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		Description

Rarity, Ember, and Smolder are ready to take Spike out on a dinner date, but little does the drake know that the three ladies have been preparing something to take their relationship to a new level. What seems like a night out to dinner with them quickly turns into a date night neither Spike nor all of Ponyville will ever forget.
Based on an edited pic of the talented Pia-sama, this is a story that's been on the back burner for a while. It's something new I've been wanting to do and I do hope you all enjoy it.
Contains Casual nudity, exhibitionism, voyeurism, and some food-related sex talk and play.
Special thanks to FlimFlamBros. for the help!
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		Dinner is served



Inside Carousel Boutique, a white unicorn flipped the sign over to indicate the place was closed for the day. She hummed to herself as she walked towards her workplace which had various rolls of fabric strewn about and mannequins either without clothes or wearing incomplete dresses. She went over to a nearby jewelry chest and opened it to pull out two necklaces.
“Rarity, have you found them yet?” a female voice asked.
The unicorn walked towards a large model stand that had several mirrors surrounding it. Two dragoness' were standing in front of the mirrors. One was tall, blue, and had red eyes. The other was slightly shorter, orange, and had blue eyes. The blue dragoness tapped her gold shoe against the floor rather impatiently.
“Don’t be so rude, Ember,”  huffed Rarity. “I just needed to lock things up before we can truly get started.”
The dragoness sighed. “Sorry. I just can’t wait for tonight. I’ve been looking forward to it for weeks.”
Rarity smiled. “I know, darling. I just finally got them in today just in time.”  She held up the two necklaces. “I say they’re perfect for each of you.”
Ember took her necklace and looked at it. It looked very similar to the top of the Bloodstone Scepter with how it was sculpted to the color around it. It had a red opal gem between it instead of the more rugged gem the Bloodstone Scepter had. She smiled and put it on.
Rarity turned to the orange dragoness. “Here’s yours, darling.”  She handed over a silver purple necklace with a pink heart-shaped gem in the middle of it. She noticed the dragon’s nervous look and frowned. “What’s wrong, Smolder?”
She rubbed the back of her head. “I guess I’m not sure how to feel about this. Are you sure Spike is going to like this?”
Rarity smiled reassuringly. “He’ll love it, Smolder. I know you’re feeling a little worried, but trust me when I say Spike will never forget this dinner date.”
“She’s right,”  said Ember. “Spike will love what we got planned tonight. What happened to the tough dragon as you claimed?”
Smolder glared. “Hey! I’m not scared! I’m just…well, I’m not sure if he’s going to like it or not. I mean look at you two.”  She looked up and down at their large bosoms and how wide their hips were almost like childbearing size. She then looked at her smaller bosom and more petite hips. Smolder let you a sigh.
Rarity pecked Smolder on the cheek. “Darling, Spikey doesn’t care if you’re not as volportous as Ember and myself. He loves all of us regardless.”
Smolder smiled a little. “I guess maybe he will like it.”
“He will,”  said Ember.
Rarity had a bit of a lustful look on her. “I’d say the way you two look right now, I could eat you both up.”
Ember chuckled. “Let’s wait on that until later.”  A nearby clock chimed and the trio looked over to see it was nearly six. “Whoa, I didn’t think it was already nearly time.”
Rarity gasped. “I better get ready myself. You two can freshen up and make any final preparations. Just don’t let Spike in until I’m ready.”
“You got it,”  said Smolder. The unicorn walked off and left the two dragoness’ alone. Smolder looked at her necklace and put it on.
Ember smirked. “You ready now?”
The orange dragon nodded. “I think you’re right; this will be a dinner date Spike won’t forget.”

Spike hummed happily to himself as he walked down one of Ponyville’s many roads. He stopped suddenly and turned his head to see a mirror on display in one of the shop’s windows. He walked over and looked over himself to check if anything was out of place. He looked over his black dress pants and swept away a little dust on them. His black dress shoes were shiny and could almost see his reflection in them. He straightened out his white dress shirt and the black dress vest he had on. He adjusted the black bowtie around his neck. He glanced at the mirror and smirked as he nodded at his reflection.
“Looking good, Spike,”  he told himself. “You really outdid yourself this time.”  He flexed his arm which had some muscle show up against the shirt’s upper sleeve. “Better watch myself, or Rarity will get angry at me.”
He looked at the silver watch on his wrist and gasped. “I better hurry or I’ll really make the girls mad at me.”  He took off down the road quickly.
Spike turned a couple of corners, waved to a few of the walking ponies around, and soon reached Carousel Boutique. He glanced at his watch and breathed a sigh of relief to see not too much time had passed since he last checked it. He straightened his clothes and his spines before approaching the door. He knocked on the door a few times.
“Rarity, it’s me,”  he called. There was no response though. “Rarity, are you, Ember, and Smolder ready?”
“Just a moment, darling,”  she called in a singing voice.
“Can I at least come in?”  Spike wondered.
“Oh, no, no, no!”  the unicorn answered. “We’ll be out in a moment!”
Spike frowned a little and looked at his watch. “Alright, but our reservations are in twenty minutes.”
Spike patiently waited for a few minutes. He heard a little muttering and footsteps inside. After a couple of minutes, he heard the sound of the door unlocking and a white hand poked out and waved a finger toward him. Spike tilted his head in confusion and pushed the door open. When Spike walked in, he found the room was very dark.
“Rarity? Ember? Smolder?”  Spike asked.
“Sorry for the delay, darling,”  said Rarity. “We just had to prepare ourselves.”
“In the dark?”  he asked in confusion.
“We just thought you should get a special viewing of what we have on tonight,”  said Ember.
“Really went all out on this tonight, didn’t you?”  Spike snickered.
“You’ll really like what we got,”  assured Smolder.
The lights went on; blinding Spike for a moment. He blinked a few times and saw his three mates standing in front of him. “Warn me next time you’re going to…do…th–tha–tha…”
Spike froze up and his face turned redder than Big Macintosh. Aside from necklaces and shoes, Rarity, Ember, and Smolder were completely naked. Ember and Rarity gave him sultry looks while Smolder seemed a little shy and tried to look as confident as the others. Spike could feel a tent pitching in his pants but was too shocked to hide it.
“What the?”  Spike wondered in awe.
“Sorry to keep you waiting, Spikey,”  said Rarity. “We just wanted to make sure we were dressed for tonight.”
Spike rubbed the back of his head. “No offense, Rarity, but you three aren’t wearing anything.”
“That’s not true,”  said Ember. “We’ve got these on.”  She pointed to the shoes, bracelets, and necklace she and the other ladies were wearing.
Spike shook his head. “No, I mean–”
“Goodness! Look at the time!”  Rarity interrupted. “We better get going.”
Spike was suddenly pushed out the door by the three ladies and all were outside. The drake panicked and looked around to see if anyone had seen them. Rarity, Ember, and Smolder smirked seductively.
“Heh. I forgot how funny he can be when he gets flustered,”  said Smolder to Ember.
“Spikey, there’s no need to worry,”  assured Rarity.
“What’s going on?”  Spike demanded. “Why are you doing this?”
“Oh, darling, it’s something we’ve been planning for a long time,”  said Rarity. She embraced Ember and Smolder. “I’ve had a little help with it.”
The drake looked more bewildered. “What do you mean by this?”
“We’ll tell you after dinner, now let’s get going,”  said Smolder.
Spike froze. “You’ll be seen like this though!”
“That’s half the fun, darling,”  said Rarity. “We figured we’d give you a dinner date that no one will ever forget.”
You can say that again, but I’m not sure if it’s for the right reasons,  he thought to himself.
Ember and Smolder each took hold of Spike’s arms and Rarity smiled proudly. “Now then, let’s be off.”  She got up close to Spike and batted her eyes. “You’ll love what’s for dinner tonight.”  She ran her fingers over Spike’s chest; making him shudder a little.
Rarity turned around and began walking off. Ember and Smolder urged Spike to follow and stay close to him. He looked at both dragons and saw they had an eager look on them. His eyes looked back at Rarity and saw she was swaying her hips and could see her butt shaking a little. The drake felt a strong combination of feelings ranging from fear of what could happen to being entranced by what was happening.
The walk was awkward, to say the least. Spike didn’t know whether to feel turned on by his three ladies presenting themselves like this, or mortified by how others would look at him and his lovers after this whole thing. He could almost see the angry look on Twilight’s face once word got to her about this. He couldn’t help but gulp a little bit.
It wasn’t long before the group ran into the citizens. Spike tried to look down and not at the town's ponies, but a few glances caught his attention. Some were looking on in total shock and were frozen. Some other ponies, mostly guys, gave Spike a thumbs up and nodded. The stares didn’t seem to slow Spike’s lovers down at all. He glanced up at them and saw that they had confident looks on their faces. He noticed they had small blushes on their cheeks; no doubt a feeling of excitement for doing something like this for the first time and getting so many looks.
He heard somepony doing a wolf whistle followed shortly by the yelp of another guy and a lady yelling. He looked over and saw someone drop a mirror on their foot, but didn’t seem to care or at least notice it. Spike heard Rarity humming and looked up to see she didn’t pay attention. His eyes wandered down below to stare at the large unicorn’s rump. He found himself entranced by how she seemed to sway her hips more; allowing her butt to shake with each step she took.
Rarity glanced back and saw Spike quickly look away from her. The unicorn smirked and turned around. “Spikey, you don’t have to look away. It’s not like you haven’t seen us like this before.”
“Well, it’s hard considering this is in public,”  he said. “I just never thought you, Ember or Smolder would do something like this.”
Ember laughed. “These ponies have never seen how things are in the Dragon Lands.”
The drake raised an eyebrow. “What?”
Ember kissed him on the cheek. “Later,”  she teased.
The group continued walking through the streets of Ponyville. The further they went, the more attention they got from the various townsponies who were gawking at them in total awe. After what felt like an eternity for Spike, the Sunny Fields restaurant came into view. His relief of almost being off the streets was quickly replaced by a sudden realization they were all going into a more crowded place. He tried to think of some way to convince the girls to turn around, but his thoughts were too jumbled to think of something. The group stopped and Rarity turned around again.
“Are you all ready?”  she asked.
Ember and Smolder nodded. Spike, on the other hand, could only gulp.
The unicorn frowned. “I suppose you want an explanation for this.”
The drake nodded hastily.
“Let’s just say I’m fulfilling a fantasy I’ve had and learning something about dragon culture,”  she answered.
“Can’t you just tell me now?”
Smolder pulled him closely. “We will later.”
Before Spike could react, he was pushed into the restaurant’s doors. Spike looked around and saw it was a cozy-looking place with light brown walls, flowers on shelves high on the wall, ambient lighting from the chandeliers that gave off the sense of a sunset around the place, and numerous tables each with a vase of various flowers on each of them. Out of the corner of his eye, he saw a yellow unicorn stallion in a waiter's suit walking up and looking at a clipboard.
“Good evening,”  he said in a somewhat elegant tone. He looked up at the group. “Welcome to…the…”  His voice trailed off and he dropped the clipboard.
“Hello,”  Rarity said; not paying attention to the shocked look of the waiter, “I have a reservation for a group of four.”
The waiter’s mouth moved, but nothing but grunts and short gasps came from it.
“It’s underneath the name Rarity. I made the reservation yesterday.”
The server just stood in shock.
Rarity frowned. “Darling, it’s impolite to make a lady wait; especially with her dates.”
The waiter gulped and grabbed four menus. He motioned a hand to follow him. The group followed and Spike looked around at the dining area. Surprisingly, there weren’t many creatures dining in the place. The few that were in there gave similar paralyzed looks to the ones on the street. A waiter who was pouring wine into a customer’s glass was too busy staring to notice it was overflowing while the customer was too shocked to notice.
The server stopped at an empty table and was shaking as he placed each menu on the table. “Y–your…um, table,”  he said, nervously.
Rarity smiled. “Thank you, darling.”
The server bowed and just walked away. “I’ve got to cut down on the number of apple ciders I have,”  he whispered to himself.
The girls took their seats followed soon by Spike. None of them said anything and looked at their menus like normal customers. Spike took several deep breaths and tried to calm himself.
Okay, so your marefriends are naked in public in a restaurant and dragged you with them,  he thought to himself. Maybe if the service is fast we can get out of here.  Spike lowered his menu down and forced a smile. “So, is there anything that you all like?”
The girls looked at each other and then at Spike with devious expressions on them.
“Well, there’s something we’ve got in mind,”  said Smolder, seductively.
“Something off the menu,”  said Ember in a similar lustful tone.
Spike blushed and tugged the collar of his shirt. “Oh, um, what is it?”
Rarity smirked. “You seem a little warm, Spike.”  Her horn glowed. “Allow me to make you more comfortable.”
Before Spike could say anything a flash of light went out and blinded him for a moment. He rubbed his eyes and heard some giggling. When his vision cleared up, he saw the three ladies eyeing him like a predator about to pounce on their prey. A few gasps were heard which only made the dragon more weary.
“What?”  wondered Spike. “What did you do?”  He shivered a little. “Is it me, or is it…”  His words trailed off as a thought crossed his mind. No…she didn’t…  Spike looked down and gasped as he saw his buff muscular body was completely exposed. His cheeks flared up while the others just snickered at him.
Rarity giggled. “That’s better isn’t it, Spikey?”
The drake covered his chest and private areas in response. He had a panicked look on his face and in his eyes.
“I think that’s the same face Rainbow told me I had that night at the Grand Galloping Gala,”  said Rarity. “I can see now why she was laughing so much.”  She glared for a moment. “Though, I wish it wasn’t for three weeks,”  she muttered.
Spike slid down in his chair to hide but was quickly pulled back up by Rarity’s magic. “Rarity, can I please have my clothes back?”  he wondered in a timid tone. “Everyone is staring. Well, staring more than usual.”
“Ah, good! Our meal is here, ladies,”  Rarity announced, ignoring Spike’s pleas.
Ember licked her lips. “Oooo it looks big.”
“I bet it tastes just as good,”  Smolder added.
The three ladies got up and slowly walked up to Spike. Ember and Smolder stood in between the drake and Rarity walked behind him. He felt Rarity’s breasts on top of his head. His eyes looked up and saw all three girls had a lascivious spark in their eyes and a sinister grin on their faces.
“Um…girls?”  he nervously asked. “I’ve really had a great time, but maybe we should save this for when we get back?”
“Save it?”  asked Rarity. “Darling, we’re about to show everyone how deep our love for you runs.”
“Rarity,”  whispered Spike. “I just never thought this kind of thing would happen; much less you thinking of this.”
“Let’s just say Ember and Smolder both told me some interesting traditions in the Dragon Lands. It’s something I’ve been planning for so long, Spikey,”  said Rarity.
“You have?”  he wondered.
Rarity pressed herself against his tail. “It’s something I’ve desired for so long.”  She began rubbing herself against the spines of the tail. “The thought of being seen by others and showing how you please us.”
Rarity cooed playfully as she gyrated her hips. “The thought of others watching us. How everyone sees you ravaging us to show that we’re yours. Everyone should see the love we have for each other. We shouldn’t have to hide it in the bedroom.”
Spike could feel Rarity’s juices on his tail. He looked around the restaurant and could’ve sworn it had more creatures around, but it was hard to tell with Ember and Smolder’s boobs obscuring his vision. He felt his chair being pushed out and saw Rarity’s magic aura around it. She walked around and put her face close to his. There was a ravishing look in her eyes and a seductive smile on her face.
“Now, everyone can see how much we love you,”  she whispered.
She leaned in and planted her lips on Spike’s. Ember and Smolder leaned in and planted a kiss of their own on each side of the drake’s cheeks. Spike quickly returned the kiss, but it didn’t last long as the three girls pulled away. Rarity looked down at Spike’s crotch and grinned.
“It seems the food is coming out already, girls,”  said Rarity.
Ember and Smolder looked down and licked their lips.
“Oh, that looks good,”  said Ember.
“Delicious,”  said Smolder.
“I think I’ll have the first serving, darlings.” Rarity looked at Spike. “Don’t worry, Spikey, you have some food coming your way too. Ladies?”
Spike had his vision obstructed again as Ember and Smolder pressed their boobs to his face. He looked up and could see them giving him a loving smile.
“Someone order the dragon breasts?”  asked Ember as she gently pressed her breast against Spike’s face.
The drake looked in Ember’s eyes and then at her breast. He opened his mouth slowly and placed his lips over her nipple. The dragoness shuddered and let out a quiet pleasurable moan. He took a hand and placed it on Smolder’s breast and rubbed it; earning a quiet moan from her. Spike’s tongue worked around the arolea of Ember’s nipple and sucked on it. He pulled his lips away with a pop and turned to Smolder’s breast to do the same thing.
While Spike was suckling on Smolder’s breast and fondling Ember’s breast, the two ladies panted a little and looked at each other with lust in their eyes. The two dragon girls slowly leaned in and closed their eyes. They opened their mouth and their lips met. Their tongues lapped and swirled around one another as the two dragon ladies tasted each other and let out muffled moans.
Rarity rubbed her cooch as she watched the three dragons please one another. She glanced down at Spike’s crotch and grinned. She got on her knees and got close to Spike’s throbbing phallus. She let out a shivering moan as the smell of musk filled her nostrils. She leaned towards the base of his shaft and stuck her tongue out. She slowly dragged it from his sack all the way to the tip and lapped up the precum from it.
Rarity licked her lips. She kissed the tip of the member and slowly opened her mouth to engulf it. She pushed it deep into her mouth until it reached around her throat. She pulled back and licked as much of the shaft as she could and then moved back down. Rarity’s head bobbed back and forth as she slid her tongue all around Spike’s rod and licked all over it. She took one hand and gently carrased Spike’s sack while taking the other and rubbing her groin.
The sound of moaning and slurping filled the restaurant. As everything went on, more creatures came into the place in hopes of seeing the action. Some were eagerly looking on while the original patrons looked on in a mixture of shock and awe. The kitchen staff tried to peek and see what was happening over the growing crowd as tables became more occupied.
“Hey, Rarity!”
The unicorn stopped and looked up to see two annoyed dragonesses.
“Why are you hogging that?”  asked Ember.
“Yeah, what about us?”  demanded Smolder.
Rarity moved away and licked her lips. “My apologies, ladies. I just found it to be tastier than I thought.”  She scooted back. “Why not give it a taste yourself?”
The two dragonesses kneeled down and licked their lips. The trio looked at Spike and winked at him. The girls turned their attention back to his pulsing member and each took a position. Spike gasped as he felt three tongues all over his phallus. He panted and looked down at his partners and could see them bobbing their heads around.
Rarity put her mouth around Spike’s sack. Her tongue lapped around it took one ball and suckled on it. Smolder and Ember both licked one side of Spike’s rod. Their draconian tongues slid up and down and licked as much as they could take. The two eventually met up at the tip and their lips meshed with each other’s. Spike grunted as he felt both tongues connect with not only at the top but also dance with each other and taste each other again.
Spike’s panting grew heavier as she felt the pressure build in him. The girls continued working on his groin and moaned as they did so. Ember and Smolder planted kisses on each side of his member while Rarity was suckling on the other side of his sack. Spike could feel his loins quivering and was losing control quickly.
“Girls,”  he said in between panting. “I…I…”
Rarity quickly released her mouth from Spike with a loud pop and scooted herself back to being in front of Spike’s member. She joined Ember and Smolder in licking it as she took the tip and lapped her tongue around it. Spike closed his eyes as his loins got hotter. Rarity, Ember, and Smolder got in front of him and the unicorn stroked his rod with her hand. They opened their mouths in anticipation.
Spike threw his head back as he let out a relieved moan and his seed shot out of him. The trio of girls each took in some of it in their mouths and over their faces as it all pumped out. The trio’s faces were covered in Spike’s juices and looked pleased with themselves.
Rarity scrapped a little off her face and put it in her mouth. “It’s quite juicy isn’t it, ladies?”  Ember and Smolder nodded.
“Let me get a little off of you,”  said Ember as she moved towards Rarity.
“Me too,”  said Smolder moving towards Ember.
“Allow me to help, darling,”  said the unicorn as she moved towards Smolder.
The trio licked and lapped up the remnants of Spike’s seed on their faces and planted kisses on one another. Spike was panting from his climax and felt lightheaded. He tried to regain his bearings and looked down to see the girls kissing each other. He smirked as he watched them clean each other off of his seed.
As Rarity’s face was wiped clean, she looked up at Spike and frowned. “Oh, Spikey, I’m sorry about that. I forgot to get us some drinks to go with our food.”  She looked over. “Waiter, could you please bring us some pitchers of water and a can of whipped cream too?”
The waiter broke out of his trance and quickly went to the kitchen. A minute later he came back out leaving three pitchers of water and a can of whipped cream. He brought them over to the table, where the trio of ladies were caressing Spike and planting kisses on him.
“Um…your water and cream, ma’am,”  he said, quietly.
Rarity smiled as she took them. “Thank you, darling.”  She gave him a wink that made the waiter gulp a little. He turned and walked away again.
Rarity held up a pitcher of water to Spike. “Drink up, darling. That was only the appetizer after all.”
The drake gulped down the water and let the pitcher go to the floor with a loud clank. He heard something that sounded like spraying and looked to see Rarity holding the whipped cream can. “What’re you doing?”  he wondered.
“Just preparing the next part of the meal,”  answered Rarity.  She stepped to the side. “Hope you’re ready for more.”
Spike saw both the unicorn and Ember each had whipped cream around their cooch. Rarity got up close to Ember and their breasts pushed together. Rarity’s horn lit up and the pitchers of water were placed on an empty table nearby. She leaned into Ember and the two fell onto the dining table. Rarity and Ember looked at Spike with lustful expressions on them and spread their legs.
“Come and eat, Spike,”  said Ember.
Spike looked at their pressed flowers that were mixed in both whipped cream and their juices coming from their openings. The drake clapped his hands together and rubbed them eagerly. He leaned in towards Rarity’s outer folds but felt a tug at his leg. He looked down and saw Smolder with a naughty grin on her face.
“I think it’s time I had my meal,”  she said, seductively. She glanced at Rarity and Ember. “You two don’t mind, do you?”
Rarity and Ember looked at each other and then at Smolder. “That’s perfectly fine, darling,”  said the unicorn. “Just don’t have too much now. We’d like to have more too.”
Smolder nodded eagerly and got on all fours. She looked at Spike and smirked as she playfully slapped her rump and jiggled a little. Spike got up to position himself better for Smolder. She raised her butt up and rubbed her folds against Spike’s member. Slowly, his flaccid rod started to get more erect. Smolder felt the ridges rub against her and let out a soft moan. Spike took one hand and slowly guided his phallus against her cooch and pushed slowly into her. Smolder stiffened a moan as she felt Spike’s member slowly go into her. Smolder pushed her rump back and took it all in until she got to the base.
Smolder panted a little as she settled in for a few minutes. She slid herself out a little and then pushed back and her butt jiggled. Smolder slowly got into a rhythm of thrusting her hips forward and back with a rather loud plapping sound. She moaned louder as her hips moved faster and faster.
Spike looked at Rarity and Ember and then at their pressed openings covered in juices and whipped cream. He leaned down and gave both ladies a wink. He opened his mouth and stuck his tongue out. He dragged his tongue around the outer folds of Rarity and then Ember; licking up the juices and whipped cream. Both ladies let out a moan and squirmed a little in excitement. Rarity looked at Ember and the two leaned and opened their mouths and began to kiss.
The sound of Smolder’s butt smacking against Spike’s crotch and the moaning of both Ember and Rarity echoed in the restaurant. The table groaned a little as it shook and the silverware slowly fell off the table. The vase fell off the table and, surprisingly, didn’t break as it spilled its water and flowers. The restaurant, at this point, had others stand around as they ran out of tables and wanted to keep a distance away from where it was all happening.
“Look at them go, Bonny,”  a mint green unicorn mare whispered. “Best anniversary dinner ever. Maybe something to think about next year.”
The beige pony blushed and smacked her partner on the head.
“Man, is Spike lucky,”  an orange unicorn stallion said. He turned to a pink mare. “You know…”
“Don’t even think about it,”  she objected. She pulled him in and smirked. “I have an even better idea. I’ll just have to see if Silver can convince your friend to go with it with both of us.”  The stallion blushed a little, making her laugh.
Smolder gyrated her hips and could feel Spike’s member rubbing and stretching her out a little against her inner walls. The ridges on his rod and how it was throbbing made Smolder feel more pleasure and made her moan louder with each passing moment. She could feel the heat in her loins building up more as she thrust harder back and forth.
Spike was licking alternatively between Ember and Rarity’s wetness and the whipped cream on them. His tongue would lick the inner folds and push himself deeper; lapping up the juices and rubbing against the inner wet walls. He pulled out and did the same thing to Ember. Both ladies moaned from the feeling of Spike’s tongue and from both of them making out.
Spike mumbled and grunted as the pressure built up in him. Smolder felt Spike’s rod throbbing more and slammed her butt against Spike’s crotch harder and had a lustful grin on her. Spike’s tongue swirled between Rarity and Ember’s flower. He grabbed Rarity’s rump firmly, making her gasp. His tongue lashing intensified as he felt his climax approaching. Ember and Rarity moaned loudly as they felt Spike’s forked tongue lapping and sliding across one another’s wetness.
The table shook violently and all the remaining silverware fell to the floor, but none of the four cared or noticed. Smolder grunted and moaned as she slammed her hips harder against Spike and could feel herself about to lose it. Spike grunted and panted in between licking and felt his lower body shaking. Smolder could feel Spike’s phallus quivering and with one last thrust, she let out a loud moan.
Spike pulled away and let out a moan of his own as his seed shot into the orange dragoness. Smolder’s tongue lolled out as she hit her climax and could feel Spike filling her up. Ember and Rarity kissed and muffled their moans as they reached their climaxes and ejaculated their juices against each other. Spike panted heavily as he felt like he just run around Twilight’s castle from the top to the bottom. Smolder let out a sigh of relief as she slid out from Spike’s member and some of his seed dripped from her cooch.
The drake froze up. “Wait, did I just…”
“Don’t worry,”  grunted Smolder as she slowly crawled from under the table. “We made sure you couldn’t knock us up. None of us are quite ready to have a kid.”  She got up and poked him on the nose. “Yet.”
Rarity and Ember got off each other and slid off the table to stand up. The two ladies were a little wobbly getting up but soon found their bearings.
“You seemed to enjoy some of the food so far, Spikey,”  said Rarity. She placed a hand on Spike’s rod and stroked it gently. “My goodness, I hope there’s still enough for the two of us.”
Ember grabbed another pitcher of water and handed it to Spike. The drake grabbed it and gulped it down quickly. Smolder sat down in a chair and was catching her breath. The orange dragoness looked tired, but very satisfied at the same time. Spike downed the last of the water and gasped in relief. He suddenly found himself pushed onto the table and looked to see Ember with a fiery lust in her eyes.
“I’ll have the second portion,”  she said, seductively.  She leaned in and grinned teasingly. “Hope it’s just as good as Smolder thinks it is.”
Spike looked at Smolder and saw she looked in total bliss. She didn’t notice or care her cooch was oozing out some of his seed and onto the chair. He felt a hand on his chin and was forcefully turned back to Ember. She got on top of the table with Spike and looked down at him like a predator finally catching an elusive prey.
“Time for my meal,”  she said in a slightly sinister tone. “But first…”
Spike gasped as he felt Ember place a hand on his phallus and began to stroke it. Ember moved closer to Spike’s face and then placed her lips on his. The two closed their eyes and opened their mouths to allow their tongues to wrap around each other. Ember’s stroking of Spike’s member caused it to gradually stiffen again until it was erect. The dragoness broke off the kiss and repositioned herself so her flower was right above Spike’s crotch. She lowered herself slowly until the tip pressed against her folds and disappeared into her.
Ember threw her head back and moaned in pleasure. She felt his rigid rod push deeper into her and felt it rubbing against her inner walls. Her crotch reached the base of Spike’s member and she looked at him with what he could swear were hearts in her eyes. She lifted her hips up and then brought them down to the base. Ember moaned and panted with each thrust as she steadily got into a rhythm of moving her hips.
Spike noticed her breasts bouncing around a little and smirked. He reached with his arm and grabbed one. He then raised his head and opened his mouth to put it around the nipple of her other breast. Ember moaned a little louder as she felt Spike groping and suckling. Her movement started to speed up and the table wobbled around. Spike broke off from one breast and switched over to the other. He moved his other hand down towards her ass and he slapped it; earning a playful yelp from the Dragon Lord.
Smolder watched the two dragons go at it and subconsciously moved one hand to her breast and the other down to her cooch. She barely got started rubbing when she felt a hand on her wrist and looked up to see Rarity. The unicorn got in front of her and wagged a finger.
“Smolder, it’s not right to just watch like that.”  She bent over and whispered, “Not when we can give everyone something to watch.”
Smolder gasped as she felt two of Rarity’s fingers go into her wetness. The unicorn leaned in and kissed Smolder’s neck and slowly made her way down to her crotch. Rarity spread Smolder’s legs out and saw some of Spike’s seed still oozing a little out of her. She stuck out her tongue and slowly dragged it along Smolder’s outer folds. The dragoness cried out in pleasure as Rarity’s tongue lapped up the combination of seed and her own juices.
Ember’s hips continued to thrust and slam against Spike’s pelvis. The dragoness panted and moaned as she felt Spike’s member push deeper into her. Spike moved both his hands to Ember’s butt and slapped both cheeks making them jiggle. His mouth was sucking on Ember’s breast and let his tongue lap all over it. Spike suddenly moved his head away and looked at Ember. The dragoness stopped moving as she looked confused at the smirk on Spike’s face.
“Hey, what’re you do–”
Ember was cut off as Spike grabbed Ember’s hips and rolled both his and her bodies on the table. Ember was shaken a little and felt her arms being pinned by Spike. Before she could say anything, Spike dove in and planted his lips on hers. He raised his lower body and thrust into her wetness. Ember let out a muffled moan as she was caught off guard by Spike suddenly taking charge and how fast he was pumping his rod into her. She let her body go limp and although her mouth was connected to Spike’s, her moans rang out loud.
Smolder panted and gasped as Rarity’s tongue pushed into her passage. She bit her lower lip and squeezed one of her breasts as she felt the pleasure wash over her. Rarity hummed as she licked up the dragoness’ juices. She moved one of her hands down to her soaked flower and rubbed it. Smolder felt like her body was melting and couldn’t find the strength to move.
The combined screams and moans of everyone rang out in the restaurant. It even caught the attention of a couple of creatures passing outside who peeked in the windows around the building. The small crowd could barely see inside, but what they did witness shocked them as much as the patrons inside the place. Spike thrusted his hips against Ember and the table was shaking violently. Smolder had both hands on Rarity’s head and was forcing her deeper into her cooch; making her muzzle rub against it. Spike grunted and growled as he felt his climax rapidly approaching. Almost simultaneously, the group let out a cry of ecstasy as Spike’s seed shot into Ember’s passage and Smolder felt her juices squirt out. Spike’s rod slowly stopped pumping out and he slid out of Ember’s flower that was leaking out his load.
Both dragons panted and slowly got off the table. Spike took a seat and grabbed another pitcher of water to drink. Despite how tired he felt, his body still felt energized and ready. He looked down at his shaft to see it was at half mast and then at his girls. Ember was sitting on a chair and looking exhausted. He glanced at Smolder who looked just as weary as the Dragon Lord. He looked around for Rarity but didn’t see her. He suddenly felt something squishy on top of his head.
“My goodness, Spikey, you’ve certainly left those two stuffed,”  said the unicorn in a teasing manner. “I hope they left enough for me to have some.”  She walked in front of Spike and shook her large rump.
Spike winced a little as he felt Rarity’s magic envelop his dick and stroke it. The drake huffed a little as he felt his shaft getting erect again. Rarity backed up and leaned forward a little as she sat down slowly. The magic aura around Spike remained still as Rarity lowered herself and her outer lips were being pushed against the tip of his member. Rarity cooed contentfully as she felt it sliding into her and the ridges rubbing inside her.
Rarity felt her flower reach the base of Spike’s groin and playfully wiggled her butt a little making her moan. She lifted herself up a little and then slid back down.  She panted and moaned as she gyrated her hips against Spike and took it all in. Rarity’s tongue lolled out as she let herself go and placed both hands on her breasts to squeeze them. The unicorn threw her head back and let out a scream of ecstasy as the pleasure overtook her.
Spike laid back in the chair and slowly thrusted his hips against Rarity. He raised a hand and slapped her butt cheek; earning him a yelp of pleasure from the unicorn. Spike took his other hand and put two of his fingers on the outer edges of Rarity’s passage. He rubbed them against her and she let out another elated cry. Rarity felt her body go limp and let Spike pound her relentlessly.
Rarity suddenly felt lips on each of her nipples and looked down to see Ember and Smolder each holding one of her breasts. The two dragons were suckling and licking her breasts with their forked tongues.  They pushed their wet openings against her knees and grinded against them slowly. The sounds of slurping, panting, and moaning echoed through the restaurant.
“Look at them go, Bonny,”  said the green unicorn mare. There was no response and turned to see her partner’s face was as red as a tomato. “Bon Bon?”  The unicorn was suddenly tackled to the ground by the beige pony and began to make out with her.
“Oh!”  Rarity cried out. She noticed Ember and Smolder moved out of the way and felt herself be lifted. She saw Spike had stood up and was holding her under her legs.
Spike snorted and grunted almost in a feral manner. He thrusted his hips against Rarity and made her take all his member inside her. The unicorn panted and cried in ecstasy as she was pounded roughly. Ember and Smolder moved back towards Rarity’s bosom and each put their lips on one of them. Rarity could do nothing but feel her body ravished by the three dragons that were all over her.
Rarity felt like her mind and body were melting from the pleasure she was getting. Ember and Smolder lapped their tongues over each nipple on Rarity’s breasts. They took one hand and put their fingers in one another’s cooch. Spike grunted and growled in an almost feral like manner. The unicorn felt her climax rapidly approaching and panted in anticipation.
Spike snorted and grunted as he felt his loins get hot.
“Ooooh!”  Rarity moaned.
Ember and Smolder’s fingers pumped in and out of each other’s passage and their moans were muffled as they sucked on Rarity’s breasts.
“Hah! Hah! Hah!”  Spike panted.
Rarity looked at the crowd a lustful glint in her eyes. “This is the dragon who makes us feel good!”  She yelled in between panting. “We are his mates and he is someone we love!”  She slammed her hips down. “Look and see how much he loves us!”
The crowd around held their breath in anticipation.
Finally, Spike let out an almost deafening roar as he peaked. His seed pumped deeply into Rarity and could feel it overflowing and running down his rod. Rarity let out a cry of pleasure as she felt herself fill up. Ember and Smolder broke off from Rarity’s bosom and placed their lips on each other as they felt their flowers ejaculate and get over their hands, but didn’t care as they made out.
Spike felt his phallus slowly stop and put Rarity down gently. He slid out of her and, with a sigh of relief, sat back down on the chair. Rarity felt her legs were shaky and stumbled a little as she made he way to her own chair to sit down. Ember and Smolder broke off the kiss and left a saliva bond between their tongues for a moment before turning to a panting Rarity.
“You seem satisfied,”  said Ember.
“You…could say…that,”  Rarity gasped.
“That was quite the meal,”  said Smolder.  She glanced at Spike. “It looks like he’s all done too.”
The drake was panting and looked like he just ran from Canterlot to Ponyville and back again.
Rarity took a few deep breaths to regain her composure. “I assume no dessert for any of you?”  The two dragonesses shook their heads in response. “Very well then. Garcon!”
The waiter returned again and tried to maintain his demeanor. “Erm…yes, madam?”
“I think we’re ready for the bill, darling,”  said the unicorn.
“Um…”  He tilted his head in confusion. What do I even charge them for? Do I even charge them? They only had the water and they didn’t use up all the whipped cream.
Rarity’s horn lit up and a small purple purse appeared in front of her. She opened it, reached in, and pulled some bits out. “This should cover it.”  She pulled a few more bits out. “This is also for you for being a good waiter.”
“But I…”
“Think nothing of it, sweetie,”  said Rarity as she placed the bits in his hands. “You’ve earned it for working so hard.”  She leaned in and pecked him on the cheek.
The waiter was dumbfounded. “Um…I…erm…”
“Spikey, it’s time to leave,”  called Rarity.
Spike raised his head and saw the three ladies waving him over to come with them. He got up but his eyes widened from the sight of the entire restaurant crowded and all eyes were on him and his girls. He could’ve sworn he heard two mares moaning close by, but couldn’t see them. He quickly walked with the trio and they all made their way out of the place. The crowd parted to let them out and Spike tried not to look at anyone but could hear the whispering.
“That was…something.”
“There goes the luckiest dragon to ever live.”
“Now this is a dinner and a show.”
“Waiter, where’s my meal?”
The group finally exited the restaurant and was met by more ponies. The four paid them no mind as they walked down the street and back to Carousel Boutique.
“I hope you enjoyed dinner tonight, everyone,”  said Rarity.
“I certainly did,”  said Smolder.
“It’s just like at the Dragon Lands,”  said Ember.
A thought crossed Spike’s mind and he stopped. “Hold on here. I think it’s time for answers.”
Rarity looked back and raised an eyebrow. “What do you mean?”
“You mentioned earlier about some tradition in the Dragon Lands. So, what’s this about?”  The girls looked at each other and then at Spike with smirks on them. “What?”  he asked, raising an eyebrow.
“We’ll explain at the boutique,”  answered Rarity.
“It’s something I should’ve shown you in the Dragon Lands,”  said Ember.
Spike tilted his head in confusion. “What’s that?”
“You’ll see,”  said Smolder. “All of Ponyville is definitely going to talk about this for a long time.”
Another thought crossed Spike’s mind and felt his insides turn cold. “Uh, oh,”  he whispered.

“WHAT WERE YOU THINKING!?”
Spike was shaking nervously as he looked at the livid expression on Twilight’s face. The phrase ‘if looks could kill’ comes to mind,  he thought to himself.
The alicorn paced back and forth and was muttering to herself. Spike took a look at Rarity, Ember, and Smolder, but was surprised to see none of them looked as intimidated as him. The last time he recalled her looking so infuriated was when he accidentally burnt her first edition Daring Do book after a sneezing fit. She stopped suddenly and slammed her hands on the desk; making the drake yelp and flinch.
“Spike, I’ve heard and have had the misfortune on some of the stuff you do with your girls, but this time you’ve really done it!”  barked the alicorn. “It’s one thing for you all to do it in a bedroom, but a public restaurant where everyone saw you!?”
Spike opened his mouth to speak.
“Don’t give me any excuses!”  she yelled. “What you did was not only reckless but downright demeaning towards those three! Do you know what’s going to happen when the Dragon Lands here you publicly…”  Twilight paused for a moment to think of a proper word, “mated not only a dragon student here at the school but the Dragon Lord herself in front of a crowd!?”
Rarity cleared her throat. “Twilight, I think you–”
“This is a disaster!”  She went back to pacing. “When the rest of Equestria hears about this, Princess Celestia will be angry that I didn’t stop this!”
“Um, Headmare?”  asked Smolder.
“That’s not even getting into what the other nations will think when they hear about this! They’ll be shocked to hear what happened to one of the leaders! It could damage diplomatic ties with them!”
“Princess, there’s something you should–”
Twilight looked at Ember, mortified. “Lord Ember, I’m sorry about what Spike put you, Smolder, and Rarity through. I promise I’ll be sure to deal with him and make sure he never–”
“Twilight, you’re not listening!”  bellowed Spike.
The alicorn froze and looked at the drake with anger. “What did you say?”
“I never forced them to do this!”  he yelled. “They told me they wanted to do this!”
Twilight frowned. “Spike, there’s no way they came up with this.”
“We did,”  said Rarity.
Twilight looked like someone slapped her. “What?”  she whispered.
“It’s true, Headmare,”  said Smolder. “It’s a Dragon Lands tradition.”
“Excuse me!?”
“It’s something I haven’t told you or Spike,”  explained Ember. “To be specific, it’s a Dragon Lands mating tradition.”
The alicorn was speechless.
“When two or more dragons want to be mates they show their fellow dragons who they’ve claimed by mating with them in public,”  stated Ember. “They’ll usually go without clothes and find a public place to mate. That way, they can let other dragons know who they’re with. If a dragon wants to become part of a relationship, they’ll have to do it again with the new member.”
Twilight’s jaw nearly dropped. “But…but I asked you about dragon mating and you never mentioned this!”
Ember grinned sheepishly. “I didn’t think much of it at the time since you wanted to know about the anatomy of dragons and their reproduction.”  She glanced over at Spike. “I’ve also heard that you tend to get a little…out there when you hear of stuff like this. Since this was before I became Spike’s mate when you asked about it, I thought it wasn’t worth telling you until it was time.”  She winked at Spike. “Guess last night was the best way to show Equestria how we do things.”
Twilight’s eye twitched. “You still shouldn’t have done this! What if the owner of Sunny Fields comes by and demands you all be jailed!?”
Rarity smiled. “Oh, he came by last night. He wanted to thank us for helping him.”
“There’s so much that…Wait, what!?”
“I was surprised too. It turns out his restaurant had been doing horrible in business and feared he’d have to shut down the place that’s been in his family’s name for years. All those who came by wanted a meal as they watched us and it was his busiest night. Thanks to that his place is now a hot spot. He’s even railing off the table we were at to make it a landmark in there.”
Twilight looked down in disbelief. She recalled the calming technique Cadence taught her years ago and took several deep breaths. She stood up and tried to hide the irritated look on her. “This still doesn’t mean you should’ve done this! What if someone else tries to do something like this!?”
“Too late,”  said Smolder.
Twilight glared. “Huh?”
“My friends heard about this too and Silverstream looked ecstatic to learn this,”  the dragoness explained. “She’s been looking for new ways to improve her relationship with Gallus and Ocellus.”
"She what!?"  demanded Twilight. "Where is she now!?"
Smolder shrugged. "I don't know. All I know is once Silverstream heard of it, she got that look in her eye. Once she gets going on something she wants to do, there's no stopping her."
The alicorn’s eyes widened. “Oh, no! I’ve got to stop this before–”
A loud cheering noise from outside caught everyone off guard. They went to the window overlooking the school courtyard. Twilight let out a gasp and felt her heart stop for a moment. A large crowd had gathered and looked to be cheering on at three figures in the middle. Even from a distance, the group recognized a naked Silverstream and Ocellus on top of Gallus, who was naked as well. Silverstream was bouncing on Gallus’ rod while Ocellus had his face buried in her cooch.
“This is so much better than I thought!”  Silverstream enthusiastically said. “I can’t believe we haven’t done something like this! You doing okay, Cel?”
The changeling was panting and looked like she was just about or over the edge with lustfulness. She just babbled incoherently.
The hippogriff shrugged. “I’ll take that as a yes.”  She looked down at Gallus. “Hope you like this, Gally!”  The griffon gave a thumbs up and Silverstream happily went back to thrusting her hips.
Twilight pulled her hair. “This isn’t happening! I’ve got to stop this! I’ve got to–”
“It seems the students are learning quite a bit about traditions,”  a gentle voice said.
The alicorn gasped and felt her heart stop. She slowly turned around and saw a tall white alicorn in a long dress with white trimming at the end. Twilight panted and clutched a hand over her chest.
“P…Princess Celestia,”  she whispered. “I…I…”  She fell to her knees and clapped her hands together. “I’m so sorry! I didn’t know any other creature would do something like this! I’ll go talk to those three and punish them for this right now!”  Celestia just laughed which made Twilight confused. “Princess?”
“Twilight, there’s no need to be ashamed of this,”  she assured. “I’m more disappointed that Lord Ember revealed this too soon.”  She looked at Ember and frowned. “I thought we agreed to keep it a surprise until the Grand Galloping Gala.”
Ember blushed. “Sorry, but Rarity has a way of convincing others.”
“You make it sound like it’s a bad thing,”  said the unicorn in a faux-offended tone.
“Are you kidding me!?”
Everyone turned to see Twilight completely frazzled.
“You mean this year’s gala is supposed to be like!?”  she demanded. “Princess Celestia, I mean no offense, but what are you thinking!?”
“I figured the best way to encourage unity among the nations is that we try a tradition from another nation,”  the solar princess explained. “When I heard Lord Ember tell me this, it was the perfect idea.”
“But…but…but…”  Twilight stammered.
Spike couldn’t help but laugh. “Well, Twilight, look at it this way. You learned something new about the Dragon Lands.”
The alicorn was too stunned to respond to her assistant’s snark.
“You know, if Princess Celestia is doing this tradition at the gala, I should get Coco and Fluttershy to come with all of us,”  said Rarity.
“That’s right,”  said Smolder. “We gotta make sure to let everyone else know those two are with us as well.”
“I’ve heard the Grand Galloping Gala is usually a bore, but this may be the best one,”  said Ember.
Spike looked to Celestia. “Do you think we can get two more tickets to bring them?”  he asked.
The princess smiled. “Of course, Spike, but maybe we should discuss this elsewhere.”  She flashed a teasing grin at Twilight. “It seems somepony needs to take in this sudden news.”
As the group left, Spike took one last look at Twilight. “If it makes you feel better, the restaurant looked nice and some of the food I saw looked good. Maybe you should try it sometime.”  The drake walked out of the room and closed the door, leaving the alicorn alone.
Twilight slumped into her chair and could still hear the cheering outside. There were millions of questions going through her head as she stared at the ceiling above her. Only one seemed to pop to the front of her mind.
Who was she going to find for this year’s gala?
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