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		Description

5 years after Twilight's coronation as ruler of Equestria, things have been looking up in the peaceful department as there haven't been any dangerous threats. But a certain strong dragon has been feeling a very powerful lust for a certain unicorn. Well since he all's grown and big there isn't any problem right? Well there may be, that this certain fashionista will say no but we will have to wait and see.
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Being the ruler of Equestria makes you think of a lot of things, which depends on who's doing the thinking.
For the ruler, it's the stressful work of having to rule over a whole nation and ensure that things go well. They have the full safety and health of the inhabitants on their conscience as they have to make sure no threats try to destroy or harm anypony who's minding their own business . They don't get enough time to rest or any to themselves as like the previous rulers they are always busy and focused on their main primary objective of ensuring this nation doesn't go under as it nearly did thanks to the Legion Of Doom, which consisted of Cozy, Chrysalis and Tirek who have thankfully been stopped ever since that dreadful incident.
For the inhabitants the populated much of Equestria, they were fine as they had their trusty ruler to keep them safe and happy while they carried on with their lives and activities. Earth ponies like Applejack and Pinkie Pie got to throw their parties and engage in their farm work without the worry of a threat breathing down their necks, and as for Pegasus' like Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash. They got to live in their homes in the clouds and manage the weather with the knowledge of happily knowing that nothing bad would happen to them. And finally for Unicorns like Rarity they got to engage in their day to day activities and not have the chances of a certain bug or crazed filly trying to destroy them.
All this change in a period of time affected Spike but in a much more positive light, as he was looking out of his window in his room in Twilight's castle which gave him a comfortable view of Equestria and a perfect temperature that suited his dragonic needs as it felt just right. The blue charming sky and the view of the burning sun warmed everything in it's strong radius, such as the ground, trees, buildings and much more which dotted the overall space of Ponyville and above. Normally Spike would be helping Twilight or maybe hanging out with one of the Mane 6, but this strong desire was effecting his dragonic physiology
"I know I moved on from Rarity... but I still have these feelings of lust and romance, as if I saw her for the first time." Spike said to himself as he left his personal window.
To be a dragon of lust who slowly grew up over the years was a shocking but amazing experience for Spike. As for example when he was younger he was the personal assistant of Twilight who accompanied her on many adventures and trials, such as the stopping of Nightmare Moon or the defeating of the crazed prankster Discord. Or the event of the nearly failed Canterlot Wedding thanks to Chrysalis and her personal bug army that she led and used for her personal gain? But since all of those events are in the past and he's in the present, Spikey has nothing to think about well except for the changes to his appearance.
The strong bursts of strength, followed by the enhanced power of his flaming breath, along with the considerable increase of his height and physique. Made Spike a strong but intimidating dragon that would be able to hold himself in a fight with the strongest threats who would pose as a threat to him and his other friends. But unfortunately this came with a side effect of the mind, he felt his strong feelings for Rarity return and no matter how much he convinced himself that he moved on, these feelings would get more stronger to the point where he would have dreams of just him and her either dancing, or engaging in some erotic activity that would be inappropriate for the average stallion or mare to see.
All it took was one thought or image of Rarity and Spike's *other friend* would spring to life and these strong sexual thoughts would race across his mind, as if she was a siren that casted him a spell that would make him have these thoughts. What made it worse was that since it was hotter than normal in Ponyville at the moment Spike's libido would make him relive himself to rid of these thoughts, but it only made it worse as he had visions and actual dreams of Rarity screaming his name as he drove his tool more deeper in her wet canal.
Spike's thinking came to a abrupt end as he heard the phone ringing,  he picked it up and answered. "Twilight's castle, Spike speaking." 
"Hi Spikey-Poo! Just the voice I wanted to hear."
Spike nearly dropped the phone out of sheer worry and nervously gripped it as the mare of his thoughts was on the other side. "H-Hi Rarity! How are you?" He asked as he cleared his throat,  the stutter nearly turned him into a blubbering. "Something you need?"
Rarity's laugh was like a bell that rang Heaven as it ringed in Spike's ear before she answered him. "No, I just wanted to see if you was there cause it's been a while since I seen you dear!"
"Yeah about that... I've been busy helping Twilight you know. Such as her lists, bookshelves and re-organizing the libraries." Spike reasoned as he was tapping the table with his claw, "And plus you know she gets when something isn't in the right order."
"Twilight is a mare who likes things in a certain order, the same can be said for me and for anypony really. As I didn't have things ordered in the way I keep them ordered I've probably would've went insane! Rarity chimed. "But I do have to share half the credit with you my dear dragon."
"Well you know I much love to be everyone's assistant." Spike fumbled his words on his tongue but he chatted on. "So what do you need with?"
"In all honesty Spikey, I have a few dresses to try on and I could use your assistance in telling me which one is right or not. And aside from myself your quite the useful dragon to have in the boutique. Do you think it'd be too much trouble for you to come by and help me? My dear dragon? Spike envisioned the expression Rarity had on her face, the batting eyelids and the way her dress would accentuate her sweet beautiful curves...
Spike's friend hardened at the thought as he saw it. "Yeah I help!"
"That is absolutely wonderful dear! Swing by anytime you want, I'll be waiting Spikey!" The click of the dial made Spike hang up before he could grasp his tool to relieve himself and release his potent seed. Forming a smile for not only himself but Rarity. He couldn't imagine saying no the the fashionista of his dreams, and it was a truth that followed him for many years. In fact the only thing he ever disliked at the moment, was the fact he couldn't claim Rarity has his own many years ago.
"It can't be that bad.
Some hours later...
It was in fact as bad as the dragon could imagine it, a kind of bad that leaves a dragon lusting. A lusting dragon wanting for more as he couldn't claim his number one prize right there and there as it out of reach. His blood boiled, his imagination ran wild as a bull as times along with going through three hard phases of the erotic thoughts within.
All of those thoughts focused on Rarity.
The unicorn was always the type to dress to impress no matter what time or day it was, out of town, visiting her friends or whenever. It was a special trait that Spike admired over the years ever since the early days he knew her. Combine that with her elegant behavior, strong radiating confidence and strong determination to be in the spotlight for people who would smile and obverse, made Spike's heart beat fast whenever he saw that smile. But now that's he older, stronger and more bigger than before he can try his chance for true romance.
Her outfit today was as seductive and form-fitting as she was, a bluish cover with long evening gloves, that led down to her white perfect arms along with a couple of gold accessories. Such as ear piercings or earrings along with jewelry that highlighted her perfectly divine marshmallow figure, as her cleavage and massive chest was exposed giving the dragon a delicious sight to take in as whenever she moved or jumped her assets would follow with a strong bounce. Thus making her blessed with a divine perfect figure.
Her lower half was no joke, as she seemed to not wear any leggings, pants or even skirts to hide her amazing thighs and wide hips. Spike has heard stories of people who would call certain woman "thick" but he pondered to himself if another term could be used of Rarity. Her legs were long and they had just enough muscle to make her capable if not strong enough to overpower certain beings, such as for example the people she fought at Cadance's wedding proved to be a strong example of her amazing strength. In addition to that whenever she turned around and leaned over to collect something her view would give a peek into the amazing piece of clothing that was her panties that showed off her diamond cutie mark. The way her beautiful rear would show itself only left him to stare as it was the only thing he could focus on.
Spike considered it a stroke of small but strong luck that he wasn't drooling in Rarity's divine presence. He tried his hardest to stay composed while helping her and in the process sparing himself from any accident and staying on task. Whenever she needed a word on the dress she was wearing he would give to her in smooth sentences. When she needed thoughts on what color suited her best, he would already be twice as prepared. As Rarity needed the best and in his own vision she deserved it, and he would deliver without any issue. The hours slowly crawled away and Celestia's sun was barley on the horizon as nightfall was approaching.
I think that's enough dress trying Spikey. I've made so many dress, I'm ahead of competition!" Rarity declared.
Spiked breathed in relief and lounged on the sofa, the cushions allowed him to rest and dangle his feet in the air.
"Your not kidding. So this is for a competition in Manehattan correct? He asked.
Mmhm! They loved the images of the designs I sent to them and a few more extra will make a big impression in the category of judges. "Thanks for your help Spikey. Rarity said as she approached him. He had little time to move as he felt a pair of soft lips press on his own lips, causing his eyes to shot open and briefly show white before his vision. Drawing back as the kiss ended Spike felt his temperature rise as he nodded. "I feel like I should you repay somehow, Spikey. I couldn't have done this without you.
Spike's hand clenched reflexively and his nails started digging into the plush cushion it on rested on while he was still processing what just happened, along with the imaginative ways she could have to fit his desires. "I'm always happy to help Rarity, I like being helpful."
"That may be true, but who helps you Spikey?"
The question caused the muscly dragon to freeze and be caught off guard, as he frowned and looked upwards into the fashionista's eyes.
"I beg your pardon?"
Rarity gave a light sight and sat down, moving herself closer to the dragon. Which caused Spike to comprehend the difference in size he had over her, which would normally be a irritation but with Rarity, it brought out her aura all the more as she wrapped her arm around his arm along with bring her hand to his soft cheek.
"Darling I'm not the type of pony to miss something or be oblivious to something, I know something's bothering and I want you to tell me what it is. So what is it?" 
"Nothing! Spike was quick to disagree but this made Rarity scan him more as she knew from the tone of his voice he was hiding something as surrendered a second later, as a second later he took a deep breath and grabbed her hands. "Ok... I tell you, but you have to promise not to tell anyone else okay?"
"You have my promise dear," Rarity told him. "And you know I'm the type to keep secrets."
Spike nodded and began to pour his heart out. "So you remember when I said I moved on from you right?" He started. "Of course I do dear, at first I was sad but then I accepted your decision." Rarity assured him. "Well ever since Twilight became ruler of Equestria and we all moved on with our lives, I've began having romantic thoughts about you." Spike said "Oh?" Rarity asked.
"At first these were simple thoughts such as me and you walking through the park, or eating at Sugarcube corner. But then these slowly escalated over time to the point where I didn't having thoughts of me rutting you..." Spike quietly mumbled the last word a he couldn't bring himself to say it. 
"What was that last part darling? I couldn't hear you, Rarity told him as she confused at what he said."
"Rutting you..." Spike quietly mumbled.
"Sorry?" Rarity told him.
"I SAID RUTTING YOU!" Spike boomed in his dragon voice which shocked Rarity as she nearly fell off her couch.
"Wow Spike... I knew your feelings for me had returned, but I wasn't expecting those type of feelings Rarity assured him. "I know it sounds stupid doesn't it?" Spike said as he looked down. "No it doesn't cause in fact... I've been having those feelings too." Rarity said as she blushed.
"Really?!"
"Of course darling! I mean ever since I saw you all grown up, I couldn't stop admiring those muscles! Your wings and not to mention your amazing height!" Rarity exclaimed as her eyes scanned all over Spike's body change ever since Twilight's coronation.
"Wow... guess that makes both of us-"
CLICK!
Spike stopped dead in his tracks as he saw Rarity close her front door and apply it's lock via turning, before turning around and eyeing the dragon with both hands on her hips.
"The only place your staying my Spikey-Wikey is my lovely couch, "because we are not done talking, as I believe we still have a lot to talk about in our... privacy.
Rarity walked towards the sofa and eased herself before, looking deep in the dragon's eye. "Now where was I?" Rarity asked. "I believe you was explaining your thoughts about me?" Spike said as he saw Rarity's eyes lighting up.
"Yes of course! Now as I was saying, these thoughts just wouldn't stop and no matter how hard I tried to suppress these feelings. They would come back and I had to take drastic measures." Rarity confessed. 
"Such as?" Spiked asked.
"I've been pleasuring myself to the thoughts of you rutting me..." Rarity said as she blushed in embarrassment, Spike sympathetically cupped her chin with his hand prompting her to look at him. "Rarity... there's no need to feel ashamed OK? Alright we've both had these feelings for a long time, and it's clear that we haven't moved on from one another." Spike reassured his mare as her bright smile returned.
"Thank you for that Spikey, I really needed that." Rarity smiled as she looked deep into her dragon's eyes.
"So... where do we go from here?"
"How do you mean?"
"What I mean is with these thoughts we had of each other, are we going to let them come to reality? Or are we going to-MMPH?!" Before Spike could finish his sentence, Rarity pulled him into a strong daring kiss which took the dragon by surprise. 
"I'm so sorry darling! It's just that... when you asked that question my lady instincts seemed to have disappeared and been replaced with lust." Rarity apologized as she looked at Spike in shame."
"Rarity it's okay that you still have those feelings for me, because I have something to tell you."
"You do?"
"Yes I do."
"Well what is it?"
"Rarity... I love you... and I hope we can take this friendship to the next level." The room fell in silence as Spike confessed his feelings to the fashionista which left a aura of shock and surprise in the air. 
"I-I..."
"Use your words."
"I can't believe you still love after all this time, care to explain in full detail darling?"
"Well for starters... your very beautiful and charming, you have the grace of an angel who came to Ponyville to show off her generosity at times. And you carry an aura of elegance and wit that nopony can come close, well except for Celestia of course. And on top of that... you can kick butt and that's really cool to me. Your also an Element of Harmony that anypony is blessed to have like Sweetie Belle and your parents for instance, also your a catch that people like myself can't resist... and on top of that your the type of mare that makes my dream special." 
With no words to say Spike's arms rested on the couch as he delivered the speech he had long waited for to let out, he looked down and saw that Rarity had tears of joy in her eyes.
"My dear Spikey... I'm glad you said what you have said cause, I'm ready to take our friendship to the next level."
"Really?!"
"Yes dear I'm ready, Spike The Dragon."
"Yes Rarity?"
"Will you be my coltfriend?"
"Y-Yes Rarity! Of course I will!!!" 
"Wonderful darling! I'm glad to hear your acceptance."
"So what now? Spike asked as he didn't know what was going to happen next."
"Now we celebrate... by having sex." Rarity cooed as she batted her eyelids."
"S-Sex?"
"Why of course darling, cause I don't know if you noticed... I've been admiring your *friend* down there and he looks raring to go."
"Yeah... ever since I grew up it's gotten quite big."
"Which will make this session more perfect... follow me to my room darling."
"You got it."
The two got up from the couch and proceeded to head upstairs to the fashionista's room, true to her name, personality and behavior. Rarity's room was a sight to behold, the bed was perfectly made with no signs of creases or stains anywhere. The walls were colored nicely and beautiful so that it didn't look like a eyesight to the average pony, and the window gave a beautiful but calming view of the town Ponyville from above. And all of this matched the fashionista perfectly.
"I forget how nice and elegant your room looked Rarity."
"It's not the only thing that looks nice darling."
"What do you mean..."
The sight left Spike in complete and utter shock. The mare of his dreams was now naked and her bountiful chest and tits looked liked it would bounce with every step of movement. And her hips was a sight to die for! As with every walk whenever wherever, the average mare would probably stare in a mixture of jealously and envy as they wouldn't be a match for her amazing hips of seduction. And what about her booty? That too was a amazing sight to behold, as no matter what clothes or pants she wore, the unicorn's dump truck would stick out like a strong sight that would seduce and possibly brainwash the average stallion if his libido was too high or too dangerous. 
"Well? Why don't you have a closer touch and feel Spikey." Rarity invited him.
He took it wholeheartedly, gently grabbing it and squeezing it with ease, the feeling and soft squishiness made the mare moan and have her lady juices leak down her thick thigh as her mind was being washed by lust and affection. If Spike was any other dragon or stallion then he would've of tore into her canal right now, but he had the patience and mind of a saint who would wait to get his reward.
Rarity gently grabbed his hands and prompted him to let go which he did, both were in bliss and wanting for more as their desires slowly got higher every second the pair shared a sweet giggle together as they had dirty but romantic thoughts of what they would do together. Which made the pair kiss and touch each other as they dragged their hands all over their bodies.
"I can't be the only one raring to go right?" Rarity asked as she licked her lips in anticipation.
"No... your not the only one." Spike said as he felt his tool hardening underneath.
"Well... since we're both nude and wanting to go... let me see what your carrying underneath dear." Rarity stated as she slowly pulled down the drake's pants, freeing his big cock from his tight confines, causing the mare to gasp and squeal as it nearly slapped her face. "I-Is this what you been carrying this whole time?!"
"Precisely yeah..." Spike breathed as he started to sweat and feel his heart beating fast as the mare was in shock at the full length of his tool. Just like Spike himself, it was purple and clean from top to bottom and there was no sight of hair at the groin. A sight that pleased Rarity more as she ran her soft fingers across the twitching tool that wanted to penetrated her tight tunnel.
"Well I think it's time I've had a taste of this beast... don't you Spikey-Wikey?" Spike only nodded at the question as he knew that Rarity was about to do which made the mare smile.
Rarity licked her lips in hunger and she took the whole of his swollen tip in her mouth and began sucking on it which made the dragon moan in pleasure, Rarity knew how hard he was getting from the pleasure alone and she bopped her head faster as she wanted her dear Spikey to feel good. Feeling that Spike's tool was going to implode Rarity grabbed her soft bosom and mashed them against his tool, which made the drake sweat and moan more as he was about to burst. ""R-Rarity! I-I can't keep it in!"
Rarity smiled and she mashed and bopped more faster to get it out, the sheer heat of the moment and the increase in activity was too much for Spike as his time limit ran out. "RARITY!!!!" Spike roared and nearly passed out as his tool shot thick amounts of his dragon seed down Rarity's throat like a fire hydrant. Rarity released his tool from his mouth and licked the remaining spunk off her lips and swallowed any remaining amount left.
"That was amazing Spikey! You barely held on there."
"Y-Your welcome..."
"Now that your hard and I'm wet... I think's it time to move on to the main course wouldn't you agree?"
"Really?! Are you sure?"
"Yes I'm sure Spikey, now take me and rut me as your own!" Rarity cooed and stretched her legs out giving the dragon a view of her wet but perfectly trimmed flower, that deserved to be drilled into.
Spike licked his lips and got on top of Rarity, and h proceeded to slowly insert his swollen tool in his mare's pussy making her moan and squirt her juices in hard joy. "Yes Spike Yes! Rut me! take me! I'm yours!" Rarity cried as she felt her dear dragon drill deeper in her canal, the soft feeling of her skin along with the heat of the moment brought both Spike and Rarity closer as their desire for one another got higher and higher.  Spike's cock only got harder and thicker inside as Rarity's pussy took more of it as she needed it, her soft bosom also bounced and swayed with each thrust as the dragon plowed his mare more and more without a care in the world.
"Y-You feel so good Rarity... I can't believe I waited this long to claim my prize!" Spike groaned as he went more deeper in his  thick mare without stopping, he grabbed her massive jugs and started to squeeze which made Rarity squeal as he took advantage of her. "More Spike more! Play with my jugs all you want their yours!!" Rarity cooed as her jugs continued to be caressed and squeezed albeit gently. After he was done with her breasts, Spike moved on and he found her G-spot, which was her strong weakness. Cause as soon as he started to play with it she squealed and cummed even more. "YES SPIKE YES!!! Please don't stop! Keep on playing with my clit! Oh your so GOOD!!!" Rarity cried and orgasmed once more as her dragon worked his magic.
Spike started to feel his cock swelling inside as he needed to blow, and Rarity knew it. "Rarity I'm getting close! I can't keep it in!" Spike warned his mare. "Good give me every drop of your cum Spikey! I need it!" The command sent Spike's mind to go haywire as he thrusted more deeper in his mare's depths in the hopes of releasing his dragon seed. "I want to feel your seed filling me up Spikey! My desire is getting stronger! GIVE IT TO ME ME!!!!" Rarity cried as she felt the drake's dick hardening inside as he getting closer every second.
"SPIKE! SPIKE!! SPIKE!!! IT'S HERE! I-IT'S OH YESSSS!!!!!!!!!! GIVE IT TO MEEE!!!!!" Rarity screamed as she felt her pussy getting flooded by her dragon's seed, with every shot of cum Rarity would violently spaz out and shake as her grip on reality was disappearing and her strong desires was taking over her weak erotic thoughts and feelings. 
Just as Spike shot his final load inside, he pulled out and the sheets of the bed was soon coated in the sticky fluid that was Spike's semen. "T-That felt amazing." Spike coughed as he felt a wave of exhaustion wash over him, he looked at his mare and saw just how exhausted and plowed she was. "Rarity?" 
"I think this is the start of a beautiful, yet sticky relationship my dear Spikey. Wouldn't you agree?"
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