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		Description

As a young Pegasus guard-in-training, you've been tasked, several times, to go to Ponyville on several small occasions. During one of the tasks, you came across a white Unicorn that you simply fell in love with.
It's been two years.
Two years since the first date with your lovely Rarity, diamond in the rough of Equestria, the most beautiful, enchanting Unicorn you've ever known.
Anthro.
Movement Restriction in later chapters.
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		Friday Evening



"Alright, Guard White, enjoy your new posts as a fresh Royal Guard in Canterlot."
"I will, Sir." You salute the Royal Captain as he promoted you to an official Royal Canterlot Guard. You've waited for this day for years, nearly since the first day you've 'been' with Rarity.
"Meeting dismissed. You're clear for today." He moved closer over to your left ear. "My opinion, take the weekend off. You've earned it." His comment makes you smile and shrug your shoulders, relaxing. Captain Shining Armor was generally a forgiving, generous type, and you were grateful for that.
"All I need now is a sign of some sort that says that I've officially become royalty. I'll surprise my marefriend with it tonight, more than likely. She always loves it when I return back after duty like this, so I'd figure this is a good return surprise. Plus, I might get a little.. bonus." You wink as you finish.
"Lucky girl." He hands you a piece of paper, and you turn it up to look at it. It's a certificate of proof, showing that you've become royalty. More precise, a Royal Canterlot Guard.
"Indeed. Well, I'm off for a weekend then." You salute to the stallion, he solutes back. You turn away, open the door and walk down the hallway to the exit. You open the double-doors, both at the same time, and you strut forward, pride flowing through you.
You look around the leaf-covered ground, the people around you anticipating your next move. Generally, anyone that walks through those doors like this are people of importance, heading to somewhere secret or something. Not you. You spread your wings wide, look down and prepare.
You shoot into the sky with one powerful thrust, using your jump and your wing-power in combination to give the most upward thrust, and as you rise into the sky you look down at the leaves spreading across the ground. You can't quite see the faces from up this high, but you imagine shock or surprise.
Your wings work seemingly automatically as you carry yourself across the clouds, making your way to Ponyville. More specifically, Rarity's Boutique. Your mind works quickly, sifting through memories as fast as it can, some lasting longer than others. One sticking out from the rest...
~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~

You sit opposite from Rarity at the restaurant table, taking in all the details of her dress all over again. Her white fur, covered by the smooth, thin fabric, hued a gentle purple with a bold black. It didn’t fit with her coat at all, to you, but you’ve never had any sense of style, and she’s pointed that out several times. Still, black on white did look pretty good, even to you. In fact, you remember wearing that very set-up a few times yourself.
“So, want to talk about anything in particular?” She asks you, looking into your eyes as she shifts her position in her seat.
“Just thinking about how beautiful you are today.” You say with a genuine smirk.
“Oh, really, you flatter too much.” She says with a giggle. “You know what my favorite flower is?”
“Oh, giving me something I don’t know again, huh?” Her response for a few moments was but a giggle.
“Dandelion. It’s much simpler than a rose, and the color combination makes it simply shine, wouldn’t you agree?”
~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~

That reminds you. You quickly head downwards before you reach the Boutique, and you find the specific flower you’re looking for.
Now you’re ready. It only took a few more moments of flying before you arrived.
You hold the dandelion in your hand in-front of your chest, taking deep breaths before you knock on the door three times. "Be there in a moment!" The lovely voice of Rarity called from inside. You looked around to gain information of your surroundings.
No one else seems to be around. Well, it is a weekend after all, business probably doesn't run on days like this, even though it is quite the beautiful day. "Hello, I'm sorry, I wasn't expecting any business, the door will be open in a moment, please be patient."
"Not here for business." You simply call out. You hear the shuffling stop on the other side of the door. It slowly opens to a white Unicorn woman that you've known and loved for just over a year now.
"Oh, well White, I-I didn't expect you to come over until tomorrow! I-I'm still cleaning up."
"Taking the entire weekend off for a special occasion. If you want, I'll help finish your cleaning work."
"Oh, no, I..." She shook her head. "I couldn't possibly make you do tha-"
"Please, I insist.”
She sighs in defeat. “Alright, fine, but you’re only doing this because you know you get a reward at the end of a day where you help me like this. Admit it.”
“That’s not really the only reason, you know me well enough to know that, I would hope.” You offer her the near-perfect dandelion as you walk inside.
“Oh, thank you.”
“Not a problem, you mentioned that you liked them not too long ago, so on my way here, I figured, why not.” She delightfully took a bite of the flower, savoring the taste for a moment before delicately eating the rest of it.
“I suppose I should mention that not only do I love the look of the dandelion above others, but the taste as well.” She stated, turning back to you. “Shall we get started?”
“Let’s do it.”
"Right," Rarity starts. "I say we start at this side of the house, then work our way across." She puts a hand on your shoulder. "Don't worry, only this floor requires cleaning, not upstairs as well."
You let out a slight chuckle. "Doesn't matter to me how much I have to clean, as long as I'm helping you."
~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~

“I truly appreciate you helping me out with the cleaning, you’re nearly freeing tomorrow’s entire schedule.”
“Did I really? Well then, it would seem that we can have a lot of time together.”
“A lot of time for.. something special..?” She spoke slowly in a deep, enchanting voice, slowly moving towards you.
“I knew you were looking forward to it, you dirty girl.” You smile and move your face closer to hers. She places her palms on your cheeks, keeping you away from kissing her.
“Not my fault I have a handsome, helpful man that loves me.” Then, she dives in for a quick kiss. “Unless you don’t love me?” She pouts over-dramatically.
“Of course I do, you know that. I probably wouldn’t be doing all of this for you if I didn’t.” You say matter-of-factly. She breaks away from your hold by teleporting away. You look around for a moment before you see her at the stairs, giving you a slight smile, leaning up against the wall.
“Do be a dear and follow me up here, I do have something to do tomorrow morning with Twilight.” You follow her up the stairs, and you walked quickly to catch up with her just so you could have the view of her gorgeous backside as you walked behind her. “So what are you going to do with Twilight tomorrow?”
“Why do you ask?” She stops before she reaches the top of the stairs, turns to you and puts her hands on her hips. You stop, as to not bump your face into her thighs, and sigh.
“Just curious is all.”
“If you must know...” She starts walking up the last few steps. “We’re going to have sweet lesbian sex.” Her admittance has you walking in a daze, not paying attention to anything else, causing you to plant your face right between Rarity’s buttcheeks.
“Whoa, what?” You say in confusion and embarrassment after you free yourself and back up a few steps.
“I’m only joking is all!” She starts laughing as she opens her door, ignoring what your face just did.
She waits for you to get into her room, and when you do, she closes the door behind the both of you, and she walks with you to the bed. You remove your shirt before she has a chance to, as you stuck the Royal Guard proof paper in it’s pocket previously. You felt to see if it was still there, and it was. You let out a sigh of relief as you tossed it to the side. Since you both have three days to be together, you figure you’ll wait until tomorrow to tell her you’re royalty. You’ll gladly go for another round of the usual.

	
		Friday Night



  As you toss your shirt to the side, you feel Rarity's hands fall gently onto your shoulders and slide forward, slowly going down your chest. As she embraces you from behind, she presses her body against yours. The contact of skin was a mere dress apart, as she had kept her attire on.
Her arms retreat, then slide under yours as she embraces you with a different grasp. Her hands explore your fairly toned stomach, slowly sliding up to your chest, as she explores your body once more. You return the favor as much as you can for a moment by reaching behind you to feel her skin.
You put your hands on hers, and push them back to her as you turn around. She simply embraces you once more, her chest against yours, her eyes closed and her breaths deep. You open your wings slowly and silently, and you move them forward to hold her against you, as you wrap your warm wings around her body.
She sighs contently as you move your wings up and down, massaging her back. You wanted to stay there in her embrace for much longer, but she pushed away, spreading your wings apart. You pull them back to their position on your back as you watch her walk away.
"If you want, you can walk around the house for a moment while I get myself situated for the next events." As she finished, she looked back to you one last time as the door between you closed. She had went into the bathroom, and you could only imagine what it is she wanted to do.
As she's busy however, you walk back downstairs for a look around for anything you may have missed. You take a nervous stroll around Rarity's living room, examining several things. A few minutes pass as you look at various objects as if you were in a museum, seeing all the designs and figures.
"Oh Guard White! Please, come and help me!" You hear an over-exaggerated, over-dramatic yell from upstairs, and you could tell she was faking to have some fun. So, willing to have a play of silliness for tonight, you gladly play along with an over-dramatic yell of your own.
"Have no fear citizen, I will save you!" You jump upwards and forwards and spread your wings, gliding to the stairs. You started jogging up the stairs at a fair pace, and you noticed that the door to her room was partially closed now. You walk in, pushing the door with your body, and you see the amazing sight that Rarity has on display.
She's leaning on one elbow, supporting her head up as she looks at you with half-lidded eyes. Her other arm is situated underneath her breasts, as she lays on her side, looking at you. You stand there for a moment, staring at her display. She has a light purple bra being the only cover on her body other than her thin matching panties.
You start to move closer to her, and she smiles at your movements. You moved your wings outwards, spreading them wide as you walked towards her. "So why'd you scream out like that anyways? Just a little added antics for fun, or what?" You ask out of pure curiosity as you start to climb over-top of her.
"Pretty much, yes. Plus, it was an easy way to get your attention." She locked you in a grasp as you felt the warmth of her arms spreading and rubbing against your back. She touches and teases the base of your wings, lightly massaging and rubbing them as she lifted her head up to meet yours.
She kisses you softly yet passionately, and you return the favor the best you know how. The both of your mouths work in a battle against each other until you finally push her down into submission. As she lays still, just silently accepting what you're giving, you stop and pull your head up.
You see her use her magic to release her bra and levitate it to lay on your shirt. You give it no second thought as you look back down to see her lovely breasts, out in the open once again. You use your wings and plant them below your arms, using your wings for support so your arms are free.
"Oh, using that dirty, cheating method again? You and y-your wings." You cause her to stutter as you gently cup one breast in your hands, rubbing, squeezing and poking. You play like a little kid with a squishy ball for a few moments before she realizes what you're doing, and when she pushes your hand away, you giggle.
"What? Can't I have a little fun with the squishy-squishy?" You speak, holding a laugh in.
"No! You always play with my breasts for a minute before you do anything seriously!" She retorts while giggling.
"Not my fault your boobies are fun." You got a light slap on the chest for that, but to you, it was worth it.
"Let's just get on with the show, I need to get up early to be with Twilight to help her."
"Alright, fine." You say as you lean back and away from her, and you bring your wings back in so you can comfortably lay on your back on the bed. At this point, you both can see the painful bulge in behind your pants. She calmly and gently used her magic to remove the remainder of your clothing.
Your nearly seven inch pride swung back and forth for a moment before settling, slowly pulsing back and forth. She gives it a look-over, staring silently at it as she slowly moved closer. She took a hold of it suddenly, causing your body to twitch, and your brain send pleasure signals to every edge of your body.
As quickly as she started, she continued, taking the tip of you into her mouth eagerly. You subconsciously place your hand on the back of her head, shifting your body slightly upwards. Glancing up at you, she seems happy that she could please you like this, especially this quickly.
You feel the wet warmth of her tongue exploring your shaft as she starts to bob her head up and down, going faster after each second. It seems like she wants this to get done quick. 'Oh well,' You think to yourself as you start to relax. 'I guess we have three days to enjoy, so I guess I'll let her have her moment today.'
Your thoughts stop as she does, and you see her horn glowing. Not too long later, you see her levitate a clear liquid to behind her, and she makes a slight groaning sound as her eyes close. You can only assume that she's- "Alright, let's get this going." She turns around on her hands and knees, leaving her buttocks in your view.
Normally, to any other person she would do this with, she wouldn't trust them to their own devices with her rear as their main attention, as she clearly stated the first few times you were together that her lady parts were off limits. "You know what to do, now are you just going to lie there?" She asks, disrupting your thoughts.
"Yeah, yeah, I know." You climb up to your knees and place your hands on her hips, caressing her Cutie Marks gently in circles. You use your right hand to guide your tip to her dark, wet hole. You slowly push in, and you glance up to see her clenching her teeth and tensing her body.
You keep steadily pushing forward, pushing further into her second, dirty hole. The grip it had on your shaft as it slid slowly in was nearly preventing you from moving, but she let off the pressure as well as she could. You pull back, not even going halfway in the first time.
You slam everything you have into her immediately. She expresses her shock, pleasure and pain in a loud scream as she jerks her head upwards, the force of your thrust bouncing her forwards. "Y-you didn't ha-have to do-o that s-so roughly-y!" She was barely able to speak at your rhythm of thrusts.
You didn't mind, and it appeared that Rarity didn't seem to mind either, as she started bouncing against you, moaning on every thrust. You dare your luck, and you slow down a bit to reach your left hand down and you focus on cupping your hand to her curve.
You place your hand evenly against her 'lady slit', as she would call it, and she gasps and quickly turns to look at you. "D-don't go down there!" You ignore her for now, because if she knew about your new positioned rank, she would probably be letting you go at her there anyway.
She's never wanted her official first time to be with just a normal male, she wanted her lady parts to be graced with royalty before she did anything. Then, she fell in love with you, and she restricted the both of you to anal. You didn't mind as much, as it was still good for you, and apparently, it worked good for her as well.
You keep contact with her moist lips as you rub up and down, and you can feel that you're getting to your peak. You can only hope that she's also close to climax herself, as for the extra work you're doing down below. You thrust and push faster, bouncing her harder, and her breasts wave below her.
You increase the force of your hand against her, grinding as hard as you dare to in order to have her climax the same time you do. You feel her envelop her magic against the back of your hand, and you prepare to pull away, but instead, she pushes your hand harder onto her, her fluids splashing against your hand as she finishes.
You give your few final thrusts into her before backing out before you finish. "You want to finish me off this time too?" You ask in a tired, breathy voice.
"Oh, yes." She turns to you as you lay back, and you watch her perform a miracle with that once-graceful mouth of hers, as she wraps it around your pride quickly. Her quick pace brings you to the edge once more, and this time you let it out, and she lets it all fall into her mouth.
You both lay there for a few minutes, and she never takes the tip of you out of her mouth until you completely soften up. She keeps her mouth closed the best she can as she pulls away, having all of your sperm being showed through her opened mouth for a moment before she closes it back and swallows.
She crawls up to you, lays her head on your shoulder and closes her eyes, giving a relaxed, satisfied sigh. "A lady always swallows, as I say. And you're very lucky with getting away with touching my lady love."
You nod in agreement. "As you've proved, milady." You wrap your arms around her, and she uses her magic to pull the covers over the both of you. You relax with her in your arms after the rushed, messy intercourse. Your eyes get heavy quickly, and before you know it, you fall asleep.
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		Saturday Evening



You awaken to the screech of Rarity, causing you to jolt out of the bed and search for her. You see her holding your shirt in one hand and a card in the other, and she was staring at the card. You can immediately imagine why she'd seem so distressed, as that was the card that officially assigned you as a Royal Guard.
You remove the covers from over yourself and toss them to the side as you start to get up from the bed. You make your way over to her slowly, and she looks over to you, panicked. "Y-you- I.. Why didn't you tell me? We- we could have.. I even yelled at you a bit when... Oh, if only I had-"
You cut her off by planting your lips onto hers. You slowly remove the card from her hand, gently and silently coercing her into letting it go. Once you had possession of it again, you broke contact with her lips. "I had planned on telling you sometime today, but.. I guess you did that for me."
"W-well of course! I was going to get the laundry done and prepare myself for meeting with Twilight this morning, and I felt something in your shirt pocket... You're.. you're royalty now?"
"I guess you could say that."
"A-and I-"
"Don't worry about that, we'll have time for whatever you want tonight, as for now though, get ready for the thing you have to do with Twilight." As you speak, you lift her up from the floor and walk with her to the bathroom. You open the door, allowing her inside.
When she gets into the bathroom, you close the door and face away, sighing. You walk to the door to her room, and you close it behind you as you walk out. You face the stairs, and as you step down the first one, you hear the shower water begin to run.  
With the situation being that you had both just woken up, and since Rarity is in the shower, not to mention dealing with your rank-up, you figure you could make breakfast. You grab the apron hanging from the pantry door and look down so you can adjust it onto yourself.
Then you realize you're still naked from last night. You're quickly thankful that Sweetie Belle is away staying with Apple Bloom and Scootaloo today. So, you turn tail and head back upstairs to get a pair of pants back on. You open the door to Rarity's room slowly, and thankfully for you, she's still in the shower.
As you reach your pants that are thankfully still on the ground, you hear the shower water stop. You turn quickly to escape the sight of Rarity before she opens the bathroom door, and thankfully, you made it out before she did. You put on your pants, then went back downstairs, every so often feeling the fabric just to make sure.
You reach for the pantry once more, grabbing the apron and, now that you have pants, putting it on. You reach for an egg, some lettuce, carrots, olives, spinach and a few other types of plant in hopes to make one of your best salads for the both of you.
~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~

You sat patiently as you waited for Rarity to come down the stairs. You had set your carefully crafted dishes on the table, a candle in-between the two of your seats. The plates contained a small amount of a perfectly cooked egg, sliced into very small bits, mixed in with a variety of vegetables, flowers and other delectable treats.
It was one of your 'famous' salads that you've fixed for Rarity and a few of her friends in the past. You hear the door at the top of the stairs close, then the hurried footsteps of the white Unicorn woman that you know and love. When she reaches the bottom of the stairs and takes a discerning sniff, she looks to you and the table.
You smile and put your hands to your chin. She starts to walk over, and you could tell that she was shocked. "You.. you made this while I was getting ready?" You nod and gesture for her to sit down. "Thank you, Sir." She says with a smile, as she sits down at her chair and gazes at her plate.
"So what has you acting so gentlemanly today? Is it because I discovered your secret, and you're trying to make up for it?" She looked to you as she took a bite, delicately savoring the mix of flavors. You look down to your plate for a moment, then you come up with an answer you feel proud of.
"I just feel as if I need to step up my gentleman game if I become Royalty. Gotta make a good first impression for Royalty if someone talks to me for a general view on them, as a lot of them act a whole lot worse. At least, from what I've experienced before." You take a bite from your own dish as you finish.
"That's a good response. We need more Royalty that acts better, to be honest." You see her roll her eyes and grind her teeth at a memory.
"So, what are you doing with Twilight today?" You look to her curiously as you take another bite.
She swallows as she thinks about it. "In truth, she has been quite vague about what she's needed help with... So I don't quite know." She lifts one of the final bites it seems she has left. You look down to your own plate, and you notice that you're almost done as well. You also notice that you're still shirtless.
You quickly finish the rest that you have, pick up the plate and move back to the kitchen. "White, do you mind taking my dishes in there as well while I find you some suitable clothes?" You hear Rarity call to you as you put your dish in the sink.
"Sure thing." You see Rarity's dish float towards you, wrapped in her magic. "Got it!" You call out to her as you reach your hands under the plate. She releases her magic, and it falls into your hands perfectly. You smile at your teamwork, if you could call it that, and set the plate in the sink.
"Thank you. Now, I'll be back with some good, clean clothes for you. Let me have your pants so I can wash them." You stop all movement when she says that. Stepping into her view, you give her an awkward, confused look. You stare at one another for a moment before she speaks up again.
"What? Sweetie Belle isn't here, and we've been naked with each other several times in the past, and you even have your apron on still." You sigh in defeat. In embarrassment, you unlatch and remove your pants. You reach them over to a smiling Rarity.
"Why thank you, I'll have your clothes ready after you take your shower. Now go." She gestures to the stairs. You take your apron off and hang it on the pantry door. You turn back to Rarity and quickly start walking towards the stairs. Thankfully, she decided not to do anything with her magic as you walked upstairs.
You went into her room and closed the door, then hurried to her bathroom and started your shower.
~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~

Here you were, dry, dressed, looking good and ready to go, while Rarity was making her final adjustments. You stand and wait at the door, hand on the knob as you wait for her arrival. "Alright..." She says with a sigh, walking closer to you. "Ready to go?" You open the door and gesture for her to go first.
"Ready when you are."
"Why, thank you, kind sir." As she passes you, she gives you a look. "You're really trying for tonight, aren't you?" With that said, she keeps walking. You just smile and shake your head as you follow her. You turn to face the door, you lock it, attempt to twist the knob to assure the lock, and return towards Rarity.
She was exceptionally beautiful today. Her white skin was hidden by a mixture of flowing colors, a wave of azure blue on the opposing side of each leg. They were sewed onto a darker purple, nearly red, flowing dress. On the shoulders, there was a pair of furry pads, resembling fire with its color pattern.
The dress was cut to just above her knees, allowing her some leg room for everything she needed to do. She put her hands on her hips as she noticed you just standing there and staring. "Are we going to move, or are you going to keep staring at me?"
"S-sorry." You quickly catch up with her and resume the tread to Twilight's house, which thankfully isn't far. At least, that's what your memory is telling you. You had gone to Twilight's house before, as one of the guards that was assigned the duty of leading the carriage for Princess Celestia one day.
"So, what's on your mind?" Rarity asks, glancing to you with a smile.
You return the smile, still walking and following Rarity, in hopes she knew where her friend lived. "Just thinking about past events with how I used to travel around these parts. Usually, when I was ordered to go here by either the Princesses or one of the Royal Guards, I always either flew and stayed hidden or just blended in. Just.. feels odd to be out here in this town not on order, or assignment." You look to Rarity as you finish, and she's staring at her feet in thought as she keeps walking. You look forward to see the town in view.
"I can see why it would feel strange to you. If I only went somewhere to keep an eye on security, or to look for someone, or whatever it is I was currently tasked for, going there normally would seem strange to me as well, I suppose. I mean, you aren't tasked for any specific reason, so.. you're just.. there.
"Although you're with me now, and if you want, I could give you an order." Once she adds that, you turn to face her and stop walking, looking to her with a questioning gaze. "When you catch me, you must guard me at all times." Her last movement before she started running towards town away from you.
"H-hey! Wait for me now!" You start shift your own legs into over-drive in order to catch up with her. It didn't take very long, as you could full-out sprint while she could only go a bit faster than jogging. You place your hand on her shoulder, and she immediately slows down, breathing slightly heavier than before.
"Caught me, did you? Well, now you are tasked, as an order from me, to guard and protect me our entire time out." You release her shoulder from your grasp and sigh in defeat.
"Yes Ma'am." She smiles in triumph. Perhaps today won't be as bad as you think.
~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~

You let Rarity knock on Twilight's door as you stand to the side, out of initial view. You figure that since Twilight still had the idea that only Rarity was coming to her house, it'd be a good idea to surprise her with your added arrival. Twilight opens the door, and once Rarity makes her way in, she winks to you.
"What was that?" Twilight asks as she tries to peer behind Rarity.
"Oh, I'm sure it's nothing, Twilight. Are you sure you haven't been reading too much lately again?"
"I'm sure I'm fine, Rarity. Thank you though." She uses her magic to close the door, and you count silently as instructed from Rarity. You count to thirty, then knock on the door yourself. She had detailed that she would be temporarily using Twilight's restroom by the time you knocked.
The door opened slightly, being held in precise position by magic, so that if anyone even tried to break in, the magic would hold it still, and keep it from breaking. At least, that was the hypothesis that you came up with in your head to imagine it true. Because that would be an awesome defense spell.
You see Twilight peek her head over to the crack she made in the opening of the door, and she got sight of you. "Oh! Guard White! I-I wasn't informed that you were coming! I-, uh.. is there anything wrong?" You look past Twilight to see Rarity now coming from a recently opened door.
She looks back to Rarity and quickly, yet politely, closes the door. You hear hushed whispers between the two as you stand there, in the position of a usual soldier awaiting an order. "What?!" You hear Twilight scream in surprise before the door flew open and you floated inside, immediately being put on the new couch in her house.
You don't even have time to register what happened before you have a fresh cup of tea sitting on the table in-front of you. "Okay then." You simply say as you begin to register what she'd done to you. You look between Twilight and Rarity for a moment, and you catch a devious grin on Rarity's face for just a moment.
"Actually, Twilight?"
"What?"
You feel yourself being wrapped in a familiar magic. "He's actually been in a relationship with me for quite some time." She says as she wraps her arm around your neck.
"Whoa!" Twilight exhales as she swiftly pulls you away from Rarity.
"I said he's mine!" Rarity uses her magic to pull you back into her arms, but before you could move your arms around her, you're magically flung to the couch.
"But you said he's a Royal Guard!" Twilight exclaimed with clenched teeth.
"I said he's my Royal Guard." She pulls you back to her, then, quicker than Twilight can react, which is honestly pretty fast, she casts a spell-block shield. When she successfully blocked Twilight's attempt at taking you away, you're locked in a full-on kiss with Rarity.
Initial surprise out of the way, you wrap your arms around her and return the kiss the best you know how. When all was said and done, you turned to look at a dumbfounded Twilight Sparkle nearly on the other side of the room. "So I take it I'm done being a rag-doll now?" You look between them with a raised eyebrow.
"I.. I suppose." Twilight sighs, lowering her head in defeat.
You see her expression and become curious. "Is it a bad thing that Rarity's seeing a Royal Guard?" You turn to her, as she's still in your arms. "Why did you already tell her that I was a Royal guard and not just a normal Canterlot Guard anyway?"
"Because she deserves the truth." She quickly responds, staring at you. "Besides, it's not bad to say nice things, is it?" She says with a smile only a succubus could make. Except the fact that Rarity was more beautiful than any succubus that could ever be seen.
Rarity escapes your arms and starts walking towards Twilight, putting her hands on her shoulders and sighing. "I'm sorry if our relationship seems sudden to you. I didn't know that you weren't informed earlier. W-we've actually been together for.. about two years?" Rarity looks to you, confusion written on her face.
"Yeah, around there."
"Well.. You did always say you were seeing somebody.. I guess I just didn't fully understand your meaning."
'How does someone not understand what they mean when they say that?' You ask yourself as you stare into space.
"So, darling," Rarity speaks as she moves with Twilight to the couch. "what is it that you needed my assistance for?"
"I said I needed help? That had to have been a personal addition of Spike... I honestly just wanted someone to take care of him for a bit while I do some needed shopping and traveling for today." Twilight sat down on one end of the couch, letting us sit beside her.
"See," She continued, looking towards her room, which you could only guess was where Spike was. "I need someone to make sure he continues his healthy condition while I'm busy and away. I already tried Fluttershy, but she already has so many plans with her animals.. and I knew no one else would be trustworthy, as the other elements have jobs that they need to get done."
They keep conversing as you think to yourself. 'What would Twilight even need to have to leave so urgently to buy? And what kinda sickness is Spike going through to even need someone to keep an eye on him?' You start to make body movements as if you were asking her yourself.
'Well, with how I know her, she's a bookworm, so she probably needs quills, or ink, or paper, anything she needs to be able to conduct research or send letters to the Princess, or.. who knows who else?!' You fling your arms outwards and forwards as if you were saying what you were thinking.
It's always been a thing of yours to think out loud in your own way, and.. to everyone else, it's strange. You gather as much when you look to the side to see that they're both staring at you in confusion. "Don't mind me." You wave in dismissal as you point yourself away from them both.
"He does that from time to time." Rarity explains quickly. Soon enough, information was given, thoughts were shared and Twilight is now ready to leave, standing at the door.
"Thank you for helping me with Spike, guys."
"Of course, darling, anything to help little Spikey-wikey. Now you go along and get what you need, take however long you need, and we'll be here."
~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~

You sigh in relaxation as you sit back down on the couch. Well, it was more of a loveseat, but with the furniture you're used to, it was all couch. Spike had woken up only ten minutes after Twilight had left, and Rarity and him talked for what seemed like hours.
Rarity had a bit of a hard time getting through to Spike that Twilight would be back soon, and that she hadn't left him with her and you. Honestly, you didn't expect that Spike would complain being around Rarity. Must be because she's seeing someone else right now.. A.K.A you.
With your elbows on your knees, bending forward, you furled your wings out and gave them a nice, long, needed stretch. However, that not being enough for your wings, you give them a few solid flaps. A few books have a few pages flipped as you hear the paper move forcefully.
You look to them as they settle, and you hope Twilight won't notice too much of a difference. You heard footsteps on the wooden floor coming towards you. Looking over, you see Rarity in all her grace, delicately walking towards you, slightly swaying her hips with each step.
"Spike is asleep again now..." She sighed as she sat next to you. "At least it didn't take too long."
"That wasn't long? You were in there for, like, an hour." You protest, facing yourself towards her.
"Oh darling, that was not an hour, and you know it. Besides, I just had to sing him a few songs so he could go to sleep again. It's important that he stays in bed, Twilight said that herself, remember?" She tossed you a look, as if to say she won.
In all honesty, in this situation, she did. There was only one thing you could do. "I guess you might be right." You shuffled your way over to her, plant your lips on her neck and slowly coerce her to lay down. You keep giving her light pecks and kisses on her neck, embracing her from several angles with your hands.
She let out occasional cute moans and gasps from your movements on her body, and that was encouragement enough that you were doing something right. She was breathing deeply, enjoying every moment.. as far as you could tell. You were hoping to high Cloudsdale that she was enjoying this.
Getting bored, you quickly move your kisses to her cheek, then quickly heading down, avoiding her lips on purpose as you dive down to the bottom of her chin. Moving ever downwards, you kept your movements at speed, dragging your lips across the front of her neck, causing her to sigh and relax.
You stop your kissing to give your lips a much needed break, and you look into the half-lidded eyes of Rarity. You move in to give her a peck on the lips, but before she could properly react and return the favor, you moved your focus onto her horn, going ever so softly.
With a few seconds of that, you know you've damaged her focus enough for her to not be able to cast magic. You move your hands to the prime position on her sides, give her a devilish grin, and start tickling. She bursts out in unexpected laughter, trying to force you away, yet failing.
"S-stop it!" She rushed out between laughter. Smiling, you cease your attacks and place your hands on each side of her, still looming above her. "That was evil, and you know it."
"Yeah, well, I couldn't let you get riled up too early, now. Besides-" The sound of the door opening caused you to stop and look, and Twilight could see the both of you, several bags in tow beside her with her magic. She blushes slightly and looks away as she closes the door.
"Sorry if I interrupted anything. Has Spike been okay?" She called out to you and Rarity as she entered her kitchen.
"Spike just recently fell asleep again." She called back as she got up from the couch, hitting you in the face with her tail. You jump as it comes in contact, then the feeling of the hair trailing your skin relaxes you. Looking up to her, you see that she's giving you a mischievous grin.
You have no idea what's going through her head, and you're pretty sure you don't want to know.
After things were settled as you waited outside, as per Rarity's instructions, you both walked back to the boutique. The trip was silent, as neither of you really had anything to say, as you were both anticipating tonight. You'd given it less thought than you'd wanted, honestly.
Rarity unlocks the door and lets the both of you inside. When you reach the stairs, she locks the door and catches up to you. She holds onto your arm as you walk up the stairs, hidden by the darkness. You reach for the doorknob of her room, and thankfully, you find it quickly, as you feel the familiar texture.
"You're in charge of whatever we do tonight. That's your gift for.. well.. one, being Royalty, and two, being so gentlemanly to me today." You tense and get nervous as you hear those words when she releases your arm. You can see this going two ways.
Problem is, either way, you're scared out of your mind.
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As you start to take your shirt off, you look over to Rarity. She's already delicately taken off and folded her dress, individual pieces piling on-top of it, the waves protruding outwards and hanging down. She set them on a chair arm then turned to you, showing the small amount of clothing she still had on.
There was a dark red bra that was attached both across her shoulders and her sides, a doubly securely held bra, for reasons unknown to you. Below was a matching set of thin panties. By thin, it means see-through thin panties, so you get a pretty large bulge in the clothing that you still have on pretty quickly.   
You help yourself to removing the rest of your clothing, as pain started to come from your growth. Rarity chuckled as she saw you rushing. "Now I've thought up an idea, darling. It's a bit risky for me, but I assure you that it will be one of the best things for you."
You raise a skeptical eyebrow to her. "I can use my magic to, well, basically scan your mind for what would, er... Get you the most excited." You could see her shaking,  slightly afraid of what you may have locked away in that brain of yours. Still, the proposal of the idea was enough to get you more than happy.
She's trusting you completely,  offering her own possible discomfort for your personal gain. You smile and wrap your arms around her. "Hopefully what I have in mind won't be too much for you.. because it means that you'll have to put all your trust in me."
She gets slightly more nervous,  but then takes a deep breath, stripping herself entirely.  "Ready?" She asks as she moves her horn closer to your head.
"Always." You say as her horn touches your forehead. You close your eyes, but you still see the glow of her horn, working on getting to what you're visualizing. A moment passes after the light fades, then you open your eyes. The sight before you was so real it seemed as if you were dreaming.
Rarity lay bent over on the edge of the bed, legs being forced to stay apart by an iron grasp connecting her knees. Her arms were tied, crossed behind her back as she lays on her chest. A tight ring was wrapped around her horn,  preventing her from using her magic.
"O-oh goodness." You heard her speak nervously, attempting to move. She looks back at you, and you can tell from the look in her eyes that she's a little scared. She might be scared, but you're the one that's turned on beyond belief. However, the fact that she seems unsure and scared gets you worried.
"Y-you don't have to do this, Rarity, I-"
"No, no, you just.. enjoy yourself with this treat for my.. royal.. lover." She started to drone off at the last bit of her sentence, and you could tell she was still shocked. Happy, but shocked. If she gave the hundred-percent okay, that was encouragement enough for you for now.
So, you crawl to her side on the bed and lay down with her. You wrap a wing and your right arm across her back, below where her arms are tied, as you get face-to-face with Rarity. "Wh-what are you-" You interrupt her with the feeling of your lips touching hers.
You slide ever closer as you push your tongue inside of her mouth, meeting her own. For a few moments, your tongues clash against each-other as she pushes back against you. When you feel her apply the force, you back away completely, leaving her hanging, wondering what you're trying to do.
"I plan on having a bit of fun with this." You say simply with a smile as you sit back up, going to Rarity's treasure booty, left in the open for an adventurer like you. At least, you were an adventurer before you settled down and became a Canterlot Guard.
You grab one of her lower cheeks with your hands, squishing it and feeling it's texture, it's round softness. Then, you hear something you don't expect. A squeak and a moan from in-front of you, a small distance away.. and you put two and two together.
You're making Rarity feel good, just by.. doing such a seemingly dirty, kinky act. Then, you quickly decide that you want to hear much more of her, as fast as you can move. Not wasting any time, you move two of your fingers down to each side of Rarity's lady part.
You push down slightly, avoiding touching her directly and just focusing on the outer, more fleshy areas. You can hear her rushed, compressed moans, and it just encourages you further. You add another finger into the mix, and as you rub your outer fingers around her slit, you barely, gently caress the middle.
"P-please~!" You barely hear Rarity speak as you're focused on the delicacy of your movements.
"Please? Please what? Am I doing something wrong?" You ask quickly, afraid you may have made a mistake.
"I know I'm n-not in much of a p-position to say this, but.. please, push harder, faster! I-I'm so cl-close!" She manages to squeak out the last few words before taking several quick,  deep breaths. It brings you such joy that the love of your life is now nearly begging you to bring her pleasure torture to an end.
Unfortunately for her, you were planning on being much more of a royal pain. "How close are you?" You ask with a devious grin.
"Wh-what kind of question is -- aah! -- is that?" You feel her lower body spasm as you touch her thighs. She's extremely sensitive, so she must be on the verge of orgasm for her to act this desperate. After a moment of thought, not moving, you move in and give her lower lips a quick, wide lick.
She tensed, expecting more, but you pulled away and started walking towards the other side of the bed, where her head lay. You stand in-front of her, with the position she's in, her head is just above your waist level. "Oh, come on, really, darling?"
You just kneel down and smile innocently. "What?"
"You know wha-" You block her words with your lips, and by leaning in closer, you can rub your hands across her body. In no time at all, your rubs and smacks have her moaning and squirming. You break the kiss, stand up and grab her shoulders. "P-please, yes!"
You take those words with pride, happy that you were able to turn Rarity to a state of nearly begging. You align your cock to her mouth, and she adjusts her head to pick it up and help it slide in. While this was amazing, it wasn't quite enough for you. Much to Rarity's dissatisfaction, you remove yourself.
She doesn't question your motives anymore, just lustfully waiting for her fate. You turn her on her back, her head simply falling backwards as she expects you to move towards her mouth again. Instead, you lay beside her, opposite from how she is, then you pull her over-top of you.
She gasps cutely from the movement, but doesn't object when she sees the motive behind it. She's always enjoyed this position. You feel her lips delicately travel the length of your member before enveloping the tip, sliding down with quick grace that only she could pull off.
You return the favor by resting your tongue flat against her small entryway. You feel her muscles ripple and contract, reacting to the stimulation. She tries her hardest to double her efforts, firing quick, cute moans and gasps as the moment intensifies.
Feeling Rarity slow down and push her tongue against your member harder, you feel her orgasm starting, so you back of just before her peak, stopping all movement, telling Rarity to do the same. She gives a troubled, irritated look, but complies all the same.
You push her off of you, disappointing her greatly, so in seeing the disappointment, you return to your focus on her lower lips, kissing them as if you were kissing her. You continue until you hear her moans get louder, more intense, her body starting to clench.
You stop immediately and back away, leaving a sexually frustrated Rarity helpless on the bed. Before she can protest, you climb over-top of her, her nipples slightly touching yours as you undo the restriction on her horn. "If you want anything, even your own release tonight, you do exactly as I say, okay?"
Slightly nervous, she nods anyway. The horn glows from pent-up energy for a moment. "Go ahead and release yourself for now." She happily complies, teleporting her way out of it. You lay back on the bed and let Rarity work her, well, magic-less magic with her hands.
"If you want your release, make me orgasm. If you want me inside you, where only royalty can go... Make me release, but not a drop of me can get inside your mouth. If you swallow as much as a drop of me, our little session will have to wait until tomorrow night. Understood?" You slightly gulp, but hold as much back as you can, not wanting to show your nervousness at your request.
Needless to say, she was shocked by the bluntness of your request, and the actions that followed if she were to swallow. As a lady, she'd sworn to doing the ladylike thing of, no matter what, swallowing any and all of her man's semen. When forced to do otherwise, she locked up.
You could see her debating with herself seriously as she tried to reason with herself and your proposition. "I... Alright." Not wasting a second after saying that, she started a basic hand-job, wanting nothing but to have you release to get her humiliation over with.
With the precision and quick movements of her hands, it didn't take long at all for you to reach your peak. You push Rarity down, hands on her shoulders, causing you to interrupt her movements before you release. You don't like the feeling, but at the same time, you know that it'll be worth it.
Before she has time to really form words, you move your hands to her lower lips again, and they were soaked with her arousal. "O-oh why..." You adjust yourself above her, wings on each side of her, holding yourself still.
You get both of your hands wet from her lady juices, spreading the liquid to the inside curves of her breasts, and she knows what you're trying to do. "You aren't d-decisive with this, a-are you?"
You adjust yourself and place your knees on each side of her chest, and you use her lubrication to press her boobs against your shaft. Quick movements, the softness of her breasts and every noise she made was pushing you to your climax. "Close your mouth, r-remember?"
She quickly shuts her mouth and eyes as she prepares for your release. With the final thrusts of your hips and the bounce of her breasts, you explode onto her face and neck. Back to your senses, you look down to the girl you just made a naughty deal with.
"Here, come here..." You talk slowly and quietly as you raise her up. "I'm sorry for that. You can pick it all up with your magic and swallow it, or, do whatever with it. That was uncalled for, and.. I'm sorry." She uses her magic to envelop her face, match all the natural curves and push outwards, removing all the liquid on it.
She set it aside in the small trashcan in the corner of the room, beside where your clothes were. "No. I will stay true. Now, I've covered my end of the bargain, time for you to do the same." You can't complain about her request, since you're the one that lead to this.
Of course, not like you were about to complain in the slightest. "Alright, but if that's going to happen, if you're going to lose your.. whatever you'd call it-"
"Ladies' Wall."
"...Really? Okay, I won't question it." You know that if you argue with her about anything, you'd lose instantly. "If you're going to lose your vaginal virginity, I want you to be the one to do it. Once you're comfortable, we can move on to whatever. Sound good?"
"What, you aren't going to just get me tied down again and rut me like a savage? I'm impressed.. and honored. Now, darling, if you wouldn't mind.. please, lay down and.. enjoy yourself." She finished in a lustful tone. "Hurry along now, since you've denied me for so long, I'm burning up and it's near painful."
You quickly comply and spread your wings to lay down on the middle of the bed. The tip of your wings hang off the side of the bed, so your wingspan is as wide as her bed. That's good to know. You're soon distracted by Rarity, climbing over-top of you this time.
"Let's play your little game this time." She looks you in the eyes and smiles as deviously as she could. "Forgive me my abruptness with this, but..." She turns around and nearly sits on your face, burying her nether-lips in your mouth. "The tables will turn. Make me cum, and I'll let you the privilege of being in.. there."
As she speaks, you're both already on the works. She's trying to revive your manhood as you lick and surge your tongue inside and out. She flexes, twitches, moans and presses down on you harder, bringing herself closer with every movement. Soon enough, your tongue goes inside of her once more, and she screams.
Warm liquid sprays inside your mouth and all over your face as she releases her pent-up orgasm. There was a calm after that, as she simply laid down atop you, her waist at your chest. Your erection was fully expressing itself in-front of Rarity's face as she opened her eyes.
"Can't rest yet.. I suppose." She uttered as she got up and adjusted herself. Your eyes closed as she examined your face, and what she had done to it. You lay there as you feel the mattress shift, and you feel her knees on your sides. You open your eyes when you feel the tip of you brush something soft and wet.
Rarity is aligning your shaft to meet with her nether-lips' entrance. You stay silent as she lets the tip slide inside of her. You gasp at the tight warmth of her contracting inner walls. She slowly slides herself down, penetrating herself further every second.
You're still nervous about this, and you feel that she is too, as her teeth grind and her eyes are tensed shut as she continues to slowly progress herself downwards. She stops to catch her breath as she tries to feel just how much of you she's gotten.
Only just over an inch of you had slid into her tight depths. "Wh-what? I could swear it feels like so much more!" She exclaimed in shock as she feels your length all over with her hands. You want to offer help, but at the same time, you told her that it was her actions that would lead to her loss.
"Okay..." She speaks in a adrenaline soaked, shaky voice. She lifts her self off of you nearly entirely. "I'm going to try to just.. take it all in.. in one big rush. Okay?" It almost sounded like she was assuring herself of what she was going to do, given her tone, but you sit back and tense for it.
It pokes into her opening, and she takes several deep breaths. "G-k-AAH!" She screams as she forces over half your length in, then by the vice-like grip on your length, she's forced to stop as she falls onto your chest.
"Y-you alright?" You ask as you put your hands on her shoulders, feeling the sweat beading down and the heat of her body. You wonder how she hasn't burnt up yet. She's breathing deeply and sharply, and you feel several lines of liquid traveling down the remainder of you and onto your thighs.
"I.. oh my goodness that was such a rush."
"How's it feel?"
"It feels.. strange.. but good. I've.. I've never had anything in there, and now... Oh, I'm glad you got into me like this finally." She utters out with a shaky voice.
"Is it worth the wait?" She simply nods on your chest before rising back up.
"There's still more to go..." She starts to lift herself up to relax herself. "However now that I've done that, darling..." She steps to the side of the bed. "Get up and let me work my magic." You sit up and stare at her for a moment before you speak up.
"You sure about that? You only just now.. well..."
"Only just now got you inside me where I've been waiting for, for several years?"
You give up and hop from the bed, folding in your wings as you move. You embrace her as she steps closer to you. "You don't have to do this if you don't want to. It's great that you're wanting to let me have my perfect fun with this, but I'm worried what that would do to you."
She sighs as she relaxes into your embrace. "Don't you worry any, darling. I trust you a lot more lately than I ever have."
"Just because I became a Royal Guard doesn't mean I'm automatically better than I was earlier."
"Well.. true, but you're Royalty. You know how much that means, now stop being complicated." She finished with a giggle. "Let me get this over with, please. It's highly embarrassing, but I feel that it will be equally worth it. For the both of us." She added as she moved her horn to your forehead.
You hold her back with your hands on her shoulders. "It feels wrongly dirty to have you do this. Please, just.. lay down for now and we'll.. do it normally for your first time."
"Oh, n-no, I couldn't possibly-"
"Then I'll order you to lay down and relax." You push her further away as you speak, pushing her to the bed.
"Alright, fine. Just.. do be careful, darling?"
"I'll be as delicate as possible until you say otherwise." You say as you watch her lay in the middle of the bed, only for a moment before you climb over-top of her, gazing into her eyes.
She uses her magic to grab hold of your shaft and line it up with her vaginal entrance. "Don't keep a lady waiting."
"Trust me, I know." You speak with a smile before pushing yourself inside of her, feeling her body embrace the new invasion. She lets out squeaks and moans as you push yourself deeper, steadily keeping the pressure, steadily pushing non-stop inside of her.
She groans and tenses her legs against your waist, the fluids leaking from her making it easier and easier to push forwards, and soon enough, you're half-way in. You decide to not stop, instead going slightly faster, worming your way as deep inside of her as you can go.
When you reach your hilt, Rarity lets out a breath, followed by quicker, shorter gasps and pants. You decide not to say anything, and instead just start moving yourself out from her, as she starts to relax. Once you get half-way out, you get a crazy idea.
You slam the rest of your length back into her in less than a second, causing her to yelp and moan in ecstasy. "Wh-White, that was- was exhilarating."
"I got a lot more where that came from if you want it." You smile down at her, and she just nods.
So, you begin a rhythm of thrusts into her, feeling her warm, wet walls constrict around your member, pushing in and out, slowly going faster each time. Soon enough, she has her arms and legs wrapped around you, gasping, panting and moaning in pleasure.
Her grip around your chest tightens again as she pulls you closer, her breathing intensifying again, her vaginal walls tensing and pulsing around you in quick successions. She lets out a scream of your name as she orgasms for the second time, thrusting her head backwards, arcing her chest towards yours.
You push yourself as far in as you can go and stay there for a moment, letting her ride her orgasm for the best of it. Shortly after she begins to calm down and rest again, you start your quick rhythm of thrusting inside of her, surprising her. "S-still not- d-done?"
You don't feel the need to answer her as your thrusts become more frantic, your member throbbing in pleasure. In the last moments, you pick her up so she's on-top of you. "In or out- your ch-choice. Quick."
Upon hearing those words, she starts lifting herself up and down, impaling herself repeatedly on you, bringing yourself to your orgasm. You shout her name as you thrust yourself upwards and put your hands on her hips, letting you go as deep inside her as possible while you release.
She falls down onto your chest and breathes heavily. "Th-that was amazing, White."
"I'll agree, Rarity." You set yourself up, removing the exhausted woman from your waist, grab the covers and lay down next to her, letting her cuddle herself against you.
"Thanks for this, White. I love you."
"Love you too, Rarity. So, uh.. how should we let your friends know?"
"Oh-" Rarity giggles. "I've already got that planned out."
"Well, let's hope it works out." You say, closing your eyes and drifting to sleep faster than you thought possible.
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	You opened your eyes to the white, dotted ceiling, the brightness of the morning sun hindering your eye's strength. You turned your head to your right to see a peacefully resting Rarity, her head still and peaceful on your arm. You smile and remove your arm softly, moving your head forward to give her a kiss on the forehead.
Her eyelids stress for a moment before they part, her eyes staring at you in a loving, relaxed sense. "Good morning, White."
"You too." You say simply before you lean over to her, slowly and gently pushing her onto her back as you lean over her. You plant your lips on hers, your hand exploring her body, hidden to you by the sheets and covers. You let the moment pass before you break contact with her lips and remove the covers from yourself, getting up from the bed.
"You tease, where are you going?" Rarity asks, sitting up and pulling the covers with her, looking at you in tired curiosity.
"You're just as much as a tease as me, pulling those covers up as you sit up." You say with a smile.
"Well, a lady does have standards. You're a gentleman, aren't you?" She asks, smiling, happy with her own reply.
"I happen to be a professional, and professionals have standards as well, and besides-" You start walking to the bathroom. "I've got some plans, and they involve you and the rest of your friends." You say as you head to the shower after closing the door.
~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~

Three knocks on Twilight's door by your hand, Rarity waiting behind you. You hear Twilight's voice asking for a moment, and you gaze at the design carved into the door for said moment before it opens, the lavender girl pausing for a moment upon seeing you.
"Wh-.. White, I- I, uh.. didn't expect you today." She says, still in her pajamas with a book in hand, blushing.
"That's fine, you think you can do a favor for me and Rarity?" You ask, pointing back at her.
"Uhm, I- it depends."
"All I need is for all your friends to be here within... A few hours. I'm going to take Rarity out for breakfast, so you'll have time to do what you need, that sound alright?"
"You mean Pinkie, Rainbow, Fluttershy and AJ?" Twilight replies.
"Precisely. Rarity and I kinda.. have something to tell you all."
"I'm guessing something big since we all have to be there?" She puts her hands up and stops you from replying. "Don't... answer that. I'll gather them up, come back in relatively two hours."
"Alright, thank you." You say, waving goodbye and walking back to Rarity. "She seems to be alright with it, even though she was seeming to be having a 'relax' day." You say with a worried tone, feeling you may have disturbed her somehow.
"She'll be fine, I'm sure that she's expected to be ready for anything, being an Element of Harmony, not to mention Celestia's personal student." Rarity said, shrugging. "Now, where shall we go?"
You begin pondering where it was that you had your first official date with Rarity. Memories fly through your mind, trying to remember a name, a place, anything relevant. "How about..." Rarity started, getting your attention as she walked ahead of you, to the center of town. 
“Where was it we had our first date? Going there again would be nice, wouldn’t you think?” You turn to Rarity, and she’s standing in place staring at you with a smile on her face. Growing uneasy, you put on a smile of your own. “What?”
~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~

“Come on, Rarity. It’s still a weekend, not like we have anything else to do; besides, this’ll be fun.” You keep trying to persuade her to follow you back to Twilight’s place, the strategy somewhat working.
“Yes dear, I agree that a meet-up every now and then is fine, even a sleep-over, but not a whole party on our weekend together.” Though she was putting up an argument, she wasn’t necessarily resisting you physically.
“Please, I’ll make it worth your while, I promise. It’ll work out.” You plead, really wishing that she would finally agree. With a pout of her lips and a moment looking away in thought, she sighed.
“Fine. Just this once.” She picked up the pace to match your new strides of joy.
“That’s the spirit!” You hopped as you grabbed her hand, wings flapping, slightly making her dress rustle. By now, the library was in sight, and your nerves were already getting out of control.
You arrived at the door with Rarity mere moments later, and knocked on the door your signature three times, smiling uncontrollably.
The door opens after a while, showing the library’s interior decorated for a simple party. Techno music is playing from a small set of speakers on the counter. You and Rarity step into the library and see the other Elements, sans Pinkie, dancing in their own unique ways in the center of the floor. 
The upbeat techno music quickly changes to a song similar to one you remember from the time you were posted at the Grand Galloping Gala. Every head in the room turned to the both of you, and immediately after, you turned yours to Rarity.
“Well…” Rarity smiled as she looked around the room, eyes shining as she looked at all the details and saw her friends smiling. “I never…” You give a small laugh and wrap Rarity in your arms for a moment before you walk over to the others.
Rarity follows close to you for a moment, but suddenly puts on a burst of speed, grabbing your arm and pulling you onto the dance floor. She then puts her arms around you; you reciprocate the action. The two of you start swaying with the music, stepping around in a slow dance fitting with the song. 
At least, you tried. Even with the occasional practice you gave yourself, you didn’t know this dance at all. It was more like you were trying to sidestep as to not bump into her rather than trying to dance with her, your nerves were still so edgy.
Rarity gave a giggle and covered her mouth with her left hand. “Calm down, listen to the music. Listen… Learn…” Her voice soothed your nerves ever so slightly, and you did as she said. The music seemed louder suddenly, and you picked up more details in the notes. Your dancing instincts kicked in, and you followed Rarity’s movements almost perfectly.
You close your eyes and smile, leaning your head down to touch her forehead with yours. The two of you simply forget your surroundings and get lost in the music, everyone around you just watching. You dance for what seems like hours, time losing its meanings in the throes of passion that you found yourself in. Eventually, since all good things must come to an end at some point, the song ends and the two of you stop moving, still embracing each other for a minute afterwards.
"That was… actually pretty nice.” Honestly, you were glad that you two shared a dance for the first time in months.
“It was. I think we should do this again some time.” Though you couldn’t see it, you knew she was smiling too.
Soon, the music changes back to an upbeat techno song and everyone resumes their dancing. The two of you break apart as a few of the others go off with each other to other parts of the room. You go to the table where a multitude of hors d’oeuvres are displayed, all ripe for the eating. Taking a piece of toasted bread with tomato and avocado on top and taking a bite, you quickly grab two glasses of punch. You return to Rarity, drinks in hand, then give her one.
The sound of a spoon clinking against glass fills the air as Twilight stands on a chair, carefully getting her balance before speaking loud enough for everyone to hear. “A toast to the happy couple, the most honored guests at this party. Sure this party may not have had the most advance planning, but I think we pulled it off pretty well. It was a gift from White to Rarity, and she obviously appreciates it.” Everyone looks at you and Rarity, with your arm around her shoulder and the both of you beaming. “So, shall we drink to the well-being of us all?”
Everybody raises their glass, those close enough clinking theirs together before taking a drink. Twilight hops off of the chair, stumbling when she lands. You raise your hand for everyone to stay where they were for just a moment longer.
“Everyone…” You start, your heart pounding furiously and your mind racing as to what the right thing to say is. “The, uh… The main reason I brought everyone together was so that, uh…” You turn to Rarity, and see entertained confusion on her face. Embarrassed, you smile and let out a breath you didn’t know you were holding in a giggle. “I had Twilight help bring everyone here because I wanted to surprise Rarity with something; and it wasn’t just this party.”
You face Rarity and grab her hands, pulling them to your chest. “Rarity, you’re one of the greatest people I’ve ever known.” You decide to toss out all caution and speak your heart out, looking into the eyes of the most beautiful woman you’ve grown to love. “The moments in my life where I feel truly happy are moments I’m with you. When I’m on guard duty, I have you on my mind. Wherever I am when you’re not with me physically, I feel that you’re keeping a loving eye on me.”
After a moment, and a couple of giggles, you sigh. “Okay that might have been a tad creepy.” You give a laugh of your own before you continue. “Rarity, you’ve been there for me when I needed someone the most, and you’ve always been so kind and generous and loving and supportive, and the list goes on.”
You back up a step, then reach into your back pocket, getting out the special item as you lower yourself to one knee. You hear gasps across the room, and Rarity covers her mouth as her eyes widen. “I’m sorry that this is so short, but…” You open the box, revealing one of the most beautiful rings you could find. The top of the ring held an assortment of dozens of different tiny gems glittering in the light, all sorts of colors flaring. “Will you marry me?”
Rarity removed her hand as a tear fell from one of her eyes and grabbed your hand, revealing one of the widest smiles you’ve seen on her. “Yes! Yes yes yes!” You smile just as wide and jump up to grab her in your arms, wings spreading wide as you levitated the both of you into the air for a few moments, spinning happily.
“A toast!” You hear Rainbow Dash call out as you landed, lips still locked with Rarity. “To the bride-to-be and the lucky man!” Everyone cheers as the sound of clinking glass fills the room, then they all take another drink.
~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~-_-~


	
		Sunday Night


			Author's Notes: 
So remember the last chapter's delay?
Hm.
Over 9 years. This story was last updated in 2014. What a journey through life I've had. Anyway, not here to share my own story, I'm here to share this one.
Now this is a proper delay, eh?
Man. Some things never change.
If you like this, which you probably won't, I thank you.



You smile as the door to Twilight's house closes, well into the hours of night, and now it's just you and Rarity. You look at her, her smile radiant and proud. Her eyes twinkle and shimmer in the moonlight, like beacons of life and love in this dim lighting you're both now surrounded by. You take a deep breath and slowly grab hold of her hands, sighing out slowly and happily as you look at the ring you had slid onto her fingers a few hours ago.
"Proud of yourself, are you?" Rarity asks in a teasing tone. You let out a warm chuckle, and nod.
"Hard not to be, baby." This reply has Rarity giggling like a schoolgirl, eyes squinting some as she leans towards you. It's that laughter you love hearing so much, that pure and innocent laughter that could keep someone alive through anything. It certainly has that effect on you, at least. "Let's go to one last place. I have one more thing to give you." You say, smiling right back at her. You let go of one of her hands, but keep a hold of one, as you start leading her through the town.
"Surprising to hear you have so many things planned. When you get a weekend, you really go all out, don't you?" Rarity asks you, pleasantly enchanted knowing you've put so much thought into this time you're sharing with her.
"Of course. This is the last night, too, and I want to make it special." You say, and a happy silence follows along the two of you for a good while. Rarity, now hand in hand with you in public - though it is night time - is a one in a million. Usually any public displays of affection were a no-go, but now that you're officially a Royal Guard, I suppose she's had a change of heart. It's actually quite cute to you.
Next on the agenda was to get a special flower. You'd mulled it over for a while, but after doing some research, you'd happened upon the perfect one. Luckily for you, it was set out in front of the flower shop and waiting. You smile wide at seeing it, and quickly turn to face Rarity. "Do me a favor real quick. Close your eyes."
"Close my eyes? You aren't thinking of unveiling some sinister plot, now, are you?" Rarity asks, raising an eyebrow, though her smile remains on her face; gentle and hopeful.
"Oh but of course, after all, this would be the perfect time for it. Right out in the middle of town, for all to see in the morning. Oh the horror." You say jokingly, chuckling after. "C'mon, please?"
Rarity hums out a small laughter and nods once. "Okay~." She says, closing her eyes and remaining still. You silently cheer to yourself and run over to grab the flower in question. A Red Chrysanthemum flower, symbolizing love and passion. You walk back to Rarity, flower in hand.
"Okay, hold out your hands." You tell her. She takes a breath, still having her eyes closed. She seems cautious, but willing to go with you to see what you have planned. You delicately take her hand in yours, then slowly place the stem of the flower in her hand. "Okay. You can open your eyes now." You say, and Rarity does so. She glances at what's been given to her and gasps warmly and slowly, seeming to be in wonder at the gift given to her.
"Oh, White, this flower is wonderful. Thank you so much, it's so beautiful.. and so fitting." She says, smiling widely at you. "Thank you, darling."
"Of course. Only the best for you." You say, then you take a breath and glance from the flower to her. "I love you." You mean it, too. With all your heart. She knows it too, based on how she ever so gently leans towards you, her smile widening just a little.
"I love you too, my heart." She says, slowly placing one of her hands on your chest.
You clear your throat some and take a breath, looking around. "Ah, well.. better get home, yeah? It's late."
"Yes, and I've something I want to do with you before you have to leave in the morning. I know you've got to go early, since it would be the start of your new duties and I know you don't want to be late. I won't keep you too long; I promise." She says lovingly, and you almost believe her. You would completely believe her if she hadn't said the exact same thing several times and ended up doing the opposite of such almost every time. You still blame yourself more than her though. She is hard to pull away from.
~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~-~

The two of you had returned home, and Rarity instructed you to stay downstairs in the living room as she prepares herself properly for the night the two of you are to share. You've got some sense as to what it is she means when she wants to share a night with you like this, but this is certainly a special way to do it. Not that you're complaining, you're sure you're about to be blown away.
And just on que, she calls you upstairs, her angelic voice traveling through the house with an air of love, glee, and anticipation. You set your suit jacket on the chair and loosen your tie a little, walking up the stairs and taking a deep breath. You're more than happy to see that Rarity's bedroom door is open, and peeking inside, you're brought to an incredible sight. There lays Rarity, on her side on the bed, holding the Red Chrysanthemum in one hand at her chest. She's got her black and purple, mostly see-through nightgown on, the strap untied at her waist so it's easily removeable. Underneath is a set of purple lacy lingerie, a sight to behold that enhances her hair and her eyes. She sure knows how to look breathtakingly beautiful.
Her words pull you out of the daze you'd been set in suddenly. "Coming to join me, Sir Royal Knight?" She asks, waving you over with the flower in her hand. You hum warmly and step over, basically crawling onto the bed to get closer to her. You smile wide and lean in, not wasting a second in planting your lips on hers. The kiss doesn't last long, as you lean back to look into her sparkling eyes.
"I'm so glad you accepted. For us to be together forever has been a dream, and kissing you every day is going to be a daily treasure I will always hold dear." You say, shifting to lay beside her.
She giggles more and leans in to kiss you on the lips once more. "To be with you~ I would love that my heart. To kiss you? Even more so my love." She leans in and kisses you again on the lips, holding the flower gently to her chest with one hand still as she does.
You smile and kiss her back, leaning into her some and wrapping your arms around her waist, pulling her in for a hug. Rarity presses in closely. Kissing with you more and holding the flower with one hand, the other against your chest. You can feel her squeeze and pull at your chest with the lightest shuffle of her hand, a tempo set by the press and pull of your lips meeting and the heat of her breathy murmurs at the embrace. You smile and kiss her a bit deeper, but only for a moment. "Mmh.. did I ever tell you how adorable and sexy it is when you rub and scratch at my chest when we kiss?"
Rarity laughs a bit, pecking at your lips a few more times, sprawling contentedly along the bed beside you. "You may have said so once or twice~. I can't help myself! When we kiss, I have a want to draw more and more of you closer."
You're quick with a witty response. "Mm, usually the response for that is to wrap your arms around me and scratch at the back, but.. I definitely find that I love the way you do it a lot more than that." You say, smiling warmly, slowly rubbing up and down her waist, lower back, and butt.
Rarity snickers, shivering some as you feel up and down along her. In typical sexy fashion, her bed attire is hiding nothing yet concealing just enough to be argued as decent if one weren't to look too hard at it. As it stands now with her laying back, a bit of it starts to fall to either side, leaving her exposed nearer the chest. She hums warmly, then speaks quietly in a shy, somewhat embarrassed tone. "I think typically my hands find their way to your back when I'm pulling you in for a bit more than just a hug." She chuckles again, softly blushing as she looks into your eyes.
"Mm, that they do." You tease, your lips curving into a smirk as your hands start to very slowly and almost methodically slide across her body in such a way that it pushes her clothing aside. Rarity's free hand lifts to her lips, biting along the knuckle in slight embarrassment as lust starts to take over in her mind.
"J-just for some.. simple conversation mhm~?" She, however, speaks with the pleading tone of someone clearly wanting more than to talk. She giggles once more and clutches the flower to her chest, a tiny frail little bit of protection to cover her naked curves from such a feral beast laying into her.
"Mm, maybe some more.. direct cuddles.. wouldn't be so bad. Especially with the love of my life, my beautiful Rarity." You sigh out, happy to call her yours. Your enchanting smile is directed up, though, at her eyes, your hands slowly and lovingly rub along the sides of her chest, exposing her entire upper body slowly and delicately.
Rarity subtly shifts and sways, anything to help the clothing coast off her body as she rather gleefully gives in to your intentions. "I do hope the.. directness of it is going to be shared..." She says, reaching back to your shirt, pawing at it almost weakly. "My lovely White~ my heart and soul..." She giggles a fair bit and sighs slowly and warmly, her body heating due to her growing arousal and passion. "It's no fair how you make me so easily falter to your charms~."
"Mmm, trust me, I could say the same thing." You say, reaching up, gently cupping Rarity's face in one hand and rubbing her cheek with your thumb. "Mm, it's a bit of a cold night. Might wanna get closer.. you know.. for warmth."
Rarity nuzzles herself into your hands, breathing out a low shivery little mewl. "M-..mhm. .for warmth~..." You can see the blush on her cheeks rising, feel her body warming under you as she stirs for more than comfort. She nods ever so slightly with her eyes closing to briefly just savor your touch on her cheek. You can't help but to keep falling in love with everything she does. You lovingly and slowly rub her cheek some more, then slowly rub your thumb against her lips to see what she does.
Rarity smiles, kissing your thumb.. slowly. She then sticks her tongue out, opening her mouth and taking your thumb between her lips, gently sucking on it if only for a few seconds at a time. She smiles sweetly at you. Still clutching the flower you gave her in one hand, and a tugging at your shirt with the other. Sprawled half naked under you with the enamored look of someone that would spend eternity in this moment if given but a chance.
You can't help but to sheepishly grin as she sucks on your thumb, and your other hand slowly slides to her breast to feel it over. "Mmh.. You're always such a good girl..." Rarity shudders deeply as you start towards her chest. She licks, laps at your thumb as if silently pleading with you through worshipping the digit. "Mmh.. fuck, you're adorable when you do that." You murmur, rubbing her breast for another moment just to feel her body, then you lean up a little just to wrap your arms around her, pulling her to your chest, smiling wide. Rarity hums deeply, her arms and legs wrapping around you to pull you incredibly tightly to her warm body.
Rarity pulls her lips from your thumb and winks at you. "I try~." She says with a quick and giggly air.
"You are seriously, like.. the cutest, most beautiful, most sexy, most kind, most amazing woman any guy could ask for. I'm so glad I have you in my life the way I do." You say, slowly rubbing her back, smiling up into her eyes. Rarity giggles more, elated to have you held so closely and to be so enamored in love so incredible and bonding.
She speaks, smiling and looking deeply into your eyes. "You're more than I could have dreamed to ask for, White, my heart." She claws into your back softly, sighing and shuddering faintly. "It makes me elated knowing I am so highly praised by you."
"Mm, of course." You reply, kissing her cheek, then you take a breath, sighing deeply and relaxing. "I wouldn't have it any other way." You say, then lean in to kiss her lips again. That seems to have been the activating moment for her, as she then shifts to set the flower on the nightstand beside the bed. She looks at you and takes off her nightgown, slowly and delicately. You stare on, enamored by her beauty even now.
"Come here, you. It's time we stop teasing and finish the night properly."
"Finish the night properly? We're not even officially-"
She shushes you and sets a finger on your lips. "Ah-ah-ah, we are in my mind. We'll sort out the rest later. For now, you and me, right here and now, together in bed." She says sternly but lovingly, leaning in after to kiss your lips again, pulling you down so you're leaned over her. It doesn't take long for her to start helping you take your own clothing off. You assist her, and before long, you're both stripped bare before each other yet again here in bed. Sitting over her, staring down at her curvy, beautiful body, her alluring looks nearly hypnotize you. Your hands slowly travel up and down her thighs and hips, your pulsing member eagerly awaiting when it can be put to use.
You want to savor this moment, though. You want to take in this moment for all it is, all you can get it to be. You don't want to rush into this, or her. You take your time, and watch as she silently takes in the sight of your muscular body hovering over her protectively, yet dominantly. You slowly glide your right hand from her thigh to her inner thigh, then delicately and purposefully, you set your fingers on her slit.
She takes a deep, slow breath with anticipation dripping from her both physically and emotionally. You gently slide your thumb across her pussy, slick and quite warm to the touch, eager and ready for more than a simple touch like this. Biting your lip, you bring your other hand to your member, lifting it and slowly gliding the tip of your cock across the length of her lower lips. She shivers in pleasure as your tip rubs against her upper labia and she seems more than happy to spread her legs more so you have all the room you need to do whatever you desire to her. It's a blessing, and one you will accept with open arms and no hesitation.
Still, you want to express more love than physical passion between you has typically done before. So you move slowly, delicately, purposefully grinding and rubbing her slit with the tip of your dick ever so lovingly. Caressing her soaked labia with the gentle prodding and rubbing of your tip. You can hear her breathing start to pick up, though she doesn't make a noise.
"You sure love to tease suddenly, don't you, my heart?" She asks, and all you do in return is chuckle warmly, knowingly. If you really wanted to, you'd go hard and finish this quickly, but you really don't want to. This may be the last night in a while that the two of you get to do this exact kind of thing. Take your time, really enjoy the situation thoroughly.
Still though, teasing can only be so fun for so long. You slide your tip down and shift your knees beneath her thighs a little further. You gently push your hips forward, driving your tip to ease right into her soft, slick folds. She gasps softly in response, smiling just a little, and if she does that more often during the making of love like this, then it's a sight you want engraved in your mind from how many times you see it. In fact, you pull out just to see her smile fade a little. You then push right back in and watch as the faint smile creeps right back onto her lips. Ah, yes, the little things in life.
With enough teasing being done, it's time you had more. You very gently push your hips forward more, driving the length of your member further into her walls, and revel in how tight, warm, and yet accepting they are to your penetration. It's like being enveloped in a tight, slick bath, immensely pleasurable while leaving you wanting for more and more. Though this night isn't exactly about you, it's about the both of you.
So with that thought on the forefront, you slowly and gently push further into her pussy, both of you eager for more but not wanting to rush things. You hear Rarity moan lowly and start to pant for breath quietly, a noise that's music to your ears. "Oh, heavens, yes, darling..." She says, her voice an orchestra of arousal, approval, and yet desire.
You plan on making that voice of hers sing tonight with desperate moans.
You slide back enough to just barely slip out of her body's hold on you, only to push right back in. Her gentle, breathy moan flows to your ears. You push further in, and she gasps, only for you to repeat the process until you're as deep into her as you can get. It leaves her panting for breath despite you having only just started, and you feel quite proud of yourself. Still, there's oh so much more you want, and you know she wants it too.
With no words being shared, only a simple look between lovers, an understanding was felt. You shift your hips back, and Rarity tenses in anticipation. She's met with exactly what she wanted; a firm and quick thrust, filling her lustful slit with the length and girth of your eager member. It's enchanting, the pleasure you both feel from such an act, and you know you both want so much more. It's funny how such a gentle and romantic night can end so passionately in such a heated fashion.
Her breathing intensifies as you pick up the pace, thrusting your cock into the ready and waiting depths of her body, every few thrusts making her moan with immense pleasure. With everything done thus far and all the emotions involved, it doesn't take long until you're nearing your orgasm. Luckily for you, you can feel that she's just as excited and fired up. She moans you name loudly, reaching to paw at your chest as you're bent over her. With the way she's pulling you in and is wrapped around your body, it seems there's been a silent agreement for you to do it inside of her.
You groan in delight and huff deeply, your cock throbbing as it pulses out your seed, coating her inner walls white. Her insides squeeze and pull, trying to take in every drop you have to offer her. The passion slowly dies down with the relaxation of both of your bodies, a deep primal moan escaping both your lips as you lean into one another and bathe in the afterglow. Surrounded by each other, you're just glad to have her be yours forever.
You slowly pull your hips back, much to Rarity's disappointment, but then as you slide from her and she leaks your fluids, she relaxes again. You lay beside her and she leans into you, her soft, bouncy chest pressing against yours. You hold her with as much love and possessiveness as you can, and you'd claim to the whole world that she is yours forever even if it were in this moment. You're more than happy to share this moment in private with her and only her, however. It's all you'd ever hoped for and more, now that you're both to be wed.
Rarity hums and smiles as you start to gently pet her head. "That was wondrous, my heart." She says softly and quietly, practically whispering into your cheek. You take a deep breath and sigh it out warmly with a deep satisfaction coursing through your body and mind.
"Yes. Yes it was, darling. I love you so much." You say, glancing down at her and kissing her nose.
She giggles in response and slowly rubs the center of your chest. "I love you as well, my darling White." She sighs. Slowly but surely, the both of you fall asleep there in each other's arms.
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