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		Description

For years she grew accustomed to the attention given to her by him, to the point the took it for granted. Until now.
But, Oh, how the tables have turned when she finds her knight in scaly armor with a known face.
Can she still seduce him and make him hers? or is it too late for their love?
Luckily she has determination, and most importantly, a plan.
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"Shit!" both Spike and Fluttershy exclaimed as they knelt on the floor as naked.
Rarity just kept glaring at the two of them
“So? I’m still awaiting an explanation!” she said
"We have nothing to explain to you," Fluttershy spat.
"Really?" Rarity said, getting angrier
Fluttershy looked her dead in the eye 
“Neither Spike, nor I have done anything wrong,” said Fluttershy
"Sure, you haven’t… except fuck MY crush!” Rarity said
“YOU lost all the right to call him a crush, you’ve treated him like shit for years,” said Fluttershy
“And I am trying to do better!” said Rarity
“How? By manipulating his feelings for you again?” Fluttershy said
“I never manipulated his… Oh,” said Rarity
“”You see, you’re still as selfish as ever,” said Fluttershy
“Where the fuck was this confidence all this past years?” said Spike looking at Fluttershy
“I just had enough of her taking advantage of your kind heart,” said Fluttershy
“Oh, like you’re one to talk!” said Rarity
“Pardon?!” said Fluttershy
“You were so terrified of him you started fake rumors about him,” said Rarity
“And I came clean to Spike almost immediately,” said Fluttershy
“And you, What’s your excuse?” said Rarity glaring at Spike
“I… have no idea why I’m at fault here,” said Spike
“Didn’t you say you were in love with me? Where did all that go?” she asked getting angry
“You took advantage of him, manipulated him, treated him like a slave, spat at his feelings and NOW you’re wondering why he doesn’t love you anymore? Wow,” said Fluttershy
“I wasn’t talking to you,” Rarity spat back
Spike just looked at the floor not knowing what to say
“Oh, so that’s how it’s going to be?” said Rarity
“Open your eyes Rarity, you’re too late,” said Fluttershy
“I’ll let Spike be the judge of that…” said Rarity looking at Spike who remain silent
“There’s your answer,” said Fluttershy as she gave Spike a hug
“Sigh… one last chance,” Rarity said
“What?” they both said
“I’ve been invited to a small party and I wanted to ask Spike to accompany me as my date,” said Rarity
Spike looked at her in confusion "I can’t take you to the party! It’s too short notice,” 
“Just for tonight… if even then I am unable to make you fall in love with me, I’ll give up,” Rarity said
"I don’t know," said Spike as he looked back at Rarity
She was giving him her famous sad, puppy-dog eyes
“Damn it, fine, but just for tonight,” said Spike
Rarity jumped up in happiness as she heard Spike’s response. 
"Thank you, thank you… I've got a sexy dress that's perfect for tonight… see you around 6," She left the room after telling him that.
"I can’t believe you agreed to take her," Fluttershy said in a feeble voice after Rarity had left.
“I know, but… I think it wouldn’t hurt,” said Spike
“Well, I have no intention of monopolizing you, have fun tonight… tell me how things go,” Fluttershy said, giving Spike a kiss.

LATER THAT NIGHT
Alone, the young male considered his options. He wanted to attend the party and taking his Rarity wasn't too far-fetched an idea. 
She worked out daily and was damned sexy in her shorts and crop top doing yoga in the living room. 
He’d been to those types of parties before, and, despite the fact he wasn’t too big on them, he enjoyed the food they served and the music.
“Well, I’ve done dummer shit than this… plus, it’s only Rarity, it’s not like it changes anything,” Spike thought as he arrived at Rarity’s house and rang the doorbell.
“Coming!” Rarity half said half singed
“No rush,” said Spike as Rarity opened the door, 
After seeing her in the cocktail dress, Spike knew he was not going to regret taking Rarity to the party that night. She'd gathered her long hair into a ponytail and the snug red dress hugged her big boobs and shapely hips like a second coat of fur, showing off a lot of each leg and hoop earrings completed the ensemble. 
"Well, what do you think?" Rarity asked after he'd appraised her outfit. "Do I make the cut or not?"
"You look… beautiful," Spike said. "But," he cautioned, holding up a finger for emphasis. "We're going as friends, not a couple,"
Rarity looked at Spike feeling a bit disappointed, but, it was better than nothing so, she agreed
“I am sure you will enjoy the party too, Spike,” Rarity said as she closed the door of her boutique and got into Spike’s car.

AT THE PARTY
The event was in full swing by the time Spike and Rarity entered. Classical 4 string music played harmoniously as very well dressed and rich and/or famous looking people mingled around with each other.
Rarity smiled. "Now, this is a party," she said with a grin on her muzzle.
A passing group of females gave the dragon long looks of appraisal. It made Spike feel really uncomfortable, but he smiled back at them nonetheless.
Immediately after he did the 3 girls blushed and waved back with goofy smiles
Rarity grabbed Spike's hand and led him to the center floor of the party. And in seconds, they were already mingling with everyone around them
Spike was having trouble keeping up conversations with both rich and famous men and women who for whatever reason were trying to chummy up to him.
“Not so bad, eh Spike?” said Rarity
“Not my comfort zone,” said Spike
“Darling, last time I checked your comfort zone was to be alone and have no social interactions,” said Rarity
“Well, forgive me for being an introvert,” said Spike
“Oh, Hi Rarity, hi Spike!” came a familiar female voice
“Oh, Coco Pommel, lovely to see you,” Rarity said
“How have you been?” asked Spike
“I’ve been doing great, my first summer collection was a big success,” said Coco Pommel with a smile
“Well, glad to hear dear, so, who decided to finance the complete collection?” asked Rarity
“Madame Fabulous,” said Coco Pommel
“Wow, I’m so jealous, she is the biggest fashion promoter in all of Equestria,” said Rarity
“Yeah, and she’s really strict when it comes to the designs,” said Coco Pommel
“How were you ever able to convince her?” asked Rarity
“Well… It wasn’t easy, but maybe it had something to do with my… models,” said Coco Pommel as she got closer to Spike, making him blush.
“Oh, I see, well, thanks for the tips Coco, I might use them next time… what do you think darling? Interested in modeling for me?” asked Rarity as she pulled Spike towards her
“I think, I’m thirsty, i’ll go get something to drink,” said Spike as he escaped Rarity’s grasp and hurried away
“He’s shy,” said Rarity
“And really cute,” said Coco Pommel
“Agreed, Darling,” said Rarity
“Well, well, it seems they let just anyone in, don’t they,” came a female voice
“Agreed… hello Rarity, it’s been a while,” said a very well known voice
“Fancy Pants, Fleur de Lis, nice to see you,” Rarity said with a forced smile
“I wish I could say the same,” said Fancy Pants
“Uhm… what’s going on  here?” asked Coco Pommel
“None of your business newbie, now butt out,” said Fleur de Lis
“So, Rarity, trying to seduce any men this year?” said Fancy Pants
“Excuse me?” said Rarity
“Well, every year, you come to this party trying to seduce one rich man after the other… heck, the last 3 years I was one of your targets,” said Fancy Pants
“What are you implying?” asked Rarity getting angry
“What else, you’re nothing but a gold digger, and a very bad one at that,” said Fancy Pants
“I am certainly not,” said Rarity
“Oh, please Rarity, do you really think anyone in this building believes anything you say? We’re all used to you trying to seduce us,” said Fancy Pants glaring at the others forcing them to nod in agreement
“That is not true, I haven’t done such thing,” said Rarity
“Oh please, stop denying it, it’s not like anyone here is going to waste any money in past her prime fashionista wannabe like you, I mean, look at your last collection, it's so… tacky,” Fleur de Lis mocked
Rarity was on the verge of tears when
“Big words coming from the likes of you 2,”
Everyone turned and saw Spike standing there, glaring right at both Fancy Pants and Fleur de Lis’ souls
“Excuse me, repeat what you just said you lowly reptile,” said Fancy Pants as he walked up to Spike
“With pleasure, you and Flower over there seem to have forgotten your rightful place at the bottom of the food chain here,” said Spike
“How dare you, I am Fancy Pants, First and only son of the proud family of…” Fancy Pants began to spat out
“Of the House of Heighwale, and current owner and CEO of Heighwale industries, yada, yada, yada… man, even your “High and Mighty” speech needs work,” said Spike
“You bastard! You dare mock me?!” Fancy Pants said pointing a finger at Spike
“First of all…” Spike said as he grabbed Fancy Pants’ finger and broke it “Never point at me ever again… second, I think we have to jog your memory…” said Spike as he let go of Fancy Pants finger and healed it.
“Wh-wha?” Fancy Pants said looking at Spike in fear
“You claim to be all that, when in reality, you’re nothing, your fame, your money… your… status, comes from your family… from the industry that your grandfather started and later you…” Spike said
“Inherited,” Fancy Pants shot back
“Usurped… I know of the legal battle happening behind the scenes right now, I know of how you twisted your grandfather’s hand into signing that agreement,” said Spike
Fancy Pants began to sweat as everyone turned to look at him
“You lie, my grandfather signed that will on his own accord,” said Fancy Pants
“Yeah, not what I heard, but at this point this will become a “he said, I said” conversation that will honestly bore me even more, and honestly, you’re not worth my time,” said Spike
“Not worth your time? Just who do you think you are?” Fancy Pants said
“Spike Drake, Ambassador of the Dragonlands to the kingdom of Canterlot, AKA, one of the few people here who actually made a name for themselves with their own merit,” said Spike
“You?! You’re an ambassador?” said Fancy Pants in shock
“Yeah, and you are just a lousy businessman wannabe, with ludacris ideas on how to spend more money instead of making more, and a questionable fashion sense, I mean, it’s the 21th century, yet you still dress like if it was the 1800s,” said Spike
“Well, It is called fashion, not something I expect someone like you to understand…” said Fancy Pants as he turned and saw Rarity “Ah, so that’s what this is all about,” he smirked
“What is?” asked Spike
“You like Rarity don’t you, well, you can keep her, her beauty ain’t worth more than a couple of cents compared to my Fleur,” said Fancy Pants
“Well, yeah, unlike Rarity, Fleur will gratefully suck your dick for money and fame,” said Spike
This made the 2 of them turn red
“HOW DARE YOU SAY SOMETHING LIKE THAT YOU BEAST?!” said Fleur de Lis
“But, isn’t it true? I mean, this is what it;s all about,” said Spike
“Huh?” said Fleur
“Last year, when Rarity came to this party to celebrate her success in the past fashion show, Fancy Pants pulled her to talk, it was there were he said “I can help your fashion reach new heights, we’ll be an unstoppable duo, you with your creativity and I, with my charming good looks and contacts, it’ll be hit… just like you always wished for, now, let’s seal the deal, shall we? But when she refused to suck your dick and degrade herself to that level you exploded and left… and then you tried to ruin all of Rarity’s chances at winning the next year… you made up a fake story saying that she had plagiarized someone else’s designs, but that was proven to be a lie, then you tried to sabotage her dresses, but, you were unable to enter the storage room, so you needed inside help, hence, Fleur de Lis and Sassy Saddles… but, the 3 of you had too much “fun” that by the time you were done, Rarity was next, so you decided to try and bride the judges, but they ignored you… shall I continue?” said Spike
“How dare you make such allegations without proof?” said Fancy Pants
“Well, Sassy Saddles and Fleur de Lis were acting and walking funny during their presentations… and it’s not like you hide your relationship,” said Spike as he showed everyone a picture of Fancy Pants, Fleur de Lis and Sassy Saddles having sex titled, “Honeymoon night,”
“That is circumstantial,” said Fancy Pants
“Just like in 2 years you blew a hole into your company’s net worth by doing different ventures?” said Spike showing more pictures of Fancy Pants messing around with more and more women.
Fancy Pants went pailer and pailer with every picture
“Heck, I have to praise Sassy Saddles and Fleur for sticking with you will you did all this… well, it’s not like they mind,” said Spike as he showed a picture of Sassy Saddles and Fleur having sex without him.
Everyone turned to look at Fleur, who blushed
“Hey, there’s nothing wrong with liking both sides of anatomy, even if you and Sassy have been dating far longer than you 2 have been with Fancy Pants… but, with promises of fortune and fame, anyone can change their heart,” said Spike
‘
Fancy Pants and Fleur de Lis looked at the ground ashamed
“Now you see, you’ve done nothing for yourself… you’re whole image is a lie, just like your self-esteem… all you are is a mean, self-absorbed, Mama’s boy, with no financial abilities, who is used to intimidate and lie to get what he wants,” said Spike
The stares that both Fleur and Fancy Pants were receiving made them look down to the floor, say a quick apology and walk away.
“Oh and, ladies, gentleman, please don’t let this little… Spectacle stop you from buying items from Fancy Pants’ department stores… remember it’s the quality that matters, not the charlatan seating on the chair,” said Spike looking at Fancy Pants, who cried as he and Fleur rushed out of the party.
“Well, that was entertaining, but, this is a party, so… Musica maestro!” said Spike as the music started to play again and the crowd dispersed.
“Wow, that was amazing Spike,” said Coco
“Well, it was about time he learned his place… who are you holding up Rares?” asked Spike
“Oh, I’m fine, Thank you for stepping in Darling,” Rarity said
“That’s what friends are for,” said Spike
“Yes,” said Rarity awkwardly, as a song started to play “Oh, I love this song, come one Darling, let’s dance,” she said as she pulled Spike onto the dance floor.
In the blink of an eye, Rarity had positioned herself and Spike in the center of the room as they began to dance.
Rarity took each chance she had to press her body onto Spike, something he wasn't too keen on her sexual advances. 
"Come on, Spike," she said with a toothy smile. "Put your hands on my butt or everybody is going to think you’re weird,”
Spike gave a nervous glance around before hugging her sexy waist and resting both hands on the swell of her rump. It was surprisingly taut. The sensation gave the male a thrill that was confusing and arousing.
Rarity grinned. "There, that's not so bad, is it?"
"No," he admitted. "You feel pretty good."
"I've got a great ass," Rarity said with a smug grin and pushed her hips hard against his. "How's this feel?"
Despite his misgivings, Spike felt his penis stiffen at the stimulation from Rarity's body. He tried to move away but she grabbed his butt and held him close.
She ground her hips against his. "Does my body disgust you?"
"Of course not. If anything, you're too… attractive."
Rarity laughed. "You don't have to feel awkward because you find me attractive."
"It's a bit much to take," he said, aware of how firm his penis was getting as Rarity rubbed herself against him.
"Relax, Spike. You're turned on by my body. That's nice. In fact, your body is doing wonders for my arousal."
He peered into her eyes. "How much have you had to drink?"
"Enough to know that you're being a buzzkill."
"Maybe we should go."
"You can go if you want," she said, a sly smile on her muzzle. "But if we leave, you’ll have to do the same for me as you did for Fluttershy
He sighed. There was no way he'd let Rarity mess with him. "Okay, we'll stay."
"Loosen up," she recommended. "Go with it. And keep fondling my ass; I like how it feels."
Spike  had a few drinks and found himself enjoying the party more. 
Rarity was a popular dance date and he watched a few other males and even a few females he didn't know dance with her. 

AFTER PARTY - BACK AT RARITY’S BOUTIQUE
"I had a great time, Spike," Rarity said, hugging him close. She enjoyed the fact that he didn't shy away from her embrace.
His muzzle rested against her head. Spike smelled his Rarity’s perfume and scent, finding the combination relaxing and sensual. The closeness of her body and the feel of her helped to arouse him.
"Rares," he began and was at a loss for words.
Rarity nuzzled the fur of his neck. "Hmm?"
Spike said nothing. He wanted to prolong contact with her. He let one hand drop to her tight ass.
"God, that feels so good," she murmured, pressing herself hard to his body. "Fondle my ass, baby."
The drake was helpless to resist. His penis grew uncomfortable in his sheath and clothing but he rubbed Rarity’s ass cheek for several moments. Then he stroked the lush tail, causing Rarity to shudder.
Both hands went to her rump and he gave the firm muscles a squeeze. When she didn't object, he caressed where her ass cheeks and upper thighs met. His fingertips brushed the stocking tops below the hem of her skirt.
He felt Rarity’s body trembling and her hot breath coming faster on his neck as he explored her backside. With his heart beating like a triphammer, he lifted her skirt and caressed the full ass cheeks.
"Mmm," she murmured.
His fingers traced the cleft of his Rarity's rump, finding the thong buried between her cheeks. 
Rarity lifted one leg and hooked it around his and Spike's fingertips felt the heat of her flesh as he probed lower.
"Oh!," Rarity breathed into his neck. "You're making me so hot."
"I don't want to stop," he replied.
"Then don't. Explore every part of me."
Spike pushed his fingers under the fabric of her thong and felt the wet heat of her crotch. 
The odor of her sex soon filled his nose and the male's penis stiffened within the confines of his clothing. He pushed his fingers into her wet opening
Rarity gasped as Spike's fingers probed her vagina. 
She squirmed her butt, forcing them further inside her body.
The feel of her warm snatch gripping his fingers added to the male's arousal. 
"Fuck," he breathed, amazed at how good she felt. 
He began slipping his fingers in and out of her slick opening.
Rarity moaned. 
"Oh, Yes!," she said.
When he extracted his fingers from her pussy, Rarity pushed back from him.
Spike thought he'd gone too far with his explorations and felt his heart drop but Rarity grinned and reached for his confined bulge. "Don't think I haven't felt this hard lump against my belly," she said. "Let's see what you're packing."
She unzipped Spike's pants and wrestled his erect penis from his underwear. His 12 inch cock was thick; her fingers just met as she gripped the shaft. 
He throbbed with excitement. 
She licked her muzzle. "You have an amazing cock." With a grin, Rarity lowered herself before him.
Spike watched as Rarity stroked his shaft with her hand. The other gripped his balls and squeezed. He groaned at her touch.
"Your cock is long and thick," she said and licked his glans. "Just right for sucking."
Before he could say or do anything, Rarity's lips wrapped about his stiff member. Her head bobbed on his shaft. 
He felt her warm tongue coating his flesh with saliva. 
"Damn," he muttered. Rarity was a good dick sucker.
Rarity savored the salty taste of his free-flowing pre-seminal fluid. 
It heightened her arousal and her head movements increased in speed. 
She gripped the base of his shaft with both hands and fellated his prick.
After several minutes, Spike reached for Rarity’s head and pulled her low onto his shaft. 
"Take it all," he said.
The femme smiled as Spike’s penis entered the back of her mouth. 
She forced herself lower, taking his entire shaft into her mouth and throat. 
She backed off moments later, sucking air through her nose.
Spike pulled her onto his shaft again and Rarity deep-throated his cock with moans of enjoyment.
"Your mouth is fantastic, Rares."
When his hand slipped from her head, Rarity lifted and used her tongue to tease his glans and opening. 
His male taste and scent were pushing her toward more daring actions.
She lapped the fluid leaking from his dick and wanted more. 
She applied suction and was rewarded with a stronger flow of liquid from him. Her tongue danced along his cock tip to taste and stimulate him.
"Fuck, Rares," he said. "I can't last if you keep this up."
As much as Rarity was enjoying sucking Spike's cock, she wanted more. After a few moments, her head lifted and a wet pop filled the air.
"Your cock tastes yummy," she said, giving him a lick like a lollipop. "I could suck your dick all day but Rarity wants you to fill her pussy with this beautiful prick."
A startled look was on Spike’s face. "What?"
She laughed. "Rarity needs a good fucking." 
Rarity caressed Spike’s wet member. 
"Be a good boySpike, and fuck me with this big dick. Just like you fucked Fluttershy; I want to be one with you too." She rose and went toward a chair. 
After removing her panties, she bent at the waist and gripped the chair back with both hands. Her tail arched, presenting him with a willing body.
Spike took mere seconds to decide what to do. 
He removed his pants and underwear and strode toward Rarity. 
He gazed at her glistening pink sex. With his heart hammering within his chest. He sniffed her scent and felt himself go so hard his flesh felt tight. "Fuck, yes," he breathed.
Rarity's eyes widened as she felt his fingers insert into her once more. "Do I feel good?"
"So warm," he murmured as he pushed his fingers into her, all the way to the knuckles and began to slip them in and out.
"Don't tease me," Rarity begged. "Give me your hard cock, darling."
Spike fingered her for a few more moments before pulling his fingers out. 
The scales were soaked to the skin. He sucked her moisture from his fingers, and enjoyed the salty female taste of her body. 
Then he guided his stiff penis to the parted labia and pushed his glans into Rarity’s warm embrace. 
"Goddam," he said. "You're tight, Rarity."
"I'm glad you like it. It's my first time doing this so… OH!!," she said as Spike’s dick ruptured her hymen/
A flex of his hips drove much of his shaft into the slick depths of Rarity's body.
"Fuck Rares, you feel great!"
"Oh, yeah," she said. "Your thick cock is stretching my pussy wide, baby."
He felt her heat on his shaft and drove himself to the hilt into Spike. 
"Fuck, I can't believe how good you feel."
"Give my pussy a hard pounding!" Rarity demanded.
That suited the drake just fine. 
Spike gripped her trim waist and began to flex his hips. 
"Goddam!" Rarity was the best pussy he'd ever felt on his cock, it was giving Fluttershy a run for her money 
"So fucking tight!"
"God yes!" Rarity cried. "Fill my pussy with your cock!"
As time passed, Spike's initial trepidation with Rarity's sexiness gave way to more animalistic instincts. 
Instead of hiscute childhood friend, he now mounted a hot female who had sexual needs and could satisfy his lust. "I love fucking your hot pussy, Rares," he grunted.
"Mmm, yes! Give me that big dick hard!" Rarity began thrusting her hips back to meet his oncoming movements.
"Beg for my dick like a whore," he said with a savage grin.
Rarity's eyes widened at his use of that term. Then she smiled. "Rarity's a whore for your huge cock, Spike! Fuck Rarity's whore pussy and fill me with your hot cum!"
Spike closed his eyes. "Your cunt is one of the best I've ever had!" It wasn't a lie, either.
"Nng! God, your cock is stretching my cunt good." The female reached between her legs and began to masturbate as the drake fucked her from behind. 
"My Spikey-Wikey deserves only the best whore cunt."
"This is the best whore cunt I've ever had," he agreed. 
The raw sexual language increased Spike's arousal. 
"I'm going to fuck this whore pussy from now on," he told her. "As much as I want."
"Yeah you will," Rarity agreed. "I'll suck your cock and you can fuck me as much as you need, baby!"
"I'll do that and more," He grunted, shoving himself into her body hard. "I'm going to fuck your tight ass too."
"My ass and the rest of my body is yours, Spike," she cried out and then climaxed. She continued masturbating as fluid gushed from her crotch as her hips bucked. "Ah!"
"Fuck, Rarity's a squirter!" Spike thought as the warm fluid ran down the coat of her legs. "Keep rubbing your hot clit and squirt for me," he told her.
Rarity moaned as her hips bucked hard and a fresh surge of fluid sprayed from her crotch. "Fuck!"
"You're so fucking hot!"
The sensual femme managed another gushing orgasm before she had to give her clitoris a rest. 
Her inner thighs were soaked and no doubt the drake’s legs were as well as the angle allowed her to send fluid back and down. The smell filled the air.
Spike pulled out of her snatch with a squelching noise. "Get on your back," he said.
The femme lay on the floor and the drake eased his penis into her vagina and mounted her missionary style. 
The sight of his muscular body invigorated the female. She saw not her friend, but a lusty male that needed release. 
She gripped his waist with both legs and pulled herself onto his wonderful prick as he pushed into her. "Oh god!" She cried as he sank into her to the hilt.
He leaned over her, his weight on both hands as his hips drove his stiff cock into Rarity’s sopping pussy. "I'm going to fill your pussy with cum!"
"Do it! Fill your whore  with your semen!"
That did it for Spike. 
He shoved his cock deep into her and held it there as his balls sent a surge of cum into Rarity. 
He yelled as he released his load "Take it all, whore!" 
His hips then began pumping again, filling Rarity with fresh gushes of semen from his spurting dick.
"Give it all to me, baby!"
Their movements made wet sucking and squelching noises as semen was forced from Rarity's snatch.
When Spike's penis could take no more stimulation, he pulled out of her and rolled onto his back, breathing heavy.
Rarity bent over him and licked the semen from his shaft. 
Then she applied suction to pull the last drops from his soft member. 
She then lay her head on his chest. "That was the best sex I've ever had," she announced.
"Same here," he replied.
When her gaze met his, she grinned. "I hope you were serious that you were going to fuck me whenever you want."
"Is that what you want?"
Rarity didn't have to think about it. She nodded. "I want you to fuck me as often as you like, Spike. I'll do anything you want as long as we can have sex this intense… I’ll even let Fluttershy join,"
He guided her muzzle to his and kissed her on the lips. "Good to hear, cuz, Flutters has no intention of monopolizing me… and, I know she has a thing for boobs too,” he said “So, what do you say? The three of us, together,” 
"I like the sound of that." Rarity sat up and lifted her dress and tossed it aside, “But first, you already used all her holes, even if I interrupted your… fun,” she said as she placed Spike’s, again, hard dick at the entrance of her anus “So, to make us even… You must fuck me her too,” she said as in one simple thrust, she inserted all of Spike’s dick into her tail hole
“Oh, God, you’re tighter than Flutters,” Spike said
“It feels wonderful!” Rarity said as she and Spike began to move their hips simultaneously
Spike eyed her nipples as they bounced around with every thrust. "I want to suck on your tits."
"Of course," she replied, leaning over to place her breasts within reach of his muzzle. 
"Suck on Rarity's tits all you want."
"I think you and Fluttershy have the same breast size," he said and covered a firm nipple with his mouth.
Rarity shuddered. "No, she’s 2 sizes bigger, but, because of her height the look even bigger than mine,” she said as she continued to move her hips
He nodded while sucking and nibbling at her nipple. "Mmm-hmm."
Rarity grinned and fondled her free breast. "We are going to have so much fun together, Spike… you, me, Fluttershy… oh, they’ll be nights to remember!" she said as she pinched her nipple.

THE NEXT DAY
“Are you sure?” asked Fluttershy
“Well, we both love Spike, and he loves us, so, let’s share him,” said Rarity
“I-I don’t know… it feels like cheating,” said Fluttershy
“Hmm, not really, since we’re also going to date each other,” said Rarity
“Wait what?” asked Fluttershy turning red
“Just think of it darling, it’s perfect, we can have as much sex we want with Spike and, we can also experiment together,” said Rarity
“I-I’m not sure about that,” said Fluttershy
“Oh please, Darling, I’ve caught you staring at my boobs before… and I must admit, I’ve also stared at yours,” said Rarity
“But… that doesn’t necessarily make it sexual,” said Fluttershy
“Yes… but, I wouldn’t mind if it were the case,” said Rarity
“But, neither of us are lesbian,” said Fluttershy
“We don’t have to be, besides, it’s normal for a man to have more than one girl in his dick, I MEAN LIFE, we outnumber them 8 to 1,” said Rarity
“Oh, guess you’re right… but it will be awkward at first,” Fluttershy said
“Well, with Spike’s dick, and a couple of toys, we can make our nights funner than ever,” Rarity said making Fluttershy blush
“Rarity, Fluttershy there you are,” said Spike
“Hello Spike,” said Fluttershy still red
“Good to see you Darling,” said Rarity
Spike then noticed Fluttershy’s flustered face
“What’s going on here? What were you talking about?” asked Spike
“Oh nothing, just talking some strategy for tonight,” said Rarity with a wink
“Oh… what will happen tonight?” asked Spike
“Y-you’ll have to wait and see,” Fluttershy said turning red
“Anyway, come along darlings, we have classes to attend to,” Rarity said as she and Fluttershy hugged Spike’s arms and pulled him away.
However, none of them realized that another person had heard their conversation, and she was not happy about what she heard.
“Those 2 traitors, first they act like they hate him or dislike him, and now, they’re fucking him… even though I’ve loved him for far longer… Well, I won’t let them win, NOT NOW, NOT EVER!”
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