a glass for Spike.

''Hi Rarity.'' Spike said as the white unicorn levitated a wine glass to the dragon, which he took and sipped as she turned to look at him smiling.

''Hello...Spikey Wikey.'' Rarity said with a girlish giggle as Spike's scales began to redden with embarrassment. A big dragon with wings and all, and yet Rarity felt it absolutely necessary to call him by her old pet name for him as a baby dragon.

''Aww Rarity, I kinda wish you'd stop calling me that.'' Spike said rubbing behind his head and chuckling cutely. He would've bared his teeth at anyone else had they called him Spikey Wikey, but for Rarity, it was the only exception. He took a sip of the wine and noticed the room began to illuminate better. Rarity was using her magic to light candles.

"I'm sorry Spike, it's just that I find it hard to believe that my Spikey, the little Dragon that I've known for years is...well just look at yourself dearie." She said getting up and sauntered over to him. Spike noticed how Rarity looked at him, eyes half closed and smile so beautiful. Her shapely hips swaying side to side as she took what Spike initially thought was her designer glasses from a pocket, untill he saw the faux leather they were made of. Rarity likewise took in how his spines had grown longer and sharper as had his claws, not to mention he was bigger, much bigger. His muscles bulged and rippled as he drank the red wine, and Rarity couldn't help but lick her lips as she watched him. 

"You...you think I've grown Rarity?" Spike asked. As she wrapped her arms around his shoulders and looked at him with a warm smile as the faux leather mask made her look cuter, and her eyes prettier.


"Yes Spike, you're one handsome...and sexy dragon." With that Rarity shed her bathrobe and revealed what she was wearing underneath. Rarity had light blue stockings on her feet, pinned to a tight thigh hugging garter belt and panties. Sapphire blue panties that rode up her backside with a hoop for her long and beautiful indigo tail to swish and sway from. She had her breasts contained by a tight blue corset laced up nice and tight, outlining her body's curves and girlish and luscious figure. She topped it off with blue silk gloves.
"You're beautiful Rarity." Spike said as the room became fully lit up at last. Spike's eyes grew wide as silver bits as he saw shelves of various dildos, plugs, and various toys of the perverse nature, he saw a row of hooks from which hung coils of whips, with shelves below them holding cat o nine tails and riding crops, coat racks held kinky fetish outfits either sexy lingerie or faux leather. Rarity even had iron chains and cuffs on the walls and ropes and eye-bolts on the ceiling and floor.

"Do you like what you see Spike darling?" Rarity said taking a riding crop in her hand and smacking it against her hip. As she took an outfit off a rack, a harness with gold hoops along the back and front straps to clip or tie ropes to and an under-slung pouch to cradle and hug a male wearer's testicles, black cow-pony boots to match it.

"I...I never knew you were into this kinda stuff Rarity, but...well I'm a dragon that I'll try anything once." Spike said smiling as he stripped down to his scales nice and slowly for her. Rarity admired the rippling pecs and abs on Spike's upper body as he made them pulse and tighten. The sight enough to make Rarity rub the crotch of her panties. Her fingers teasing the swelling wet lips of her pussy as she licked her lips as her dragon lover put on his little show.

"Awww yeah you like this ripped stud dragon don't you pony?" Spike said as if she was seeing a dragon for the first time. Rarity only smirked and gave Spike a little smack on the chest with her crop.
"Did your mistress say you could talk dragon?" She said as she ran the leather strap over his green nipple, Ponies often wondered why dragons let alone male dragons had them, but Spike said on adult dragons they where engoureous zones and nothing more.

"Nnn no mistress." Spike said as Rarity unbuckled his belt and tore his slacks down, exposing his dangling, pendulum like, balls. They were like oranges the way they hung there as Spike's dragon cock shot from his sheath. Rarity licked her lips as his meaty thirteen inch schlong got nice and hard.

"Mhhh I suppose I'll forgive you..if you're willing to play MY way." She said taking a few items from her "toybox".

"Yes mistress Rarity ahhhh!" Spike cried out as Rarity began to slip five silver rings, linked by black rubber and with studs and short spikes on each ring until his cock was held erect by five rings, balls snug in the under pouch. The rings squeezed the sides of his dragon cock as the pouch hugged and held his balls in their grip aided by gravity.
"Does that feel good...Spikey Wikey?" She said teasingly as she teased his balls with her leather strap of her crop.
"Uhhh yes yes yessss! It feels so good mistress Rarity." Spike said as Rarity stroked his ring covered cock with her hand. She slowly took her panties off and let them hit the floor, before popping a few strings on her corset.She stood with her pussy dripping clear fluid in rivers as the folds of it blossomed open, and breasts bouncing. And swaying side to side. Spike admired Rarity's big 36C cups as Rarity walked with her hourglass frame hips swaying side to side, hands on them like a true fashionista.

She leaned over a gymnast "horse." Before cuffing her hands to some metal manacles attached to an eye bolt. The mount was rounded so it didn't hurt to lay on too much but it still held her off the ground feet and hands dangling from the sides, as she fluttered her indigo tail over her back and exposed the blooming lips of her snatch, and winking clit to her dragon lover."Tie your mistress's feet together and to the other eye-bolt my dragon pet." Rarity. Said as Spike obliged to his mistress. He had her over the saw horse and her pussy began to pulsate and her clit winked from out of its hood. The smell of a mare's arousal permeated the air, it was like...a field of lilac. Another stronger scent over powered it, it was Spike's. It was unlike the scent any stallion Rarity had been with had. Bolder, stronger, and a lot muskier. Like cinnamon and sweat with a hint of sugar, because of how deep down, Spike was still the sweetest dragon any-pony could know.


"Now lick dragon." She ordered, Spike nodded and leaned forward, his long prehensile tongue began to lap hungrily at her clit. He snaked it and parted the slick folds of flesh, his mistress moaning and wiggling her hips in pleasure as he licked. "Ohhh ohhh yesss good dragon!" Rarity said as Spike ate her out. Spike felt the blood rushing painfully to his bound cock and his ball batter was practically leaking from him in pre-cum. As Rarity's flavor titillated his tongue as her drops danced on his pallet. The clear sweetness was slightly slick and a bit sour and salty, not unpleasant but not exactly what Spike had envisioned the stuff of tasting like.

Rarity meanwhile felt his long tongue as it prodded deep into her. It flicked against every sensitive spot in her depths as the rubber mount dug into her belly, the weight from her on top of it mixing the pleasure of his tongue with a burning pain. Spike wrapped his snout around Rarity's pussy before softly sucking on it, every drop of her sweet juices as his licks made her inner walls squeeze and contract around him. She threw her head back and screamed as her pussy shot stream after stream of juice down Spike's throat.
"OH CELESTIA!" Rarity cried out as her vision saw spots and flashes as she gripped the sides of the mount hard, bound toes curling in bliss. "Mhhhh wow Spike, you...sure know...how to treat a girl right." Rarity said between gasps for air as she came down from her orgasm. She turned back to Spike her mask slightly askew and she got off the rubber mount and sauntered over to the bed, her hips swaying and pussy dripping as Spike followed her. His bound genitals swaying as he watched Rarity lay on her back and look at him, raising a hand and gesturing for him to "come and get it."

"I love you Rarity." Spike said as he climbed over her and pressed his snout to her muzzle. His long tongue still with a lingering taste of Rarity on it as her tongue wrapped and wrestled with his. His claws held her hands down as Rarity whispered in Spike's ear.

"I love you too, with all my heart." She said as she felt all five of his cock rings on his length, short spikes and studs, something only a well adjusted girl like her could take, she had bound Spike's cock in a little favorite of her's, the" gates of Tarus." The gates stretched Rarity's pussy as the attachments caused indescribable pleasure as Spike's thirteen inch dragon schlong slid into her again again. Rarity moaned and bit her lip as Spike gritted his teeth as he trusted harder and harder. Sweat from his scales dripped onto her, as the bed rattled and shook. Always a gentle-dragon, Spike stuck his tongue out again and licked the left nipple of her breast and sucked on it tenderly.

"Ohhh Spike keep doing that." Rarity said as she let out a girlish giggle and rubbed Spike's head lovingly as he moaned softy around Rarity's nipple. Spike sped up as he moved onto her right breast. Which he bit down on her nipple gently, that coupled with the way his cock went in and out of her pussy so hard, so fast, so passionately, it was enough to drive her over the edge. "Ohhh Celestia! Spike...I'm cuming again!" Rarity said as her pussy began to quiver and squirt around the tight plug of Spike's cock. Which fired spurt after spurt of thick, almost burning hot loads of dragon seed into Rarity's womb. Spike gave one last moan as he pulled out of his mare-friend and a sigh of relief when Rarity slipped the cock rings off him and his harness off.

"Rarity?" Spike asked wrapping his arms around her as she took her corset off but left everything else on. Her pussy was slightly sore from the lenght and toys she had taken from it, but it was alleviated by the orgasmic delight and the afterglow she and Spike were practically radiating in. Spike's cock like wise softened and was practically purple as his scales from the attention it received. It still dripped with semen and occasionally spurted in mini orgasms as did Rarity's mare hood.


"Yes Spike darling?" She asked as she cuddled his strong scaly dragon chest, her soft firm bosom pressing against Spike's bare chest. The feeling of her warm soft fur against his tough scaly hide so pleasant to the touch.

"I'm glad you feel the same way about me as I do you." Spike said softly kissing Rarity's nose lovingly. As she hugged him close to her as a lover would, their heartbeats synchronized in perfect harmony, something only mates for life experience among pony and dragon alike.


"I've always loved you Spike, Happy Birthday handsome." She added softly kissing Spike full n the snout as her horn glowed, the two lovers were plunged into darkness, and a deep, peaceful, well earned, sleep.
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