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		Description

The other girls convince Rarity to go on a jog with them. They then happen to run into Spike who's sitting under a shade tree. The group then decides to go to the Canterlot High School pool area. 
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I Bet you couldn't tell this will be a Sparity story? Oh, trust me I added in a few twists. I had to try my hand at writing another one of these. So the sex tag should give you an idea of where this is going. All of them are adults in this story with anthro bodies.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					This might not be the only chapter.

		

	
		This might not be the only chapter.



A Favor Earned

The six main friends were jogging down the sidewalk that curved around to the school, the girls had insisted that Rarity run out in front of them. To keep themselves cool in the seventy-degree weather they all decided to wear short shorts and sports bras with sensible running shoes.
“I want to conserve my energy,” Rainbow told Rarity when she found it odd that Rainbow didn’t want to be the lead runner. She said running alongside Fluttershy and Twilight, followed by Applejack and Pinkie Pie.
Rainbow was the first to spot Spike. “Hey, Spike.” She called out with a big wave as the group rounded the corner.
Spike was against a tree with a comic book in his hands, though he’d grown up he still couldn’t resist reading one. It’s old times. He’d tell the girls. He heard Rainbow and looked up and his eyes locked on Rarity. Her dark purple sports bra she had on had his jaw-dropping open. Taking a quick look he also spotted a pair of short dark purple shorts she had on.
"We're going to the Canterlot High and use the pool," Rainbow announced
"It's a Saturday, how are you going to get in?" Spike asked and hadn’t noticed that Rarity had caught him staring her over and practically during. 
She could feel herself shuttering on the inside. Get it together, this isn’t the place or time. She ordered her body, yet she could feel the heat starting to pool in a particularly sensitive area. She clenched her hands together.
"Duh, Spike we saved the school, so this is a favor to us," Rainbow said with Rarity out in front of the group she didn't see her grin. “Oh, and you’re invited.” I have a feeling that'll help Rarity out in more ways than one.
Rarity started fanning herself. “One can really get warm while running.” She felt her long silky dark purple hair she tied up had fallen out of her hair clip she used. “I for one could go for a shower.”
Spike closed the comic book around his cellphone he had out and opened to a text message, placing it in his duffle bag got up with his duffle bag in his hand, the dark green material matched his dark green hair. He noticed Rarity starting to pout. “Problems Rare?”
“Of course, there’s a problem, darling, I don’t have anything to shower with.” Rarity said in protest, it would have been an excuse if it wasn’t true. Thank you, Twilight. She thought,
“Don’t worry I got that covered,” Twilight said summoning her alicorn magic, holding up her hands she made a few gestures and six duffle bags appeared, one that matched each of their hair colors.
Spike noticed that Rarity’s duffle bag was unzipped, and it had everything needed for a shower. “Did you always have those in a duffel bag?”
“One can never be too prepared. When the girls came over and asked me to go for a run, I thought I might need these, after, getting all hot and sweaty, but the girls convinced me to leave it behind.”
“Well yeah, how else could we run with duffle bags on our arms? Rainbow asked and then added. “Besides, backpacks wouldn’t have made it any easier.”
“And I told you I could teleport our stuff if we needed it, Rarity,” Twilight said looking at Rarity.
The seven of them walked to the gym. Rarity was the first to go inside, insisting on taking a shower before she joined the others in the pool. She could feel her delicate white fur sticking to her slender body.
Fluttershy and Applejack were standing in front of the two main double doors that Rarity had just entered. They lead directly to the pool area. Rainbow looked at Twilight, “You and the others can go in. I want to ask Spike a question.”
Twilight nodded with a grin, already knowing what to do once she got inside.
“Hey Spike.”
“Yeah?”
“You still enjoy those comics, don’t you?” Rainbow asked. 
Spike smiled a bit at that. “Yeah, I do. Why?”
“Hey, I just think they're cool, I like to read remember,” Spike said and unzipped his bag, Rainbow happened to glance down and noticed something that wasn’t a comic book. When Spike caught what she’d seen he started to blush. 
“Just comics huh?” Rainbow asked and caught the title.
“This isn’t mine…”
Rainbow could see the bookmark. “I kinda figured that Spike. So spill.”
“Okay, look, I sort of borrowed it from Rarity’s bookshelf.” Spike glanced up at her and couldn’t hide the blush on his cheeks.
Rainbow lifted up an eyebrow. I could use this for what the girls and I have planned. “We all know you like Rarity, you think it’s a secret, but we can tell, especially Rarity. Look, she told me not to tell you but…is there a part in that book that’s marked?”
Spike tilted his head to the side. “Yes…” When he said that he watched Rainbow’s smile grow wider.
“Rarity told us that she thinks of you when she read that part.” Rainbow went on and then just walked off into the pool area.
Spike stood out inside the school trying to process the bombshell Rainbow just revealed. He knew the part in that book by heart. When Spike finally walked into the pool area, he found the other girls were in the pool already with their duffle bags all stacked together on one of the many wooden benches provided. Spike still had on his clothes.
“Hey, Spike?” Twilight called swimming over to him. “Hold up a second.” She pulled herself out of the pool water running down her body. Her sports bra and shorts clung to her toned body. She flipped her long tail sending a shower of water into the pool.
Spike kept his eyes on her face and didn’t let himself look anywhere else. Twilight unzipped her bag and pulled out a pair of green swim turns and threw them at him. “Figured I’d bring these along. We’d planned on inviting you, but you’d already left before we could.” She said and dove back into the deep end of the pool and surfaced near the other girls. Under the water, Twilight held up her finger and readied her magic.
Spike had caught them in his free hand, setting down his duffel bag, he looked up at Twilight and then to Rainbow who only grinned at him.
Spike could feel the blood rushing up to his cheeks.
***
Rarity stood under the cascading stream of water coming from the oversized shower head the main shower area provided. She’d walked by some of the single shower stalls and wanted to use the bigger one. Being cramped in didn’t excite her. A good amount of steam had risen making the whole shower area look more like a sauna. She hadn’t heard the door opening while she was under the water.
Spike paused for a second when he heard a shower running, through the fog he looked for an empty stall to enter it was then that he noticed that there were no men’s urinals. “What? I went in the stallion’s door…right. He reached back and tried to turn the knob only to find it stuck. Through the fog, he could see a purple aura around the knob. “Twilight…” He realized. The only one besides Rarity who can use magic. He thought. His voice had echoed off the walls.
Rarity paused when she’d come out from under the showerhead after rinsing out the shampoo she’d just used on her hair. I must be thinking too much. I could have sworn I heard Spike’s voice just now. “Don’t be foolish…”
A thought struck Spike while he had his back to the door that led back out to the pool. I’m in the mare’s shower area…so… He remembered that Rarity wanted to take a shower. They planned this- His thoughts trailed off when he heard Rarity starting to hum a song, her angelic voice reaching his ears. What would she do if I just walked into where she was? Probably throw everything she could lift with her magic at me.
He took a step and found his foot starting to slip on the slippery surface letting out a loud squeak that echoed as he fought to stay on his feet.
“Spike?”
He’d leaned down to slip off his shoes when Rarity’s voice had him standing upright. A wave of dizziness swept through him from the sudden act.
“Yes…” She was just on the other side of the wall from him.
“What pray tell are you doing in the mare’s shower area.”
“It had a blue door and a silhouette of a stallion on the door. So I entered.”
Rarity recalled that she’d seen it as pink with the silhouette of a mare on it. “I believe you were tricked, darling.” And apparently, I was set up as well. I’ll need to get back at those girls. But first…
“No kidding, I think I have a pretty good idea who though. Oh, and if you ask me to leave I can’t. Twilight’s magic is holding the door shut.”
Rarity knew Spike couldn’t see her smiling at the last part. “So we’re alone huh?” She asked turning around to face to opening to the main shower area.
“Yeah…” Spike replied he could hear the lift in her voice. He took a step forward, if he leaned over enough, he would be able to see into the larger shower area where Rarity was.
“And I didn’t ask you to leave now did I?” Rarity was grinning before she added. “You know it’s rude for a lady not to see who she’s talking to.”
Spike swallowed the lump in his throat. “Are you sure?”
Always the gentle dragon, that I’ve grown so attached to over the years, yet I’ve always hid that fact. She turned her back to the doorway. “I’ve turned around darling.” Rarity could hear Spike’s shoes squeaking as he came around the door.
His jaw dropped open the second he caught sight of her, even with just her back to him her figure was still alluring. “Sweet Goddess of mine-” Spike abruptly closed his mouth.
Rarity found herself giggling at that. “That slipped out just now did it. I can’t really blame you though. I saw how you looked at me earlier.” Only now you get to see all of me. She looked over her shoulder and found that he was holding a pair of swim trunks in his hands. “You can come closer I don’t bite.” All though…I might make an exception. She grinned at him. You are too much fun to tease. Glancing up she noticed the pipe system a few inches above her head. ”If you want Spikey, I could just hold onto the bar, letting you have your way with me.” She started to swish her tail back and forth. Spike’s gaze had dropped to the sensual motion as he caught flashes of a soft pink area between her legs. Her gaze met his and her eyes widened, somehow, he’d crossed the gap between them without making a sound. Glancing down she noticed his slip-on shoes were near the doorway along with his swim trunks.
Spike’s emerald gaze traveled up and down Rarity's pure white body, her fur was still dotted with water. “You always tease me.” His voice was deeper now.
Rarity found her heart skipping a beat at the look of desire burning in his green eyes. She grinned and arched her back towards him and brushed her bare rump against him. Her eyes widened when she felt something firm behind the fabric of his shorts. Those need to come off. “Do I now?” She gave her hips a little wiggle.
Spike reached out and took hold of her hips in his hands. He’d held silk before, yet her fur like this felt like the purest of silks.
Rarity had let go of the pipe and started to reach for his shorts when he caught one of her hands. In a quick motion, he spun her around, so she faced him. Her breast rose and fell with the motion. Her hair fanned out and then fell over one of her large breasts. He let go of her hand and pinned her against the wall with his body. A wicked smile was on his lips.
“Held this back have we darl-”
Spike brought a finger down over her lips. His eyes widened when her tongue came out and licked the side of his finger.
Rarity could see his expression shift for that brief second. I’m liking this side of Spike, he’s always so gentle.
“From you torturing me all these years.” He said hooking her chin with his thumb. When he leaned in and kissed Rarity, he could hear her take in a breath.
Rarity wrapped her arms around his waist and was surprised that the kiss was so gentle, yet she could feel the passion from the way his lips moved with hers. He broke the kiss and nibbled on her bottom lip before pulling back. When Spike pressed his body up against her she could feel his rock-hard cock against those shorts that Rarity now loathed. “Those shorts need to come off.” Just how big is a dragon anyway? She knew he was different from a Stallion she didn’t care; it was who he was on the inside that had attracted her to him.
Spike smiled at her. “I’m not objecting.”
Rarity returned the smile and leaned in for another kiss while her hands worked on untying the cord on his shorts. When the shorts came loose, she let them drop and a quick moan escaped her lips when something slapped against her hand. Her fingers came around a rather thick shaft. She could hear Spike let out a deep moan while he deepened the kiss while explored her mouth with his tongue. Sweet Celestia. Rarity thought when she ran her hand down to the base and up to the head. Pulling back from the kiss she took in a breath of air and caught the sight of what she was holding.
Spike had managed to pull off his shirt and throw it on the floor. His head was spinning as he pulled Rarity down on the tiled floor with him. “I didn’t want you to fall if your legs gave out.”
Rarity took a second to take in just how muscular he’d become over the years. “Wow, you look so amazing, darling.” She said smiling at him and then she looked at his member while she moved her hands up and down the shaft. “Always thinking of me aren’t you.”
“I work out a lot,” Spike said and gritted his teeth as she ran her thumb along with the sensitive buds that jutted from the underside of his shaft. He was laying on his back with Rarity on her knees.
Rarity glanced up at him and started to lift her leg up while facing him. She paused when Spike held up a finger stopping her. “What?”
“First I want you to turn around.” Spike had a grin on his face while he licked his lips with his extra-long tongue.
Rarity’s mouth opened when she caught what he meant, she felt her legs twitching a bit from the excitement. Just like in that romance book I can’t seem to find now.
“It would be rude of me to leave a lady so tensed up,” Spike said as Rarity turned around giving Spike a full view of her feminine area, a dark patch of purple course hair framed those pink lips he’d caught a fleeting glimpse of earlier.
Spike grabbed her hips with his hands and slid his tongue inside her slit and made his long-forked tongue rigid as he slid her back to his face.
Rarity bit her lip at the sensation and realized she’d gripped his shaft at the same time. She loosened her grip on him, she felt him slide his tongue all the way back out. She couldn’t help when a series of moans came out. And that’s just his tongue. She thought remembering the row of bumps on his shaft. There’s no way in Equestria and I’m ever letting him go.
Spike could feel her body shudder at the sensation, the two tips of his tongue had moved up and down on the way out. He could hear a gasp from Rarity as he pulled out and her body shuddered on top of him again. “Did I distract you?” He said with a slight laugh. Licking his lips he could taste a sweet nectar that came from Rarity.
Sweet Celestia… Rarity took a few more minutes to catch her breath. “I would say so, darling.” Rarity replied she could feel that she was wetter than she’d been able to make herself. This is crazy… Her gaze fell on the shaft she was now holding. Glancing up she noticed a bit of pre-cum on the head. “Mmm…” She flicked her tongue out and licked the tip. In that instant, she felt Spike’s body tense up for a second. “A sweet taste.” Rarity said a grin slid across her lips as she licked them. Two can play.
“What was that-” Spike felt his voice catch in his mouth as he felt his cock being swallowed down to the base and then back up to the tip. He’d felt her tongue hitting each of the ridges on the way down. Then she went back down again and kept repeating the motion. She could feel his legs starting to tighten up. She pulled his cock out and started to work on just the head with her lips while using her fingers to rub each of the ridges.
“Rare…rare…” Spike clenched his hands at his together. “Not…this way….”
“Problems dear?” Rarity asked glancing over her shoulder. She could see that Spike had his eyes rolled back in his head as he laid flat on the floor. Every fiber of his being was fighting the urge.
Spike managed to lift his back and prop himself upon his shoulders. It took all his willpower to release into her mouth. His reality had been shattered, none of his sexual dreams had ever felt that good no matter how hard he tried. “I’d rather release inside another area.” He could still feel the stiffness in his shaft as Rarity spun around on him and straddled him with her hips her rump was sitting on his chest with the head of his cock touching her slit. She started to wiggle her hips a bit and felt the head of his cock brushing against her. “Tell me, love-”
Spike’s eyes came open and he looked at Rarity who was set on him with her mouth open. The look of utter shock was on her face.
Rarity could see a dreamy look in Spike’s eyes and a big smile on his face. “Did that just slip out?”
Rarity closed her eye and smiled at him. When she opened them, tears were in her eyes. “No dear, I’ve been fighting it for a while now.”
Spike supported himself on one of his elbows as he reached up and cupped the back of Rarity’s neck and pulled, her down to him, and kissed her, breaking the kiss he said. “And here I thought I’d be the first to say I love you.”
Rarity wiggled her rump again teasing the head of his cock. “I could still punish you for saying it first you know...” She leaned down to his ear. “I love you too, my Spikey.” Lifting her head she found Spike’s lips again and slowly scooted back on him. A moan echoed in Spike’s mouth as the ridges on his shaft rubbed inside her. Using her arms she pushed herself up and felt even more of him slide into her.
Spike took his hands and lifted up on her knees letting her rock back. She let out a final gasp when she felt their hips touch. He let her knees come back down on the floor.
Rarity sat there for a moment taking in how full she felt. She put her arms on his legs and that caused her to lean back giving Spike a full view.
Spike’s eyes widened. “I’m not going to last long…” How in Equestria can I? With this view?
Rarity grinned and started rocking her hips back and forth. With each movement, she felt those bumps on his shaft rubbing on the inside. Her vision started to blur at the sensation and that only made her want to move faster. 
Spike had laid back down and became lost in how good this goddess felt. She was his hand he knew it. He lifted his hands up and grasped her hips and started moving his own in time with her. Soon it was like they were one. He could feel his body tensing up at the same time here was.
Rarity threw her head back her long silky dark purple hair slapped her back as she let out what she thought would be a small scream.
The other girls out in the pool area all looked up at the exact same time.
***
Twilight stood by the door.
“Shower’s all yours Twilight,” Spike said walking out with Rarity in her sports bra and shorts, with him in his swim trunks. He glanced back at Twilight with a grin. “Thanks for helping us out.” 
“Okay Spike, it was me, the others helped out.” She admitted. 
He held up a finger. “Oh, I wanted to return the favor.” 
“What’s the favor?” She asked.
The only thing Spike did was a point to the door leading to the showers. 
Walking into the showering area Twilight could still feel the steam that clung to the air. She paused when a sense of magic greeted her, someone else was in there. She made it past the smaller privet shower stalls when the sound of one of the openings made her turn around. 
“Hello, Twilight.”
“Sunset? I thought I felt you just now.”
“Magic to magic, I’ve kept quiet, believe me, it wasn’t easy.” She smiled a bit. “I heard Spike and Rarity having fun. Bout time for those two.”
Spike turned around in the pool area with a grin on his face. He could hear Twilight talking to Sunset Shimmer. “Oh, and Twilight. I’ve seen how you look at Sunset, it’s no big secret.” Spike said and added. “You can thank me later for sending Sunset a text.”
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