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Grueling away after months of work alongside her new team of adventurers, Rarity is stricken with a fatigue she can barely hold against. With her body and mind having taken such a drastic toll, she calls upon an ancient art, a summon that can restore the life forces of those that summon them. The only catch is something that would sway lesser adventurers away, but it was a cost that the White Mage was all too eager to pay.
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“And to think, that thing was just snoring away in its bindings! If it had woken up and actually attacked the town, there wouldn’t have been one left to save!”
An uproar of laughter rose from the tavern’s occupants, beer and ale sloshing around as the drunken adventurers toasted the women on their journey.
Surrounded on all sides by the many different adventurers were three women, all of whom came from the Greater Canterlot School of Magick. The Bard of Swords, Sassy Saddles, the Cleric of Luna’s Light, Coco Pommel, and the Great Alabaster Mage, Rarity Belle. The three women had ventured out with skill in sword and sewing needle, and proved to be masters of both. Within days they asserted themselves as professionals in all their ventures, whether they be fashion related or monster related.
At the table the three women sat, plates left with scraps of their dinner and mugs nearly dried out after a long night. Coco was the most reserved of the trio, still adorned in her more conservative robes, with long blue drapes wrapping around a white tunic that showed very little skin on her body, the mark of the Moon emblazoned on her attire. Sassy Saddles was the complete opposite, utilizing her attire to accent her sexy appeal. A see-through fishnet covered most of her body, with only strips of leather and plate covering her breasts and privates, alongside steel boots and gauntlets. A lute hung loosely off her hip, her hand idly stringing it as she laughed with the crowd.
Between the two was the alabaster woman in charge, Rarity. She sat there with skin as white as milk, and purple hair that was weaved into a gorgeous braid. Wearing an enchantress’ dress with an extremely low cut, barely just above her nipples, the dark purple dress hung loosely over her body, large cuts along the side showing off her supple thighs and her apparent lack of undergarments. Clad in only that, her thigh-high boots wrapped in silver and a horn covering of silver and sapphire, she was the epitome of beauty that anyone there’d seen their entire lives. Altogether, the three could be mistaken as goddesses by the populace of the small town, but as they were now, it was obvious they were just as human as any of them.
As the laughter died down, Sassy waved them all off.
“Alright, that’s all there is to the story for tonight! We’d like some time to ourselves, if you dooon’t~miiiiind~!” she sang, strumming her lute.
The tavern folk were charmed by her lyric and quickly left the table alone, returning to their own meals as the place quieted down. Once they were left, the blue-skinned woman turned to her compatriots.
“They were fun,” Coco said with a smile on her face. “It’s a shame that there aren't any quests at the moment, but it’s nice to have times like this.”
“I wish training the new recruits wasn’t too taxing,” Rarity said with a sigh, as she moved her mug towards the bartender. “Another mug of wine please!”
“Hehe, coming right up ma’am,” he told her as he took her mug and walked away from the trio of mares.
“Hold on, training these new recruits is pretty taxing for you?” Sassy added with a smile. “I thought you said that there wasn’t a class that you couldn’t handle.”
“That’s what I thought too until I met the new class this year,” she added as she went about her day. “It’s not really the class itself, but a few bad apples in the group. Just this past three weeks, they’ve started fights, blew up the science lab, and even released a demon that I had to seal back in it’s book.”
“I mean, at least it wasn’t as bad as the class before ours, right?” Coco said. “They did end up blowing open the mountain and summoning a dark god that took days to dispel. I only had a few students who, um… may have been caught summoning more l-lewd, demons in their rooms late at night. Thankfully they were familiar Incubi that recognized the school grounds and helped them learn banishing and binding spells for the future.”
“That’s fine for you, Darling, but to put it lightly, I’m fed up with these little ones at the moment. Ugh. Although, speaking of Incubi, it has been a while since I’ve, ahem, ‘renewed my contract’, so to speak.”
“Oh, that big purple stud’s needed in someone’s private chambers, is he?” Sassy said.
“Indeed. Now, if you two don’t mind, I’d like to head in for the night.”
“Well let me know if you need a hand or two with your summon, I’d be glad to offer my services.” Sassy grinned.
“Goodnight, Sassy, Rarity,” Coco said.
The trio then left and each went into different directions away from the Tavern. Rarity took the main stone path up the incline of the mountain, the sweet little cottages and villas of the homely town soon bled into stone houses, until she was surrounded by white bricks and silver stylings of the lower part of the church-city.
With the school acting as the mediary between the Royals and members of the Church with the common folk, the middleground of the city often acted as the ideal spot for a school, so no student would feel isolated from their homes. An ornate silver wall stretched around the walled off city, and she stepped through the solid metal as if it weren’t there, the charm on her horn decor glowing as she passed through. The high spires and swirling star signs of the Church were a welcoming sight after a tiring day, and she quickly retreated behind the ebony doors into the teacher’s rooms. Climbing up ivory stairs was tiring for the White Mage, and with her room at the apex, she was close to calling quits near the end.
Finally in her own room, Rarity sighed and felt a bit of relief. Now in private, she could indulge herself and her greatest ally.
“I’m glad that I have the next two days off, because I have some much needed stress that I need to relieve myself of,” She said as she locked the door behind her. Her fingertips and horn lit up in a blue glow as she signed off a series of symbols in both holy and draconic tongue. With a snap, the candles arranged on her floor burst in a blue inferno, shifting into a pale green before fizzling out entirely, leaving a hulking mass of purple scales sitting on the floor.
“Huh, what?” he said in both shock and confusion as he looked around the room.
“Hello again Spike,” Rarity said with a smile, getting the dragon incubus’s attention. He turned around to find the curvaceous white mage standing behind him.
“Would be nice to get a warning before you summon me out here,” he said with a sigh. “But it’s good to see you again.”
“Hehe, it’s good to see you as well Spike,” she added with a smirk. “I have two days off from teaching at the school, and I’ve been stressed for the past three weeks.”
“So how pent up are you?” he asked. Rarity didn’t answer, instead cupping the underside of his balls that were now filled with his potent seed. He flinched in response, daring not to make a move.
“Seeing as you’re a half dragon and half Incubus, you can’t tell that I’m pent up?” she told him in annoyance.
“Well, you should know by now that that’s not how we work,” Spike said. “Dragon and incubus hybrids end up with dulled senses and abilities from both. Sure, I’m tough and fire resistant, but not immune like a full-blooded dragon. Nor can I sense or see innate lust in those around me. In order for either half of my bloodlines’ magical powers to work, I need to either focus on one or the other or cut off some powers to keep it all balanced. If I go full on into Incubus, I might not be able to fully control the more… dominating aspects of that kind of magic. Or if I fully indulge in my dragonic instinct, I may end up going overboard when it comes to mating. I don’t want to hurt you, Rarity.”
“I need this Spike,” she told him as she pushed him onto the bed. “I don’t care about what your species does even if it’s half, I just want you to ruin me.”
“Are you sure?” He asked her. “Once I embrace my other side, there’s no going back without a safety spell. Remember the Goblin incident when you first summoned me? After all of my magic goes to one end, I’ll pretty much lose control.”
“Darling, that is exactly what I’m in the mood for right now,” she whispered, grinning madly up at him while kissing his junk. “But, if it’ll make you feel better, I can add a little something to keep this safe.”
A snap of her fingers popped a white collar around Spike’s neck, a matching white band appearing on Rarity’s wrist with a large red gem in the center.
“I push this and it’ll completely siphon off all of your magical power, taking you out of your fully powered Incubus state,” she said. 
“Alright, this will definitely work,” Spike said, blushing. “I’m glad you kept this, by the way,” he said, running a finger along the collar.
“Well, how could I ever toss out your first gift to me, even if I didn’t wholeheartedly approve of how you used to put yourself down. I mean, honestly,” she said, running her hands along his hardening shaft, “how could anyone with this kind of divine blessing possibly see themselves as lesser than any of their peers?”
“W-well, I mean, you’re just, s-so… I just love it when you take charge like this.”
Rarity smirked as she kissed the tip of his dick. “As always darling, but I’d like something different for once. I want to know what it feels like to have a beast really claim me, so could you for once not be so afraid of what may happen to me?” She told him as she stroked his length feeling it throb in her dainty hands. “I may look delicate, but I’m tougher than I look.”
“Okay, but whatever happens, I hope you don't regret it later,” he told her as he began to feed on Rarity’s lust that was slowly coming from her. She began to slowly lick at his tip as she was rubbing the base of his cock, moaning at the wonderful musky scent overwhelming her nostrils.
“Trust me Spike, I won’t,” she told him with a reassuring smile. She followed up by climbing on top of him and pressing her massive bosom into his broad chest. Spike blushed in response as he could see the large valley of cleavage in front of him made by her II-Cup sized breasts. She was also rubbing her ass against his crotch as well. He could see the want in her diamond blue eyes showing that she wasn’t changing her mind and consequences be damned. She was getting what she wanted, and the consequences weren’t going to matter to her.
“Now, come here and help me...relax…” she added as she walked forward and kissed the hulking dragon on the lips. Spike always adored Rarity’s kisses whenever she summoned him for her personal pleasure. She did things for him that most mares wouldn’t, but she was different than most mares. She was one of the more rare cases of being what’s called a size queen. When she first saw what he was packing, she wasn't scared. In fact, she could only imagine if she could fit that entire monster inside of her body, much to his surprise. He never expected a mare like Rarity to have this much of a dirty mind, but he knew by then not to judge a book by its cover.
Rarity hugged and continued to kiss the dragon on the lips as she could feel his large erection between her legs slowly begin to rise even further than before.  ‘Mmmm, he’s so good at kissing,’ She thought as she felt his tongue stroke her mouth. His serpentine tongue was different since he was a hybrid of a dragon and an Incubus. It wasn’t fully forked like a dragon’s, nor was it fully silky-smooth like an incubus. Instead, it was a perfect mix, with a slightly forked tip and being somewhat bumpy. It felt as if it was trying to taste every inch of her mouth as their tongues danced in each other’s mouths. They stayed like this for a few minutes until she felt Spike was fully erect between her butt cheeks. She broke the kiss between the horny drake and a small string of saliva was a bridge between them.
“Spike darling, did you get bigger?” she asked as she turned around to see the monster between his legs. She could never get over how unique it looked. It was 16 inches long, and had multiple bumps and ridges on it from his dragon side, while the tip was shaped like a large mushroom, which came from his incubus half. Finished with a large bulbous knob at the bottom to insure whoever took all of it was not being released until he finished deep inside of them.
“Hehe, might be from the lust that you’re exerting at the moment,” He mentioned. “It’s making my incubus half really excited to play with you.”
“Then why don’t we see how excited you can really get?” she added as she got off of the hung dragon incubus. 
Spike knew where this was going as Rarity got off of him and stood back for a bit. She soon snapped her fingers and a rune circle appeared beneath her. The rune traveled up her legs, her boots gone in seconds as it passed over her. Soon it reached her body, stripping her bare of her dress entirely. In her closet, a blue glow shined through the gaps, her outfit relocated to its usual storage as she relished the freedom from her garments, save for her bracelet and focusing crown. 
Spike's face immediately was bright red. Her gorgeous figure was now on full display and she gave her flirtatious wink. Rarity truly treated her body like a temple and she has proven how much she has taken care of herself over the years. Rarity’s full and luscious breasts were now on full display as her rosy purple nipples hardened in front of Spike. They were easily nearly twice the size of her head, as they bounced and jiggled with each movement she made. Her ass was finely sculpted as each butt cheek with her tri-diamond cutie mark showing on both of her soft cheeks. Her stomach was flat but toned, as her years of experience of adventuring out on the field gave her a beautiful figure. She was like a piece of art made for a museum, but to Spike, she was his prized treasure every time they made love.
“Judging by the way your cock is twitching, I’d take it that you like what you see?” she teased, bending over, letting her large boobs jiggle in his face tantalizingly. Spike didn’t say anything as he was too stunned by how she was acting. Spike felt his dragon blood boiling with how much of a tease she was being, but he was doing his best to hold back for now. But either side within him wanted a piece of her, and she said no holding back. He was drooling, his eyes slowly drinking in her voluptuous figure and Rarity only continued to egg him on as she knelt in front of his raging erection. Compared to most of the stallions she’s seen, they couldn't compare to what Spike was truly packing between his legs.  The amount of lust she was giving off was making Spike’s pheromones stronger than normal.The very sight of it made her folds secrete her feminine juices, but she didn’t care. She was pent up and she needed sweet relief.
“Well, why don’t we start with one of your favorites, Spikey Wikey?” she said with a smirk as she surrounded his raging boner with her soft and malleable breasts. She opened her mouth and much to the dragon's pleasure began licking the tip of his cock. Starting off in a slow yet sensual manner, she lavished the hot scaly flesh in her drooling mouth, rubbing her cushy tits up and down. She left a trail of soft sucking kisses on his throbbing erection, which made the half-breed huff in arousal as the mare below him worshipped his cock with her breasts and luscious lips.
“R-Rarity,” he shuddered, feeling her soft lips as well as her tongue rubbing his cock tip, sipping at any of the precum that began to dribble out. He felt the softness of her large bosom surrounding the base of his cock as she was moving up and down trying to take more and more of his length in her mouth. Despite her growing arousal, she did make it where her partner felt as much pleasure as she did. Spike has slept with Rarity plenty of times, but one thing he could never get tired of is her soft and heavenly bosom wrapped around his cock.
“Finally cum back to equestria darling?” she said with a lustful smirk as she began using her breasts to massage his erection. Spike moaned, feeling his cock massaged by her soft melons making him shudder in pleasure. Spike’s mushroom tip was twitching wildly as small dollops of pre, each the size of beads leaked from his tip, showing that his arousal was growing. She slowly lapped up the pre, letting it slosh around in her mouth as she savored the sweet taste. She always enjoyed his pre cum as compared to most races, he was surprisingly sweet. Since he was half incubus, they have the ability to alter their flavor of semen depending on the level of arousal that he or his partner carried, something Rarity definitely enjoyed.
“Rarity...I...fuck….” Spike moaned as he continued to endure the growing pleasure that Rarity was giving him. While Rarity was enjoying her teasing against Spike, he could slowly feel his self control wane. The inner magic of his incubus slowly built up inside of him, his lust growing more and more overriding any sense of common sense or thought within him. Rarity notices the strained look on the familiar's face. He grit his teeth tightly and was shaking all over his muscular body, trying to resist his animalistic urges upon the fair maiden servicing him with her amazing soft warm mouth and enormous tits confining the rest of his twitching length.
“Come now Spike, give momma what she wants,” she cooed as she continued her lustful assault on his cock. Using her mouth, she slowly descended on his raging erection until she had half of it inside her mouth. She followed up by snaking one hand down underneath his legs and lightly squeezed his balls, getting another groan out of pleasure as the combined sensations were nearly overwhelming to him. But he put all his focus not to let his throbbing cock burst which was the least of his worries at the moment. He could feel the mental chains on himself begin to snap one by one every moment. The white mage continued to massage his cock with her mouth and tits along with her hand massaging his churning nuts. They pulsed, squeezed, and sucked every warm inch of him and she kept it up. Hoping that it would be enough to break his trepidation from hurting her.
Rarity smirked to herself, she always had a particular place in her heart for him given how sweet and respectful he was to her even when she called for his ‘services’. But now was not the time for sweet passionate lovemaking. Ror Rarity, she wanted nothing more than to be shoved down on the bed and taken on a nonstop ride of being utterly dominated by the half-breed like she was nothing more than a cock-sleeve meant to only pleasure its master. And she will not be denied.
She put extra force on her hand that was squeezing his balls tightly to the near point of pain which made Spike jump in both pleasure and near agony as she stopped sucking and removed her wondrous breasts from his cock. He whimpered to himself wanting the warm confine back on his dick. Looking back into the mage with a frown on her face he saw that she was glaring at him, not menacingly but in a more disappointed manner that to him hurt more than getting a scowl from her.
“Spikey I’m disappointed in you. I thought I made myself very clear in what I needed tonight. I love that you care for my well being Spike, but understand that I’m not some delicate flower.”
“But-”
“No buts mister, you have one of two options here. You can sit there and let me tease you all night but you don’t cum. Or, you can stop holding back and show me what a real half demon can do. And I suggest you decide soon darling, because I can do this,” She then squeezed his balls tighter, grabbing his cock with her magic. She placed her tongue and lips tracing it from the tip all the way to the bottom and back until the tip was poking them. Then teased his slit with her tongue loving the tense focus Spike had on his face as he did his best to resist her incredible fellatio skills. “Mmmmwah, all night for as long as I want, but I do have needs as well dear.”
“R...Rarity…” Spike tried to say something, but she wasn’t willing to listen. She was determined to get what she wanted even if Spike warned her about what was going on. She aimed the throbbing spire towards her mouth and without hesitation, inhaled it until it reached the back of her mouth. She breathed hard through her nose taking in the powerful scent of his musk and opened up her mouth wider to take in more of his length. Relaxing her throat, she kept going further until her nose was up against the base. She moaned, loving the bumpy smooth feeling of his knot popping in between her lips and did her best to lick on every inch that was inside of her maw.
Meanwhile, Spike felt his incubus magic suddenly flooding through his mind and body. The overwhelming lust that Rarity was exhibiting was finally enough for it to push him over the edge. As Rarity was toying with Spike, his left arm finally reached out for her head. Gripping her hair tightly, she felt her head being shoved flush against his pelvis. She let out a muffled groan as she felt her mouth forced onto his raging erection. She looked up to see the sudden change in his demeanor.
Instead, he had his mouth contorted in a smirk, licking his lips in satisfaction as he wanted to show Rarity who was really in charge. What was scary was the new look that he has. His wings expanded and his fangs looked longer than normal. Not to mention that he had a more lustful look on his face. Despite these changes, he was radiating with sexual magic, showing that he was now off his leash.
“Gotta admit, I didn’t think you’d go this far just to bring out this side of me,” He chuckled deeply as the woman beneath him shivered in delight, smiling to herself at her accomplishment. “But let the record show, you get what you fucking ask for. I’m not gonna hold back on you. I’m gonna wreck that sweet little ass of yours until you can’t walk!”
Despite his carnal threat, Rarity couldn’t help just shudder in arousal and think about what Spike would do to her now that he’s off his leash. She relaxed her throat and let the now transformed incubus begin to have his way with her mouth and throat. Starting by immediately removing his pulsating cock from her mouth until the tip was just inside of her mouth and without warning thrusted back down her throat causing her to groan at the force, moaning around his erection that sent pleasant vibrations through him making the familiar growl in pleasure.
“Good girl, now get ready take my cock slut!” He smiled and began hammering away at the woman's throat. Rarity felt like she was going to pass out from the deep throat alone. The times that she did sleep with Spike he was gentle and let her have her fun to try and ease into taking the full mast. But now, he was like a hulking beast wanting to take what was his, making Rarity his bitch, and she loved it.
She felt her pussy leaking copious amounts of her juices as she continued being used as a toy. Spike’s cock was soaked in spit as Rarity was struggling to keep up with his heavy thrusting, but that wasn’t going to matter with what was about to happen next. He felt his balls clench as his cum began to churn inside the large orbs and build up within his cock, ready to blow his hot load in Rarity’s mouth, and all over her face and body.
Rarity could feel the grip on her head tighten as his feral grunts also got her attention. Spike was close to finishing in her mouth, knowing what was coming soon Rarity remained relaxed while thrusting her fingers harder inside of her dripping cunt, wanting to relish in her orgasm as Spike fucked her face.
“Get ready you horny slut,” he growled as he puffed out a little smoke from his nostrils. “It’s time for my first load! Swallow every drop!”
Spike’s next set of thrusts were slow and hard as he thrusts in and out of her mouth, Rarity’s gurgles and sputters as she tries to handle his raging erection. She didn’t care that he was being rough, but she was loving every second of it. She moved her fingers in her pussy even faster as he continued to roughly face fuck her, wanting this to last as much as possible, but all good things must come to and end.
With a roar of pleasure, Spike felt his cock throb and his balls clenched hard as the hot sticky fluid raced out of his hot spear and straight down into Rarity's mouth, feeling the first few dollops land inside of her throat. Rarity quickly brought the head of his twitching cock catching the rest of his virile load quickly gulping down the salty cum that splashed on her tongue, stuffing her cheeks until they bulged wide only to diminish as she continued swallowing the thick musky essence overwhelming her senses. She moaned contentedly feeling an orgasm race through her when she took every gulp of his cum.
“Mmph! Glrk!” she groaned and moaned, feeling each spurt of his seed flooding her mouth, but she couldn’t keep it down with how fast and hard he was cumming. She wanted to pull away, but he kept a firm grip on her head, keeping her from pulling away. His semen started to escape from her nose and seeped from the corners of her mouth as he came over and over again.
This went on for a couple minutes with every mouthful of cum she felt herself cum until the process repeated itself again and again. Spike had to pull out of her mouth after a while after he came in her mouth. He wanted to do more than marking the inside of her mouth, he wanted to mark her entire body as his. He still kept cumming, coating her face, chest, and legs in his thick and heavy cream, until he felt himself satisfied.
“I never took you as the more slutty type Rarity,” he said with a smirk as he looked at the woman's pristine face. She had the look of a dirty slut, and had a look showing that she wasn’t done with her just yet. Her body was marked in his seed, and he wanted to do more than just use her as a cum rag. Rarity was breathing heavily after finally gulping down the last of his seed, but she wasn’t given the chance to recover. Before she could even process what was going on, she suddenly felt herself lifted by her hair and in front of Spike’s lust induced face.
“You told me not to hold back Rarity, and now you’re gonna get the full fucking experience you wanted,” he told her with a menacing yet arousing growl. Rarity was scared, but her arousal was another story, as she felt her clit stiffen and her pussy begin to leak copious amounts of her pussy juice like a faucet. But she didn’t care, right now her desire had overridden her senses, all she wanted now was more of the familiar's amazing cock.
Rarity didn’t get a chance to respond as she felt herself being turned over to where her legs were split apart and her marehood was directly in front of his face.
“Sp-spike what’re you-!” She didn’t get to respond as she felt his slimy tongue entering her sacred palace as she called it. And a moment later, she moaned out as the appendage entered her, making her go rigid feeling Spike tease at her clenching tunnel. She loved the feel as it swirled and licked her every crevice. She felt in heaven and loved when he lightly touched her G-spot which especially hit her like a lightning bolt, and felt a mini-gasm hit her causing her body to shudder violently. This went on for several minutes where he ravished her soaked cunt with his long thin tongue, leaving her in wave after wave of pleasure as she lay there gripping the sheets tightly with one hand and the other wrapped around his head.
He used every trick he had on her pussy until finally he focused on her rough G-spot and continued licking until he could sense her coming close to a big orgasm, just as she was about to reach her peak he immediately stopped letting go of her. Rarity took in deep lungfuls of air while the half incubus licked up the remaining juices gathered around her and his muzzle.
Spike sighed to himself in satisfaction, finished eating her out. He savored her sweet taste as he looked at her disheveled face. She panted from having her pussy eaten out like that, but she groaned a bit from not being able to cum again. Spike smirked thinking that she really was a slut, seeing how easily she was close to cumming again. But Rarity looked angry as she glared at Spike for teasing her like that.
“Spike, I can’t believe you,” she said in annoyance at not being able to orgasm again. “I was so close to-!
Spike didn’t let her finish, forcing her back on the bed. Rarity landed with an ‘Oof’ as Spike climbed on top of her, his raging boner still hard even after cumming so much earlier.
“Don’t worry,” he said as he was grinding his length against her pussy. “You’ll be screaming my name when I’m done with you.”
“Sp-spike... I-EEP!” Rarity didn’t have a chance to say anything as Spike forced his length inside of her body. She immediately let out a throaty moan, feeling his length already kissing her cervix. He only got half of his cock inside of her, but he felt another orgams growing insdie of her from the feeling of his dick inside of her. She still wasn’t close to cumming yet, but he was going to fix that.
“Oh...dear...Celestia…” she moaned, feeling the growing bulge in her stomach throbbing in her body with his heartbeat.
“Feels good doesn’t it?” he asked her as he still towered over his whimpering prey.
“Y-you tease,” she weakly said.
“This coming from the mare that was teasing me just a few minutes ago all because she didn’t want me holding back,” he added with a smirk as he opened his maw to show his sharp fangs. She saw his fangs and what looked to be a conspicuous pink liquid leaking from them. She knew what it was, but didn’t have time to react as she felt him biting on her neck, even feeling the liquid entering her. He pulled his fangs away from her after a few moments, and Rarity was now breathing heavily as she felt her entire body was lit on fire. Her entire body wouldn't stop trembling as she shuddered underneath the raging incubus dragon above her.
“W...what...did you...do to me?” she panted, trying to catch her breath.
“Paying you back for earlier,” he said as he slowly pulled his dick out of her, only until the tip was still inside. “That venom I gave you not only increased your sensitivity, but I can decide whether you get to cum or not through my magic.”
“Th-that’s not fair!” she protested.
“Too bad Rarity,” he added as he thrust forward, making her yelp in response. His cock bulged out her stomach when it made contact with her cervix. “I’m going to pay you back from denying me earlier, and maybe then I’ll forgive you.”
“Y-you...brute! Aahn!” Rarity could only moan in pleasure and frustration, feeling her orgasn subsided as Spike began to thrust in and out of her. Her moans were music to his ears as Spike ucked and toyed with Rarity’s body. He didn't’ miss a beat as he had Rarity in his grasp, the mare screaming in pleasure, feeling his dick hitting her cervix trying to break through. Rarity could only think of Spike’s warning but it was too late to take back what she said as he was now off his leash. As Spike continued to fuck her, she remembered the collar on his neck. She then remembered the bracelet that was still on her wrist. She tried to reach for it, but Spike noticed what she was trying to do.
“Oh no you don’t,” Spike said, grabbing her hand and then restrained the other with his tail. He quickly switched to where now both of her wrists were tightly bound in his scaled appendage preventing any kind of escape.
“H-hey!”
“Sorry Rarity, but I’d rather not have this end so soon,” he added as he was grinding his hips against her pelvis. Rarity was terrified. She had unleashed a beast that she clearly couldn’t control, but at the same time it was no less arousing with how controlling Spike was being to her. With each slam against her pussy, she let out quick moans as Spike’s feral grunts were getting louder and louder. The sound of slapping flesh filled the room, as did their moans. Rarity's pussy felt as if it was on fire with each thrust. The venom in her body keeping her from having her orgasm was getting to her and all she wanted was sweet relief.
“How does my dick feel, you horny bitch?” he asked mid thrust. “Does it feel good enough for ya?”
“Y-Y-yes!!!” Rarity gasped, her lust getting the better of her.
“Hmmmph!! Does it?” Spike asked her again. “I couldn’t hear you. Speak up.”
“Y-Y-yes!!” Rarity gasped again, her voice a little bit louder.
“I can’t hear you!” Spike growled. “Speak louder.”
“YESS!!” Rarity screamed out. “It feels so good!! Fuck me harder!!”
“Hmph!! You’re not the one in charge slut. I am,” Spike stated with a smirk. “And I choose how I fuck you, not you. Understand, slut?” He asked her as he stopped thrusting.
“Y-y-yes Spike,” Rarity quickly replied, desperately wanting him to continue their fuck session.
Spike decided to change positions as he pulled out of Rarity for a few moments. Or course she whimpered a bit, but Spike wasn’t done with her yet. He sat up right on the bed and gave Rarity a devilish smirk. Turning her around, he had her back pressed against his chest as he was grinding his length against her pussy. With ooth of his hands on her supple hips, he aligned his throbbing cock against her pussy.
“Well slut, get ready for the ride of your life,” Spike growled, sending shivers down her spine, before he slammed his cock into her.
Rarity’s eyes widened as she felt his cock slam into her cervix and push past it. The feeling was one she had never felt before. Then, she felt her belly bulge out even further, making her eyes widen even more. She threw her head back as her tongue hung out of her mouth. He was hitting the back wall of her womb!!
“Fuck, you’re a lot tighter in your womb than your pussy itself,” he said with a growl, feeling her lower body clenching down on his cock. Rarity felt an orgasm going on, but she couldn’t get off with what he did to her, blocking off her ability to cum. “But that just makes me want to ravage you even more!!”
‘Dear Celestia, he never went this far with me,’ she thought to herself, feeling his cock deep inside of her orifice. The bumpy ridges against his cock were rubbing against her pussy walls, and sending pleasure through her like crazy.
She didn’t even get to revel in her thought as Spike started to lift her off of his cock. The feeling of his cock sliding out of her pussy was making her go crazy. He lifted her off his cock until only the tip was left inside, and he grabbed her hips, slamming him down onto his cock. She let out a moan, feeling the monstrous length filling her up again.
‘Fuck!! He’s filling me up so much!!’ She thought as her walls massaged his cock. ‘What else is he going to do to me?’ She then felt one of his hands move over to her breasts. He gave her right breast a hard squeeze, making Rarity moan and mewl, feeling his sharp claws digging into her soft and supple flesh. His thrusts and her teasing of her breasts were making Rarity go crazy, feeling his intense lust against her as his incubus side was making her moan out like a whore. He raised his other hand and grabbed her left nipple with two of his fingers, making her moan louder.
“Feels good bitch?” he told her, pulling against her nipples as he spoke. “You like me man-handling your tits?” He asked her as he began to rub her nipples, sending more waves of pleasure through her.
“Y-Y-Yess!!” Rarity moaned out. She was slowly losing her mind from not being able to cum, feeling Spike roughly fucking her was what she wante,d but she never anticipated that it would turn out like this. The first time that they mated it was more or less a passionate session between the two. But now, he was acting purely on primal lust, something that she wanted. She wouldn’t have much time to think this over as after Spike had her nippes in his hands, he gave them another tug and felt something leaking from her nipples. Rarity felt the same feeling as she felt something wet against her nipples.
“Hmm, what’s this?” Spike asked as he hugged Rarity closer to her. He roughly groped her breasts and gave them another squeeze. Rarity let out a moan as she felt a stream of liquid flowing from her breasts. Rarity realized what it was. It was milk, she was lactating.
“Interesting, well I have been feeling thirsty,” Spike said as he continued to play with and tease her nipples. He lined up one of his breasts with his mouth and began to guzzle down her milk while squeezing on the other one as he continued to fuck her. Rarity was now moaning like a whore in heat as the feeling of a monstrous demonic dragon like Spike was given her the time of her life. She just wished that she wasn’t denied sweet relief courtesy of Spikes’ venom. He alternated between her breasts while making Rarity scream in carnal pleasure, her body beggin for sweet release. Every movement, every lick, every motion that he made was only driving her wild. This was a hulking and horny beast using her as a toy, and she couldn’t get enough of it.
This went on for a awhile and Spike began to slow down, causing Rarity to look at him in confusion.
“W-what’re you...doing?” Rarity asked in confusion.
“Just wanted to change positions,” he told her mid thrust as he shifted his weight, and lunged forwards with Rarity gasping onto the bed, as Spike was now on top of her. She felt him grabbing her arms as begin thrusting into her again, making Rarity whimper. He kept his movements steady but rough, making his prey scream in carnal pleasure, wanting his throbbing cock to release his creamy contents.
“Alright Rarity, I’m about to cum soon,” He told her mid thrusts, bending over as he bent over to where he was within earshot of her. “I just need you to say one thing, and I can finally let you cum.”
“Wh-what?” she asked as she looked back at him.
“Who is my little breeding bitch?” he asked her.
“I...am…” she panted. Spike started to slow down, not really pleased with her answer.
“Louder. Who is my little breeding bitch?” he repeated.
“I am.” she repeated.
“Come now you can do better than that,” He added. “Who is my little breeding bitch?”
“I’m your dirty little breeding bitch! I only live for your throbbing cock Spike!” she finally yelled, making Spike smirk as he began to speed up again. He grips her soft ass, as he forces her face back into the bed. His speed increases as he makes her scream in pleasure as she feels a sudden ferocity from Spike. His thrusts felt like a punch to the gut, but her body was screaming with pleasure as he massaged and teased her ass. She was feeling an intense pressure building up in her body and she knew what that meant, but she couldn't say anything. Meanwhile Spike let out a feral growl as he felt his dick bulging and his balls churning, signaling that he was going to blow his load soon. His next set of thrusts were slow and hard, as he grabbed Rarity’s arms again, and pulled her to his chest. Soon he let out a mighty roar as he hilts his cock deep within Rarity’s body.
Rarity could only let out a carnal scream as she felt Spike’s cock bulge as his cock tip finally let out a massive torrent of seed. Each splurt from Spike’s titanic balls caused her stomach to bulge out to the size of a beach ball. She in turn was able to cum drenching Spike’s Pelvis with her juices, making a mess of the bed and her bed sheets. She had a look of pure bliss on her face as she felt her stomach expanding, until Spike finally stopped cumming.
“So...much…” Rarity panted as she looked down at her bloated belly, seeing the amount of semen that he stuffed her with. She didn't have time to revel in the feeling of it, as Spike still had a firm grip on her arms.
“Don’t think I’m done with you yet bitch,” he told her with a smirk. “I’m still hard, and you said it yourself that I’m not done until I start shooting blanks.” He follows that up by starting to move again inside of Rarity as he forces her back against his chest. It was going to be a long and hard night, but Rarity didn’t care. She was lost in pleasure as Spike continued to use her body for his pleasure.

Celestia’s sun rose from the west signaling a new day for anyone who was still asleep. The sun shined through the window towards the eyes of the sleeping dragon that was currently on the bed.
“Ungh, my head, what happened?” Spike groaned as he finally woke up. He was popping his joints trying to get his bearings after last night. He tried to look around the room for anything to wipe his face, but instead he felt himself under a large weight. Spike was immediately confused by what he was feeling. His eyes were still adjusting as he could only make out a faint but large white blob. He didn’t feel his arms pinned as he instinctively reached out and squeezed onto the fleshy object and heard a low audible moan coming from it as well. That was enough to make him fully wake up as he looked over towards who he was touching, or rather groping.
Right on top of him, sleeping on the bed, was a naked Rarity, who was still unconscious from the events of last night. But that wasn’t the most shocking part. The shocking part was the state her body was in as well as the entire room. She had bite marks along her neck, signaling to Spike that he injected her with his aphrodisiac venom. She had an incredibly pleasured look on her face and her legs wouldn’t stop twitching. What was the major shock was the size of her now bloated stomach. He was still inside of Rarity after last night, and the semen never had any chance to leave her ruined pussy. Her stomach was now three times the size of a beach ball, and it was close to reaching towards the end of the bed. This was when he realized what was weighing him down, or rather who was weighing him down. What also made it bad was that the gem that she had on her wrist wasn’t used, meaning that she didn’t have time to use it to drain him of his incubus magic.
“Oh...crap…” Spike said in shock, realizing what had happened. “Oh Celestia, I went too far…” 
“Mmm, yes Spike, give me more,” she moaned in her sleep. Spike sighed in relief knowing that she was okay. He was worried about how Rarity is right now, but he needed to take care of her after last night. But first he needed to get from under Rarity.
He slowly shifted himself to not hurt Rarity, and tried to pull himself out of the mare. He had to shift his weight to where her stomach was now literally onto the bed. Afterwards, he slowly began to pull out. Rarity let out a low groan as he began to pull out. But after awhile, he managed to pull his dick out of her pussy. As he did so, Rarity let out another groan as all the semen that he stuffed her with, flooded out of her at full force, making a massive stain on the bed as well as the floor. The flow of semen finally stopped after about a minute as Spike waited for the white mage to wake up. Her stomach finally deflated, and she slumped onto the floor, still asleep from the events of last night. Spike could only feel guilt with how wrecked she looked right now, but that also wasn’t what was concerning him.
“Oh man, I can only think of what’ll happen to me if she finds out,” Spike thought to himself, thinking about her.
The sounds of a rune gate opening behind him got his attention as he turned around to find a lavender Rune Gate behind him. He saw a femenine figure from the other side as she stepped through the gate and he froze when he realized who it was.
She was wearing a robe with a V-neck that ends at her waistline, showing off a generous amount of her ample cleavage compared to Rarity’s white mage gown. There was a slot down the back of her robe to allow her purple wings to fold and unfold comfortably. There was a belt around her waistline with a cloth at the end, but it stopped at her knees. She had on cloth gauntlets as well as thigh high boots that were made for agility and combat. Her focusing crown on her horn was much different from Rarity’s, as it had a more golden hue as well. She stared back at Spike through her violet eyes as she gave him a disapproving look.
“Spike.”
“Hehe, hey Twilight,” he said with a nervous smile on his face.
“And what in the goddesses' good names is going on here?” She asked in a quiet demanding tone. The only response she got from the duo was a groan of pleasure from the white mage as she began to move her now rotund belly and carefully sat up.
“Mmmm, my goodness,” Rarity said, as she slowly opened her eyes. She looked around the room for a bit to see the state it was in as the familiar smell of sex was all that was left. “Wow Spike, you practically did quite a number on the place did you?”
“Ahem!”
Looking up, she grew wide-eyed at one of her friends standing before them looking rather pissed as well. She grew nervous as she began to stutter up an excuse to the current situation.
“Oh, h-hello Twilight. I… um, I can explain.” she said nervously. The look on her friend's face showed that things weren't going to end well.
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