
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		How To Be Your Dragon's Mate

		Written by Dark Tail

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Fluttershy

					Rarity

					Spike

					Zecora

					Romance

					Sex

					Human

					Alternate Universe

					Porn

		

		Description

Rarity finally has a lover... And its a Dragon. Now she will be learning what it means to be a Dragon's Mate. It comes with more than just a odd conversation starter.
Kinks/spoilers: Chapter 1Dragon on human action, casual nudity, light cum swallowing, cunilings, and light exhibitionism 
Chapter 2 Casual nudity, skinny dipping, rough sex, filled to the brim, and mild cuddling. 
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Chapter 9 Skinny dipping, sensual bathing, mostly plot.
Chapter 10 Casual nudity, mild fantasy violence, foursome, blow job, cunnilings, messy finish.
Chapter 11 Casual nudity, cunnilings, casual sex, skinny dipping, plot.
Chapter 12 Casual nudity, first time sex with a Dragon, messy finish, threesome, the Big Day Cometh. 
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		Lesson 1: Not Much is Known



Rarity gave a polite knock. It was early in the morning. There was a chance Fluttershy was still sleeping. But she needed to get started on this sooner, rather than later. 
It had been one day since Spike had left and she had asked for a week to get things prepared for her to move into his cave. Now showered, well fed and rested, she was ready to begin learning everything she needed to know about being with him. After putting on a tank-top and shorts, slipping into some shoes and doing up her hair into a ponytail, she decided it was time to start getting things figured out. Her first start, go find someone who may know a thing or two about Dragons. Thankfully, she had a friend who specialized in exotic creatures. 
After waiting a moment, a voice came from somewhere in the upper portion of the house. "Come in. Be down in a moment."
Rarity smiled and opened the door. Stepping in revealed a mix between a library and a cozy cottage. Books covered shelves and were stacked neatly in some places. There was a low fire burning in a fire place nearby as well as a table set up near a window over looking the Everfree. A phonograph played some soft jazz in the background. Rarity had to admit, it was nice to return to a more homey feel after living out in the woods for several weeks. 
She stopped by a large bird sitting perched next to an open book. "Good morning, Zetaflare." Rarity reached out and gave a casual pat on the head to the phoenix currently fixated on some story about a pirate. She seemed to relax a bit when feeling a warm hand on her head. But continued to read on.
Rarity chuckled and moved to the table. A dyrewolf was currently setting a tray out with cookies and warm tea. "Good morning to you as well, Thundaga." She gave him a scratch behind the ears, something Thundaga gladly allowed her to do before heading back to the kitchen. 
A creak from the top of the stairs nearby drew her attention and she glanced up, seeing her friend standing in a bathrobe. Her wings began to flutter slightly upon seeing her friend. "Oh Rarity! Thank goodness. I was starting to get worried. You've been gone much longer than it seemed like you should. I was about to send Thundaga out to check on you!"
Rarity smiled and nodded. "Sorry, had a few setbacks during the trip. But it was all worth it in the end. In fact, something happened on that trip that I need to talk to you about."
Fluttershy nodded. "Sure. Sorry, just woke up a bit ago. You don't mind, do you?"
She gestured to her robe and Rarity shook her head. Fluttershy smiled and stripped down. Rarity took a small sip of her tea and casually waited. While also being an local expert in the fields of exotic creatures, she too was a bit exotic herself. Being a casual nudist. 
Fluttershy dragged her robe down to the bottom of the stairs and hung it on a hook. She turned, her long hair waving a bit while her double D cup breasts shook slightly. She stretched out her wings for a second before folding them against her back. She casually walked over and sat down at the table, taking a cup of tea and stirring some sugar into it. Rarity casually took a seat across from her, already a cup in hand. It had been far too long since she had anything outside of rations and those berries Spike provided for her. The tea was a nice change of flavor.
Fluttershy took a moment to sip her tea before setting it down and looking at Rarity. "So, why don't you get me up to speed on what's been happening."
Rarity scratched the back of her head. "Well, its going to be a long one and the ending... Might surprise you." 
Fluttershy chuckled and took another sip of her tea. "Rarity, I think we both know it takes a lot to surprise me these days. But please, I can't wait to hear this."
Rarity took a deep breath and began to go over her journey. How the Everefree seemed to get her lost at almost every turn. Her run in with some creatures including a close call with a Timber Wolf... Then she got to the cave and how she came across a Dragon named Spike. Fluttershy became noticeably fascinated while also a bit nervous when she got to that part. Then that fascination turned to a slack jaw as Rarity went into detail about how generous the Dragon was... Among how it felt when the two made love. She could tell Fluttershy mind almost broke at that.
By the time she finished her tale and ending it with her having to sneak back home what remained of her clothing, Fluttershy had gone very silent. Her eyes remained glued to her tea cup while she seemed to take her time processing all of it.
"That was... Quite a tale." 
Rarity realized that Fluttershy was blushing heavily. Probably could have glossed over the mating aspect a bit. Trying to calm the clearly frazzled woman, Rarity cleared her throat. "So, I was hoping you may have some books on Dragon's that could lend a hand in helping me understand him better. Aside from what I have seen, I know very little outside of clearly over blown rumors."
Fluttershy stood up doing her best to turn around quickly. Judging by the fact she kept one hand over her crotch, Rarity could only assume she had indeed gone too far into detail. Though the fact that Fluttershy found it to be such a turn on sort of fascinated her. But decided to move that to the back of her mind for now. Fluttershy disappeared into the back behind a curtain. She soon called out from somewhere in the back of that room.
"Zetaflare! Could you please take a pause and help me find something on Dragons?"
The phoenix looked up somewhat annoyed but nodded. After lifting a talon and bookmarking her page, she took off and began to fly around, scanning the book shelves surrounding her. 
After few moments, she let out a small chirp and hovered near a fairly large book. Only to grow agitated when she realized she could not pick it up with her talons. Far too heavy it seemed. 
Rarity lifted her hand as it glowed a soft blue. "Here allow me, darling." 
The book become surrounded in a blue aura and began to float towards her. Zetaflare look relieved and went to perch herself next to Rarity on the table. 
The Magi scanned the title: Big Book of Large Creatures.
The phoenix gripped the side of the book and flipped it open to a page on Dragons. To Rarity's disappointment, there appeared to be only one page on them. It was all about how to avoid them. She looked up at the phoenix who was also look a bit disappointed. "Um... Is there more perhaps somewhere else?"
The fire bird looked over at where Fluttershy had gone to. Both waited and soon, Fluttershy was coming out, looking rather flustered but seemed to have calmed herself down somewhat. "Sorry for the wait. It seems we are very lacking in the Dragon department."
Rarity laid her head onto a book and sighed. "I was afraid of that."
Fluttershy began to pick up some notes and test tubes. "Which is why... I was hoping... Do you think he would be willing to let me take some samples?"
Rarity lifted her head. "Huh?"
Fluttershy lifted a lab coat off a hook next to her robe and began to run her hands over some papers. Rarity raised her eyebrow. She only wore that coat like this when she got really serious. Fluttershy shook her head and turned to Rarity. "We have very few notes on them. If I could take a few samples though, we could learn so much about them." 
She glanced back at Rarity. "You mentioned he is unable to talk. So he won't be able to answer any direct questions. But we can still learn plenty though other methods. This is a very rare opportunity. Normally, I wouldn't dare consider going anywhere near a Dragon... But if this one is as docile as you claim, I can't just let this opportunity go to waste."
"Well I doubt he would mind. He isn't coming back for a few more days though."
Fluttershy quickly walked past and scanned the bookshelves. "That's fine. Get yourself ready to go. When he comes though, see if he'd be willing to stay for a little while. Just long enough for me to run some quick tests and take a sample or two."
Rarity nodded. "Sure. If it will allow me to understand him better and help a friend with her research, I don't see a problem."
"Thanks Rarity. Now I hate to boot you out, but I need to get things ready." 
Rarity glanced over at the phoenix still perched next to her. She shrugged her wings slightly at the Magi. Rarity shrugged back and gave a short wave. "Alright, see you in six days then Fluttershy."
Rarity then turned, got up and quickly headed out. As soon as the door closed, Fluttershy collapsed where she was. A hand soon finding is way between her legs. "Oh thank the Goddess'. I wasn't sure how much longer I could hold out. I don't think I have ever been so turned on before!"
Zetaflare raised a wing to block her eyes while Thundaga, who had just walked out to the scene, chose to slowly walk back into the kitchen. 
*** 

Rarity wiped her brow as she worked her magic, carrying two large crates in the air full of her much needed supplies. Fluttershy shuffled behind her with a backpack. Her lab-coat was still on with some sweat pants as she had to walk through town. Though admittedly, the lab coat usually went far enough that most people wouldn't notice anyways. It was a slightly cool evening. Hence why Rarity chose an off the shoulder sweeter and shorts for the night. As the two neared a clearing, Rarity stopped and set down her stuff. "Alright, wait here for a moment."
The Magi slowly walked out and watched as a large creature glided down, the moon casting an almost shadowy appearance over her Dragon.  Once he touched down though, his soft green eyes were enough to melt any creatures heart. Rarity reached out, hugging his neck while he carefully nudged her face. "Hello Spike. That was a surprisingly long week."
Turns out she only needed two days tops to get everything ready for her departure. Her shop would be looked after by her sister, Sweetie Bell. Rarity would stop by once in awhile with new designs for her to sell while she stayed mostly with Spike.   
After their little exchange, Rarity backed off a bit and pointed towards the treeline. "I hope you don't mind, but a brought a friend. She just wants to take a few quick tests before we leave."
Spike seemed to stiffen a bit as Fluttershy walked out. Spike seemed to grow very weary while Fluttershy looked about ready to run. All that bravado of researching a Dragon went out of her when she saw one like this up close.
Rarity put a hand against Spike's face. "I trust her."
That seemed to calm Spike a little and soon Fluttershy managed to get enough courage to walk forward, soon standing with a few feet of the two. She shakily held up a hand to his snout, just inches away from him. She seemed to think he might bite her hand with how much she was shaking. 
Spike cocked his head slightly before moving forward and letting her hand push against his snout. Fluttershy seemed to tense up before breathing a small sigh of relief. "Oh... Wow..."
Her wings seemed to extend out a bit and flutter before closing them against her back again. She took a deep breath and began to poke and prod the large Dragon. First starting with his chest. Fluttershy pushed her hand against him. "Hmm, hard yet smooth." Next she quickly moved to his arm. She slide her hand up and down it. "Fascinating. Complete mobility while still remaining hard a rock. Are the scales themselves flexible?" Spike seemed intrigued about this strange creature touching him everywhere but chose to let her do her thing. From Rarity's perspective, it seemed that Spike was enjoying the attention. 
Rarity crossed her arms and smirked as Fluttershy when absolute science mode all over her Dragon. Spike happily allowed her where she needed to go. He did flinch when she got to his tail though. "Oh, slightly sensitive at the base? Does this tail have complete functionality? Does he have full control over its movements?"
Rarity opened her mouth to answer but Spike decided to answer for her. As Fluttershy bent down to examine his leg, he proceeded to whip his tail around and slap her in the ass. A small meep followed as Fluttershy did her best to keep her footing. 
"YeP!" Her voice cracked. "Full control."
Spike seemed to smirk while Rarity rolled her eyes at him. That smirk soon vanished as Fluttershy reached out and touched his sheath. He seemed to stiffen a bit as Fluttershy ran her fingers over its edges. "A full reptilian sheath. Fascinating."
She got up and turned to Rarity. "Do you think he would mind if I took some samples? I just need some saliva, maybe a scale... Sperm would be nice too."
Spike seemed to perk up a bit at the last thing. 
Rarity glanced back at him and gave a faux sigh. "Oh, if we must." In truth, she was planning on making love to him once they had gotten back to the cave. But it was kind of exciting to do it here, out in the open like this. Even if they were surrounded by trees. Not to mention, she had known Fluttershy long enough, it did not matter to her if she decided to do something like this in front of her. Besides, she had a sneaking suspicion that her friend was hoping for something like this. 
Rarity reached down and slowly removed her sweatshirt, her breasts bouncing slightly at the release. Spike began to lick his lips, causing Fluttershy to quickly rush forward and catch a strand of saliva into a beaker. After capping it with a cork, she turned back, just in time to see Spike beginning to surround Rarity. Her pants now on the ground and his claws lovingly surrounding her body.
Rarity cooed at the warmth. It was a bit chilly tonight but his body made her forget all about that. Spike took the slightest nip against her shoulder. It wasn't enough to break the skin, just enough to leave a mark, almost like he was marking his territory. 
Rarity smiled as she felt something grow and grind between her legs. Spike was warming up against her. He lowered himself down a bit, till Rarity was on her hands and knees. Rarity let out a slight moan. Then he reared back, and slowly began to drive himself into her. Rarity gave a small gasp as he began to stretch her. It had been a week, but still the large but warm feeling felt right at home with her now. She groaned while Spike sunk deeper.
Fluttershy felt the area grow slightly hotter as she unbuttoned her lab coat.  
Spike moved himself back a bit, slowly his member left her entrance, causing her to stifle a bit. Only to cry out and he slammed himself right back into her again, much faster than before. Rarity cried out in a mix of pleasures. Quickly adjusting her body a bit, she began to moan heavily as Spike began to build up a steady rhythm. Slowly moving out before slamming back in. Each time, Rarity would gasp and moan. 
Fluttershy felt herself practically tearing her lab coat open. Wings now stiff. Her pants were becoming damp and her face felt warm. 
Spike roared as he began to pick up his pace. Rarity felt a bead of sweat run down her face as she wanted him to finish somewhat inside, but also remembered what she was here to do. "Spike... Please... Remember to give her some as well."
Rarity glanced up and saw that Fluttershy was shakily holding out a small jar. She smiled seeing Fluttershy like that confirmed to her just how much this was all turning her friend on. Rarity groaned again. "Sorry, dear... Oh... But you probably should... Ah... Brought a bigger jar..."
Spike seemed to agree with Rarity's thoughts as he too seemed to hesitate for a moment before removing himself and let out a small roar. Fluttershy leaned over and held out her jar near his purple spear. She had to suddenly put two hands over it to keep it in place had a torrent soon sprang from him. White liquid shot and quickly filled the jar, over flowing it. Suddenly Spike reared back slightly and the stream missed, splashing Fluttershy directly in the face and onto her breasts. Then the torrent ended, splashing what remained onto Rarity's back. 
Fluttershy coughed and blinked. Spike moved back, allowing Rarity to sit up a bit. He still kept his arms around her but made it so she could sit and lean against his chest. His rod now resting against her back. 
Rarity watched as Fluttershy tried to remove some of the cum from her face. "Sorry about that, probably should have warned you, he tends to cum a lot."
Fluttershy was silent for a moment as she took a bit from her cheek. She smell it and found herself licking her finger. "Hmm, sweet with a hint of spice. Fascinating."
She was breathing heavily and blushing considerably. Rarity took notice of this with a bit of a smirk. "Seems someone enjoyed their research a bit more than usual." Fluttershy blinked and glanced down at her topless body covered in spunk.
She winced but nodded. "It... Was kind of hot. Both figuratively..." She licked her lips, catching a bit more cum into her mouth. "And a literally." 
Rarity glanced up at Spike who seemed to be amused at all of this. He glanced down at her and she seemed to want something from him. "Think you'd be willing to do one small favor for me?" She nodded towards Fluttershy. Spike seemed to contemplate this before looking down and giving her a friendly nudge with his snout. Rarity chuckled. "Good, then please lay on your back and let me take it from here." 
Spike released his lover and slowly rolled onto his back. Rarity slowly rose up and looked back. "You know dear, if you wish to... Enjoy the research a bit more... You are more than welcome to do so."
She pointed Spike who was starting to grow stiff again. Fluttershy felt her jaw hit the ground. "R-really? I mean, I don't want to impose but... That is... IF you don't mind."
Rarity gave a small laugh. "Just get over her, I can smell your need from here."
Fluttershy practically tore her pants completely from her body and crawled over. She carefully looked over the massive spear, unsure if she could even take such a tool. Gulping, she reached out and gripped the meaty object. It was warm and still wet from earlier. Spike seemed to grow hard again at the touch. 
Fluttershy positioned herself while Rarity knelt behind her. Taking another deep breath, Fluttershy slowly lowered herself, finding herself beginning to sweat as the member began to stretch her.  She groaned and worked her way farther in, suddenly crying out as she felt him fill her entrance. "Oh... Wow."
Rarity crawled over to face her friend, lowering her entrance near Spike's face as she watched in quiet fascination. Spike, no longer wanting to just sit there, decided play with his mate a bit. Reaching his tongue out, he began to lick and prod at her entrance. Rarity gave out a low hum as Fluttershy gritted her teeth and finally managed to get the full thing all the way in. Then came the hard moan as she lifted herself up a bit and slammed herself back down. 
Sweat matted her hair, dripping down her body as she began to lose herself. It was so warm. She began to work herself, up and down. Slowly impaling herself over and over again. Her eyes closed in concentration. Her breath coming out in gasps and moans. "Ah... Oh... Ah..." Fluttershy mumbled over and over again.
Rarity cupped her own right breast as Spike's tongue went deeper, already feeling an organism building. She was already spent from before. Fluttershy, finally felt she couldn't take it anymore. With one large push, she rammed herself hard against him and cried out. "AHHHhhhh..." Fluids began to slide down Spike, dripping onto his tail. 
Fluttershy slowly pulled herself off with a small pop. Just as she did so, she heard Spike give a low growl as his member jolted. She looked down just in time to get hit with another torrent. White jizz splashed across her face and breasts. After a moment, it stopped. Fluttershy blinked as she felt white fluids drip down her body.  She collapsed onto the Dragon's tail. Rarity gave a small coo as her own peak was reached. After Spike made sure to lick up his mate, she stood up, all be it shakily, and went to help Fluttershy up. 
Fluttershy seemed to be in a bit of a daze but was able to stand. Rarity helped her gather up her stuff. "Did you learn a lot, dear?"
Fluttershy slowly nodded. "I... Will be sure... To contact you... With the results... Later. Gonna need a long shower first." She picked up her things and did her best to keep the white dragon seed off of it. It was pretty late so she was confident she could make it back without anyone seeing her. It wouldn't be the first time she took a midnight walk in the brisk. She gave a quick nod of thanks to Rarity.
With that, she slowly hobbled off into the woods while Rarity turned back to see Spike licking his mouth. "Well, I suppose that was a nice distraction. But we should really get back to your cave. I have a lot to set up..." Rarity put a finger to her chin. Her legs were starting to ache. "After a nice long rest I suppose." Rarity glanced down and picked up her sweater. She stared at it for a moment. "I suppose... This is the beginning of a new start for me. Maybe its best to start fresh." She casually tossed it into a bag, same with her pants and left them underneath a large tree. She wouldn't need it where she was going. 
Spike glanced down at the bag of discarded cloth. He seemed to share the same sentiments. Looking at her happily and getting on all fours, ready to take off. Rarity lifted the rest of her things with her magic and saddled onto Spike. 
A whole new life was beginning for her. Rarity felt a grin forming on her face. "My new life with my new lover... My Dragon. Spike. I can't believe it."
Rarity did her best to contain herself as Spike rose up into the clouds. The Magi, now too excited to care just how high up she was. Nor how cold it was. Her lover kept her warm as they flew to her knew home.

			Author's Notes: 
So I've decided I am going to make this two chapters long. I want to show Fluttershy's findings as well as how Rarity is doing with her new life. Look for chapter two in about a week or two. Hope you enjoyed, let me know what you thought in the comments, I read them all and they help drive me to keep writing.
Edit: Also looking for good Human Rarity x Feral Dragon Spike pics. Let me know if you happen to find a good one that I can use.


	
		Lesson 2: How to Start Living



Rarity stopped to wipe a bit a sweat from her brow. She had just finished fitting together a sapphire necklace. One that she had been working on for days now. After taking a moment to admire her work, she tossed into a box and let out a long sigh of relief. 
She turned and glanced around her room. It was a part of the cave sectioned off for her use. She had iron pot and stove for melding gold. A table and comfy chair for working. Several buckets full of gold nuggets and gems. A hammock for naps (tied between two stalagmites), though she preferred to sleep with her mate. Two pictures hung nearby of her family and of her friends. And a small shelf she had fashioned out of the crates she had brought with her filled with miscellaneous things to help get her by such as bathing, stuff for cooking, a few chunks of cloth and a cloak for those colder nights. 
Her current ensemble was what she preferred to wear when she was here at her new home with Spike. A loincloth that showed off her leg right up to the hip and a loose cloth tide around her breasts. Sometimes not even that though. Lately, she had found herself getting more in touch with her wild side. Whether it was due to living with a Dragon out in the wild, or the excuse of being secure with a mate who can torch a Timber Wolf in seconds... Rarity found herself enjoying a freedom unlike any she had before.
The Gem Hunter took a deep breath and got up, about to see what her mate was up to when she heard a chirp above her. Looking up, she smiled as Zetaflare glided down and perched onto her chair. "Good afternoon Zeta, do you have something for me?"
The phoenix nodded and passed a letter strapped to her leg. Rarity reached out and took the letter, excited to see what Fluttershy had found. It had been almost two weeks now since Rarity discovered her exotic friend had some really exotic tastes. Zetaflare managed to track down Rarity at her cave and had been using her as way of keep up with things back at home. After all, when she did return home, it had only been a quick drop of. Maybe a quick hug from her sister before she was ready to leave and return to her and Spike's cave again. Her real home now. 
She was surprised to realize how hard it was going to be to return regularly at this point. She was enjoying this more freeing lifestyle too much. It was like living in a dream now.
Learning how to live with a Dragon was an experience all of its own, on top off all that. Learning about how Spike hunted, did for fun, exploring the Everfree in their free time. It was all so exciting. Sure she enjoyed her gem crafting, it was her life's work. But there was just something so new and exciting to everything now.
Realizing she was getting lost in her thoughts, Rarity shook her head and opened the letter.
Dear Rarity,
I have some findings I am sure you will be more than interested in so I will get right to the chase. 
1. Dragons, while exclusive to their mate, are open to a... Well, open relationship. Expanding the hoard would be my guess to this reasoning. While most animals aren't exactly monogamous creatures, Dragons do seem to have a preferred mate at the end of the day. We saw that he was willing to... Um... Let me ride him. So I am sure you already put that piece together on your own.
2. Dragons spunk seem to have aphrodisiac like properties when exposed to the open air. I'd rather not explain how I came to this finding but lets just say, best to be weary when covered in his seed.
3. Dragon saliva may have healing properties. I accidentally got some on a paper cut earlier and it looks like it has faded aside from some sensitivity. More research needed. 
4. Finally, Dragons are very advanced when it comes to intellect. I'd probably put them somewhere around that of a dolphin or a dyrewolf. More research is needed though to determine at what exact degree.
5. Finally, I managed to find a bit more research on them thanks to a friend. Turns out, your mate has certain qualities not found in your average Dragon. I will be looking into this more very soon.
With best wishes and hope that you will be willing to by stop and let me learn more,
Fluttershy
Rarity looked up and saw Zeta was looking at her expectantly. "Ah, yes. I will be returning a letter. But I imagine that is not why you are looking at me like that." She reached over to a kettle sitting nearby. "Just brewed it less than an hour ago, it should still be hot." She poured it out into cup and set it in front of the phoenix who casually bent down and began to sip from it.
Rarity took out a piece of paper and dipped a quill in ink. She thought for a moment before responding.
Dearest Fluttershy,
I just got your letter. Thanks for the research. I will look for a time to meet again eventually. Right now, I am getting used to living out here and I must admit, it is hard for me to want to return as often. It is lovely out here and life seems to have become its own adventure. I am even getting better at not getting so nervous when Spike takes us out flying. He has shown me so much and I feel he still has more to show. 
Good luck on your research,
Rarity
Rarity put down her quill. It was short. She wondered if she should say more but perhaps she could save that for later. Right now, her mind was wanting to get back and see what Spike was up to. She passed her letter back to the phoenix and gave a small wave. Zetaflare nodded and soon took off. After waiting till the bird was gone, Rarity turned in time to see Spike walking over to her, something grasped into his claw.
He opened it as he got near and Rarity felt her heart jump. It looked like an emerald but it glowed. As in, it actually gave off light of its own. He passed it to her and Rarity couldn't believe how warm it was. "Spike, this is incredible! Where did you get this?"
Spike seemed glad that Rarity was so excited. He gave her a friendly nudge with his snout. Rarity gave him a quick kiss and a hug in return. "I love it. This could make for some inspiring accessories. Could you take me to where you found these?" He got on all fours and raised his wings. He seemed very excited to show her. 
Rarity turned and grabbed a small satchel. She then got onto his back and the two took off out of the cave and towards their destination. As Spike flew, Rarity did her best to keep her eyes on the clouds. Though flying was getting easier, she still wasn't there yet when it came to the whole height deal. Didn't help that her feet felt nothing but the passing air. 
Spike flew a fair amount of ways until he finally set down in front of a large cave. Rarity got off and looked around. It seemed the entrance was covered in vines. If one did not know this was here, it could have been easily missed. Just as the Magi was about to take a step inside, Spike suddenly moved to stand directly behind her, standing up and looking as big as possible. He gave a loud growl at the edge of the woods surrounding them. 
Rarity turned around, already feeling slightly worried. He hadn't growled like that since coming across a cockatrice during a recent Everfree exploration. Though he managed to scare it away, it was still a surreal thing to see her lovable Dragon get so tense. She looked up at him, then out into the brush. "Spike? What is it, dear?"
Then there came the cracking a wood and the low howls. She felt her heart sink. She knew those sounds all too well. A memory of a terrible creature flashed in her mind. A horrible run in that costed her plenty and almost her life. Only one type of creature likes to make those sounds... 
Timber Wolves.
The edge of the darkened woods seemed to come alive as several pairs of green eyes suddenly appeared. More creaks and cracks could be heard as the wood enchanted wolves began to appear from the thick brush. Rarity counted six of them. Just one of them can be difficult but six? Rarity was more glad than ever that she now had a strong mate like a Dragon.
The Timber Wolf on the far left wasted no time in charging them. Spike readied himself but Rarity managed to catch the creature with her magic. The creature seemed to fight against her, moving about and making it hard to hold him. She gritted her teeth and hurled the creature at a nearby tree, breaking him into pieces on impact. She wished she could have done that the last time she had come across one. Sadly, it only works if they aren't expecting such an attack.
Spike looked back at Rarity and seemed to grin. She gave a him a quick nod. She would not be standing on the side like some damsel in distress. She had been taking care of herself just fine up till now, no reason to let that fighting spirit go to waste. 
Two more came charging and Spike took lead on this one. Torching one with a strong fire breath and smashing the other with his tail, sending it flying and crashing back into the brush. The other four decided to rush at once. Rarity stood strong and braced herself, managing to grab two in mid air. Unlike the last time though, they were quick to break free, but seemed to land awkwardly, knocking them slightly off balance. 
Spike took the opportunity to set the two ablaze while tail whipping one Timber Wolf into the other, smashing the two. Rarity picked up and chucked the now smoldering creatures off to the side, both no longer moving as they quickly turned back into regular chunks of the wood mixed with fading green ash. 
Rarity sighed with relief. "Well, that was certainly a way to add a bit more excitement to the day." Spike turned back to her and appeared like he wanted to nudge her sweetly. Just before he could move, one of the Timber Wolves that had attacked earlier, the one that had landed in the brush, suddenly emerged and charged forward. Spike didn't have enough time to react as Rarity was now slightly more in the open. 
Rarity felt her feet leave the ground as the Timber Wolf pounced and landed on top of her. The Magi was quick to grab the creature, hands glowing a hard blue, holding its face back as it tried to bite her. She felt one of its claws rake against her shoulder. She winced but soon felt the creature leave her as Spike grabbed hold and yanked the creature off of her.
He held down and erupted a mighty blast of green flame, searing the creature and quickly turning it to nothing but bits of wood and soot. Rarity let out the breath she realized she was holding and leaned her head back. "Oh... Wow... Ok... That was a close one."
Spike soon picked her up in his arms and began looking her over. Rarity felt a blush running across her face as Spike held her so close to his body. He soon spied the gash on her arm and began to lick it. Rarity wanted to push him away, to ask that she just go back and have it bandaged. But then the letter Fluttershy sent earlier came to mind.
She glanced at her wound and watched in silent fascination as it quickly healed, to the point there wasn't even a scar. Rarity traced the area with her finger and found it was only slightly sensitive. Other than that, it was fine. "Oh my... Thankyou, Spike."
Twice now she had been wowed. Both by her attack and followed by just how amazing her mate really was. Now only just scuffed up by some dirt, Rarity felt like perhaps a bath was in order. But then again, those glowing gems had to be close. Spike put her back onto her feet and Rarity did her best to brush herself off before looking back at the cave. With renewed vigor, she began to walk froward. 
After walking for a few minutes, the cave becoming increasingly dark, Rarity stopped as a soft glow slowly entered her vision. As she turned a corner, her breath caught in her throat. A large pool with a small waterfall was currently in front of her. But not just that, the pool was covered in green gems along the bottom while soft blue glowing crystals covered the walls and ceiling. The soft sound of flowing water mixed with the otherworldly scene, it was like stepping into something out of a fantasy. 
Then Spike walked up behind her gave her a friend nudge. She chuckled. "Right. Kind of living a fantasy too."
Rarity turned and gave her Dragon the biggest hug that she could, even kissed the edge of his snout. "Thanks again, Spike. This is incredible."
Now feeling her heart racing, Rarity turned and headed to the edge of the pool. It looked like it had a small drop off that got deeper as it neared the waterfall. The drop off was easily as tall as Spike was. The Magi smiled and dove into the water. To her surprise, it was very warm. She wondered in perhaps the glowing gems were at fault. They did seem to give off their own magical warmth. 
Rarity held her breath and slipped downwards, swimming gracefully until she could reach one of the gems. Upon reaching one, she stopped and looked over the gem. She then concentrated a small point of magic from her finger, making it sharp. Sharp enough to easily cut rock. She then dug around the gem and dislodged it from the ground. It was glowing slightly brighter than even the one Spike had shown her earlier. Rarity, even more excited, stuck it into her satchel then swam up for air. 
Upon breaking the surface, she moved her hair out of her face and glanced back at Spike who seemed memorized by the room. "Care to help a mate get some gems!" She called. Spike blinked and turned to her. Only to seemingly get memorized again. Rarity realized that she probably looked really sexy like this, covered in water, her hair down. She was in a pool also surrounded by gems. Would be the closest thing to a Dragon's wet dream.
She grinned and quickly untied her cloth covering her breasts. Her loin cloth was soon let loose as well. As her naked form came into view, Spike started to lick his lips. The Magi turned around but looked back seductively at him. "Help me gather some gems... Then I think a good reward is in order, don't you?"
Spike seemed to pant slightly while watching Rarity slip back into the deeper portion of the pool. Her ass coming into view for a few seconds as she dove back under the water. The Dragon blinked and soon his brain began to sputter like never before. With vigor, he quickly slipped into the water, splashing some of it around him as he did so. Rarity was currently working on removing a gem and turned, just in time to see Spike quickly swim over to her.
His claws were like lightning as he began to scoop up the gems. Dislodging them on strength alone. Rarity would have let her jaw drop had she not been holding her breath. Instead floating there and watching in silent fascination as Spike soon swam up to her, arms full of glowing gems. 
Rarity held out her bag and nearly let go of it was Spike managed to fill it with everything he had found. Suddenly realizing a problem, Rarity struggled to get back to the surface with the now heavy bag in tow. Luckily, Spike seemed to notice this and was quick to swim up beside her, holding out his neck.
Rarity latched on and the two soon swam up and breached the surface. Rarity coughed and took in some precious air. Spike soon led her to the edge, allowing her to deposit her bag on the shore. The Magi quickly turned and hugged her Dragon tightly. "I really can't thank you enough Spike, these are going to make some incredible works of art."
Spike gave a warm growl that almost sounded like a purring noise. He then pointed his claw towards the waterfall. Rarity glanced over and noticed an odd glow coming from just below it. "Oh, is there something else here?"
Spike motioned for her to get on his back. He then seemed to suck in some air as Rarity's naked body soon clung to him. Judging from how tense he became, Rarity could only assume that this was really turning him on right now. But whatever he wanted to show her, seemed to take precedent at the moment.
Spike began to dip below the water and Rarity held her breath. She felt the water rushing around her as Spike began to swim towards the bottom, working his way under the waterfall and into a cavern hidden behind it. Inside, Rarity's eyes's grew wide as glowing small red heart shaped gems appeared all over the small area. Spike reached out and took a largest looking one. He then gave it to Rarity. Her eyes lit up as she felt the warm object seemed to slightly vibrate in her hand. It was about the size of her palm and seemed to glow slightly more with her touch.
If there was anything that would have caused her to want him any more than in that moment, this was that moment.  Rarity hugged the wonderful looking gem close to her body before going back to clinging to her Dragon. As they quickly swam back, soon breaching near the edge of the pool, Rarity tossed the gem close to her bag. She then got off and swam over so that she was facing him.
"Alright, I have told you this once before. But now I really mean it. After everything you have shown... Done for me. After everything, I am yours Spike. Forever yours. Now... I want you to ravish me. Take my body to your hearts content. Don't stop when you think I am done. I want you to understand that the love I have for you, goes well beyond anything my body can take. Please, I want to feel your love... ALL OF IT."
Spike nudged her face lovingly and soon his claws found there way to her ass. His feet now touching  the base of the wall as he managed to find some grounding. Rarity glanced down and saw that he was indeed at full mast. He wasted no time it pushing his way on in, stretching out her tunnel and growling, though his eyes gave away his pure joy. 
Rarity gasped. "That's it... Give it to me... All of it."
Spike pushed on, filling up her entrance as Rarity panted, a mix of pleasures shooting through her body. Then he hilted her and now began his domination. He began by rearing back before thrusting in hard against her. Rarity let out a yelp as his spear forced it way deep inside her, only to piston out. Then she gripped his arms as he barreled back in again. It seemed to happen in slow motion but Rarity soon felt her body rebound as water splashed around them. She moaned and gasped as Spike began to plow into her over and over again. 
Gripping her as as he assaulted her flower, driving in and out, passionately roaring as he slammed deep into his mate and out again. Rarity's hair clung to her face, her mouth open is silent awe as she felt him ravish himself, over and over again.
"Yes... Right there... Harder... Faster... Don't stop!"
She just came. 
Rarity felt it but that didn't matter. It was Spike who was here to enjoy himself. She would cum as many times as it takes. Spike gritted his teeth and shoved himself in as hard as he dared, causing the Magi to get thrusted against the rock wall. He let out a large roar as Rarity felt his Dragon seed shoot deep into her, filling her up. 
"Oh Goddess..."
Rarity came again while Spike filled her to the brim. She could feel her stomach starting to bulge a bit. It was almost too much. But soon, she felt the rush begin to subside as Spike let out a warm breath against her face.
Rarity pushed her hair back and stared lovingly into her mate's eyes. He gave her a nudge with his snout and Rarity returned the affection with a kiss on the tip of his nose. She couldn't give him a real kiss like she wanted to without causing some difficulties, but she reached out and did her best to show how much she loved him all the same. 
His flaccid member soon popped out of her and Rarity felt some of the fluid drain out. She let out a sigh, leaned back, glad that Spike was still holding onto her as she felt like she was going to pass out at any moment. Spike carefully lifted her out of the water and set her down gently at the shore. 
He then got out and laid down next to her, cuddling her close with his wing. She soon felt her eyes grow heavy and darkness soon took her consciousness. The last thing she saw before slipping into sleep was Spike reaching out to hold her as closely as possible.
***
Rarity awoke the next morning feeling rather sore. She was now back at the cave; Spike having somehow managed to carry her safely back and bring all the gems they had gathered as well. She awoke in the bed he had made out of leaves, wrapped in the only blanket she had brought with her and a branch of berries nearby. She could only assume that Spike had gone out to hunt.
Rarity felt her stomach and sighed. She thought about Spike and how her life could go from here. Starting a family perhaps? But how would that even be possible? Could she give up on her Gem finding even for a few months? Or however long it would take to have his offspring? How would that ever work? She was sure that it was impossible for her to give him offspring. But then again, magic could make anything possible. Who could she go to for something like that?
She debated her old friend, The Goddess of Magic, Twilight... But she was probably busy up in Canterlot. Doubt she would know a spell like that anyways. Passing Celestia's test of magical creation and imagination made it possible for her to become the amazing Goddess she is today. But surely even she would struggle to find such a spell like this. Perhaps there is someone else?
So many questions and the only one she could think to go to was Fluttershy. Rarity sighed and brought out a pen and ink, ready to write her a letter when she remembered the Fluttershy did want her to visit. Maybe a surprise visit in a few days was in order. As Rarity pondered over everything she was going to ask, her eyes fell on the red glowing gem Spike had given to her. "First things first." She thought. "I think I know exactly what I am going to do with this."
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Rarity looked over her reflection the pool of water inside her and Spike's cave. She was wearing a brown cloak and hood. Underneath it however, all she had on was her birthday suit. While Spike had managed to bring her back after their gem and loving making escapade that happened a few days ago, with gems and all, sadly, he forgot to grab her clothes out of the water. It wasn't much to begin with but it still allowed for some decency. 
For some reason, returning to that location revealed a loss of said clothes, having most likely floated out on some outlet within the cave. Meaning that now she was just down to this cloak. Her other clothes that she would wear into town had also managed to become displaced. As much as she wanted to chalk that up to Spike playing some prank on her, she just couldn't bring herself to believe he would pull something like that. 
More than likely, she had probably brought them along some trip and forgotten about them. So now it was just the cloak and hoping that would be enough. Today was the day, she was finally going to visit Fluttershy and hope that she had some answers for her about some of the questions burning in her mind lately. Or failing that, maybe someone who does. Fluttershy did say she had a friend that was more exotic than her, once.
Rarity checked her reflection again. The cloak did a decent enough job covering her body. So long as she was careful how she walked, the only thing anyone would see was some serious leg when she would take a step. She used some old bobby pins to keep the rest of it closed. She also grasped her new accessory. One that no matter what, she would always wear on her. A gift Spike had given her. That heart shaped ruby had been turned into a gold chained necklace. A sign that she would belong to him and he would always belong to her. Fluttershy's words echoed in her mind. "Dragon's tend to be open with their relationships."
"Spike can be as open as he wants to." Rarity said to herself. "But I will always hold to the fact that I will forever be his first."
Spike appeared behind her and gave a warm purr. Nudging the side her face with his snout. Rarity smiled and turned toward him. "Ready to go, my love?"
Spike raised his wings and Rarity quickly got on him. She winced, suddenly feeling slightly turned on due to how her lower dungeon grinded against her lover's lover neck. She did her best to ignore it as Spike began to rise, soon leaving the cave and gliding towards her old home. As they flew, Rarity suddenly remembered a bag she had left out on the edge of the Everfree. After waiting for a bit, scanning the forest, she saw an opening.
She leaned forward. "Wait Spike, land near that clearing, I need to grab something."
Spike nodded towards her and began to descend, soon touching down on the ground at the spot where she had made love to him not so long ago. Memories of that wonderful night flooded in and Rarity did her best to ignore just how much she wanted to enjoy some private time with her lover once again. Instead, she took a deep breath, got off of him and headed for a tree she remembered dropping off a bag near. 
Her heart sank however as her eyes fell on the bag. Or to be exact, where the bag should have been. Now there was just a rough patch in the grass where it had clearly been sitting for awhile before being moved. Rarity turned back to Spike. "Well, guess it goes to show why you don't just leave something in the forest. Let's just head to Fluttershy's, Spike... Uh, Spike?"
Spike was currently watching the edge of the forest, his eyes tracking something. The Magi raised her hands, squinting as something caught her eye. There was someone watching them. That someone seemed to quickly catch on that she had been seen and slowly walked out into the clearing, careful with each step. Her bare feet seemed to glide across the grass while her eyes remained locked on Spike. 
She wore an old and frayed looking cloak. It was hard to see much of her but Rarity could make out that she was most likely of Zanzabra decent, due to her eyes, bits of long white and black hair poking out from just past her hood, and the markings just barely seen past the cloak. But what was she doing so far from home? The Zanzabra people tended to isolate themselves from the rest of the world. Rarity only knew about them due to passing rumors about their strange magical properties.  
As she neared, she began to do something with her hands. Was she weaving a spell?
Rarity quickly dismissed that. There was no glowing, no signs of a spell taking shape. But she was clearly doing something. Her hands seemed to moving in some sort of pattern. Also her arms were moving in a certain way. The way that she looked at Rarity to, like she was trying to say something. 
Wait...
Was that sign language? 
Rarity wracked her brain. She dealt with a mute customer in the past and picked up quite a bit from her. Rarity concentrated and recognized the praise: Do you sign? Being repeated over and over. Almost in a slight pleading look as she kept glancing up at Spike who still remained tense.
A flood of memories of her old musician client teaching her sign language began to fill her mind as she raised her own hands. Yes, but only a fair amount.
The Zanzabra woman lowered her hood and smiled. Her irises glowed a soft green. Her hair was long and straight with streaks of white and black that looked natural as far as Rarity could tell. Her skin tone showing that she was in deed from a far off land but damn, did she have such a beautiful face. Her complexion and face showed strength yet intense beauty. I mean you no harm. She signed. 
"Well that's good." Rarity said out loud. Then internally slapped her forehead. "Wait, are you mute or deaf?" Then mentally slapped her forehead again and did her best to sign what she had just said.
The Zanzabra woman shook her head. Neither.
Rarity cocked her head slightly, looking confused. Suddenly, she remembered Spike was currently still in defense mode as he seemed to grow tenser with each step the woman took. Rarity laid a hand on his face. "Hey, she seems safe."
Spike seemed to go soft at her touch and sat down. Though he did keep his eyes fixated on the mysterious woman. Suddenly, the woman glanced at the sky and then quickly back to Rarity. She raised her hand and pointed to the sky, then signed: I have to go. She reached into her cloak and tossed Rarity a piece of old parchment. She caught it before  glancing back up at her new mysterious friend who was slowly backing away. Come find me when you are ready. I want to know more about you and your friend.
Rarity smiled. "He's my mate actually."
This seemed to visibly astonished the woman who glanced between the two. She quickly signed. It would seem I have quite the visit to look forward to. She smiled, looking particularly excited. 
She then quickly turned and soon vanished into the thick of the forest. Rarity leaned against her lover, trying to piece together what exactly had just transpired. After moment, she looked up at Spike. "Wonder what that was all about?"
Her Dragon seemed to remain fixated on the edge of the forest, seemingly lost in thought.
***
"You met Zecora?!" Fluttershy exclaimed, her tea spilling onto the ground. 
Rarity and Spike had shown up just ten minutes earlier, finding Fluttershy outside enjoying a cup of tea. She was more than excited to see them, quickly having Thundaga bring them out more tea cups including a large one for Spike. When she mentioned her meeting with a strange woman, Fluttershy quickly stood up, surprised. 
She adjusted her robe, they were outside after all and there was a small chance someone could walk past, making sure it was still holding. After tightening it a bit, she sat back down. She lived at the far edge of town, but that did not mean she didn't have her close calls on those rare occasions. Rarity was doing her best to make sure her own cloak remained close to her body as well. 
Fluttershy quickly poured herself a new cup. "She almost never approaches anyone. It was only by complete accident with some poison joke that I managed to stumble upon her. Slowly turning into a willow tree, I wasn't in the best of shape. She took pity on me and helped me with a cure. It took several months before she felt she could trust me enough to let me come and visit from time to time. Though we have become good friends ever since."
Rarity took a sip of her tea. "So why does she chose to sign, exactly?"
Fluttershy chuckled. "The Equestrian language was very difficult for her. Didn't have quite the baseline of old Ponish like we have. In the end, she had an easier time picking up on hand motions. I knew a bit of Zanzabra and with some books on the subject, I was able to teach her our language through it." 
Fluttershy took another sip. "Its not just that though. She believes words have powers. Its possible incantations are tied closely to the Zanzabra language but that's just a theory though. I know little when it comes to magic, especially Zanzabra magic." 
Rarity leaned back in her chair. "She seems like an interesting woman." She took another sip of her tea before setting in down, sighing. "Ah... But that's not why I came here to talk to you about." 
Fluttershy cocked her head slightly. "Is there something going on between you and Spike?"
Rarity scratched the back of her head. "Well... You see, I was... Sort of... Thinking about starting a family with him." 
Spike let out a bit of a purring noise as he downed the rest of his cup. Fluttershy glanced between the two. "Oh... OH!"
Rarity nodded. "Any chance you might know of a way to make that happen?"
Fluttershy stared at her cup for a moment before sighing. "Sorry. I really don't. In all my research, very rarely have I come across anything being able to cross that barrier. Your biology is just too different. I don't think its possible at all!"
Rarity waited. She knew there was more. She could feel it. 
"But... There may be a chance. It may be fate that you managed to meet Zecora like you did. Seeing as how she may be able to help you."
The Magi quickly stood up. "Does she have something that could make this happen?" Spike looked at Fluttershy intently, his cup grasped firmly.
Fluttershy sighed. "Maybe. Maybe not. I can't say for certain. But I do know that her people learned about the ways of Nature Magic that far exceed anything Equestria has managed to produce. It would be your best shot."
Rarity quickly adjusted her cloak. "Right, we should head out as soon as possible, ready to go Spike?"
Fluttershy through up her hands. "Wait, hold on! Won't do you much good to go now."
Rarity glanced back at the woods and then to her timid friend. "What? But, why?"
Fluttershy took a deep breath. "Sorry, if you saw her that means she is probably out looking for materials for her brews. She won't be back till the evening and may be too tired to help you right away. Your best bet is to catch her tomorrow afternoon. She'll be working on her mixes all day anyways."
Rarity sat back down. "I suppose you would know her best..." She let out a long sigh. "Alright." 
Fluttershy smiled and then glanced over at Spike. "You know, you two are more than welcome to stay the night here. You will have much less to travel and... Well... I was hoping... To um..." Her face turned light red. Rarity glanced over at Spike and then her friend. 
"Ah... That's right. You wanted to get more research done, didn't you?"
Fluttershy felt her face light up more. "Y-yes. I have just the place. W-would you follow me. I have a special pool out back. I am sure both of you could use a warm bath."
Fluttershy got up and motioned for the two to follow her. Her stride had suddenly become more tense. 
Rarity seemed quite amused while Spike appeared to be watching her move intently, like a predator carefully watching its prey. Rarity gave him a quick jab. "Hey, make sure you don't go too crazy, I want to enjoy this bath too."
Spike seemed to smirk as the two soon rounded the corner and came upon one of the most interesting looking pools Rarity had ever seen. It was large, had steam wafting off of it, surrounded by rocks and was fed by a small waterfall of flowing hot water. 
"I had this commissioned so that any large creature coming to visit could enjoy a peaceful bath. Should be more than large enough for us two and Spike."
Fluttershy began to untie her robe while Spike quickly went up to the side of the pool. He dipped his claw in, seemed satisfied with the temperature, before leaning in and slipping into the bath with a small splash. He let out a small purring noise as he rested close to the mini-waterfall. Rarity smiled and quickly threw off her cloak. 
Fluttershy chuckled as her friend began to test the water with her foot. "It seems I am not the only one getting into less is more." 
Rarity glanced back at her friend who was gesturing to her own nude body. Rarity rolled her eyes. "Sort of. Its more like I lost my clothes and this is all I have... Though I suppose my usual ensemble doesn't leave much to imagination."
She let out a small coo as she began to work her way into the large bath. It was very warm, easily the largest bath she had ever been in, it was incredible. As she now stood in the pool whose water ran up to her neck, she waded over and sat across from Spike. 
Fluttershy soon slipped into the bath, making her way over to Spike. The Dragon was currently in a sitting position but leaning back against the side of the bath, looking content. He watched at the Avian made her way over, resting her hands upon his chest, her breasts squishing against his body. 
Fluttershy could feel his member begin to work its way out. She smiled and began grind her slit against him, making sure it got to full length. As she grinded against him, Rarity watched with an amused look on her face. "Fluttershy?"
"Y-yes?" Fluttershy answered, her eyes closed in concentration as she worked harder against Spike's wonderful spear. 
"I don't suppose you have any clothes you'd be willing to lend me, do you?"
Fluttershy let out a small moan. "I don't have much... AH! But... I might have something you can... Use..." Fluttershy reached down and began to line up his cock with her entrance. She bit her lower lip as she began to lower herself onto him. Spike leaned back a bit, allowing Fluttershy to rest against him more.
She cupped her right breast with her hand as she began to lower herself, driving deeper as she exhaled. "Oh... My... I've missed this!" Taking a deep breath, she managed to hilt herself fully. Now able to compensate with the feeling, she began to work herself up, before quickly slamming back down again. Spike let out a bit of steam through his nose as Fluttershy let out a soft moan. "Ohh... Yesss."
Rarity watched in amusement, wishing that her mate maybe had two of those wonderful appendages. But she would have plenty of time to enjoy herself with him later. This was Fluttershy's special time with him. 
Fluttershy gritted her teeth as she began to pick up the pace. Gasping and moaning as she began to work herself up and down. Thrusting harder and harder. Grasping her right breast in one hand while using the other for leverage. Water splashed around her as she cried out. Spike gave a soft purr at the feeling. Her wings were currently at full mast, fanning the steam around them. 
She gave a sudden yell as she lurched forward, smashing her breasts against his chest as she could feel herself about to tip over the edge. He was so warm and so big. And it had been far too long. 
With one last long hard moan, she pushed herself down as far as she could go and felt her body spasm. "Oh Goddess... YESSssss." She just came... Hard.
She fell back, leaving Spike to reach out and catch her. Her Dragon seemed slightly miffed and Rarity wondered if perhaps he was not able to cum himself. She made a mental note to let him give her a good, hard rutting later. But for now, she knew she was going to need her strength for the hike that was going to take place tomorrow. No way she was going to be able to follow that map from the air without missing something. 
As Spike gently lifted Fluttershy off of him and set her down on the edge of the bath, he turned back to Rarity looking fairly needy. She shook her head. "Sorry my love, I've seen that look and I'm gonna need these legs working right tomorrow. But I promise you, I'll let you have your way with me after we visit Zecora. I'll even let you go rough as you want."
He seemed slightly disappointed but looked excited for a good rutting later, at the very least. Rarity waded over, gripped his arm. "Lets just enjoy the quiet bath for now, we have quite the journey ahead of ourselves. I hope she will be able to help us."
Spike nudged his lover and Rarity smiled back. She then glanced back at the unconscious Fluttershy. "Let's enjoy this just a bit longer, then maybe help her inside. I'm sure Thundaga can whip us up a hearty meal as well."
Spike seemed to nod as Rarity looked one last time towards the Everfree, thoughts about the future now running once again, throughout her mind. As Spike wrapped his wing around her though, she felt herself begin to calm. Her eyes glazing as she slowly drifted deeper into the bath, letting the warm water soak away the worries for now.

			Author's Notes: 
Got some stuff coming up soon so figured I should get this out. Its a bit shorter than my usual chapter length but that's only because this was going to be paired up with the next chapter originally. Decided to cut this in half so you aren't waiting a full month for the next update. Hope you all enjoyed and let me know what you thought in the comments.
Edit: Just went back and fixed some errors, hope this helps. I'm currently looking into returning to this series soon. Sorry to everyone for the long wait.


	
		Lesson 4: Going For Exotic Help



Rarity stopped for a moment to wipe her brow. "Hope, skip and a jump my ass." She muttered. After having woken up early and heading out with some advice from Fluttershy, Rarity and Spike had found their journey to Zecora's hut to be a surprisingly long one. Taking several hours and having to stop to study the map on several occasions. Rarity glanced down at her ensemble Fluttershy gave her. "And of course... This is what I get for asking the nudist for clothes."
She was wearing an over sized T-shirt that almost went down to her knees and went off her right shoulder. Some old boots and a sun hat were there as well. She didn't have socks though; Fluttershy only carrying the super thick, fluffy ones. On a humid day like today, she decided to go without. That was also why she chose to leave her cloak behind with Fluttershy. 
"I prefer to meet her looking well, not like I just came out of a monsoon and smelling like one too." She had said at the time. At this point, she hoped Zecora didn't have some kind of fashion sense. Even for her, this was an interesting choice. 
Rarity took a deep breath and checked the map again. She felt Spike nudge her in the back. Turning back to look at him, she could see he was trying to gesture towards his back. Rarity smiled. "Thanks for the offer dear, but according to this, we should be close." 
No sooner had she said this than the smell of something cooking hit her in the nose. It smelled like a mix between something fruity yet spicy. The odd combo causing her to sneeze a bit. "Ah, that must be her."
Moving some branches aside and stepping through, she came to a clearing. Nearby she could see a small river running by on her right and just to her left, a small trail heading to a large tree. The hut itself appeared to have be built both inside and around it. Masks of different creatures dotted its sides as well as different symbols Rarity could not recognize. 
She glanced back at Spike who was looking at her, clearly unsure about what he was seeing. "Well, she is from a far off land, for all we know, this could be a common looking place around there." Or at least, she had very wild taste. As she could see the sun singling it was now mid afternoon, Rarity hoped that this journey will have at least meant something. Even if the hope of finding a way to make things work was fleeting. 
She shrugged. "Well, best to go introduce ourselves properly this time." 
She walked forward, pausing one last time to look at the masks before sticking her head in. "Zecora? Are you home?" Just passed the heavy sheet blocking the door, Rarity could see Zecora was working on crushing up something in a bowl. Her eyes seemed to glow slightly brighter as she did so. Now able to get a better look at her, Rarity could see she was skinny yet toned woman. Clearly able to survive well in the Everfree. Her C cup breasts could be seen slightly through the cloth that wrapped around her that had a back and white striped pattern while her ass could be seen mostly due to her small loin cloth that left little to the imagination. Black and white runes covered her body. 
She glanced up, smiled and gestured for her to come in. 
Rarity nodded and Spike soon followed behind her. It was a bit of a squeeze for him, but he managed to work his way in. He quickly sat down on a large pile of hay, presumably made for either food or potions, if the Magi had to guess. Thankfully Zecora didn't seem to mind. 
Rarity sat down at the table the shaman was working at. Getting a quick glance around, showed her plenty of pottery and jars. Rarity guessed they were filled with all sorts of ingredients. She had bed made from furs. Even the floor was covered in a furs, making for a rather exotic carpet. 
Zecora set down what she was working on and began to move her hands. "How did you know my name?"
Rarity leaned back in her chair, surprised by how comfy it was. "Fluttershy is a close friend of mine. We were on our way to visit her when we first met you."
"I see. So now I must ask, you mentioned that Dragon is your mate. Mind telling me that story?
Rarity smiled and glanced back over at Spike who was looking around with great interest. He soon noticed Rarity gaze and cocked his head slightly.  A warm purr escaping him. 
Rarity nodded to him then turn back to Zecora and began to tell her story. About her Gem Hunting, coming across Spike, her lonely life leading her to find him so appealing and quickly developing a close bond. She left nothing out, not even her most ravishing moments between them. By the time she had finished, Zecora was completely entranced with her story. Also sporting a light blush. 
"And so like every romantic tale, the thought of an offspring has come to mind. You were hoping I have something to make that possible?"
Rarity nodded and Zecora let out the first sound uttered from her mouth in a long time. A long sigh. 
She glanced up at Spike and then at Rarity before closing her eyes for a moment. After a long pause, she opened them and locked eyes with Rarity. 
"I will be frank with you. I have a ritual that may make this possible but its not a for sure thing though. You have the same odds of getting a one night stand with the Sun Goddess. Extremely low. Nature magic is a fickle mistress at best..." 
Rarity opened her mouth but Zecora held up a hand and paused. Seemingly trying to find the best words to make with her hands for what was coming next. "Even if this does work... You will be subjecting yourself to some extreme changes. Your body will have to accommodate such an offspring and bring it into this world. During this process, I can't tell you how the nature magic will change you... If it will be permanent... Or how it will affect you both spiritually and mentally. This is a rare ritual done usually when someone is infertile or at least lacking the means in which to successfully produce an offspring. We are bending it to do more than just that. I hope you know fully what I am telling you. There is no going back after this."
Rarity stood up and took a deep breath. "Look... I know its a long shot. But I have made up my mind on this. I have to try. I willing to do whatever it takes. No matter what the cost. He is done so much for me. I know this means the world to him and me. So you have my full permission. Do what you must. I accept whatever comes next fully and understand that this may or may not work and whatever may come afterwards."
Zecora nodded. "One more thing. This is a fertility ritual. Things are gonna get strange and personal boundaries will be broken. I just want to make sure I have yours and Spike's consent to all this."
Rarity glanced back at Spike who was currently staring at her with determination. He gave his head a short bow. Rarity nodded back and turned towards Zecora. "You have our consent. We will do whatever it is you ask. We are in your hands. "
Rarity slouched a bit as a thought occurred to her. "I also don't really have a way to pay you. Hope that is alright."
Zecora shook her head. "I am a medicine woman, a shaman. These are my talents and are there to help those in need. I do this without a thought of payment or reimbursement." She seemed to pause, putting a finger to her chin as she seemed to contemplate something for a moment. She smiled. "Though a favor for the future would be a nice gesture though."
Rarity nodded and smiled back. "We can discuss that later. I promise you, we will do everything we can to thank you later." 
Zecora nodded and got up. She began to pour some concoctions together. Rarity watched in fascination as the cup she was pouring stuff into began to glow, Zecora took another deep breath. "Alright, have Spike drink this then have him wait outside. The side effects will kick in and he will feel a little drunk at first. Best to have him weather those effects outside as we get you prepared in here."
She did as Zecora told her to. Having Spike drink the potion before leading him outside, telling him that she would be alright in the mean time. Once she was back inside, she could see Zecora was preparing her table. Setting several furs over top of it. She reached into a bag and passed a weird V shaped clothing to Rarity. 
After taking it from her, Zecora held up her hands. "Put this on. Its all part of the ritual. It goes between your legs than over your shoulders. Once on, please lay on the table. I have some runes to paint and some special oils to apply."
Rarity raised her eyebrow. It looked sort of like a larger string V bikini though it covered her slit and breasts rather well. Stripping off her shirt, hat and shoes, Rarity pulled the cloth up and over her shoulders like instructed. It was fairly light but felt strangely warm. Once ready, she laid out on the table.
Zecora picked up a green glowing brush and began to paint some strange symbols onto her legs, arms and stomach. Moving the fabric when needed. Rarity felt the brush's cool touch send chills down her body. 
As she laid there, feeling the brush work its way over, she could start to hear the sounds of chimes throughout the small home. It was weird, she was sure she hadn't seen any when she came in but she could hear them all the same. It was relaxing to say the least. 
Once the painting had finished, Zecora dipped her hands into a large jar. Clear oil dripped from her hands as she brought them up and began to work her way over Rarity's arm. Rubbing it in and working up and down. The Gem Hunter closed her eyes. It was almost like taking a trip to the spa. The oil seemed so warm and Zecora's hands felt good as she worked her way over to her other arm. Eventually working her way up over her breasts just below the cloth and down between her legs, causing Rarity to shutter slightly.
After applying oil to every exposed part of her skin, surprised at how little the oil seemed to disturb the runes, did Zecora begin the sign. Her eyes locked onto Rarity's. 
"I am going to start doing some chants in my native tongue. Once the magic starts, you are going to feel very light headed and quite possibly very aroused. Just know that we are only getting started. The real meat of the ritual will begin soon."
Rarity nodded and the shaman began to chant. She started out low, almost impossible to hear but as her voice got higher, so to did the green glow off her body. A soft aura began to appear around her, the whole shack seemingly darkening as the chimes began to change, becoming slightly louder. Rarity could swear she felt a breeze pass over her as the runes on her body began to glow. 
True to what Zecora had signed, the Magi began to feel light headed. Shapes of animals appeared to dance above her while Zecora began to weave runes with her hands. Energy glowed as her hand shot foreword and energy began to surround Rarity. The Magi felt her body tingle all over. Like a bunch of hands were rubbing her all over the place. A peculiar heat began to fill her body, making her moan softly.
The energy seemed to dance throughout her body, causing her to twitch slightly as if something were attempting to take hold. Rarity felt her heart leap into her throat as the energy suddenly condensed into her stomach before shooting upwards and disappearing entirely.
As the lights began to dim though, Zecora put a hand on her shoulder. Rarity glanced up and saw Zecora gesturing towards the door. It was time. 
Getting to her feet, Rarity felt a wave of energy pass through her. Her mind and body felt strange to say the least. Zecora put a hand over her V shaped cloth, pulled and let it fall to the floor. Rarity felt her mind going into instinct mode as her body began to slowly walk forward, Zecora just a few steps behind her. 
Outside waited Spike who seemed very eager as Rarity neared, sexually sauntering over to him. Getting down onto her hands and knees, she turned and presented herself to him, feeling a horniness unlike anything she had ever felt before. As Spike descended over her, she could feel his warmth surrounding her. 
He was at full mast and Rarity allowed him to slowly work his way in, feeling the wonderful tool enter was almost enough to make her orgasm right then. The way her body felt like it was on fire to the way Spike was slowly entering her, she moaned hard and loud. 
As Spike slowly back out, shot forward and could feel Rarity jolt forward a bit. Her body accepting him like never before as she felt him seemingly go deeper than ever. Her mouth remained open as she let out a hearty groan. And with that, Spike began to go to town on Rarity. Instinct seemed to take over as he began to give a low hum, battering his tool in and out, over and over again. Fluids splashed onto the ground with each pull. Rarity had never felt so wet before. 
As Zecora watched on, Spike glanced up at the shaman, grinning as his tongue snaked out. His lust filled eyes trailing over the Zanzabraian body. As his tongue shot out and caressed her thigh, Zecora felt her own bit of lust take over. Freeing what little cloth clung to her body, she gave a the horny dragon access to her moist dungeon. 
She gave a little squeak as Spike's tongue ran its way between her legs, lapping up the juices that has started to pour from her. As Zecora fell on Spike's head for support, her breasts squishing against his forehead, he dove in deeper, really making sure to drive the shaman to the point of pure exctisi. 
Zecora never knew a Dragon's tongue could feel so good nor that it could go so deep. As she moaned, letting the Dragon know exactly what he was doing to her, Rarity gave a shout. 
"Spike... So Close! Don't stop!" 
Spike responded by giving a low hum as his own peak was nearing. With a good hard shove, he drove himself in as far as he dared to go and Rarity let out the loudest moan she had ever given. 
Rarity felt a wave of splooge suddenly shoot deep into her core, her own orgasm rocking her body to the point it was a struggle to stay on all fours. She was sure she felt some splash onto her leg as Spike pulled out, dousing her back as more Dragon seed spouted out, covering the woman in the warm cum that Spike couldn't believe was still coming. As he emptied himself onto her, Rarity finally fell onto her side. Zecora giving her own quiet moan as Spike finished his tongue work. 
Spike quickly moved to lay on his side, carefully moving the shaman with his claws and place both her and Rarity onto his wing. As the two woman were now well past out, Spike was left to quietly contemplate. Hoping that whatever the strange woman had done; worked. As he rested his eyes, he missed the markings on Rarity seem to glow slightly before fading completely. 
***

Rarity gave a content sigh as Zecora worked her hands over her bare back, the soapy substance working wonders on her. It was the next morning and Rarity needed a bath. The Dragon cum had sort of hardened in some areas and she was in need of a good scrubbing in general. Zecora was more than will to help as a thanks for allowing her to get in on some of the fun. 
As the two woman bathed in the river, Spike sat nearby napping. His tail twitching from time to time as a breeze blew past. 
Rarity slowly turned around as Zecora turned her back to her, allowing Rarity to clean the shaman as well. Taking the soap like substance from her, she began to work over the woman back.
"So... How long do you think it will be before we know if that worked or not?"
Zecora raised her hands up above the water. 
"If I had to guess, possibly a week if not more. Being sexually active in the mean time wouldn't hurt either, though I have a feeling you two would be at it either way. Just be sure to come back in a week, I can check up on you and see how things are coming...
Rarity smiled. "Thankyou so much. For everything. I know you said you don't need payment but Spike and I really do owe you something. There must be something we can do to thankyou."
Zecora turned and looked back, giving a small grin. "Let me take a ride on Spike next time you come and we can call it even."
Rarity returned with a grin of her own. "Deal."
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		Lesson 5: There Will Be Changes



Rarity awoke feeling slightly groggy. She and Spike were back at their cave, now waiting to see what the nature magic had in store for them. Both had spent the night in each other's warmth. As the sun rose up into the sky, slowly Rarity rose to her feet. She blinked, finding her vision acting funny. Everything seemed slightly sharper for some reason.
Walking over to the nearby pool of water, she splashed some water into her face, trying to wake up a bit more. Blinking again, she stared down at the rippling surface, her features somewhat obscured though upon closer examination, she could clearly see something was off.
Moving closer to the water, she noticed something that caught her off guard. "What the?"
She blinked. Her eyes had become somewhat cat like. Her irises were slightly shaper looking while that in itself was strange, examining her own body more revealed some new features.
Scales were starting to appear on her arms and legs. As Rarity ran a hand over her hair, she could only lurch back slightly in shock as her hands came in contact with very tiny horns. As her heart began to race, her mind wondered if perhaps this is what Zecora was talking about. Spike began to stir.
Rarity ran back over to him and threw her arms around his snout. "Um... Spike. I don't suppose you are feeling like going for a fly today, are you?"
Spike blinked and opened his eyes, his expression changing from that of grogginess to complete shock as his eyes locked with hers. A low hum of confusion could be heard.
"Yes dear, I think we need to go see Zecora. Sooner rather than later."
Spike seemed to nod, only for a new look to spread across his face. He seemed to space out for a moment. His wings seemed to twitch before a groan escaped his mouth.
Rarity cocked her head slightly. "Is there a problem dear?"
Spike didn't seem willing to answer, instead remaining silent in a daze-like state. His body twitching from time to time. Rarity went over and climbed onto his back, her hands attempting to run him over in a soothing matter. "Spike my love, is something off? We don't have to go anywhere right away. I am sure we..." Rarity's words died in her throat as a massive heat seemed to flash through her.
She wiped a bit to sweat from her brow as she suddenly felt a bit more horny than usual. She shifted in surprise, accidently dragging her slit across Spike's spine, suddenly feeling a spike in pleasure. "Oh... What... Was... That?"
Rarity gave another slow grind across his back, feeling her moist tunnel twitch in response. Pure pleasure entered her mind. As Rarity closed her eyes and began to slowly drag herself against Spike, she could feel a moan escape her mouth like she had never heard before. It was as if her body suddenly became more sensitive. Liquid began to trail down Spikes back as Rarity continued her grind, clutching her right breast with one hand while using the other to help her move back and forth.
It was as if her body had changed not just outwardly but inwards as well. Each stroke was like fire and electricity coursing through her body. It was incredible. She cried out in ecstasy. "Ohhh..."
Spike seems to groan in response. Rarity arched her back a bit, really dragging herself across him, feeling the sparks rocketing through her system. "So... Close." She gritted her teeth and gave a long slow trail across Spike's neck. Feeling her body light the fire from within like never before.
As she felt her peak hit her like a truck, she gave a short cry and collapsed onto the scaly back of her mate. Taking a slow breath, she stared up at the opening, the sky above greeting her eyes as she stared up in complete bliss. But a nagging feeling soon kicked itself within her mind. Now feeling a bit more clear headed, Rarity could tell something for sure was up. Not just with how she looked on the outside, but also how she felt on the inside. Clearly something was going on with Spike as well.
Spike was currently groaning. Rarity glanced down and ran a hand over her lover. "Just a minute dear, I have back-up in mind."
As she slowly climbed off her mate, she could feel her body shudder. Thankfully, even if she could not go anywhere, she had made something for a just in case moment like this. She had a spell circle set up for a one way single letter to her friend Fluttershy. Her only hope would be her friend to get a word out for Zecora to come to her. She knew it might take awhile and it may even be a long shot. But she could tell it was only going to get worse from here. Best to get something out while she still could.
Quickly she made her way over to her desk, stumbling a bit as she did so. A parchment and quill were quickly set out with her magic as she began to write her SOS. She included a map for Zecora for Fluttershy to pass on. Just as she was bundling the two parchments, the map and her message, did her horniness hit again. Her hand grasped her slick tunnel between her legs, she took a deep breath and tried to stay focused.
She lit up the special circle, placed the items in them and quickly sent them off. As the rune covered circle glowed and consumed the items, Rarity fell to her knees, her body screaming at her as lust seemed to consume her mind. As she began to slowly crawl towards Spike, she could see he was getting up, his rod at full mast.
She felt more fluids run down her leg as she got close and turned around. Spike moved and with little hesitation, positioned his rod between her legs, grinding the object against her stomach while her legs and slit carresed the wonderful tool. More sparks shot off in her mind. With a heavy sigh, Spike swung back and entered all at once. A small part of Rarity felt a bit of fear enter her only to be replaced by pure bliss. Somehow he was all the way in and it felt like never before. Like her body craved one thing and one thing only. Rarity gave a hearty moan, clenching her hands as she bit her lower lip. "H-harder!"
Spike obliged and drew back only to slam back in. He gave off a low sigh, seemingly content as his wonderful tool had clearly ached was now being wonderfully taken by his lover. He pulled out and slammed back in with a hearty moan of his own. His warm body caressed Rarity's body as the two lovers went at it in pure passion. Spike began to really pick up the pace, slamming back and forth while Rarity screamed in pleasure. Sweat poured from her body while fluids splashed onto the floor.
With a loud cry, Spike felt his seed shoot forth, filling Rarity like never before. Rarity felt her body fill a considerable amount but just as it came, her body seemed to only crave more. As she exited his spear which continued to spurt onto her back, Rarity gave a low moan. Her body felt so alien suddenly. She turned onto her back, Spike's rod still hard and at full length.
Her horniness continued to coarse through her as the fluids inside someone seemed to disappear or at the very least, her body seemed to absorb it in a way. She craved more... She needed more. And Spike seemed more than ready to deliver more.
A little voice in the back Rarity's mind told her she should be careful, there is clearly something off here. But it was quickly snuffed out as Rarity got ready to take him in all over again.
*** Two Days Later ***

Rarity sat in the pool of water, her eyes closed as she attempted to calm herself. She and Spike had been going at it like never before. The only reason they weren't banging right now was due to exhaustion finally catching up with Spike. It should have been a relief but she was just as ready to go as ever. It seemed like whatever the magic did to her, not only changed her appearance (and is still changing by the way,) but it also changed her stamina and strength. Able to lay with Spike for hours on end without really tiring all too much. Food and water could be consumed in minutes before she was soon right back at it again.
As she sighed, a surprised gasp filled the otherwise silent cave. Over the sounds of running water came a cry followed quickly by a loud splash. Rarity smiled; Zecora had arrive.
Sputtering and looking bewildered, Zecora rose from the pool, hand clutching her thick bag made of what looked like some sort of leather, her cloak dripping water as she pulled herself onto dry land. Taking a moment to catch her breath, she seemed to finally notice Rarity. Like a cat that had just been snuck up upon, she seemed to jump nearly out of her skin.
Unable to process what she was seeing, her hands shaking as she was struggling to make sense of what she was seeing, Rarity gave a polite nod. "Welcome to our home Zecora. So sorry, forgot that our only entrance still led to the pool. I'll have to work on easier access when things calm down a bit."
Zecora practically dropped her bag, her cloak as well. She stood there, her loincloth still dripping while her breasts remained wrapped behind a cloth tied behind her back. She seemed to hesitate.
"Yes, by the way you are looking at me, I am going to assume this isn't what you had in mind. But you are the only chance we have of figuring out where to do from here. Please, can you help us?" Rarity stared at the medicine woman while doing her best to keep her eyes locked. There was something different about her. Like something she had never noticed before.
Zecora finally seemed to manage to get a hold of herself. Raising her hands to sign. "To say this is unexpected would be an understatement. But I will do what I can. Do you mind if I... Run a few tests?"
Rarity got out of the water and stood arms at her side, dripping water onto the floor. It was very apparent that the changes has become more noticeable. Her horns now slightly longer, her eyes still somewhat cat like though her irises seemed to be glowing slightly. Smooth looking scales covered her arms and legs. Her mid section however still looked human though seemed stronger looking in a way. She also seemed taller.
Zecora took a deep breath and began to run her fingers over Rarity's scales, finding that the scales were just as smooth as they looked. Moving her hands over her breasts and mid section revealed stronger feeling skin though at the same time super smooth and almost silky in a way.
As Zecora continued to examine Rarity, the Magi couldn't help but trail her eyes over Zecora's luscious curves and bountiful breasts. She wasn't normally one for the fairer sex but it was almost like a switch has been clicked and now she couldn't seem to look away.
"I must mention Zecora, Spike and I have been, for lack of a better term, super horny. He and I have certainly had our rambunctious moments in the past, but we have been going at it like rabbits in the spring for the past two days now. Not only that, even now I feel a certain... Lust coming over me towards... Well... A certain door that only swung in one direction now seems curious to swing in another."
Zecora locked eyes with Rarity, raising an eyebrow before going back to her work. She turned around and quickly fished out a white shiny looking rock. Running it over her body, Zecora seemed to be checking for something. After a moment of silence she put the rock away and turned back, her hands dancing once again over Rarity's body. She seemed to be checking for something.
She made a motion for Rarity to open her mouth and as she did so, Zecora seemed to raise an eyebrow again. Rarity flicked a tongue over her teeth finding a set of small fangs had apparently started growing in as well. She closed her mouth, her eyes dancing over the shaman. Zecora took a step back and her hands started to form words.
"Well I can say for certain that this is in fact nature magic at fault. You aren't pregnant yet though it seems the magic is trying to prepare your body for such a possibility. Molding your essence to better match your mate. It seems that lust is also taking part in this transformation for both ends. The magic currently coursing through you is looking for an outlet and seems to see me as a possible choice. You know, with the lack of a certain tool to help keep the beast at bay... So to speak..." Zecora seemed to blush a little bit.
Rarity turned around and returned to the pool. Sitting down and letting out a small sigh. "I was afraid of that. I have been hanging out in this pool in hopes of cooling off but it doesn't seem to be helping much. On top of it all, I feel like my body has developed a bit of an ache." She turned back to Zecora who was clearly still trying to process all of this.
Zecora pointed her index finger to her arms and legs, holding for a second or two on each before answering. "Your body is changing rapidly, its a wonder you aren't it any sort of real pain at all. I can start by easing those aches. While I work though, please tell me, how exactly has Spike faired in all this?"
Rarity motioned for Zecora to join her. After a moment of hesitation, she shrugged and removed the rest of her garb. Her top and loin cloth being set on her cloak. She stepped in, surprised at how warm the water was. Rarity seemed to lick her lips as her eyes danced over the luscious body on display for her. After finding a good place to sit, she moved in closer, still examining Rarity's new form.
Rarity turned and allowed Zecora easy access to her back and shoulders. Quickly picking up that is where Rarity wanted her to start, Zecora stretched out her fingers. As the medicine woman began to work her fingers over Rarity's shoulders, Rarity let out a small sigh. "He seems like himself for the most part. Aside from a hunger for a good hard rutting inside me, he seems to be at odds with himself. Always wanting to do anything else but it is as if his body is set to only one thing. Mating. The only reason we aren't going at it is because he managed to finally exhaust himself. I imagine we will be going at it again when he wakes up."
Zecora rubbed her fingers in hard as she worked to get of kink out of Rarity's shoulder. She paused only to answer Rarity, shifting so that she could see as Zecora's hands moved to respond.
"Dragons are known for having more than one mate. It is possible his instincts are struggling to work with you as his only source. He may need... Help in order to let out his full potential."
She went back to Rarity's back, running her fingers over her smooth skin. Rarity seemed to ponder for a moment before answering. "So we seem to be in some sort of heat and we need someone to help release some of that pent up feeling?"
Rarity quickly turned around, her breasts now squishing against Zecora's. "Am I to understand that in order to help with this process, you will be taking that favor soon?" Her eyes were lighting up, the lust unmistakable.
Zecora smiled. "Consider it a win-win situation."
Both nearly jumped as Spike seemed to stir. He opened his eyes and seemed surprised to see Zecora at first in the water before turning onto his back, his tool at full mast. His gaze remained locked on Zecora as the medicine woman slowly got out of the water and slowly made her way over.
Kneeling on his tail, she examined the large rod. Rarity came and sat down opposite to her. She slowly moved forward, reaching out and bringing Zecora in close as their breasts wrapped around Spike's wonderful spear. Zecora leaned back a bit and gave an experimental grind against him. Lightning seemed to shoot off in her mind as Rarity mimicked her movement, grasping her hands as the two began to slowly grind against Spike. Zecora gave a low moan, while Rarity grinned.
She soon pulled Zecora forward, their breasts smashing against each other and around Spike's wonderful tool. Now grinding against him and each other, Rarity released her first hard moan. Her tongue slowly worked its way out of her mouth as she gave the tip of his spear a slow roll. As pre began to slowly work its way down its shaft and onto their bodies, Zecora gave her own experimental roll across his tip, surprised at the sweet yet spicy taste.
As the two continued to grind their bodies against him, Spike gave a low growl before his dragonhood erupted, shooting out his seed onto the two women, coating them in his juices. Zecora blinked in surprise as wave after wave shot out, most of it landing on Rarity though.
As the Mage casually ran her hands over her body, seemingly fine with the soaking of Dragon fluids, she gave a short laugh. "That was fun. Ready to take him for a ride?"
Zecora slowly nodded, now entranced. She slowly rose, surprised to see that Spike was still hard. Lining herself up, she slowly began to take him in. She let out a gasp, her fluids and his helping to make the descent easier but it was still a lot to take in. Gritting her teeth, doing her best to take in as much as she could, she continued to slid down. She let out a gasp, it was just so much.
Once she reached her limit, she pulled up and back down. Stars filled her vision. She gasped and moaned as Rarity began to slowly play with her breasts, feeling her rock hard nipples as she slowly caressed the woman. "He is a lot to take in isn't he? Up till now, this was about as far as I could take him too. But this magic has allowed me to take him in fully. Just a word of warning though, when he is about to cum, I would not recommend trying to take it all."
Zecora nodded and began to move up and down, getting quicker at it, her brain struggling to process everything. So much pleasure, it was unlike anything she had ever felt before. It was almost too much. As an orgasm crashed through her body, she screamed out for the first time in a long time. Not a single word, just pure pleasure in her voice.
In her lust fueled mind, she could hear Spike give a low growl. That was when her insides were barraged with his sweet cum. Barely remembering what Rarity had said, she took two pumps before removing herself, falling on top of Rarity as she felt more rain onto her back.
As she laid there, Rarity caressing her back, basking in each other's warmth, Spike seemed to let out a low growl of satisfaction. Zecora let out a low sigh, content to just lay there for a bit.
Wrapping his wing around the two, he turned and rested his eyes again. Now with two of them, he felt more better than he had before. The cave grew quiet again. The three souls basking in each others warmth
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		Lesson 6: Expanding The Dragon's Hoard



Rarity awoke to a feeling of pleasure. A warm object was currently caressing her folds, dragging itself slowly before going deeper. Slowly working its way all along the inside before dipping in and out slightly. She opened an eye, expecting to see Spike's long tongue working its way around her but to her surprise, Zecora's head and eyes were there to greet her gaze. She gave a quick wink before going deeper into her work. Rarity let out a small moan. She placed a hand on Zecora, pushing her to go as deep as possible. She obliged to the best of her abilities, lapping her insides quickly while scooping her tongue. Dragging it across the edges before diving back in.  As Zecora flicked her nub, the Mage bit her lip as an orgasm crashed through her. The shaman happily licked up the morning drink. 
Rarity sighed. "Mmm, if you had told me a year ago I would be waking up next to a sleeping Dragon and a hot shaman between my legs, I might have thought the person in question had lost their mind." 
Zecora finished her work and sat up a bit, her hands slowly raised as she answered. "Life has a way of making incredible changes. Some good, some bad. But at the very least, it keeps life interesting."
Rarity slowly stretched out. "I suppose I forgot to ask, how long are you planning on staying?"
Zecora put a hand to her chin for a moment. "Right now I will be keeping close by to make sure you and Spike are well tended to. At least until the offspring is born. I was going to ask how you felt about me moving in afterward. Even after the youngling should be born, you are starting a new life. One that I would very much like to be a part of."
Rarity slowly got up onto her knees, slowly lifting up Zecora as she did so until the two were at eye level. She then quickly threw her arms around the shaman, who let out a surprised huff. "Considering the fact you seem to know a lot about this sort of thing, I couldn't be more happier. And besides, how can I say no to someone with a damn good tongue?"
Zecora seemed to blush at this as Rarity broke from the hug. "Now what do you say we get a bath going and some breakfast?"
The shaman stretched out, her breast bouncing as she quickly rose up. She nodded and raised a hand up for Rarity to take. The mage accepted the hand up, finding her body feeling a bit off as she did so. "Welp, I seem to have grown another inch and I can already tell my feet aren't suppose to look like that." 
Zecora glanced down and noticed Rarity's more Dragon like 3 toed appearance had taken hold. Soft scales covered the top while the bottoms had a more paw like look to them. Zecora cocked her head slightly. "It seems your transformation is nearly there. Perhaps a few more days and soon it may indeed be ready."
Rarity ran a hand over her naked thighs, clothing was going to be hard to make at this point with how much her body had changed so much. Then again, this body seemed to retain heat better. The cave usually remained a reasonable room temperature, but even still, she felt very warm currently. "Could this new body take the outside temperature better somehow? Hmm... Perhaps a quick step outside to confirm my thoughts?"
She walked over and began to slowly climb the wall, finding the feeling of doing so surprisingly came naturally in a way. Perhaps this new body still had a few tricks in store. She glanced behind her as Zecora watched on in confusion. "Just gonna go take a step outside for a bit. Need to confirm something."
"Couldn't you just wake Spike up?" Zecora asked, her eyes drifting over to the still sleeping Dragon.
"Can't, he hasn't been able to move since this whole transformation thing began. Its a wonder how he has been able to survive on so little. We may need to consider doing some hunting later." 
Rarity grunted as she grasped a large crack in the wall, using it to help propel her up higher. Finding that her body felt lighter yet still stronger in a way. She glanced back, seeing Zecora nod. 
"Alright, just be careful. I will stay and let Spike know should he wake."
"Thanks Zecora."
Rarity turned and went back to her climbing, eventually finding the slippery hole. She had to really dig in and slowly work her way back up, careful not to lose any progress. It was a much longer climb than she originally thought. Rarity could tell a bath would be in order later with how much dirt seemed to coat her body as she slowly worked her way out. But thankfully, this body did not seem to mind the struggle and eventually, daylight soon reached her eyes.  She had reached the mouth of the cave. There was the small lip that she could reach up and stand on. Doing so, she felt a breeze blow past, causing her to cling tighter to the opening of the cave.
Stretching out, Rarity clung to the wall just above the cave before turning and looking out, gasping at the view. She really needed to go for a fly again soon; the view of the massive forest stretching out with only a mountain to pierce the horizon. Though she could not fully see it, she could almost make out the speck that was Canterlot Castle. 
"I hope Twilight is doing well. I meant to visit awhile ago but everything has been moving so fast."
Another breeze blew past as Rarity took in a long sigh. "I think it is official, my body is still warm and I can still feel the wind but at the same time, I don't feel vulnerable. Its like my body has its own protective shell in a way."
Rarity glanced at her arms and then legs. "I wonder what Fluttershy would say if she saw me like this."
A rock suddenly fell onto her head, causing Rarity to look up just in time to see someone scaling the mountain just above her. She kept glancing at a map, muttering under her breath.
"Fluttershy?"
The avian's wings fluttered for a moment as the attempted to catch herself. Fluttershy faltered in surprise, even more so when looking down and noticeably freaking out. Her eyes grew wide in shock and her hands slipped. She tried to steady herself but her wings folded up involuntarily. A large bag on her back pulled her away from the rocky cliffside, causing her to start falling. Rarity reached out, grabbing the scruff of her jacket, and nearly fell herself, only managing to grip the edge of the cave in time. 
Fluttershy dangled for a moment, clearly still in shock as Rarity did everything she could to hold on. "Fluttershy… Not to be rude. But your bag is making your usually light frame... Rather heavy!"
Fluttershy blinked in surprise. "Rarity?" 
Rarity huffed, her arm was starting to hurt. "Yes dear. Now if you please. Consider using those wings of yours!" 
Fluttershy's wings fluttered as she slowly pushed herself up and onto the lip of the cave, Rarity letting go as she did so. Scrambling up onto the lip of the cave, she seemed to hesitate for a moment. Rarity repositioned herself the best she could on such little surface was available. After taking a few seconds to calm her still beating heart, she gave a small wave and a nod. Fluttershy cocked her head a bit. Her unsure look soon disappeared as she finally seemed to recognized her friend despite the clear changes. 
Fluttershy was quick to hug her, though it was brief as Fluttershy looked down at her friends form in confusion. Rarity held up a finger. "Lets get you inside then I can explain myself. I don't think that bag is going to fit though, best come in through the top."
Fluttershy did her best to ignore the lightning fast questions that continued to assault her mind as she nodded. "Now that I know for sure I am in the right place, I'll work on letting myself in. I'll see you inside. Then you have so much to explain!"
She glanced down again, her naked form causing Fluttershy to blush a bit at the sight before turning back towards the cliff side. Rarity could swear she could see some sweat starting to pour down her head. Maybe a bit of drool as well?
Fluttershy worked her wings upwards, soon clinging to the cliff as she quickly climbed her way up, using her wings to help propel herself up more quickly than before. Rarity watched to make sure her friend would be alright for a bit before she returned back inside, finding the trip back in much faster. She was able to slid a good ways, soon finding the slop and allowing it to take her out back into the open, launching outwards and splashing back into the water below like a fun water park slide. 
Zecora and Fluttershy were currently in mid conversation; Zecora's hands were dancing why Fluttershy seemed to be spouting constant questions. Rarity soon rose from the water, pushing her hair out of the way and doing her best to shake some of the water off. Blinking some of the liquid out of her eyes, she could see that Fluttershy was already getting comfortable. Her large bag was just off to the side while her jacket was open, revealing her breasts with the nipples just barely poking out. She had on some short cargo shorts on as well as some old looking boots. Quite frankly, it was the most she had ever seen Fluttershy wear outside of some winter attire during the colder months. 
Rarity neared the two as Fluttershy was finishing up a tale about coming across a pack of Timer Wolves on the way over here and how they seemed rather more aggressive than usual. Fluttershy turned and found her face turning red again. "Wow Rarity, you look... Different." 
Rarity grinned and put on hand on her thigh while using the other to gesture to her form. "Nature magic has a way of doing that to a person."
Fluttershy turned back to Zecora who was currently still nude, sitting on Rarity's stool with her back against the work table. "You never told me it could do something like this."
She raised an eyebrow and gestured to Rarity before answering. "Neither did I until your friend here walked into my home with a rather interesting request. It has certainly caused a fair bit of changes. One that I have decided to stick around to see for myself." 
Rarity crossed her arms. "Not that I don't love seeing you here Fluttershy but what are you doing here? Don't you have some friends to take care of?"
Fluttershy turned back, her eyes dancing over Rarity's body before shaking her head. "Uh... Yeah... I uh..." Fluttershy seemed to mentally slap herself before answering. "I wanted to make sure you and Spike had plenty of supplies, it seemed like you might be stuck here for awhile and I wanted to make sure both of you were well taken care of. Also I was really curious, your letter didn't go into too many details and I had to see for myself." She paused before adding. "And don't worry, my animals can take care of themselves. A friend of mine, Roseluck, is checking up on them as well."

Rarity raised a brow at that. "Roseluck? Didn't you two date at some point?"
Fluttershy smiled and began to open her bag, taking out bag of what looked like some dried meat. She passed it to Rarity who until now did not realize how hungry she was and how good the meat was looking right now. She greedily took the bag and began the munch of the delectable substance. Finding the flavor incredible as her body seemed to only want more. 
"Yes, we used to, but found that our paths had us going elsewhere but we remained... Close. In any case, I can tell your biology and even some of your habits have changed. Last I checked, you would have gone for a granola bar over beef jerky any day." 
Fluttershy reached into her her bag and grabbed a bottle of water which Rarity also took, quickly opened and drank greedily. After finishing half the bottle, she wiped her mouth before answering. "Yes, this new body is full of surprises. At this point, I wouldn't be surprised if I were to suddenly breath fire or lay an egg."
Fluttershy reached out and began to run her fingers over Rarity's arm. "Do you mind? I just need to check over some things real quick."
Rarity shook her head. "Its fine, Zecora did the same just the other day." 
Zecora nodded and watched as Fluttershy began to frisk her fingers over Rarity's scales. Running along her arms and legs, glancing at her feet before running a hand over her head, surprised to find horns still hiding underneath her hair, as well as noticing how smooth her belly and breasts felt. 
"Incredible. I've met plenty of hybrids over the years, but never a dragon human hybrid. Rarity, you look amazing. Its like your body has been morphed in alpha predator while still retaining some human traits. Whatever offspring you end up making, chances are its going to look somewhat like you when they get older. We are on the edge of starting a whole new race essentially. Gah! I can't believe I almost missed out of this!"
Rarity grinned. "Glad you find me so appealing."
Fluttershy blushed. "Well... I will admit... Your transformation is doing certain things to me." Her eyes glazed over for a moment before shaking her head. 
Rarity grinned. "You are more than welcome to stay for awhile. I have a feeling you may have an ulterior motive as well."
Fluttershy blushed a bit more as she stood back up scratched the back of her head. "Well, getting to see a hybrid and possibly its offspring being born is something that anyone of my profession would find tantalizing... But also getting to ride that wonderful Dragon cock is a nice bonus too." At this point, Fluttershy was a blushing mess. Her eyes seemed to dance over Rarity's form again before finally being able to break away and stare at Spike, her legs trembling a bit as she stared at his massive form.
Rarity glanced back over at Spike who was starting to stir. He eyes blinked a few times as he adjusted to his surroundings. He seemed surprised for a moment, seeing a new comer but softened upon recognizing her. 
Fluttershy gave a small wave. "Hey big guy, don't suppose you would be up for some fun this morning, would you?"
Spike nodded and turned onto his back, his tool already at full mast as he pushed himself against the wall a bit, propping himself up slightly. Rarity grinned and put a hand on Fluttershy's shoulder. "Trust me, he's been a horny mess for days now. I think he is more than ready to have some fun."
Fluttershy wiped a bit of drool from her mouth as she slowly began to walk forward. Her jacket and cargo pants soon hit the floor while she did her best to kick off her boots while walking. Rarity could tell her body was more than ready.
As she bent down over Spikes awaiting spear, grinding her dripping tunnel over the tip of his wonderful tool, she let out a hearty moan. "Oh how I have waited for this!"
Fluttershy grit her teeth as she slowly sank down, pushing her body to its limit in order to take in as much as possible. Sweat dripped down her face as she let out a gasp, feeling the Dragon's dick stretch her, pleasure mixing in ways she could only find in something so big, so exotic. As she took a deep breath and lifted herself up a bit before forcing herself back down, letting out a loud gasp. She was so full, loving ever second of it. She was so enraptured, she almost forgot she had one more thing for Rarity. 
As her mind swam, she fought against the sea of lust just long enough to call out. "Oh... Almost... Forgot... Ah!" 
Fluttershy felt herself growing wetter. Liquids began to pour down her leg and Spike's wonderful cock. She may have just came. But she wasn't done. Far from it. As she began to slowly work her way up and down, she fought to bring out one last thought. "Check m-my bag. I got s-some NOTES... From Twilight. She... OH YES... Found some th-things in the Canterlot... AH-Archives!"
Rarity, who was watching on with a smirk, blinked in surprise. Her expression changed as both she and Zecora turned to Fluttershy's bag. Zecora got up from her seat, walked over and bent down, fishing out some notes. She glanced over them before passing them over to the hybrid mage as she began to quickly read them over.
"Dear Rarity, 
Sorry we haven't been able to meet in so long. I've been very busy lately, but when I heard from Fluttershy about your new lover, I almost didn't believe it. But she explained everything to me and I can only hope we can meet up soon once things calm down around here. I have managed to scrounge around the old archives in what little free time I have and found a few helpful hints about Dragons. Apparently, you aren't the first to get up close and personal with a Dragon but you are the first to find a possible way to mate with one. Here is what I have learned.
1. When Dragons are getting ready to mate, they will hunker down in their cave, entering a sort of hold over their body. A protection over their hoard and mate until the seed takes hold. This is why Spike has become stuck in a way. Should everything go well, he should be able to move again soon. 
2. Dragons reproduce through eggs and the eggs need to be placed in an extra warm soil for a bit. Should things go the way I am going to guess they would, this could be how your offspring my be. Though its only speculation, it could be a usual birth. We are in new territory here so who knows. I'd recommend looking for a new cave as we get closer to winter in either case. Perhaps somewhere near the edge of the Everfree but still close to the badlands.
You may find some warm earth there. I've heard tales about some hidden hot springs within those caves. 
3. Dragons tend to have more than one mate as they require more to help keep their incredible sex drive in check. Even after mating, they can still be a bit randy so be ready for that. 
4. Finally, I have heard that certain magical creatures can sense a change in magical nature. This isn't tied to Spike specifically but you, Rarity. It may be my new found status but I have felt it too. Be wary when you go to move is all I am saying. Certain creatures may see you as a possible threat, more than usual. 
"That's all I got so far. I wish I could be of more help but I am stuck here as we continue to make the transition with me being the new soul leader and all. Once things calm down, I swear I will make the time to come and see you." 
Until we meet again,
Twilight Sparkle 
Rarity read it over in her mind then out loud for Zecora to hear. The shaman seemed to ponder for a moment. Rarity gave a low chuckle. "Well I guess we will have to start looking for a new place soon. I was just starting to get really used to this cave too."
Zecora raised up her hands. "Lets worry about that later. For now, lets enjoy a fun day and hope that your transformation finishes soon. Sounds like we have our work cut out for us when the time comes."
Rarity smiled and slowly pulled Zecora into a hug. As her breasts squished again Zecora's, she smiled. "Since Fluttershy currently has Spike preoccupied, what do you say we pass the time with some of our own fun."
Zecora blushed and nodded, the sounds of sex soon filling the cave.
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		Lesson 7: When Its Time To Make the Offspring



Rarity sat next to a calm river, sighing as she felt a warm breeze blow past. Currently dressed in only a loin cloth and a cloth tied around her breasts. Clothing was going to be tricky going forward with just how much her body had changed but at the very least, it seems to have finally come to a stop. Now with some small horns just barely poking past her hair, dragon like eyes, scales covering her arms and legs, almost claw like hands, two toed dragon feet and rather tall strong stature, it was safe to say the nature magic had done some serious work. She felt alien in her new body but at the same time, glad to have its perks. Being about to properly make love to her lovely Dragon was nice and this body was incredibly durable. She may have even extended her life a bit as theorized by Zecora. Though no telling how permanent everything will be.
Speaking of, the shaman was currently spear fishing. Her naked body dripped with sweat and water as she speared another fish, certainly causing Rarity's eyes to dance from time to time.  She had also tried her hand at it but found it easier said than done. Only managing to accidently break the spear at one point and the next, splashing around as she vainly tried to get at least one fish on her second spear... Only to slip and fall over as she swore the fish were laughing at her at that point. In the end, she took to keep watch out for any predator's lurking in the Everfree. So far though, it had been rather peaceful and it was nice to get out of the cave for a while. Though she still was a bit grumpy over the stupid fish.
Zecora let out a small sigh as she slowly walked out of river, her breasts dancing as she wiped a bead of sweat from her forehead. Rarity's eyes tracked her body as she moved before glancing over at her catch. She had managed to catch 10 fish so far, just enough to at least help them get by for another day. Zecora set the speared fish down against a nearby tree and began to make her hands dance. "Alright... The sun will start to set soon so we would be wise to start working our way back. The more dangerous creatures of these woods will start to prowl once the night takes over. And while I am confident in our survival skills, I don't feel like testing them today."
The magi gave a quick nod. "Alright, lets pack up and head for the cave. I am sure Fluttershy has got to be tired by now, trying to keep Spike going is a stamina battle even I have to admit is a hard fought war at times. I am sure she will be looking forward to a good meal soon."
Zecora rolled her eyes. "I disagree. Knowing her, by the time we get back, it will be in time to bare witness to her getting ready for the next round of your lovers wonderful tool."
Rarity raised an eyebrow. "Even someone as horny as her has her limits. You'd be surprised."
Zecora gave a quick chuckle before retrieving her spear and helping Rarity to her feet. As the two made their way back, Zecora felt a chill in air. Like something in the wild had changed in some way. The shaman began making some plans for later should her theory on what that might be come true. 
***
Fluttershy slumped to the floor, wheezing as she felt more white dragon seed splash across her back. "Ok... I think need to take five Spike." She felt her legs go numb awhile ago and she was sure she was going to be sore later. She was confident she had never felt this covered in cum before. It was currently dripping down her back, butt and legs. She also felt more slowly leak its way out of her body. "How is he able to keep going like this?" Fluttershy wondered to herself. She really didn't want to complain but as her energy reserves were starting to get low, she wondered how Rarity managed to sleep at night. It seemed like Spike's libido was never ending. 
With the last ounce of strength left, she slowly crawled over the water. Not even having enough energy to get in, she simply splashed cold water onto her face and laid there. "When I said I would take over and help keep Spike company, I didn't realize today would be the day he decided to kick his stamina up a notch. Its like he knows something I don't." 
Fluttershy felt her mind flutter. With the last once of strength she flipped onto her back. She closed her eyes and felt her mind drift off to sleep. 
By the time Zecora and Rarity showed up, having to carefully work their way up the mountain and down past the slippery hole as to not lose anything, they found Fluttershy passed out next to the trickling water. Spike seemed excited which caught Rarity by surprise. So far he had been in a sort of rut lust but today it was as if he had taken on new life. As Zecora chuckled and went over to tend to her fallen friend, mixing up some healing herbs while also cooking the fish over a small makeshift fire, Rarity went over and wrapped her arms around the nose of her beloved. 
"Don't know what has gotten into you today but it is good to see you in high spirits. Do you think tonight will finally be the night?" 
Spike seemed to nod, his eyes dancing with fire unlike anything Rarity had seen before. She grinned. "Lets get some food in us, then we will give it our all."
Spike responded by opening his mouth and sliding his tongue between her legs, she could feel the rough tongue drag its way across her slit despite the thin fabric blocking it. Rarity shook with desire as she fought to keep what little she had on and just let Spike go to town on her. She too was starting to feel that fire of excitement. Tonight had to be the night. 
She gave him a quick kiss across his nose. She then let him go and turned back to Zecora who was just bringing Fluttershy around, her eyes blinking as Zecora fed her something from a small bowl. Rarity picked up a cooked fish off the fire and began to munch on it as Fluttershy gave a small moan. 
Zecora turned to Rarity and let Fluttershy down carefully onto her leg as she sat cross legged. Her eyes soon locked with Rarity's. "I don't think I need to tell you that I can feel this shift in the air tonight. The moon is full tonight and your body seems to have finally attuned. I know not of what will come next but I will say, make this night memorable."
Rarity wiped her mouth and set down the nearly completely eaten fish. "I intend to, he and I have never been more ready."
Zecora smiled. "Then go to him, Fluttershy and I will join when we are ready. Don't let us stop you from finally getting the spark to ignite from within you." 
Rarity felt her heart flutter as she nodded. Turning back to Spike, she grinned and sauntered over. Removing what little clothing she had, letting the fabrics hit the floor as she felt a wetness run down her leg. 
She got up close to Spike before getting down on her hands and knees. "Spike, when I first met you, you showed me a love unlike any other. I want to finally return the favor by giving you the family you have always wanted. Now let us become one and ravish me like the day we first met."
Spike yet out a guttural growl, one that Rarity could feel against her back as Spike positioned himself above. She could feel his warm body embracing her, his stiff rod grinding between her legs. Rarity took a deep breath, feeling a wetness like never before. His rod grinded between her legs, her breathing becoming shallow in anticipation. With one last soft purr, Spike reared back and Rarity felt his spear work itself deep into her folds, going in fast and all at once. She gasped as she felt her mind go into over drive. She felt a heat grow within her. It was like a fire of lust consumed her as she let out a loud cry. "AH!"
Spike reared back before plunging forward hard, making Rarity shake to her very core. She had never felt anything quite like this from him before. This wasn't just sex, this was him going full Dragon instinct on her. He was going all out. Making sure every thrust within her body would be felt at his very max. And she only wanted more. 
Sweat dripped down her body as she cried out again. Her passionate voice ringing out. "HARDER!"
Spike obliged, shifting back and striking himself deep within her, causing Rarity's body to rebound slightly. Her breasts shook as she cried out again. "AH... SPIKE!" She moaned her lovers name. Again her reared back and his spear shoved its way deep within her body. Pleasure unlike anything she had ever felt before raged within her mind. Juices splashed across the floor as Spike reared back and plunged back in. "OH GODDESS YES!"
Spike began to pick up the pace. Roaring in delight as he he began to go to town on her. Picking up speed as each thundering thrust brought wave after wave of pure pleasure. Rarity groaned and yelled, drooling running down her chin as he hilted her, over and over again. 
"AH... SPIKE. YES, DON'T STOP!"
Over and over, thrust after deep trust. She could feel his warm body grow hot. His spear sending out sparks of love like never before. Her own core growing warm as she moaned, gasped and pushed against him, only wanting to feel the pleasure continue to spike with each powerful strike. Soon her body began to build to a glorious crescendo. Like a spark of being added to a well oiled bonfire, she felt her insides light up.  
Rarity felt a low growl escape her lover. She felt it. He was close to. "Give it to me my love. ALL OF IT!"
Spike roared again, fire billowing out of his mouth as he cried out. Rarity clenched her hands as a wave of Dragon seed shot out, filling her body as it crashed within her. She grit her teeth and moaned as load after load splashed into her core. As Spike fire soon died out. Rarity felt the torrent soon come to an end as she collapsed onto the floor, breathing hard. 
Spike seemed to come to his senses and carefully dislodged himself before checking on Rarity, nudging her back with his nose. Rarity sighed and took a deep breath. "I'm fine dear... Just need a minute is all. That was incredible."
"I have to agree." Came a small voice from across the cave. 
Rarity glanced up to see Fluttershy had been casually watching, currently hand between her legs as she gave a soft smile. She still looked tired but was able to prop herself up on a nearby rock. Zecora too had been watching with interest. Getting up from her seat, she walked over. There was clearly a bit of liquid dripping down her leg as she too had been turned on by the event. She knelt down beside her and began examining her body. "How do you feel?" She signed. 
"Like I just got rocked by a Dragon."
Zecora nodded. "I imagine so. We won't know for sure if that did it or not just yet. Best to rest for now." 
Rarity shook her head. "Are you joking? I am still very horny as heck right now." She faltered for a second. "But maybe taking a breather wouldn't hurt. Would you like a turn?"
Zecora's heart seemed to skip a beat as she glanced over at Spike who seemed all to eager for another round. "Would you be willing to get onto you back, Spike?" She signed.
Rarity repeated her request out loud and Spike obliged. Leaning his head against the wall of the cave, his rod still at full mast. Zecora let out a huff of excitement. Her clothing hitting the floor as she silently went over and examined his tool. She grasped the object with both hands, examining it. She seemed unsure how anything like that could fit but she was sure as heck going to try.
Lifting herself up onto him and lining her dripping sex over the tip of his dragonhood, Zecora let out a low sigh before slowly plunging down. Just a few inches in and Zecora felt him begin to stretch her. She let out hard gasp and grit her teeth. She attempted to sink lower, feeling him grow warm inside her. Thankfully she had plenty of lube to work with between her own juices and that of Spike's earlier seed. 
Just as she hit the halfway point on Spike, she felt Rarity's hand wrap around her. Her hands danced over her breasts as she whispered in her ear. "Good, now start working your way up. Spike is patient. But we shouldn't keep him waiting for long."
Zecora nodded, pushing herself up before pushing back down. All at once, pleasure spiked within her core. Rarity continued to play with her breast as Zecora began to work herself up and down slowly. Feeling him work deeper and deeper inside. She gasped and moaned, Rarity now love biting her shoulder as she sank lower and lower. It was unlike anything she had ever felt before. So warm and inviting. She just wanted to keep pushing and pulling. 
As juices spilled down her leg, Spike began to let out a low growl. "He's close." Rarity whispered in her ear. "Best to not take this all in as your first time." 
Zecora nodded and dislodged herself, just in time to get hit with a torrent of his seed which splashed across her face and breasts, covering her in his love. Zecora had to kneel where she was, finally remembering to breath as she felt Rarity hug her from behind. "He can be a lot I know, but you'll get used to it and someday you may even be able to take him all in. But for now..."
Rarity helped Zecora to her feet and led her over to the water. "Best to get cleaned up. I think I will take another round with Spike before turning in." She glanced over at Fluttershy who was now passed out, her hand still between her legs. 
"We have a crazy day to look forward to tomorrow, I can feel it. Best rest up for now."
Zecora nodded and after getting a good bath in and watching Spike pound Rarity once again, she returned to his warm body. After Rarity helped her move Fluttershy over to him, the three woman cuddled against Spikes warm body. Their resting sighs soon filled the cave as a new chapter in their lives began to dawn.
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		Lesson 8: Getting Ready For the New Family



Rarity felt the soft wing she was sleeping on shift slightly. Feeling the warm body next to her leave her as the other warm body snuggled in closer. The magi smiled, unwilling to open her eyes as she attempted to fall back asleep again. But then her stomach decided it needed food over her sleep. Rarity cracked an eye open, seeing that Fluttershy was no longer sleeping next to her. With another growl, the magi groaned and attempted to remove herself, Zecora's hands preventing her escape. 
Those lovely hands and body were something she wanted nothing more than to stay with but hunger was really taking the reigns at this point as was the slight curiosity of what happened to her other warm body.  
Now slightly more awake, Rarity glanced around her cave. Spike was still sleeping as was Zecora but Fluttershy was over next to her work bench putting her explorers jack on. She appeared to look little worried so Rarity did her best to move herself from Zecora's grasp without waking her and slowly got up, feeling her mind shift a bit as she did so. Something felt off but she couldn't place it just yet. Her bare feet felt a bit cold but other than that, everything seemed to be alright. 
"Goh morning." The magi said with a slight croak. Her morning voice still working it get itself back into high gear. She gave a small wave as she slowly walked over. 
Fluttershy waved her arms around. "Sorry, didn't mean to wake you." She glanced over at Zecora before lowering her voice. "I was going to leave you a note and let you sleep."
Rarity put a hand over her stomach. She carefully whispered back. "Its fine, I was just thinking about breakfast soon anyways. But I have to ask dear, this isn't like you to take off and run. What is going on?"
Fluttershy checked her bag and made sure everything she would need was in there. "I just got an update from Zeta. She told me that the Timber Wolves have been stirring up trouble near Ponyville. I need to head back and see if I can figure out what is affecting them. They usually tend to stay away from large settlements so there must be something riling them up. Sorry, I want nothing more than to stay but I can't just ignore this." 
Rarity shook her head, placing a hand on her friends shoulder. "Its fine. I didn't expect you to spend your whole life constantly together with me, Zecora and Spike. I know that if anyone can help back home with something like this, its you."

Fluttershy gave a small smile. "Thanks Rarity. I have to get going, its going to be a long trek back and time is not on my side."
Rarity held up her other hand. "Just a minute." She said slightly louder than she meant to. "Let me go wake up Spike. Maybe if we are lucky he can move now. Zecora seemed to think we may have finally done it last night."
Fluttershy stared hard at Rarity, seemingly noticing something she hadn't before. "You do seem a bit different. Do you think you might actually be...?"
Rarity finally let go of her new lover and crossed her arms, grinning. "I'll check with her later but I have a good feeling about this."
No soon had those words left her mouth did they hear a yawn from behind them. Rarity turned in time to see Zecora walking over, her hands slowly moving to sign a good morning. 
Rarity decided to forgo the fact that the two of them were still naked and gave the shaman a morning hug. Considering what they did last night, she figured a hug would be the least lewd thing they had done so far. Zecora let out a surprise huff but accepted it all the same, soon breaking from the hug and making her hands dance. "What was that for?"
Rarity smiled and put a hand on her hip. "I have a good feeling that something awesome happened last night. Care to run a test?"
Zecora raised an eyebrow. She nodded and quickly turned, walking over to her bag. She shuffled through it for a few seconds before retrieving some stones and some powder. Splashing the powder on her hands, Rarity watched as the shaman's hands glowed a soft green. She then walked back over to Rarity and raised the stones to the magi's stomach, lightly running them over her in small circles before carefully looking at them. The stones too seemed to give off a soft glow as glyphs appeared and disappeared right before their eyes. Zecora eyes seemed to dance as she went from surprised to intrigued and finally joy at the end. 
Rarity and Fluttershy waited with anticipation as Zecora seemed to be in deep thought for a moment before looking at the two of them. She put down the stones and raised her hands. "While I will admit there are certain patterns I don't recognize due to how rare your circumstances are. I can guarantee your lovers seed has managed to finally take root. Though it will take time to see how things will progress from here. I would suggest you start making preparations now. Even if it may be months before you start to really notice anything."
Rarity wanted to jump for joy right then and there but the weight of what Zecora said kept her from doing so. Rarity glanced over at her lover, her eventual father of their offspring, deciding right now it was best to let him know more than anything else. 
She quickly ran over and through her arms around his snout. Spike's eyes quickly opened at the touch, growing soft as he stared down at his mate. Rarity grinned refuse to let go. "I have wonderful news my love. Zecora says your seed has finally taken hold. We are going to have a... We are going have... A child...? Dragon...?"
She looked back at Zecora who simply shrugged her shoulders. 
"Well we don't know what it is going to be, but it is going to be ours." 
Spike seemed to hesitate for a moment before giving off a low purr. Rarity hugged him tighter. "I know this is going to be an adventure to be sure but its one I am happy to take with you. I am happy. Really." She glanced back at Fluttershy before turning back to Spike. "But I am afraid the celebration will have to wait. Can you move now, my love?"
Spike blinked and stretched. Looking clearly surprised to be in control again, he shifted his wings and seemed to grin. 
Rarity finally released him and took a step back. "Good, Fluttershy needs a ride home and we need to start looking for new home ourselves. Sorry dear, but our home isn't going to be the best for a small one to be in. We are going to need someplace warm, with lots of room but also some place that isn't as difficult to get into while also being somewhat protected."
Spike seemed to ponder this as Rarity went back over to Fluttershy. "Alright, once we drop you off we will go cave hunting. Sorry I can't stay and help you but we need to start looking as soon as possible."
Fluttershy shook her head. "Its fine, I wouldn't want to get you involved. I am more than capable and I have friends back home that can help me just fine." 
Zecora tapped the magi on the shoulder. She turned and watched the shaman sign. "I need to stop by my place as well and begin preparations for moving. Wherever you end up, I may have something to add as a precaution as well."
Rarity nodded. "We are in your hands. Go ahead and get on Spike. I just need to grab my bag and cloak."
Fluttershy and Zecora nodded. While the shaman quickly worked to get her loin cloth and cloak back on, Fluttershy went over to find a good spot to sit. Rarity turned to look over her work bench. She looked through her shelves, finding an old cloak that should work. As she went to grab it, something red and sparkly caught her eye as it fell onto the floor. Rarity bent down to pick it up, finding her heart shaped necklace. 
Rarity had taken it off when the rut lust had started, worried about something happening to it. But now it seemed more that fitting to wear it now. Carefully putting the necklace on, she put a hand over it and remembered the time in which Spike showed this to her and the incredible cave that it came from. 
Come to think of it...
Rarity felt a smile work its way across her face. "I think I may have an idea where to look first."
***

Rarity gave Fluttershy the hardest hug she had ever given the young woman. "I know its only for a few days, a week tops... But I worry about you. Please let me know the moment things get out of hand." 
Fluttershy smiled and returned the hug. "Zeta will find you. She's an incredible hunter. But I don't think it will come to that. Be safe and good luck. It will all go fast, I promise."
Rarity nodded and soon broke from the embrace, pulling the cloak tighter around her. They were standing in the middle of the woods near her cottage but she still felt somewhat afraid of someone seeing her. She knew she looked out of this world right now. It was kind of funny, she was half naked right now aside from the cloak and yet it wasn't what she was showing off that she wanted to hide but the Dragon side that has managed to take hold. 
It was going to be some time before she was going to see her other friends and family again but that is something she had long ago accepted. Now was the time to focus. 
"Good luck, dear."
"And to you as well."
The Magi gave a quick wave as Fluttershy turned and headed towards her cottage. Once she was inside, Rarity looked back at Zecora and Spike. Her lover was watching the trees for any sign of trouble while Zecora remained sitting on his back, staring off into the distance in deep thought. As Rarity turned and began to mount Spike again, this seemed to break her from her trance. She tapped Rarity on the shoulder who turned back to look at her. Zecora raised her hands to speak. "The fact that the Timber Wolves are growing restless worries me. I may need to pick up a few more things just in case, but I have a theory that I need to discuss with you later."
Rarity nodded her head as she glanced forward. Spike glanced back at the two and gave a nod. He began to prepare for take off, slowly flapping his wings. Rarity called out over the beat of the wings. "I am glad I will have you along for the ride, I think you are going to like the first stop I have in mind."
As Spike took off back into the sky, Rarity bent foreword and whispered something to her lover who looked intrigued for a moment before nodding. As he beat his wings harder, the forest soon became a blur as Spike began to fly fast towards his new destination. 
***

It didn't take long before Zecora's hut could be seen just below them. With the location still fresh in his mind, Spike had little trouble finding the place again. The shaman jumped off as soon as the Dragon touched down, his head looking towards the tree line as something seemed to catch his gaze. 
"It will only take a moment." She quickly signed before sprinting into her home. Rarity was about to ask if she needed any help but the shaman was gone before she even had a chance to ask. Now sitting quietly alone, she glanced over at what Spike was looking at, surprised to see a lone Timber Wolf stalking them from the tree line. Its green eyes seem to glow brighter as Rarity made eye contact with it. But it did not dare make a move.
Spike let out a low growl. His body vibrating slightly as Rarity felt a chill run down her spine. "Easy now my love." She bent forward and rubbed sides of his neck with her hands. "Its just one Timber Wolf. No need to worry about him." Even as those words left her mouth even she was unsure if that was to believed. Something seemed really off. Like this creature was silently judging her. Not seeing her as a prey or even a predator. Something completely different that seemed to cause the creature to look hard at her. Refusing to look away. 
Several minutes passed and soon Zecora was running back from her hut, a large bag slung over her shoulder. She quickly climbed unto Spikes back and quickly signed. "We should go... Now."
Rarity straightened up and nodded, glancing back at the Timber Wolf one last time only to see it had vanished back into the forest. Though the uneasy feeling she had before seemed to linger. Spike seemed to feel the same as he soon beat his wings and took off towards the sky once again. Only after they were well into the air was Rarity able to give a sigh of relief. 
"Zecora… There was something off about that Timber Wolf..." She glanced back and Zecora nodded. 
She carefully placed the bag in front of her, her expression growing serious, before signing. "Yes, Timber Wolves are of the old magic. A time before Chaos was reigned in by the Goddesses of the Sun and Moon. One may even consider them the most infused with both nature and chaos magic. But in any case, they can sense you are about to create a great change in the world of nature and these Timber Wolves are taking notice. They fear it. They see the possibility of this new offspring of yours being an Alpha among Alphas. Its why I wanted to stop and get some things. I will attempt to ward whatever you chose your new home to be. It should help keep us safe." She paused for a moment, her face growing weary. "We are entering new territory here. I can't promise anything but it should at least increase our chances of survival. I don't want to worry you though. It has been a long time since this last occurred. They may only chose to observe. But it doesn't hurt to be cautious." 
Rarity nodded and looked forward again. Her mind abuzz with thoughts of Fluttershy, hoping her friend really could handle herself and of the offspring she was going to be someday bringing into this world. Her only hope was that things will get better with time. For the time being, she needed to focus on a new home. She told Spike were to go earlier so now her hope was that this new location suited everything she would need.
***

After a good long while of flying, Spike soon descended near a vine covered cave. There was a small clearing next to it lined with thick trees. They were very deep in the Everfree now. A river flowed nearby, making it the only sound that could be heard. This far into the woods hopefully meant a lesser chance of seeing something... Though it also increased the chance of seeing something else entirely. The Everfree was as chaotic as it was vast. 
Upon touching down, Zecora and Rarity disembarked and began walking towards the cave. Spike quickly looked around him before following. He seemed uneasy but slowly seemed to ease up as he entered the cave.
Rarity felt a sense of nostalgia despite it only being a few months tops. The cave she had remembered getting her heart shaped gem from. It was still just as magnificent as she had last seen it. Zecora let out an audible gasp as they turned the corner and entered the main chamber. Still as incredible as ever.  Lit by glowing gems, the water was clear and the waterfall seemed to flow from a spring meaning fresh water. The water itself was warm as was the cave. And to top it all off, it was much easier to come and go from. 
Zecora dipped her hand in the water and gave low moan. Her body seemed to shiver for a moment. Her eyes danced as she turned back to Rarity and signed. "This place is teeming with magic. I can feel its warmth all around me. I cannot think of a better place to raise your offspring. It will certainly help enhance its growth. I would recommend bathing in this pool regularly."
Rarity grinned and glanced back at her lover. Spike was all all fours, his eyes fixated on the pool. She placed a hand on his check and he purred at her touch, looking over at her with with a content gaze. "Looks like we are moving here Spike. I take it you aren't going to be against this right?"
Spike gave a low hum of approval and a slight nod. The magi nodded and turned back just in time to see Zecora reach into her bag and pull out a small jar filled with glowing sand. She pointed at the weird mixture. "Let me guess, something to ward the entrance with?"
Zecora nodded and quickly ran back towards the entrance. Rarity followed as Spike began to move about the cave, examining every part of it. The shaman was quick to reach the entrance. Though vines covered the entrance, it was still possible to see the cave if one looked carefully enough. Rarity could also see just past the vines and out into the open air if she stood close enough to the entanglement. She glanced up upon hearing the distant roll of thunder as Zecora stood just past the vines. Clouds had now appeared and it looked like it might rain soon. 
As she sprinkled the dust and began to chant something Rarity could hardly make out, the Magi felt a warm wind against her. It was a weird feeling. Like a change in the air. As Zecora's hands danced over the entrance, the sounds of wind chimes entered her ears and she felt a sense of calm despite the feeling of an oncoming storm. Green light flashed across her vision as Zecora's cloak seemed to dance. Wind picked up and soon Zecora was covered in a green aura. Her eyes glowed as she slammed her hands against the sands and dirt. She then lifted them up into the air before repeating the process. Each time she did, the sand would become consumed by the earth. Runes began to appear and as Zecora's chanting began to cease, the first drops of rain began to fall. The runes lit before disappearing. But Rarity could swear she saw the ground shimmer from time to time. 
Zecora slowly rose up and smiled. Her hands and eyes ceased glowing as she began to sign. "That should do it. Anything that comes near will most likely be turned away. Though a larger creature may be able to look past it. But I doubt we have much to worry about. Still though, it never hurts to be careful." She glanced up at the sky before shaking her head. "We should wait for the storm to pass. The skies are not kind to the earth walkers like us when the clouds begin to light. Best time to enjoy the likes of ones natural warmth and might." 
Rarity raised an eyebrow. "An old saying?"
Zecora grinned.  "Something like that." 
As the two made their way back inside, they soon found Spike floating on his back in the water. He looked very relaxed as he lazily hummed in the warm water. Zecora turned to look at Rarity before nodding towards the water. The Magi agreed. Zecora quickly stripped herself of her cloak and clothing, running towards the water and diving in. Rarity felt her heart skip a beat at the sight of the medicine woman slowly coming back up to the surface, her wet hair slicked back as she glanced back at Rarity, her eyes dancing with mirth. She motioned with a finger for her to join on in. 
Rarity did not need to be told twice. By the time her cloak had hit the ground she was already diving into the water. It took everything she had not to cue as the warm water enveloped every part of her body. As she rose and slicked back her hair, she grinned. She quickly swam up next to her new lover, her Dragon watching on silently. 
Rarity got up close, her breasts squishing against Zecora's as she went in and locked lips with the sexy shaman. It was a quick kiss but one that she was happy to make. As Zecora swam back a bit, her foot found foundation against the rock wall of the pool. Rarity moved and pushed her body against the shaman, their breasts pushing against one another again as she leaned forward, taking her lips to the sexy woman's lips once again.
Rarity wrapped her hands around her, feeling her soft body as she traveled south, grasping that lovely ass as Zecora's hands found their way around her back. As the two embraced, Spike soon decided to join in on the fun.
Rarity soon felt the warm chest of her mate against her back. His claws grasping the rock wall as his spear soon began to extend outwards. The magi's legs opened slightly as his slick member went between them, sliding against her moist tunnel and traveling up between the two woman.
Zecora could feel the warm rod between her legs as well, her legs still gripping Rarity hard. With a low growl, Spike slowly began to grind his tool between them, his tip pushing between their squished breasts. Rarity and Zecora moaned in each others mouths. 
Rarity had never felt so wet despite being surrounded by water. Between the loving touch of Zecora and the meaty sword Spike was grinding against her sex, she felt her whole world disappear as she concentrated on the pleasure coursing throughout her body.
She let out a low moan as she grinded her sex against her lovers warm appendage. Zecora responded by slowly and rhythmically thrusting against the slow moving spear.
Spike seemed to be in high heaven too, giving a low hum as he slowly grinded his tool, back and forth in a slow steady rhythm. His lovers breasts pushing against his tip lovingly as his main shaft was caressed by the two lovers love cannels. It was unique feel for the Dragon, one that was doing wonders to his spear. It was spiking pleasure like never before. 
But even this may have been too much, Rarity could already feel her peak rushing up to meet her. She did her best to grind harder against her lover, feeling Zecora vibrate in her mouth as the shaman came and Rarity followed suit, finally breaking from the kiss to give a hearty moan as she felt a wave of pleasure flow from her body. 
"Ah!"

Spike took that as his sign to quicken his pace, his tool quickening as his own pleasure built to a crescendo. 
He gave his on hearty growl before shoving himself between the two one last time before Rarity felt his member swell and thick ropes of his seed soon shot out between them, drenches his mates in his white liquid love. 
As Rarity and Zecora basked in the afterglow, the two seemed to chuckle at one another, their hair, face and shoulders now covered in sticky white. Rarity gave a low sigh. "Its a good thing we are already in the water... Because it looks like both of us are gonna need a bath." 
Zecora nodded, unable to communicate with her hands full but seemed very happy to say the least. 
As Spike slowly dislodged himself, Rarity carefully broke from Zecora and swam back a few feet. She dived beneath the water, doing her best to remove the love seed that had managed to completely cover her upper body. She quickly ran a hand through her hair and face before coming back up again. Now treading water, she gave out a low sigh. "I think this place will be perfect. I can't wait to see what Fluttershy thinks." 
Zecora, now with her hands free, pulled herself back up onto the cave floor and out of the pool, though left her legs dangling in the water. Seemingly ignoring the white substance covering her. She slowly raised up her hands to agree. "I am sure she will be more than happy here as well. I just hope she is well."
Rarity nodded. "Oh I am sure she is. She may not always look it. But she is strong. Its gonna take more than a few pesky wooden wolves to shake her resolve. And besides, once we get everything moved in, I don't see anything wrong with going over and helping her finish up whatever is going on." 
Spike gave a low huff as he began to snooze on his back, floating gently on the waters surface. Rarity swam over and lifted herself onto his stomach, laying across him on her back as she let out a content moan. "But for now, you and I should probably grab a nap, that storm is gonna keep us here for awhile anyways." She flicked her wrist, motioning for Zecora over. "So you mind as well come over here so we can enjoy this quiet time between all of us."
Zecora seemed surprised for a moment before smiling and quickly slipping back into the water. She dove far under the water before quickly swam over and stopped just next to Spike. She slowly rose out of the water, slightly less messy. Rarity did her best to move over and make some room. Zecora gave a nod and slowly climbed on, laying down next to Rarity and looking up at the few glowing gems above them. Soon the two began to talk, (well Rarity did most of the talking,) amongst each other about random things as Spike began to snooze, the future looking bright as it ever had been. 
***

Fluttershy shushed Thundaga as she huddled in a large bush. The Everfree had grown restless and it was apparent here to even the most casual observer. Timber Wolves had gathered together in a large area and far more than any Fluttershy had ever seen before. She clutched her jacket tightly and pressed her wings against her back. There was no reason for them to be spotted but she was glad to have her favorite wolf with her in case things got hairy. 
She was currently observing the largest pack she had ever seen and was just getting ready to leave when she saw more join them. Then all of them then started to glow. Fluttershy was unsure what she was looking at but as the wolves bodies seemed to fall apart and meld together did is start to become apparent. 
All of them were fusing together into one large creature. Something they only did when the whole pack feels threatened but to see this many do it all at once, meant that every Timber Wolf there felt threatened.
Soon multiple howls filled the air that slowly turned into one large howl. In the distance, more seemed to echo across the land, causing the young Avian to feel a chill run down her spine. She felt her friend shudder for the first time since coming out here.
Fluttershy motioned for Thundaga to follow closely as she turned and began to slowly make her way out of there. Whatever was going on, there was a storm coming and she hoped that everyone she knew was gonna ready for it.
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Rarity stood at the entrance, hands on her hips as she surveyed the cave. It was looking much more homey now. She had managed to set up several areas within the cave, divided by small sheets used as walls, hung by ropes and large sticks. To the far back of the cave towards the waterfall was a small kitchen. There was small wood burning stove, a counter, some boxes with various foods that Zecora helped to stock, a small cold box with special runes on it and some potted plants to help shine up the area. 
Zecora's area was next to it, consisted of a tarp over bunch of shelves lined up in a semi circle filled to the brim with jars full of liquids and herbs. Just off to the side lay a bed of straw and to the opposite was a rack that hung what few articles of clothing Zecora owned. Special masks were placed around on cave walls in her area. 
Next to it divided by a sheet, was Rarity's work station. She had set up her working table, a few shelves lined with gems and gem working tools, and a small wardrobe fashioned out of old wooden boxes. She had also set up a hammock nearby should Spike happen to be out. 
Finally there was Fluttershy's area which wasn't much yet as Rarity wasn't sure what the Avian would want so instead left a large area open to her with some boxes to help set up things once she was ready. Towards the opposite side of the cave lay Spike's hoard. Several large piles of gold, gems, and other treasures. Rarity was surprised to find all sorts of things among the pile when she helped her Dragon lover move it. Including a few crowns, a golden Pegasus that seemed to glow bright when she held it and a hat with bells along its edges with stars and moons covering it. Looked ancient as far as Rarity could tell. 
The cave was certainly more homey now. And to add the final touch, she left a small opening for her soon to be child next to Fluttershy's area. Rarity wasn't sure what to expect, so she made a small bed with the help of Zecora, hung some thick sheets around the area to help keep that little spot extra warm and added some potted plants that according to the Shaman would help provoke feelings of calm and serenity. With not much else on what to expect, Rarity wanted to do more but agreed with Zecora it was best to go with the flow at this point.
Every area had been setup in a such a way that tarps covered all areas with the exception being Zecora's with two thick tarps. All had a sheets that were setup to be lowered to cover the area should someone need a more darker place to be. The cave was always lit by soft glowing gems. Mostly lit by the bluish glowing pool. So for better sleep, Zecora and Rarity worked to alleviate that problem. 
With that all set up, Zecora was currently working on some sort of brew, having dug a small hole, added some logs and created a fire pit, before putting a large pot over it big enough for one person to casually sit inside. The concoction smelled surprisingly good as it wafted over. Though it did come with a odd stench among the smell. It smelled like tea but with a hint of sea weed as far as she could tell. 
She slowly began to walk over, drawn in by the smell. As she walked she glanced over at her reflection in the water. The rippling surface was still able to reflect her hybrid form well. Though nude she did not feel naked in this form. It felt weirdly right. Almost like it was a part of her. She stared hard at her reflection as she walked, the only thing on her was the ruby heart shaped necklace. At this point she never took it off. A sign of pure love and that she was a part of Spike, always. But so too were Fluttershy and Zecora. 
She smiled, there was something to be done once Fluttershy was here among them again. A special thing she had in mind for later. One last glance at the pool as she neared Zecora. 
Rarity stopped and stared. Was she just getting fully used to it now or had the nature magic truly changed her? Hard to say, but one thing she was certain about, she looked good. She ran a hand through her hair, past the horns, then slowly down past her breasts, across the scales to her butt as she turned and grinned at the reflection.
The sounds of a ladle hitting the side of the cauldron drew her attention again as she looked back at Zecora who was currently gesturing her over. Her form covered by her cloaked though Rarity's still see her breasts just past the opening in the fabric. That Shaman sure did love to show off a bit. Then again, who was she to judge. 
Rarity turned her full attention back towards the caldron. She walked the rest of the way and stood over the pot, seeing some sort of green concoction within. Zecora gave the cauldron one big stir before setting the ladle down onto a small table were a few bottles of variant colored liquids sat. She turned and smiled. How are you feeling today? She signed.
Rarity scratched the back of her head. "Well, aside from the surprisingly strong need of meat that Spike brought back a earlier this morning, fine." 
Zecora raised an eyebrow. Her hands began to dance. Let me know when I need to accommodate these cravings. The offspring will want what it wants. But in the mean time, I have been researching some old teachings of mine. This concoction is meant to help stabilize and revitalize the body. Please get in.
Rarity blinked and looked down into the green pea soup looking liquid. "You want me... To get into this? Uh... Ok..." She looked very unsure but knew well enough to trust Zecora at this point. She slowly rose up her leg, gripping the sides of the opening in the pot and dipped a toe into the strange liquid. It felt super warm and felt like mud in terms of consistency. 
Slowly she lowered her leg in before turning around and lifting her other leg up and over. Once both legs were all the way in, she slowly lowered herself. She let out low huff as the liquid seemed to stick to her slightly as she went past her butt. Soon her breasts were covered in the strange stuff as she lowered herself in the rest of the way. Soon, finding that she could sit on the bottom with her legs crossed her while keeping her head just above the liquid. 
She let out low sigh. The liquid around her felt really strange. It seemed to be sticking to her whole body past the neck while also rubbing around her. Zecora put her hands on Rarity's shoulders as she slowly gripped and kneaded them. It helped to relax the Magi who was soon able to take a deep breath in and accept the strange goo surrounding her.
Now able to calm down a bit, Rarity had to admit this felt nice. She had been feeling a bit of anxiety lately but now felt mostly at peace. The goo seemed to be rubbing itself deep against her, feeling it squish and squeeze her breasts while gripping and massaging her ass. It was as it a hundred tiny hands were messaging her whole body at once while cleaning it like never before. Every second passed by the goo seemed to ebb and flow around her body. A small moan escaped her lips.
"Oh... Wow, didn't realize just how much I needed this."
Zecora let out a low hum, a tune Rarity couldn't quite place but found it mesmerizing. There was a distant sounds of chimes and although the cave was quiet aside from the sounds of the small waterfall, Rarity could swear she heard the sounds of the forest around them. The goo was giving off a soft glow. Rarity could feel the Shaman's face against her shoulder, lightly kissing it as her right hand began to travel over Rarity's right breast. 
As her hand cupped and squished the lovely orb, Rarity's on right hand traveled south. She lightly teased her entrance, feeling the sensation take hold as the touch seemed to send sparks throughout her mind. Pleasure was taking hold while a Zen feeling took hold. Rarity wanted only to continue to soak here forever.
After a few moments, the sounds of her humming were interrupted only slightly as Rarity felt Zecora move against her cheek. Feeling Zecora's face next to hers, she turned and opened her mouth a bit, finding the Shaman had invited her for a kiss. Now feeling her lips, the humming seemed to reverberate throughout Rarity's body. As she slowly brought a hand up, she felt the skin of the shaman's cheek and deepened the kiss. 
Rarity wanted to keep going, feeling that warmth against her but the sound of beating wings broke the moment. As both broke from the kiss, Spike entered the cave, the last of his treasure in his grasp while also keeping his right wing up for some reason. Almost like he was attempting to hide something.
Rarity took in a deep breath as she did her best to focus her mind. It was as if she was coming out of nap. Shaking her head, she turned back towards her Dragon.
"Welcome home my love." Rarity called out as Spike let out a low hum. He seemed to smile, clearly delighted about something. Rarity felt Zecora lean back a bit as the Magi nodded towards her lover's wing. "Am to assume there is more you have brought back something special aside from that small mound of diamonds in your grasp?"
Spike nodded and lowered his wing, revealing a mostly shaken looking Fluttershy. Her coat was covered in leaves and her pants were dirty. Her hair was a bit frazzled while Rarity could just make out a torn tank top beneath the messy looking coat. She looked like she had been out in the woods for some time. 
"Its good to be home." Fluttershy said as she wiped a bit of sweat from her brow. She took a deep breath. "I have so much to tell you all." Spike casually moved forwards and stopped a bit away from where Rarity and Zecora were.
Zecora strode forward as Fluttershy slowly climbed off Spike, finding her legs a bit shaky as she turned and stepped forward. Zecora held out her hand and Fluttershy took it, soon finding herself wrapped in a strong hug from the medicine woman. Fluttershy let out a low huff. "Mmm, I missed you all so much." She returned the hug, now looking around a bit more. "Really love the cave you all chose. This place looks amazing."
Spike walked past the two, putting his snout near Rarity who lifted her arms out of the goo to give Spike a quick hug around his snout and a quick kiss. Even as the green stuff stuck to his nose and mouth, he seemed to purr at her touch. After giving her a quick nod, Rarity let go and sank back into the pot. Spike turned and slowly walked towards to his hoard, only stopping briefly dip his face in the water to try and splash some of the goo off.
Fluttershy soon broke from the hug and walked over to Rarity, raising an eyebrow as she did so. "Gee Zecora, didn't know Rarity was on the menu." She let out a low chuckle. Though Rarity could tell Fluttershy seemed bit tired, she at the very least seemed to be in good spirits. 
"Hope not." Rarity said with a wink. "If she wanted to eat me, the best part is currently near the bottom." 
This caused Zecora to roll her eyes as Fluttershy let out a small laugh. Rarity leaned against the side of the cauldron, placing her arms folded against the edge. "So how are things going, really? I can tell you have been through quite a bit."
Fluttershy eyed the water nearby. "Mind if I tell you in a bit? I could really use a bath." 
Zecora stepped in front of her, raising her hands up. "I've got some cleaning brews, would you like me to apply them in the pool over here while you fill us in?"
The avian smiled and nodded. "That sounds lovely." 
The shaman turned and briskly walked over to her supply while Fluttershy slowly stripped down, looking a bit more relieved as she removed her jacket. Rarity couldn't help but notice that she was covered in scratch marks. Her arms and legs appeared to have received some damage and her tank top really was shredded. 
As Fluttershy continued to strip down, removing the tank top, pants and even her underwear, it became apparent just how much she had been through. She looked like a mess. 
Zecora turned with some bottles of clear liquids and seemed to hesitate at the sight of Fluttershy. She quickly set down what she had and ran back, grabbing an extra bottle of something that looked thick and white. After examining the bottle and nodding to herself, she quickly turned back towards the weary looking woman. She quickly set down the bottles near the edge of the pool before turning back to her patient.
She slowly went over to Fluttershy and took her hand, removing her cloak as she led the avian towards a certain spot in the soft glowing pool. Spike had graciously lifted and set a large rock into it earlier on, giving them a place to stand in the otherwise deep water. 
As Rarity watched the two slowly climb in, she looked over at Spike and saw him returning. He seemed to have a cheerful expression, most likely glad to have his full hoard finally moved. Though it could have been more than that. He slowly walked over and sat behind Rarity, watching over all three of them silently. 
Zecora helped the avian stand in a good spot on the large rock that was the most flat, which also happened to still be close enough to the edge for the medicine woman to reach her bottles. The water went just slightly below their breasts. The Shaman examined Fluttershy for a moment, really looking her over. Fluttershy did not seem to mind, looking relieved to be standing in warm water after a good long while. Soon Zecora turned and grabbed one of the clearer looking bottles, seemingly having no trouble picking out the correct one out of the similar looking bottles. She poured some clear liquid into her hand before setting it back down. She then put her hands together, stood behind Fluttershy and began to slowly work her hands over Fluttershy's head. 
The Shaman leaned forward a bit and pointed down towards the water for Fluttershy to dip below the water for a second. Fluttershy obliged, taking a deep breath and quickly dropping to her knees, submerging beneath the water. After a few seconds she came back up, taking in a deep breath as water dripped down her hair. She pushed it back behind her, Rarity feeling something stirring within her as she quietly watched the wet, sexy, avian goddess. 
Zecora seemed to share similar thoughts as she hesitated for a moment, her eyes tracking over her bountiful breasts, water dripping over her beautiful form. But she managed to remain neutral, for now. She poured more liquid out and began to run her fingers through Fluttershy's scalp. Bubbles soon appeared and covered Fluttershy's head. The Shaman reached into the water, cupping her hands together and bringing up some water to pour onto the young woman's head. 
Zecora turned around and applied a slightly more brownish looking bottle to hand. She slowly applied it to Fluttershy's wings, spreading it out like butter on toast with both hands. Fluttershy extended her wings at the touch, which Zecora made sure to take advantage of by spreading more the strange liquid over them. 
Next, Zecora turned and more brown liquid was applied. Her hands glowed a soft green.
The young avian let out a low coo as Zecora's hands worked their way over her shoulders and back. "OH yes... I needed this."
Rarity scooted forward a bit in the cauldron. Despite wanting nothing more than to drink in her two lovely mates longer, curiosity was still getting the better of her. "So, darling, how are things back home?"
Fluttershy blinked as if she was coming out a daze. She let out a low sigh. "Good, Sweetie Belle really misses you and Twilight has been frantically trying to find some free time but it sounds like things are hectic right now. I've been told some folks are moving closer to town. Things in the woods are getting restless. Not just the Timber Wolves. Though they are certainly causing most of the distress. Thankfully the town seems mostly safe now. My guess is most of the creatures causing disruptions have moved on. Though I'd still be careful, you never know what might be lurking in these woods at any given time."
Zecora reached out and poured some of the white stuff out of the bottle and began to rub it over Fluttershy's arms. Much to Fluttershy's amazement, it seemed to be causing her scratch marks to vanish. She turned her head back towards Zecora. "Is this stuff made from Spike's saliva?"
Zecora nodded and set down the bottle back on the edge, raising up her hands to sign. Yes, and his seed. Both seem to have incredible healing properties. 
Fluttershy blinked and stared back up at Spike. "I knew about the Saliva but not about the other stuff. Looks like I need to start coming to you first next time I get a bit roughed up." 
Spike seemed to grin, causing Rarity to roll her eyes. "I am sure Spike would be more than happy to help scratch that certain itch later but for right now, I want to know how you got so messed up. Actually, first, how did you even manage to find us?"
Fluttershy turned towards Rarity as Zecora ran her hands over her other arm. "To answer you last question, I had Zeta flag down Spike as he was returning from gathering what I assumed was his hoard. I had hoped that you were still in the process of moving. Failing that I was planning to send her out on a search but it looks like she lucked out and managed to catch him instead. She got him to fly down to my location and he gladly gave me a ride. I had just gotten back from my latest scouting mission and figured this was all I could do for now."
Zecora took in a deep breath, layered some white onto her hands before diving down. Fluttershy let out another coo as the shaman worked her hands up and down her right leg. 
"Ah, and to answer your first question, Thundaga and I managed to almost get caught by a giant Timber Wolf. But thanks to some quick thinking, we managed to jump into a mud puddle to help hide our scent. Then it was just waiting in a nearby bush for it to move on."
Fluttershy grew quiet for a moment. "But then we got spotted by some of the smaller ones. We had to make a break for it. I climbed onto Thundaga's back and we rode like never before. Through branches and bushes. We couldn't really watch where we were going all too well. We knew that if we didn't loose them it was going to get bad for us. We just barely managed to cross a large creek and crash into a large bush before finally losing them. In the end, we had to lick our wounds and go home. Thundy is currently recovering while Zetta is taking care of him. I know he will be just fine. Just got a little scratched up is all. Zetta has healing properties that should have him back on his paws in no time."
Rarity stared, at a loss for words. 
Zecora came out and took in some air, she poured more of the white elixir onto her hands, rubbed them together, before diving back down. Fluttershy sighed with content as Zecora's hands worked over her left leg. 
"The Everfree is becoming full of them. It's a good thing you managed to find a cave so remote. Even if it is still a part of the Everfree, its far enough out we may not get noticed for some time. So long as we are careful that is. They will most likely be looking for you Rarity. Try to make sure to hide yourself well before going out."
Rarity nodded. "Not to worry, Zecora put some wards up as well. I am sure we will be fine here."
Zecora came back up and put one last large dollop onto her hands before moving them to Fluttershy's breasts. Squishing and pushing against the large melons, the avian let out low hard moan. "I d-don't think I-I was scr-scratched up too much t-there Zecora."
The shaman grinned, clearly well aware of this as she leaned in close, smashing her breasts against Fluttershy's back, causing her wings to spread out a bit as Zecora began to nibble her shoulder. 
Rarity let out a low chuckle. "I think Zecora is trying to help relieve some tension after what has sounded like a stressful amount of days."
The Magi put a hand up to her heart shaped gem and glanced back at Spike. "I think since she is back though, there is never a better time then now to give them the special gift."
Fluttershy let out a low sigh. "G-gift?" 
Rarity smiled. "Don't get her too worked up Zecora. I have something for the two of you and would prefer to give it to you both sooner rather than later. 
Zecora turned back, raising an eye brow before pulling her hands back and taking a step back as she turned to Rarity in confusion. Her hands slowly rose up. "I don't remember seeing you get anything."
Rarity shook her head. "That's because its been here the whole time." She slowly stood up, green goo dripping from her body as she raised a leg out. She slowly climbed out of the cauldron and went over to stand on the edge, looking down at the two woman. She pointed to her necklace. "Spike gave me this long ago as a showing of our bond to one another. It is a symbol of our love." Rarity glanced back at Spike, placing a hand over the ruby as she gave a quick nod. 
Spike seemed to understand her right away. He slowly got up and stretched before moving towards the pool. He casually moved forward and slipped into the water with a large splash. As he slowly swam toward the middle of the pool, he stopped and waded, turning back towards his three mates. 
Rarity took a deep breath. "Its time to make things official. Please, follow me. We are going to get on Spike's back and he will be taking us some place very special."
Zecora glanced back at Fluttershy who just raised her shoulders, unsure what Rarity was talking about. The Magi quickly walked forward and dove into the water, feeling the warm water engulf her body, finding the green goo came off thankfully as she swam through the water. 
Soon she reached her lover, grasping hold of one of his smooth spines as she pulled herself up. That feeling of his warm scales between her legs was sending sparks off into her mind but she ignored that for now best she could. Her eyes looked back, seeing that Fluttershy and Zecora were now swimming towards her. Once both had made it and had helped each other onto Spike's back, did Rarity speak up again. 
"One more thing, be sure to really hold your breath." She smiled and took in some air. Zecora and Fluttershy did the same, still looking confused. Rarity couldn't help but smirk. 
Spike let out a low hum before dipping down and submerging beneath the water. All three woman held on tightly as Spike swam down and headed beneath the water fall, finding a small underwater cave. The pool was normally light blue thanks to the crystals but Fluttershy and Zecora could see there was a strange red glow coming from this cave.
As Spike swam into it, he went up a bit soon the cave opened to an incredible sight. Rarity felt her heart leap at the sight while Fluttershy and Zecora looked around in awe. Red heart shaped rubies of varying size and shapes surrounded them, lighting the area in a soft red glow. 
Rarity turned back to them and opened her arms, nodding. Zecora leaned past Fluttershy, pointing at Rarity's gem and then gesturing to all the others. The magi smiled and nodded. Fluttershy pointed at herself and Rarity practically pushed the avian off of Spike trying to get her moving, her smile never fading. Zecora's eyes grew wide as she let go of Spike and swam up, examining the red heart shaped rubies around her. Rarity could already tell she was looking for the perfect one. 
Fluttershy swam back forward and quickly hugged Rarity before moving past and searching for her own. Spike glanced back, giving a slow nod. Rarity nodded back, she was happy to finally share this place with them and to finally show her and Spikes love in a new way. 
Rarity got up and swam over to Spike's snout, hugging it as she stared longingly into his eyes. Spike stared back, clearly enraptured by his mate. Spike's tongue slipped out and slowly dragged its way between her legs causing Rarity to shiver at the touch. She wanted nothing more in that moment to let his tongue run wild but she was on a mission. She shook her head but smiled. "Later, my love." She mouthed. 
Zecora soon returned, swimming down and hovering next to Rarity. She pushed her hair out of the way as she grinned, wanting to show Rarity just how excited she was for this one. The magi looked down, finding a blood red heart ruby. She blinked in surprise. It was very unique. Smaller than the one Rarity had but the darker color seemed to somehow still shine. It almost looked menacing but beautiful in way. Rarity nodded, it was an incredible choice that fit Zecora well. 
Fluttershy soon swam up next to her, showing off a pink one. This one seemed to glow a bit brighter and was around the same size as Zecora's. It still had this high spirited feeling to it. Even as Rarity reached out and felt it, it seemed slightly warmer to the touch. Another incredible choice. 
Both woman soon latched back onto Spike as Rarity swam over and joined them. The purple Dragon glanced back and nodded. Rarity had a feeling it was time to return for some much needed air. All three held on best they could as Spike turned and heading back. All three clung to Spike as he moved past the waterfall and soon breached the surface again. All three woman let out a gasp, taking in some much needed air.
After taking some time to recover, Rarity pushed her hair back and turned, holding out her hand. "I'll get to work on these right away. They should be ready in a few days. I may be a bit rusty though." Rarity glanced back at her work table. With everything go on she really hadn't worked on a design in some time. She looked back as the two held out their gems.
Fluttershy and Zecora passed theirs over, both looking conflicted. Zecora looked like she was going to say something as she raised her hands but Fluttershy grunted and managed to get there first. "Um, Rarity, I think I speak for both of us when we say this is a huge honor. We feel like we should at least give you something in return." 
Rarity shook her head. "Nonsense, this is for all of us. We all are now connected. This is just a way to show off to the world what we all mean to Spike and each other." 
Fluttershy leaned back a bit and crossed her arms. "Still, I think Zecora and I owe you something..." She glanced at the medicine woman who stared back, clearly trying to process something as well. 
Rarity rolled her eyes. "Listen, if you feel you must give something back, then just think on it for the next few days. You can give it to me then. But I mean it when I say I am not expecting anything, you two have done more than enough for Spike and I these past several months. I'd say that's more than enough of a gift."
With that she gripped the two gems tightly, swung her leg over and hopped off Spike. She glanced back once more at the two woman with a smile. She then turned and began swimming towards the shore. Spike glanced back at the other two woman, clearly content to hang out in the water for the time being. Zecora eventually raised her hands again. "I think I may have an idea, but I am going to need your help to gather everything together." 
Fluttershy smiled and nodded. "Whatever you need, I am down for whatever you have in mind."
As the two got off Spike and began to swim to shore, Spike looked over at Rarity and then the two woman. He gave a low growl, clearly in need of something but was unable to get it across at the moment. Instead, he continued to wade in the water, attempting to relax though clearly disappointed. He let out a low huff as he stared over at his mates, noticeably lost in thought.
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The air was calm as the sounds of the waterfall and the clicking of a warm fire filled the cave. Outside, a storm could be heard as the thunder boomed in the distance. But here in the cave, things were sheltered and warm. Fluttershy sat in her robe on a plush lazy chair. She was surrounded by books and old scrolls that had been sent to her by Princess Twilight in order to help better understand Dragon early life for when the offspring will be born. In her hands she had a book on the wonderful world of lizards, hoping to glean any potential information she could use for Rarity's rather unorthodox upcoming child.
After all, she wanted nothing more than the be the expert to help when the time came to help raise the offspring but she was currently grasping at straws at best. Heck, she was still wondering how much Dragon and how much human would be coming out when the time came. Best not to dwell on it too much, at least on yet. Rarity was only 2 months into her pregnancy and so far, really hadn't shown any major signs of it just yet aside from the usual odd cravings and hormone imbalance that seemed to change with the wind.
She glanced back over at Spike with his wing draped over a makeshift sleeping bag (curtesy of Zecora) with his mate having gone to sleep within it some time ago. Fluttershy couldn't see her past the wing but did see her disappear underneath it a few hours ago. Spike was also taking a snooze, currently on all fours in order to help accommodate his mate, keeping his face forward towards the mouth of the cave. The two were currently resting near it in order to listen to the sounds of the storm. At least, that is what Rarity told her after their brief argument. 
Rarity wanted to go for a short walk but with how dangerous the forest seemed to be lately, she had been forced to stay put. The Avian couldn't blame her for getting angry over the fact that she had been cooped up in the cave most of the time, only being allowed outside for brief moments at a time. The way she described it as feeling like a prison... And then there was Zecora who was looking into a solution. She seemed to have something it mind at least, having left earlier that morning to gather ingredients for something special she was making. 
Fluttershy sighed and set down her book, her battery powered reading light was starting to grow dim. She would need to charge it later once the storm had passed using her sun powered battery. Equestrian magic and technology was really coming a long way. 
She slowly got up and stretched out. Her breasts shook slightly as she scratched the back of her head, running her hand down through the long pink hair. Her wings ached from being pressed up against her back for too long. Her eyes fell on the entrance as she slowly began to walk over, attempting to stretch her wings out a bit as she did so. 
Zecora should have been back by now. She was considering going out to look for her once the storm had passed. A flash of light suddenly filled her vision as lightning shot across the sky outside. A dark image suddenly appeared at the entrance, causing the avian to jump back and shout in surprise.
Spike's eyes shot open, aware of this figure but took no immediate action. He did not feel any ill intent from this visitor. Indeed, it turned out to be someone they both knew. Zecora hobbled into the cave, leaning against the wall as she breathed in heavily. Her bag was hanging loose and her cloak had been torn to shreds. A large gash could be seen across her arm. 
Fluttershy rushed to catch the shaman just as her hand slid along the wall, causing her to nearly fall. Fluttershy held her close, laying her down gently and turning her over as she examined the wound. Slowly and carefully she took off the cloak to make sure there wasn't anything else wrong but found that only her arm had been injured. She did appear to be dazed somewhat though.  Spike slowly got up and moved slightly towards them, his eyes tracking over her body. Fluttershy carefully help out the wounded arm. "Please Spike, could you give her some aid?"
The Dragon extended out his tongue, slowly dragging it across her arm. Within seconds of coming in contact with his saliva, the wound began to close. He shifted his tongue, running it across her mid section and legs, making sure to heal up any other scratch marks on her body. He seemed to grin slightly as the shaman gave soft chuckle at the touch. His tongue dipped between her legs and past the loin cloth. She let out a low moan as it slowly dragged it across her entrance, watching as she smiled and opened her eyes. 
His tongue dipped deeper, slowly turning and working its way into her forbidden entrance, watching her jerk and happily moan as he worked to fill her with as much pleasure as possible. She carefully placed a hand on his nose, slowly shaking her head as she brought her hands together and began to weave her words. 
"Thanks, but I have news and I believe I have everything I need now, Rarity has waited long enough." Fluttershy translated out loud. Spike pulled back and nodded, his tongue disappearing back into his mouth a strand of fluids followed it. Zecora let out a low sigh, clearly a part of her wishing he could continue. 
Instead, she hefted her bag, slowly climbing back onto her feet, clearly looking more refreshed than before. Fluttershy softly padded Spike's wing. "Ok Rarity, you should probably get up now. Zecora has something special for you." 
Spike smiled and lifted his wing. 
Only to be greeted by an empty sleeping bag. Spike let out something that sounded like a choking noise as his eyes immediately began to scan the cave. Zecora's eyes went wide as Fluttershy immediately glanced outside. "Oh no, Rarity, you didn't!" 
Zecora slapped her hand across her face. "I swear, if we weren't lovers, I would smack that stupid butt of hers into next week!" She angerly signed at Fluttershy. Her seething eyes sent shivers down the Avian's back as her wings instinctively folded up behind her again.
Fluttershy watched the hands flash across her vision, words that Fluttershy dare not repeat out loud. She locked eyes with the medicine woman. "Zecora, she's pregnant. Please don't be too rough with her!" 
Zecora nodded. "You're right. I'll wait till the kin comes out... Then I'll apply my fist directly to her forehead!"
***

Rarity sat underneath a large oak tree, watching as the rain feel down around her. She felt the more alive in this moment, soaked to the bone and naked underneath a tree, than she had in over a month. The sounds of rainfall and not a creature in sight, everything felt peaceful. Though a part of her knew she should probably get back. There was always a chance of Fluttershy realizing she's gone or even stumbling across Zecora out here. 
But she had to risk it. Being stuck in that cave for so long was starting to get to her. A part of her just wanted to fly across the skies with her beloved or even visit home as a part of her was actually starting to feel slightly home sick. Its crazy to think that something she was so ready to leave at one point, now seemed nostalgic in retrospect. Her new life was certainly interesting and she would still take that chance with her beloved had she done this over again, but still, there was that little seed of wish fulfillment as that cave slowly became a prison, all thanks to some stupid wood enchanted wolves. 
She sighed as she stood up, casting her magic out as she picked up a stick and threw it. It was crazy to think how little she had used it for some time now. Really only when working on her special project that at this point, was nearly finished. It had taken longer due to some burnout that had taken place but now out here in the fresh air, that drive was slowly returning. 
"I should have snuck out sooner." She muttered. "It seems the fresh air and change of scenery has already done wonders with my mood." 
She glanced around, wondering when the storm would stop. A part of her was considering taking a dip in the nearby river before returning. Just as that thought entered her mind, the sound of a stick snapping nearby caused her to jump.
Her eyes fell on a nearby bush but due to the rain, it was hard to see beyond it. She was surrounded by trees and brush. The rainfall and overcast wasn't doing much to help in terms of visibility. Even still, a flash of lightning soon lit up the area as Rarity's heart fell. 
Not one, not two, but three Timber Wolves were currently stalking her from the bushes. There joints creaked and groaned as their low growling seemed to carry over the sounds of heavy rainfall. Rarity knew she could maybe take one but three, no way. She was going to have to run. She turned to her opposite direction, getting ready to go into a full on sprint. Only to see two pairs of green eyes appearing in the brush. 
Shoot... 
She glanced around, seeing more green glowing eyes appear all around her. This was well beyond anything she could have anticipated. A part of her now fully understood why Zecora had been so cautious. Though she may have gained the look of a predator, she was still very much in this moment, their prey.
Her magic was for gem finding, accessory making and design. She was far from a combat mage. So even though she could lift a branch and chuck it at one of them, this was more or less the extent of her magic. Eventually, she would run out of things to throw. What then?  
Sure, her new body was strong and she could probably take a few more hits than her old body could, but that wasn't going to matter in the face of several creatures attacking at once. Her eyes glanced upwards. The tree did looks somewhat climbable. 
There was a branch just a little ways above from her. Almost within arms reach. She bent down before jumping up, grabbing onto the branch as she pulled herself upwards. Just as she began to pull herself up, she felt a bit of air wiz past her feet. She looked down, just in time to see one of the timber wolves now directly below her. It had just taken a swipe her her. 
More were gathering below. 
Rarity climbed up the rest of the way, quickly reaching out for another branch only to find the next nearest one she would have to jump to reach. She stood up and balanced her way over to the base part of the tree, leaning against it as she watched more green eyes appear below her.
Water was pouring down around her now the magi felt her heart leap. This was getting worse by the second. Two Timber Wolves shot up suddenly, their claws digging into the wood she was standing on. She could feel the wind from their jump attempt. They had missed but were close enough to leave marks just on the underside of where she was standing. 
Her eyes wandered back up to the large rod of wood just above her and slightly to the side. She jumped up, grabbed into it with both hands. Just as she did, another wolf jumped up, slicing into the branch she was just on, sending splinters flying as Rarity held on for dear life. She tried to pull herself up but felt the wood groan as she did so. It was starting to break! 
She hung there, unsure what to do as several green glowing eyes stared back below, their jaws open as they waited, knowing their prey would be coming to them soon. Rarity cried out in the night. "Zecora, are you out there! Is anyone out there! Please!"
She begged and felt her heart fall as she dangled over the monstrous sight. The wood groaned again as the branch began to bend downwards slightly. 
Just as Rarity was wondering how durable her body might be to let go and take her chances at trying to out run them, a cry of a of raven broke the sounds of rain and panting wolves. 
There was a large crack of lightning as a figure now stood near the edge of a brush. They were wrapped in a thick black cloak and wearing a mask that resembled a black bird. Green energy coursed throughout it as even the eyes from behind the mask seemed to glow green. Dark hands reached out from within the cloak, green energy glowing around them as the wolves seemed taken aback by what they saw.
Drums and chimes seemed to echo around them as the shaman shot forward, hand extended. Green energy surrounded the roots of the tree, making them glow a soft yellowish color. The seemed to quickly move upwards, causing dirt to shoot out from the ground. Three Timber Wolves were suddenly wrapped in thick roots, squeezing them in place, making them cry out... Only for their eyes to go dim as their bodies fell to pieces.
The shaman walked over to them, the rest of the Timber Wolves now trying to rush an attack. One got very close and as it was about to slash with its claw, the shaman's cloak spread out, covering them. The shaman threw their cloak across the creature, enveloping it. The Timber Wolf let out a shocked out howl as it became stuck as the cloth wrapped tightly around it. Green energy suddenly exploded from within the cloak, tearing it to shreds but leaving only wood chips behind.
Now without their cloak, Rarity could see it was in fact a woman. Her body was covered in green strips that glowed across her body. Her breasts were free to open air but she still wore a loin cloth. The white and black hair was more than enough of a clue that this had to be Zecora. But Rarity had never seen her fight like this before. It was like looking at her in a new way for the first time.
Zecora reached for a bag tied at her waist, opening it and reaching in. She pulled a large handful some white dust from it and proceeded to throw it at three more Timber Wolves who dared to step closer. 
As soon as the dust settled on them, the immediately froze in place as moss began to cover their bodies. Their green eyes dimmed as their bodies fell apart, turning into chunks of rotting wood as plants began to grow from the remains. 
Two Timber Wolves remained. 
One launched itself at her, causing the shaman to have to jump back. It managed to bearly catch her mask with its claw, ripping it from her face. Zecora's determined face came into view as she reached behind her, revealing one last trick that was tied to her back. It was a fox mask. It too had green etchings across it. Runes that Rarity could not understand. 
Zecora went to place the mask over her face, just as the other Timber Wolf swiped at her, catching her thigh and leaving a small cut on it. It also managed to catch the thread holding up her loin cloth, tearing it apart, which fell the the ground. Now completely naked, she stood calmly as the Timber Wolves seemed to grow confused. 
They stared at where she was yet seemed unable to process she was there. One tried to move closer, only to immediately move away as if her existence was confusing to them. The two seemed to look at each other before shaking their heads. Their bodies soon turned to flee, their clear confusion never wavering. 
Just as they disappeared into the brush, Spike appeared from the opposite side of the brush. His face was full of worry but turned to relief as he eyed his mate hanging from the tree above him. Moving just below her, he sat back and opened his arms out. The magi felt a sigh of relief as she let go, soon landing in Spike's arms. As the Dragon held her close, purring, Zecora walked up to both of them.
Her hands danced. "It isn't safe yet. We need to get you back to the cave or they will return with more. Once there, I have some choice words to sign." Her face was blocked somewhat by her soaking wet hair but Rarity knew she was getting the cold hard stare either way. The green glow across her body was fading as was her glowing eyes.
Spike set her down before getting on all fours to allow her to climb up onto his neck. Zecora soon joined him, the magi feeling a cold wave across her back as the shaman sat behind her. As Spike quickly took flight and made the trip back, the feeling of coldness did not go away. 
***

When they eventually got back to the cave and out of the rain, was Rarity finally able to feel any kind of warmth again. As she quickly got off of Spike, Fluttershy ran to hug her. "I am so glad you are safe, don't scare us like that again!" 
She let out a low huff before quickly breaking away from the hug. "Sorry, I was getting so sick of being in here. I just badly needed some air." 
Fluttershy cocked her head slightly. "I know its been hard, but its clearly dangerous out there right now. We can't just have you wandering around out there. I..." She paused. Her eyes fell on Zecora who had apparently signed something that Rarity had missed as she turned back to the shaman. Fluttershy sighed and nodded. "I'll leave you two alone for a moment." 
Rarity and Zecora locked eyes, water still dripping from their bodies. Spike sat nearby, watching the event unfold. His expression unreadable. 
Zecora lifted her hands. "I don't want you talk, just listen... Or read I should say." She let out a low sigh. "I understand, being cooped up in a cave for long periods of time; no one could do that and not go a bit crazy or do something rash. It is partially my fault. I had wanted to surprise you but I should have been more forward with you. That does not excuse the danger you put yourself and your future child in. Please remember, you have to think about them too." 
Rarity opened her mouth to protest but Zecora silenced her with a hand. "Again, I understand that after being in here so long, that part of your mind that would have told you to stop may have lost its sanity along the way. I don't blame you completely but I want you to fully understand the gravity of your situation." 
She let that hang there for a moment as Rarity took in the idea that she may be stuck in the cave for months now. Fall was fast approaching and Winter would surely keep her trapped in the cave anyways. A part of her realized she may as well accept her fate, at least until after the kin was born. The Magi sighed. "I understand, I will not leave this cave. I will be a good mother and stay here for the time being."
Zecora let out a low chuckle. "Well I appreciate that but I didn't say you needed to stay here forever, just until it was safe." She held out her hand, revealing the fox mask she had on earlier from behind her back. "This is a special mask I have been working on for the past month. It allows the perception of those that see the person wearing it, difficult to perceive. As long as you wear this when you go out, you should remain safe... Just so long as you don't allow too many creatures to see you at once."
Rarity's eyes went wide as she reached out and took the mask. It felt light in her hands but could tell it was made of a special wood. Runes were carved into it and they seemed to glow slightly. 
"I don't know what to say, thankyou Zecora." Without any hesitation, she hugged the Shaman tightly, feeling the woman let out started sigh only to slowly feeling her arms slowly wrap around the Magi's back. "I promise, I will listen to you and trust you completely going forward."
Zecora slowly broke the hug and took a step back so she could respond. "Glad to hear it. Now that is taken care of, I am in need of a recharge. All that nature magic I have used to today was taken from my reserves. I already had a tussle with some Timber Wolves before I came to save you. Now I must ask that you help me return some of my magic." 
Rarity quickly nodded. "Sure, whatever you need. I more than owe you at this point." She ran over and set down the mask on her work table before quickly returning. "I am at your disposal."
She grinned. "I need to extract some sperm from your mate, as much as he can give. Do you remember how Fluttershy told you Spike's seed can heal wounds? It can also resupply a nature shaman with magic by simply being allowed to be both drank or spread across the body. Add that with a refreshing dip in the natural magic in the water afterwards and I should be feeling like myself again in no time."
The Magi blinked in surprise before leaning over and whispering to her lover, Spike. The Dragon seemed take everything in, even seeming to nod in excitement as she finished. Zecora moved forward, brushing her hand against his face before getting down on all fours, crawling beneath him.
She watched as his rock hard member came into view. She sat down in front of it, grasping it with her hands as she began to massage the object. Rarity slowly crawled up behind her, resting her hands on Spike's mighty spear, stroking it. She rested her chin on Zecora's right shoulder. Her breasts were pushing against the medicine woman's smooth back.
The shaman began to lick and kiss the tip of the spear, letting out a few small moans as she could feel it grow warmer in her touch. As Spike began to let out a low purr, his eyes tracked Fluttershy who had come back. She rested a hand against his face and smiled. Spike, the ever gracious Dragon, was more than happy to share in the love. His tongue slowly made its way out. He used it to flick off the ties holding her robe, letting it fall to the ground. Fluttershy let out a low sigh as his tongue worked between her legs and began to grind itself along her folds. The Avian let out a low moan as Spike began to taste his mate, feeling her juices begin to spill onto his tongue.
Back down below, Zecora was now picking up the pace, running her hands up and down, feeling his pre begin to cover him. His scent was over whelming as she continued to lap at his tip. Rarity's hands were now wrapped around Zecora's breasts, massaging them as she love bit the shaman's shoulder. Her eyes were closed as she lost herself to the soft moans of her lovely shaman. 
Fluttershy let out a low gasp as Spike shot deeper inside, her hands reached out and her breasts smashing against his snout as he continued to pleasure her. His tongue was slowly pushing in and out, dragging itself along as more juices were spilled onto it. 
Just as Fluttershy hit her peak, so too did Spike as the Dragon let out a low groan. Zecora's eyes widened as white hot dragon seed shot out, spilling into her mouth as she attempted to drink his brew. But not even Zecora could handle it all as more shot forth, spreading itself across her face and chest, covering her head as well as Rarity who was still massaging her from behind. As the white river of cum began to slowly come to a stop, Rarity scooped a bit off, tasting it with her finger. 
"Always did love his taste." She chuckled as she realized just how much Zecora was now drenched in cum. It was covering her from her head all the way down to just below her breasts. Rarity hugged her, smashing her breasts against Zecora's as she rested her head against the Shaman who was still attempting to drink her spoils. "Looks like you and I are going to need a bath soon." 
Zecora slowly nodded, a grin breaking across her face as the two broke apart, turning and slowly crawling towards the water, lewd thoughts permeating their minds as they readied for what was going to be anything but a bath most likely. 
Fluttershy slowly backed off of Spike, now feeling rather content. "Alright big guy, I really should get back to studying. After all, how much do you even know about yourself?" 
Spike seemed to contemplate this before nodding. His mates were taking care of themselves so as Fluttershy went back over to her study, he followed her. Fluttershy doubted he could read what was on the book but as he sat nearby, head over looking her, she still couldn't help but wonder just how much he understood. "What do you say I find one with a lot of pictures?" She suggested. 
Spike nodded again as Fluttershy began to peruse her stock for a best picture book on lizards. He was now looking much more content than before but something still seemed to be nagging him. His gaze fell back onto the entrance of the cave, the sounds of howling could be heard over the booming storm.

			Author's Notes: 
Fluttershy reading about lizard reproduction is me by the way. I am still unsure which route I am going to take, be it something closer to mammal reproduction or closer to lizard reproduction (Egg). Komodo Dragons are the closest to what I am imagining Dragon reproduction being like so I may end up going with something along that route.  I also now know more about lizards than I care to admit. For example, did you know a Komodo Dragon can grow to ten feet (3 meters) in length and weigh over 300 pounds? Now I am wondering if tales of Dragons may have spawned from these massive lizards. They do stand up using their tails for balance as well. Imagine if at one point they lived longer than their current life span of around 60 years. They never stop growing as is so imagine one at around 100!


	
		Lesson 11: Don't Distance Yourself From Your Family



Rarity floated in the ruby gem cave, feeling the warm water surround her body. She was carefully picking her next inspiration. With a lack of new gems, the special ones she had in the cave could help keep her mind focused, even if she still preferred to only use them for only the most special of gifts. It was a way to help keep her busy as she and her lovers were finding themselves now in the beginning of Winter. There was little reason to leave the cave outside of food gathering which Zecora and Spike took care of. Rarity would still go out for walks, dressed in furs and using Zecora's special mask but at the end of the day, it was more for exorcise than anything else. It was really boring. She was gem maker and the desire to create was going to drive her crazy if she wasn't working on something. So, even though she found these Ruby Heart Gems super special, she just had stare at them, use her imagination, to at least keep her sanity in tact. At the very least, she had a few old projects in a basket she had finished recently and she had at least one or two still on the back burners. 
Rarity placed a hand over her stomach. It had groan just a bit but not nearly as much as she had expected. She hardly felt her kin growing within her. No kicks or anything of that sort. She could feel something there but whatever it was, it felt strange. She really couldn't describe the feeling other than there was something growing inside her. Just had a strange feel to it. Any time she thought about it, it only gave her concern for what it could be. But as Zecora and Fluttershy kept telling her, there was no use fretting over it. The nature magic had done its thing, now she was just along for the ride. 
As she looking over the wall in front of her, trying to decide on the next best one to become the ever growing small pile of what-if projects. She felt a pair of hands gently grasp around her breasts as another set pressed against her back. Rarity smiled and turned her head back, feeling Zecora's soft lips against her own. The two remained locked for a few seconds before Zecora let go and swam in front of her. Her nude form being lit up by the red gems. 
Rarity embraced her again, feeling the shaman press her leg against her lower walls, feeling her breasts dock against the lovely woman's. It was erotic to be floating together like this, feeling Zecora's lips press firmly against her own, feeling those hands against her back. The two gave a low moan that vibrated each other's lips. Rarity wanted to remain like this forever, but her lungs were reminding her that air was also super important. She had already been down here for awhile and while her new hybrid body did have some increased lung capacity and stamina, she still needed to come up for air eventually. 
Zecora seemed to sense this as she leaned back, breaking from the kiss pulling her hands back in front of her, signing that it was supper time. Rarity nodded, wishing she could stay locked like this just a little longer but her stomach reminded her that food was just as important as air. 
The two soon completely broke apart, Zecora swimming a bit ahead of her as the two made their way out, past the water fall and back into the main body of water. The two surfaced, gasping in some air and swimming the rest of the way over to the side where Fluttershy held out towels. She was dressed in just a bathrobe, smiling as the two slowly got out and took the towels from her.
Rarity took a whiff of the stew being made, their kitchen full of wonderful smells. Spike sat nearby, already sipping from a large bowl. As she threw the towel around her neck, she sat down at the table, Fluttershy setting a bowl of beef and vegetable stew in front of her. Zecora sat down next to her, still dripping water as she found a bowl in front of her as well. She dived into it, clearly very hungry, barely blowing on it and almost burning her mouth in the process. Fluttershy was quick to place a cup of water in front of her which was quickly downed. 
Fluttershy finally sat down opposite of them, tenderly stirring the bowl as she let out a low chuckle. "Looks like someone worked up an appetite. I suppose it was your turn to please Spike."
Zecora nodded, not bothering to sign as she continued to blow and eat what she could. Rarity grunted. "So, lets get down to business for the evening. Fluttershy, what do you have for us?"
The avian gestured to the mouth of the cave, a large boulder covering most of it with a small section being covered by a thick blanket allowing for someone to squeeze out if need be. "The front door of our outhouse got iced over again. I was able to chip away at it this time but I think we need to find a way to better cover it, perhaps setting up a tent? Just something to help keep the snow off."
Zecora nodded, sipping up some of her stew before answering. "I can help with that." She signed before lifting up the spoon and going back to draining the bowl. 
"Next, Hearths Warming is coming up soon. I was thinking since gifts are going to be hard this year, perhaps a large feast?"
Zecora slurped up some more stew before setting the bowl down and signing. "I have a few recipes I have yet to try." 
Rarity scratched the back of her head. "I really should invite my sister over here for that. She hasn't met Spike yet and I haven't seen her in months. Not since well before the transformation at least." 
The Pegasi across from her raised her eyebrow. "You don't think this all might be a bit much for her? Between the fact that you look half Dragon, you are are having a kid WITH a Dragon and you have 2 other woman all that have joined together in a polyamories relationship with the goal of helping to pleasure Spike and raise the little one."
Rarity nearly spit out her stew. "Gosh when you put it that way... It is a bit much. Considering last she heard from me was that I was going off to live with a Dragon, that alone must have been crazy comprehend." 
Zecora raised her hands up. "Too add to that, one of the woman is a nudist and the other a crazy jungle nympho." She grinned. "Speaking off, I think I'm going to go get some dessert." 
She then slowly sunk down beneath the table. Rarity watched her go down before watching her head appear between her legs. The woman smiled up at her before Rarity opened her legs a bit more, allow access for the shaman as she opened her mouth, running her tongue along her moistened walls, slowly licking up her wonderful prize. Fluttershy did her best to ignore this, continuing to look up at Rarity. 
"She is your sister. Whatever you decide is up to you. I think from what little time I have spent with her, she might just find this all really cool. The sister of yours does have a wild side. If anything, I would recommend having her over before the big holiday and give her some time to adjust." 
Rarity gave out a soft moan as Zecora lapped away at her feminine juices. "Yes... Mhm... Your right. I seem to be... AH... A bit disposed at the moment and my unique look as well as disposition might make it hard for me to get a word to her. Could you be a dear and... Ah right there... Tell her she is invited to come over any time soon. Perhaps tonight even." 
Zecora pushed back her hair and really dove in, gripping the hybrids legs as she dominated Rarity's now very soaked sex. As fluids fell onto the chair, the shaman did her best to keep pace, making sure to get as much as possible, sucking and drinking in the wonderful flavor. Rarity shook with delight, becoming a moaning mess in seconds.
Fluttershy sighed. "Yes, let me go put on some winter wear. Spike has been a little tense lately, perhaps a good fly will help ease him." 
Rarity leaned back a bit. "Oh, AH I didn't realize my lovely Dragon wAHs feeling such a way. If he's still -MHF- feeling a bit out of sorts, I promise to help-Right there- help ease -keeping going- any problems later. HAHN!" 
Fluttershy stood up and headed over to her area, picking out a pair of panties and bra, slipping out of her robe. "I imagine the Timber Wolves are just make him feel antsy. They usually bunker down during the winter but have been unusually active this season. I can hear them in the distance at night. I am sure Spike hears it too. He is just being cautious though. No reason for any real concern just yet. I have found no prints near our cave." She slipped on a T-shirt then a sweatshirt before throwing on some thick pants. Next came some fuzzy socks and boots. She pulled her hair behind her before slipping on a snow cap followed by some mittens. She then walked over and placed her hand on Spike's snout. 
Spike had been watching the entire time, he nodded, already well aware of where she needed to go. He stretched out, glancing back over at Rarity with a brief look of worry on his face. He shook his head as to try and dismiss it, slowly following Fluttershy to the boulder, moving it out of the way, slipping out before moving it back into place with Fluttershy quickly slipping out as well. He gave one last glance over at his mate still moaning at the woman between her legs before sighing and turning back to the open air. 
***

Fluttershy had Spike land near the outskirts of the town. He then went and hid near a large tree. The snow and cold weather was already starting to affect him but he was able to keep his insides warm by expelling hot air around him. As steam began to waft off his body, snow was already melting below him. He was like a massive heater now. Hopefully it would not draw too much attention. It was starting to snow a bit. He started packing up snow in order to make a small snow fort around him just to be safe. 
The avian silently walked into town, debating on stopping at home first but dismissed it. Most of her animal friends would be bunkering down right now anyways. She was surprised to see very few people out and about this evening though. There wasn't a single person to see as the avian went over to Rarity shop, surprised to see that it appeared to be closed at the moment. She knocked hard on the door, seeing a light on in the room above. 
After waiting a few minutes, the door opened. Sweetie Bell stood there with a look of surprise on her face. She was wearing a pink fluffy robe and had her shoulder length curly hair down. She was now recently turned 20 and living mostly on her own. She tried bunking with 2 other room mates for awhile but found the other two going off in their own directions, one taking over the farm and the other becoming a pro skater. That left the young magi to take over the old shop, though she had some skills in sales it was no secret that she would struggle without the incredible works her sister made. The avian noticed she looked a bit thinner than last she had seen her. She was always a bit paled skin but even then she looked like she hadn't been out very much lately. 
"Fluttershy? Wow, its been awhile. How are you doing? Uh, please come in." She said with a tired but still positive voice. 
The pink haired avian nodded and walked in, closing the door behind her. Sweetie Bell handed her a cup of tea and gestured for her to follow. "I just made up some tea. Its been lonely here lately so I am really glad you happened to come by." Fluttershy nodded and was lead into a fairly nice kitchen but it was clear by the stack of dishes that it hadn't been cleaned in a little while. 
Sweetie Belle sat down while Fluttershy sat opposite of her. The two shared a moment of silence before Fluttershy remembered how to communicate properly with other people that weren't Rarity and Zecora. "I came here to ask how you are doing and to maybe help fill you in on things. As well as an important question at the very end. But first things first, how are things holding up?"
Sweetie Bell leaned back, curling a bit of her light purple and white hair with her finger and crossing one leg over. She was wearing two different colored slippers. One that was yellow with a puff of red on the end and an orange one with a small puff of purple. "Fine... Ok not great. Rarity hasn't sent anything over in months and I have completely run out of merchandise to sell. I have managed to get by with some of her old scrapped projects but even those are barely helping to get me by. As of just a week go, I have run out of things to sell. If I don't get something to sell here soon, I could be in a really tough spot starting next month." 
Fluttershy set her cup down. "I'm so sorry, we had no idea things had gotten so bad, we've been so wrapped up with our own stuff back home. I promise, Rarity should be able to create enough things to help get you going again soon. I'll be sure to let her know when I see her again soon." 
"So since you are here, how about you tell me why I haven't heard from my own sister in several months?" She said with a bit of venom in her voice causing Fluttershy to shake slightly. 
"Oh I assure you she meant no ill will against you. She's been dealing with a lot of things lately." 
"Did she really go off and marry a Dragon?" Sweetie Belle asked abruptly, almost laughing as she did so. 
"Well I wouldn't say married but they are lovers, yes. They share an incredible bond that one would probably see in a married couple though." 
Sweetie Belle leaned forward. "Wait, she was serious? I though that was just supposed to be a cover story, like she decided to simply go off the grid or something." 
"Oh yes, very serious. The two could not be a closer couple." 
Sweetie Belle leaned back. "Ok...  A freaking Dragon... This is crazy."
"It actually gets crazier..." 
"What do you mean?"
"Well..."
***

Rarity leaned back and sighed, feeling Zecora cuddle up next to her. The two had sort of gotten off the chair, slowly worked into a 69 before working back into a cuddle position on the rug beneath the table. With the horny beast within her mind conquered for now, the magi suddenly sat up, nearly hitting her head on the table. "Ah... My sister is coming HERE. I can't believe it." She glanced over at her work bench and slapped her forehead. "Oh my gosh, I haven't sent her anything in months. I am a horrible sister! I got to make something special." She ran a hand down her face. "I have no time... Wait, maybe I can still fix this though, still make this special... Yes, I have an idea." She slowly rolled out from under the table, much to Zecora's annoyance. 
The hybrid stood up. "Ok, got to tidy up things a bit, get a few things ready." She glanced down at herself. "Maybe try to put something on." Slowly Zecora got out from under the table. She sighed, nodded the whistled, nodding towards her area. Apparently she had something in mind. Rarity was quick on her feet, getting what she needed then getting everything set up before making her way to Zecora who held up a familiar looking cloth. 
***

A solid hour later of going over everything that had happened, Sweetie Belle leaned back back in her chair, a wild look on her face as she desperately tried to absorb it all in. "I think I may need a second." She took a long hard sip of her tea before slamming it back down. "So I think this is all way to crazy but lets say I believe you, what important question did you have for me?"
Fluttershy sighed. "Would you be willing to come back with me and see her? I know its very last minute but..."
Sweetie Belle stood up. "Are you kidding me, this is the only way I could possibly believe you. Its not like I have anything better to do. I need more merchandise from her otherwise I am going to have to sleep out in a barn. So yes, please take me with you." 
Fluttershy let out a sigh of relief. "Ok, just pack lightly and we should be good to go. How are you with flying?"
"I've been in a hot air balloon before and handled that alright." 
"This is might be slightly more... Different." 
***

Sweetie Belle silently walked behind Fluttershy out Ponyville, their home town soon vanishing behind a large patch of trees. Snow crushing beneath their feet was the only thing heard. The young adult was now dressed in a white fur coat, snow pants, boots and snow cap. She wore some pink gloves and shifted around a small backpack behind her. 
Fluttershy suddenly stopped and extended a hand outwards to a clump of snow. The snow shifted, quickly melting off as a large purple creature exhaled. "Sorry that took so long Spike. We'll get you into that warm water back home soon and get you properly heated up again." She turned and extended her hand out towards the young magi. "This is her, Rarity's sister." 
Sweetie Belle felt her legs turn to ice as she stared at the fairly large Dragon. She had never seen a real Dragon before, much less believed that she would be allowed to get up close to one. She barely managed to get her legs to work as she slowly extended her hand. "Um... Hi." She squeaked. 
Spike slowly rose up, now standing on all fours. He slowly walked over until his snout was mere inches from her outstretched hand. Sweetie Belle fought hard against her instincts to run. Fluttershy casually walked over and gently placed her hand over the frightened magi's outstretched hand. She then gently pushed it, allowing the hand to rest upon Spike's snout. The Dragon let out a low purr, now recognizing a bit of familiarity. 
"Whoa." She breathed. 
Fluttershy nodded. "Sorry to ask this of you, I know this is a lot. But poor Spike really should not be out in the cold like this. We need to get him back home soon." 
"Right..." Sweetie Belle said slowly, watching a Fluttershy began to climb onto his upper back. She then patted the base of Spike's neck in front of her. "Come on, its more comfortable than it looks." 
Sweetie Belle had to pinch herself to make sure she wasn't dreaming or lost her mind. When she the Dragon remained, she took a step forward, then another big step, soon finding her gloved landing on those scales, her legs working their way up. Once she was on his lower neck, Spike rose up his wings, quickly shooting up into the air. The young woman let out a started grunt as she quickly watched the ground leave them. Soon they were high in the air, now flying over the trees. 
As the cold began to spread across her, Sweetie Belle could only think of one thing: There is no why her friends are ever going to believe her. 
The flight itself was uneventful as within roughly an hour or less, it was hard to tell, they soon touched down in a small clearing in a thick forest. Snow fell onto the bare trees and aside for a small breeze, it was quiet. The two woman got off and followed Spike towards a large boulder near a rock wall. Moving the boulder inwards, he quickly made his way inside. Fluttershy quickly shuffled Sweetie Belle in, her now noticing that it was much warmer as well. The boulder was soon moved back into place and Sweetie Belle was left to stare in awe of the large cave. Between the glowing blue crystals and the steamy looking large pool in front of her lit by more glowing crystals, to the little slice of home created just off to the side of it, the young woman let out a low whistle as he began to remove her jacket, revealing a large purple sweatshirt underneath. 
"Wow, I think some folks would actually pay big money to live in a place like this. Rarity didn't do too bad at all." 
The two woman walked over towards the kitchen area while Spike happily slipped into the water, now clearly happy to be warm again. He let out a slow hiss and sighed in content, turning and floating on his back.
Fluttershy pointed to Rarity's cot next to her work bench. "You can set your stuff there."
Sweetie Belle nodded. "Thanks, I need to take off some layers, can't believe how warm it is in here." With that, she began to shake off her boots and peel off her sweatshirt, revealing a tank top underneath. Fluttershy eyed that Rarity's sister seemed to have snagged a similar body with strong arms and fairly decent build with some perky B cup breasts to boot. Whereas her sister was a woman of beauty, she was more of a sexy cute. 
"So where is Rarity anyways?" 
Before Fluttershy could answer, Zecora stepped out from her area, a small tent having been setup towards the back corner. She held up a single finger before signing something. Sweetie Belle stared at the medicine woman. She had heard Fluttershy talk about Zecora before but had never seen her. There was no denying this had to be her though. Fitting Fluttershy's description incredibly well although...  She was a lot sexier looking than what had been described. A part of her always experimented in the past but was never sure which way her door swung. It certainly was leaning in a certain direction at the very moment though. 
Zecora was dressed in a cloak, had her breasts wrapped by a small cloth showing plenty of cleavage and had on a loin cloth. She bowed respectively before making a motion the young woman couldn't pick up on. Fluttershy, now in the process of removing her coat step between the two. "Sorry, she is asking if you sign." 
The young woman shook her head. "Sorry, I never picked up on it. Rarity traded with this one mute woman a few years ago but I was never able to pick up on their sign language."
Fluttershy smiled. "Its alright, I can translate well enough. Its not like she is the only one, Spike was never a conversationalist either." She joked. 
Spike responded by let out a low growl followed by what sounded like a chuckle as he turned over. He slurped up some water before quickly spitting a large squirt of it in the air. It managed to land directly on Fluttershy, getting her a bit wet.
Zecora and Sweetie Belle held back a laugh as Fluttershy let out a low sigh. "Its fine, I was planning on getting out of this stuff soon anyways." She turned back to Sweetie Belle. "Is that OK with you?" 
The magi nodded, already aware of her local nudist. She had caught site of her on a few visits and was good at making sure Sweetie Belle understood how she felt about it. 
Zecora gestured over to the tent before holding up her finger. Sweetie figured this meant that Rarity would be out in a minute. She knew that her sister was probably try to prep herself, this was the first time anyone had seen her in her new hybrid form aside from her close lovers. Fluttershy had told her she looked exotic and to prepare herself mentally.
Soon a long hard sigh was heard as Rarity suddenly marched out from the tent. She was dressed in a loin cloth and had a single large piece of clothe tied around her breasts. Sweetie wondered if the outfit belonged to Zecora before the rest of Rarity's intense look caused her eyes to do a double take. 
Sweetie felt her breath catch in her throat. Her sister was something else. The horns poking up out of her hair, the scales covering her arms and legs as well as down her sides. Dragon like feet and fangs that were shown as Rarity licked her lips.
She stood there awkwardly for a moment. "Hello, Sweetie Belle." She said in a low voice.
"Rarity..." She replied back. The two stared at one another, clearly unsure of how to proceed. Spike slowly swam up next to them and looked between them. He seemed to smirk before slowly climbing out. He walked behind Rarity before extending out his wing.
Rarity suddenly found herself getting forcibly pushed forward as Sweetie Belle ran up to catch her, the two quickly finding themselves in an awkward embrace.
They stopped and stared at each other, both now locked in each others arms. Sweetie Belle found that while her sister looked scaly, she was still soft in other places. Slowly lifting up her hand, she touched the side of Rarity's cheek. "Whoa... That's really is you, isn't it?"
Rarity gave a small smile. "Yes, its me." 
"You know, you really don't look so bad. Fluttershy made it sound way worse than it actually was. You still got a rocking body that I still feel jealous towards." 
"And you still have that cute sexy charm." 
The two smirked at each other before Rarity took a step back. "Alright, as glad that I am that you are ok with this, what cannot be excused is how I managed to leave you hanging. I am so, so sorry. I have to make this up to you." 
The hybrid magi quickly walked over to her work bench and pulled out a basket. "I have several necklaces, bracelets and rings crafted here. More than enough to cover an expenses and hopefully allow you to start getting a savings going. I am not sure when I will be able to return to gem hunting so it is best we prepare more for your future in the mean time." 
"So eventually I could maybe close the shop, maybe turn it into a regular house or something?" Sweetie Belle seemed to light up a bit at the thought. 
"As much as it would sadden me, I can't deny its going to eventually become another dusty thing to worry about. So yes, once the last bit of merchandise is sold, you are free to do with it what you want. I am giving the shop fully over to you." 
The young Magi grinned. "Alright, not too bad of an apology." 
"Oh its not over yet dear, I still have something special in mind just for you. I usually prefer to hand something like this out to my lovers, but Zecora, Fluttershy and Spike have all, in their own way, let me know that this was alright." 
She pointed at the waterfall. "Just beneath this waterfall is a special cave, in there are special gems, come with me and pick your favorite and I will turn it into something wonderful." 
"Wait, I get my own jewelry made by you and its with a special gem, yep, this day just got better." 
Rarity slowly began to untie her cloth around her breasts. "Hope you aren't a prude but we are going to need to do some swimming though." 
Sweetie Belle rolled her eyes. "Oh please, I've gone skinny dipping with a certain red haired farmer on her farm, we are both woman, its fine." 
She began to strip off her tank top followed by her pants, then panties. She rarely ever wore a bra. Socks were tossed and soon she stood at the edge while Rarity tossed her loin cloth off to the side. Spike soon slipped back into the water, his eyes still tracking the two woman as he let out a low purr. 
Rarity quickly jumped into the warm water, soon followed by her sister. As Sweetie Belle bobbed back up, she let out a low moan. "Ah... This is practically bath water. I may need to come visit more often." She gently treaded water, taking in the feeling of what felt like a massive hot tub. Rarity floated next to her. 
"You are more than welcome to come any time. I can't remember the last time we got to hang out or go swimming together." 
"It has been way to long..." She said slowly before glancing back at the waterfall. "Now I am really curious about that cave." 
Rarity nodded and glanced back at Fluttershy who was now naked, dipping her toes in the water. "We'll be just a few minutes." 
Fluttershy waved at her. "Take your time, Zecora and I will make some hot chocolate." 
Rarity smiled and nodded back, turning back to her sister. The two nodded before slipping beneath the water.
The young magi watched her sister gracefully swim forward, her body seemingly moving in such a way that caused her to pause. She had never seen her sister so calm and serene. She really was happy and seemed excited for whatever came next. 
She soon followed, seeing a cave beneath the waterfall and Rarity swimming inside. She followed, soon finding herself in a fairly large underwater cave covered in Red Heart Rubies. Her sister turned and spread her hands out, mouthing for her to pick one. The young woman felt her heart skip a beat. These things looked absolutely beautiful. 
She swam about, looking each one over. Finding some were large and some were small. Some had different shades of red and some were darker and lighter than others. It was hard to decide. She pushed her hair back and groaned, unsure what to go with. As she floated there contemplating, a small glint of something caught her eye.
There was a dark red with a hint of purple that seemed to draw her attention just slightly above Rarity's head. She swam up to it, grasping it and pulling it free. She examined it over, watching as it seemed to glow slightly. It was small, slightly smaller than her wrist. But it felt warm and seemed to fit her just right. She felt her sister's hand on her shoulder, nodding as she seemed to agree with the choice. Sweetie Belle pushed her hair back and grinned. Never thought she would get something like this from her sister. Sure, she had made some cool stuff when they were younger but this was something else. Something far more special. 
The two soon made their way out, swimming back and emerging from the water. The smell of chocolate filled the air as Fluttershy and Zecora sat back with mugs in hand, two more set out on the table in front of them. 
Rarity held out her hand and Sweetie Belle passed the Ruby over to her. "I hope you will be staying awhile, dear. I have a really fun idea for this one in mind. I would love to get your thoughts on it before I finish though." 
The young magi grinned. "Are you kidding? There is no way I am going back home right now. This place is awesome." She held out her hands, still keeping her head above water. "You still need to tell me what it is like too. To... You know." A circle was made with her fingers in one hand while her other hand created a pointing motion, pushing it through the hole.
Fluttershy giggled. "Oh Sweetie, have we got stories to tell." 
The young woman slowly got out of the water, casually sitting down as Fluttershy began to weave a tale about when she had her first time with Spike. Just as Rarity was about to get out, she felt a strange feeling come over her. She shook her head, unsure of what it was but she could have sworn she felt a weird warmness from within her but decided to ignore it for now. Her sister was here and she was more than happy to share some wild stories with her.
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Sweetie Belle sat back in awe as Fluttershy finished her tale. "And just like that, we started taking turns on Spike to help keep him sated though we still mix it up plenty when the time calls for it." 
Fluttershy took a sip of her tea while Sweetie Belle glanced around the cave once more. She currently had a towel wrapped around her body but was otherwise naked. It felt weird to be around so many other woman like this. But at the same time, it also felt weirdly alright. Like there was a bit of naughtiness and excitement to it in some ways. 
Rarity was currently taking a nap on Spike's belly, the purple Dragon currently lazily floating in the water. He was leaning his head back, dozing off a bit himself. Zecora was out gathering ingredients. Fluttershy was helping to pass the time getting Sweetie Belle caught up on the things that had happened in the past few months. It was a lot to take in. 
The robe covered Avian stretched out her arms and wings as she stood up. "Well, that is all I have for now. I think I am going to follow Rarity's example and get a nap in." The younger Magi nodded as the light pink haired woman smiled. She wandered over to her chair, sitting down as she pulled a blanket out, reclined a bit and closed her eyes. 
Sweetie Belle nodded. "That's cool, I'll maybe just go take another dip in the mean time." The unicorn turned around and got up, now feeling a bit awkward. She was unsure what to really do with herself. She had only been here for day and a half. There really wasn't much to do other than read Fluttershy's books or swim. Zecora tried to show her something interesting about a brew she was working on but it was hard to follow her hand signs. The medicine woman was really cool though and Sweetie hoped to get to know her better. 
Dropping the towel, she bent forward and jumped into the very warm water. At the very least, she had this. Being naked around others so casually was odd in that she wasn't sure how she felt about it yet. On one hand it felt a little erotic but on the other a bit taboo in such a way that it just felt a little too weird. Rarity did say that she might get used to it over time. In any case, the warm water covering her body was really nice and the feeling made her realize it was going to be cold day in hell before she went swimming in a regular two piece ever again. 
As she kicked and pushed, she dove downwards, taking in the sights of the glowing crystals. It was like a weird dream almost, the feeling of the warm water and the glow that laid out before her. Swimming down deeper, she spun around a bit, really taking in the feeling before shooting back up to get a breath of air. She pushed back her hair and blinked the water from her eyes. 
She was now much closer to Spike. That Dragon was really something else to. She swam closer, reaching her hand out and touching the edge of his outstretched right wing. She grasped the smooth scales, hanging onto them while kicking her feet. The wing seemed to twitch. Did she just wake him up? No, glancing over his eyes were still closed. She quickly let go, swimming around to his neck area and placing a hand on that too. Again he felt so smooth and warm. Like this creature was radiating some heat but it didn't feel not enough to burn.  She then glanced over at his face, noticing that his eyes were indeed now open. 
Sweetie Belle squeaked and shot her hand back. "Sorry, just... Curious." 
Spike raised up his head and gave a slow nod, his eyes looking surprisingly warm. The young magi felt no ill will from this creature. If anything, he was curious too. He watched a she stared stared up at him, treading water.
He bent his head down, allow her to touch his snout. She reached out, using him to help stay afloat as she felt his smooth nose. She ran her hand over his snout and let out a low whistle. "I really never thought I would get to be this close to a Dragon in my life time, much less feel one. You are much smoother than you look. Almost soft in a way." 
Spike hummed at that remark. Feeling the human female's breasts crash against his mouth. He chuckled and opened his mouth a bit, running his tongue between those lovely grape fruits. Sweetie Bell shivered at the touch. "Woah... That felt weird." She didn't let go though, instead staring him straight in the eyes. "So, do I taste like Rarity?" She joked.
Spike gave another small nod, causing Sweetie Belle to laugh. "Yeah, no surprise there. I've been told I look just like a younger version of her at times. Figures we'd taste the same too." She rand her hands farther back, feeling his cheeks.
The Purple Dragon lifted up his head, the young magi now suddenly clinging to him in surprise. "Whoa, hang on, where are we going!?" 
Spike swung his head around and set Sweetie Belle onto his belly, watching water fall from her body as she straddled him. Rarity stirred a bit at the suddenly splash of water and feeling something land just behind her. Sweetie Belle slid from his grasp and placed her hands at his chest, running them over, loving the feeling and warmth. "Ok, guess you wanted me to just hang out here too." 
Spike nodded, now looking happy to have a better look at her. He eyed her up and down, examining her before pressed his snout against her again. She hugged his snout back again. "Ok. I am getting the feeling you are starting to like me. Good. I always try to make a good first impression. Sitting naked on a Dragon's belly is something I never saw coming though." 
Rarity sat up and rubbed her eyes. "Well it seems you two are getting along well." She glanced downwards and chuckled. "Like, really well."
Sweetie Belle turned around and glanced downwards, eyeing Spike's now very frim rod. "Wow... That is something else."
The hybrid magi nodded. "Want to get a closer look?" She said with grin. 
"Are you sure? I mean, he's your lover. I get he he is a bit open but... Also, its a Dragon, Rarity. I don't know if its ok for me to do stuff like that with a Dragon." It was no surprise to Rarity that her sister would find the situation weird and maybe a bit overwhelming. But she had a feeling...  
Rarity spun around to face her, placing her hands on her sister's shoulders. "Look at me, darling. I am not going to force anything you aren't OK with. But I do have to tell you that Spike's love far exceeds anything I have ever felt. When you become one with him, its a feeling that can't be described. I can say however that it is worth at least considering and know that I have already crossed the threshold of what may be considered unthinkably weird long ago."
She gestured to her horns then scales. "I mean, I am having his spawn after all. I am fully devoted to this strange path. But enough about me, this is about you and Spike. Again, not trying to push you, just want you to understand." 
With that, she slid off of Spike, dipping down with a small splash. She ran her hands through her hair before treading water as she watched from the side. "Whatever you want to do from here, its up to you." 
Sweetie Belle nodded and moved to get off too but something caught her eye. A look from Spike. It was a look of joy and curiosity. She saw not a creature but a being with great intelligence. The fact that he seemed to be waiting for her answer only made her hesitate more. The young Magi glanced back at his tool, slowly scooting towards it. At the very least, she had to get a better look at it. After all, she had never seen a Dragon dick up close either and curiosity was getting the better of her.
As she neared, she picked up a particular smell. It was like a sweet but spicy smell. Like cinnamon mixed with sugar. It was a bit intoxicating. She scooted ever closer, reaching a hand out and grasping the large tool. It was big, big enough she couldn't fit her hand all the way around it. Spike seemed to let out a low gasp at the touch. She glanced back him, then at the strange tool again. It felt warm and kind of moist. Was also very big, like how the heck did Rarity take this thing all in, big. How could anyone...?
Could she?
Sweetie Belle shook her head. No that was crazy. She was just looking. She wasn't actually considering impaling herself on that. Feeling this chunk of meet penetrate her walls... Working ever so slowly. Seeing just how deep she could go... 
The young Magi glazed a finger over her snatch and was surprised to realize just how wet she was. Like she was glazing Spike's lower section, gosh she really hadn't felt this wet in some time. Surely just at little bit within her wouldn't... A screw it... 
She lifted herself up, turned around and angled her wet dripping pussy before pushing it against Spike's wonderful cock. A hard solid moan escaped her mouth. Her head craned back as face became warm. Sparks went of her in her mind immediately. It felt so different but so damn good. She slowly sunk down more, let out a loud hard moan.
"Hhhaaa!"
She grasp her right breast with her right hand as her legs shook. A few more inches and by the goddess she couldn't believe just how amazing this was. She pushed onwards, feeling it stretch her out. It was starting to hurt a bit but the pleasure was too good to stop. She was practically garden hose, flooding Spike's dong with her love juices. 
"Huunnn..." She moaned, feeling her body quiver. More juices flooded down Spike's wonderful cock.
She just came and she only half way along. She lifted up a bit before slamming back down, trying to see if she could get any further. 
Fireworks were going off her mind as she pulled up again before slamming back down. Adequately lubed, she slowly began to work her legs, pulling up before quickly slamming back down. Each time she could feel her gaining a inch or a half. She could feel drool running down her chine as she let out a hearty moan after hearty moan. She grasped her hips, trying to help push herself along, sweat dripped from her forehead as she panted like a creature in heat.
Her vision was starting to go fuzzy. With one last hard thrust down, she felt Spike begin to twitch. Before she could even move, she heard a small growl followed by what she could only describe as covering her pussy over a powerful fountain. Almost instantly she felt herself get filled with his warm cum as she stumbled off of him, watching as a torrent of cum shot forth, landing on her face, breasts and pretty much most of her upper body. 
As the torrent slowly began to subside, she slowly crawled back over to his mid section and laid on her back, breathing heavily as Spike let out a soft coo of appreciation. "Whoa..." She whispered. "That was crazy... Felt awesome though." 
Rarity chuckled as she climbed up behind her and sat down cross legged. "So, I gather you might be returning to my lovers cock again soon." 
Sweetie Belle nodded. "Yep... Well worth ever second." She ran of finger along her cheek, scrapping up some cum before putting it in her mouth. "Hmm. Spicy. Not sure what else I was expecting." 
"So, what are you thinking now?" 
Sweetie Belle laughed. "Ha, well. I think I may have finally crossed over into weirdsville. Lets not forget I am talking to my sister naked while covered in her lovers cum. I think I can safely say that I am now officially crossing over every threshold of what normal sisters would be like." She sighed. "Also I need a bath." 
She thought for a moment before turning back to Spike. "Darling, do you mind helping Sweetie clean up? I think I am in need to a bath myself." She gave her sister a mischievous grin as she turned to get off.
The Magi slid off as and swam away a bit just as Spike began to move. Sweetie felt her body shift as Spike turned over, causing her to get tossed into the water. As she blinked and tried to regain herself, she felt Spike's snout suddenly scoop her up. Next thing she knew, she was grasping his face as he lifted her back out and onto his back. The younger magi felt her butt land on his smooth back, letting go as she stared back at him in confusion. He grinned back at her. 
Rarity chuckled. "May want to hold on to him best you can. He will take care of you."
"What do you mean by tHAT!" She shouted out as she was suddenly jerked back a bit. She clung to Spike as he quickly swam over to the waterfall. He then turned around, swimming back under it and dowsing the young woman who sputtered as the water fell across her. She slowly got the memo and began to rub across her body as the Dragon held her under the impromptu shower. 
Rarity meanwhile was just about to turn and swim back when she felt a pair of hands wrap around her. Zecora was back and she seemed hungry. Those hands were dominating her breasts as he felt those wonderful medicine woman's against her own back. Rarity and Zecora began to sink beneath the water, turning to each other as they locked in a passionate kiss. 
Sweetie Belle meanwhile was now being lead away from the waterfall. He happily swam his Dragon butt over to the shore, extending his wing out to allow the dripping wet woman to cross over. As she carefully made her way across, she soon slide back onto the ground. As she quickly got up, she felt hot air being blown on her. Spike was breathing hot air across her in an attempt to dry her off. 
She laughed at the feeling and ran her hands through her hair. Once fairly dry, Spike stopped and looked down at her with a smile. The magi crossed her arm and stared back up at him. "Thanks. That was a crazy way to get clean. But I can't deny the results."
She felt a hand on her shoulder and turn to see Fluttershy holding up a wooden spoon. "Glad to see you are adapting to our crazy lives well." She said with a smile. "Once you get past all the casual nudity and sex, its just one big happy family." 
She glanced down. "Is it weird that I haven't thought about putting anything on in awhile?" 
Fluttershy let out a low laugh. "The young Magi asked the nudist." 
"Fair point, to be honest, I think I've seen you wearing the most clothing around here." 
Fluttershy cocked her head a bit at the realization before shrugging her shoulders and opening her robe. She let the garment slip off and hit the floor. "Well I don't want to be the one to set casual standards around here." Her breasts bounced a bit as she turned back towards the kitchen. "Why don't you help me with lunch? Those three are going to be awhile." 
"Three?" Sweetie Belle asked, turning back around to find Zecora and Rarity back on shore with the hybrid dominating the shaman while Spike slowly crept up on them, he eyes on his kin keeper's wonderful prize. 
As he slowly went and stood over them, Rarity stopped only briefly biting Zecora's right nipple to feel Spike's very long cock rub itself against her ass. She grinned and wiggled it before diving back down on the moaning woman. The Dragon let out an excited growl before rearing back and plunging his shlick spear into her soaking wet walls. Rarity arched her back a bit as she felt her lover drive himself deep into her love tunnel, savoring his girth, moaning at its wonderful touch as it went deep inside her. Sweetie couldn't believe she just watched that whole thing go inside her. She bearly made it half way. 
Then Rarity began to shake as Spike pulled out only to pound his way back in again, all the while returning to making out with her favorite medicine woman. Zecora played with herself as their breasts rubbed against one another, their tongues pushing against each other in a domination tongue war. 
Sweetie Belle had to look away but she felt transfixed on this hot scene. This was her sister though still, she may look different but she really shouldn't stare. Fluttershy hugged her from behind, now feeling her face go red as two large melons now rested on her head. "Its quite a sight isn't it?" 
"Yeah, feel like I shouldn't be watching this, but its too wild I just can't look away. Last I checked my sister wasn't even in to woman, when did that change?" 
Fluttershy let out low chuckle at the thought. "Some time after she took on the change to carry Spike's offspring. I guess she learned that her door swung both ways at some point. Though a horny pan shaman probably helped too. She seems to really like Rarity though, probably because she can keep up that crazy woman's insatiable sex drive." 
"And just what are you?" Sweetie asked, feeling Fluttershy pull back. 
The avian thought for a moment as the young magi turned to look at her. 
"Dragon Sexual." She said with a smile. She pinched two fingers together. "With maybe a hint of Lesbian." 
She turned and headed back to the kitchen, Sweetie Belle blinking back at a loss for words. She turned back, just in time to see Rarity slump over Zecora, Spike letting out a loud roar as cum came gushing out both inside Rarity, plopping out and splashing across the two woman, covering them in his Dragon seed. 
Sweetie Belle finally turned around and went to go help Fluttershy as she felt her mind abuzz with wonder and confusion. 
***
The four sat around the table munching on river trout that Zecora had caught earlier that day. All the while, Rarity had a funny look on her face. She kept wincing, mentioning how something seemed off. After a little while she went to go lie down  against Spike who was also acting strange, like he could sense something no one else could. 
Zecora began to pick up on this as well, putting down her fork eventually and getting up to grab her medicine bag, as she did so, Rarity began to feel it. Something pushing to get out. 
"Oh Goddess, I think... I think its happening!" 
Immediately Fluttershy rushed to her side with Sweetie Bell seconds behind her. The avian held her hand while looking over her, noticing her stomach was bulging a bit more that usual. Zecora came back over with glowing stones in hand and a medicine bag around her shoulder. She held them over Rarity's mid section, watching them change color and raise an eyebrow. 
Her hands and fingers moved and Fluttershy translated out loud. "The offspring is on its way. Looks like we are getting a special kind of delivery." Fluttershy looked at her confused.
"What you do you mean by that?"
Rarity felt something shift as she began to push against something. It didn't hurt nearly as much as she was expecting it too but it still felt rather large. Sweetie Belle glanced downwards, already seeing the peak of something that made her glance up at everyone in confusion. 
Rarity gritted her teeth as she began to take deep breaths, pushing against something that clearly wanted to come out. She could feel it begin to stretch her out, thankfully it was moving as she worked against it. Zecora held her hands out between her legs, her hands now grasping something. Rarity bit her lower lip and pushed with all her might, suddenly feeling something shift the rest of the way, her walls ached but she could tell it was almost out. With one last final push, she felt something heavy leave her and she slumped against her lover. 
"Ok, that was different..." She gasped. "Nowhere near as painful as I was expecting though." 
Fluttershy and Zecora traded looks while Sweetie Belle stared down at what Zecora was holding with awe. 
Rarity took another deep breath. "So, is it a boy or a girl?" 
"We don't know..." Fluttershy muttered.
"HUH?"
She glanced downwards, seeing Zecora hold up a rather large egg, easily bigger than any egg she had ever seen before. It was white with purple strips. Spike suddenly moved to get up, forcing Rarity to sit up. He quickly went over near the waters edge and quickly began to dig a small hole with his claws. After spending a few minutes digging down, he sudden sucked in and unleashed a torrent of fire into it, heating the area around him. He then sat back and pointed at the hole with his claw, pointed at the egg and then back at the hole.
Zecora carefully held the egg as she walked over and set the egg down inside the hole. She then covered parts of it with dirt but made sure to leave the top open. Spike seemed pleased with this as he walked back over and began to examine Rarity. His snout came close to her as she reached out and held him close. His tongue shot out, slowly running between her legs for a few seconds causing her to shiver.
"Uh, Spike, isn't there a better time for that?" Sweetie Belle asked. 
Fluttershy shook her head. "Its alright, his saliva has healing properties, I am sure he's just making sure she is alright." 
Zecora slowly walked back over and began to examine Rarity, also making sure she was indeed alright. She fished out her rocks, ran them over and even ran her hands over her body in certain places. After taking a few minutes, she nodded. Rarity let out a sigh of relief. "Well glad that is over. I thought for sure that was going to be the hard part." 
Zecora glanced at her looking apologetic. Her hands danced as Fluttershy read them out loud. "I am sorry but unfortunately, this is where things are going to get complicated. Now we have to protect the egg from predator's." 
Sweetie Belle scratched the back of her head. "Um, aren't Dragons towards the top of the food chain?" 
Zecora nodded and Fluttershy intervened. "Normally yes, but lately Timber Wolves have thrown a wrench into that idea. The change in nature frightens them on an instinctual level. I think they may attempt to come looking for the egg, now more than ever. Until the little one hatches, we have make sure that they don't find us." 
The shaman's hands shook and signs were laid out as Spike snuggled closer to Rarity who cuddled up closer in response, sinking beneath his wing and cradling his head. Fluttershy did her best to keep up. "Right, yes Zecora, we are going to have to bunker down here for awhile, can't risk them discovering this place."
Sweetie Belle stepped forward. "Am I going to be stuck her for awhile? Normally I would be ok with that but I have some stuff to pay off still and I need to make sure the shop is closed up well for the winter." 
Zecora reached into her bag and pulled out a fox mask. Fluttershy smiled and nodded. "We can smuggle you back but it will take some time. But after you return we won't be able to risk leaving again for awhile." 
"That's fine, I want to help out." She glanced over at Spike. "And besides, I am really starting like this Dragon." She smiled as the other two nodded in agreement, Rarity and Spike now snoozing against one another.
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