
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Spike wants!

		Written by Theorangefox

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Rarity

					Spike

					Romance

					Sex

		

		Description

Spike X Rarity oneshot:
Spike has to come to terms with maturity, but Rarity hasn't made things any easier. Whilst being aware of Spike's loving intentions for her, she continues to tease him until one day things get a little too far.
Yup, it's been a while since my last story! Thanks for your patience guys!
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“Careful with those papers Spike, after you ate so much, the last thing I want is charred memories!” Twilight skipped past her purple assistant as he sighed, and moved the rolled up papers onto her desk. He already knew they were diary entries, but Spike wasn’t the sort to pry on Twilight’s activities, at least not Twilight Sparkle.
Spike remembered it like it was yesterday, probably because it was. Ever since his birthday his hormones had been acting up, and he simply couldn’t get the thought of Rarity out of his mind, and especially not her round, large white derriere. Whenever Spike helped Rarity out, he tried his best to keep behind her. His difference in height helped him to see a lot, and literally a lot. The entire canvas of her ass was constantly visible to him, and her flanks rose and fell as she walked. Even one time Spike was lucky to catch a glimpse of her marehood, after a strong breeze sent her tail eastward.
From seeing that, Spike had never enjoyed such a vigorous masurbation. Just imagining Rarity’s marshmallow butt pressed up against his scaly body, as he happily thrusted his tiny hips back and forth, influenced by her vulgar moans. Twilight was certain she saw stains on Spike’s little bed, but he was always eating so it didn’t bother her.
The thing about Rarity however, was that she knew what Spike was up to, and she had been teasing the hell out of the poor little dragon. One time during shopping she’d reached up high, and asked Spike to hold onto her back so she wouldn’t fall. Of course her fat ass was right in his face. He’d never felt so embarrassed about getting a boner in public, and Rarity had been smiling all the time, laughing at his demise. Of course this nagged Spike to the core, and sometimes he even sat in his bed imagining getting his own back on her.
“I’d tame her diamond backside good! Teach her to tease me!” Spike grumbled. Even one time he was hanging out with Snips and Snails, and they’d seen Rarity, and dared Spike to ask Rarity if she could ‘choke his chicken’. Of course Spike had no idea what that meant, and lead to a very red faced Rarity, and two dumbfounded colts rolling on the floor in laughter.
“It’s not fair!” Spike grumbled, he had no idea what to do with these hormones, and he didn’t know why they were bothering him. All he knew is that he wanted to get behind Rarity, and pound his way to paradise. His wet dreams of her had even convinced him more.
“Spike! Spiiiike!” he almost stumbled out of his bed upon hearing Twilight call for him.
“Yes Twilight?” Spike replied, speeding towards her and standing to attention.
“Rarity needs your help with flower picking, she’s trying out a new dress style, and I’m sure you’d be glad to help!” Twilight spoke confidently.
“Yeah sure.” Spike mumbled. Twilight was surprised at his response, usually his heart would be a flutter, and one time he literally floated out of the treehouse to go and help her, but now he just looked like a sack of potatoes.
“Aren’t you....excited to help?” Twilight asked. Spike sighed, and uncrossed his arms as he headed for the front door.
“I’ll see you later Twilight.” he waved and headed off closing the door slowly.
“What’s with him?” Twilight wondered cocking her eyebrow. 
Spike continued to walk slowly, and kept his head low as he trudged over to the Carousel Boutique.
“Oh Spikey wikey, you’re so helpful.” Spike mocked her voice badly. “Here Spikey Wikey, have a rare gem, I know you love those.” he blew air through his lips, and kicked a stone out of the way.
“How about giving me something I really want? Like that big, round a-”
“Spikey Wikey!” Spike bumped into something soft, and stumbled back as he caught Rarity in front of him, and just ahead was the boutique. I wasn’t walking that fast! Spike thought as he became lost in Rarity’s jeweled gaze. He could imagine those lips wrapped tight around his dragonhood right now. He really needed to stop sharing conversations with Snips, and Snails. They seemed to know a lot for their age.
“I heard you uh, needed help Rarity!” Spike tried to look elsewhere.
“Yes, I was just wondering who on Equestria could help me with gathering flowers for my new garments, and then you bump right into me!” she fluttered her eyelids with a perky smile, something she did most of the time. “Well then Spikey Wikey, I’m sure you’d love to assist your dear friend Rarity?”
“S-sure thing!” Spike replied. Come on, turn around already! he thought. Rarity smiled and eventually trotted off. She snuck a look backwards, and for sure there was Spike behind her going slowly on purpose of course. Rarity giggled and put a little bounce in her step. Spike’s eyes magnetised towards her plump butt as it bounced in time with her stride. Silly little dragon Rarity thought, giggling childishly again.
Soon they arrived at a meadow, brimming with flowers everywhere. There was a lake nearby, the water sparkling in the radiance of the sunlight. Spike didn’t care about the scenery of course. Rarity made a sudden stop, and sure enough she felt Spike collide with her rear.
“S-sorry Rarity, the lake distracted me, it looks so clear!” Spike coughed nervously, of course that was a lie, and of course he enjoyed feeling his face bump softly against Rarity’s diamond behind.
“I’ll start over here Spike. You can gather some flowers over there, and remember not too much green! Ugh green!” she shuddered, but suddenly blushed red. “Sorry Spikey Wikey, green looks gorgeous on you of course!” Spike ruffled his green spikes frowning widely at her as her back was turned.
Spike started collecting right away, every now and then he’d glimpse over at Rarity who bent her neck to pick a bunch, before tossing them in her saddlebag, her fashionable saddlebag of course. She moved to another bunch, and Spike moved closer. Rarity was too busy bent over to see behind her, so Spike came much closer. He watched as her tail bobbed whilst Rarity gathered more flowers.
Just now, if only just now he could climb up, and hold onto her. He’d even hump her, just to feel his member slide between that soft looking plot, and he even thought about finishing on her back. He hated how short he was however. Rarity snuck a look back whilst he wasn’t watching, and she noticed how close he was. She made her tail sway left and right, but not too far. Rarity listened quietly and giggled softly as she heard Spike’s quiet moans of disappointment.
There was another bunch nearby, with an exceptionally rare colour of lilac. Rarity wanted them like she wanted fame, but there was a wasps nest nearby. They seemed to be docile however.
“Oh Spikey Wikey?” Rarity called him over, but he didn’t have to run far. “Spike, be a dear and stay close to me whilst I pick these. I wouldn’t want those nasty wasps stinging me!” Spike smirked, and moved closer to her as she began picking. If the wasps were thinking the same as him, they’d know her ass was perfect, big target. Rarity picked away, but every so often she parted her hind legs a little. Go on you little pervert, I know what you do all the time you’re behind me, too bad you can’t do anything about it!

Spike looked around keeping an eye on the nest, but as he looked back at Rarity he held back a loud gasp. She was bent right over with her ass sticking in the air, and her tail poised straight upwards. Now Spike really could see everything. He held back drool as he scanned over Rarity’s glorious, peachy butt, and he definitely couldn't take his eyes off her marehood. That symmetrical pink slit with a tiny bud at the top. He could see she was a little wet, watching desperately as he felt something warm move below. Spike felt like rubbing one out right now, it hurt to have this erection, and it hurt to be only able to stare at the one thing he wanted most right now, the one thing he’d always dreamed of.
“Spike is everything okay? You've gone awful quiet!” Rarity turned, but Spike was already on all fours trying his best to hide his pecker from sight. “Spike?” Rarity asked again staring into his eyes, the blue eye-shadow caught his glimpse as he stared into her pupils. “Spikey Wikey?”
Spike had stopped moving, his pupils were tiny and focused.
“I want...” Spike muttered.
“Beg your pardon?” Rarity asked, knowing exactly what was wrong.
“Spike wants.” he spoke monotonously as if he were in a trance.
“Would you like to go back to the Boutique? Are you tired?” Rarity smiled, but she stopped as Spike’s eye, ear, and tail twitched.
“Spike want!” He grumbled, clenching his fists.
“Hmm?” Rarity asked again. “What do you want Spike?” 
“SPIKE WANT!” his voice suddenly grew husky, and his limbs began to grow at an alarming rate. Rarity froze in shock as Spike doubled in size. He appeared awkwardly lanky, but that wasn't the only thing on him that was long.
“Spike want!” he growled in a new gruff voice, fixing his eyes on Rarity who now looked more shocked and confused than ever.
“S-Spike? How did you grow like that? Is this another one of Twilight’s tricks?” Spike ignored her and came closer. “Spikey Wikey, what are you doing? Why are you looking at me like that?”
“Spike want!” he grinned licking his lips. He was taller than a pony now, and Rarity could see that, but she gasped at the thing she could see between his legs. Spike had grown a rather large erection, his pink tool poked between his scales, and pink barbs lined the underside of his dragonhood. Rarity was still in shock, and she tried to turn and bail, but Spike lunged for her and grabbed her leg.
“Spike want!” he smiled, Rarity tried to get him off, but his scaly grip was strong.
“Spike stop that this instant and behave!” Rarity yelled, but her plea fell on deaf ears as Spike’s sinister long tongue snaked from his mouth. He dragged his rough tongue right between Rarity’s slit causing her to yelp loudly, and shiver from the weird sensation. Spike smiled wider as he tasted her juices, and gave her another lick.
“Tastes good.” he grumbled as his tongue tip poked at her sensitive flesh.
“Spike stop it!” Rarity snapped, blushing red as his tongue slithered inside her. Spike felt the warmth of her flesh all around his tongue, it snaked upwards tasting more juices as he prodded her butt with his nose. He gripped both sides of her plot with his scaly fingers as he continued to sample her insides. His dragonhood throbbed and pulsed, waiting to be buried deep inside her. Rarity could feel sweat drip down her coat, and it was a horrible thing to feel. She tried not to, but Spike caused her to moan as he lapped up the juices around her petals.
“S-Spike.” Rarity spoke faintly as he dipped his tongue inside her once more, retracting and tasting her sweet nectar. He pulled her back towards him, and excitedly rubbed his member and up and down against her slit. Rarity felt it and protested.
“Spike stop that now! Let go, this isn't funny! Twilight Sparkle will hear about this!”
“Spike want!” He eyed her again looking down to her lips, and that’s when he stopped rubbing his dick against Rarity’s moist entrance. Spike shivered from the pleasing sensation he’d just experienced. He moved towards Rarity again, and gently held her head. Spike then pressed his cock up against her lips.
“What are you doing?” Rarity gasped, blushing red. “Get that thing away from me!”
“Open mouth now!” Spike demanded.
“You must be out of your mind! Now behave!” Rarity snapped. Spike wasn't taking that for an answer so he poked his claw into Rarity’s cheek making her utter a sharp cry, and as soon as her lips parted Spike shoved his cock in her mouth. Rarity almost gagged as his gargantuan tool was lodged deep in her mouth. Rarity couldn't even scream let alone move.
“Start sucking!” Spike growled. “NOW!” Rarity looked up at Spike in protest, and his eyes went wide as he felt something press against his throbbing flesh.
“Don’t bite, or Spike get mad!” he warned scowling at her for the first time. Rarity tried to think, but the musk coming from his dragonhood was overpowering, the strong smell filled her nose and her mouth. She could feel the barbs brushing against her tongue as Spike waited impatiently, but something inside Rarity, some sort of thought suddenly caused her to start sucking slowly. Rarity took in as much cock as she could handle, It wasn't pleasant due to how big he was, and she could feel her jaw aching already. She wondered if she’d ever be able to close her mouth again.
“Rarity good!” Spike smiled as the not so posh looking mare suckled on his thick member. He loved the feeling of her lips rubbing up and down, and her tongue caressing the barbs below. His dick was wet with spit, and he enjoyed seeing the desperation in Rarity’s eyes. He started to thrust a little, and sighed heavily as Rarity performed her sloppy blowjob on his wet dick.
“Rarity good!” Spike sighed as he thrusted a little harder. He smiled and suddenly jammed his cock down her throat. He watched tears form around Rarity’s eyes as she gagged on his rigid phallus. Spike held it in for a while, and eventually pulled out as Rarity’s face went red. She coughed heavily, and panted loudly as Spike sighed another happy sigh. Rarity rubbed her sore jaw, but Spike was nowhere near finished.
“Spike want!” he yelled again, grabbing her ass. Rarity was hoping he’d forgotten, but sadly not. He began rubbing his dragon dick around her slit again, and suddenly all the thoughts came back to him. All the times she’d teased him, all the wet dreams he’d had, all the embarrassment she’d caused him. Rarity felt his claws dig into her soft butt. He pressed the tip of his cock against her entrance, and bent his knees a little.
“Spike! Anything but that!” She’d begun to realise, but it was already too late. “Spikey Wikey I’m sorry! I didn’t mean to tease you! I just liked the attention, and found it a little funny when you-” Rarity’s pupils shrank, and she felt something slimy and thick slide into her tight pussy. Spike continued to penetrate her, watching his slick cock feed into her wet, warm passage. It felt incredible, the first pussy he’d ever felt and it was hers. He groaned and howled in pleasure, shivering from the sheer grip of her tight, wet insides swallowing his cock up.
It was too big for her. Spike was spreading her open, and a few inches of his dragonhood were exposed from her pink, dripping lips.
“Spike feel great! Rarity feel so good!” he moaned gruffly. Rarity felt a little pain, and she couldn’t bend over; she was impaled on his thick rod buried deep between her walls.
“T-take it out! You’re too big!” she moaned.
“Rarity pussy good!” Spike grinned as he started thrusting. “Spike wait so long, finally inside you!” He panted heavily as his tongue rolled down from his mouth, and drool dripped onto her back as Spike thrusted his thick, pulsing cock in and out between Rarity’s lush, tight pussy. He thrusted in to the hilt, and could feel her womb, but better than that he could feel her soft butt pressing against him. Spike yanked Rarity’s tail causing her to yell.
“Not so haaard!” she moaned as Spike laughed. He dragged his long dong backwards, watching her flesh rubbing all around his slick pole. Spike pulled out, and rubbed his tip against her warm puffy slit again.
“Rarity feel so good, Spike love Rarity!” His dick prodded against her sensitive clit causing her to elicit a moan. Spike registered the action in his mind, and he done it again to her.
“S-Spike, stop that!” Rarity moaned as she felt his hot, thick head rubbing against her bud. “Spike!” she panted, not wanting to be aroused like this, but she couldn’t help it. Even now Rarity was thinking consciously about his big dragon cock thrusting back and forth inside her. Spike penetrated Rarity again, and could hear her pussy squelching as his lubed member slid freely back inside her.
“So good.” Spike moaned, feeling her warm insides squeeze around his shaft. She may not have wanted his cock, but right now Rarity’s marehood was gagging for it. Her femness took Spike’s dick right in to the base, caressing his sensitive areas, and milking the lust out of Spike. The more he thrusted her, the wetter Rarity became. A sharp moan escaped her lips as Spike’s long tongue dangled down, and rubbed against her clit.
“Spike make Rarity feel good too!” he grinned, rubbing and pressing his tongue against her bud. Rarity shivered from the sudden pleasure, and it caused her insides to clamp up around Spike’s member. Spike noticed the sudden tightness, and leaned back a little as he thrusted faster and harder inside her. Rarity could feel her legs getting weak, and despite trying to fight it, the sexual pleasure spread through her body and mind. She moaned heartily, and her front legs gave in as she fell forwards, her tongue poking in and out of her mouth.
The sensation of Spike’s thick dragonhood was getting through to her. At first she didn’t want this, but now she seemed to succumb to his dominating ways, becoming a slave to his thick tool pounding, and throbbing inside her. Rarity moaned again, and her femness gripped around Spike’s cock like a vice.
“Spikey Wikey, y-you’re so naughty.” Rarity panted as she blushed red all over. Spike grinned again as he went in up to his hilt, and deep inside her dripping wet pussy gripping tight around his shaft. He pulled out, and rubbed his enlarged dick between her soft butt cheeks.
“Rarity feel too good, but Spike want more fun!” He tugged Rarity’s tail again, causing her to yelp loudly.
“Ahh! What now Spike?” Rarity snapped, but Spike kept lifting her tail, and soon enough he could see the thick ring of her asshole, and the closed up hole in the middle.
“Spike want!” he snickered giving her butthole a poke with his claw.
“No!” Rarity snapped, but Spike slapped her ass, hard.
“Rarity give Spike what Spike wants!” he growled. “If Spike don’t get, Spike get mad!” Why? Rarity thought. Just why? Of all the things he could have done, taking her anal virginity? Rarity had remembered the discussions around slumber parties with her friends, and she always shied away when it came to talk about anal. Most of them had tried it, and liked it, but others weren’t so keen, and Rarity was one of those. Spike however didn’t give her a choice. Rarity tried to tense up as much as she could, but Spike’s claw persistently circled around her anal ring. He waited, but nothing happened so he began teasing her clit again.
Spike’s tongue continued to flick, and lick around Rarity’s bud. She gasped, and try as she might she lost the tension in her body; as her muscles forcibly relaxed from the pleasure Spike was giving her. Spike noticed her marshmallow hole loosen a little, and he stuck a claw in. He was careful not to poke her inside as he explored a little, and felt the warmth radiate around his finger. Rarity whimpered a little, and now she really wanted him to stop, but Spike dipped his cock inside Rarity’s dripping pussy, and began rubbing his member around her anal ridge.
He pressed the head against Rarity’s butthole, and soon enough it started to give way. Rarity decided not to fight it, and she allowed him to slide in. Spike grunted as he felt the head of his cock dive in between her even tighter walls. Spike watched Rarity’s puckered anal ring engulf his dick slowly. It felt a lot different to her pussy, and what he noticed the most was the difference in tightness, and warmth. Spike sheathed his member inside Rarity’s now violated asshole, and began happily thrusting her.
“Spike happy!” he smiled going back and forth inside her. Spike could feel the suction of Rarity’s butthole dragging his cock in. Her ridged lips kept a tight seal around Spike’s barbed phallus, and he gripped her butt tighter as he felt her soft flesh squashing against his waist.
“Rarity’s butt is best!” Spike grinned, and for some reason Rarity smiled. She knew Spike obviously saw many other ponies this way, but she had no idea he thought of her in that way. Rarity’s thought train was derailed by Spike’s energetic thrusting. Spike was going faster now, and Rarity could feel his long dragonhood sliding between her slick passage. She had no idea how stallions got off this way, and she even heard how Mr. Cake enjoyed doing his wife up the ass. The gossip coming from Pinkie pie of course.
Spike sighed and plunged harder into Rarity, though he had to admit he enjoyed Rarity’s pussy better. He circled his claw around Rarity’s right flank, and suddenly gave it a hard slap causing Rarity to yelp loudly.
“You don’t have to be so harsh! Can’t you just enjoy it and finish already?” Rarity moaned, still grossed out by the idea of Spike’s throbbing dragonhood thrusting inside her rear passage.
“Hmm Rarity not enjoying it, but Spike want Rarity to enjoy! Spike want to hear Rarity moan, dirty moan!” Spike put his hand between Rarity’s hind legs, and he started rubbing off her clit again. Rarity felt the tension return to her body, and her anus clenched around Spike’s member.
“Oh Spike!” Rarity gasped as he rubbed faster. Spike smiled again, and Rarity began panting as her muscles tightened.
“Rarity feel good?” Spike asked her; his long tongue gave her butt a lick, and he rubbed her clit harder.
“Yes Spike!” Rarity moaned. Her asshole went tighter as Spike started thrusting again, and now he could feel the difference.
“Spike feel so good, Spike soon explode!” Rarity couldn’t hear him over her moans. Spike’s claw continued to pleasure Rarity’s throbbing clit as her orgasm came close. Spike slowly pulled out of Rarity’s asshole, and he shoved his dick back in her wet, sloppy tight pussy.
“Spike feel good!” he growled already thrusting. He held Rarity by her sides, and pounded her faster.
“Oh Spikey Wikey!” Rarity panted. Her succubus like pussy snared his dragon cock between her walls; as it rubbed back and forth throbbing and pulsing. Spike’s elongated tongue licked Rarity’s clit all around, and pussy juices dripped onto the grass below. He panted louder, and harder, and Rarity could feel his dick pulsating madly as his cum bubbled up below.
“Spike explode, Spike....explode!” Spike groaned loud and heavy as buckets of cum came rushing inside Rarity’s pussy.
“Spikey!” Rarity screamed as her climax hit full throttle. Rarity’s tight snatch squeezed, and milked Spike’s pulsing, thick shaft as streams of cum flooded her insides. Rarity was already overflowing, and leaking spunk all over the grass, but Spike was still going. He pulled out whilst he could still stand, and painted Rarity’s face in cum which was barely visible amongst her coat. His dragon seed covered her mane, horn, eyes, nose and all over her lips. He squeezed the last few drops as he came down from heaven, and his dragonhood lost its energetic life for now.
Rarity’s snatch dripped with warm frothy cum, and her own juices. She licked her lips tasting Spike’s essence, and immediately noticed the sharp taste, sort of a gem flavour, but Rarity had no idea what gems tasted like.
“Spike?” she moved closer to the big dragon who collapsed on his back huffing and smiling.
“Spike feel amazing, Spike sleep well tonight.” Rarity wasn’t sure what to do, but she couldn’t leave him like this.
“I’m sorry Spike,” she started. “I shouldn’t have teased you like that. I should have known you were going through a hard time, but I made fun of you, and because of all that, this happened. I guess I sort of deserved that, but please refrain from the spanking next time, and don’t pull so hard on my tail!” she whined.
“Okay Rarity.” She suddenly froze, and turned around. Spike was standing back up, but he was looking up to Rarity now, and back to normal size. She blushed bright red, and cleared her throat. “Wow you sure felt amazing Rarity!” Spike added with a little smile. Rarity turned her back to him still blushing.
“Well...let us never speak of this again.” Rarity said, but before she trotted off to wash in the river she looked back behind her. “After you Spikey Wikey!” Spike shrugged, and decided not to push his luck. He skipped ahead of Rarity, but quickly whispered to her.
“Be a good mare now okay? No more teasing, or Spike get MAD!” he suddenly yelled making Rarity jump. Spike laughed it off and ran ahead leaving Rarity to catch up with him.
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