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		Description

"First Fluttershy, then Rarity, and now Twilight! OH COME ON! What do they have and I don't?!" "Well, I better show him,"
Jealousy can make you do dumb stuff, but sometimes it's totally worth it, and Rainbow Dash is about to show Spike just how jealous she is.
Thank you for the art gbrushandpaint
(Wow, it went straight to popular... THANK YOU SO MUCH!!!)
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Ever since she met her friend Spike, Rainbow Dash has had confusing feelings about him.
At first it seemed it was just a friendly competitiveness, but then, those feelings shifted, her mind was constantly bombarded with images of Spike.
And after years of knowing each other, helping each other out, joining the same sports clubs and playing together, those feelings slowly started to materialize as love.
Oh, but it was not a simple crush, it was a deep, DEEP, rutted love, almost compared to an obsession.
Luckily, it never escalated to that extent… until now.

“WHAT?!” they all said
“What I explained, Fluttershy, Rarity and I are all dating Spike,” said Twilight
“And Spike is ok with all this,” said Rarity
“And you think we are going to believe you because?” said Rainbow Dash
“Because we have a picture together,” said Rarity as they showed them them the phone
Everyone’s jaws hit the table.
The picture showed the 3 girls all kissing Spike at the same time.
“Wow, your nights are going to be F.U.N.!” Pinkie said
“It certainly seems that way,” Applejack said gritting her teeth
“We know,” said Rarity, turning a bit red as she grabbed the phone out of Rainbow Dash’s hands, just before a small amount of foam appeared in her mouth, her face green with envy.
“YOU’VE GOT TO BE KIDDING ME! FIRST BOOBZILLA, THEN PRINCESS, NOW TWI! JEEZ! WHAT ELSE DO I HAVE TO DO FOR THAT NUMSKULL TO GET MY ADVANCES THROUGH HIS THICK SKULL!” Rainbow Dash thought
“Everything ok Dash?” asked Fluttershy
“Wha~? Yes, everything is fine,” she said with a fake smile
“Are you sure?” asked Fluttershy
“Peachy, anyway, I better head over to the swimming pool, we have a big competition coming up,” said Rainbow Dash as she got up and hurried away
“Odd, Spike didn’t mention a swimming competition,” said Twilight
“Neither did Mac, but ah ain’t gonna pry on that,” said Applejack
“Even though, don’t you think Dash was acting angrily?” said Fluttershy
“Nah, it must just be your imagination,” said Rarity
“Anyway, let’s get back to class,” said Twilight
“Class? Darling, school’s out,” said Rarity
“Oh, right… hehe,” said Twilight

LATER AT THE UNIVERSITY POOL
“... I mean, seriously, it’s like we talk a different fucking language… no matter what I do, he just doesn’t seem interested in me… sigh… what exactly can I do to get him to notice… OUCH!” said Rainbow Dash as her wrist landed on the edge of the pool and her head crashed into the wall.
“DAMMIT! WHO PUT THIS WALL HERE!” she screamed
“I believe it was the pool’s builder,” came a male voice she recognize
“SPIKE! WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE!” asked Rainbow Dash
“Swim team co-captain, Friday afternoon, time to clean the pool, does any of that make any sense?” asked Spike
“Hehe, yeah,” said Rainbow Dash as she got out of the pool with Spike’s help
“Good, now, what’s happening here?” asked Spike as he pointed at Rainbow Dash’s body
“Oh! I-uhm-I forgot to wash my swimsuit so… I didn’t have a choice but to bring a bikini… what do you think?” she asked as she struck a sexy posse
“I-I think it suits you, it makes you look pretty-er, which is nice for a change,” said Spike turning even redder.
Spike’s reaction made Rainbow Dash’s heart skip a beat
“Oh! He looks so cute, I just have to tease him!” She thought
“Oh! Look at you blushing! you look so cute Spikey!” Dash said as she gave Spike a hug.
The warmth of his body, mixed with the thin fabric from the bikini, had caused her body to react in a very… surprising way.
“OH SHIT! I CAN FEEL HER NIPPLES AND BOOBS!” thought Spike as he did his best to keep his composure
“OH SHIT! I CAN FEEL MY NIPPLES POKING HIM!... but his bod is so warm and nice,” Dash thought doing her best to play it off
“W-Well, have fun doing… your laps, yeah, laps!” said Spike as he broke away his face red
“What? You ain’t gonna join me?” asked Rainbow Dash coily
“Uh, no-no I-I’m good,” Spike stuttered nervously
“Ha! Look at you, and here I was thinking that you were competitive,” said Rainbow Dash
“Well, at least I don’t swim head first into the wall,” said Spike as the 2 friends started laughing “W-w-well See you later Dash,” he said as he walked away
“Oh no, you ain’t going leaving so soon,” Dash giggled as she pulled Spike off course. 
An afternoon of swimming and exercising had left them both with the sort of weary but giddy high that followed all the most pleasant forms of exercise, so at first the male dragon just snorted with laughter in return. 
He allowed the pegasus  woman to drag him away from the men's showers towards which he'd been headed, and by the time they found themselves in the women's shower area, it was already way, way too late for him to do anything about it.
"H-hey... I shouldn't. We... we ca-mmhh..."
Arms laced around Spike's neck, and the two friend's faces mashed together in a kiss that wasn't delicate or tender, but rough, passionate and shameless in its suggestiveness. 
Rainbow Dash kept moving as she made out with Spike, drawing him deeper and deeper into the shower area, where a dozen or so walled-in cubicles stood with panelled plastic doors to guard the privacy of those washing themselves off within. 
You could only see feet, but there was no way to see anything more personal, nor indeed was there any way for any future shower users to see Spike, not that it may happen as it was almost 6 PM and the pool was deserted by that point.
The purple and green scaled male found himself set loose, cast adrift from Dash's sweet lips for just a moment before she released him from her embrace entirely. 
With another giggle she shoved him into one of the cubicles, and as he leaned back against the shower's innermost wall with wide eyes and increasingly flushed cheeks the pegasus woman advanced upon him, sliding the door shut behind her.
Two sets of feet stood in the cubicle, facing one another as the water turned on with a loud hiss. 
A loud gasp rang out, only to be muffled, and as Rainbow Dash rose up on her tip-toes Spike's own paws curled their digits down into the rough, non-slip floor below.
"Mmmhh..."
Through Dash's lips and tongue once more, the male dragon moaned as a hand delved down the front of his obviously damp swim shorts. He shuddered, bucking helplessly against Rainbow Dash's teasing touch as his shaft was rubbed and fondled, already thickening and soon beginning to show off a deeper reddish pink. 
His cock swelled, straining its way towards full erection, while his hands fumbled helplessly at the smooth black bikini clad torso of the woman before him. 
He was so turned on it hurt. Not just by Rainbow's presence, though God knew that was enough on its own. Not just by the indecency of this semi-public act. But... goddammit, she didn’t know what a shower could do to him. Public or private. Locker room or home. It didn't matter. The running water. The heat. The enclosed space containing not just his body, but another in the same soaking wet and exposed state.
A deep growl escaped the male, and Rainbow Dash gave a gleefully girlish squeal as suddenly she was the one pinned to the shower's rear wall. 
Spike's sharp fangs were nibbling at her neck before she could even draw another breath, and his crotch, cock exposed and the waistband of his shorts tucked away beneath his firm and heavy balls, was grinding itself between her thighs. 
She could feel his erection twitching against her pussy, separated from it by just the tiniest scrap of stretchy and soaking wet fabric. 
Its pointed tip teased painfully close to her clit, and as the whole of its length rubbed across her crotch and inner thighs Rainbow Dash swore she could already feel the male's powerful dragonian ancestry making itself known, the shaft's already thicker base beginning to grow thicker as the beginnings of his knot made itself known.
"Spi..."
Spike stared deep into the eyes of his friend and now lover. 
His hands roamed with passion and confidence now, with hunger as they massaged the enclosed mounds of her breasts and teased their way under the shoulder straps of the bikini. 
He longed to slip them loose, to peel off that slick, sexy black bikini and render the woman's blue furred body bare and a thousand times more beautiful than she already was. 
He wanted her. He needed her. And frankly, regardless of their location, he was going to have her.
A giddy whimper escaped the pegasus female as she felt the crotch of her swimwear being manipulated and tugged aside. 
With a savage grunt she aided Spike in his endeavour, spreading her legs and leaning back while allowing her feet to slide forward, angling herself to aid him in his efforts. 
She felt his cock brush against her clitoris once again, only bare and exposed this time around. 
Biting her bottom lip to keep from crying out, she slid a hand between them and guided the male's now fully engorged cock home. 
“Take me!” she whispered into his ear as he thrusted into her tearing her hymen and officially making her a woman.
Her eyes bulged. His did likewise. Slowly, yet primal in his passion Spike began to press himself up and into Rainbow Dash, and...
"Excuse me, ladies?"
A voice from outside the showers. Feminine, but firm and official.
"I just wanted to check, is everything okay in here? The pool will be closed soon, once Spike returns, but please make sure to take all of your possessions with you, do I make myself clear?"
The two friends stared at one another in horror, but also with unfettered lust all at once. 
They heard the sound of footsteps moving through the shower area, clad in shoes rather than the usual bare paws, they could hear other voices murmur outside the changing rooms that they hadn't seen anyone or that anything weird was happening, Spike stared down at the ground beneath himself and Rainbow Dash in dismay.
Two sets of feet. He may have been primarily hidden in this cubicle, but Vice-Principal Luna was as observant as ever and may notice the extra set from the other side of the room, luckily she wasn’t close enough to notice, but it wouldn’t take an expert to notice the thicker calves that belong to a man.
With all his strength, the female before him smaller in size and if anything a little more dense in her musculature, Spike slipped his arms under Rainbow Dash's legs, pressed her back against the cubicle's rear wall, and lifted her off the ground.
"S-say something. Tell her you're okay, a-and that you understand..."
He whispered feverishly into Rainbow Dash's closest ear as she shuddered and clutched at him, wrapping all four of her limbs around his torso and pulling them tight together to ensure she didn't slip. 
The male's cock throbbed, and to both of their simultaneous delight and dismay, even without their bodies actively in motion their entwined nether regions seemed intent on pleasuring one another with convulsions that were entirely outside of their owners' control.
Rainbow Dash peered down over Spike's shoulder, and saw a pair of high heels pause outside their cubicle.
"Ma'am? Did I make myself clear?"
Closing her eyes and drawing a steadying breath, the female pegasus shook her head instinctively as she spoke.
"Yes...  Now, I'm showering. Or trying to, at least."
Her sarcastic tone was just enough for Luna to recognize the voice
"Rainbow Dash, I shouldn’t be surprised, anyway, please don’t stay here for too long, the last time I girls stayed this late she had to spend the night here,” said Luna
“Y-yeah, I-I told Rarity not to shower in here after school, or at least without letting me or Spike know,” said Rainbow Dash
“Good to hear… A-are you ok? You sound short of breath,” said Luna
"Yeah, I’m fine, I just… Overdid it during practice,” said Rainbow Dash
“Practice? Wasn’t today's practice cancelled?” asked Luna
“For the team… yes, for me… not so much,” Rainbow Dash said
“Oh… should… Should I text Spike and tell him you’re here, I mean, just in case something happens,” Luna said concerned 
“Yeah, that-that works,” said Rainbow Dash
Luna was about to answer when she noticed something from the corner of her eye
“Say, Dash, why are there 2 different sets of swimwear?” asked Luna
“Oh, I forgot to wash my swimsuit, so I brought a bikini instead, but I didn;t feel comfortable swimming like that so I went to the laundry room and found an extra male swimwear and used it,” she said
“Really?” asked Luna as she saw 2 red droplets hit the shower floor and dissolve with the water.
“Yup, just that,” said Rainbow Dash
“Well, take care then, see you in class on Monday,” said Luna as she walked away
A soft sigh escaped the woman out in the open, and Spike and Rainbow Dash's bodies tensed up in rapt anticipation.
"Okay ladies,everything here is clear… Yes, there is an occupant... Rainbow Dash, she says she’ll be done soon,”
One of the other women snorted.
"hopefully!"
The high heels beat a rather hasty retreat after that and silence fell upon the shower room
"That was accelerating!" said Dash
"I’m amazed Luna bought it" Said Spike
"Oh my gosh, I know, right! She’s always so observant" she concluded with a laugh
But neither continued that conversation. Not a word. Dash  was too busy biting down on Spike's shoulder. Too busy clawing at his back. Too busy shuddering and grunting and curling her toes as under the rushing shower water the dragon's hips moved with a fevered blur. 
Their near discovery had awoken something primal in both of them. The urgent, frantic fight or flight instinct, only with the third option soaring ahead of the other two. Not fight. Not flight. But fuck. Fuck, and HARD.
With hot water raining down over their trembling bodies, Rainbow Dash gave a muffled shriek as she climaxed, adding to the pitter-patter of liquid drumming against the shower floor beneath them as her pussy squirted under the wild, relentless force of Spike's striking thrusts. 
Just seconds later, with his knot already swollen and thankfully rendering it incapable of locking him within the Pegasus woman, Spike joined her. 
He let loose a guttural snarl, wild, loud, and shamelessly masculine, which Rainbow Dash answered with a strangled and helplessly unrestrained cry of her own. 
He flooded Dash's clutching innards with hot streaks of his seed, soaking her pussy just as her beautiful body was already soaked from the shower's continued flow. 
They knew they were being too loud; they knew especially now they couldn't risk making a single noise to give themselves away, yet still Spike kept grinding and humping against the gorgeously athletic pegasus. 
Still Rainbow Dash rocked and held herself tightly against Spike, her pussy milking his erection through each and every twitching thrust until the male's cock was too sensitive to possibly go on.
They shivered. They panted. They blushed. They stared at one another in bashful dismay as the residual echoes of their orgasmic moans rang in their ears, and a stunned silence hung over the rest of the shower room.
And yet...
Spike Tenderly, softly,  pecked Rainbow Dash on the lips.
"That- That felt so good… should… should get out now though,” said Rainbow Dash
His hips bucked. He'd only just cum, and they were both incredibly over-stimulated. But still, he made his point with that one thrust deep into the waterlogged and trembling figure in his arms.
Rainbow Dash whimpered, and one trembling hand caressed Spike's cheek.
"Stay? L-longer? God, Spike. That's insane. Showers make you a naughty, dirty boy... don't they?" she said
“You have no idea,” said Spike as he removed his dick from within Rainbow Dash’s pussy, allowing their cum to cascade out of her.
“Really, then what are you planning to do now?” asked Dash as Spike turned her around
“You’ll feel it in a second,” said Spike grinning, licked his lips, and slowly, gently began to insert his cock into her tight asshole
The sudden feeling of his member entering her body, added to the sensation of her anus walls expanding made Rainbow Dash moan out loud, her eyes rolling back in pleasure as her mind went blank.
Spike slowly began to fuck Rainbow Dash all over again as he whispered to her.
"Then tell me to stop. Tell me to wait till we get somewhere more private."
Rainbow Dash shuddered. She dug her nails into the shower’s varnish, and buried her face in his the shower door to muffle a fresh grunt of overworked pleasure.
"G-god no. You're filthy. You're insane... a-and... fuck. Fuck, y-yes... I think I am too." she moaned
“I can tell,” he said as he began to gain speed and strength
“OH! I-is this what-what you do to the girls-at night? Cause if it is… sign me in!” she moaned
“Wait, you know about the girls and I?” asked Spike
“Yeah, Twi, Rarity and Fluttershy are really outspoken of your night routines,” said Rainbow Dash
“Really?” asked Spike
“Oh yes… and well… I’ve wanted to join for a while now,” said Dash
“Wait! You did?! Since when?” asked Spike confused
“Since… since I fell in love with you… back in 8th grade… but, you never seem to understand my advances,” said Rainbow Dash
“Y-you mean the teasing?” asked Spike
“Ye-yes, I-I admit I’m not the best at emotions so I thought that was the best way to do it… but, you didn’t notice, what’s more, you’ve fucked Fluttershy and Rarity and even Twilight, TWILIGHT! It made me feel hurt and… and jealous… jealous that you were with other girls,” Dash said as she turned to face Spike, a look of hurt plastered on her face
“Dash I… I’m sorry, I didn;t notice,” said Spike as he leaned closer as the 2 friends officially became lovers and kissed.
“At this point, it doesn’t matter,” Dash said as she began to move her hips again, giving Spike the green light to continue.
“You love this don’t you?” Spike whispered into her ear
“I-I prefer it you fuck my pussy… but I don’t m ind the feeling,” she said as she matched Spike’s rhythm.
“Dash… I’m… I’m about to…” Spike said as they both felt his dick get bigger
“Give it to me Spikey!” she moaned as Spike got closer and closer to orgasm
“What the devil is going on here!” came a well know voice to them as the shower door flung open
“OH!” exclaimed Rainbow Dash as she fell forward landing on top of Rarity making their lips meet.
“Are you ok?” asked Fluttershy as she poked her head into view
“More importantly, what is going…” Twilight never finished that sentence however.
As soon as she and Fluttershy turned to face the inside of the shower they were met with Spike’s hot cum flight straight at them covering their faces, hair and clothes, as well as drenching Dash’s back and Rarity’s hair
“Question answered,” Twilight said as she wiped away some of Spike’s cum out of her hair
“I take it, you’re also joining us Dash,” said Fluttershy as she licked Spike’s cum from around her mouth
“Guilty,” Dash said as she and Rarity ended their “kiss”
“Oh, Spike, you got my hair all gooey,” Rarity protested
“Well, if you didn’t invade my shower with Spike, all that “goo” would be safely inside me,” said Rainbow Dash as she walked over to Spike and hugged him possessively
“We did warn you about doing that Rares,” said Twilight
“Anyway, I don’t see the problem, we are in a shower room,” said Fluttershy
“Fluttershy, you perverted genius,” said Rainbow Dash as she went over to her friend and kissed her
“In your dreams I’m taking a shower without my equipment,” said Rarity
“Oh, darling, we aren’t talking about that type of shower,” said Rainbow Dash as she walked over to her
“Then what are you referring to?” asked Rarity as she noticed Fluttershy undressing and an already naked Twilight sucking on Spike’s dick
“Read the room, darling,” Rainbow Dash said as she groped her breasts. “Oh this is going to be fun”
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