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		Description

Previously known as 'The After Party'
This is a little spin-off from my story from rough beginnings to happy endings, it's just shows what happened after Spike and Rarity left after the party.
This contains mature sexual content in case you missed it in the short description, so if you don't want to read this then turn back now, this is your last chance.
I do not own the image, the right goes to Pia Sama on deviantart. 
ALso, Spike is 21 in this story and  Rarity is 25, just so you know.
P.S. If you read this know that this is a one off story for my other story which i believe is now going on 7 or 8 chapters now, so go ahead and check it out and tell me what you think.
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Shortly after the party at Sugarcube Corner ended, Rarity and Spike made their way back to the boutique. As they made their way up the steps leading to the front door, Spike playfully grabbed Rarity from behind and kissed her on her cheek, making the proper mare blush slightly from his show of affection. When Rarity got the door open, they made their way inside the dark interior of the shop. After closing and locking up, the couple made their way upstairs to retire for the night. Rarity made her way over to the bed, swaying her hips back and forth as she gave her drakefriend an enticing view of her backside. She slowly began to undress her perfect figure, much to the liking of a certain drake. She half turned her head with half-lidded eyes towards Spike before speaking in a gentle tone.
"I'm going to go and wash up Spike. I'll be out in just a bit, darling," said the elegant mare as she made her way over to the bathroom before entering and closing the door behind her.
The sound of running water hitting the floor of the shower gave Spike an image of the mare's naked and wet form, lathering herself up with soap, her hands running all over her supple body...it was definitely a nice thought. With the image of a wet and very sexy looking Rarity in his head, Spike decided to undress so as to be ready for his turn in the shower when his mare was done getting clean. After about 15 minutes or so the door to the bathroom opened up, revealing a mare with towel wrapped around her body and yet another towel for her mane.
"Bathroom's all yours sweetheart," she said with a loving voice.
Spike grabbed his towel and made his way into the bathroom, sidestepping around Rarity while getting a whiff of the shampoo she just used. *sniff* 'Ahhhhhh, lilacs. She always uses such wonderful smelling soaps.' He walked into the bathroom, turned on the water in the shower and stepped in. Fortunately, there was no need to wait for the water to get to the right temperature since it was just recently used. Spike stood there for a while, simply letting the water cascade down his face and spines and enjoying the feeling of the warm water falling down on him. Spike was still imagining the image from earlier as he lathered a body puff with some soap that Rarity had sitting on the rack in the shower; said image was starting to arouse him. As he finished showering, Spike stepped out and started to dry himself,  although his hardening member—now nearly at full mast—was making it very difficult to do so. Every time his towel would graze the head of his erection, it would send a jolt up his spine and make him shudder.
Searching for a pair of underwear to put on, he remembered that he didn't bring any spare clothes with him, just the ones he wore to the party. Simply shrugging his shoulders, Spike decided to just wrap the towel around his waist instead and exit the bathroom. Even with the towel wrapped around his waist, his member made an obvious bulge in the fabric, which Rarity noticed all to well from her spot on the bed.
"My, my, you naughty little dragon. Feeling a little excited there?" A slight blush was present on her cheeks.
"Well, I couldn't help myself. I was thinking of you while I was in the shower," he said with a hint of lust in his voice.
Spike slowly made his way over to the bed, grabbed the covers and pulled them back so as to slide into them; at the same time he unwrapped the towel from around himself, making sure to give the sexy mare next to him a good show to get a rise out of her. If Rarity biting her lower lip and having a slightly redder blush on her face was any indication, it seemed to be working.  
"Like what you see beautiful?" Spike looked into her perfect blue eyes with a devious grin and half-lidded eyes.
"Very much so Spikey."
Rarity inched herself closer to her Spike, intending to crawl on top of her draconic lover. But once her upper draped across his chest, she stopped in favor of wrapping her arms around his neck in a hug and leaning in for a kiss. Spike was only to glad to return the kiss in kind. After what felt like minutes, they separated and stared into each others' eyes for the longest time. Eventually, Rarity made to move again, but Spike stopped her and gently pushed her onto her back with himself hovering over her. Rarity looked up in a mixture of anticipation and wanting. Spike leaned down again and kissed Rarity passionately for a minute or so until they broke apart, letting out heavy breaths. Ever so slowly, Spike slid his hand behind Rarity's neck and leaned in for another kiss, but he didn't go for her lips this time. Instead, he went for her neck. Rarity softly gasped when she felt his lips touch her neck, tensing up slightly as Spike continued kiss and lightly nip at her neck. Meanwhile, the drake slid his other hand down her side, making her squirm in his embrace.
Now shifting his attention back to her awaiting lips, Spike went in for yet another kiss, which Rarity happily received. Rarity felt something slippery and warm touch her bottom lip and instantly knew what it was; Spike was asking for entry into her mouth, to which she allowed and deepened their kiss. Their tongues wrestled with each other, both fighting for dominance. Eventually, Rarity backed off and submitted to Spike's tongue flicking around in her mouth, exploring every crevice before returning to play with Rarity's tongue again. Rarity was starting to rub her legs together to try and quell the growing, burning desire in her nethers. Spike, of course, took notice of this.
"I guess it's my turn to ask you if you're excited, hmm?" Spike stared into those beautiful blue eyes again. Oh Celestia, how he loved those eyes.
"*Haa* I can't help it, you make me feel good," she said with a slight moan.
That seemed to boost Spike ego since he gave her a grin and started to sink down going past her chin and start to enter the valley in-between her breasts.
"Really?" Spike asked. Rarity just nodded. "Well then, I suppose I have to make you feel even better now, don't I?"
Spike trailed a hand up Rarity's back and started to undo the latch to her lacey, black bra. Rarity let out another small gasp when she felt the restraint of her bra loosen and watched as Spike slowly peeled it off her body, leaving her perky breasts completely exposed for Spike to do with as he wished. She watched with bated breath as Spike brought his face closer and closer to her chest until his mouth made contact with her right breast. He began to lightly suck on her nipple, which caused Rarity to let out a drawn out moan of pleasure. While Spike sucked on her right breast, he brought up his right hand to her left thigh and sensually dragged it up her side until his claw came into contact with her free breast. He began to rub it in circular motions and lightly pinch and tweak her nipple between two claws, causing her to let out cute squeaks and moans. Rarity brought up her right hand and brought it down to rest on Spike's head, urging him to continue in his pursuit to pleasure her.
"Ohhhh Spike. Don't stop, please." Rarity moaned out.
"I wasn't intending to."
Spike continued with his ministrations, sucking and playing with her nipples, all the while making her let out adorable squeals of pleasure with every flick his tongue and finger made against her sensitive flesh. Spike suddenly removed his mouth from her nipple, much to Rarity's disappointment.
"Spikey? Why did you sto-hahahaha!" Rarity's complaint died in her throat as she felt Spike long tongue slither out and start licking down in-between her breasts. He then began trailing little kisses down toward her belly, causing her to shudder from the feeling. Once he reached her belly, Spike playfully licked it, causing Rarity to let out a little half-moan, half-giggle.
"Sp-spike d-darling, that t-tickles hahaHAAAAA!" She was so busy giggling that she didn't notice Spike lower his tongue down to hey dripping flower, causing her to let out a loud moan. Spike continued to lick her through her panties, making Rarity grip her sheets with one hand and stifle her moans with the other by biting on her finger. Rarity couldn't get out an intelligible word, simply letting out garbled sounds every now and then, which let Spike know that what he was doing was very effective. Slowly, he began to pull down the lacey, black panties so he could better get at Rarity's soaking slit. Rarity leaned up to see him looking back at her with a seductive look on his face as he continued to remove her panties and tossed them to the side and off the bed.
Now there was nothing between Spike and her delicate flower. He leaned closer and released a huff of breath across her mound that caused her to shudder from the feeling. Rarity was panting as she waited for Spike to finally dive in and make her scream in pleasure. So when she didn't feel him do anything for a while, she moved her head to look down and ask what was wrong—only for her to moan loudly and arch her back, slamming her head back against the bed. Spike was licking all around the sides of her mound, licking up her marejuices and pulling back a bit to savor the taste of his marefriend. 'Mmmmm, tastes like...marshmallows.' Spike went back to licking her mound with gusto. Bringing up two claws, he gently pulled back her folds to get better access to her dripping slit.
Still with her finger in her mouth, Rarity bit it while her other hand was on Spike's head, pushing him down further into her. 'I'm was so close, I can feel it! If only Spike would-' But she never finished her thought because she screamed out in pure ecstasy. Spike had nibbled on her clit, which is what had set her off. Spike knew how close Rarity was since he could feel her walls clamping down on his tongue; lightly biting her clit was the final straw that pushed her over the edge. The world turned white as Rarity's body convulsed in pleasure. She continued to let out moan after moan, until finally, after what felt like years, she collapsed back down onto the bed, panting and out of breath.
After waiting a few minutes for Rarity to calm down, Spike crawled up to her, wrapped his arms around her and kissed her on the cheek. "Enjoy yourself?" Spike asked, grinning at her as he received a slow nod from her. She was still feeling her afterglow, panting from the intense orgasm he had just given her. After a few more minutes, Rarity was capable of words again.
"Th-that was the most incredible climax I have ever had. Wh-what did you do?"
"Here, stick out your tongue."
"O-okay, but I don't see why darling." Rarity stuck out her tongue only for Spike to lightly bite the tip of it.
Rarity's eyes widened in surprise, her brain realizing the meaning behind Spike's actions and what it implied. "You bith ith?" Rarity asked, her tongue still in Spike's grasp. Spike let go so she could properly talk again.
"Well, you liked it didn't you?"
Rarity's face looked embarrassed even after what they just did. "Well, umm, yes, it-it was unlike anything we've done before, not saying that what you've done before didn't feel good. It's just that when you brought me to climax, my head just blanked out and I was seeing stars, and my whole body just...just, ohh I can't even begin to describe it. It just felt so unbelievably good!" Rarity finished with a big goofy smile on her face.
"Well I'm glad you liked it m'lady."
"Always the gentledrake, aren't you? But that's why I fell in love with you." She stared lovingly into his eyes.
"Are you sure it wasn't 'cause I'm good in bed?" Spike said teasingly.
"Darling, that you're good in bed is only a plus for me. Besides," Rarity reached down until she found what she was looking for, causing Spike to let out a sharp gasp followed by an aroused groan. "I still have to make you feel good too, don't I?"
Rarity started to rub Spike's phallus up and down, making him grunt in approval. They leaned in for another passionate kiss and Spike wrapped his arm around her back, placing his hand on the small of her back and pulling her closer to him. Spike pulled back, breaking the kiss in favor of going back for Rarity's neck again; he brought his other hand back to her breast and began to massage it, matching the rhythm of his strokes with Rarity's. Continuing to rub Spike's penis, she slowly pushed Spike onto his back and slid down his body, having her breasts graze the head of his erection and making him twitch and buck his hips forward. Rarity looked up with a sultry look. "Are you ready Spike?"
Without waiting for a response, she put his phallus in-between her breasts and pressed them together so that only the tip of his penis was showing through the top of her beautiful, white orbs. She leaned down and gave the head a tentative lick, making Spike groan and grip the bedsheets tightly. Seeing what she was doing to Spike spurred her on. She began to move her breasts up and down, sliding his shaft between her mounds. Spike was in heaven; this wasn't the first time Rarity's done this to him, but every time she did it he had to try to control himself and keep from just blowing his top right then and there. This continued for some time until Spike felt the beginning of his climax starting to surface. "R-rarity, I-I'm gonna-" But Rarity didn't seem to care. She simply increased her rhythm, trying to coax out his impending release. All it took was a few more thrusts and licks to his head and Spike couldn't hold it anymore. "I-I'm, I'm coming, RARITY!" With a buck of his hips, Spike finally released his load into her awaiting mouth. Rarity kept her lips firmly in place during Spike's climax and gulped down his seed as it spurted out of his member. Some leaked out the side of her lips and dripped onto the covers beneath, but she didn't let go for a moment. When Spike came down from his orgasm, he had his head resting against the pillow and panted with his tongue hanging out of his mouth.
Rarity got back up onto her knees and wiped the remaining semen off her chin, bringing her finger to her lips in time for Spike to raise himself on his elbows and watch Rarity gulp down the remainder of his seed. "I take it you enjoyed that Spikey?"
Spike could only nod his head slowly, as if trying anything else would result in collapsing back onto the bed. Finally finding his voice, he said, "That was as good as the last time, if not better."
"Well Spike, the night is still young and-" Rarity crawled over his body and straddled him. "You're still hard." She could fell his rock hard member resting between her buttocks.
"Huh, well what can I say? You're beautiful. I just can't help myself." Spike put his hand on her sides, rubbing sensually up and down before his hands came to rest on her hips. "And I'm sure you don't mind," he said with a grin on his face.
"Of course not, darling. You're the only one who can touch me like this, and the reverse is true as well." With that, she leaned down with Spike's hands still firmly in place and kissed him on his lips. Spike took that as a sign to move, positioned himself at her lips and lightly pushed enough to make both of them moan from the contact. Slowly, almost painfully so, Spike began pushing up into her dripping entrance, both lovers letting out a grunt or a moan. It seemed like an eternity until Spike finally came to rest completely buried inside her warm, soft passage. Rarity loved the feeling of his shaft buried deep within her; she could feel him almost touching her cervix. Spike definitely had most stallions in Ponyville beat when it came to size and girth. Rarity felt full whenever they got intimate in this way, and she loved it. She could tell that Spike loved being buried inside her as well from the look and sound of it, but she couldn't talk since she imagined she must look the same way right now.
With a nod, Rarity let him know that he could move. Spike slowly pulled out of her until just the head of his shaft was inside, then he slammed himself back in, making Rarity let out a deep, throaty moan. Spike continued with his rhythm of slowly pulling out and quickly slamming back a few more times before deciding to speed up a bit more. Picking up speed, he began to thrust faster in and out of her hot passage, causing Rarity to bounce slightly in his lap. Rarity soon began moving in tandem with Spike, moving up when he retracted and down when plunged himself back inside her. This greatly increased the pleasure for both of them, eliciting a wet fleshy slap whenever his hips collided with hers. The sound of their moans and slaps echoed in the room, further spurring them on in their lovemaking.
Spike kept pounding into Rarity with more force and passion, making the mare scream out his name. Soon they both started to feel the approach of their immanent climaxes, and they both knew it when they looked into each others eyes.
"Rarity I'm gonna-"
"Me too Spike, me too...together this time," Rarity moaned out.
After a few more thrusts, Rarity came hard, squeezing Spike's member in a vice-like grip, trying to milk him for all he was worth and screaming out her lover's name.
"SPIKE!"
Just hearing his marefriend scream out his name was enough to push him over the edge. Spike came inside of her with a low growl escaping his throat.
"RARITY!"
They shook and shuddered for what felt like minutes until they finally came down from their high. Rarity slumped down onto Spike's chest, where he weakly wrapped his arms around her, holding her close. Perfectly content with just being held by her drake, the fashionista simply laid there, trying to bring her breathing back under control. Two more minutes passed until she spoke. "Spike?"
"Hmmm?"
"I love you."
"Love you too, my princess."
Spike kissed Rarity. Then they shuffled around to turn down the covers, slip under them and go to sleep.
"Goodnight Rarity."
"Goodnight Spike."
They shared one last kiss and then snuggled together until they drifted off to sleep in each others' embrace and Luna's dream realm finally claimed them.
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