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		Description

Having heard rumors of a valuable treasure deep within an abandoned castle at the center of Everfree Forest, a young mercenary quickly makes and attempts to claim it for himself... unfortunately he didn't count on encountering the White Beast guarding it... or the rather unorthodox methods he'd have to resort to in order to leave her lair...
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Within the long since abandoned Castle of Two Sisters, a heavy stone door was pushed open with a rough, grinding creak, bringing forth a wave of cool air and dust. Coughing as he took in the face-full of dusty air, a young mercenary gazed down the long, stone stairway leading into unknown depths.
He was a Pegasus Pony, as evidenced by his wings. Interestingly, instead of being the same light purple as his coat, they were varying hues of light green. His spiky mane and tail were a deep shade of green with a single purple streak down the middle.
He was Spike, an aspiring mercenary seeking adventure and riches.
The young mercenary in question had been drawn to this particular location by the rumors spread in a nearby village. Originally he'd simply planned on staying for a week before heading off to the Smoky Mountains, however during his third night at the local inn he'd heard a few of local patrons chatting about several of the strange yet dangerous creatures that resided within the Everfree Forest. And one of the tales that piqued his curiosity the most was that of a mysterious "White Beast" that resided within the center ruins, guarding wondrous treasures beyond one's wildest dreams…
While the exact details were rather vague due to very few locals daring to venture remotely close to the forest, the idea was too tempting for Spike to resist!
Thus, after traversing the forest and avoiding a few close encounters with the more vicious creatures residing there, Spike now found himself descending into the lightless depths of the abandoned Castle, curious and excited by what he might find. 
The Pegasus proceeded down the long, dark corridor, which had many unlit torches and torn flags lining the walls, as well as a few paintings and statues of the Princesses once resided here. However, just as he reached the end of the hall, he saw that whatever room had been behind that door apparently caved in long ago, as the entire doorway was filled with nothing but debris, and to the immediate right was a hole in the wall. And from what Spike to tell it had been dug a while ago, possibly as an alternative means of exploring the castle.
'No doubt it was dug by this "White Beast" they mentioned…' Spike thought as he entered the tunnel, mentally preparing himself for whatever came next as he reached the bottom…
What he saw next was nothing short of a vision of wonder; it was an elaborate chamber filled with piles upon piles of gold, jewels, and other riches! In some of the piles he spotted a few treasure chests filled to the brim with jeweled scepters, crowns, and golden goblets… heck, he could even see immense amounts of gold spilling out of the vaults aligning the walls.
'Yep, this is definitely the Royal Treasury…' Spike thought, his jaw agape as he entered the room. 'Man, I hit the jackpot this time! with all these riches, I could retire early!'
Naturally, upon seeing such a vast amount of riches Spike's first instinct was to rush towards the nearest pile and start shoveling as much gold and jewels into his bag as possible. However, there was a nagging feeling in the back of his head that prevented them from taking any immediate action.
"Okay, I found the treasure everyone was talking about… so where's this "White Beast" that's supposed to be guarding it?" He mused to himself as he carefully began exploring the treasury, however the sound of several jewels being moved and shifted around quickly snapped out of his thoughts. Curious, he carefully peeked over one of the more massive gold piles… and was met with a very unexpected sight that caused him to stumble back a few steps.
Lounging atop a smaller pile of gemstones was none other than a Dragon. And judging by its stature and more curvaceous body structure, it was no doubt a female.
While she wasn't fully grown, a head taller than him at best, she still radiated an aura of pure strength and intimidation that almost filled the room… and yet, as she let out a tired yawn and rolled over on top of her pile of gems, Spike had to admit she looked rather… attractive, for a Dragon. Her scales were pure white with grayish diamond-shaped markings on certain parts of her body that seemed tough enough to endure any assault despite how elegant they looked. She had deep purple-violet spines that ran down the back of her head, with a few of them seemingly combed to the side as if they were her hair, majestic light blue wings with a similarly colored underbelly that expanded over her rather round and large breasts, which bounce slightly whenever she moved, curved horns that rose from both sides of her head that ended in short curls, claws sharper than daggers, and a long tail.
Spike stared at the massive Dragoness, almost incapable of doing anything else, her sheer terror and majesty alone leaving him almost breathless with awe and fear. Still, she seemed to be asleep, which was a small blessing all things considered, he definitely didn't want to test his luck by confronting such a massive and deadly opponent if he could avoid it.
'Ok Spike, play it cool, just leave very silently… don't push your luck by trying to take anything…' He thought as he slowly backed away, fortunately there was just enough room for him to make his way around any piles of treasure without disturbing the sleeping Dragon, he couldn't help but thank his lucky stars… 
…right before his wing brushed against a stack of gold coins, the sound of them sliding down the pile echoing throughout the chamber.
'Celestia damn it!' The young mercenary thought as he hastily hid behind a nearby pillar. Already expecting the worst, Spike quickly drew his sword as he peeked behind the pillar, watching as the Dragoness lifted herself off of her bed of jewels while stretching sensuously with a tired yawn… right before spreading her wings and flying off.
'…what?'
Spike found himself unable to believe his luck for the third time that day. Had the Dragon just… up and left? Without even checking for an intruder? Heck, was the noise he made even what woke her up in the first place?
'Questions for later! You've been handed a free pass at not dying! Don't blow it!' Spike mentally belated himself as he took a few steps back, keeping his eyes on the hole she flew through just in case she suddenly came back… 
…right before he felt his back press up against smooth… yet very scaly.
"Oh, a visitor!" He heard a soft and lyrical voice exclaim as his entire body froze. Looking up, Spike found himself staring at none other than the very Dragoness herself.
"GAH!" The Pegasus screamed, leading away from the Beast and pointing his sword at her in an attempt to maintain a distance. "What the-? How did you-? I just saw you-"
Giving him a fanged smile, she casually pointed upwards, prompting the Pegasus to glanced up at the many holes in the ceiling. "Not all of these holes are just for storing treasure, you know~" She explained, her voice calm and gentle, yet still commanding attention and authority. "They're also good for tricking intruders into letting their guard down when they think I've left…"
Spike mentally kicked himself or not remotely considering that.
"So, little equine, what brings you to my lovely lair?" She asked as she casually picked up a nearby shield embedded with several gems, admiring her reflection in it. "Another thief come to steal my hoard perhaps?" She mused, sparing him a glance now in her eyes as her gaze wandered to his sword. "Or… is it possible you've come for my head?" She snarled, exhaling smoke from her nostrils as she tossed the shield aside.
'Ok… this is bad, b-b-but I might be able to get out of this if I choose the right words…' Spike thought to himself, doing his best to maintain his stoic demeanor, despite being face to face with such a powerful beast. 'M-Maybe I could flatter her into being merciful? Some Dragons are known for being notoriously vain after all…'
Unfortunately, time wasn't on his side either. Mere moments after she had spoken, the Dragoness proceeded to shoot a small fireball at the mercenary, her target being the very sword he held. Without much time to react, said sword was blasted out of Spike's grip and sent flying into one of the many piles of treasure. "I suggest you start talking, I do so hate to be kept waiting…" She growled in a slightly annoyed tone as more smoke erupted from her nostrils.
Regaining some of his nerves, Spike managed to muster up a weak smile before giving her a respectful bow as a sign of goodwill. 'Ok, flattery is definitely the best option right now!' He thought as he cleared his throat. "I-I am terribly sorry for disturbing, great Dragoness. I truly have no interest in your hoard or your head…" He began, keeping his tone as respectful as possible. "…th-the truth is, I came here to meet you, great Dragoness!" Spike explained, desperately hoping she would buy that.
The Dragoness stood there, silently yet intensely observing the Pegasus. "You came… to meet me specifically?" She asked, seemingly disbelieving of what the mercenary had just said.
"W-Well, not you specifically…" I quickly added, deciding to dial back the flattery just a bit so it didn't come off as lip service. "…y'see, I heard rumors that a unique and mysterious creature called the "White Beast" was residing in this Castle and I came in hopes of encountering it. I never expected it to be a Dragon of all things…"
"Oh? Is that so? Well then…" The Dragoness took a deep breath and immediately exhaled a ball of cyan fire at the tunnel leading into the treasury. The moment it hit the wall above it, the stone comprising it was superheated to the point where it quickly melted over the entrance, cutting off his only chance at escaping. "…I suppose you wouldn't mind staying a little longer, would you?"
Spike felt his heart stop the moment he saw his only exit blocked off. 'Damn it!! Now what?' He thought he took another step back, desperately going through any other options for getting out of this situation alive.
"Now then, what to do with you, you naughty, thieving, helpless little Equine…" The Dragoness smirked, looked down at the intruder with her sapphire eyes inspecting him closely. "I mean, I suppose I could just eat you…" She began, slowly parting her lips and giving him a full view of her gaping maw. Small strands of saliva dripped from her razor-sharp teeth onto Spike's mane and muzzle as he gazed at the back of her pulsating throat, its near-hypnotic motions almost beckoning him to slide down her throat and into her stomach…
*SNAP*
"GAH!?"
…right before she snapped her maw shut inches away from his face, earning a startled yelp from the Pegasus as he stumbled backwards and fell onto a small pile of coins.
"PFFTT-HAHAHAHA!!" The Dragoness burst in a fit of uncontrolled laughter as she fell back onto one of her piles of treasure, greatly amused by the Pegasus' reaction. "Oh, that never gets old…" She chuckled as the Pegasus staggered to his feet, eying him with a spark of interest in her eyes. "So, the "White Beast", eh? Is that what they're calling me now?"
Still completely off guard, Spike merely stammered out a reply as he picked himself up. "I-I… w-well…  yeah, th-that's what everyone back in Ponyville has been calling you… given that we don't see many Dragons around these parts-" 
"One of the reasons I chose this location. The Dragoness interrupted him, laying on her side in a slightly more… provocative pose while running her claw through some of the gems in her pile before scooping them up and chucking them into her mouth. "Of course, that does beg the question of what I should do with you…"  She added, locking eyes with him.
Spike could feel the sheer power that glare alone, and he knew for certain that if she really wanted to, she could crush him like an ant very easily. He would have to be careful with his words at this point. "L-Look, as I said, I'm not here for your treasure. A-And as you've very clearly demonstrated, I'm not much of a threat to you…" Pausing in order to gauge her reaction, the Dragoness didn't seem to respond negatively, or positively for that matter. Instead opting to casually twirl her tail in a "Go on…" motion. Taking a deep breath, Spike managed to calm his nerves enough to act a little more civil. "Plus, letting me go would be more beneficial to you since if everyone knew that a Dragon had taken up residence here, you wouldn't have to worry about any more intruders bothering you. Especially if I only mentioned you and not your hoard."
"Hmmm… not a bad reason, but unfortunately I cannot simply let you leave. Especially since you invaded my home in the first place." The Dragoness stated, continuing before the Pegasus could protest. "For you to leave unharmed, I would need some form of compensation… and since I have more than enough treasure, I believe you'll have to satisfy me in a more… unique way."
The Pegasus blinked in confusion upon hearing this, what could she possibly want out of him if not more treasure?
"Ugh, honestly… do I have to spell it out for you?" The Dragoness groaned, rolling her eyes before casually lifting her left leg, giving him a very good view of her maidenhood. "Get the picture, little Equine~?"
Upon getting a very clear idea of what she wanted, Spike's entire face went bright red as his wings spring outwards. "I-I… b-but you… I just… wh-what?!" He stammered, trying to process the new situation, not helped by her behavior suddenly becoming rather… flirtatious. "B-B-But why that specifically!? Why me specifically!? Why not just find another Dragon!?" He asked, desperately wishing for an escape from this suddenly awkward situation.
"Oh? Is this little Pegasus afraid he's not up to my standards~?" She playfully teased, giving him a seductive smirk as she lifted herself off of her treasure pile and casually approached him. "You should know that there aren't any other Dragons in this area, and I'm in no mood to travel all the way back to my homeland just to get some satisfaction when it's not even mating season." The Dragoness went on to explain, chuckling at the Pegasus' timid behavior as he found himself backed up against a pillar. "Besides I'd say this is a fairly beneficial deal. You satisfy me, and I let you go free. And who knows… if you do a good enough job I might just be generous enough to part with a few trinkets from my hoard~" Once she was close enough, the Dragoness knelt down to eye-level with him and wrapped her wings around his back, her face getting closer to his as she confidently made it clear what she wanted: him.
"A-Are you s-s-sure there isn't another w-way…?" Spike stammered weakly, fearing the Dragoness wouldn't accept "no" as an answer by this point. Not to mention the fact that he could barely bring himself to resist the powerful Dragoness' advances as she almost effortlessly drew him into her grasp. Still overwhelmed by her presence and power, the Pegasus hoped he might still be able to talk his way out of this situation… even if a part of him was somewhat curious. "M-Maybe there's s-something else I could offer-"
"Shhh…" The Dragoness cooed as she pressed one of her claws on his lips, hushing him quite swiftly. She gazed down at him with a glimmer of passion in her eyes while giving him a warm, seductive smile. "You talk too much, little Equine." She whispered, bringing her face even closer, inches away from his as she caressed his cheek with her clawed hand.
Overwhelmed by her sheer presence, Spike obediently went silent, his entire body trembling with both fear and arousal as she easily crushed what little resistance he tried to put up with ease, with her gaze alone almost enough to make him utterly submit to her. As he felt her clawed hand against his cheek, the Pegasus found himself leaning into her embrace… 
…and before he knew it, their lips met.
He felt the Dragoness immediately take charge of the situation, gently placing her right hand behind his head, gently running it through his mane, and gently pulling him deeper into her embrace while wrapping her left hand firmly around his hips, ensuring that he wasn't going anywhere. Spike could moan softly into her lips, shivering in delight as his mouth opened slightly, submissively inviting her tongue in to embrace his own, an invitation she happily accepted. Her long tongue eagerly darted into his mouth and wrapped around his, forcing more of it into his mouth in an attempt to taste him completely.
They remained like this for a while, with the powerful and assertive Dragoness perfectly in control while keeping her passions held back for the moment, letting her more gentle side dictate take over as opposed to her raw desire (that would come later), softly yet firmly dominating their encounter. The Pegasus' body soon went slack within her embrace, his mind foggy with lust as she continued to dominate him utterly, leaving him helpless to do anything but submit.
After a while, the Dragoness softly broke the kiss, gazing at him with a playful expression on her face. "Still want to pass up this opportunity~?"
Staring back at her with dazed eyes, it took Spike a moment to even register that she had broken their kiss, her playful expression and teasing words leaving him speechless for a moment. "…I-I… I'll…" He mumbled, barely able to stammer out a response, let alone complete his sentence. "I'll… I'll do it…"
"Good boy~" The Dragoness whispered, licking her lips, she then tightened her arms around him and took off, flying up through a rather large hole in the ceiling…

Needless to, Spike was not expecting a room like this.
While it wasn't in the best of conditions, there was no doubt this was the royal bed chambers, as evidenced by the king-sized bed at the very center of the room. What caught his attention however was that the mattresses, sheets, and pillows were all brand new, or at least in much better condition than anything else in the castle.
"I must admit, you Equines have the right idea when it comes to resting materials." The Dragoness stated as she stretched her wings upon releasing him. "After seeing how comfortable these are compared to rocks, I just had to steal some for myself~!"
"Wow, you… certainly have an eye for the finer things…" Spike replied as I looked around the room, noticing another pile of gems in the corner. "Not exactly what I was expecting-"
"What? Did you think I was going to… indulge you on top of my own treasure hoard?" The Dragoness chuckled as she gave his cheek a playful lick. "Hardly the ideal area for such an activity with one as… soft-skinned as you. Besides, I'd rather not get your fluids all over my gems."
Spike shrugged, he couldn't argue with that. Sex atop a mound of gold coins, jewels, and hard metals would be uncomfortable and not pleasant in the slightest. However he was snapped out of his thoughts and shivered in place as he felt her tongue against his skin. A part of him not sure whether or not she simply meant to tease him… or taste him.
And given the possible outcome should he fail to meet her expectations… it was probably both.
"Anywho, I do believe that we had a deal~" She began as she gestured to the bed, gently wrapping her tail around his waist. ''Now then, would you mind laying on your back for me, little Equine?'' She asked, although her aura alone left no room for him to argue, knowing that her sheer physical strength easily outclassed him by leagues. 
The implied strength behind her otherwise gentle command made Spike quiver as he felt the weight of her words, with the unspoken fact that the Dragoness could easily dominate him if he refused. "Y-Y-Yes ma'am…" The Pegasus nodded obediently as laid on his back just as she demanded.
''Now now, don't be so tense~" She stated in a kind and rather amorous tone as she crawled on top of him, the aura that radiated around her overwhelming the Pegasus completely. "Do your job right and this shall be enjoyable for both of us~'' 
"I… o-ok…" Spike blushed meekly, unable to really resist the amorous Dragoness, especially since she'd made it abundantly clear that she was both driven and able to get what she wanted. "Just… watch the claws… please?"
The Dragoness simply chuckled as she started undressing him. Taking off his armor and placing it carefully next to the bed, doing the same with his clothes while even going so far as to neatly fold them! Spike was dumbfounded, despite the circumstances of his situation, her presence was so utterly overwhelming… yet strangely soothing at the same time, making him feel strangely… safe while in her presence. The Dragoness was handling him with as much care and attention that she would her most beloved treasure. 
"Hmm, not bad, not bad at all~" The Dragoness cooed, eying his slim yet somewhat muscular body, her claws gently caressing his thighs and chest, as if she was showing her appreciation for his cooperation along the way. "Now then, let's take a look at your "hidden dagger", shall we~?"
Spike let out a nervous gulp the moment he heard that. 'Oh crap! What if she's not satisfied? Is she going to compare mine to an actual Dragon's dick?! I can't measure up to that!' The young mercenary mentally freaked out as he quickly grabbed her claw just as she reached for his underwear. "W-W-Wait! We've only just started!" He protested, flinching at her annoyed look and knowing he'd have to choose his next words very carefully. "M-M-Maybe I c-could warm you up… eat you out first… o-or something…?" He added meekly.
"Hmm… well, now that I think about it…" The Dragoness mused, crossing her arms and putting a claw to her chin as if she were thinking it over… then, in a surprisingly fast manner, the Dragoness closed the distance between them both, kissed him passionately once more. "…no." She smirked upon breaking the kiss, her tail having snaked its way into his underwear before yanking it down and letting his throbbing stallionhood spring free. "Oh, my my my~! Are you quite well endowed?"
"Wait, really…?" Spike whispered in slight disbelief, unable to comprehend his luck. While he was decently sized for someone his age, he seriously hadn't expected a Dragoness to find it appealing given how big the males could grow. "Y-You don't think it's too small…?"
"If you consider this "too small", then perhaps I was a little hasty in distancing myself from Equines~" She giggled as she wrapped her tail around his shaft, earning a sigh of pleasure (and relief) from the Pegasus, Spike then found himself being pushed back onto his back with no effort as the Dragoness loomed over him. "No matter, you're all mine now~" She cooed as she carefully angled her maidenhood right over his shaft. Her hot, moist folds just barely brushed against his tip, sending a surge of pleasure through his body and causing him to moan with wanton lust.
A part of Spike couldn't help but enjoy and admire just how easily she was able to dominate him in both mind and body. With so little effort she had managed to tame him completely, turning his own passionate instincts against him and leaving him unable to do more than submit to her desires.
''Now d-don't move t-too much. I'll handle this part…'' The Dragoness said as she lowered herself onto Spike's twitching stallionhood, softly easing him inside her while letting out an orgasmic moan. "Mmmph, oohh my goodness~" She gasped, breathing heavily as she then began moving her hips up and down his shaft at a slow pace.
Spike couldn't help but feel somewhat thrown off by the Dragoness' gentle approach as she proceeded to ride him. 'Not gonna lie, I expected her to be a lot rougher…' He thought.
And yet, despite her dominant exterior and the power behind her stature, her movements were both smooth, pleasurable, and took his well-being into consideration… it soon got to the point where, despite his position, the mercenary found himself calming down a bit in light of seeing the Dragoness' softer side. Granted, her power and size were still intimidating, yet seeing her like this made him feel more comfortable and confident in his actions. With that thought in mind, Spike reached up and wrapped his arms around her back, pulling her closer and pressing his face against her firm yet soft breasts as she continued to thrust up and down upon him. Then, with a small bit of hesitation, he started lightly kissing and sucking on her exposed nipple.
The Dragoness' body shivered in response as she pushed his rod deeper into her slit. ''I'm not… too heavy… am I…?'' She asked between grunts, pumping her hips up and down at a faster pace while enjoying the feeling of his coat against her scales.
"N-No worries…" He sighed as he hugged her closer, smiling at how her demeanor had gone from overbearing and intimidating to rather cute and endearing. Honestly, compared to her persona from earlier, he found this change in attitude much more relaxing as she continued to ride him. "If I'm being honest, this f-feels amazing…" He added, feeling content to merely caress her body and occasionally give her nipples a playful lick as she bounced atop him, moaning softly as she began to pick up speed and his pleasure built up at a slightly faster pace.
This statement, combined with the Pegasus' enthusiasm and wandering hands seemed to encourage the Dragoness to go even further. "Well then little Equine… I suppose this means I can "cut loose" a bit~" She giggled, regaining her composure before going slightly faster, the sound of their waists lightly slapping together now echoing through the room as she bobbed up and down at an even faster pace.
Spike mentally noted that the Dragoness' more pleasurable movements had become more assured and strong, her confidence and dominance combined with the Pegasus' go-ahead to stop holding back quickly took hold as she started taking heavier breaths with each thrust, her renewed efforts even getting a little more erratic as she went on…
"Of course, that doesn't mean I'm giving you permission to slack off, little equine~" She cooed, right before wrapping her tail around his waist.
"Whu-"
"I do believe the terms of our deal were that you had to satisfy me. I may have gotten into the mood, but you still have to do your part~" She chuckled, getting some enjoyment out of the look of confused terror on Spike's face before quickly turning over while keeping Spike's shaft firmly locked within her loins, lying comfortably on her back.
Spike's cheeks went bright red as he instinctively grabbed onto her breasts to support himself, but quickly regained his composure upon gazing into her piercing sapphire eyes.
"Hmm? Getting bolder, are we~?" The Dragoness smirked, placing her clawed hands on his shoulders, the sheer power she held still radiating from her being. Then, not giving the Pegasus a chance to fully react, the Dragoness locked lips with him once more, taking a moment to savor the refined taste of his mouth with her tongue tip curling around his own. "Good, now get back to thrusting~!" The Dragoness commanded, her tail releasing his waist and locking her legs right behind his back.
As cowed as Spike was, he still had at least a little fire left in him, even considering his current situation. And that fire manifest led in the form of a powerful drive to pleasure her, and the fact that she was a Dragon made that drive far too powerful to deny. "Yes ma'am!"
"Ugh, don't say ma'am, it makes me feel ol-OH-HO-HOOOLD!!" The Dragoness gasped as the lecherous sound of his hips slapping against her soaking snatch echoed through the air once more as her maidenhood was thoroughly pounded, her pussy pulsed to the rhythm of Spike’s lust-fueled thrusts while tightening around his shaft every so often. "N-Now we're t-t-talking~!" She gasped as she rode the waves of pleasure brought about by the sheer girth inside her, pushing her over the edge into near-orgasmic bliss as the Pegasus pushed his slim body up against hers. "K-K-Keep that up and I-I m-m-might just let you t-take home an entire t-t-treasure chest~!"
While lost in the throes of lust, Spike found himself gazing into her eyes longingly, not bothering to speak a word amidst their deep breaths of enjoyment, the very feeling of his stallionhood now fully enclosed within the comforting warmth of the Dragoness' tight love tunnel alone taking his breath away. All that mattered was maintaining the proper rhythm and bringing the Dragoness that sweet release that she eagerly desired.
With each thrust, the Dragoness relished feeling him sheathed inside her maidenhood more and more, almost wishing she could keep him that way forever. And it wasn't long before the Dragoness gave Spike the same look, gazing at him as if he was his everything, with her pupils dilating slightly as she looked upon the Pegasus pleasing her immensely.
On some level, the both of them felt as though they were in complete control within the throes of their mutual passion… as if they could go on for hours without stopping. And it soon became clear between the two of them that this had escalated beyond being just a satisfactory lay.
Now, they were making love.
The Dragoness moaned loudly as Spike continued to thrust upon him, his motions becoming stronger and more heated. She could already tell she was reaching her climax, her loins practically begging her to accept the inevitable torrent of pleasure, to release it all in one messy climax, to simply embrace the coming relief from all this tension that she had built up. And yet, even as her face flushed and she let out the most undignified screech of pleasure in an almost drunken stupor, she refused to heed her body's pleas. 'No, I am a Dragoness, and matter how good this f-f-feels, I'll be damned before I let this Equine push me over the edge!' She thought to herself, not caring how close was, but instead determined to persist and hold back until he came first. For her, it was a battle of wills by this point.
Spike however was faring no better, as he could feel his own climax fast approaching while teetering at the very edge. And while the Pegasus certainly had a decent amount of stamina, he had his limits, and at the rate the Dragoness was moving he knew he wouldn't last much longer, especially with every motion threatening to send him over the edge into a mind-melting orgasm. 'But still… I'll be damned if I cum before she does!' He thought, biting his lip and kept thrusting, wanting to be certain that she had her pleasure before he finally gave in to his. 'We still had a deal, and I'll see it through to the end!'
Little did he realize that his draconic lover was just as driven to beat him in this little "game" as he was, her motions slowing down ever-so-slightly as her body faintly shivered, desperately trying to hold back her own climax. However, this momentary delay proved to be the tipping point as her maidenhood clenched around Spike's stallionhood.
"S-So close… s-s-sooo close~" The Pegasus whispered as he felt his pleasure finally reach the peak, with the faintest motion from the Dragoness being all it took to send him right over the edge. "Ooohh, s-s-sweet Celestia~!!" Spike gasped, letting out a loud yet defeated cry, grabbing onto her hips and giving his final thrusts as he felt his climax wash over him in a wave of ecstasy.
The Dragoness gave a victorious smirk as she felt his shaft spasm within her as the dam finally burst. She let out an orgasmic moan while maintaining eye contact as she felt the Pegasus shoot thick ropes of cum inside her in rapid spurts, practically painting her insides white. "Oooohh yes~!" The Dragoness cooed, leaning back as she savored the feeling of his warm cum filling up her insides, finally ending her nearly torturous self-inflicted limitation and allowing herself the reward of sweet release. Letting her ecstasy flow freely, she gave her sweating Pegasus a look of pure euphoria. "OOOOHHH F-F-FUCK YES!! THAT'S IT! F-FILL ME UP~!" She moaned out while arching her back, the somewhat refined, snow-white Dragoness was soon reduced to a mess of huffing sounds of desire, her mask of elegance having shattered, revealing a more uncouth, deviant attitude underneath as her entire body went rigid and she reached her own climax, her juices splashing all over her shaft and waist.
Absolutely spent, Spike's body shuddered as the last drops of cum erupted from his shaft and he went limp right on top of her, unintentionally burying his face between her breasts, the steady beating of her heart and the feeling of her chest smoothly moving up and down soothing his mind while slowly lulling him into a state of drowsiness.
The Dragoness in turn twitched and squirmed a little while letting out a satisfied sigh, basking in the afterglow his limp body rested atop hers, her motions soon became softer, more gentle, even a little tender, and her breathing slowed to a more relaxed state. Not caring if she came across as soft or weak after such an intense moment, she wrapped her arms, wings, and even her tail around the tired Pegasus in an effort to stay connected to him as long as possible.
For a few minutes, the two just laid there, speaking not a word to each other as the pungent smell of sex filled the room like a mist as the Dragoness gently stroked his mane. "That was…  incredible…" She sighed, not sure what else to say after so much intimacy.  
Spike sighed, a little disappointed at being outlasted. However, the immense pleasure he'd endured very easily overshadowed that feeling as he rested on top of her. "Mmm… yeah… it was… amazing…" He murmured, smiling sleepily as his cock softened before slipping out of her pussy, dripping a mixture of their cum onto the sheets.
Eventually, the two fell asleep in each other's comforting and pleasant embrace, dreaming of the pure ecstasy they had both experienced...

He wasn't sure how long they'd been asleep, but by the time Spike woke up, the Dragoness was already wide awake, casually stroking his make while hugging him close, keeping his face nestled between her breasts.
Not exactly an unpleasant way to wake up…
However as he sank into her embrace, Spike suddenly heard the Dragoness giggling. "What's so funny?"
"Oh, it's just…" She began with a playful chuckle. "We both just went through all that... and I never even asked you your name, let alone gave you mine."
Spike blinked, thinking back to their earlier encounter… they never did introduce themselves properly. "I guess you're right, but in my defense, I was afraid you were going to eat me…" He added, only for the Dragoness to start snickering again.
"Oh please, you must have realized that was merely a jest." The Dragoness replied, rolling her eyes.
"In my defense, you're a very convincing liar." The Pegasus shrugged, too tired to feel remotely embarrassed. "Anyway… my name's Spike."
The Dragoness simply chuckled at his weak retort before loosening her grip around his body. "You may call me… Rarity"
"Rarity? Really?" Spike asked, arching a brow. 
The Dragoness simply snorted at his reaction. "And what's wrong with a name like that?"
"Nothing, it's lovely, it's just…" He paused to yawn while trying to find the right words. "…well, it's not a name I expected a Dragon to have…"
"This coming from the Pegasus named Spike?" Rarity fired back, giving him a coy look. 
"…touche." Was Spike's only response as he rested contently on her naked body. This Dragoness… she was unlike any mare he'd met during his travels. Loving, yet determined. Gentle, yet fierce. 
"So Spike, are you planning on staying in the nearby town? Because I wouldn't mind adding you to my hoard as my most… precious treasure…" She said teasingly, her claws running over his body, appreciating his muscles while her tail gently stroked the length of his shaft.
"Hmmm?" Spike mumbled, his mind wandering for a moment before registering her question, and blushing a little in response. "Well... I'm actually a traveling mercenary. I was planning on making my way to the Smoky Mountains about a week from now…" He replied hesitantly, barely ready to move from his very comfortable place, feeling content and very eager to stay in her embrace.
But at the same time, there was so much more of Equestria that he desired to explore.
"Oh, such a shame…" Rarity sighed in a disappointed tone. Spike had never seen a Dragon pout before… and never once thought witnessing something like that would have melted his heart. "…though I guess that means I'll have to give you the right... incentive to visit me again…" She cooed right before wrapping her arms around them once more and rolling over, pinning him to the mattress. "…by treating you as my most valuable treasure~"
"W-wait, wha-mmpphh!?" Was all Spike could say before he was cut as Rarity's lips claimed him, her body settling possessively on top of him as her tail wrapped around his stallionhood.
With so little strength in his body after just waking up, poor Spike was unable to resist the pleasure and growing arousal as the horny Dragoness started making out with him, fully intent on using her sexual prowess to make sure the Pegasus would always think of her whenever he thought of Ponyville.
'Treasure or no treasure, I'm definitely coming back…'
And it was working very well…
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