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		Description

Rarity has feelings for Spike, but needs a way to find out if its true.
So she pulls him into a hot event to make sure.
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Rarity sat at her large white vanity in very deep thought. She didn't want to believe what she felt, it just couldn't be. Yet it was, she felt as if she was, in fact, in love with Spike. 
How could this be possible? Spike was a dragon. She was a pony. It just wasn't right, yet there she was pondering the idea.
She had to find out if this was true, if her feelings were not just a feeling but an actual love.
_______________
Spike pulled the hood of his black hoodie over his scaley head. It was pouring what did Rarity want, of course he was thrilled to be doing anything for the most devine pony alive, but still he was soaked.
Finally, when he did arrive at the boutique he knocked rapidly on the door, hopeful to get out of the rain. Rarity opened it with a smile and a flick of the mane,
"Come on in Spikey-Wikey," she cooed in her most elegant voice.
Spike instantly perked up, shuffling through the door and past Rarity taking in the sweet vanilla scent she put off. 
"Sorry I'm late Rarity, It was hard to see in the rain," Spike apologized sweetly.
Rarity's heart skipped a beat at her love's voice, but she pushed it aside thinking it was nothing.
"No worries, you're here now, but your soaked," Rarity frowned at Spike's dripping clothes.
"Oh, I'm sorry..." Spike spoke softly, abit scared. Rarity walked up to him placing her warm hoof on his heated chest, moving it slowly to the bottom of his hoodie.
"Well then, lets get you out of these wet clothes.." Rarity lifted Spike's hoodie over his head and moved in closer to his scaley chest.
"Rarity... what, what are you doing..?" Spike's cheeks turned a deep fiery red. Rarity shushed him instantly as she lightly kissed and sucked on his chest, moving carefuly up to his warm lips. Spike leaned into her kiss deeply taking her perfect figure into his arms and falling backwards onto the ground. Rarity was caught in a conflict between herself, but the juices escaping her precious marehood won as she moved down lower on Spike's tourso, until she was between his legs and slipping off his jeans. She felt him shudder lightly under her touch, and liked it. As she finally got off his boxers she stared at were his member would be, but was not. Just then Spike nervously pulled back a layer of scales revealing not one, but two fully erected members. Rarity gasped surprisingly at this but smiled mischeivously up at Spike who was a bright red aside from his green scales. 
Rarity could feel herself getting wetter as she imagined both of his large members deep inside of her. She slowly lowered herself taking both of his cocks into her mouth and licking them gingerly, she then started sucking strongly on it while massaging the shaft with her hoofs.
Spike let out a low grunt of pleasure pushing Rarity back so he wouldn't cum into her mouth, but instead spilt his steamingly hot liquid all over her perfectly shaped breast inside of the black dress he just noticed. He felt ashamed but couldn't stop himself, he pushed her away from him as she licked his cum from her breasts, ripping her dress off with his teeth, noticing she wasn't wearing anything underneath it. He quickly fit both of his members into her marehood and asshole, letting out a light grunt as Rarity screamed out in a painful pleasure. He could feel how soaked her warm velvet fur was around and in her marehood, and thrust deeply with each member making Rarity cry out each time. His curiousity won over himself and he glanced down to see a warm strip of blood leaking from Rarity's marehood, he gasped suddenly and pulled out letting Rarity cry out in want.
"Rarity how could you let me do that?" Spike cried lightly.
"Because, I love you Spike, and I want you." Rarity stared into his eyes sweetly.
Hearing those words sent Spike into a frinzy and he shoved both members back into her, thrusting roughly, ignoring Rarity's screams. Spike let out a low moan as he cummed again into Rarity's marehood and asshole, listening to her moaning loudly as she climaxed.
Spike pulled out and licked up they're juices with his forked tongue, then kissing Rarity letting her taste what they had accomplished.
____________________
Rarity combed her purple mane in front of her mirror as Spike lay upon her bed, wrapped only in a pure cotton towel.
"Well aren't you cocky?" Rarity laughed at Spike's pose.
"Well, I know how much you enjoyed that," Spike replied as he made room for Rarity in her large bed. Rarity pushed herself into bed and under her white linens pulling Spike along with her, kissing him gently. 
"Oh, Rarity, you're so perfect.." Spike spoke softly as Rarity's horn glowed a soft blue hue. Rarity removed Spike's towel and wrapped her legs around him, straddling him instantly. Spike smiled up at her and grabbed her perfect breasts with claws, pulling and massaging them roughly. Rarity let out a low moan enjoying Spike's fiery touch. Rarity lifted Spike's scales that concealed his members and removed them gently, she then lowered herself onto the lower one pressing it deep within her marehood, as she took the upper one into her hoofs and played with it roughly. Spike moved his hips in rhythm with Rarity as she moaned in pleasure, as he placed his fangs around her nipples, sucking on them gently. Rarity loved his touch, she loved him in her, she loved him, and she knew. Spikes moved his claw to play with Rarity's clitoris as he thrust his member in and out of her marehood, making her moan in a great pleasure, as she roughly massaged his member upper and bounced up and down on top of him. As she felt him begin to cum within her again, she climaxed, riding out her orgasm roughly soaking her and Spike's thighs. and he also came, heating her marehood and hoofs as she licked his members clean. 
Spike moved down on Rarity and dipped his forked tongue into her marehood, playing with her clit and making her moan lightly. He lapped up the last of her juices and flicked his tongue against her making her moan loudly. Spike moved back up licking Rarity's glowing horn and kissing her forehead gently.
"I love you Spike," Rarity moaned.
"I love you too Rarity," Spike muttered lightly against her fur.
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