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		Description

Rarity and Spike spend their first night together.
Very vanilla, fluffy sex.
This is the bonus chapter to Eternal. 
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	Spike got to the top of the stairs as a purple tail vanished into a nearby door; he followed the purple tail through the door and into a large bedroom. Rarity was lying on her oversized bed facing Spike, hooves crossed in front of her, with a seductive look on her face. Her dress was gone, leaving only the fire ruby pendant around her neck.
“Care to join me,” she purred.
“Try to stop me,” Spike responded mischievously, as he rushed over her to her bed and kissed her. He pushed her back against the bed as they kissed passionately, before removing his lips from hers. Slowly he worked his way down her body planting kisses along her neck and stomach as he went, causing her to arch back in pleasure. He came to her thighs and found her tail between her legs. With his path blocked, he started kissing and nipping at the inside of her thighs, electing moans from his love.
“Rarity, I can’t proceed with you tail in the way,” Spike teased playfully.
“I know but… no one’s ever seen me there, it’s embarrassing,” Rarity shyly admitted, as a deep red blush came over her face.
Spike gently nuzzled her stomach, “and no one else ever will.”
Rarity slowly moved her tail away, revealing a damp set of furry white lips.
“It’s beautiful, you have nothing to be embarrassed about,” Spike slowly slid his long, thin, forked tongue over her marehood, taking in her arousal, and was rewarded with a small whine of joy, “taste delicious too.”  Before Rarity could respond, Spike went to work with his tongue slowly tracing the outside of her flower.
“Spiiiiiiiiiiike,” she squeaked, as he worked his tongue.
Having heard her approval of his actions, he started slowly inserting his forked tongue into her. He used his tongue to trace a circle around her inner walls, gently flicking the end of his tongue occasionally to surprise her. At the same time, he placed his claws over her cutie marks and began strongly kneading and massaging her flank.
“Spike, how did you, get so good at this?” Rarity managed between moans.
Spike simply responded by sliding further in and doubling back with the front of his tongue. He wrapped the end of his tongue around her clit and began teasing it with the tips of his forked tongue.
Rarity was starting to see flashes of white as she felt Spike’s hands work into her soft flesh, the feeling of his tongue expanding and shrinking inside her moist tunnel, and if that hadn’t been enough the way he was playing with her clit was pure ecstasy,. She knew she wouldn’t manage much longer, as she felt a familiar warmth start to swell inside her.
“Spike, I’m going to, CUUUUUUUUUUUUMMMMM!” Rarity screamed, as her orgasm ripped through her, a tidal wave of pure bliss and pleasure shaking her entire body.
Spike moved his muzzle over her flower and began drinking of her ecstasy. He started sucking out the juice as he pulled his tongue out of her. Still sensitive and riding out her orgasm, Rarity could only moan in uncontrolled pleasure, as Spike took everything she gave into him.
After what felt like hours of endless bliss, Spike removed his lips from Rarity.
“How was that?” Spike asked, trying to catch his breath.
“Heavenly,” Rarity responded, still panting from the experience. “Spike-,” Spike cut her off as his lips pressed against hers.
“Are you ready to continue, Rarity?” Spike inquired, as he moved his lips away from hers.
She looked at him playfully, “As soon as you present yourself, no need to be embarrassed” she said, in a mocking tone.
“Oh, I have nothing to be embarrassed about,” Spike responded coyly. He used his tail to support his balance, as he rose to his full bipedal height. His hand moved carefully down towards his abdomen, where he pushed two of his scales forward.
“I’d have to agree, darling,” Rarity responded lustfully, as she stared at the two very sizeable members, which had slowly uncoiled from inside Spike.
“You’re not surprised I have two?” If Rarity wasn’t surprised, Spike certainly had been.
“It’s a big library, and I had burrowed a book about dragon anatomy before I decided to confess. I wanted to know about any foreseeable problems in our future, after all,” Rarity admitted, somewhat disgracefully.
“How very wise of you,” Spike countered, hoping to ease the guilt in her voice, as he kissed her, coming down to his now normal quadruped state, as they parted. “I’m lucky one of us has so much foresight.” Spike nibbled her neck gently, teasing her.
“Ooooh, that feels so good, but weren’t we going to do something else.”
“Of course, I just wanted another taste before we started,” Spike purred, starring at her longingly. Slowly Spike slid himself over her, getting into position.
Rarity felt Spike pushing against her entrance, “Spike, please be gentle.”
“I wouldn’t have it any other way, my love.” He began sliding into her slowly and carefully making sure she wasn’t in pain. 
Rarity let out a sigh of pleasure as he penetrated her, the warmth radiating from his lower spike felt heavenly inside her. She could feel the top shaft rub against her clit, as it glided over her.
Spike felt a resistance inside of Rarity, knowing full well what it was he ripped through it carefully but quickly, so as not to prolong her pain. Rarity cried out in pain, as her virginity left her forever. Spike began slowly running his hands across her coat and hummed to her lovingly, hoping to help sooth her pain. 
\Rarity felt the warm strong touch of Spike’s claws against her fur and heard his love for her resonate in every vocalization. She couldn’t help but feel safe in his embrace even with the pain she had just experienced. “Spike, it’s okay to move now… thank you… for soothing me.”
“No thanks is necessary, between lovers,” Spike replied, kissing the tip of her nose.
Spike began pushing into Rarity slowly, stopping every few seconds to make sure she adjusted to his girth. Once he felt that she was ready, he started with slow rhythmic thrusts, going deeper with each new thrust. He was rewarded with moans of pleasure from Rarity.
Rarity had started to feel incredible pleasure mix with her initial pain. Spike’s draconic warmth had done wonders by itself, but with each thrust a new wave of euphoria washed over her, carrying the pain further and further away. “Spike… harder… please,” Rarity begged, between moans.
Her voice was so erotic, pleading for him to do something so unladylike, his wings unfurled at the sudden increase of arousal. “Of course… milady,” Spike grunted out, increasing his pace to his lover’s delight.
Spike could feel his orgasm closing in on him, thankfully from Rarity’s increase in volume and rate of moaning, he knew that she was close too. He quickened his pace and dove deeper into her than before; he darted his claws to her flank and began massaging her cutie mark.
“RAAAAAAAAAAAAARITY!” Spike roared, plunging as deep as he could into Rarity, their hips meeting as he released into her.
The strength of Spike’s sudden pounding, combined with the divine feeling of having her cutie mark rubbed, had driven Rarity to her own orgasm, “SPIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIKKKKKKKE!” she screamed, matching his roar. She felt him plunge into her and release his thick stream of impossibly warm cum inside her; she relished in the incredible sense of fullness and warmth that rocked her body alongside the waves of pleasure brought on by her orgasm.
Spike collapsed next to her, wrapping his open wings and arms around her, bring her into his chest. “I love you, Rarity,” he whispered, softly into her ear.
Rarity nuzzled into Spike, her own personal furnace of warmth and comfort. “I love you too, Spike,” she purred, warmly into his chest.
The two fell asleep in one another’s embrace, enjoying the best sleep either had ever had, in the arms of the one they loved.
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