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		Description

Spike and Rarity have always been "just friends", even though Spike has always wanted to be more than that. One day, they, once again, go out hunting for gems. But, what happens when both Spike and Rarity have a little problem, and need to relieve themselves of it?
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Spike had always loved his best friend Rarity, ever since he first saw her. Rarity was the special gem in his heart, but he never could reach it. He had always just been Rarity's best friend, even though he wanted to be more than that to her. Each time he even got close to telling her his feelings for her, something had happened to stop him. He had found it annoying every time.
But, today was the day. Rarity said she had run out of gems and needed more. Though it may have sounded like tiring work for a regular pony, it sounded like a golden ticket to a special baby dragon. It was one of the only times he got to spend with Rarity, if he wasn't being her pincushion for the day. But this time, it was more special than any of the thirty times he had done it previously. This time, he promised himself he was going to try and make it official with Rarity. Even if she rejected him and he had to go home heartbroken, he still was going to try.
After having a bath with his favorite soap and drenching himself in apple-scented cologne, he quickly walked out of the Castle and to Carousel Boutique. Anxiety, fear, and excitement fought inside him as he walked the half-mile to the boutique. This was one of his biggest and hardest times of his life, and he didn't know how it was going to end up. Anyway, Spike reached the boutique, walked up the few steps, and rang the doorbell. He waited thirty seconds before the door opened and his crush herself, Rarity, opened the door, smiling.
"Good afternoon, Spike", she said.
"Hello, Rarity", Spike said, bowing for her. Rarity blushed with flattery and did a small curtsy in response to his bow.
"I appreciate your formal greeting", she said, "You must be in a really good mood".
"I am", Spike said, smiling, "OK, should we get going?"
"No need to be in such a rush, Spike", Rarity said, nuzzling him, "Oh my! You smell so pleasant".
"Thanks", Spike said, "Are you sure it's not too strong?"
"No no", Rarity said, "A lady knows when a gentlecolt is wearing too much cologne, and you are not. Plus, it's better for you to smell like apples than my own garbage". Both shared a giggle, remembering that time Spike took out Rarity's trash and collected its odors.
"Anyway, like I was saying", Rarity said, "No need to be in such a rush. I made us a couple of sandwiches before we go. I also made that macaroni-and-cheese with gems you love so much". Spike smiled.
"OK", he said, rubbing his stomach, "I haven't had my gem-fix yet anyway".
Rarity chuckled and allowed the baby dragon into her boutique, closing the door behind him. After that, he followed her into the kitchen. Before he sat down at the table, he pulled Rarity's chair out. Rarity blushed again, sat herself down on the white cushion, and Spike pushed her chair up until her stomach was lightly touching the table. He then placed her napkin in her lap, and filled her teacup. He then sat down across from her, doing the same for himself.
"Thank you, Spike", she said.
"No problem, Rarity", Spike said. Both began eating their food. For the first ten minutes, both ate in silence, then Rarity broke the silence.
"So, Spike", she said, "How's everything?"
"Fine, I guess", Spike said, sipping his cider, "I kinda miss Twilight".
"Me too, Darling", Rarity said, "But as she told us, she has a mission with the other Royals, and they don't know when it will be finished. Twilight promised to write us on her way back".
"I know", Spike said, "I just haven't been far away from Twilight longer than two days. It's a little hard for me".
"I'm sure it is", Rarity said, "You imprinted on Twilight when she hatched you. Fluttershy told me when an animal spends too much time away from their imprinted guardian, it slowly starts to affect them. Plus, you've spent more time with Twilight than anyone else you know, besides her parents, of course".
"Yeah yeah", Spike said.
"But, think about the positives here", Rarity said, "At least you have an entire Castle to yourself now. You told me you love being home alone".
"Uh-huh", Spike said, "And I got the TV to myself too. You don't know how much more hoofball I can watch without Twilight hogging the TV and watching those stupid soap operas she likes". Rarity chuckled.
"Like I said, there are positives to Twilight's absence", she said. Spike poured himself another cup of cider, Rarity afterwards.
"So, you?", Spike asked.
"Absolutely fantastic", Rarity said, "I've got another order for Sapphire Shores that I'm excited to fulfill, which is why you and I have to go get more gems".
"What did you do with the last bit of gems you had anyway?", Spike asked. Rarity smiled.
"Look at your plate", she said. Spike looked down, seeing the large glop of mac-and-cheese, loaded with colorful gems. He nervously chuckled.
"Right", he said.
"Anyway, this order is a little more special", Rarity said, "If I can complete the order by next Wednesday, Sapphire Shores will allow me to spend the night in her mansion in Canterlot".
"So, you'll get money, and a sleepover?", Spike asked, "It sounds kinda like a win-win for you".
"No no, it's equal", Rarity said, "I get money and a night in Sapphire Shores' mansion, while she gets six more of her favorite dresses for her next performance".
"Oh, right", Spike said. He went to pour himself another cup of cider, but the teapot was completely empty. "Hey, Rarity. You got anymore of this delicious cider.
"Of course", Rarity said, "There's a whole another bottle in the refrigerator. Help yourself".
Spike got the bottle out of the fridge, opened it, and refilled the teapot, pouring himself some more cider. After Rarity poured herself another cup of cider, they ate in silence for the next twenty minutes. Though the food tasted good, Spike wasn't feeling so good. He knew he had the perfect chance to open his heart to Rarity, but he was stalling too hard. He knew he wouldn't be able to do it later, so he put down his sandwich and cleared his throat.
"Rarity, there's something I have to tell you", he said.
"Yes, Spike?", Rarity said, wiping her mouth with her napkin.
"I... I... I...", Spike tried to say, instantly getting choked up. Sweat began to envelope his eyebrows as Rarity raised hers.
"Is something wrong, Spike?", she asked.
"I'm f-fine...", Spike said, gulping, "It's just... I... I lo-" Spike choked up again, instantly changing the subject and standing up. "Let's get going!"
"That's what you wanted to say?", Rarity asked.
"Uh... yeah...", Spike said, "I wanna go now".
"Are you sure?", Rarity said, "You've barely touched your sandwich".
"I... I'm not hungry anymore", Spike said. Rarity stood up also.
"Alright then", she said, "Just allow me to go get ready". Spike nodded and waited for Rarity. When she returned, she was pulling a wagon with her magic, and she was wearing a sunhat and a silver dog whistle was hanging from her neck. Spike looked at the dog whistle and became confused.
"What's with the dog whistle?", he asked, "You don't have a dog".
"Of course not", Rarity said, "But I take this with me every time we go out there, just in case those smelly, lice-ridden, gem-hoarding mutts try and foalnap me again. I collect gems for friends like yourself and Sapphire Shores, not for hoarders like them".
"Oh, that makes sense", Spike said, "Uh... does that thing work on cats?"
"No", Rarity said, "I've already tried". Both shared a small giggle. "Alright, do you need to use the bathroom before we go?" Spike did feel that his bladder was a little full, but decided he could hold it for awhile.
"Nah, I'm good", he said.
"Alright then", Rarity said, "Let's go".
~~~~~~~~~~

Spike and Rarity spent the next two hours out in the abandoned field, digging for more gems. Of course, Rarity was using her unique spell to sniff them out, while keeping Spike from eating any, while Spike was digging for them. At that point, Spike had used his tail as a shovel to dig for more gems, and placed all that he found in the wagon.
"Another fantastic pile", Rarity said, "Good job, Spike". Spike simply nodded. Rarity could see that Spike's cheeks were a little puffy, like a chipmunk's. Rarity sighed in light annoyance. "Spit them out, Spike. I told you, you may have some of the gems after we're finished collecting them". Spike rolled his eyes and spat out the gems in his mouth into the wagon.
"It's just hard, Rarity", he said, "Whenever I see a big pile of gems, I can't help myself". Rarity chuckled.
"I'm sure you can't", Rarity said, "I'm the same way when it comes to chocolate cake".
Spike chuckled also as Rarity used her magic to look for more gems. Though Spike was having fun helping his best friend, the familiar feeling struck him again. He knew he, once again, had the perfect chance to confess himself, but knew he couldn't do it. It was so simple, but his mind treated it like he was trying to peel off his own scales. The whole situation made him feel so uncomfortable.
And speaking of uncomfortableness...
"Uh... Rarity...?", Spike said, "I kinda... need to go to the bathroom". Rarity looked back at Spike, seeing the baby dragon holding his crotch, his legs crossed.
"Spike", Rarity said, "I asked you if you needed to go before we left. You said you didn't".
"But I didn't have to go then", Spike said, "I think I just had too much cider".
"Well, can you wait?", Rarity asked, "I at least want to fill the wagon before heading back". Spike did urgently need to pee, but decided he should finish the job first.
"I'll hold it", he said. Forty-five minutes later, Spike's urge to go became more and more intolerable. Every second that passed by made it even worse. He could barely dig, or even walk without feeling his bladder screaming for release. He tried not to think about it, but he really didn't have a choice.
"Spike? Spike?", Rarity said, snapping Spike out of his worry-trance, "I need you again".
"Right", Spike said, clenching his legs together and walking over to the pile. Rarity saw Spike's current state and was concerned.
"Spike, are you alright?", she asked. Spike held himself again, crossing his legs tighter.
"I-I'm fine, Rarity...", Spike said.
"Spike... if you need to go that bad, I suppose we could go back", Rarity said.
"Are you... sure?", Spike said between moans, "I don't think... we got... all the gems yet".
"Well, no", Rarity said, "But we have enough for Sapphire Shores' order, and for yourself, so I'm alright with ending it for today". Spike smiled with unease.
"Great", he said, "My bladder is so full that a water-tower would be jealous".
"Spike... please don't say 'water'", Rarity said. Spike could see a bit of unease in Rarity's face, as she was trying to hide something also.
"Rarity, do you need to go too?", he asked. Rarity blushed in embarrassment.
"Maybe a little...", she said. Spike then saw Rarity's hind legs close a little more.
"It doesn't look like a little", he said, "It looks like you've been holding it for awhile".
"M... my bladder is a little small...", Rarity said, "Nothing serious".
"Then let's go back", Spike said. Rarity nodded and the two friends started walking back to the boutique. But, after just ten minutes of walking, both could barely walk anymore, as their overflowing bladders weren't allowing them to. And to add insult to injury, they were only halfway out of the fields.
"Rarity...", Spike said, "I can't walk anymore! I have to pee so bad!"
"Spike, please don't say that word!", Rarity said desperately, "You're not the only one who has to go".
"I just can't hold it any longer!", Spike said, "I haven't had an accident since I was one, but I'm about to have one now!"
"It's times like these that make me wish I was a Pegasus", Rarity mumbled to herself. Spike desperately looked around for an outhouse or a chamber pot, but none were around. But, he did see a small, but bushy shrub. Spike got an idea, but became a bit embarrassed to tell Rarity.
"Rarity, please don't think I'm gross", he said, "But... I have an idea..."
"What is it?", Rarity said. Spike blushed, holding himself a bit harder.
"Why don't we just go in that bush over there?", he asked, pointing to it. Rarity gasped, a bit offended.
"Spike, why would you say something so uncouth?!", she said, "I'm a lady!"
"A lady that has to pee, like I do", Spike debated, "Everypony has to pee sooner or later, Rarity, and you and me don't have any toilets".
"But I can't urinate outside of a bathroom, Spike!", Rarity said, "It's too uncouth!"
"Rarity, can you stop thinking about what's uncouth and couth right now?", Spike said, "We're in an emergency. Now look, would you rather just go outside by yourself without anypony else knowing, or would you rather have an accident in public with everypony knowing?"
"B-but what would Princess Celestia say?", Rarity asked, starting to do a light potty-dance.
"Rarity...", Spike said, "Do you know who Princess Celestia is? Don't you remember all she's forgiven? She forgave Fluttershy for stealing her phoenix, she forgave Rainbow Dash for hitting her with a cloud at the Young Flier's Competition, she forgave Twilight for that riot she started, and she forgave Princess Luna for the Nightmare Moon incident".
"But I have never done anything to disappoint Princess Celestia", Rarity said, her potty-dance becoming faster, "She trusts me fully. I don't want to lose her trust".
"What would Princess Celestia say?", Spike said. Crossing his legs tighter, he began to imitate Celestia's voice very poorly. "'Rarity! I'm throwing you in the dungeon and no longer trusting you because you peed alone in a bush instead of in public!'?" Rarity felt herself start to leak as she waited. She knew if she kept trying to refuse, her bladder would make up her mind.
Taking a deep breath, she said: "Spike... OK, I'll do it..." Spike smiled.
"Great", he said, "I knew you'd change your mind".
"But, can you go first?", Rarity asked, "Just so I can feel a little bit more confident?"
Spike nodded and walked behind the bush, just a few feet away from Rarity as she sat down on the ground to keep her urine inside her. Spike reached down and grabbed his member, but when he tried to go, he stopped himself in embarrassment. Not just because he was about to pee in front of his crush, but because he had never done it in front of anyone. Of course, he did go outside when he was desperate, or too lazy to go inside, but he was always alone. As long as there were no ponies around, he had no problem with urinating outside. He didn't even care if a few animals watched, because he knew they could go whenever they please. But this time, Spike knew somepony was on the other side of the bush, even though he couldn't see her. The thought of somepony watching him pee made him nervous. But, as Spike felt the familiar poke in his bladder again, he just tried not to think about it and relieved his bladder into the bush.
Spike gave a loud sigh as he released his bladder right into the bush. The wonderful sound of splashing liquid and rustling leaves rang out as he urinated. A goofy grin spread out across his face, and loving the delightful feeling of his bladder being emptied, he let go of his member, and let his stream splash wherever it wanted. He didn't even care that he was being watched from the other side of the bush. The strong smell of his urine attacked his nose, but he didn't care. He loved the smell of his urine just like he loved the smell of his foot odor.
As his urine continued to spray out of him, Spike felt his body start to go limp. Never before had he had to pee so bad, and never had he felt that wonderful sensation. Light mumbles and sighs escaped him as he peed. His eyes closed, and images of waterfalls and fountains invaded his mind. He even completely ignored that a few drops were splashing onto him. He was too high on Cloud Nine to care.
Soon, he felt himself starting to run empty. Once he did, he opened his eyes and looked up, catching a very big surprise. Rarity had walked over to the other side of the bush, and had been watching him pee. A bit embarrassed, he was about to cover himself, but knew he couldn't if he didn't want to piss on his hands. But then, he saw Rarity's mouth hang open a bit, and her eyes were fixated on his still-peeing penis. He could even hear her breathing getting louder and intensifying. Spike smiled evilly, knowing what that meant.
Spike, still emptying his bladder, grabbed his member and started moving it in different directions, spraying his golden stream all over the bush. He was teasing Rarity, and he was starting to like it. He then heard light mumbles and moans come from her. He kept soaking the bush, making sure to keep his stream from getting too close to Rarity. He fed off of the low moans coming from Rarity, and liked that her mouth hung open more and more as he continued. After he finally was empty, he sighed and shook himself a few times. He then smiled, turned toward Rarity, and poked his crotch out to Rarity so she could clearly see his wet penis.
"Like what you see, Rarity?", he said. The sound of Spike's voice snapped Rarity out of her trance. She then saw Spike's eyes looking at her, and panicked.
"Oh my!", she said, "Spike, I'm so sorry!" She quickly shielded her eyes.
"Sorry for what?", Spike asked.
"I peeked on you while you were trying to relieve yourself", Rarity said.
"Well... better question:", Spike said, "Why were you looking at my... stick?" Rarity looked to the ground.
"I was still a little reluctant to urinate outside", she said, "So, I walked to the other side of the shrub to see how you did it without hesitation. But... the first thing I saw was your... treasure... and for such a small dragon like yourself, I didn't expect it to be so... so..."
"So what...?", Spike said. Rarity practically whispered the last word.
"...big...", she said. Spike blushed with so much flattery. He never thought he'd hear that come from anyone, especially not Rarity.
"You really think... my thingy is big?", Spike said, holding it again to show it off.
"Y... yes", Rarity said, "The largest I've seen matter of fact". Spike became even more flattered. "Excuse me if I sound unladylike when I ask this, but..." Rarity began to blush as well as she asked Spike what she wanted. "... is it... hard?" Spike smiled again.
"Nope", he said, "It's like a marshmallow down there". He shook his flaccid member to prove it. Rarity's sex drive made her wonder how big it would be if it was erect.
"Spike... may I...", she asked, whispering the last two words, "...touch it?" Spike felt his cock start to harden. The thought of his crush touching his penis aroused him slightly. But, he then had another idea.
"Sure, I'll let you touch my wiener", he said, "Under one condition".
"What is it?", Rarity asked, her eyes again fixated on his penis. Spike smiled evilly, so excited to say what he said next.
"Pee right in front of me", he said. Rarity gasped.
"Spike, I could not do such a thing!", she said, "It's bad enough to urinate outside, but I could not do it right in front of somepony".
"But don't you wanna touch this?", Spike said, playfully stroking his own penis to tease Rarity. Rarity moaned, feeling a bit of wetness below.
"Well... yes...", she said.
"And you kinda owe me, ya know?", Spike said, "You watched me pee, and stared at my dong, so you should return the favor". Rarity grunted with desperation as she felt the fullness in her bladder again. She knew it was only a matter of time before she peed herself, so she swallowed her pride and gave in.
"Fine", she said, "I suppose I do owe you. But, if you tell anypony else about this, you can forget about receiving anymore gems from me!"
"I won't, Rarity", Spike said. Rarity took a breath.
"I guess I should go now", she said. Spike smiled.
"Yep", he said, "And, turn your bottom toward me so I can see everything".
Rarity blushed in embarrassment and slowly turned her rear end toward Spike, squatting lightly. Her tail raised to the sky, and Spike saw a wonderful gem. He was looking right at Rarity's marehood, something he never thought he would see. He felt a small tingle as his cock started to grow and harden. Just seeing Rarity's lady-parts aroused him even more. He had always fantasized about Rarity, but never about seeing her vagina.
His arousal became stronger as he saw a small yellow stream of urine leak out of Rarity's sensitive marehood. Spike stood completely stiff as he watched Rarity start to pee right in front of him. His penis became harder and harder as he watched the golden shower come from his crush's vagina.
"Oh... ahh... mmm...", Rarity muttered as she peed. It was at that moment that Spike could smell her piss. The smell was so pungent, and he knew there was a reason why Rarity always had several cans of air fresheners on the back of the toilet. It made his own pee-smell jealous. Spike's penis grew to its max, throbbing a little with pain. Spike loved the smell of Rarity's piss, and he couldn't help doing what he did next.
He crouched down and moved a little closer to Rarity, sticking his muzzle in the stream. The hot piss soaked his muzzle, and he smiled as a bit snuck its way into his mouth. Spike found the taste enjoyable, and became lost in the wonderful feeling. He then placed his head under Rarity's stream, letting the hot piss drench his head and neck, moaning very loud. But he only felt it for two seconds before Rarity yelped and stopped.
"SPIKE!!!!", she screamed, "What were you doing?!" Spike blushed and looked at the floor.
"I just... wanted to feel your pee", he said.
"What?! Why?!", Rarity said, fighting back vomit.
"It just smelled so good", he said, "And... it tasted good... and I... and..." Spike stopped himself. "Forget it... You're not even going to listen. I'll go now". He turned to leave, but only after taking five steps, he felt himself being pulled backwards. He looked back and saw that Rarity was using her magic to bring him back.
"Oh, Spike", she said, "If you wanted me to urinate on you, why didn't you just ask? I owed you for being a Peeping Tom, so if you wanted to call it in by myself reliving myself on you, you should've said so".
"I didn't think you would...", Spike said, "You could barely do it on the ground".
"But I never break a deal, Spike", Rarity said, "If I owe somepony something, I do it, even if I don't approve. You don't know how many times I've had to let Sweetie Belle do my makeup or experiment with my mane". Spike chuckled. "Now, do you still want me to do it? I can't hold it for much longer".
Spike smiled and laid down on the ground on his back. Rarity squatted over his face and relaxed, sighing loudly as she peed again. Spike smiled in excitement as the arc of piss continued to pour from Rarity's wet vagina, right on his face. Spike closed his eyes, in pure bliss as Rarity's hot urine splashed all over his face, most of it running down his body. He laid like a starfish on the ground as he bathed in the golden shower Rarity provided. He knew it would take a seven-hour-bubble-bath to get the smell out of his scales, but he couldn't have cared less. He even let his tongue hang out of his mouth a little, tasting the flow, drinking what ever fell into his mouth. He wanted to inhale the urine, but he was able to resist it. After a solid minute, Rarity gave another sigh as her bladder was empty.
"Oh Celestia...", she mumbled, "That felt so delightful..." She stood back up, loving the feeling of the cool summer air lightly blowing across her wet marehood as Spike raised himself to sit on his knees, licking his lips and cheeks. But, Rarity then became worried, as she realized she had another problem.
"Oh no!", she said, "I don't have any toilet paper! But, I do have some sweat-rags in my saddlebag, so maybe if I can- ah!" She yelped again as she felt something stroke her vaginal lips. She looked back and saw Spike licking her pussy with his forked dragon tongue in delight.
"Spike!", Rarity said, shivering as Spike continued, "What're you *ah!* doing?!" Spike stopped licking.
"I'm cleaning you up, Rarity", he said, "You said you didn't have anything to wipe with".
"But I was going to try and get to my saddlebag and get some of my sweat-rags", Rarity said.
"You shouldn't have to ruin those with your pee", Spike said, "But, if you want me to, I'll stop".
"NO!", Rarity yelled, covering her mouth with her hoof afterwards, "I mean... no, please continue". Spike's eyes widened in surprise.
"Rarity... do you...?", he asked, "...like that?" Rarity blushed in embarrassment again.
"Y... yes...", she timidly said, "Maybe a little..."
Spike didn't say anything. Instead, he wasted no time resuming his licking. Rarity stood stiff and shivered as Spike's forked tongue slowly and carefully stroked her wet mare parts. Never before had she felt a greater sensation of having her marehood licked. The only thing that came close to the feeling was when she wiped herself. As seconds went by, Spike began to lick faster and faster. Rarity's heart began to race, and after a few more seconds, she felt a climax starting to work up. But, she didn't want to climax, yet. To hold her cumming off, she pushed to make something else come out. Spike jumped and gurgled as another stream of pee splashed him right in his face, his mouth wide open. Rarity noticed and looked back apologetically.
"Oh my!", she said, "Spike, I'm so sorry! I was just keeping myself from climaxing!" Spike smiled and swallowed the mouthful of Rarity's piss, exhaling hard.
"It's fine, Rarity", he said, "You could've warned me first, though". Rarity chuckled as Spike cleaned the last bit of urine from her fur and and marehood.
"Well, now that we're both empty, and I'm clean", she said, staring at Spike's semi-erect penis, "May I have my reward?" Spike felt a tingle of excitement as he laid on his back, spreading his legs as far as they can go.
"Yep", he said, "It's all yours. Do what you want to it".
Rarity smiled with excitement as she sat down in front of the open-legged dragon. She then used her hoof to fondle with Spike's erection. Spike shivered and rested his head on the ground as his crush happily fondled his penis. After a solid minute of fondling, Rarity got another idea.
"Spike...", she said, "Do you mind if I... taste it...?" Spike jumped in arousal. He was waiting for her to ask that, and he wasn't about to decline either.
"Go ahead", he said.
Rarity squealed in joy and got down on her knees, her face just a mere two inches away from his erection. She took the time to sniff the dragon's log. It smelled very musky, but it didn't affect Rarity. In fact, she liked it. Rarity then, after several audible sniffs, slowly lowered her head, opened her mouth, and slid Spike's erection inside.
Spike moaned lightly as he suddenly felt a spark of excitement as Rarity sucked him. Her warm, wet mouth enveloped his penis, and he loved it. Never before had he felt the wonderful sensation of having his cock sucked. The closest he felt to the sensation was when he was having a bubble-bath or wet the bed when he was a smaller dragon. Rarity then began to bob her head up and down, gently stroking Spike's penis with her wet mouth. Spike moaned even louder as his body began to spasm lightly. But then, Rarity pulled Spike's dick out of her mouth, a line of drool connecting from her lip and his tip.
"Spike, forgive me", she said.
"Huh?", Spike asked.
Before he could look up at her, he suddenly felt Rarity's weight on his crotch. But, what made him squeal was he felt his wet penis enveloped again, but in a different set of lips. These lips were much tighter, and much wetter. He quickly looked up, seeing a big surprise. Rarity was sitting on his crotch, having slid his erect dick into her aroused marehood. Both gave loud moans, and looked right in each other's eyes.
"Rarity!", Spike yelled, "Is my...?! Is it in...?! Are we...?!"
"Yes!", Rarity said with passion, "I want to hump you, Spike!"
"Uh... uh... why...?", Spike asked, starting to sweat as he squirted a bit of pre-cum into Rarity.
"Spike, I may be a lady and all", Rarity said, "But I do have urges! I haven't been able to satisfy them by simply pleasuring myself, so I want you to help them. I've never been this horny in my life, and I want my urges to be satisfied!"
"You mean...", Spike said, "You want to have sex?"
"Exactly!", Rarity said, "I want you so bad right now!" Spike smiled wide. The thought of mating with his crush excited him to his core.
"Then shut your mouth and hump me!", he said.
Rarity smiled blissfully and did just that. She started very slow, gently humping Spike, sliding his slippery cock in and out of her marehood. Then, as seconds went by, she picked up the pace, humping the baby dragon faster and harder. Spike moaned loud as his entire body relaxed, loving the feeling of the humping. His heart raced like it never had before. He was losing his virginity to his crush, and he loved it.
"R-Rarity!", he shouted, "I-I love you!"
"I love you too, Spike!", Rarity shouted back. They both continued to have sex, destroying their virginities and raising their friendship to newer heights. They were all alone in those fields, getting closer to each other like never before.
Soon, after five minutes of humping, both gave the loudest screams of their lives, having major climaxes. Rarity's vaginal lips tightened even more around Spike's erect penis, spraying his crotch and testicles with pussy-juices, while Spike's body spasmed hard, filling Rarity's marehood with thick and hot cum. Rarity rested herself over Spike as her orgasm continued, letting her juices spray his crotch like waterfalls. After their orgasms subsided, they looked into each other's eyes blissfully.
"That... was wonderful... Spike...", Rarity said between pants.
"Yeah...", Spike said as he shot the last bit of cum into her. Rarity then raised herself, sliding Spike's now-flaccid rod out of her and laying down next to Spike. Spike then laid himself on top of Rarity, hugging her tight.
"Spike...?", Rarity asked, "What're you doing?"
"I just wanna cuddle for a little bit", Spike said, "Can I?" Rarity said.
"Of course", she said. The two cuddled in silence for a few minutes, then Spike looked up.
"Rarity...", he said, "I have something to say to you..."
"Yes Spike?", Rarity asked. Spike took a deep breath, and spoke, staring right into her blue eyes.
"Rarity", he said, "I love you. I've loved you ever since I first saw you. And I don't mean as a friend, I mean like a marefriend. I've tried to tell you over and over, but I couldn't. But, I finally did it now, and even if you don't say yes, then it's fine for me to go out with a bang. So Rarity, I love you with all my heart, and no other mare can defeat, or even match your beauty and or personality". Spike quickly hid his face in Rarity's coat, not knowing how she was going to react. But, what she did next surprised him.
"Spike, look at me", she said. Spike slowly raised his head, tightening his face, expecting a slap. But, he felt something press against his lips. He opened his eyes, getting a very major surprise. Rarity was kissing him, right on his mouth. Spike was very surprised, but let Rarity kiss him for a solid thirty seconds. Rarity then pulled away, smiling at him.
"Rarity...", Spike said in a daze, "Why... did you... kiss me?"
"Oh Spikey-Wikey", Rarity said, petting the top of his head, "If you had such strong feelings for me, you should've just told me. Sure it's hard for one to confess their feelings, but I would've definitely listened if you had earlier".
"But... I didn't think you wanted me", Spike said, "I thought you'd rather date stallions, other than some stupid baby dragon".
"Spike, maybe you don't know me that well", Rarity said, "I've had three crushes on stallions, and none of them worked out. Blueblood didn't know how to show chivalry, AT ALL!" Spike chuckled. "Trenderhoof was interested in Applejack, and as a filly, I had a crush on a young Carrot Cake, before he decided to relate to Cup Cake. But you however, you aren't a 'stupid baby dragon'. You're a sweet little dragon. You care for me, and I care for you".
"But, every time I've tried to tell you, something's happened", Spike said, "Or, I kept choking up, just like I did at the table".
"So is that why you were so eager to leave?", Rarity asked as Spike nodded, "Well, you won't have to worry about that anymore, because you and I are now one". Spike's eyes popped open in surprise.
"What're you saying?", he asked.
"I want to be your marefriend", Rarity said, punctuating it with a kiss on his cheek.
"Y-you mean it?", Spike asked, happiness filling his heart, "You want to be together?"
"Yes, Spike", Rarity said, kissing his cheek again, "I want to be your lady, seriously. Plus, after the intercourse we just had, I'd be cruel if I rejected your feelings". Spike smiled.
"I... I never thought I'd hear you say that...", he said, "It's so sudden..." Rarity chuckled. "Pinch me, Rarity, just in case I'm dreaming".
"I can't pinch, Spike", Rarity said, "I don't have claws. But I assure you, you aren't sleeping. I'm sure Princess Luna doesn't allow sexual dreams, especially for a baby dragon". Spike smiled and buried his face back in Rarity's coat. "So... was my... pussy... enjoyable for you?"
"You know it was!", Spike said, "It didn't think you'd be so tight, Rarity!" Rarity blushed in flattery.
"Oh you...", she said, "By the way, I won't be calling you a 'baby' dragon anymore. What you just did isn't what a baby does. You're a little dragon now". Spike blushed with flattery.
"Thanks, Rarity", he said. Rarity smiled and kissed his cheek. Then, her muzzle twitched in disgust, as the smells of urine and sex juices emanated around them.
"Spike, we should go back to the Boutique now", she said, "We need to wash the urine off of ourselves".
"You don't want to collect the rest of the gems?", Spike asked.
"No no", Rarity said, "We have enough. Plus, I want to leave now because I'm afraid the scent of our urine might attract those mutts". Spike nodded and got off of Rarity and stood up, as did Rarity. Pulling the wagon full of gems, Spike and Rarity walked back to the Boutique, no longer 'just friends'.
~~~~~~~~~~

After getting returning to the Boutique, Rarity went into the kitchen to bake some cookies, while Spike went upstairs to run the water for their bath. After awhile, Rarity placed the cookies on a large plate and carried them upstairs. A full seven hours later, both finished bathing and got out of the tub as Rarity drained it.
"Well, did you enjoy your bath?", Rarity asked.
"Absolutely", Spike said, "Even better sharing it with you". Rarity blushed a little. "Plus, I don't think Twilight would let me eat cookies in the tub, or anything matter of fact".
"Well, I always eat in the tub", Rarity said, "It's usually the only way I can eat in peace, because Sweetie Belle always wants to talk about nonsense, and I can never eat in peace. Whenever I please, I come up here, draw myself a bath, and enjoy meals".
"Well, great", Spike said, "It must... be... awesome... *yawn* getting to do... what you want..." Rarity chuckled, seeing the baby dragon fighting the urge to sleep.
"Come on, my weary coltfriend", she said, lifting him onto her back, "I think a certain baby dragon needs some rest". Spike giggled and rubbed his eyes as Rarity carried him into the bedroom. Rarity then let him off of her back and Spike attempted to grab the comforter to get in, but a blue Unicorn aura kept him from doing so.
"Ah ah ah", she said, "I apologize for stopping you, but I do not want you getting into the bed that way. The blanket will not be perfect".
"Oh...", Spike said, "Then... how do I get in?" Rarity smiled.
"Do it like this", she said. She then sat walked onto the bed, sat on one of the many pillows, and slid herself through the tucked comforter, sighing as she stopped when it reached her chin. Spike shrugged and did the same, making sure not to scratch the sheets with the claws on his feet. He smiled as he comforted himself.
"Ahh...", Spike sighed in comfort, "You have a really soft bed, Rarity".
"Of course I do", Rarity said, "I make my own mattresses and comforters, which are so much better than any other ones".
"I agree", Spike said, "Whenever you make it, it's 10X better than the real thing!" Rarity chuckled.
"Thank you, Spikey", she said. After giving Spike another kiss, she laid down, and placed her blinder over her eyes.
"Goodnight, Rarity", Spike said, rolling onto his stomach.
"Goodnight, Spike", Rarity said.
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