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		Description

Rarity chased her dreams of prince charming, only to end up alone, and living in the middle of nowhere working a dead end job as a waitress. Unlike other days, today seemed to be quite quiet and boring. She was hoping to go home early after finishing up her tasks but a special customer makes his debut and turns her life around. Who knew that all it would take was being at the right place at the right time and willing to do something different.
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Based on the Animation by Hentype, Title Card is a Screenshot from said animation.
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Out on a less traveled highway, perched between two small towns sat a truck stop diner with attached gas station. The place was a bit run down looking but was still maintained to a fair standard of care. The neon sign on top had a few letters blown out, but still was fine for reading during the day. Diner 69, was hanging from the roof top to attract the attention of anyone who happened to be going by. Normally the place would be filled to half full with truckers or travelers, however today was super slow and only a few had come in at a time, leaving it mostly empty.
The diner was currently occupied by only two ponies. The owner who kept to the back and cooked the food, and the front waitress and cashier, Rarity the unicorn. Rarity had been stuck at this place for years after having left home on the heels of her dream guy only to find out he was using her as eye candy and that was it until the next young thing came along. She couldn't go back home without any money so now she was stuck in these small towns and working a near dead end job to make ends meet.
However she still made sure she looked as beautiful as she could, spending money on some fashion to make sure she could attend events while looking nice in hopes of finding her way out. Maintaining her own personal appearance too with her signature ruby red lipstick and diamond dusted blue eye shadow with glitter in it, so her lips and eyes would dazzle all who saw. The precious purple hair was tied in a perfect ponytail that was held together with a baby blue ribbon, keeping the length out of her eyes, and out of customers food and drink. Her breasts were of considerable above average size, with hips that where nice and wide for a perfect curve, with a luxurious lusty butt that finished out her back side for a grade A model body. Her uniform for the diner was a black blouse with white polka dots, tied together just under her chest, showing off her midriff and with the buttons opened to show just a bit of cleavage. She used this look to get a bit more tips out of her male patrons even if it was a bit degrading. She also had a short red ruffled skirt and black heels to give a younger look but still good enough to complete her job without much trouble.
Lunch time had passed with nary a customer having come in, so Rarity had begun to mop the floor to get herself ready way ahead for the end of her shift in a few hours. These were the times she didn't mind the most as she was still paid either way, but the lack of tips did put a small dent into her finical planning. As she dropped the mop into the bucket again to get the next patch of floor cleaned, the bell to the door rang. Looking up, a purple dragon with green spines had walked in, dressed in a clean pair of blue jeans, and no top. There was no rules against shirtless patrons as some of the drivers had to drive in severe heat so the owner was more than accompanying to their plight.
Rarity approached the dragon, adjusting her skirt as she walked. "Hello darling, welcome to Diner 69, please take a seat where ever you want. I'll get you a glass of water and a menu." Her heart started to pick up in beat a bit. Never had she seen a dragon anywhere out this way, let alone heard of one being this far south of their northern homes.
The dragon took a seat in a both near the back where the wall did not have a window. He fiddled with his claws as he waited for the mare to arrived with his menu and drink. He picked up the two paged sheet and looked through it. His right eye kept wandering and taking small glances at the waitress standing and waiting for him to pick what he wanted. Her body was so alluring that it was almost like a rare piece of gem calling him to grab and run. Holding back his urges he resumed to look through the menu. "I think I'll have the double cheeseburger, extra pickles, with a chocolate milkshake to drink." He set the menu down on the table, arms resting on the edge of it, looking up at the mare writing down his order.
"Alright, and do you want fries with that, or a salad? We also offer coleslaw with it as well." She stopped her scratching to look down at him. The shimmering of his scales even with the dank lighting that the dinner offered was enticing to her eyes. Her heart raced with wild untamed thoughts as she tried to keep focus on the task at hand.
"I'll have fries, but hold the coleslaw." He lifted his glass and took a drink of the water from it. A small dribble slipping down his chin and across his chest before disappearing to his other hand wiping it off.
Rarity nodded and finished up her writing on the note pad. "Alright, I'll go put your order in. If you need anything else just let me know. Rarity is the name, I'll just be cleaning up as we're slow as can be right now." She gave a little bow before heading into the kitchen and passing off the order to the owner to start getting things under way. Coming back out she began to mop again. Now her attention was being taken up by this hunky looking dragon and his exotic looks. Picking up the mop and swiping it along the floor she made sure to get in as many peeks as she could without looking suspicous to him.
The dragon was doing the same back to her, as he watched her hips move to a small beat coming from the radio playing, and her bosom sway as she turned, twisted, and bent up and down with the mop. His mind wandering to places of the most none socially acceptable. Imagining himself getting some one on one time with this Rarity, with her stunning beauty. He licked his lips and eyed each of her parts as much as he could while looking down or else where when she had turned towards him.
With only the sound of the radio and the odd passing vehicle on the road way as a noise distraction, the remaining silence felt like the tension surface of the water just waiting to be broken by a stone crashing through it. As their little game of peek, stare, and look away went on, the bell at the kitchen window rang, signaling that the meal was ready to be served with the owner shouting out to Rarity.
Rarity approached the window and began to collect the plate of food and get the milkshake ready to go out with it. As she picked up the metal cup the owner looked at her through the window. "Rares, I'm headed out to get some banking done. I'll be about an hour or two, so make sure to keep the place standing and not burnt to the ground when I get back."
The mare nodded, and said, "No problem, I don't think many will be by today by the looks of things." She gave a smile as she proceeded to get the milkshake ready for the purple guest. The sound of the rear door slamming shut echoed through the kitchen but didn't make it past the serving counter. With food and drink ready she brought it out for the customer and set it on his table. "There you go sir, double cheeseburger with fries, extra pickles, and a chocolate shake."
Licking his lips at the sight of the meal laid before him, had him drooling worse than a leaky sink. "This looks amazing, thank you." He picked up the burger and ripped out a huge chunk of it and began to chew. His mouth working it's magic on the piece of meat as he watched the mare go back to work. With a full mouth he said, "I'm Spike by the way", as crumbs spewed out.
Rarity gave a giggle as she watched the silly sight. "Well now, Mr.Spike, I hope you don't plan on spitting your meal all over the diner after I've spent all this time cleaning up the place." She got closer and cleaned near his table. "So what brings you all the way out here darling, I haven't heard of a dragon being this far down south."
Spike made sure to finish what was in his mouth this time, with a bit of red still in his cheeks from his embarrassing show. "I'm on my way to get home to Canterlot and my work as an emissary for the Princess." His fingers picking up fries one by one and throwing them into his bottomless maw.
The comment peeked Rarity's attention with his importance. "Really now.  You must have been doing something important if you work for Princess Celestia. Is it dangerous work? How much do you travel? Do you have girlfriend? What's it like in Canterlot?" She spit fired the questions out rapidly while leaning down on his table, head cradled in her arms, giving a view for others of her cleavage when she bent over.
The dragon's gaze was caught between the bosom on display in front of him as his jaw slowed down it's chewing on food. He caught himself and cleared his head of the mare's cleavage and swallowed what he had. "Umm... I mean, it's not too taxing of work. Mostly going from Equestria to the Dragon Lands making sure peace is kept. Nothing to crazy about it, or even dangerous as I'm respected by both sides." He took a gulp of his milkshake as his eyes wandered the mare again, this time noticing her plump rump slightly hiked up. "As for traveling it's quite frequent, but I do get a few weeks off each month as opposed to a weekend each week. As for Canterlot it's pretty much the same as everywhere else but just lots more unicorns and high class areas the nobles wonder." He missed the part about the girlfriend as he went through the questions again in his head.
"Oh my, that sounds like its very busy for work. Hopefully that isn't too much for a single dragon like yourself." Rarity smiled as she stood back up, taking hold of the mop and began cleaning again. "I know it's pretty dull here. I was pretty much abandoned by my ex here after we left home long ago and it's been so quiet around here I could name you all that come and go and what days and times too. Maybe I should pack up and make a move. You know, change things up from my daily routine and see if I can't find some other work." Her body swayed as she twisted her hips to move the mop, breasts inching behind her top, with her ass jiggling in time to the swipes of the mop.
Taking the last bite of his burger, Spike kept following the mare's body movement, becoming ever more entranced with it's smooth motions. His movement becoming more and more slow as he tried to finish the rest of his food but became to enamored by his thoughts of the beautiful mare in front of him. He at least finished off his drink before setting the empty glass down and having a small fiery belch. "Sorry about that." He covered his mouth in embarrassment.
Rarity giggled at the blushing dragon as she set the mop down. "No worries darling. I've heard much worse from the regulars." She walked over and pulled out her note pad. "So is there anything else I can get for you Mr. Spike," she said as her smile went wide the most professional look she could muster, trying to get into his good graces.
Spike sat there a moment, his mind debating on what he was going to say. The silence building around the pair in the diner that even the sound of the ceiling fans was being drowned out. "Well, there is one thing that I'm thinking of, but it's not on the menu." He made a faux defeated face as he looked at the menu.
"Not on the menu you say," Rarity looked in-quizzically at the dragon. "Well why don't you tell me, and I can see what I can do. Maybe it's just a matter of mixing some other things together to make it." She leaned in, pad in hand ready to make notes.
"Well... what I want is... its not something easy to make..." Spike tried to kick around the issue with his words. "What I want to say is... I want you."
Rarity was shocked at the request that it sent her standing upright in surprise. Her face now flustered with red as she tried to place together his request in her mind. Her body warming up, heart beginning to race faster, and pulse becoming a rapid flow as her mind was now filling with some thoughts of pleasure that she had been seeking for a few months. "Well I... now that's..." she stuttered trying to find her words to process the thoughts in her mind.
Spike realizing his words were causing some problems waved his hands. "Oh no, just forget about what I said, it was just tripped over words." His face glowing just as red as the mare's with his heart pumping hard. Down below his cock twitched a bit beneath his pants in disappointed eagerness.
Finally finding her words, Rarity spoke out, "It's fine darling. You can calm down, I'm not going to rip your limps off." She let out a laugh as she walked over to the diner's front door. Locking it and turning the sign around she sauntered back, swaying her hips to and fro as she returned to the table. "So, what was that I can get you again Mr.Spike?" She puffed her chest in his face.
His eyes were glued on the mare's assets as they were now being presented to him instead of having to keep his vision hidden away. "Well, I... hmm... maybe let's start with a blowjob and we can see what else I can stomach from there." He slid himself out from the table, spreading his legs for the unicorn.
"Alright then, one blowie coming right up then." Rarity grabbed the tie of her top, pulling it slowly so it could untie itself. As the knot popped cleanly, her blouse opened wide showing off her white bra, with pink and purple hearts patterned across the large cups, with a light blue bow in the center and small black lace around the tops of the cups. "I hope you don't mind the simplicity, if I knew I'd be having some fun with a partner I would have dressed up a bit more." She dropped her blouse to the floor as she moved between his legs, taking hold of the zipper and pulling it down, the sound of the metal undoing filled the big empty room.
Spike watched in awe as Rarity took to her knees, and reached her hand in the hole and fished around under his boxers to pull out his purple pink shaft with green nubs along it. "I don't mind the simple things, as long as you don't mind the exotic ones," He retorted as he felt the gentle fingers moving between the soft spines on his fleshy shaft.
Rarity licked her lips as the sight before her, it was certainly exotic as he had put it. The warmth radiating from his dick being something new, most likely due to his dragon heritage, along with the soft spines that tickled her fingers as she began to rub her hand up and down in a slow but gentle pace to finish getting him fully erect. "Most certainly you are well endowed there Mr. Spike. I can't believe how different a dragon is from a stallion, it has a certain appeal to it." She leaned in and gave it a whiff. The smell of sweat, salt, and a little bit of sulfur wafted through the air into her nose, giving it a slight tingle from the mixture. Not wanting to waste much of their limited time, Rarity began to lap away with her tongue on his tip, suckling from time to time on the pointed phallus, and getting a small bit of the leaking pre-cum on her tongue. It had a spicy kick to it, but not a burning sensation.
"Oh fuck that feels nice. Can't believe I would be doing this today, it's been such a long time." Spike moaned as he felt his pecker being pleasured further from the mare's tongue tickling his sensitive nubs on his shaft. His hands undoing the button to his jeans to let more of his body free from the denim prison. He patted the side of the bench and said, "climb on up and get a better angle you dashing slut."
The mare released her maw from his shaft, and slipped her way up on to the bench seat with its cushioned bottom. Making it much easier on her knees than the cold tile floor. She undid the hooks on her bra and set it on the table before she leaned down on the dragons leg again, letting her naked breasts cushion her on him. Opening wide she took half of his dick into her mouth and began sucking away, with her tongue lashing over the smooth and nubbed flesh, with her hands working the jeans down further to gain access to his ball sack to play with.
Saliva dripped down the rest of Spike's dick, as the mare worked her way around the cock. Her head bobbing up and down the length but only going to the half way mark. Leaving red stains on the nubs and smooth portion where she stopped now and then. Spike was enjoying the blow job from the diner whore, as if she had been doing it her whole life. He moaned and groaned as he felt her work her magic fingers on his sack, playing with his balls as if they were the world's only glass orbs that needed to be handled with care. His heart pumped as hard as it could in the wonderous lust filled haze that clouded his body, taking over his natural senses.
Rarity popped off his dick and stuck her face down into his balls, giving the sack a quick licking before sucking on one of the orbs. The same taste as before filled her mouth as she teased with her teeth with light squeezing of the family jewels. "Darling, you taste wonderful. Are you enjoying the fun? I bet I can make it a bit better." Rarity said as she readjusted herself, so her tits enveloped the dragon's shaft between the marshmallow soft bosom. She began stroking away at it as she returned to sucking away on the top half of the cock. Her saliva now mixing into her breasts for a smooth tit fucking experience.
"Shit, that's good. Your boobs are so soft. I just gotta..." he cut off as he pressed both of his hands onto the back of her head. Taking full control of the mare, he began forcing her further down on his fuck stick, getting her face way down the shaft, but not quite the base, as he felt his tip start to hit the back of her throat. The sounds of choking and spitting occurring as he forced his new fuck toy up and down. Her tits providing extra pleasure as he face fucked the mare without a care in the world. Right now all that mattered was his pleasure as he masturbated himself with a living sex toy.
The unicorn's eyes were wide with surprise as she lost her control of the situation. However she didn't mind the forced use of her throat and mouth as a fuck toy, in fact her pussy was starting to drip into her panties with excitement of the turn of events. Fucking in a public building that her boss could return to find her doing the deed, with an exotic stranger who works for royalty, and being at the mercy of another's whim for such ferocious sex. She tried to swallow all the pre-cum and spit that was building in her mouth anytime the shaft wasn't blocking the entrance to her stomach. Her eyes watering as she tried to get air into her lungs, with mascara running down her cheeks as she flailed for a grip onto the bench or table to prevent from falling off.
As Spike thrust his dick further into the mare's mouth he began to lose more of his sane mind as bliss started to set in. Everything around him was fading away as this mare was fucked into oblivion. Each push of his shaft through the marshmallow field of joy, pushing and pulling on the spines of his cock, then being teased more with her throat and tongue, sending all the pleasurable signs right to the top. The feeling of his balls being toyed with the lone hand of the mare became less apparent as he was now too focused. Then with one final push, he held the mare down, pushing her head to the base of his shaft between her tits, causing her to choke away on his dragon meat while he busted a salty spicy load of sperm into her waiting stomach.
Guzzling away at the sticky fluid filling her throat, mouth and stomach, Rarity raced as hard as she could to swallow it all to make room for breathing as she was running out of air, and with no way to pull herself off of Spike's dick as he held her in place. His nuts were pulsing in her hand as each blast of cum left his dick and spit against her insides. She let out a little cry as best as she could to hopefully get his attention. That was just enough for him to let go and she pulled herself up off his dick, mouth still full of jizz, and now her face and tits coated with more of it as the erupting geyser of a dick started to die down to a small flow in the middle of her breasts.
"Holy fuck that was awesome of an appetizer. I think I know what I want for an entree. I can smell you from here." He ran his finger down the back of her skirt and pressed the cloth against her wet pussy lips as he stroked down past it. He watched as the mare breathed heavily, swallowing the last bit of cum down, and purred to the feeling of her pussy being teased.
"Well now, I think that's an excellent idea. At least I won't be caught breathless with it down my throat." Rarity slipped her way from the table and shuffled her skirt down to the floor, showing off her small white pair of panties, with the same purple and pink heart pattern of her bra, and small blue bow near the waist band of black lace. She pulled the crotch of her panties aside, showing off the soaking wet lips waiting below begging to be filled with a juicy cock. "Now then, we shouldn't keep the lady waiting shall we." She climbed up over the dragon, putting her ass to his face, sticking her sopping wet lips to his as she rubbed them up and down.
Spike wanting to please this mare stuck out his forked tongue and began to lick away at her vulva. Lapping up the mare juices with their sweet sugary taste, while the split in his tongue had poked on the sides of her winking clit. The sound of a squeal of delight erupted from the mare and reached his ears as he slipped the tongue inside of her. With the ability to pull and push his tongue like a finger, he stroked away at her walls while his finger rubbed away at her flesh pearl, making sure to get hold of it and rub it between finger and thumb when he could. The fluids leaked out of the mare down onto his bare chest as he ate her pussy out.
Rarity held herself up with the help of the table for support as her knees grew a bit shaky from the pussy eating. The feeling of the tongue whipping around inside and hitting her g-spot was making it hard to keep still, let alone standing. Her moans grew louder with each flick of the nub and rub of her innards. With enough teasing she pulled her ass away from the dragon's face. Taking hold of his sticky shaft in her hand, she guided herself down with her lower lips just inches away from the shaft. Feeling the heat eminating from the shaft at her vulva, she wobbled as she held the crouching position. "You certainly know how to work your tongue, on a lady, so let's see how well you can handle her being in charge." She rubbed the cock between the labia walls, feeling the stick shaft and nubs rubbing against her entrance was a tease enough for both of them. She had waited long enough, so she dropped herself onto his shaft, feeling the spines rubbing their full way against her walls and against her g-spot as he sank all the way down to the base.
Feeling the weight of the mare bare down onto his shaft with her warm and tight walls pushing hard against his spined cock and milking him drier than a cow. His reaction was to grab hold of her stomach as she began to bounced up and down on his dick, it being his turn to be the sex toy. "Shit, you're fucking tight. I don't think I'm going to last long at this." He groaned as he felt the mare riding him at a steady pace. His cock popping in and out of her wet pussy as she held her position.
"You don't know nothing yet. Your cock is certainly a delight compared to my various dildos and vibrators. Never have I felt something so good up my snatch." Rarity gritted her teeth as she tried to get a better drop on his dick on the downward stroke. Having trouble she decided to put her feet and heels onto the dragon's legs for extra leverage. Once risen up she was certainly higher up and was able to get the type of stroke she was looking for. One that would hit her womb with the drop, and tickle her g-spot on the way. As she moved her breasts bounced around like a pair of rubber balls being hit against the floor and jumping back up again. Each time she went down they would jump and tap the sides of Spike's hands. "Go on darling, play with my breasts, don't leave me wanting more."
Spike willing to oblige grabbed hold of her tits instead of her stomach. His hands sinking into the milk bags, and feeling around her erect nipples. The movement of the breasts as Rarity herself moved made it all the easier to tease her better. The wet feeling around his cock was great, and feeling the end press against the pointed tip sent shivers up his spine as she went to town in reverse cowgirl in the seat. Her heels dug into his legs a little bit, but not enough to cause displeasure to him. Hoping to send them both into orgasm, Spike slipped one hand down and up between the pair to polish her pearl as she rode him. The other hand wrapped around the nipple, fingers twisting it back and forth like a dial on a tv being turned to find a channel.
Rarity let out a big gasp of pleasure as she felt her body being toyed with. The feeling of being filled with the enormous dragon cock, twisting of her nipple, and rubbing of her clit was overwhelming to the mare. As she began her own orgasm, her pussy clenched down on the cock as she stopped her movement. Legs cramping up as her muscles contracted hard. She sprayed out a good stream of mare cum out onto the seat and Spike's sack as she grasped hold of the table. Her body still under attack from the male as she screamed out loud.
With the squeezing of his cock, Spike had his second orgasm, sending his sperm directly into the womb of the mare. The muscle spasms milking him just like a machine as he squirted load after load into the mare. He let out a moan as well in unison with Rarity as he grasped tightly onto her tit while he came. His body becoming more tired as he began to feel his limits starting to be reached.
Her orgasm began to slow down, leaving her in post state bliss. Her womb filling up with sticky dragon seed that was much warmer and such a pleasure to her versus the fake stallion cum lube that she would use with her dildos. She leaned forward, head just barely resting on the table as her upper body was being held by the dragon. The warm seed pumping into her died much quickly than the previous orgasm leading her to a slight disappointment, but still great orgasm overall. She felt as if her energy was completely drained from her body as she was lifted off the dragon onto the seat.
Spike got out from the bench and panted as he looked at the tired mare. His dragon prowess still holding him well as his dick was semi-flaccid but still ready to go again with a few minutes reprieve. Looking at the condition of the mare he had been banging he decided that he would have one more go before calling it quits. He leaned down to whisper in her ears. "Waitress, I'm ready for dessert. Think a good anal creampie would be perfect." He gave her a smirk as he lifted her off the seat and onto the table. Her torso laying flat on the table, with her ass propped up in the air from her heels.
Rarity in her bliss just nodded as she felt her body moved. As she lay there her panties were pulled further to the side, along with a single ass cheek being pulled to reveal her tight slightly darker colored asshole. She perked up as she felt a finger rub around the outside of the hole with it's colder temperature. "Oh my, that tickles." She said as she looked back to see Spike licking a couple fingers on his other hand.
With his fingers lubed up, he began to wriggle the first one in as a test to her tightness. With a bit of work he got it in and began to feel the warm inside with it's ribbed walls before pulling it out a bit and inserting two of them in at the same time. With both his fingers encased in the butthole he pushed and pulled them as if he would be humping her. Moving them around with turning and hitting the top and bottom with the sides as well as he fingered her starfish. "From what I can tell you'll want a bit of lube." Spike pulled out his fingers and cupped the hand beneath the mare. "Go on and push out some of that first creampie."
Pushing her vaginal walls as best as she could, Rarity worked out some of the dragon's cum  from her pussy out onto his hand. The white substance acting as a filler lube. She felt her anus pulled open as the other hand slowly let the liquid slide down into her fuck hole. The air had cooled it down enough to give her a shiver as it passed over the muscle ring and into her hot ass. She let out a coo as she twitched her rear as it entered, followed by the fingers again that began to spread it around on the inside.
Feeling around to make sure he spread the cum lube  enough, Spike tickled her insides just a bit more before pulling his fingers out again. He held them to the mare's mouth which she gladly cleaned off. With ass cheek in one hand, and dick in the other, Spike began his delve deep into the derriere of this mare. The walls closed around his dick fast, and the ribbing of the inner walls pushed on his spines sending waves of pleasure up to his brain. "Holy fuck, this is much tighter. You totally sure you want to be a waitress? You could certainly make good working stalls in Canterlot, especially with an ass this tight." He pushed his way in until his groin met her butt cheeks. Once settled in he gave her ass a slap before commanding, "start moving now slut. I can't wait to bust a nut in here."
Rarity having slipped into sexual bliss, ignored his slut comment, and began to ride his dick with her ass. The stretching of her hole caused a small burning sensation that was overwritten with the pleasure center of her brain. As she moved her way back and forth with the slow starting pace, she replied to him. "Well, depends on how well they pay up there. I might have to move along from this boring place." She grabbed hold of the sides of the table, as she began to pick up her pace with the dragon's dick. Feeling another smack against her white marshmallow ass cheeks.
Spike hummed in delight as he felt her pick up that pace into one that was much more pleasurable, but not quite feral like. "Oh they pay well from what I've heard. Hell the one who hatched me does a lot of kinker stuff in those stalls and comes how with a months rent in one night." Spike slapped the mare again. "Fuck ya, just like that. You like a dragon dick up your ass don't ya." He moaned out in bliss as his hands became autonomous. Slapping the mare's ass every couple of rounds she pumped along it.
"Oh yes, I love having this dick up my ass. I'm happy that I got to have it in all my holes. If they pay like that, then I guess I'm going to drop being a waitress and become a full fledged whore." Rarity gritted her teeth as she began to ride the cock faster as each slap of her now red ass occurred. Her eyes teared up a bit from the pain but it subsided faster as her mind was slipping away into the blissful haze that began to refill the space. Her cum cover tits rubbed against the table as she gripped her hands tighter to the sides, having reached the maximum speed she could.
Not happy with the speed, Spike grabbed hold of the mare's hips and began to slam his dick into the asshole hard when Rarity began to start sliding it back in. Each thrust of his shaft becoming rougher as he grunted with his forceful thrusts. His spines were now being rubbed faster than any other hole had provided and prompted his orgasm much sooner than anticipated. He clasped onto the Rarity's hips with a death like grip, as he slammed hard one last time into the mare's ass. His last load shooting deep into her bowels, with it's soothing sticky goodness.
Rarity let out a scream of joy as she felt the dragon hilt into her for the last time and filling her. The jizz leaking around on her insides as the dragon finished his last load. The warm feeling sending her over for another orgasm of her own, but on a smaller scale as she leaked out a stream of mare cum down onto the floor from her pussy. She felt Spike pull out of her ass before he finished and was hit with semen landing on her back, ass, and panties as he rubbed his shaft clean of the remaining load.
When finished of his orgasm, Spike let out a loud sigh of relief. "That was amazing Rarity. Certainly your talents could be used up in Canterlot more than wasting away here as a waitress. Though, most whores aren't going to leave customers dirty." He flopped his flaccid dick in front of her face, with it's cum covered glory.
Opening her mouth she popped in the dirty dick and began to suck and lick off the reminder of the mess they had made together. The taste of sweat, cum, and ass permeated into her taste buds as she licked away the mess. When she had finished she let the now clean cock out of her mouth and smiled. "I'm glad you enjoyed that Mr. Spike, I certainly did. As for moving to Canterlot, I'm afraid it would still be a couple months before I could even get funds to leave here, let alone find a place to stay." She stood up from the table, and slide her ruined panties back into place.
Spike retrieved his jeans from under the table and slipped them back on. He watched as the mare got her clothes back together, putting them on over the sticky mess he had made of the mare. "Well, how bout that check first."
Rarity went over to the register and rang in his purchase to get a recipt for his meal. She handed it over to the dragon, with a big smile on her face. Feeling the cum running down her walls of both her pussy and ass, with the sticky mess of her breasts being pushed against with her bra. "Here's the check."
Looking over the paper, Spike pulled out his wallet and handed her the ten bits owed for his meal. "That's for the food." Then pulling out the small check book from his wallet, he wrote down on the paper and tore it, handing it over to the mare.
Rarity gasped as she saw the number on the check for her tip. "No, that can't be. You must be joking Spike, this is way too much for a tip."
"No, I think it's just right with the service you gave me. It should also be more than enough to get to Canterlot and find a place for yourself for a month." Spike smiled as he began to head to the door.
"Wait," Rarity shouted at the dragon. She scribbled something on a piece of paper and left it on the counter before heading over to the dragon. "You wouldn't mind if I came for the ride up to Canterlot. I don't have much of value here so I can certainly go as is. Besides, I'm sure you wouldn't mind a another blow job on the way up there now would you." Rarity fluttered her eyes in a seducing manner.
Spike rubbed the back of his head as he looked at the mare. "I don't mind, but what about finishing your work here?" He asked with a confused look on his face.
"I'm not a waitress anymore. I'm a certified whore now. Besides, I've left a note for the owner." She unlocked the door, and took hold of the dragon's arm as they walked out of the building.
The note she left for the owner said. "I quit. If you want to tell me to suck your dick again, make sure you bring a hefty check to Canterlot. Then I might consider doing it."
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