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For the past few weeks, Rarity has been dating Fancy Pants and spending time with him in the richest capital city of Canterlot. But unfortunately, a stroke of memories about Spike had started coarsing through her mind. Will she be able to break the news to Fancy Pants, and if so, will he take it well?
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The streets of Canterlot were cluttered with people in rich outfits, chatting about their businesses, their social standings and other snooty things. However, there was one couple in the entire city that had more respect for those who were both really fortunate and less fortunate. And that was Fancy Pants and Rarity. For about 3 weeks, Fancy and Rarity had been going out, attending a few shows in the city, watching the opera from the VIP sections, enjoying romantic dinners at restaurants and even attending the Garden Gala.
Today, Fancy Pants was taking Rarity to a place that he thought would impress her. Rarity was very excited about what Fancy had in store for her that she wouldn't let go of his sleeves. Fancy Pants couldn't stop chuckling at her actions and kept on walking down the streets.
"Come on, Fancy. What's this place you mentioned?" Rarity asked.
"Patience, my dear. We're nearly there. As soon as we arrive, I can assure you that it'll all be well worth the wait and we can enjoy our time peacefully." Fancy replied. Rarity just gave him her adorable pouty face, making her boyfriend smile and chuckle more. "Look at you, your puzzled, pouty face reminds me of that other young fellow I met years ago, what was the lad's name? Uh... Spike?"
"Spike?" Rarity asked in surprise. "Oh, yes. He is one of my dearest friends, and he was just the most adorable little thing that I ever me--" Rarity was cut off by her last memory of when she spent time with Spike.

3 weeks earlier

"Spike, I know this is going to be a bit much to take in, but I've fallen in love with Fancy Pants. I do hope you're not too mad at me and that you understand." Rarity said. She had her eyes locked on the man in front of her, with his spikey, green hair, green, slitted eyes and his green vest covering his purple shirt. 
"Oh... I... I see." Spike says, looking down on his left side a little sad. He let out a sigh of defeat and looked back at Rarity with a smile. "Well, if he makes you happy, then who am I to stop you?"
"Y-You're okay with this, Spikey?" Rarity asked, surprised.
"Yeah. To tell you the truth, I was kind of anticipating it. I know you didn't like me that way, but nevertheless, just know that no matter what, I still love you. Friends?" Spike opened his arms for a hug.
"Yes, friends." Rarity chuckled, hugging him.

As that flashback hit her suddenly, she started thinking to herself about whether or not she might have been a bit too quick to reject his true feelings for her. Her smile had immediately disappeared.
"Rarity, is something wrong?" Fancy asks. Rarity snaps out of her trance.
"Oh yes, I'm alright. Just a little trip down memory lane, that's all."
"Right then, shall we be off?"
"Sure."
Fancy and Rarity kept going down the path and going up these stoned steps. Rarity was being hit by a cluster of past events she had with Spike. From the time he "rescued" her from the diamond dogs, mining for jewels, and helping her out at her shop when she was making her dresses. Spike had been such a kind gentleman from the time he and Twilight had come to Ponyville years ago.
Now the memory of his sad, but understanding face had clouded her mind. Without even realizing it, she felt her lip quivering, like she was about to cry. But she caught herself just in time, shaking off her emotions and proceeded to keep walking up the stone steps.
Finally, Fancy and Rarity had arrived at the top of the steps and Rarity's eyes had locked on a beautiful stone garden with a fountain in the middle. There was a bench that faced the fence. This alone, made Rarity feel struck in awe and amazement. She walked over by the fence and gazed at the sight of her hometown down below, gasping with starstruck eyes and a wide open grin.
"Fancy... this place is absolutely wonderful! It feels like I'm being in two places at once, just how long have you planned this and was it for some sort of special occasion?"
"I was hoping you'd like it. You see, my dear old friend, Fleur told me about this place and she thought that it might be a swell idea to bring you here. It's like my dearest pappy always said: "Never lose touch with your roots and keep your head held high." Fancy explained.
"You must have loved your pappy very much." Rarity says.
"Oh yes, very much. If only he were here to see this. May he rest in peace. Of course, my dearest mother would've loved to meet you too, had she not give into her illness."
"I'm so sorry for your loss, Fancy."
"It's quite alright, dear. As long as they're resting peacecully in heaven, I'm happy. It's all part of the great circle of life, we are born, we live, and we die. So, shall we enjoy enjoy the scenary, or do you wish to hear the story of my deceased parents a little more?"
"Umm... right, of course. Let's watch the view."
"Very well, my dear."
Fancy walked towards Rarity and sat down on the bench before her. Rarity was taking in the breeze of the fresh, clean air, soothing her mind and body. Fancy Pants did the same thing.
In the middle of her little relaxation, Rarity was hit by another memory of Spike, but this one had really touched her heart in ways that couldn't be ignored. It was years ago when Spike was only a child that he had given Rarity the fire ruby he planned on eating for dinner. She hadn't realized it up until today that the ruby was a sign of Spike giving her all of his love and generosity.
Even though she was the Element of Generosity, she felt like she hadn't been showing it much when Spike had been trying so hard to be together with her. She always knew he had a crush on her, but she didn't exactly let him advance and felt like she had been so cruel to him.
As she was thinking, Fancy Pants noticed it right away. But he didn't say anything because he might trigger a bad memory that Rarity might have had. He allowed her to have her moment of silence and gazed down at the town below, though his smile had vanished.
Rarity had her hands placed against her lips, thinking about those last few words that Spike had said to her before she left for Canterlot 3 weeks ago.
"Just know that no matter what, I still love you." Spike's voice echoed in her mind.
"S-Spikey... oh dear, what have I done?" she whispered to herself.
"Rarity, is something wrong? You look like you're about to burst into tears. Would you like to talk about it so we can try to sort it out?" Fancy asked. Rarity stopped herself again and looked at Fancy Pants, nodding in approval for his kind help. "Very well then, go on and tell me what's wrong."
"Fancy... you know how you mentioned Spike earlier, right?"
"Of course, how can I forget the little fellow? How old is the young lad?"
"He's 18. And, Fancy, I'd like to ask you something."
"What might that be, my dear?"
"Have you ever been in a love triangle where someone loves you, yet you love someone else?"
"Not that I can remember, why?"
"Well, you see, Fancy, my dear friend, Spike, has sort of been crushing on me and I felt like I didn't exactly lead him on because of how young he was. But now that he's old enough, I feel like I've made a terrible mistake and broke his fragile little dragon heart. I feel like I... I... I failed to see how much he's given me over the years and I'm suppose to be the Element of Generosity!" Rarity kept holding in the tears.
"So in other words, you're saying that even though you knew the young lad had admired you for so long, you felt like you never gave him a chance. In the process, you chose to pursue me because I was the most eligable bachelor in Canterlot, other than his highness Prince Blueblood." Fancy explained.
"I feel like I should tell Spike that I was wrong about what I had done, but I also don't want to end our relationship if you have feelings for me. What should I do, Fancy?"
"I say... if he really means all that much to you, then you shouldn't have to feel guilty about ending our relationship a little early and follow your heart." Fancy says calmly with a smile.
"W-What? You're not mad?"
"Of course not, Rarity." he says, reassuringly. "If you really love the lad, I don't see any reason to why I should stop you from doing so. After all, I'm kind of a bit old for you. You're still young and lively and you should embrace your youth while you still can. So go on and find your beloved Spike."
At this point, there was no point in holding back the tears. Rarity lunged her arms around Fancy Pants for one last hug and he hugged her back.
"Thank you for understanding, Fancy. How can I ever repay you?"
"No need to grovel, my dear. Now go on... he's probably waiting for you."
Rarity nods and gets off the bench and walks down the steps. As soon as she was out of Fancy's eyesight, he chuckled and stared at the beautiful clear, blue sky.
"Mother, father, I think I've learned yet another important lesson: If you truly love something... or someone... you must set them free." he said to himself. "And that's a lesson I believe would benefit most people in this world so that our lives can hopefully change for the better." he said, calmly.

Meanwhile, in the town of Ponyville, Spike was stuck at the castle, watching some TV after he had finished cleaning up the house for Twilight when she returns. Twilight had been asked to babysit her niece, Flurry Heart for about a week while Shining Armor and Cadence went out on a cruise ship for their honeymoon. This meant that Spike had the castle all to himself for the time being.
He sat on the couch with a bowl of gems in his arm. There was nothing good on TV so he put in one of his favorite DVDs to help ease his boredom a little. He takes a jewel out of his bowl and tosses it into his mouth, chomping it into tiny shards. Spike still felt a bit bummed out ever since he got rejected by Rarity 3 weeks ago, but he never went back on his word about wanting to see her happy. At this point, he thought she might take her relationship with Fancy Pants to the next level.
"The odds were stacked against you, Spike and you lost. But I suppose it was probably for the best and I should probably move on." Spike said to himself. He grabbed a little handful of gems and took more bites out of them, crunching them up. With Rarity still spending time in Canterlot, Spike would only dig up some gems for him to snack on, but he just didn't feel all that hungry nowadays.
He'd eat less than what he normally does. And instead of hanging with the girls, he spent most his time playing a few friendly games with his buddies, Rumble, Button Mash and Tender Taps. With Rumble, he would always go out and play a few friendly football games. Button Mash would take Spike over to the arcade and play Street Fighter, winning some and losing some. As for Tender Taps, Spike would get invited to his house and play some of his Just Dance games, shaking his butt off. But no matter how many times they played, Tender Taps would always be the one with the highest score.
Nowadays, his friends have gotten together with the CMC and because they were always busy, Spike was now left on his own until Twilight would return in 2 more days. Right now, Spike was focused on watching some of his old horror movies, one of them being Children of the Corn. Spike was sort of a Stephen King fanatic, they always seem to give him the chills, yet he enjoyed it.
"Ooh, the classics never get old." Spike said as the movie started.

At the Ponyville Express, the train had finally come to a stop and all the people had gotten off, including the one fashionista who was happy to be back home. She breathed in the fresh air and walked away from the train and down the path to where her hometown came into view. Rarity spotted the Castle of Friendship from a long ways from where she was standing and followed the path there. She was hoping that Spike would be home and that she could explain everything to him and make things right.
"Hold on, my darling little Spike. Your lady is coming for you!" Rarity said to herself. She picked up the pace of her walking, not thinking about anything, other than Spike. She felt a little bad that she had to leave Fancy Pants, but he did say that she shouldn't deny her true feelings. It was like Fancy knew that she had a few self doubts about her choices on choosing who her Mr. Right was.
A few minute later, Rarity finally made it to Twilight's castle. She approached the front of the castle, ready to knock on the door, but she stopped herself. She started having these thoughts on whether or not she was going to be easily forgiven by the young drake. But she shook her head. She knew that Spike has always been a kind and understanding drake and Rarity wasn't going to take advantage of that.
She knocked on the door three times and waited. No one had answered the door at the moment, but she patiently waited for the door to open. Just as she was about to knock again, the door opened up slightly, revealing the same young drake Rarity had sadly rejected.
"Sorry, but Twilight's not home at the mo---" Spike says before he's cut off by the sight of the girl he was deeply in love with and gasped. "Rarity?" he asked.
"Hello, Spikey. May I come in?" she asks.
"Umm... sure, come on in." Spike stepped aside and let Rarity walk in before Spike closed the door behind them and locked it up. "So what brings you here? I thought you'd be up in Canterlot with Fancy Pants, did something happen between you?"
"Spike, I need to talk to you about something. It's very important." she said.
"Sure, just give me a second while I clear off the couch." Spike got rid of some of the jeweled shards on and placed the bowl of jewels on the coffee table. He paused his movie and only turned off the TV while he let the DVD player still running. After that, Spike sat down and patted a spot for Rarity to sit on. She accepted and sat down next to Spike, looking down at the ground unhappy with herself.
"Okay Spike. I want to ask you this and I'm hoping you'll be honest with me. Do you think I might have been too hard on you when I told you I was in love with Fancy Pants?" she asked.
"I did feel my heart ache, but, I've managed a bit. Why?" Spike asked back.
"You see, Spike, I sort of broke up with Fancy. Don't worry, he didn't hurt me or anything, he actually told me how if I had feelings for someone I truly loved, I should go to them."
"Wait... you don't mean...?"
"Yes Spike. Just recently, I've realized that I made a terrible mistake. I was chasing after an illusion when I wanted to find true love with another man, but the truth is that my true love was standing right in front of me the whole time... for six whole years. I'm really sorry Spike... and... I just... I JUST WANT YOU TO KNOW THAT I LOVE YOU SO MUCH, SPIKE!" Rarity lunged at Spike, hugging him tightly.
Spike was dumbfounded by her affections. He couldn't believe what he was hearing. Rarity, the girl of his dreams he had been crushing on since he first came to Ponyville 6 years ago, was confessing her feelings to him, even after he lost his chances with her before.
His left shoulder was growing wet and noticed Rarity was quietly sobbing. Spike gave Rarity a comforting hug, stroking her perfectly curled hair. Spike shushed her and rocked her left and right, gently, hoping to ease her sadness a little more. Spike didn't like to see Rarity cry. It always broke his heart to see Rarity this way. But he felt a weight off his shoulders to know he was able to comfort Rarity.
Rarity finally stopped crying and looked at Spike directly in his eyes. "Spike?" she asked.
"Yes Rarity?"
"Can you ever find it in your heart to forgive me? I understand if you don't want to." Rarity looked down at the ground again, but she felt a finger touch her chin. Her eyes were locked back on Spike, who was giving Rarity a warm, gentle smile.
"Rarity, of course I forgive you." he says genuinely.
"B-But why?"
"Because I always listened to what I felt was right in my heart. Your happiness was my #1 priority, even when I first met you, I knew your happiness was all that mattered, no matter how difficult the obstacle was, or how many times you needed me."
"Well, you've done enough for me as it is. And right now, nothing would make me even more happier than to finally give you the girl of your dreams, just like how I want to be together with the most kindest gentledrake of my dreams... my darling Spikey-Wikey."
Rarity leaned in and pressed her lips on Spike, making him blush. His eyes slowly closed and brought Rarity in closer, deepening the kiss. Rarity didn't object and wrapped her arms around his neck and the back of his head, savoring the feeling of her very first kiss.
Spike's world felt like it was skyrocketing. He was finally getting what he had always wanted: the chance to finally be together with the girl of his dreams. He and Rarity opened their mouths, intertwining their tongues with each other. Rarity moaned softly and collapsed on her back with Spike on top of her. Spike's hand drifted towards Rarity's breasts and gave them a little squeeze. She moaned in his mouth.
Spike pulled away from the kiss to give Rarity some air. A single string of saliva was all that connected them to each other for a short brief moment. Rarity stared up at her new boyfriend with her lidded eyes and seductive smile, biting her lip. She pushed him off and stood on her feet. She grabbed the bottom of her white shirt and took it off of her, revealing her beautiful breasts, covered by her dark purple bra.
Her hands ventured downwards towards her black skirt and she pulled it down, exposing her dark purple panties and a noticable wet spot from her womanhood. Spike just stared at Rarity with shock and awe, his jaw felt like it had broke through the floor.
"Like what you see, Spikey?" she asked, turning around and showing off her beautiful tush. Spike nodded slowly with his mouth still hanging open. "Good. What you see before you is all for you. Enjoy me to your heart's content and do me any way you please."
Spike didn't speak and instead, he took off his purple shirt and green vest first, exposing his well built body he had developed from all those adventures. His arms were slightly bulked up and had a pretty noticable 6 pack, which made Rarity blush a bit. Spike proceeded to take off his pants and his boxers. His hard shaft sprang upwards, now out in the open for Rarity to see with her own eyes.
"My my, Spikey!" she said, seductively. She got close to Spike and gave his hard shaft a few good strokes and Spike moaned to her soft touch. His hands went for the back of her bra and unclipped it, letting it fall down and let her breasts become visible to him. But Spike was far from done with her. His hands went further down and grabbed the sides of her panties, but then Rarity stopped him. "Allow me." she said. She finished what Spike started and took off her panties, with the two lovebirds now completely naked.
"You look so beautiful, Rarity." Spike says.
"And you look so handsome, Spike."
Rarity then felt herself being picked up bridal style. Spike carried her throughout the entire castle until they came across Spike's room, with a bed big enough to fit two people. Spike carried Rarity over to the bed and laid her down gently before laying himself on top of her.
"Spikey?" she asks.
"Yes, Rarity?"
"I really am sorry about what I did back then."
"Hush now, Rarity. It's all in the past. Today is about us."
"I love you, Spike."
"I love you too, Rarity."
The two shared a brief, passionate kiss before Spike brought one of his hands down towards her pussy, rubbing it with one of his fingers. Rarity moaned softly. His fingers were working wonders as he pleased her with his kind and gentle touch. Of course, he wasn't just going to stop there, so he lowered his head and began to lick one of her nipples. Rarity moaned a little louder. All this time, she had found out how much of Spike she was missing out on and was glad that she got to know more about him today.
"Oh my! Oh yes, that feels lovely, Spike!" she moaned.
Spike didn't reply, he just kept on pleasuring his new girlfriend with all he's got. Little by little, he stuck another finger into Rarity's pussy until all but his thumb was pumping inside her. He used his thumb to rub her clit from left to right and up and down. Rarity was losing herself to Spike's skilled hands. Spike let go of one of her breasts and move on over to her other one and latched onto her nipple.
Rarity rubbed the back of Spike's head, caressing his green, spikey hair. For the first time in Rarity's life, she was glad that she was going to become a woman and that she'd have a wonderfully handsome boyfriend to care for her as she will for him, and that lucky drake was Spike. Rarity's legs started twitching, telling her that her climax was getting close, so she warned Spike by poking his head. He looked up at Rarity and let go of her breast while taking out his fingers from her soaking womanhood.
Spike move himself to face Rarity's pussy, which winked at him and still leaked out juices. He leaned in and swirled his tongue on her outer lips and then on the inside. Rarity moaned louder, gripping the bed sheets with each of her hands. She felt her climax getting closer and closer. Spike kicked it into overdrive and slurped up a lot of her juices from her inner walls, savoring the sweet taste. But then, just as he used his fingers to rub her clit a little more, Rarity was pushed over the edge and sprayed her lover's face with her love honey. Spike drank up every last drop of it, though some of it leaked down both his cheeks.
After her climax was over, Rarity started panting. Her body felt limp. Spike pulled away and moved back to where he was facing Rarity eye-to-eye. Spike smiled at her and she smiled back.
"You were just magnificent, Spike." she said.
"I do try." he replied.
"Don't be so modest, deary. You're one of the very few men out there who'll ever have the pleasure and opportunity to take my virginity."
"I should say the same thing to you. You should feel honored, because even after I lost any chances of being with you, I've been saving my virginity."
"For me, Spikey?" she asks, with tears in her eyes.
"That's right."
"Oh Spike..." she says, surprised. She sat up quickly and hugged Spike, pressing her breasts against his bare chest before finishing her sentence. "...thank you for opening my eyes."
"And thank you for giving me a chance." The two lovebirds locked lips with each other and held their warm embrace for about a minute or two before breaking the kiss.
"I'm ready Spike. Take me and make me into your woman and yours alone."
"As you wish... m'lady."
Spike laid Rarity back on the bed and guided his huge cock into her wanting pussy. He slowly slid inside her and eventually broke her hymen. Rarity gasped in pain and pleasure. Spike got a little worried, but Rarity just caressed his cheek and gave him a reassuring smile. Spike went ahead and thrusted his cock inside Rarity gently, earning sweet moans from his beautiful crush. Spike could hardly believe it: Rarity had given him her virginity and he had given her his virginity and he couldn't be more happier.
Rarity's hand drifted downwards and gave her boyfriend's ass a little squeeze. Spike hummed in approval, smiling down at the fashionista. Spike thrusted a bit faster, making Rarity's breasts bounce faster and her moans became louder and more lewd than they were before. The sounds of wet slaps and moans were all that could be heard from Spike's room, but no one was there to hear them at all.
"S-Spike! Oh my! Oh, you're so big! I can feel my pussy expanding!" Rarity moaned.
"Rarity, it's so tight!" Spike moaned.
"That's because it feels so good, Spikey! I don't ever want this to end!"
"Then let's make it more memorable!" Spike picked up Rarity with his shaft still buried deep inside her and he sat at the edge of the bed with her sitting comfortablly on his lap. She was surprised at how creative he was when he wanted to please her. She smiled and rubbed his chin.
"Such a gentledrake." That was her last word before she grinded her hips, making Spike's shaft go deeper inside her pussy while he thrusted his hips upwards at a steady pace. Spike and Rarity moaned loudly, holding each other close through their love making. Spike's hands drifted towards Rarity's butt and her back, rubbing them gently, making Rarity feel more aroused by his touch.
Rarity's hands drifted towards the back of Spike's head and his butt, caressing them both. Spike hummed and kissed Rarity, thrusting his tongue inside her mouth. Rarity did the same. Spike started humping upwards inside her faster and she just grinded her hips and bounced on his lap a little faster as well. She moaned inside Spike's throat, enjoying the feeling a lot.
Their hips had finally found the rhythm and moved in sync with each other. Spike's breathing was growing rapidly and heavy just like Rarity's. She pulled away from the kiss.
"S-Spike! I'm going to cum!"
"Me too, Rarity! I can't hold on any longer!"
"Then shoot your cum inside me!"
"But, aren't you going to get pregnant?"
"It's alright Spike! I trust you! I trust you with all my heart! Don't hold back! Give me everything you've got and fill me up with your love!" she screamed in ecstacy. Spike nodded and placed Rarity back on the bed. He laid next to her and kept pounding her with all his speed and power. Rarity's right leg wrapped around his left leg and she held him tightly, eager for him finish up inside her.
Rarity moaned loudly and panted heavily. Spike wrapped his arms around her and finally unleashed his hot seed inside her pussy while she sprayed her love nectar all over his crotch. Rarity moaned a loud as she could with Spike as their climaxes had finally exhausted them. 
For the next few minutes, Spike and Rarity just laid on Spike's bed under the covers, still completely naked with their arms wrapped around each other.
"Spikey?" Rarity asked.
"Hmm?" Spike replied.
"I love you so much."
"I love you, too. Always have, always will."
"You know, now that we've become one, things are going to be a little different."
"What do you mean?"
"Well, you see, Spike. I haven't always been fair to you when it came to favors, especially after all those times I had you carry all my luggage, using you as a pin cushion and especially when you gave me that fire ruby, and I'm suppose to be the Element of Generosity. You've given me so much that it felt you've been the Element of Generosity, so in other words, from now on, you don't have to strain yourself."
"Still, I feel comfortable with wanting to help out."
"Well, how about this: if it's too difficult, we'll both do it together."
"Heh, okay Rarity. It's a deal."
"So... did I make you happy Spike?"
"Very happy. And you?"
"The happiest I've ever felt. I couldn't imagine what would make me even happier, Spikey-Wikey." with that last word, Rarity fell asleep in Spike's arms.
'I think I know what would make us both happy...m'lady Spike though to himself before his eyes grew heavy and fell asleep with Rarity.

	
		1 Year Later



Up in the Canterlot Castle, people from Ponyville, Crystal Empire and Canterlot were gathering around, celebrating a very special occasion. For the first 11 months, Spike and Rarity had been going out and enjoying their time together by going to the beach, having picnics under the gazebo, dinner at restaurants and just plain fooling around with each other in bed. Whenever Rarity was working, Spike would stop by sometimes to help her, but she didn't have him do anything too hard.
It wasn't until about one month earlier that Spike had finally gotten the courage to propose to Rarity, asking for her hand in holy matrimony. Rarity reacted to his proposal by hugging him tightly, spinning around in her shop and ending it with a kiss.
Today, Spike and Rarity's wedding was taking place at Spike's "mother's" castle. And to make things more interesting, Spike's wingman was none other than Rarity's ex-boyfriend, Fancy Pants. Spike and Fancy just couldn't get off the subject about Rarity and all that's happened so far.
"You know, Fancy, to tell you the truth, I was a bit surprised at first." Spike said.
"Oh? And why do you say that, Spike?" Fancy asked.
"When she first started going out with you, I honestly thought she'd end up getting married with you months ago, I mean you're one of the most well-respected guys here in Canterlot, you're rich beyond your wildest dreams and you even share a respect for those less lucky than you, and I'm mostly just a simple guy who lives in a simple town."
"Yet, you have the woman you've admired so much."
"I... I just didn't get it at first when she left you."
"Spike, can tell you something?"
"Sure, what is it?"
"You see, Spike. The reason Rarity chose to marry you instead of me was because of the fact that she had known you the longest and you offered her so much, including the one thing that not even all the money in Equestria, no, all the money in the entire world could buy. And the one thing that couldn't be bought with money... was the happiness you made her feel."
"I... I suppose you're right, Fancy."
"You know, something, Spike? I'm very happy for you. And I'm positive that even the princesses are smiling down upon you as well."
"So what about you? Did you find anyone special?"
"Well, I suppose you could say that... Fleur and I have gotten back together. Though, it's going to be difficult to stay together, but we've already thought about having children."
"Really? Congradulations, Fancy."
"Why, thank you, Spike, and you, too." Fancy checked his watch. "Oh dear, it's almost time, quick, we mustn't keep the guests waiting, they're about to start soon. Come along, Spike."
"Got it."
Fancy rushed Spike out of the guest room and over to the grand hall where the crowds' eyes were all locked on Fancy and Spike on the left hand side. Spike saw Twilight and her friends on the right hand side, obviously being chosen to be Rarity's bridesmaids for this special event.
5 minutes later, Octavia started the band off.
The crowds all turned their attention to the front doors of the grand hall where the Cutie Mark Crusaders scattered flower petals all over the red carpet. Walking behind them was Rarity. Her face was covered by her wedding veil and she wore a beautiful white and purple wedding dress, holding a bouquet with the added bonus of the fire ruby necklace Spike had given her years ago. Spike was stunned at how beautiful she looked, too distracted to see that she was slowly getting closer and closer to him with each passing second and he started to feel a little bit nervous about the whole thing at a bad time.
Fancy Pants patted Spike on the shoulders to help calm his nerves. Spike snapped out of his trance and nodded at Fancy with a reassuring look on his face. He looked back and saw his beautiful bride coming closer and closer, yet it feels like time had made the world around him slow down. That didn't matter though, since Spike had grown a lot of patience when it came to special events. And since this event was the most special to him at the moment, he was savoring each and every second of it that he possibly could.
Somehow, deep in Spike's heart, he could tell that underneath that wedding veil of hers, Rarity was probably feeling just as nervous as he was and she could feel how nervous he was, too. It was like their hearts were joined together spiritually. Twilight and her friends wouldn't stop smiling and shedding a few tears, feeling happy for their friends finally being united. Soon, Rarity took a few steps up to the alter and faced Spiked, close enough for Spike to see the beautiful smile behind her wedding veil.
Princess Luna started off the speech, letting them know that their union is a blessing and a difficult path that is not to be taken lightly. When she finished, Spike and Rarity swore their vows and placed their rings on each other's right hand and Spike lifted the veil over Rarity's head, revealing that beautiful smile of hers and he smiled back at her warmly. They leaned into each other and locked lips, sealing the deal and finally uniting as husband and wife, now and forever more.
The crowds all cheered for the newlyweds. Fancy Pants smiled happily and clapped his hands, thinking to himself how well Spike and Rarity make as a couple.
'You've done well Spike. You've done well.' Fancy said in his mind. Fancy was glad that Spike was married now and that nothing would ever tear the two lovebirds apart.
After the ceremony, everyone gathered over at the private garden, chatting and eating and just having a good time while Spike and Rarity were enjoying their little private time underneath one of the trees.
"Isn't this great, honey?" Spike asked.
"It most definitely is darling. We both got what we've always wanted." Rarity replied.
"Yeah, you got a husband and I got myself a beautiful wife."
"Yes, but... there's something else you gave me."
"Oh? What might that be?"
"Could you lean a little closer, darling? I have a surprise to tell you."
"Uh, sure Rare-Bear, what is it?" Spike leaned in and waited for Rarity to speak.
"Spikey, darling..." Rarity then whispers the two unexpected words Spike ever hears. "I'm pregnant." Spike's eyes shot wide open and he looked at Rarity who smiled at him.
"You're serious?"
"Yes." she giggled. Slowly... Spike beamed with excitement and jumped in the air.
"WOOHOOHOO!!! I'M GONNA BE FATHER!!!" he shouted. Rarity giggled at her husband's excited tone and then felt herself being picked up and she yelped. "This is gonna be great!"
"I'm so glad you like it, Spike."
"Like it? I love it!" Spike wraps his arms around her gently. Rarity hugged him back, humming peacefully, knowing that she and Spike would dedicate their lives as both husband and wife and mother and father. "I love you, Rarity, with all my heart."
"I love you too... Spikey-Wikey." she whispers in his ear.

			Author's Notes: 
This is the last chapter of the story and I hope you enjoyed this Sparity Clopfic and I wish you all to have an awesome day. Oh and here's a little something that I hope you guys like as I end the chapter.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=EBhFHJMVfiI
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