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		Description

Spike decides to go for a late night swim in the palace's new swimming pool, except he doesn't expect a certain alicorn princess to join him.
And she's interested in a little more than just doing laps.
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		Getting Wet



Silence filled the crystal palace, the only real sound being the occasional cricket that had managed to find its way in. Outside, Luna's moon rested above Ponyville, casting it's soft glow on the slumbering town. Slumbering, except for a lone figure walking though the darkened palace halls. Every so often it passed through a shaft of moonlight, revealing it to be a towel-clad Spike.
"Heh, Twi and Star'd never let me hear the end of it if they found out, but I gotta give this a shot. One quick dip and they'll be none the wiser." He said to himself, making a beeline to his target; the newly installed palace pool.
Sick and tired of being hounded by fanboys/girls and tabloid reporters whenever she tried to enjoy a swim at the public pool, Twilight had used a little reconfiguration magic and turned a barely used balcony into a private pool where she and the others could swim in peace. 
A brief chuckle escaped his lips as he turned a corner, never seeing the shadow that emerged from a nearby doorway.
Said pool shimmered slightly in the moonlight, giving it an almost mirrorlike surface.
"Ok, Spike. It's now or never." He made one last look back to make sure before tossing the towel aside, and revealing he was fully nude under it. "Wow, kind of a new experience already." He took a deep breath and dove in. 'Cold!' He winced a little, coming back up once his feet hit the pool floor. 'Mental note; ask Twi about possibly adding something to warm this up.
He did a couple of laps around before settling into a lazy float, looking up at the night sky. The relaxing view was borderline hypnotic, and he found himself starting to nod off.
At least until he heard a very familiar giggle.
"Wha...?" Looking to the side, he spotted Twilight, sitting on the pool's edge, watching him.
And she was just as naked as he was.
"T-TWI!?" Seeing that she was looking at a specific spot, he glanced down, just in time to see that he was at full mast as well. With a yelp, he ducked down back into the water, face bright scarlet.
"Aw, but I was enjoying the view." She said, giving him a cute little pout.
"W-when...whend d-did you get here??" He stammered, trying to keep his back to her. 'Go down, damn you!'
"A couple minutes ago." She replied, using a tone that was way more calm then he felt she had a right to be. "Looks like we both had the same idea. I was tempted to join you, but just watching seemed more fun."
'How the hell is she being so calm about this!? WHY is she so calm!?' He froze when he heard footsteps making their way around the pool. "Wh-what are you do-ING?" His eyes bugged out a bit as she stepped into his view and sat back down.
"Well, I've seen all of you. Seems only fair you get to see me, doesn't it?"
"B-But the last time..." He gulped, trying not to let his gaze go past her shoulders. He'd accidentally walked in on her in the shower. And while they both turned around fast, he still remembered what her bare, soapy body looked like. And now, she was sitting in front of him, deliberately showing him everything!
She just giggled. "Yeah, you surprised me then, though it did give a fun view of that yummy lil bod of yours." She licked her lips and slipped into the water, floating towards him a little.
"Twi...?" He felt his face heat up. She'd never talked about him like this before! He considered backing up, but he didn't. That gave her the chance to wrap her arms around his neck, pressing her body against his in the process. 'S-sweet Celestia! Her...her boobs are so soft!' He gulped, his erection twitching a bit as it lightly poked her hip.
"Ooh, bigger than I thought!" She giggled again. This close, though, he caught a strange scent on her breath.
'Alcohol..?' Twilight...have you been drinking?"
"Jus' a couple shots of that bourbon you like to use for flambe'. Figured a lil 'liquid courage'd help me go through with comin out here, hehe. Of course...now that you're here, I can do something else as well."
"What's tha-mmm??" Before he could finish, her lips caught his, coupled with a slender leg wrapping around his waist, making him grab her sides to keep from tipping. He caught the slight ginger-like taste of her lips mixed with the lingering sweetness of the bourbon. 'She's kissing...me? She's kissing ME! But, she's been drinking...I've never seen her drink anything stronger than cider...except she said she only took a couple of shots to ease her nerves...' When they pulled away, he couldn't hold back. "Twi, you...you aren't...drunk, are you?"
"Of course not, silly! I was lucky to get two mouthfuls of that stuff down before the burn got me. Jus' enough to help." She smiled cutely. "Heh, I even walked all the way from the kitchen, bare-butt naked! Don't act like you didn't like seeing my boobies, Spikey." The smile turned into a smirk.
"Uh..heh...well, they are nice." He admitted, earning another cute smile and kiss.
"Yay! Hehe, 'course this lets me get something else done too." She leaned in until their noses were touching. "Spike, I love you." She put a finger on his lips when he started to reply. "Just...just hear me out. I love you, I have for a while now. Except, I could never find a moment, or the nerve, to come out an say it until now. At first, I figured it was just on a sibling level, like everyone seemed to see it as. But as things went on...I could feel it get stronger, along with the little things; the way my heart fluttered when you helped me deal with my bed head. The blush I felt creeping up whenever you fixed my favorite things...and how hard my nipples got every time I saw you without a shirt." She finished, biting her lip.
"Wow, Twi, I...I don't really know what to say." Spike floundered trying to find the right words. "I mean, you're a beautiful young mare...guess I'm just a little - or a lot, to be honest - surprised that I'm the one you feel about like this."
"Just give me a chance. That's all I ask."
"I will. Just never had a girlfriend before, but you already know that."
"Goes for both of us." Her smile turned oddly seductive. "Now, there's just one more thing to get off my chest."
"What's what?"
"Take me." Her voice took on a husky tone. "Now."
Spike blinked. "W-what??"
"You heard me, Spike. There's a horny as hell mare in your arms who's aching for her first dose of vitamin D. I've had enough wet dreams about you to keep us busy for days!" She reached down and grabbed hold of his erection, making him squeak in surprise. "I want you to take this behemoth dragon meat and destroy my tight, little, virgin pony pussy with it! I want you to rut me like you own me, like I'm your personal fuck-toy!"
"T-Twi??" His jaw dropped; he'd never heard anyone talk like that; much less Twilight Sparkle!
She looked at him, desire, longing, and more than a bit of want/lust in her eyes. "Please, Spike." She started grinding against him. "I need this. Make me your mare."
Whether it was the almost pleading tone, the look of desire, his own percolating hormones, or a combination, he wasn't sure. All he knew at the moment was a beautiful, naked mare was in his arms, and asking him to satisfy her. Without a second thought, he found himself carrying her out of the pool

	
		'Cleaning' off.



"We heading to your room or mine?" Twilight asked, snuggling into Spike's arms as they left the pool.
"Thinking we could used a quick wash first." He replied, making a beeline towards the nearest bathroom. "Doubt either of us wanna sleep with each other covered in pool chlorine." Reaching the first one, the two kissed as he stepped into the shower, flicking the water on with his tail. 
After a moment, the two were being doused in hot, steamy water. Instead of standing up, Twilight simply moved to wrap her legs around his waist, allowing him to pin her against the shower wall and start nibbling down her neck.
"Nn...Spike! Don't tease!" She whined, trying to pull him closer to her entrance.
"Figured you might want some foreplay."
"Foreplay later, I want you in me now!" She gave him a pleading look. "Please, Spike..." 
"Ok. I'm gonna go slow, though." He replied, lining himself up with her.
"Just hurreee!" She squealed as he slowly pushed in, stopping every inch or so to let her adjust. "Oh Faust, that feel so gooood...! Take me, Spike, ruin your little mare!"
He didn't know why, but that spurred him on in a way he never expected. A lustful growl rumbled from his throat. "You're already mine." He pushed in more, finding himself savoring the adorable squeaks and grunts she made from being stretched out, bit by bit until he hilted himself in her.
"Oh yeah..." She panted a bit, letting herself relax some at his size. 'Fuck! Think I came a bit just from that! Heh, almost tempted to share him a li--.' Her mind temporally stuttered when he started a slow, forceful rhythm, pulling almost fully out before plunging back in, the faint smack of wet flesh echoing a little in the shower stall. Her back arched on reflex, letting out a loud moan in the process. "It..it's so tight!" She squeaked out, burying her face in his shoulder. "H-harder..."
"Say that again?" He asked, squeezing her rear with each thrust.
"Harder!" She repeated, digging her fingers into his back a little.
He picked up the pace, the rhythmic smacks, coupled with her gasps and cries of pleasure coming in faster, making her throw her head back in ecstasy. This invited him to clamp his mouth over one of her breast, wrapping his tongue around the waiting nub.
Unfortunately, despite her eagerness, this was still her first time, and Twilight felt her climax boiling in her loins. "Spike...I...I'm about to..." This only seemed to encourage him since he didn't let up, eagerly sucking on her nipple in the process. "Spiiikeeee!" Finally, with a slight shriek of his name, her first orgasm hit her.
However, he wasn't done, because with a growl, he started pistioning into her harder. Within minutes, a second washed over, making her cry out again, her body still reeling from the first.
"Oh Celestia!" She cried out, her tongue hanging out slightly. He's an animal...MY animal! As she tried to ride out the bliss that washed over her, combined with still being impaled on her lover's cock, she felt something move along the cleft of her rear, gently pushing into the valley back there. 
Her eyes widened as it soon reached her butthole, rubbing over the sensitive ring of muscle. 'That...that's Spike's finger!' She bit back the nervous whimper as she felt the digit slowly, but firmly, push against it, not enough to hurt or cause discomfort, but it did catch her off-guard. 'I-is he going to-' "Haahh!" She let out a squealing yelp as the finger finally found purchase, entering her with a barely audible 'pop'. Feeling it gently slide in to the second knuckle, she braced herself mentally for the possible pain, but it never came. Surprisingly enough...it actually felt pretty good! A purr came out when he started to pump it in her.
"Heh, you always did have a cute little plot." He said, listening to her enjoy his ministration to her body as he felt his own limit coming. "Twi...I think it's my turn." He looked at her. "You want me to...?"
"NO! No....stay in meee!" She squealed loudly when orgasm number three arrived, this time joined by Spike giving a final hard thrust and growling as a burst of thick, wet heat filled her. The burst came a couple more times, though slightly weaker than the first, before he leaned in on her, panting a bit.
"Th-that...was amazing!" Twilight tried to catch her breath, resting her head on his shoulder.
"Can say that again." He wiggled his finger a bit, getting a delighted mew from her in exchange. "Heh, naughty lil filly." He glanced up at the shower head. "We should probably hurry and get cleaned up. Feels like the hot water's running out."
"Already? Aww..." Twilight pouted. "I was comfortable."
"Well, we can always continue in bed." He offered, kissing her on the nose, then her lips.
"Mmm, I'm so holding you to that." She smirked, levitating the soap to her hand.
The water had turned cold well before they were done, but they barely noticed.

	