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		Description

	It has been five years since all of the events at C.H.S. have passed by. You had no contact with any of your fellow classmates since then. But then, a big surprise enters your life once more.
A beautiful woman named Rarity, who you knew then as the top fashionista from CHS, and as a part of the Rainbooms, sees you for the first time after five years. A reunion takes place, but it is more than just the bar that you wish to see her again.
(Warning: Contains the use of alcohol, sex & adult language. Viewer discretion is advised.)
(First Story in the 'Reunited' series that I'll be making.)
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		Reunited With Diamonds



	Another hard days work was finished and you just happened to be looking forward to your weekend break from working as a freelance carpenter and construction worker. As you drive down to your favorite pub in your compact Jeep, stopping at a red light, you notice a last minute request on your work-list for special jobs by appointment. It read:
"9:00 AM. Carousel Boutique. New Backyard Porch Requested. Request made by Rarity."
"Rarity...?", you begin to think. The last time that you were even in contact with her, as you recalled while pulling up to the parking lot of your destination, was how her beauty would be able to rival the Greek Goddess named Aphrodite. Five years ago, you were just a freshman who had admired the girl who was a senior. But that part never mattered as you saw her entrancing blue eyes, her indigo-colored wavy hairstyle, her fair marshmallow-white skin and the way she moved her hips were enough to hypnotize you for hours on end. After opening the driver seat door, after breaking out of that memory, you entered the pub from the front door.
"Oh hey, John! How's it going?" the bartender shouts to you in his usual greeting while cleaning the drinking glasses from the 11-4 PM rush.
"Ugh, another day, Bill," you grunted out after stretching out your arms and legs, while giving a small grin.
"The usual, I presume?" Bill asks.
"Yes, please," you reply as you trod to your usual bar stool.
The beer was being poured into a large pitcher that was already cleaned but not in use before you got to your seat.
"So, how was the workload, John?" Bill asks while he does his job.
"Heavy, but definitely worth it, you know," you speak to him.
"Oh, yeah, bro," he responds. Bill pours your glass to near full with only a small amount of foam on the top, just as you like it. You take a gulp of your usual beer and feel a sense of relaxation from the liquid as it runs down your throat. Your exhale tells Bill that you really needed this time to relax.
"So did you get a butt-load of requests on your list today?" Bill proceeds to inquire as you take another gulp.
"Nope," you say.
"How many?"
"One," you answer as you pull the list towards him.
"Is that name even accurate, bro?" Bill questions with a raised eyebrow while reading the sheet.
"Yeah."
"Now this is a major surprise, John!" he shouts in delight.
"You think so?" you say to Bill.
"Well, yeah! I remember how you told me how you had this major school-boy crush on her when she was a senior while you were a freshman," he responds as he continues his work.
"That's true," you sigh.
"Oh! OH! You just started to think about her now, huh?" he teases you in a chuckle. Bill's laugh broke your train of thought.
"That may be true, but I wouldn't know how to speak to her, Bill," you speak up after clearing your throat.
A bell rings from the front door. "If you'll be so kind as to wait, I'll be right with you in a moment!" Bill shouts toward the door. "I'll be back in a bit, buddy," he then says to you in a more quiet voice. You nod to him as you start to take another gulp of your beer.  He leaves from behind the counter to greet his new customer. "Hello there, my lovely new customer. My name is Bill Logan, and I will be your bartender for this evening. Now, what'll be your pleasure?" Bill asks in his usual welcoming voice.
"I will have a vodka martini. Shaken, not stirred if you please, darling," a voice speaks out from ten feet away.
You immediately perk your head to peer for the source. "Is that....?", you start to ponder. Your eyes then see the woman at table far way from your stool. "OH MY GOD! IT IS! IT'S RARITY!," you scream inside.
There was no mistaking it; the same shade of hair in a wavy style was still there, as were those hypnotizing blue eyes, her marshmallow-white skin & her ever-so polite speech pattern. You couldn't help but stare at her; her entire body was just gorgeous.
As you gazed to her legs and breasts, a small warmth in your shaft had begun to take place. "Oh, no you don't, you bastard! Get it together!", you shout to it internally.
You look back up to see Bill replying to her order with a stupid look on his face. Your would-be erection had died down as he went back behind the bar counter to make the ordered drink. "Hey, Bill!" you shout to him as you beckon him to come hither.
"What's up, John?" he asks as his mixing cups were being used to make the drink, along with the margarita glass that he would pour the concoction in.
"That's her," you whisper to him while pointing at Rarity.
"Are you sure?" Bill asks as he raises his eyebrow again.
"Positive," you say to him.
"Well, why don't you go over to her, then?"
"Well...", you begin to speak silently.
"Oh, come on, John! It'll make you feel better, you know," he speaks to you in a 'go-getter' voice. You take a stand from your seat, brushing off whatever dirt there is from your work from your pants and shirt. After swiping off the same dirt from your short hair, you look to Bill and ask: "I'd like to pay for her first drink, if you please?"
Rarity had heard your voice and was about to protest when she sighted you from the bar. "Oh, my goodness! Is that you, John?" she gasps. You turn your head to her. She is wearing a surprised look on her face.
"Uh..." you stammered; you never would've thought that she, of all people, would remember you. "Y-y-yes! That's me," you finish as a red blush runs across your face.
Rarity gets out of her seat and walks over towards the bar. You follow suit and you meet her half way. You nervously stand still, not knowing how to approach the situation. But Rarity immediately gives you an embracing hug and you instinctively return the warm embrace. Suddenly feel her breasts press on your muscular chest. They just feel so soft, and the sensation starts to make your shaft feel warmer. Then, as you start to enjoy the hug, she pulls away from you, leaving you wanting more.
"And after all this time, I never would've thought that it was you from our time in CHS. How are you, darling?" Rarity asks in a delightful tone.
"Oh, uh... heh... I'm doing good," you chuckle with a blush.
"Oh, that is just marvelous, dear," she speaks to you again. As you both take a seat at the table closest to you, you remembered that she, the fashionista of CHS, doesn't like to have any dirt on her clothing.
"Oh shit!!" you yell out in fright.
"What is it, John?" she asks you with concern.
You could only point at her clothes and breath out 'Dirt!' to her. She looks down to her blouse and skirt.
"Oh. That," she just replies as a giggle from her smile. You blush just slightly, but are still scared of what just happened. She puts her hands on your chest as she reassures you: "Don't worry about it, darling. I have a brush here," as she pulls out a small brush from her purse.
As she starts to wipe off the dirt from her blouse and skirt, you take a small glance at her breasts; B-Cup sized in a melon shape. Then, you look away from her, seeing that Bill had placed your drinks on the table. You mouth a 'Thank you' to him, as he puts his thumbs up to you before resuming his work. You then turn back around to her, but she is stretched down to brush her legs.
Her beautiful bottom was in your view this time. As she wiggled it, you could not help but feel that your erection had started to tighten up your pants. Your thoughts of getting her to your place and showing her a great night were driving you mad.
Then she looked up to your face after cleaning up the dirt, raising an eyebrow. "Is everything alright, dear?" she asks you.
"Oh, Rarity! If you only knew what you do to me," you think while trying to say something witty. "Yes, Ms. Rarity!" you squeak out loud.
She then looks down to your pants and giggles while clicking her tongue. "Tsk, tsk, tsk. You are such a bad liar, John," she giggles with a slight shake of her head. She points to your bulge. "I am so sorry, Ms. Rarity!" you scream out while covering it. Feeling so embarrassed, you run out to the back door, opening it and closing it in haste to get to your Jeep. With a slamming of your door, you try your best to catch your breath as you sat in the driver seat.
"DAMN IT, YOU FUCKIN' IDIOT!!!" you scream to yourself. "Now there's not even a God-damned chance of ever going out with her at all!" you yelled out while striking the wheel with the bottom of your fist. "I thought that you had better control of your desires than this," you curse at yourself and hit your forehead on the wheel and sit there in your cold car. But as you continued to swear under your angered breath, you hear a gentle knocking on your window.
"Johnny, darling?", Rarity asks with a sad look on her face outside of your window.
You open the door and step out to her, closing the door behind you. "Oh, darling. I should've known better than to laugh at you. And for that, I am so sorry. It wasn’t out of malice, or of me being offended, I… I’m… just… so…" she says as she tries to keep her tears from falling. If there was one thing that you could never stand for, it was Rarity crying. The sight of her always made your heart ache. Whenever you saw, heard or sensed her crying while you were still at CHS, you always imagined yourself going up to her and without saying a word you’d give her a big passionate loving hug to help her in the tough times.
Without thinking, you go up to her slowly, reaching your arms out to her. instinctively you wrap your arms around her and pull her close to you. It takes a moment for Rarity to realize the hug and to return the loving embrace back you. Your arms move themselves from the top of her back and around her waist. The cheek of your face rubs softly on hers as feel the warm tears from her eyes running down softly against your left cheek.
"No, Rarity. I should've been more honest about my feelings for you with you from the very beginning. I was a timid freshman when it came to speaking to you even now that we’re both adults, I was timid but…" you whisper to her ear. As you pull your face to meet hers, your nose starts to nuzzle hers as you stare into her eyes. “No more.”
"So, then... You’ve always lik-?" Her words are interrupted by a kiss that you planted on her lips. Her grip on you tightens a little bit, closing her now mascara stained eyes as she keeps your lips locked with her, with the occasional smack and head movement. This kiss was the warmest experience that you ever had in your life. The flavor of marshmallows and that martini from earlier took you on a cruise that you just wanted to last forever. As your tongues danced, a moan of pleasure had been heard from Rarity's throat. When the lack of oxygen had reached up to the both of you, you parted from her embrace as you both tried to catch your breath.
"Oh, wow," she gasped.
"What?" you ask, looking at her.
"I never realized... how much you still cared about me," she answers you in a smile while her fingers touched her lips.
"Absolutely," was all that you could speak before getting another breath.
"Well, now that that's all settled, shall we finish our drinks, darling?" Rarity suggests as she points to the door.
"What for?" you ask with an eyebrow going up and a smartass grin to boot.
"Isn't it obvious, Johnny darling? There’s still some ‘foreplay’ left." she winks to you while she turns around. Still being held by her hips, she gives your crotch a little 'boop' with her soft butt. As she slowly slips away from your grasp you see her shaking her sensual hips. All that you can think about is how she is just teasing you for the sake of it. You follow her into the bar to finish up on your beverages with a small grin crawling across your face.
Two hours later, after paying your tab, you and Rarity go to her shop so that she can close it up and get herself dressed up into... 'something more comfortable', as you recall her saying to you. Ten minutes later, she comes back to the passenger side door, which you gallantly open for her. Then you drive off to your home after she buckles her seat belt.
As soon as she catches up with you at your apartment door, you proceed to unlock it to show the passageway that leads to the living room. During your time at the pub, she had mentioned how Bill told her that you had this immense crush on her when you and she were in CHS, even after she graduated. She then proceeded to tell you how much she enjoyed the love ballads on that CD that you gave her, knowing that you were that 'secret admirer' from before. This did not help you in trying to make a decent conversation. But this was not the time to talk. Instead, the time for action was now.
After sitting on your couch for a moment, while staring into those longing blue eyes of hers, you took her face with your hand and had started to kiss her very passionately. She returned this affection by placing herself on top of you, grinding her hips against yours in a rhythm that you took to follow in a very similar motion. As you squeezed her ass gently while in that unified motion, her moans of pleasure and desire were getting a little louder with each squeeze and grind. Her tongue had started to hang low as she loudly cried out for more while making your tongue tango with hers.
As your shirt is pulled off of you, you feel her fingers tickle you a bit, which sends a little chill up your spine. Your shaft starts to tighten your pants, which were getting a little damp from her now soaking wet pussy just by her excitement alone. You place your hands on hers to lift up her body so that her feet were placed to the floor. You then point to a flight of stairs.
"You're such a gentleman, and a gentleman always get a 'reward’," she says to you before she gives you a quick kiss on your lips and starts moving towards the stairs all the while she’s shaking her booty toward you.
You then let out a playful growl as you chase after her. As you perused her up the stairs, you felt something soft on the bottom of your shoe. You pick it up to see what it was that you stepped on.
“Rarity’s skirt? Why you sexy little marshmallow,” you say with a sly smile across your mouth. You decided to play her sexy game and take off your pants, you leave both articles of behind on the stairs and get to the top of them. Once at the top you see Rarity looking over her left shoulder back at you with a soft smile. All she’s wearing is her torques blouse and purple panties with three diamonds on the front of them. You call out to her from across the hall. “It would appear that you’ve broken the law.”
Rarity turns her head away from you and responds. “How did I break the law, ‘officer’?"
“You committed a serious crime against fashion by leaving your skirt on the stairs.” You say with a slight tone of authority in your voice.
“Is that so?” Rarity questioned back. “Care to explain yourself?"
“What do you mean?” you say playfully.
“I see you wearing nothing but your boxers,” She says turning her head slowly to you that all you could see was just her left eye.
“Maybe we can work out a compromise. This would be a PR nightmare if this got out.” You say while folding your arms. “Have anything in mind to keep me silent?”
Rarity still looking at you with just her left eye turns her head away from you. Softly she say. “Come and get me ‘officer’.”
With that, you rush to her grab her from behind, she squeaks with surprise and delight. Your hands immediately grab her breasts as you bury your face into her neck.
“Is that all ‘officer’ can I go?” Rarity says teasingly.
“Go? There’s so much evidence that needs to be taken care of before you can ‘go’," you say with a light snarl. “Like this for instance.” Before Rarity could question your motives she shrieks in surprised as you rip and tear her blouse off. “Not wearing a bra? That’s a federal offense.”
“Oh ‘Officer’ what you did can also be consider a felony too but I won’t talk if you don’t.” she says with a sly sexy smile.
Before you can respond to her you see Rarity pushing herself closer to you, as you continue to squeeze her ample boobs, you start to feel the tip of your tented boxers getting damp as a sweet aroma fills the hall.
“Careful, I’m carrying a concealed weapon.” You whisper in her ear as she continues to slide on your tented shaft back and forth. You moan softly and close your eyes as you can feel your shaft starting to release a bit of pre-cum.
“Well maybe I should ‘cock’ it for you then, make sure it’s fully loaded.” Rarity said as she lightly bit her right index finger from her grinding.
After you heard her say that your eyes quickly open and become more like and animal and less like a human. You pull back from Rarity and turn her to face you. She was about to ask if everything was okay but she stopped when she could see the “fire” in your eyes. Rarity was now in your control. She followed your moves, so you give a quick passionate kiss bring her to her knees and in front of your damped tent.
Without any hesitant she griped the waistband of your boxers and pulled them down slowly. Once the boxers met the resistance of your ten inch member, Rarity pulled them completely off. And your solid manhood popped out and bounced up and down four or six times. There was a moment of silence from both of you, all that could be heard was breathing and two faint heartbeats. After about a minute Rarity reached out her right hand and nestled the tip of you cock with the palm of her marshmallow like hand. You snap out of your silent trance and return your gave to Rarity. As you looked at her, in this kind of state; on her knees pleasuring your cock you couldn’t help but look back on your life.
Ever since freshman year, you knew that you were in love with Rarity. She never really noticed you or any of the times that you tried to ask her out (by that it mean never at all). When you heard that she was going to go to the prom with ‘Prince Blueblood’ you had thought that your chances were over so you became her secret admirer. You had hoped that maybe it would persuade her to leave him, even though it didn’t.
Of course that changed when she found out how much of a selfish prick he can be unfortunately that had to happen at the prom. Even though you was a freshman, you sat outside the dance hall just so you could see Rarity in all her beauty but what you saw instead was more heart breaking. You witnessed Rarity crying for the first time; You were such a coward. Instead of comforting her, you hid behind a pillar. Too scared, controlled by your fears of rejection…. Yet here you are; Rarity is literally at your feet and loving your cock… Good Goddesses, you love her! So much so that you want to see her eyes more than anything-- !
Before you could think of something else, Rarity engulfed you dick into her soft moist mouth. Your surprise to the sudden BJ made arch yourself forward and land your hands on her back, which made Rarity giggle knowing that she was able to please you. The hum from her giggling made your dick melt even more.
“Are you alright, dear?” Rarity asked while she gasped for air.
“Yeah I’m good, been awhile since I had a BJ.” You reply to her as you try to see her eyes while looking between your armpits.
“Is that so?” She asks as she turns her read to the left and looks at you with her left eye. “You can do whatever you want to do with my mouth.”
Your fire lit up once again and without thinking you poke Rarity’s cheek with your dick and she gets the message she opens her mouth and you start to thrust your hips quickly, so fast that all you can is her gargling and choking on your shaft. You hear a slight whimper and stop.
“Are you-“You were about to ask her if she was okay but was cut off by her.
“DON’T STOP!” She yells back to you.
That in mind you stand up straight with your hands digging into her head you go extremely fast as you can. With every thrust going so fast, Rarity slightly had a bit of trouble keeping up before she knew it she heard you scream.
“Guh-ahhhh!”
She recognized a scream like that you were cumming and just as she predicted you arch yourself forward again but wrapping your arms around her head tightly. She could feel your dick twitching and throbbing. With one finial powerful thrust you manage to release you thick warm cum into her waiting mouth. You can faintly hear her gulping down you cum and you slip into a moment of bliss.
After about a minute or two your senses come back to you because you can feel your dick returning to being hard again you look down to see Rarity even further down your dick. She was so far that her tongue is able lick your balls.
Once your dick was fully erect again Rarity slowly slides your dick out of her mouth and gives the head of it; which also has a mixture of saliva and pre-cum a small cute kiss.
As you look at her you think to yourself. “Man even with a little bit tears in her eyes from ‘pain and pleasure’ even with a little bit of her mascara running, covered in her own spit she’s the most beautiful woman in all of Equestria.” Once you snapped out of your thoughts and still looking at her you kneel down to her and give her a kiss while she still has a grip and stroking your dick. You your dick away from her and she desperately try’s to search for it and grabs at the air out of desperation. You pull your lips away from her and tell her.
“Don’t open your eyes yet. I want you to truly feel the amount of love that I have for you.” You whisper into her ear which makes her blush uncontrollably.
You start off by giving her another kiss and then you drag your tongue from her lower lip to her chin, then neck and finally her boobs. You stop on her left boob with your tongue and you then proceed to suckle on her boob, your left hand goes to massage and fondle her right boob. After a few second Rarity starts to fall onto her back out of pleasure and you follow not even removing your mouth from her hard nipple. Two minutes have passed and before Rarity could say anything you slip you right index finger and middle finger and prodding her dripping wet pussy thru her completely soaked panties. You push them aside and slip your two fingers into her. She shrieks in pleasure and moans in acceptance to the fingers.
“You (gasp) read my mind,” Rarity said while trying to compose herself.
“Anything for you, my love.” Your words are slightly muffled through you still suckling.
About three more minutes went by and you were alternating between boobs and add your right ring finger into her as well as your thumb rubbing her clit. You hear barley able to speak Rarity whimper.
“Please I need more,” she begged you.
Instinctively you pulled your fingers out of her, removed your mouth and sat up. You grab Rarity by the waist and pull her up to your face. Her energy comes shooting back by the return of intense oral fucking. You slip your tongue into her wanting pussy, before she could react properly you slip you left index finger into her asshole and start to finger blast her ass, which makes her wiggle and twitch uncontrollably.
“I want (gasp!) your (gasp!) cock!” Rarity said with what little breath she had.
Listening to her plea you help turn her around that her soft, beautiful ass was all you could see. You ask her. “Ready?”
“Ready!” Rarity said in anticipation.
You griped her waist tightly and you start to slowly stand up. Rarity helped by doing a push up from the floor to help you on your feet. You finally made it to a comfortable standing position. To your surprise you noticed how much stronger you were; it was as if Rarity was as light as a marshmallow in addition of her equally soft body. Before your mind started to wander, you felt two soft hand squeeze your butt and the return of the warmth of a tongue with the slight cool touch of salvia on your still hard cock.
“Oh man. Who knew that this would feel strangely natural,” You think to yourself.
“My word, I can’t believe that I never really spoke to John, well besides the occasional hello. To think that ever since I was in high school that he loved me from afar; like one of my ‘special’ novels, though not as forward Fabian. Much better than that selfish, self-loving prick, Blueblood the Blueballs. I remember catching a glimpse of John when I want to prom, although when I left the dance hall he was gone… It’s in the past but I would’ve been very happy if I went with him instead (‘sigh’). At least I’m with him now in this moment. Deep down I had a feeling that he’s my soul mate. I think that I love him. Though does he truly love me back?” Rarity thought to herself and continued to ponder.
“GOD I LOVE RARITY SO MUCH!” You screamed in your head.
Five minutes past and both you and Rarity’s faces were covered in saliva and pussy juices. You start to feel your gut start to twist and turn then it felt as if it decided to go south for the winter; you were about to cum again.
“C-cumming.” You barley say to Rarity since you refused to take you lips away from her “lips”. As you notified her she wraps her arms tightly around your legs to keep her steady. You bend you your knees slightly and deep throat her as well as a continuous thrusting speed. A few more seconds past and finally for the second time with in and hour you came from Rarity. Rarity was also pleased; she came about six extra times then from when you two first started. Gush after gush your sperm flow like a river that she accepted with most likely wanting even more. You slowly bring Rarity back down to the floor still licking up any remainder of her juices. Once she was licked clean you laid her lower half onto the floor. The whole time you did that she refused to release your cock but once she knew she was back on the floor she pulled you cock out of her mouth with a loud sexy pop.
"Goodness, darling," she gasped, making sure not to choke on your seed while she looks at your still hard member. "It seems that you are not fully spent," she giggles as she gives a new set of strokes to you, sending a wave of the same pleasure that you had so wanted her to do for you.
"And you know that I have to blame you for doing that to me," you chuckle to her.
"And what exactly would that be?" she tilts her head with a naughty grin to you.
"Being so sexy that I just want to make you mine," you answer her with a slight spank on her left cheek. The spank sends the signal that you were greatly anticipating her readiness.
"Aah~! Rawr!" she growls lustfully as she soon takes her hips to position above your proudly standing manhood. "You want me to take the reins, as it is?" she then asks you with that same look on her face. “I want you inside me.” Rarity softly whispers to you. When she said that your eyes opened up more in a cheerful surprise. “Oh, John I never noticed your eyes before. So green like the gems that I use for my clothing line.” Rarity said as she slowly start to grind on your flaccid dick.
“Rarity, for so many years I’ve dreamed for one day to be with you like this. I know that I was a coward when it came to loving you. But tonight, that changes,” You say to Rarity while you prop yourself up on your elbows.
“John…. I was a fool to not persue you, to go to the prom with you. You’ve always been there for me. Or, at least, in the best way that you were able to. What I’m trying to get at... is that... we may have caught up together for the first time after high school, but after everything that dear Bill has told me about your true feelings and... and…” Rarity loses her train of thought with her about to cry.
You push yourself up and hug Rarity tight. “Shh, it’s okay.” You calmly tell her as you rub the back of her hair and rock her back and forth. “Rarity I love you, I always have. I have the courage that I should’ve had back then but that’s all in the past now. Here, tonight nothing ells maters to me but you.”
“I love you too, Johnny!” She responds to you with tears of joy and a deep love filled kiss.
As the passion refills the air your dick starts to get hard again, Rarity notices it and starts to slip it into to her, you brake the kiss to ask her. “Wait, don’t you want me to use a condom?”
“Does it matter? I love you and I don’t care what happens, I want you to make love to me.” She answers still prodding herself with your mushroom head.
“God, I love you so much.” You say while you hug her waist and sit up straight so that she can wrap her legs around you for support.
“I’m putting it in.” Rarity tells you as she slides your dick into her.
You let out a passionate sigh as you slip into Rarity. Rarity arches her back once you’re inside, slightly tightening her grip on your cock.
“Rarity, this feels amazing!” You tell her with a gasp.
“I feel the same way, Johnny.” Rarity said as she started to rock her hips back and forth like she did with you on the couch an hour ago. Subconsciously you move your hips to her rhythm and match her speed.
A few minutes go by with this very close and intimate hug fucking but you started to feel the fire from earlier start to return so you asked Rarity. “Shall we pick up the pass my love?”
She responded with: “I’ve been waiting for that beast to return my love.”
With that you gave her a quick kiss and started to stand on your knees with her still wrapped around you and lightly humping with a sultry laugh escaping from her. You pin her up against your midriff and start to pump her raw and rough. Rarity’s eyes shot wide open at the feeling of you ramming into her, she listened to the lewd sound of her juices splashing around. As you went at her like an animal, you were able to hear her wince, which you remembered from earlier that wince meant she wants more, so you pick up the pace and go even faster than you did when you allowed her to do fellatio for you. Rarity squeaked at the increased speed that you were giving her.
“My love, I’m so close. How about you?” Rarity asked with her beautiful curled hair, now completely undone and hiding her face.
“I’m (gasp) close too.” You say to her trying desperately to see through her hair to see her eyes.
“Let’s end this night right,” Rarity said desperately trying to gain extra oxygen.
“End it how?” You ask while you can feel your balls getting heavy.
“Cum inside,” was all she could let of her breathless mouth.
Immediately after she said that you pushed Rarity back on the blanket, her rams and legs are wrapped tightly around you. You curl your body up to the point where Rarity is literally immobile to spasm. You build your speed again, thrusting so fast that the only audible noise you can her is a muffled Rarity and the sound of you heavy balls slapping against her soft maidenhead. You loosen your curl on her to be able to let her breath and to see her eyes.
“God, I’m close!” you grunt to her.
“Fill me up! Give it to me!” Rarity shrieks.
Everything slowed down, there you are with the love of your life about to cum inside her. There was nothing at all that could ruin this moment. You were so very close that you tried so hard not to cum just yet, so you can enjoy this feeling but you started to count your final thrusts. “Four, three, two, one!”
You both scream in ecstasy as you filled her up.
“Oh god that feels great!” Rarity screamed with tears in her eyes.
“Rarity, be my wife!” You screamed out loud.
Rarity was too caught up with your seed filling her and her feeling how it felt inside her to question what you just said. After the seventh spurt you softly collapse on top of Rarity, she whispers to you. “Don’t pull out. Let’s stay like this.”
“Anything for you Rarity, my love.”
With that you gave her one more passionate kiss before cuddling up together and falling asleep in the hallway.


The Next Morning

You awake with a bit of a groan from the alcohol that you had consumed hours ago. You regain your sight and composure to see that Rarity was sleeping next to you.
“It wasn’t a dream after all. God I love her, I’m so lucky to have slept with her,” you say to yourself.
“Mm, did we sleep in your bedroom all night?” Rarity asks in a daze.
“It would appear so. Besides that, how did you sleep?” You ask giving her a kiss on the cheek.
“Very well, knowing that you were there,” She said as looked up to you.
“We should probably get cleaned up before we go to the boutique.” You suggest while giving her your hand to help her on her feet. “Showers just down the hall, I can get breakfast started…” You were cut off by Rarity giving you a deep kiss.
“I think that I’ll need a little bit of help cleaning up.” She said as started to walk towards the bath room swaying her hips side to side but stopping at her and turned around to face with her thumbnail in her mouth. “Where’s the bathroom?”
With that you gave a light chuckle and walked up to her and picked her up princes style and walked into the bathroom.
After getting cleaned up and “dirty” and cleaned once more the two of you ate breakfast and got dressed. The two of you got into your car and drove off to Rarity’s home. She goes to open the door while you get your tools. Once she showed you where she wants the patio to be, you get to work. An hour goes by and as you wipe away the sweat from your forehead you’re greeted by Rarity who has brought you a cold glass of lemonade.
“Here, sweetie I’d figure that you’re thirsty.” Rarity says as she hands you the cold glass.
“You know me so well, my love,” You reply while you take the glass.
“Would you like to come inside to rest for a bit?” She asks as she heads back inside.
“Sure,” you quickly reply while you start to blush from her question given what happened last night.
“So I couldn’t help but hear you saying or well screaming for me to be your wife.” She states while crossing her right leg over her left.
“What?” You respond almost choking on your drink.
“I’m not oblivious; you clearly shouted that you want me to be your wife.”
“I’m sure that was the orgasm talking.” You tell her as you unknowingly avoid eye contact with her.
A moment of silence was all that filed the air. The silence was broken by Rarity clearing her throat.
“Well in any case, I wouldn’t object to the idea of being with you.” She says to you with her fist covering her mouth.
“Really?” You reply, lifting your head up to meet her gaze.
“Perhaps later down the road, you know? I don’t think it’s wise to blindly jump into something as serious as marriage, at least not yet.” She explains to you with her face turning red from her admittance to your unnatural proposal.
Silence fell upon the room again. This time, you were the one to break it.
“Rarity, I would love nothing more than for you to be my wife. I agree that we should take our time, develop things beyond one night of magic but no matter what happens I’ll always be there for you. I love you Rarity.” You confess your feelings to her and placed you right hand on her left hand.
“I love you too, Johnny.” She returns the sentiment and brings your hand up to her face to caresses it against her cheek. She then looks at you with lust in her eyes. “You know I think that my patio might take a little longer to get done.”
“I can always use a bit of overtime to help pay the bills.” You return the lust filled words to her as you lean in to kiss her… inches away--
(SLAM!!!)
The door flies open and the two of you are greeted by a high pitch squeaky voice.
“RARITY, I’m HOME!!!” The squeaky girl yelled.
“Hello, Sweetie Belle. Welcome home.” Rarity said with a disgruntled sigh.
“I never knew she had a little sister. In all my years.” You say to yourself with a dumbfounded look on your face. “It’s nice to meet you Sweetie Belle,” you then say to the little girl with your hand extended to her. She shakes your hand and smiles widely. The comments and questions she has for you and her older sister set the two of you to blush, but it was still worth it.
It was all worth it.
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