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		Description

After talking to Smolder about dragons Rarity learns that Spike may migrate to somewhere else and never returns. In a panic she gets both Smolder and later Zecora to write now everything they know about this and takes to Twilight. Who reading the notes as well as the letters Ember have send learns that drakes like Spike won't leave an area if the have children, eggs, or a pregnant mate in it. Nor will they leave if someone has dominate them and refuse to allow them to leave, and sends dragons can crossbreed with almost anything they plan do to both to be doubly sure he won't leave them.
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"There, the last paper grade. That means no more work till the school break is over next week." Twilight spoke to herself cheerfully. Despite being bookworm she was happy that she finally had some time off from her busy schedule of lectures, classes and grading papers. 
She flew up and placed the paper on top of her large finished work pile; perhaps asking for 50 page essays from everyone had been a bit much. Suddenly the doors to her office slammed open; sending the entire stack toping to the ground.
"TWILIGHT THE WORST POSSIBLE THING COULD HAPPEN!"
Twilight frowned at the mess of papers; thank Celestia for staples; and turned to see her fashionista friend with a messy mane and makeup running down her face standing in her doorway caring some saddle bags.
What surprised Twilight the most was her apiece. The normally prim and proper alabaster mare’s mane was a dishevel mess, and her black eye-liner had streaked down her cheeks "Rarity you look awful, what going on?"
"Spikey-Wikey is going to leave us!" Rarity cred out while she ran up and grabbed Twilight and shook her.
"Rraarriittyy wwhat are you talking about?” question Twilight while being shaken.
Rarity stopped her shaking as Twilight shock her head to try and regain her senses. “Now as I was saying. Why would Spike in the name of Celestia’s perfect ass leave us?"
Rarity sniffed and dabbed her nose with a handkerchief. "You see Twilight before Smolder left for the break I was talking to her about dragons to see if I could learn of something nice to do for Spikey-Wikey for all the help he has been giving me lately. While we were talking she told that now that Spike had his growth spurt he would be migrating soon!" Rarity answered.
Twilight raised an eyebrow. "Migrating? Why would Spike migrate. He loves it here?"
Rarity waved her hoof. "Smolder says it’s simply a thing young drakes like Spikey do. She made it sounds like that they don't even have a choice in the matter. So I made her write down everything she knows about this then went and had a little talk with Zecora to see if she knew anything about." Rarity reached into her saddle bag and pulled out the notes she had taken.
Twilight quickly grabbed them with her magic and began to read through them. "And what did Zecora said," Twilight asked. Not taking her eyes off the notes.
"She said the same thing Smolder did. That it is a thing that young drakes do. So I also had her write everything she knew about it which I have right here along with what Smolder wrote so that I could try to find a way to stop Spikey-Wikey from leaving us!"
Rarity pulled out the other set of notes which Twilight quickly grabbed as her analytical mind began to compare and contrast the two sets. Her expression soon turned from one of serious study to one of worry.
“This doesn’t look good. According to both after reaching puberty drakes feel an instinctual need to migrate in order to find a mate. Zarora’s notes even say the urge is stronger the more isolated the drake is from other dragons.” Part of Twilight was fascinated to learn about this aspect of dragon culture. But another part of her was terrified. Especially when she got to the last bit of information. Her throat went dry and her stomach felt like it had bottomed out as she read the paragraph out loud. “O…once a drake finds and inseminates a mate he settle down and make that location his home until the whelps are old enough to go out and find their own mate.”
Twilight looked up at Rarity who had tears beginning to run down her face. Twilight felt as though her entire world had come crashing down on her as the reality of the situation hit her. Spike was going to leave them. He was going to leave to find a mate and not come back for years; decades maybe. He was going to leave and never come back. Twilight felt he heart rate increase as she tried to keep herself calm. “We have to do something Rarity.”
Rarity nodded. "That’s exactly why I'm here darling. I was hoping working together we could find some way to keep Spikey-Wikey from leaving us. Surely you must have something on this about dragons."
Twilight thought for a second. "Ember has send me some notes about dragons and their culture. Maybe if we read through them we can find something.” Twilight rushed over and flung her arm around Rarity’s neck. Quickly Rarity. To the library!"
Twilight and Rarity rushed to the private section of the castle library. Where all important documents pertaining to Equestria and other lands were kept. Hours passed as the two poured over every note and report Ember had ever sent them; looking for anything pertaining to dragon maturity, migration, and mating.
It was the late hours of the night when Twilight sprang up from the table. "I think found something!”
Having been half asleep Rarity sprang up and looked around. Trying to get her baring. “Who? What? Did you find something Twilight dear?”
Twilight nodded. “Ember says right here. ‘The only good trait about a dragon is there loyalty. A dragon will never leave his mate or a dragon he’s been dominated by for anything. Not even treasure.”
Rarity raised an eyebrow. Not understanding Twilight’s logic. “So?”
”So,” said Twilight. “Treasure is just as strong an instinct in dragons as migrating is. If having a mate means they won’t leave even for that. Then they obviously won’t leave to migrate either. Twilight said happy. “All we have to do to keep Spikey-Wikey around forever is to get him to get somepony pregnant or have somepony claim his bum as their own.” A mischievous smile spread across her lips. “And I think we can make that happen."
Twilight and Rarity spent the rest of the night planning and preparing. Then waited until tomorrow night for Spike to return to the castle.
Spike returned home in a foul mood as he floated through the castle door. "I can't believe I had to spend all that time doing Aunt Luna’s paperwork just because she fell asleep playing Alicorn Of War!" he mumble as he made his way to his room. His hand was no his bedroom door knob when he heard strange moans coming from within. "Who’s in there? Starlight if you and Trixie are rutting on my bed again I'm going to- RARITY!!?!?"
Spike’s eyes went wide and his wings shot straight up at the sight in front of him. There, sprawled out on her back on his bed. Dressed in a frilly black see through negligee. Was the mare his dream. And she was masturbating! Rarity wasn’t even looking at Spike as she rubbed her hoof up and down her pussy as she moaned. Spike’s stood hypnotized as that mare in front of him continued to play with herself as his twin dragons emerged from there cave.
Rarity turned her head. Seemingly now noticing that Spike was there. She flashed in a devious smile as she spoke in a low and seductive voice. "Oh, Spikey-Wikey. It is about time you got home. Now be a dear and give me a claw, or better a dick."
Spike shook his head. "What?" He couldn’t have heard her right. This had to be a dream. He must have fallen asleep at some point on the way to his room.
Rarity stopped her masturbation and stood up and turned to face Spike. Making sure to keep her legs open and her wet pussy in full view. “Now Spikey-Wikey I know this is new for you but when a lady is offering herself to her beloved gentledrake the polite thing for him to do would be take his large spiky friends and rut a foal into her. But then again it seems your height isn't the only thing that grew so perhaps you can give my little kitty cat a tongue bath before you mark your territory."
Spike still wasn’t sure if he was dreaming or not. But at this point he didn’t care. His body walked forward on autopilot toward the mare he had desired for so long. Sheepishly, as though scared she would vanish into the air, Spike gently laid a claw on her inner thigh. When the dream didn’t suddenly disappear he looked up in wonderment. "I have hoped for this for so long."
Rarity gently touched Spike’s cheek as she gave him a loving Spike. “It’s all yours.”
Spike simply nodded and lowered his face to her already wet flower. He took a moment to drink in the sight in front of. Memorizing every line and hair and how the low light of the room
Unsure of what to do Spike stuck out his long forked tongue and started to lick around her lower lips; causing her clitoris to wink. Seeing this Spike slid his forked tip under Rarity’s clit. Hugging it on both sides while the rest of his tongue was rub down her lips.
"Oh Spikey-Wikey that tongue!" Rarity moan in pleasure. Spike spiked and flooded his tongue over itself than inserted it into her vagina and until his maw reached her lips. It was clear by the inexperienced way his tongue wiggled inside of her that this was Spike first time, but the combination of his long tongue moving around deep inside tasting every single inch of her gem cave, his mouth kissing and naming her lips, and his forked tip still hugging her clit more than made for it.
Rarity had never felt so much stimulation on her pussy at once. "BY CELESTIA'S TITS DON'T STOP!" she screamed. It didn't take long to find herself clenching down on Spike’s tongue as her body was rocked by one of the most powerful orgasms she had ever had. Waves of pleasure washed over her and as she felt herself squirt all over. Rarity collapsed onto her back as she felt the waves of please pulse along with her heartbeat.
Spike pulled his tongue out Rarity and crawled up to onto the bed to show her the liquid sprayed all over his maw as he lick it from his lips. "You taste even better than I dreamed."
Rarity smiled and pushed herself up into a sitting position. "Well my love I hope you still feel the same when you take a taste of the other one. After all I’m afraid she won't be able take both of your dragons alone." Rarity cooed.
Spike lowered his head back down, this time going lower than her gem cave. Spike stared at her pout before taking his long tongue and began to lick the outside of it which caused Rarity to shiver in delight at the new sensation. 
Seeing this encouraged Spike to give the same kiss he give to her upper entrance. Rarity gasp at feeling his long forked tongue wiggle around her anus, it was something she had not experienced and quickly caused her to squirt her love nectar all over the top of Spike head. "BY LUNA’S PLOT HOLE! Rarity screamed while trying to catch her breath.
Spike stood up from and placed his front claws on the bed as he leaned over Rarity; showing her that he was still licking her lips even as her love juices rolled down his face before kissing her and letting her taste her own juices. “Do you need some time to rest before go to the main event?" he asked.
Rarity shook her head. She picked up a nearby bottle with her magic and levitated it to Spike. "Use the lube so we can make sure I can take it all, and then let your dragons into my lairs." Rarity said still a little short on breath.
Spike nodded. "If that is what you want my Rarity." He squeezed a small amount of lube onto his palm and rubbed in claws together until they were slick.
Rarity didn't really know if the lube was necessary. Twilight had explained that not only did drake's have special glands that on their penises that made a natural lube, but that it that also acted as a mild aphrodisiac. Twilight had theorized it was to ensure maximum chances of insemination. She certainly hoped so. Still, while Spike’s tongue did loosen her up, he would still be the biggest she had ever taken and the first time she ever took two at once.
While she was lost in thought Spike took his claws and started working them into her marehood. He first covered the outside of her pussy until it was as slick as his claws then began to force two of them in.
Now Rarity was certainly not a virgin; nor was Spike her first non-pony lover, but he was the first lover she had taken who had claws, and that was something totally new to her. "BY LUNA’S RUTHOLE!” The feel of Spike’s slick claws sliding into her pussy was like nothing she had ever felt. It was like a having two dildo’s that had a mind of its own inside of her. “No Wonder Lyra has a thing for hands! Spikey, I think you have ruin me for stallions!" Rarity gasped as she tried to fight back a quickly approaching orgasm.
Spike grinned. "If that’s the case then I better take responsibility and make you mine." Spike said as he placed his lubed up thumb claw against her bottom hole and started doing the same.
Rarity’s eyes went wide. The claws Spike had pushed into her tail hole was thicker than the others. Her mind went black and Spike began pushing and pulling his claws in and out of her at an uneven rhythm. Just as his claws left her pussy the big one sank into her before feeling it leaving and her pussy being filled again. The continuous pistoling was enough to push Rarity over the edge yet again as another squirt onto Spike.
Rarity laid back and basked in what had been her third orgasm in under 10 minutes. As good as she felt Rarity began to worry, or at least worry as much she could with the waves of pleasant hitting her, that she might not make it to the main event. Twilight said that drakes could produced more and thicker semen then what a stallion could do. And that they had seven testicles that each worked independently of the others. Combined with their endurance it meant they could produce up to seven shots in a row without needing to wait to recover in between.
Rarity was already beginning to feel worn out and wondered if she could get through the entire plan as intended. However she didn't have much time to think about that as she felt the pointy tips of Spike members at both her doors.
By now Spike’s members were rock hard. And his mind was begging him to rut Rarity as hard as he could and make all his late night fantasies come true. But he steeled himself and stopped with his dicks at the edge of Rarity’s holes as he looked at her with unsure eyes. “May I?"
Rarity smiled, and felt her eyes motion a bit. Even now when engaged in the throngs of passion Spike was still enough of a gendtledragon to ask her permission. "Go ahead Spikey-Wikey. Make me yours. But please go slowly."
Spike did as he was told and Rarity gasped as she felt his large spiny members enter her. Not only did she have to deal with two penises larger than any she taken before but the texture was like nothing she had ever felt before. Stallon’s were mostly smooth, with only the large media ring at the halfway point. Spike was completely different. His dick’s were covered in fleshy soft spines that softly scrapped against her wall and sent waves of pleasure through her body as they entered. Every inch that went in sent another jolt of pleasure up her spin. Thankfully all the foreplay made for a smooth entrance for the bumpy dicks and soon Rarity found that Spike had his knots in her. "Oh Spikey-Wikey this feels so heavenly, please give me a kiss." Rarity said as she reached up with hooves.
Spike took the offer, laying down on top of Rarity as her gave her a deep kiss. Rarity started to tongue wrestle him and although Spike's tongue was longer and stronger than her’s Rarity had far more experience as she found herself winning their tongue war.
Finally they broken the kiss and looked deep into each other eyes, "Spikey dear I know this is your first time but what do you say we make this a little bit more kinky?"
Spike raised an eyebrow. "Kinky? Like how?"
Rarity smiled as she spoke in a low and seductive voice. "Oh just a little something I heard was good for dragons your age. What to say?"
Spike thought for a second agreeing. “Okay Rarity." Although nervous Spike trusted Rarity more than almost any other pony. Especially when it came to sex. If Rarity said he would like this then he trusted her.
Rarity as her horn lit up and she brought out some straps and a pole from a bag she had in a corner of the room. "Alright Spikey just hold still and leave everything to me.”
In one quick movement of Rarity's magic Spike found his arms, tail, and wings all tired together behind his back. His legs were spread apart as the pole was placed between them and tied to his angles; forcing him to bend over. He would have squished Rarity if she weren’t holding him up with her magic. Spike began to become nervous and was about to ask what was going on when a ball gag was shoved in his mouth.
Rarity looked up at the tied dragon and planted a kiss on his snout. "Oh Spikey-Wikey you have no idea how much this means to us. Instincts or no instincts you'll never going to want to leave us after tonight.” She then moved her head to call out over Spike’s shoulder. “Alright Twilight he ready for it!" Rarity shouted while using her front legs to pull Spike closer to her.
"That’s good to hear,” came Twilight’s voice from somewhere behind Spike. “After seeing how much fun you two were having I was bringing to think you forgot about me."
Spike turned his head to where he heard Twilight voice coming only to see her standing behind in the doorway on her hind legs; wearing a huge strap-on shaped like a stallion's dick.
Twilight grinned as she saw Spike eyeing her large stallion cock. "Like what you see Spike? I hope so. I paid extra for a magical one that allows me to feel everything as if it was a real one just for you." Twilight said as she walked over to Spike and Rarity and bent down behind Spike. "Now Spike how about I get your bottom all lubed up for me to love." Twilight said right she pushed her tongue right into Spike's ass as she started eating it like groceries.
Spike’s eyes went wide and all he could do was gasp at the foreign yet pleasurable feel of Twilight’s board tongue licking every inch of his anus it could get to.
Rarity moaned in pleasure as she wriggled her body. "Darling whatever you're doing keep it up. Spikey's spines are wiggling ever so delightfully."
But Twilight was already done riming as she remove her lips from his scaly booty to grab the lube with her magic and put the nozzle right in Spike's ass. Spike shivered as the cool gel filled his ass.
"Sorry Rarity but I think it is time for the main event." Twilight said as she starting covering her strap-on with the lube. She got up on her hind legs and placed them on Spike’s back as she positioned herself. "I remember when Princess Celestia used to have me diaper this ass. Now I'm claiming it for myself." Twilight was not gentle and in one quick motion slammed the strap-on all the way into Spike's scaly booty, hilting herself in one go.
The feel of Spike’s tight ass squeezing her magical cock was like nothing she had never felt. "BY CELESTIA HEAVENLY HOLE! This is what it feels like to have a penis! No, wonder guys want to stick it into everything." Twilight’s cock felt like it was in a vice. Even a slight movement was enough to send pleasure up her spin as she rubbed against Spike’s tight inside.
"Less talking more rutting!' Rarity said she as used her magic to move force Spike's hips forward and begin slamming into her.
Twilight nodded. "Right, right, we’ve got to show this dragon's derriere who its belong too." Slowly she began to pull her cock out of Spike’s ass, feeling his inner walls squeeze and trying to keep her in place. Once she was almost out she slammed herself back in as hard as she could, forcing Spike forward and forcing him to push himself even deeper into Rarity.
Rarity moaned as Spike’s dicks were pushed into her enough to hit her cervix, reaching deeper than any stallion ever could. The pleasure was so intense she lost concentration on her magic holding Spike up. Luckily Twilight was quick to take over and hold Spike in her own magic.
For the next few minutes it continued like that, with Twilight using her magic to hold Spike as she humped him and in term get him to hump Rarity. Pleasure coursed through all three as they each found themselves fighting back there coming orgasm.
However it was Spike who found himself the first one to let loose. The combination of the feel of Rarity’s velvet like pussy and ass wrapped around his dicks while Twilight pounded and stimulated the deepest parts of his ass was too much for him. He felt his balls clench and a thick jelly like substance shot from his dick filling every inch of Rarity’s pussy.
The feel of being pumped full of dragon cum  was enough to get Rarity off as she screamed out her orgasm. As Spike shot off his muscles clenched. Squeezing down on the magical strap-on which was enough to send Twilight over the edge as she let loose with her own orgasm. Her mare juices flowed through the magical strap-on straight into Spike’s squeezing ass. Drained the three fell on top of each other panting. ‘Oh ya. Worth every penny,’ thought Twilight.
Rarity basked in the feeling of her belly being full and reached down between her legs and scooped up a hoof full of the thick jelly like cum leaking from her vagina. She took a lick and found it odd but not unpleasant. ‘Tastes like spicy rock candy.’ "There is so much. I'm definitely pregnant from this," Rarity said with a tire smile.
"Pregnant? With the fertility spell I cast on us you're getting at least twins from this. Now how about we trade spots?" said Twilight.
Rarity nodded. "Just…just give me a moment to catch my breath darling."
"Hey no fair you started without us!"
The three turned their heads to see an upset looking Starlight in the doorway, along with Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, Pinkie Pie, Applejack, and even Trixie behind her.
"And here I when ahead and made the Apple family rutting juice, guaranteed to put a foal in ya belly." Applejack said.
"Don't worry girls we’ve got us a whole week to rut any ideas Spike may have about migrating out his head. I call next on Spike's dick’s since Rarity needs a break so who wants this end?" said Twilight.
"The Great and Sexy Trixie brought her own toy that she calls the Stallion Breaker!" Trixie said standing on her hind legs to show off her large spike covered strap-on.
Spike had no idea what was going on, or what they were talking about, but he did know he was going to have a long sore week ahead for him.

	