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		Description

Applebloom, Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo, and Babs Seed all have a crush on Spike. They each hatch a plan to get him to date one of them. However, Spike still has feelings for Rarity despite the fact that she has a coltfriend for herself. How will this turn out when Spike finds out about Rarity's partner or that the CMC want him for themselves?
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Chapter One: The Plan

In the land of Equestria, a land where peace and harmony reign, the moon glew high in the sky and the stars shone away the darkness. Ponies all around were either getting ready for the night life or tidying up for sleep while others prepared for work the next day, all but four teenage mares. The four were inside a small tree house filled with bags of potato and apple chips, soda, marshmallows, chocolate, even a few salt licks, all in all stuff you would bring to a “classic” sleepover. Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo, and Babs Seed were talking about random things: stunts, songs, and most importantly, boys. Though not just any boys, a single type has seemed to have captivated the attention of all four mares. This boy was the most handsome, kindest, sweetest, and bravest boy around.     
“So y’all love Spike as well?” Asked the yellow coated, scarlet maned, teen country mare, looking at her two closest friends and cousin. She had on a c-cupped pink bra that matched her bow and panties with the apple family symbol on the hem of her undies. Her cutie mark was a wrench and swervedriver crossing over a red apple.
“Well I wouldn’t put it like that AB, I mean, sure he’s cool and everything, but...” Stated a tomboyish, orange coated, purple maned pegasus wearing her training bra, despite begin the smallest in the group when it came to chest sizes. But her well toned legs made up for it, or at least it did to the boys when she wore the boyish shorts she was wearing, even if it did cover her cutie mark.
“Oh, stop denying it, Scoots. We all heard you moaning his name last week, at our last sleepover.” Scootaloo’s face turned red from the statement the white unicorn mare with a purple, two toned, curly mane said. The white mare wore a transparent purplish gown, no doubt made by her sister of course, with a fuzzy line that covered her b-cupped chest. Even without her having the largest bust, she got the most attention out of the whole group. She also wore matching panties adorned with the soft silk fabric that showed off her music note and a mic cutie mark that signified a singing voice so glorious that both genders would flock over to hear her.
“Look who’s talking, miss ‘take me to the moon with those magical claws of yours’.” Spoke the city accented, pink maned, tan teen. Like Scootaloo, she also wore an orange training bra, letting her chest nearly rival that of Sweetie Belle, and a pair of matching panties that covered her cutie mark as well. Babs had just moved from Manehattan, since no school in the city would take her after her violent outburst. She had assaulted a mare for bullying another for not having a cutie mark. It started with vocal threats before it escalated to its physical conclusion... let’s just say that the bully’s muzzle was wired shut for the next month. “But we all can agree that he’s the most sexest thing on this planet.”
“Yeah...” the three others said in unison.
“So, who’s going to date him?” Sweetie asked as a wave of silence consumed the room.
“How about we all date him until he chooses one of us... or we can just share him.” Applebloom suggested. 
“That’s a great idea, Applebloom!” Scootaloo said as she opened a can of grape soda. “But how are we going to ask him? We can’t just walk up to him and say, ‘Hey Spike, how about you take all four of us to someplace cool?’.”
“Plus, he’s still getting over the fact that my sister doesn’t share the same feelings as he does.” The four teens sighed. The Four members of the Cutie Mark Crusaders remembered the event very clearly four years ago
[Flashback]
The four crusaders had been walking home from school that evening as a shadow had crossed over them. Terror was the first thing they felt as the shadow was shaped in the form of a dragon. Instantly their heads shot up to catch sight of their would be attacker and saw, to their great shock, Spike fly by at max speed. His flight was wobbly and slow as he had only just recently aquired his wings two weeks ago. Still it was fast for him. They would have normally left him to his own, believing he was getting an ingredient  for Twilight, as he flew into the Everfree Forest that was until a tear had fallen on their muzzels. In that moment they gave chase to the dragon. 
He had flown a fair distance into the Everfree though strangely there was no animal or dangerous plant to get in their way. The girls were contemplating if they should go back to tell Twilight of Spike flying off, thinking he was leaving Ponyville,  but they stopped dead in their tracks as they reached the most stunning sight they had seen in all the Everfree. It was a crystal clear lake, a pool so clean and calm you could see to the absolute depth of the water, they saw in detail the wood and trees that had sunk to the bottom and a waterfall that was the only source of discord in the otherwise peaceful area. That was a sight in and of itself. It had a constant rainbow, both at the bottom where the water frothed, and at the top where it began it’s decent. They could’ve stayed in that spot for hours on end just enjoying the scenery... well had it not been for the cries they heard.
They had traveled around the falls. Finding a small niche that gave way to a large cavern hiding just behind the falls. There they found Spike crying. It was a small quiet affair that only made it worse. Going deeper in they had nearly keeled over by what they saw. Gems, gems upon gems upon gems, were piled to the roof of the cavern. It was all piled into a corner and was obviously enchanted as there was no physical way such a large hoard couldn’t fall over. But that was an after thought in their mind. Spike was crying the strongest, most composed and level headed dragon they knew... was hurt.
“Spike?” Sweetie called. Startling the weeping dragon as he turned around anger plain on his face as he eyed the quartet. Instantly his face turned to one of sorrow and regret.
“Sorry,” He said getting to his feet, his eyes never leaving the girls. It became apparent to the girls that Spike had darted through the waterfall as his purple shirt was soaked to the bone. “What are you four doing here?” He asked shaking his clothes as he started steaming water off himself. 
“We’ve been followin’ ya since  ya flew out of Pony-ville, Spike.” Babs said looking closely at Spike. Noticing his red puffy eyes she was about to ask him what he was doing here till Applebloom beat her to the punch.
“Nothing that concerns you.” His tone was cold and distant. It terrified them.
“We were just worried Spike. It’s not like you to just fly into here. What happened?” Sweetie asked, drawing closer to the dragon in an attempt to calm him down. It wasn’t working
“You wanna know what happened Sweetie.” He asked moving to his hoard as he did so. He eyed it ruefully as if wasn’t a pile of delicious gems but more as something disgusting and sad. “Do you know what these are?” He directed the question at them.
“They’re gems.” Scootaloo said. Eyeing the pile trying to see what Spike found so awful about them.
“Yes and no,” He said lifting one of his claws into the air. “They are gems,” He swung his fist down smashing every gem that lay under them. “But more importantly,” He swung again. “They are,” Again his fist crashed down. “Reminders,” Again and again his fist made contact with the precious stones, breaking them, smashing them, turning them into dust under his barrage. “Of wasted hours, of wasted feeling, of wasted everything!” He shouted his hoard growing smaller and smaller as he spoke. 
“Spike stop!” The girls cried, trying and failing to keep the dragon from destroying his gems. stone after stone they watch lost until there was nothing left. Nothing but a panting dragon and four horrified fillies.
“You asked what those gems were... They are the gems I helped Rarity pick, they were the blood sweat and tears we both put into getting. They were hopes and dreams of a bright future... A very nice lie I told myself.” He said Extending his wings to their full length. “These gems are broken promises and lies.” He finished giving one giant flap of his wings to send the remianing dust into the waterfall and down into the lake below it.
“What happened?” Babs asked. She had seen the affection Spike held for Rarity, it was no Pony-ville secret, not even a personal one, how could affection turn into... this?
“Nothing much. Rarity simply had a coltfriend.” Spike said in a nonchalant fashion.
Now the girls were stunned, they were beyond speechless, they were flabbergasted! 
“Sweetie did you know Rarity had a coltfriend?” AB asked the unicorn as they began to converse amongst themselves.
“I didn’t even know she like any colts in Ponyville.” She spoke in a hushed tone.
“Seriously she’s ya sister, you gotta at least know when she got the hots for some stallion.” Babs retorted.
“Yeah sweetie. You spend every moment with her I’m surprised you didn’t notice.” Scootaloo said.
“It’s fine. Even I didn’t know till she was making out with him in her boutique.” Spike said his arms linked around Sweetie and Scoot’s. They naturally screamed out in shock, making Spike chuckle. “Don’t worry about it,” He said going deeper into his cave, motioning the girls to follow. “Sorry about that, too. I just had to get rid of all that stuff.” 
He lead the girls deeper and deeper into the cave, they marveled at the depth, which is to say they began to worry of getting lost in the maze of the cave. They were mistaken. Spike had led them into a open area of the cave, well more as the wall of a cliff. The evening light streamed through an open portion of the cave overlooking onto Pony-ville and beyond. 
“So...” Spike said. “Wanna kick back?” He asked reaching into a pool to pull out a bottle of sarsaparilla.
They spent a few hours chatting. Spike telling them about how he found the cave, him setting it up as his hangout when he had off time, and his get away when things got too stressful back home.

[End of flashback]
The four teens went silent again, trying to think up ways to tell their crush that all four of them wanted to date him. 
“I think I got an idea.” Babs said with a mischievous grin on her face. “How about we challenge him to a game, or something, make a bet with him that when he loses, he’ll have to take all of us out on a date. He’ll have to do what we say ‘cause of his dragon code thingamabob.”
“That could work, but how are we going to make him say yes to the bet in the first place?” The unicorn of the group asked.
“Simple, Spike’s almost as prideful as Rainbow Dash, If we tease and bait him enough, his pride will make him say yes.” The oldest of the four replied. 
“Thats all well and good, cuz, but what kind of game, or whatever, should we do? It’d have to be something that we would be able to win no matter what.” The young cowmare pointed out.
“We’ll play poker! My mom used to be a dealer when she was my age, and she taught me a lot of card tricks. I’ll set it up so Spike will win a couple of rounds and get cocky. After a while, mention the bet and bait him to agree and decide it with one last hand. Because of his pride, he’ll think that he can’t lose. That’s when I give him a bad hand he’ll lose to us and he’ll be none the wiser.” Babs said with a grin as she rubbed her hands together like a cartoon villain.
“That's a good idea!” The other three should in unison.   
“And where are we going to play our game?” Scootaloo asked, taking another sip of her drink.
“Where else? At the library.”
Meanwhile, at the Library 

Spike was busy reading a book on the upcoming holiday, Nightmare Night. Ever since Twilight became a princess, both he and Twilight found themselves busier than usual. Back and forth, from Canterlot to Ponyville, Spike and Twilight had to help her former mentor and her sister run a kingdom via meets with some snobby ponies and plan some major events. The good thing about being in Canterlot was that Twilight got to spent time with her parents, while Spike spent time with his mom and aunt, despite the fact that Discord, Fluttershy, and Pinkie were also there. Spike did question why Pinkie was here, but he didn’t really mind, Fluttershy did say she was there to help keep Discord in check, but out of all of them, there was still that one pony who would ruin everything.
Prince Blueblood.
Spike hated him. He hated the royal snob that shamed the Celestial royal sisters, just for being related to him. Even if he was the adopted son to the princess of the sun, Spike just want to mount that jerk’s head over the fireplace, but he knew better than to attack one of his cousins. Spike chuckled, still remembering the time he pissed off Celestia when Spike was still a baby.
[Flashback]
It was about noon on another beautiful, sunny day that Celestia brought forth. The princess glad to have her son in town for ‘royal business’, as they sat together the royal garden on a blanket made from the finest silk in Equestria. Normally, Celestia would be wearing her royal white dress, showcasing her perfect hips, cutie mark, and bountiful chest. But today, she was wearing a sleeveless yellow shirt that covered her upper body in a triangle and a black pair of jeans that would surprise everyone but those closest to her, while Spike wore a pair of blue jeans and a lime green t-shirt.
In front of them were cakes, donuts, gems, and a few others treats for the two of them as they enjoyed themselves, talking about anything that popped into their minds and playing around like any happy mother and son would. That was until a white, well dressed, stallion with a blonde mane entered the garden. He was having a wonderful day putting down ponies who were not noble, namely Pinkie Pie.
“Good afternoon aunty! I’m here to ask you to attend with my-my-my-my-my-my-my-my-my WHAT IN THE NAME OF YOUR MOTHER IS THAT THING?!” The prince screamed, pointing his finger at Spike.
“He’s not a thing, dear nephew. He’s a dragon. And I’ve told you that I was clearing my schedule to be with him. Now if you please, take your leave.” Celestia said in a polite manner, sipping her tea. But the prince, being the stubborn one that he is, shook his head.
“Not until this... this monster leaves!” Spike looked over to his hot chocolate and saw it was boiling. He then looked back at Celestia, whose aurora mane and tail were gone, only to be replaced by the flames of the sun itself.
The flames surrounded the stallion, making escaping impossible as the heat intensified to the point where it scorched the stallion’s clothes. Spike was lucky that dragons were immune to such heat and that Discord was able to poof up some fireproof gear for everyone else. “HOW DAREST THOU INSULT MY SON!” The sound of thunder and an angry mother’s roar filled the air as it rumble throughout the castle. Her enraged shout even awoke Luna from her slumber. “THOU, WHO ART NOT EVEN WORTHY ENOUGH TO SCRUB THE ROYAL TOILET, DOST HAVE THE GALL TO CALL HIM A MONSTER! MAYBE I SHOULD SHOW THEE THE WORSE FEAR ANY CREATURE COULD EVER SEE! A MOTHER’S WRATH!” It was a good thing that Blueblood’s pants were already burned off, because he would have soiled them in fear. Finally taking the hint, he made a run for it, to his home. A lot of ponies were able to take nude pictures of him before he got there and they spread throughout Equestria. To this day, he still gets called the nude runner from time to time, especially when he gets too snobbish.
[End of Flashback] 
While the site of a naked Blueblood will forever haunt his nightmares, a memory of the look on his face will always bring out a chuckle and a smile to his face. Here he was sitting on the couch in the library. Twilight is away and he have the treehouse all to himself. Closing his book, Spike place it back and went up stairs, it was getting late and he need rest. Laying on his bed, Spike let his mind wander to the Cutie Mark Crusaders  all wearing skimpy swimsuits before slipping into slumbers embrace.
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Ch 2 The Trick

The rays of Celestia’s golden star shone over the fair country she and her sister ruled. It would hit mostly every window, waking up anypony who lay in Luna’s embrace in the dream world. Some ponies would already be hard at work, either with harvesting the fruits of labor or opening their stands and stores for the day ahead. When the solar rays hit the room where a sleeping dragon lay on his bed, dreaming of girls in their swimsuits running around the beach, the sunlight catching on their coats just so to reflect the light so perfectly as to give their bodies a glowing sheen and ethereal glow that presented to the dragon a vision of sexy and beauty that he was caught in awe from all of them but one in particular caught his eye, the most beautiful white unicorn he ever seen. Her wet purple mane draped over her shoulders her chest bouncing as she ran toward him. 
As if Celestia herself was there, the rays egged him to get up before Twilight get angry at him. Spike tossed and turned on his bed, not wanting to leave this dream like paradise. “ I don’t want to go mommy, I'm enjoying the scenery.” Mumbled Spike as he opened his eyes to see the time. 
It was 7:35
This also presented one other problem. He had pitch a tent in his boxers. Spike had read somewhere that dragons can be born with two members, but their stamina is lower in dragon standards. Those born/hatch with one could go at it for three days straight without rest. And he knew it would take him at least four hours before he would be able to get it to go down. It was a constant problem ever since he hit puberty. He was just grateful nopony has walked in on him while he was taking the edge off so to speak. “I guess I could rub one off at work if it doesn’t calm down during a cold shower.” As Spike got up, he made his way to the bathroom he and Twilight shared, closed the door and let the cold water hit the tub before he himself enters. The cold water hitting his scales sent shivers down his spine the droplets of ice cold water gave him high hopes that his hard on would soften.  It worked, fortunately,as the pointed member retracted itself into his parted scales. And from there he began to wash his body.
After the shower Spike put on his work clothes, a plain white button up shirt hand stitched by Rarity herself, a gift for him getting his job, a loose fitting pair of blue jeans, and custom slacks. He went downstairs into the kitchen, and made himself a light breakfast which consists of a gem sandwich, and milk. Eating it, his thoughts were on his former pet phoenix Pee Wee. He didn’t know why but it was always a tad lonely without the little guy around.  Looking at the clock above the door, Spike gasp as it read 7: 50 
“Oh no I’m going to be late!” 
Faster than Pinkie can make and eat a cupcake he bursts through the front door and took to the sky heading straight for his job.
It was friday, that day where most ponies,namely the one in school or jobs, were glad because there was no work or school tomorrow. Ponies  of all ages were either on their way to school or work when a purple and green blur passed over their heads followed by a strong gust of wind that sent one or two ponies falling on their flanks. An orange coated mare wearing a yellow short skirt saw the purple and green blur rushing to it destination. What followed  was a strong gust of wind that lifted the back side of her skirt, showing the white thong and carrot cutie mark underneath. Stallions stopped and stared while mothers cover their son eyes to protect their innocence. The mare blushed and rushed to the other side of town wanting to hide from embarrassment. 
Spike had arrived at the Spa Palace owned by the twins Aloe and Lotus with enough time to spare. Spike was highly recommended by Princess Twilight, Rarity, Applejack, and a surprisingly Fluttershy after Spike worked his magical claws on them. Like a cat the Spa twins were curious about his massages and gave Spike a test. Needless to say that after he was done with them they were putty from the relaxing and... pleasing message he gave. On Spike’s first day he made Rainbow Dash, who was roped in by AJ saying one massage from him and she’ll never want no one else to massage her but him, orgasm ten times. Unfortunately everypony in the building heard Rainbow screaming. They thought that Spike and Rainbow were having sex, but there were proven wrong when she uttered the words, “Magic claws.” From there Aloe and Lotus promoted Spike to handle their special customers.
“I’m here!” Spike shouted while the blue coated pink maned and tailed mare turned to look at the drake.  She was wearing a white slightly zip up jumpsuit that showed off her cleavage with matching sweat pants. Upon laying eyes on the drake she sat sipping a cup of coffee.
“Ah Hello Zpike.” Lotus spoke in her medturanme accent. “I zee you're on time zs usual”
“Yea.” Spike chuckle rubbing his claw behind his head. Lotus blushed seeing those magical claws.
“You know Zpike, You don’t have any appointments until 11:45. Why not practise your fingers... on me?” The mare blushed at her request, knowing very well what those claws could do.
“Okay, sure. Do you want me to do just the shoulder?” Spike asked innocently getting behind the mare laying his claws along her neck.
“Ju... just the zhoulders and upper back should be fine, Zpike.” Spike nodded his head unseen by Lotus. He started off gently, working his claws like a natural born pianist, tapping at pressure points and tense muscles like notes to some grand cadenza, sending small shivers down Lotus’s body. His claws began at her neck dragging his scales deep into her slender neck, extorting tiny moans as he did. Applying pressure on areas that made her jump Lotus began to feel a very common heat begin to grow between her legs as Spike gave her a mixture of pain and pleasure as he gently kneaded into her achy neck. He trailed his claws down her neck flicking at her pelt as he moved to her shoulders. He gently gripped her shoulders. Giving them soft squeezes while his thumbs circled two particular spots on each side of her shoulder blades, these spots being the most taut and tense on the mare. Spike poked into them the tip of his claws digging deep into the tissue as he began to focus on one shoulder at a time. Changing position Spike pulled her hand behind her, as to expose the blade for more access, and began gently rubbing the inner part of the shoulder. Spike knew that his massages felt good, they had too for all the mares that came to him, he just didn’t know how good. If Spike had been in front of the mare he would have seen her blushing furiously, in fact if he had been staring at her face in that exact moment he would have seen a face that would make his morning wood seem like nothing. His slow and delicate massage was sending waves of pleasure throughout her body. 
To Spike this was nothing more than if he would do it for Twilight, or Rarity. For Lotus and most mares in general it was so much more and he hadn’t really started. Lotus knew what came next, if the burning sensation between her legs were any indication, she didn’t want to let loose in public, not in the boring light of Celestia’s sun, nor for the prying eyes of some passing pony to see, and most certainly not for Spike to see. The drake then starts to put a little more force into his caress, moving his claw lower along her back the tips of his claws trailing along her spine. She was close.
“Ztop Spike.” Lotus was a tad bit disappointed that his claws had moved away from her body but sacrifice was necessary if she wanted this done right. ”Let’s take this into your area?” Lotus got up and walked toward the hallway with her hips swaying from side to side. Spike eye’s follow the sway of those hips all the way down the hallway. It was long with doors lined up side to side, each labeled what room it was, mud bath, sauna, salt bath, the list went on at the end of the marble hallway laid an unassuming door. The odd one out by all accounts every door had a grandiose label, some glamourous design, or elegant inlay, but this door was plain red as per the employee's wishes the only thing really separating this door from any other was the tag on the side of the wall “Masseur Spike” in tiny green letters. Lotus began to unzip her jumpsuit, her chest becoming more and more exposed to the young drake. After a certain point the orbs of flesh burst from behind the suit a nice bounce accompanying their breath of fresh air. Lotus had seen Spike admiring her flank and was absolutely thrilled at his open adoration of her chest. Thinking she should give him a little show Lotus made a spectacle of showing off her melon like chest to Spike who just stared. The poor bastard.
‘No no no no no no no no no no no!! I-I must save myself for her. Even if Lotus wants me to go all the way with her. I must stay pure, I must!’ Spike thoughts scream while Lotus moved her hands and unhook the bar that held her breast together. Spike blushed seeing the blue melons bounce around. Lotus giggle upon the sight of Spike face and lay down face first on the massage table.
“You may begin ya?” Louts said purring seductively. Spike gulped and grabbing the oil from the counter, opening the top, Spike pour the sweet honey scented slimy liquid into his hand, and begin to rub it on her back. The spa mare shivered in both the coldness of the liquid and the gentle touch of the drake. Slowly his claws moved up, as it lightly pushed down on her pressure points causing her to sigh in pleasure. ”L-Lower Spike.” She moaned while his claws did what she told him. Moving around her sides, Lotus gasp as the sensation increase. Luckily the the scented oil overpowered her arousal otherwise Spike would of had smelled it. Spike claws slowly move up her sides, sending waves of pleasure through her her body. Lotus began panting like a dog in heat from having such wonderful hands working her sides.” S-Spike m- my hooves, C-Could you be a dear and rub them?” 
Spike nodded while he moved his claws from her sides toward her right hoof.  Garnering a firm grip, Spike move his claw inside the muscle of her hoof, where he press down. Lotus bip her lower lip, as the pleasure of the hoof massage jolted straight to her back. She wanted him to rub something more, her wet mounds, or breast, her mind mystified of how those claws felt over her body. ‘I vonder what it feels like inside of me?’ Her line of thought wouldn’t last long when the door open. Lotus’s sister Aloe who was wearing the same type of clothing her sister previously was wearing when she walk in to check on her favorite employee only to find him giving Lotus the special treatment. 
“Zister!” Aloe spoke clearly angry at her twin.” What have I told you about using Spike to pleasure yourself?”
“Only do so after closing time?” Lotus said half jokingly.
Aloe shook her head at her sister’s answer. “You're impossible.” She glared at her and said. “Zister I believe you should take charge at the front desk.” As Aloe nodded she gathers and puts on her clothes and makes a run for the front desk. The other Spa mare turned her angry gaze at Spike. “And I believe your client will arrive in about ten minutes so I suggest you get ready.” Spike did as he was told. Slightly confused by what just happened.
______________________________________________________________________________ 
It was four in the afternoon as the last customer a light green unicorn with a two tone white and light green mane and tail. The unicorn wearing a white mini skirt walk out. Her face was glowing, and she was really relaxed. “Thanks for the treatment Spike. Same time next week?” The mare winked at him, then walk out.
“Same time next week Lyra.” Spike said rubbing his hands on a towel cleaning off the oil. Over the course of the day, Spike had massage five mares, nearly all of them reach their breaking point, one in particular was a wife with two kids. She had promised him a free gem cake if Spike could get rid of her stress, which he surely deliver. Now with his last regular gone Spike could call it a day. After cleaning his hands he made his way out of the spa as he said his goodbyes to the spa twins. Once outside he took in a deep breath as the cool autumn air filled his lungs. He decided to make his way to Sugarcube Corner for a late lunch. 
While Spike was walking toward the shop a yellow mare with scarlet mane and a pink bow came running toward him. “Spike Spike Spike!” Applebloom called out before coming to a complete stop. Applebloom was wearing slightly open long green, yellow and red pattern sleeve denim shirt with blue jeans . What drew his eyes was her breast size.
“Y-Yea?”
Applebloom giggled knowing Spike was staring. It also made her happy.  “Up here dragon boy.” Applebloom snaps her fingers together making Spike look into her amber eyes. “Me and the other gals were about to hold a slumber party, and the barn and clubhouse are being renovated, Fluttershy is with Discord, and... Sweetie’s parents and her don’t like others in their house when they're not there. So ah was wondering if we can hold one at the treehouse?”
“What about Scoots?” Spike raised an eyebrow. “And if you're renovating then why aren’t you back at the farm?” Spike’s questions made Applebloom sweat. She had already caught in her lie. 
“Ah right ah right I lie. But the girls want to have our slumber party at the tree house... since Twilight isn’t around.”
“You’re lucky I don’t have work tomorrow” Spike said folding his arms.” What time?”
“Sunset.”
“So 7:43?”
“Eeyep!”
“Well will you bring your own food then? I don’t have to cook?”
“Me and Babs are bringing cider.”
“Great.” Spike said flatly.
“Hard cider.”Applebloom wink.
“Ok let me get something to eat and I’ll set things up.”
“Kay. We’ll cya there!” Spike walked away while Applebloom waves. Once Spike was out of earshot the other three leap out, all of them smiling. ”You're right cuz it did work.”
______________________________________________________________________________
Spike after getting his free gem cake, and a very ‘I’m going to kill you’ glare from Mr. Cake, Spike was busy setting up for his sleepover with the CMC. He knew there wouldn’t be hard cider since one: The girls were still in their senior year of high school. Two: Spike being a dragon had an extreme tolerance over alcohol. But still, it was a party meaning anything could happen. Spikes thoughts were lost to when he and the four mares he knew since their fillyhood were at their secret spot during the recent summer. Applebloom in her yellowish bikini, her breasts bouncing around when ever she moved. Then there was Babs Seed, whose brown bikini somehow rode up her crotch. Scootaloo’s tone wet thighs, and Sweetie Bell’s erected nipples poking through her one piece swimsuit. His thoughts was interrupted when the door open. Scootaloo, Sweetie Belle, Applebloom, and Babs Seed had all entered the library. All of them were wearing pajamas, and each carrying their own sleeping bag. 
“Wow.” The four said in unison as there glaze at the spread of food, drinks, and board games.
“You really went all out didn’t you Spike?” Scootaloo ask taking a triple chocolate chip cookie and ate it. To say her taste buds were having a orgy would be an understatement. ”By Celestia, Spike this is delicious!” Scootaloo sign in happiness while the other took a bit.
“When did you learn how to bake?” Ask Sweetie Bell.
“I live in a library remember; also the I learn it from chefs when I lived in the castle.”
“Oh.” They said in unison. The four ponies and dragon all sat around the couch. Well Spike and Sweetie sat on the couch while Babs, Scootaloo, and Applebloom sat on the floor. Spike had told them stories. Scary ghost stories in the spirit of the up and coming holiday Nightmare Night.
“When Rainbow Dash woke up she tried moving her arms, legs and wings, but it seemed pointless. The worrying mare turned her head, it was dark, and the room she was in reeked of death. When the lights came on, Pinkie Pie was standing in front of her, with a white blanket over a tray cart. She had on a dress that was made out of pegasus wings, cutie marks from ponies that went missing.” As Spike told them the story Scootaloo held onto the nearest ponies arm in fright and terror, which happen to be Applebloom. “She also had on a necklace made out of unicorn horns. 
‘Hah Pinkie this is funny, the best prank you pulled yet.’Rainbow chuckled.
‘Oh Dashie I wasn’t joking.’ Rainbow turned and what she saw was something she wish she hadn’t.
Spike took this moment to pause his story, raising the tension to new levels as second after agonizing second pass for the crusaders. Spike’s face betraying just how horrible disgusting and traumatizing his next words would be. He mockingly contemplated if he should continue when.
“W-W-W-W-W-What?” Ask the four in unison. Their anticipation reaching its limit as they leaned in to hear the dragon’s words, even Sweetie and Scoots were listening in rapt attention. Spike mercifully continued his story.
On the back wall someone had wrote “life is a party” in blood. To the side on a table with a spread of rotten cupcakes was the carved heads of Diamond Tiara, SIlver Spoon, and Peppermint Twist. Maggots crawling from their eye socket, noses and mouths. ‘About time you woke up. Wouldn’t want you to miss all the fun.’ Pinkie said with a sickening grin. Pinkie removed the blanket. Under it was all sorts of sharp objects: scalpels,  knives, saws,  a party blower, some birthday candles, and a ice pick. But what was at the bottom was her trusty pink handle chainsaw with stickles made for parties she called chainy.
‘Come on Pinkie this isn’t funny anymore.’ Rainbow pled but it fell on deaf ears.  Pinkie picked up the chainsaw and begin to rev it. With one mighty pull the razor edge chains spin. She lifts it over her head and brought it down cutting off her left wing.”
“STOP!”  Scootaloo shouted not wanting to hear the rest of the story.”Stop please I don’t want to hear the rest of it.”
Spike look at the girls who was all shaken by the story. Sweetie who was cringing and clinging to Spike like her life was on the line. ”Alright Alright...how about a card game?
“Sure” Sweetie chipped.
“Anything to get my mind off that story.” Scootaloo quiver.
“Nothing wrong with that.” Applebloom spoke.
“Alright Poker it is!” Babs raise her arm and left to get the deck.
“Is the name of the game is blackjack, Gold Fish, Old Mary?” Asked Spike getting the table and chairs from the kitchen.
“Nothin so complicated.” Babs waved her hand. “That takes practice. This is good old Twenty one.” She said shuffling the deck with practised ease. “Something everyone can play and it all comes down to ‘luck’.” Babs winked at the other three as Spike sat at the far end of the table.
Babs began passing out the cards, two each as the draw. That’s when Sweetie spoke.
“Can we make this interesting?” She asked picking her finger at the card with slight reluctance.
“Umm... Like how?” Spike asked taking a look at his cards an ace and five. He was golden so a little betting wasn’t so bad to him.
“OH OH OH!!” Babs shouted catching everyone’s attention. “Let’s play strip poker!!” Her words caused Spike and every other mare to blush.
“That’s crazy!!” Spike shouted. Turning his head away as visions of the naked beauties before him popped into his head.
“What wrong Spike?” Scootaloo asked smirking at the blushing dragon. ”Embarrassed that you will not only lose to a bunch of girls but have to walk around showing your underwear and...” The mare paused for a moment checking out Spike’s body, despite the fact he was wearing a white tank top his well toned abs still showed, even with his  green and purple pajama bottoms they did next to nothing in stopping her imagination from seeing what hid beneath. Scootaloo licked her lips from the thought of Spike walking around naked. “Stuff.”
“No.” Spike puffed up his chest showing his ‘manly’ prideful side all creature had. “I bet that I won’t even take off this shirt.”
“That’s what I like to hear.” Scootaloo clapped her hands, enjoying the prideful side of the dragon she loves. “So strip blackjack it is!” She said in a nonchalant tone.
“What just happened?” The confused dragon asked as Babs placed a card on his side.
“That’s a hit.” She said. “Want another.”
Spike inspected his card. An ace a five and a two...twenty one.
“I’m good.” His dumbfounded expression spoke volumes to the girls but he was too enraptured by his good luck to notice.
Spike won that hand with a twenty one from him, an eighteen from Scoots, an eleven for babs, a twenty six from Sweetie and a twenty from Applebloom.
This phenomena continued with Spike getting the winning hands for 11 turns. the girls removing their pajama bottoms first, shirt second and their undershirts last before him lay a half nude Applebloom, Scootaloo, and Babs seed with Sweetie being the last one to have anything left that Spike felt, barely, comfortable taking off. It was a plain white blouse that really did nothing to hide her purple bra underneath and even less for the undergarments that lay lower. Spike himself had lost some hands so he was down to just his pajama bottoms and underwear which if push came to shove he would have no problem losing.
Sweetie was fidgeting in her chair as she eyed Spike from tail to tip and began to speak.
“Spike...” She started her voice barely above a whisper as she looked at her cards. “Can we change the deal?” The girls looked at her as if she was crazy.
“We came this far Sweetie why change the deal now?” Babs asked as she slipped the next card between her fingers.
“Yeah...” Scootaloo looked at the unicorn with mild concern in her eyes. “You aren’t chickening out are you?” 
“NO NO!” Sweetie said. “I just won’t feel comfortable looking at Spike’s underwear.
“He he he.” Spike chuckled. “You know that implies that you’re gonna win this next hand Sweetie and I doubt that will happen.” His cocky attitude was the queue for all those present to begin their plan.
“Well you don’t know you’re gonna win Spike.” Babs said, faking to bring the dragon off his high pedestal. 
“Yeah Sweetie’s still got a hand left.” Scootaloo interjected.
“Fine, fine. What’s this change in deal Sweets?” Spike asked his smile never leaving his face as he tried to calm the other girls down.
“You go on a date with all of us. If you win I take of my blouse as agreed.” The smile on Spike’s face was instantly wiped clean as he saw Sweetie’s face was a look of pure expectancy. Her eyes wide and the tiniest of smiles threatening to break across her face. It was a look that put Spike on edge.
“Okay...” He reluctantly said. He had been cocky the whole time he couldn't let his confidence go now.
With a steady hand he laid out his cards in front of Sweetie and the girls. A jack, a five, and a four, 19 as close as he could get without sweating. But sweetie’s smile spoke all he needed to know. He had lost and with each card his pocket felt lighter and lighter.
A seven, a nine and a five. twenty one. Sweetie had beaten him and he was not a happy dragon! “Oh come on!” Spike cried losing his hand to a nearly naked Sweetie Belle of all ponies.
“A bets a bet Spike, you have to take us all out on a date on Nightmare Night.” Sweetie Bell giggle while the other giggle.
“Yea yea yea.” Spike grumble. ”And your helping me clean up in the morning.” The four nodded and look at the clock. It was 11:45 pm. “I think we should call it a night.” Spike yawn and just as he was about to stand up the four mares pounced, sending him flat on his back.
“The night is still young.” Applebloom spoke.” So and well we aren’t tried.”
“Yeah.” the other three said. Spike sighed knowing it was pointless. So he went along. 
“So now what?” Asked the drake who handed Babs the cards. Something told him that those four had planned to do something they all might regret.
“Do ya need to ask? Truth or dare anyone?” 
“Oh oh oh oh oh Me me me!” Scootaloo wings shot up, already having a lot of dirty dares for Spike. This didn’t go unnoticed. Spike shudder from the thought of what dare she planned. Maybe she’d dare him to wear a dress throughout the game, or having him take off his clothes, or worse, have hot passant sex with her while the other watch.  Spike got up from his chair, and took the table back into the kitchen. Sweeties horn came life, as a empty bottle of Apple cider was encased in her jade color aura. The bottle float over the the four and sat it down. 
Spike returned with a bowl of popcorn and sat in the circle, still nervous about the game. And with the ‘lack of clothes’ “Ah right since Spike’s hosting ah think he should go first.” Appleboom said  while Spike reached and spun the bottle. The bottle land on the yellow mare.
“Truth or dare?”
“Dare”
“I dare you to make out with Sweetie.” Both mares blushed at the dare while Scootaloo, Babs and Spike cheered. All  four of the Cutie Mark Cusaders had ‘experimented’ with each other during their sleepover for one reason: Spike was going to be busy pleasuring one of them. Applebloom nodded and crawled over to the white mare with a seductive look in her eyes. The room seem to fade while the yellow mare moved closer the her target, without waiting Applebloom lips met Sweetie’s to Applebloom surprise, Sweetie tongue slid from her mouth, which Applebloom accepted. Spike, Scootaloo and Babs watched while the two made out. Once it was over, the singer and country mare parted lips, leaving a trail of saliva linking them from their lips. They turned to look at the others, but more importantly Spike.    
The game continued to get hotter from there. It started with Applebloom daring Babs to lick some chocolate off of Spikes underbelly, then Babs daring Scootaloo to give Applebloom a lapdance. Eventually Spike and the Cutie Mark Crusaders were daring each other  to take off the remainder of their clothes, and to their disappointment  Spike wasn't hard. The four mares shrugged it off, and went to call it a night since it was 2:35 am.  Spike went up stairs and laid on Twilight’s bed, ten minutes was all it took for the drake to fall asleep. Within moments  four mares walked upstairs to slide in bed with cuddle against his arms and legs, glad that Twilight had a bed that can fit four ponies. With  two mares on each side of his limbs, their breast pressed against his arms and legs. Spike sighed as he now he had a date with four mares... Four very cute mares, one of which was the sister of the mare he still loved. With Nightmare Night a week away, It may give him time to think about what to wear, but his mind soon traveled to what the four nude mares cuddling him would wear. He thought of them wearing some revealing outfits before falling to sleep embrace.

	
		The Treat[reedited]



Ch 3: The Treat

The sun  passed by the mountains over the peaceful country of Equestria signaling another bright cheerful morning. Not all of the ponies were happy for the morning sun Celestia had raised. Spike sat by the pond in his secret hidden spot in the Evergreen Forest. Mostly the drake was hiding, hiding from three sisters, and a cyan pegasus who’s going to hunt him down once news got around about his misunderstood sleep over. Spike had enough gems to live off of for the next 40 years or so, if he didn’t have that episode. 

[Flashback Time 8:50 am]

Spike was sound asleep with four mares each hugging a part of his body. He was having the most peaceful dream one could imagine. He was on a boat with the love of his life Rarity,. The wooden vessel was floating down a the stream under the glow of the shining stairs and blue moon.  Rarity was wearing the most beautiful dress she had ever created. The silk purple short dress that showcased her slim legs. The top covering her chest accompanied by the fire ruby he had given her on his birthday. Spike was wearing a purple and green tuxedo.  he pulled out a small box, and dropping to one knee, he opened the box to reveal a gold ring with a sapphire mounted on the top. 
“Rarity would you marry me?” Spike smile, hoping she’ll say yes.
“Spike.”
“Yes Rarity?”
“Wake up.”
“What?” Spike ask. He open his eyes hoping to see his beloved Rarity, but was meet with a blushing lavender alicorn.  She was wearing a long two tone dark, light pink and white strip dress that look like it was made for a wedding. He look down to find, not only that he was naked, but four naked mares was holding both his arms and legs. 
“You better have a pretty good explanation for why Sweetie Belle, Applebloom, Scootaloo, and Babs Seed are lying naked in my bed while holding you Spike.” 
“Yea you see, we kind of have a sleepover and.”
“You five had sex...on my bed.” Twilight interrupted him.
“Yes...wait no!” Spike try to move his arms but was tightly held by Applebloom and Bab seed.”We were playing Truth or Dare and we each dare each other to take off there clothes.”
“I can tell by the bras and panties laying around down stairs.”
“But we didn’t” Spike worst fears as the four teens arose from their slumber, each yawning from tiredness. There each looking toward Spike, pretending that Twilight wasn’t there.
“Morning there lover boy” The four spoke in unison and to confirm what Twilight was thinking. “Oh morning Twilight.”
“Morning girls. Mind tell me what happened last night, and why your clothes are scattered around my library?” Twilight ask as she softly smiled. Spike cringed, knowing what hid behind that smile, something evil, and cruel. 
“Oh, last night Spike told us a scary story.”Scootaloo quivered remembering that story.
“Then we played card games.” Babs Seed chuckle remembering there bet.
“Then we played Truth or Dare where we all dare each other to take off our clothes.
“And then we buck like bunnies in their mating season.” Applebloom and the rest of the crusaders blush wildly. Scootaloo swear she saw Twilight popping a vein in her fist. That last thing the five mares heard was a door silently closing.  Twilight ripped open the door via magic. What she saw was a few drawers open, and a dragon flying toward the forest in fear.

[end of flashback]


Spike sighed, happy to get away in time before Twilight had a change to tear his wings off. It was midday and he was sure that at this point, Applejack, Rainbow Dash, and more importantly Rarity and her colt friend, were all on a dragon hunt and the main prize was Spike. Luckily, no one else other than the CMC know about this place. ‘If those backstabbers knows about this then.’The bush rustled. Spike snapped his head, his eyes glared at the bush and, much too his relief, it was only Sweetie Bell wearing a white leather coat.
“Spike?” The teen ask, only to have Spike turn his head. “Look we know what we did was wrong, and we’re sorry. We told Twilight, Applejack, Rarity and Rainbow Dash the truth.” Sweetie explain. Spike just huffed out a cloud of smoke. 
“Did you tell them? About this place I mean.”
“No! We promised, remember?”
“Are there still on the hunt?” Spike ask, as he turn his head. Sweetie simply shook her head.  Spike sigh once more before pulling his knees to his chest. “ Why?” Sweetie Bell tilted her head in slight confusing. “Why did you girls say we were in a orgy? You know I was saving my first for Rarity.” Spike outburst echoed throughout the forest, and  risking the location of his secret spot. Sweetie, on the other hand, wanted to slap Spike and away his annoying, undying love for her sister, and she did just that. Her palm flew out and struck the purple drake, leaving a red hand print across his cheek.
“YOU STUPID IDIOTIC LIZARD!” she screamed. “WHAT PART OF ‘SHE DOESN'T SHARE THE SAME FEELINGS’ DO YOU NOT GET?! THEY’RE PLENTY OF MARES WHO WOULD KILL TO BE WITH A SEXY DRAGON LIKE YOURSELF, BUT NO! YOU ONLY HAVE EYES FOR MY SISTER WHO ONLY LIKED YOU AS A FRIEND!” 
Spike himself was taken back. Never had Sweetie Bell yelled at him, but what made it sad was that she was right. For too long, Spike had been blinded by Rarity’s beauty, that he didn’t really realize that there were more mares out there. Not as good looking as the priceless gem known as Rarity but he could still give them a chance. A chance of love.
“You're right. Hell, maybe I’ll even fall in love with one of ya in our upcoming dates.” Spike said with a small smile on his muzzle as Sweetie Bell blushed, thinking of the possible scenarios playing in her head.
Sweetie Bell was stood near the open window of her room inside her sister’s home/shop.  Her white sapphire dress glowing as the sunlight was setting on the horizon, printing the sky in a mixture of orange and purple. Spike was down stairs, wearing his purple and green tuxedo. In front of him was a keyboard, but not just any keyboard. It was special. Rumors fly around that he had played the very same keyboard during Princess Cadences and  Prince Shining Armors 9th anniversary. He began to play one of his favorite classic musical numbers, Hooven Von Beethoven’s 7th Symphony. It was magical, his claws hitting every note. Those emerald slitted eyes glaze into hers. Sweetie sighed at the thought of having a handsome dragon, her dragon, play one of the most complicated symphony known to pony kind outside her window.  Ever since Spike helped her discover her passion for singing, while playing a piano the unicorn had blushed when Spike told her that she had a beautiful voice.
Spike continued to play, each note hit with perfect precision. She didn’t care if Rarity, or the others heard this beautiful symphony, which reminded her. She had to thank Twilight for teaching him how to play the piano.
When Spike finished, he blew his green flames at it. The keyboard turn into green ashes and floated to an unknown location. Spike open his arms wanting Sweetie to jump, which she did and, like a knight catching a princess, the white unicorn landed on the drake arms. Her weight didn’t matter to him since he was strong enough to carry all of her friends. Spreading his wings, he  flapped them, creating a powerful gust of wind. Another powerful flap, he was off the ground. Five more flaps and Spike with Sweetie Bell were not 30 feet above Casual Boutique. And with the final thrust Spike move forward. There flight was left in silence. The sun long since gone, was replaced by its luna counterpart. The scene was like something out of some sappy romance novel. With a pegasus knight carrying a alicorn princess in his arms under the light of the moon.  As sappy as it was, it was very romantic, Spike being the knight, and Sweetie being his princess.
It took them about 20 minutes to get to the spot where Spike had sent his keyboard. A flower field that seemed to bloom under the light of the moon. Spike landed by the field and set Sweetie on her hooves. he held her hand and walked over to the keyboard. There he began to play.
“I stand with a knife in my hand Staring at the wall with a look so sad and, thinking about, who really cares? Will they even notice if I just disappear now?” Spike begin to sing as he plays. Sweetie leaned into his shoulder, listing to the singing drake. “One swing! Bloodrush to my head. He would rather fly then walk with the dead so he stays high while the world goes by and just another day here waiting to die.” 
“Life is beautiful.” Sweetie sang along, knowing this song Spike was singing came from the heart. “Share a little love with the whole wide world.  Every filly and colt sing along y-o, y-oh.”
“He cries but the woman denies. It’s funny how love comes with so many lies and she said she’d never do it again so he puts on a smile and he starts to pretend” Spike sang the part, while playing the notes on his keyboard. “He hides all the pain inside, filling up his arms with pretty little lies. He cuts with no intent to kill . This time he didn’t do it but some day he will.”
“Life is beautiful” Both Spike and Sweetie song the chorus. “Share a little love with the whole wide world.  Every filly and colt sing along y-o, y-o.” The drake placed his claw on her chain, and his pearly eyes stared into hers. “And hey!” His voice lowered to whisper, making the unicorn blush. “You're beautiful. And there's enough love for the whole wide world. Every filly and colt sing along when we sing y-o, y-o.”
Spike claws stop playing the note, but he kept singing.” And here I know we can find a way. You're beautiful to me. No matter what the people say. You're beautiful to me.”
“Oh Spike, that was beautiful.” Sweetie said falling more in love with the drake. Spike, to Sweetie’s surprise, wrapping his arms around the teen.There face inches away from each other.
“Not as beautiful as you, Sweetie.” Spike said.
“Oh Spike.” Sweetie leans for a kiss from the dragon she love. 
“Sweetie” A voice called from the distance. “Sweetie!” The voice grew louder and louder. 
“SWEETIE BELL!” Spikes voice was able to get the singing mare out of her daydream. “Good, you kind of zoned out on me there.”
“Sorry” Sweetie blush. Spike stood up and walk back to Ponyville, with Sweetie right behind him. Once the two were two thousand yards away from the forest, Spike was tackled by a blue blur knocking the air out of the drake. Spike look up to see a multicolor maned pegasus laying on top of him. She was wearing a wonderbolt leather jacket, with matching tight jeans.
“And where have you been Spike?”  Rainbow ask with a smirk on her face. She knew that the whole orgy thing was a big misunderstanding since, despite the rejection, Spike still had feelings for Rarity. “Out getting your freak on with Sweetie?” This caused both the unicorn mare, and the dragon to blush, much to Rainbow’s amusement. She got off him. “I’m only kidding. Anyway, the girls told us the whole story you sly dog.”
“So they're not mad at me?”
“Hell no, but Applejack might want hog tie you for making Babs and AB strip.”
“Great” Spike huff another cloud of smoke.
“We should go, Twilight’s beginning to think you flew out of Equestria.”

Back in Sweet Apple Acres

Applebloom was laying on her bed, holding one of her favorite dolls, a purple and green dragon plushie. The teen feel sorry in what transpired this morning. She had lied that she and the other crusaders had slept with Spike. And Twilight had wanted to readjust his face. Luckily, Spike had fled to the forest, most likely to his spot in the Everfree Forest. “Ah’m sorry Spike.”
“It alright Applebloom.” A shirtless Spike said climbing through the window in Applebloom room. Applebloom gasp seeing those scaly abs of his entering her room. “Don’t worry AB.  AJ, Big Mac, And Babs are out. It just you and me.”  Applebloom’s cheeks began to turn red. It was just her and the dragon of her dreams. “Come with me.” Spike said holding out his arm. Applebloom grab the drake’s arm and, as a result, Spike pulled her into those strong abs of his and lifted her up bridal style. Spike bent over and leap out the window. They flew toward the the apple field in the east. Landing near a tree, Applebloom stood on her hooves. She spotted a checker blanket with a basket full with goodies.  Spike walked over to the basket and pulled out grapes, cherries, cookies, cakes, and a chocolate chip pie.The yellow teen held her breath gazing at the wonderful spread. 
Spike patted to the side in front of him, gesturing for the farmer mare to sit. Obeying, she planted herself in front of him. Picking up the grape Spike move it toward the country pony muzzle where she ate it. She just couldn’t believe that Spike would pull something like this. And then there was the spread of food. What's more, it was beyond Pinkie level. Next Spike fed the farm pony one of his triple decker cookies. Once she tasted one of his cookies her taste buds decided to have a orgy . It was the most delicious thing she ate, beside her family apple pie. When Applebloom’s cutie mark appeared, Spike was hard at work helping her build the family barn. How focused he was on finishes the work made her realise how much she meant to him.
Applebloom sighed, holding her plushie closest to her chest.
Meanwhile in the Barn

Babs was busy punching a body bag filled with hay to absorb the blows of her punches She was wearing a white t-shirt with golden boxer shorts.  ‘Dumb, “huff” arrogant, “huff”  idiot  “huff” sexy dragon. “ The tan mare flew one final punch. The blow threatens to knock the bag off it hanges. “If ‘huff’ it ‘huff’ wasn’t ‘huff’ for the fact I love him ‘huff’ I would have knock him out.” Babs punch the bag once more. Babs remember when she us to bully the crusaders, but what made her heart flutter was how the drake defended her when she and Spike went back to manehatten to visit the rest of the oranges four years ago after Rarity’s rejection, and she had invited Spike, for three reasons. One: He was her friend, two: she wanted to spend more time with him and three: Spike had never been to manehatten. While she was acting like a tour guide, showing him around the city she once called home. Three stallions began to tease her and Spike. Babs didn’t take it well, but Spike stopped her and told them that he may be a lizard but he could still kick their asses with one claw behind his back. And thanks to the self defense  lesson Shining gave him, he beat those three stallions in three minutes, all with one arm behind his back. ‘And don’t ever fuck with my friend again!’ Was the last then he said as the stallions ran away.

Scootaloo was lying on the grass watching as the clouds flew by. She sighed, thinking about the dragon she loved. Granted she wouldn’t say it out loud but she did have strong feelings for him. The only thing she regretted was not making a move on him last night. ‘Stupid lizard, can’t you see that there four beautiful mares are crushing on you.  Arrrr who am I kidding, I’m not as cute like Applebloom, nor Sweetie, and I don’t even have boobs like Babs!’ The orange pegasus sighed before she got up, and went home. She blushed, remembering the flying session she and Spike did. And the reason she fell in love. Her, Spike and Rainbow were standing on the cliff near the ruins of the Pony Sisters Castle. The cyan pegasus pushed both off the edge thinking there was ready. Scootaloo try to flap her wings but failed, while Spike drop like a rock. The next thing she knew was in the arms of the drake who was ascending back up. Her heart skipped a beat seeing the strong dragon flying above the cliffs.

Ponyville Library Nightmare Night 6:45 pm

It has been a wonderful week for Spike, despite the fact Big mac nearly broken the dragon’s ribs with ten of his punches. Luckily. teen dragons have super tough scales. Over of the course of the week, Spike had been thinking about the crusaders, and his upcoming date. Yet it didn’t disturb his performance. But with his date, Spike had to at least make make himself look presentable. Usually Spike would wear his usual dragon costume. This year he’d try something new. Spike wore a white sleeveless robe. His wings spread out in a majestic yet scary way.  Folding his wings back, the dragon walk out the door of the Library. Ponies of all kind had prepared for the night. Banners of the goddess of fear herself Nightmare Moon were plastered onto nearly every house. Foals were dressed as clowns, ninjas, pirates, and various costumes. The children would go from house to house saying ‘trick or treat’ where there’d receive candy.
“Alright Twilight I’m going.” Spike wave to his sister, but stop in his tracks, and stared into what Twilight was wearing. She was wearing a midnight blue sleeveless short dress that didn’t cover her thighs. And she had on her big crown thingy  “Um…”
“What? don’t you think Flash and Trixie would love this?” The princess said while twirling around. Spike glaze at the purple panties she was wearing, and quickly cover his eyes. He know that she was dating the light orange pegasus guard and the wannabe magician, and to his surprise Trixie was ok being in a open relationship. And what was more shocking was that Shining Armor and Nightlight were ok with this relationship, after much discussion and death glares, both the big brother and father gave in.
“Ok, I’m off to my date then.” Spike spread his wings and flew off to the closed house, Carousel Boutique. 
Landing by the door, he knocked on it three times, and waited. He was expecting the owner of the shop/house, but was met with a sexy white, dark and light purple mane unicorn who was wearing a black, short skirted, witches outfit. Her silky smooth legs were covered in bat designd pantiehose She also wore a witches hat. 
“Hi Spike, how do I look.” Sweetie twirled around to show off her sexy outfit. Spike eyes hungrily stared at the figure before him, those breasts, that plump juicy bottom, and those well formed legs. 
“Like a model I would love to rub down.” Spike said, making the unicorn witch blush.
“T-Thank you. I like your robe.”
“Should we pick up the others?”
“No need, there already here.” Spike rose a brow as he look over the mare’s shoulder. His jaw nearly hit the floor from the sight. The three other mares were standing behind the first. Applebloom stood in torn rags that show off her body yet long enough to cover her chest, torn jeans and a slight ripped pink bow. What caused Spike to really stare was that her usually bright yellow fur was now much darker. Standing next to her was Babs. Her breasts and hips were covered by a single layer of a brownish tap, hiding her fit, sexy body. And finally Scootaloo who was wearing a tight, sexy shadow bolt uniform with the goggles around her neck. What Spike was looking at was her tone legs. Luckily for him, his thoughts were on the date.
“You three look good as well.” Spike said while the others blush and look away. “I’m guessing Rarity helped you with those?”
“She helped with the makeup and design. “Babs said.” Anyway where we’re going tonight?”
To the Nightmare Night fair, now lets have some fun.” Spike said with the girls cheering. 
Sweetie locked the door to her sister’s shop, and begin to walk to the center of town. Ponies stared at the robed dragon who wrapped his arms around the four blushing mares. Mares begin to whisper, and Stallions either cheered or grumbled when they saw how lucky Spike was. First it was the spa twins, and now he’s a playcolt, or drake in this case. The five walked over to the market area. Like the day time, it was busy with ponies dressed up in various costumes. Some revealing like Diamond Tiara’s and Silver Spoon’s short white and pink cheerleader outfits to the downright funny and bizarre with a sign ‘ I pay you for a muffins’ worn by the resident klutz, Derpy Hooves. Once the the two former billies saw what there were wearing, there thought it be a good idea to mess with them and, if possible, steal their date.
“Hey dragon.”darkish pink mare said waving to gain Spike and the crusaders attraction. “How about you ditch these slutty losers and hang with us.” She and her friend struck a seductive pose, but soon wrapped their arms around each other. There breasts squashed up against each other. There faces inches away from one another. Their eyes, focused upon the dragon, hoping he would come to them. Any other stallion would join in their little fun, but the prize was the white robed dragon.
“Sorry girls, as much as I might like to be with you, I promised the crusaders to be their date for the night. And beside, “Spike paused for a moment” I don’t mess with washed up whores like yourselves.” Spike spoke pulling the mare closer to his arm. The girls blushed more as they begin to walk away. The last thing he heard was two angry mares insulting him.  
Spike and the crusaders continued on to their first stop. Applejack who was in her famous scarecrow costume was loading pumpkins on the catapult.  A stallion, who was wearing a red and blue plumbers outfit pulled the rope that was connected to the contraption. The arm launched the pumpkin for a good 250 meters before crashing into the target, a wooden board that was painted red. The ponies cheer and more pumpkins begin to fly. Some hit it while others missed. The girls pushed Spike to the forest catapult which was 500 meters while Babs loaded the pumpkin. 
“Ya can do it Spike.” Applebloom cheer while Spike angled the catapult. Living in a library with such a studious mare, Spike had read some book on trigonometry and wind speeds. The drake then pulled the rope. The pumpkin soared into the air. Time froze as everypony watched as the pumpkin went flying across the moonlit sky until...
SPLACK!
The ponies cheer as the punking hit it target. The girls also cheer while Applejack walk up to him, and pats the drake on his back. “How in the hay ya manage to hit that?” Applejack ask.
“I live in a library remember. And between Twilight hammering trigonometry into my head and Rainbow going on about wind speed when she was teaching me and Scoota to fly, i like to think i gained a good understanding of projectile motion.” said Spike, waving his claw, trying not to remember the incident with him and Scootaloo. The five said their goodbyes, Applejack teased him by telling the girls to be careful ,otherwise they might end up in the dragon’s jaws. The girls laughed as there walk around the market. 
The five passed a bulking white pegasus with the tinyest wings ever seen in equestria wearing a tight gym suit. Everypony knew him as Snowflake. The muscle bond stallion was standing near the strong pony stand ten feet tall, and another double it sizes. He was holding a hammer nearly twice his size. With pulses of dragon, the princesses, and other funny looking or action characters. “Spike why don’t you win those.” Sweetie said pointing to one of the biggest dolls he had. Spike only shrugged and walked over to the steroid induced stallion.
“Three bits, one for each try.” The stallion said. Spike reach in his robe pocket and pull out the three bits needed and hand them to Snowflake who in return hand Spike the two ton heavy hammer. “Oh and Spike, The only other pony beside me to hit that bell was Big mac.”  Spike struggled to lift the hammer. He was strong. Not as strong as the red farm pony but he was able to carry his own weight. To make matters worse the buff white stallion laughed at the dragon attempting to lift the two ton hammer. “What wrong Spike? Maybe you want your mommy?” Snowflake said while doing a kissy face. “Or maybe you're not dragon enough to for this?” Spike huffed, but the hammer would budge. “That’s why Rarity rejected you, because you’re a weak little...” 
Gong!!
Snowflake and the four mare stood with their mouths agape. The top of the strong pony was rip away, the bell along with the small half cylinder were missing. The ponies look at the dragon who staring back at them, with his eyes glowing, his wings spread back. The four mares was afraid yet very arouse from the sight.
“Never mention that name again.”
“Y-Y-Yeah.”
“And I want that usa major.”
The stallion nodded and and went behind the counter. He pull the big purple plush and hand it to Spike, who in return hands it to Sweetie Bell, much to the others announces. The unicorn witch hugged her plushie and begin to walk to another stand. For the next two hours, Spike won prizes for all of the girls.  For Applebloom, hers was a red dragon plushie  when Spike came in 2nd place for the spider tossing. Surprising Derpy came in first place and won a free dinner coupon to  ‘Bonne Nourriture’ The most expensive restaurant in Ponyville. Scootaloo who protested in having one, was given a real light blue sapphire necklace, after Spike won in the water dunking contest after dropping a prideful Rainbow Dash, on his first try. For Babs it was a golden record signed by the dj herself, Vinyl Scratch. Spike won this in a dancing contest where he and Babs where the best dancers. 
The five was on there way to hear one of Zecora ‘s Nightmare Night stories when they were called out to. A white unicorn who was wearing a black mini dress with a red cape. that held the white, heart shaped diamond. Scootaloo knew it was Thanderlane due to his silver mohawk. But what made him different was the nice suit, the black cape and the dry fake blood on his muzzle The bat wings, however, caused him some confusion.
“Why hello darlings!” The white mare called in a happy tone.” I do hope you four are are enjoying your date with Spike.” This cause The vampony to do a double take.
“Wait, he’s...on a date, with four? That includes your sister?”
“Why yes, though I don’t agree with dating four girls at once but if there fine with it, then it fine by me.” The vampony looked back at Spike. 
“Lucky bastard.” The stallion said under his breath.
“Anyway I like your outfit Spikey. Where did you get such a nice robe?” Rarity ask touching the silky smooth hand stitch robe.
“I got this in the Crystal Empire. Didn’t have to pay a bit.” Spike said while Rarity, Thanderlane and the rest of the girls went quiet. “They said that it was for saving them.” The ponies nodded. “So how does he have bat wings?”
“Oh, I asked Twilight to change his wings. So he can be in character for this evening festivities”
“Yeah… She said the spell lasted until sunrise” Thanderlane added on.
“Hey, we’ll be over at the Applebloom’s barn after this.” Sweetie said holding Spike arm. Both Rarity and Thunderlaner knew what was going to happen. There could try to stop it, but sooner or later Sweetie, would have sex. Plus, Rarity knew about her crush on Spike. The four crusaders and Spike said their goodbyes and went on there way.
The date went on without a hitch. After hearing Zecora’s stories, which the four ponies and dragon knew would give the colts and fillies nightmares weeks, they left and went to sugarcube corner. The once happy bakery was decorated for this night. Bats hang nearly every inch of the shop. Punkins was carve in funny yet scary ways. Pinkie did one hell of a job with the funny/horror theme. The four were sitting at a candlelit table when Mrs Cake entered, wearing a miss frankenstein costume. She smiled once she laid her eyes lay on Spike with his four dates.
“Hello Spike!” The light blue earth pony chair as she walk over to the table. “What can I get you and your friends?”
“Cupcakes!” The ponies and dragon said in unison. Mrs Cake went off into the kitchen. The five begin to have a small conversation just then Mrs Cake return with a tray of 25 cupcakes.
“So where is Mr Cake and the Twins, and more importantly Pinkie?” Spike ask
“Oh, she and the twins are out ‘Trick or Treating’. Carrot Cake is in the kitchen.” Mrs Cake place the tray on the table.” Oh and I have a appointment with you on tuesday at 3 pm...remember that.” Cupcake winked and walk to the kitchen. The girls all look at the drake who was shivering. Having four pair of eyes on him would do that. After they finish their meals Spike placed the bits down on the table, and the five left. 
On their way to the barn, Spike spotted Big Mac having an intimate moment with his wife Cheerilee. It was hard to see what there were doing, with Big Mac wearing the ripper cloak. Cheerilee was wearing something plant related, but then again, Spike couldn’t see clearly. however, he could clearly hear the moans of the red stallion. The five kept walking in silence. Once there reach the barn, Babs and Applebloom open the red wooden door, and let the others in. Inside the barn it was dark, but soft hay cover nearly every square inch of the barn. To the far right corner was a desk with farming tools. In the center was the ladder to the upper level. The four mares and dragon climbed the ladder. Being the last Spike had a good view on Sweetie’s black thongs. 
Once Spike climb up, the dragon gasp in what he saw. The four mares was holding something present to him. The one thing he gave Rarity on his 10th birthday to show that he love her. The heart shaped fire ruby. 
“Spike we all have something to tell ya.” Applebloom begin.
“We all have shared feeling for you.” Babs said.
“But we knew that three of us would be heartbroken if you chose one.”  Scootaloo said.
“That why we agree to shared you.” Sweetie Bell finish. Spike was at lost for words. Taking the ruby, he stared at it for a moment before snapping it in half. The girls was shocked, until he broke the halves in half again and handed each of them a piece .
“There, now a piece of me will always be with you girls.” Spike said with a soft but warming smile accepting their love for him. What happened next he didn’t expect. The four mares pounced on the drake, throwing him back near the edge. Sweetie was the first to take his lips, her tongue shooting from her mouth and into Spikes. Feeling his reptilian tongue dance with hers under the moonlight, she closed her eyes, enjoying the sweet taste of the drake. Spike however, didn’t want to leave the others out, firmly grasping Applebloom and Babs rears, while his tail rubbed up against Scootaloo, earning a soft gasp from each of them. Sweetie pulled her lips away from the drake moving back so he could get up.
Spike moved to the open side door to the barn, and given his nature to show off, he spread his wings, those green eyes glowing under the light of the moon. The crusaders were fixated on those...eyes. Those monsters eyes! It was terrifying, yet arousing. Spike reach under the base of his wing, to unzipping his robe. The silk robe drop to the ground, what made the mares before him blush was that fact Spike wasn’t wearing pants. A bright small, yet thick pink stick was sticking out of his scales. Without hesitation Sweetie Bell crawled over to the exotic dragon. 
The unicorn faced what she assumed was Spike’s penis. She wasn’t really sure what she was going to do so she decided to use what she remembered from the erotic novels she had… borrowed from her sister. She gave the tip of his dick a kiss, causing it to twitch and grow while Spike to lets out a sign. Feeling a bit more bold Sweetie gives it an experimental lick, earning a slight moan from the drake. The white mare took a moment to place the taste in her mouth. While it was a funny taste it wasn’t a bad one either. She gives the dragon meat a bigger lick and another lick, soon starting to enjoy to the taste. Seeing how her friend was getting into it Scootaloo gathers her courage and makes her way toward the unicorn and dragon. Getting the idea that her friend wanted to have a taste as well Sweetie moved so there could have one side while she continued to lick the other. Instead of testing the water like her friend before her she plunged right in. Licking Spike’s dick as if it was a popsicle and she was dying in the summer heat. Not one to be outdone by their friends Alpplebloom and Babs make their way to the drake and Babs pulled Spike in for a searing open mouth kiss. Spike was taken by surprise by this. Even more so when her tongue shot out of her mouth and into his, trying claim his tongue and mouth as it domain. Not one to give up easily Spike fought back, the two appendages battling each other with everything they got. This kept up for about a minute or two before the pair had to part for air. Leaving string of saliva between the two. Just as the drake caught his breath Applebloom grabs his head and gives him a powerful kiss. The two ended up battling for control as well. The attention Spike was getting from four incredibly hot mares caused his member to stiffen and finally reach full mast. It was really thick, really pink, ponty and was an amazing nine inches long. Two inches longer than a normal stallion.
Breaking the kiss, Babs began to unwrap the bandage that covered her chest while Applebloom took off her torn shirt, letting her twins breath. Spike look down to see the unicorn and pegasus licking the knotted back of his thick penis. Be was pulled back up by Applebloom who took his claw and place it on her chest, Babs following suit. The dragon  had never felt the firm softness of breasts, other than that one time when Celestia console him after the rejection by giving him a motherly hug where his face meet those soft pillows. His fingers begin to work their magic, massaging their breasts while the claws played with their nipples, earning him soft whimpers from both of them. Both Babs and Applebloom bit there lips, feeling the pleasure from having the warm scaly hands of the dragon touching their breasts. And it felt good. Both of them look down and gasped at Spike’s length that was being licked hungrily by Sweetie and Scootaloo. Pulling back, Sweetie helped the orange pegasus, freeing both her chest and wings. She covered her small breast with her arms, assumed that Spike would dislike her breast size. The other three slowly move away, just by an inch while Spike went to his knee and place his claw on the teens shoulder. Scootaloo turned her head to look at the dragon’s glowing eyes.
“You don’t have to be ashamed Scoots.” Spike said leaning closer. “It doesn't matter if your small, I love you for you.” Spike said pressing his lips against hers. After the embrace Scootaloo move her arms, showing her breast. To both hers and Spikes surprise, Sweetie lean down and begin to kiss the pegasus breast. Her tongue trail around the outer ring of her nipples. 
“Spike is right, we all love you for you. And beside we’ve been practicing, remember?” Sweetie said to the dragon confusion. Until it clicked in his head. What followed was Applebloom getting on her knees and pulling the rest of Scootaloo’s uniform off of her. Scootaloo spread her legs, wanting either one of her friends, but more importantly Spike to lick her moist mound. Sadly Spike was busy with her left, while Sweetie work the right, making the teen shiver in delight. Applebloom move in, her tongue begin to move up the pegasus folds, earning a sharp gasp of pleasure, and the ‘pomf’ sound of her wings shooting out. Not wanting to be left out, Babs got to her knees and begin to make out with Scootaloo who bucked her hips, enjoying her friends and lovers oral treatment. Spike reptilian tongue slithered across the pegasus nipples, his lips met with Sweeties as they begin to make out, letting their tongues battle each other. 
Babs, who was lip lock with Scootaloo, broke their kiss and the earth teen move forward, pressing her breasts against her lips where the orange teen sucked on them, resulting in the tan earth pony shivering as she felt the tongue of the mare rub against her now erect nipple. Babs moaned seeing Spike and Sweetie Bell break their kiss.  The unicorn went behind the Manehatten mare, pulled the fabric that cover her pussy down to her knees, and started to eat out her cunt. This elicited a gasp from the mare that was cut short by Spike lips. As the two made out the dragon uses his claws to message and kneed the pegasus’s breasts as he positioned himself over Scootaloo for better reach of both the breasts under him and the Babs’s lips in front. Not wanting to leave Applebloom out on the fun Spike stretches his tail out over the cowgirl and used the tip is his tail slip past the torn fabric. Much to his surprise Applebloom wasn’t wearing anything underneath. With this in mind he used the tip of his tail to enter her cunt and use it like a dildo, making sure to pull it in and out and everyone once in a while shift side to side. This elected a moan from the young builder. Spikes tail had reached the barrier that was her virginity. Breaking the kiss with Babs, Spike looked over to the yellow mare, questioning if they really want to go all the way with each other.  
“So this is the first time for all of you?” Spike asked. Applebloom rose her head and nodded for everyone.
“Ya….but we all agree that ya be our first.” Spike place a claw on his chin, and thought of a good idea.
“Seeing that this is my first as well, let play a game. The last one who cums will be the one I give my first too. How does that sound?” Spike ask who all of them nodded with excitement. “Good now line up against the wall and stick your butts out.” The mares blushed at the order but did what they were told. They didn’t know why but him telling them what to do seem to arouse them even more. 
After they did so Spike took a moment to etch the images of four fine asses lined up in a row before him into his mind. As soon as he saved the image to remember later he positioned himself behind Sweetie Belle as she was the one who received the least amount of attention during their foreplay orgy. Slowly the drake took off both her pantieshoses and thong. Luckily the moonlight brightened, the area otherwise it would’ve be difficult to see. Wasting no time, Spikes tongue slithered across the moist flower of Sweetie Bell. The unicorn moaned in pleasure feeling the drake tongue move across her slit.The drake dragged his tongue across the folds of her lower lips, soon driving the mare crazy. Deciding that she had had enough teasing, he stuck his tongue inside her. It slowly circling her inside walls as it made its way deeper,  careful not to pierce her with his tongue. Not wanting to leave his other ladies hanging, Spike move both his claws and and tail, lightly moving them up against their walls.
The girls moaned, Applebloom and Babs enjoying the claws of Spike while Scootaloo’s hips were pushing against the drakes spiky tail. His finger kept wiggling around their inner walls,while his tail thrust in and out on the athletic mare’s lower lips, her hands soon rubbing her nipples. Her mouth open as she felt the intense pleasure of the dragon’s tail. The other were in a similar situation. With their tongues hanging out of their gaping mouths. However Sweetie was the first to achieve her orgasm. The white unicorn screamed from the orgasmic bliss she had received, filling the drake mouth with her sweet femanment juices. As he made sure to drink the juice he couldn’t help but notice a slight taste of vanilla in it. Not sure if it was his imagination or the mare herself, he drank it with zeal all the same.
After Spike was done with his drink and Sweetie slump against the wall he decided to up the ante with the other three mares. He puts another into Applebloom and Babs’ cunts while speeding up his tails assault on Scootaloo. This caused the three let out a quick scream of pleasure, surprisingly in perfect harmony. Wondering who would be the next one to cum, Spike decided to twitch his claws inside Applebloom and Babs while his thumb rub their clit. Making sure he didn’t leave Scootaloo out of the fun, he twisted the tip of the tail while it was still inside her. Babs and Scootaloo gasped while Applebloom scream, pouring her juices all over Spike’s fingers. He brings his fingers to his face and licked the cum off her fingers. This time instead of the taste of vanilla he tasted apples and cinnamon. Though considering the cum came from an Apple it wasn’t that surprising. With just two mares left Spike pull his finger out of the city mare, and begin to lick her mound. With his hand free he pulls his precum soaked tail out of Scootaloo and starts fingering the mare with three fingers. The two loudly moaned at the attention they were receiving. Their coats glistening in the moonlight as precum dripped down their thighs onto Spike’s fingers and mouth. Babs soon couldn’t hold in her climax any longer and was the next to come. As her cum poured down his throat he tasted the sweet tang of oranges on his tongue. It made sense considering her family.
Scootaloo was lost in pleasure but managed to mentally pump her fist . She was going to be Spikes first and, if possible, the head mare in his harem.The newly recovered Sweetie Belle and Applebloom groaned, wishing they had been his first. But they knew the rules, they would just have to wait their turn and watch. Scoots on the other hand was giving Spike a slutty look. She spread her legs, and open her lower lips, She wanted, no, needed his cock. “P-Please don’t make me wait any longer. I want that long hard thick thing of yours inside me.” The staunch mare spoke in a sultry tone. Her moist vagnina was ready. Grabbing both her flanks to cover her flaming wheel with a checker flag cutie mark, the drake begin to rub his warm rod against her folds. Scootaloo involuntarily grinded her lower lips on the meat until the tip poked at the mare’s entrance. He knew she wanted it, so Spike thrust his hard meat all the way inside her, breaking her final barrier. Scootaloo closed her eyes and bit her lip, trying to ignore the pain. Spike looked down to see the blood pouring from her groin and down his member.
“Scoots are you ok. Do you want me to pull out?” Asked the worried dragon, but she shook her head.
“J-Just go slow” She spoke. Spike nodded as he slowly move his member out of the mare mound leaving only the tip, before slowly thrust it back in. Scootaloo whimpered in pain, but after a few slow thrusts the pain turned into pleasure. She felt the smooth rod that was Spike’s penis grinding her insides. The pleasure was slowly building up. “You could move faster now.”  She said, moaning in between breaths. Spike did just as she requested and quicken his pace. Babs, Applebloom, And Sweetie bell were all watching as there dragon and his impressive massive of meat pound away at their friend. 
Outside the Barn 

Applejack was returning home from Pinkie’s horror themed party. She and Rainbow Dash had nearly had a heart attack after Pinkie scared them with one of her cupcake stories. She was glad that Fluttershy secluded herself in her cottage every year, otherwise she would likely have died from fear, shock, and disgust. The farmer knew that in the morning, her family had a day off from any farm work. The very same reason why Mac the Ripper had left with his wife, the budding rose Cheerilee, early. As she walked by, she notice the barn door was open. Upon closer inspection, she could hear the moans of Scootaloo and the grunts of, Spike? Not taking any chances, she quietly entered the barn, climbing the ladder to see what was going on. As she slowly open the latch her green eyes widen, her cheeks heat up as she saw Spike ramming his draconic cock inside Scootaloo body. But what amazed her were his glowing green eyes. The pegasus’s tongue hanging from her lips, her petite chest pressed against the wall, and her body moving with each movement Spike made. She turn to see that rest of the girls watching as he fucked their friend like there was no tomorrow. Babs was holding and rubbing her nipple while Applebloom and Sweetie were busy fingering themselves
This brought out something inside the older cowgirl. The sight of what was taking place before her and the looks of pleasure on their faces. The smell of musk and arousal hung heavily in the air and filled her nose. All of these things clouded her mind as her hand slowly descend down to her pants and, as she watched the scene unfold, she started rubbing her lower lips. Applejack’s ears perked upon hearing Scootaloo calling out Spike name, feeling the hot seed of the dragon gusting deep inside her cunt.  After the last drop was milked from him, Spike pulled out his cock, with his seed pouring out of the teen’s ruined pussy. Applejack thought it would be over but she was dead wrong. Spike was still hard, with his cock coated with  the mixture of his semen and pussy juice. “Who else want my little Spikey Wikey?” The dragon smirk looking at the three remaining mares. “How about you Applebloom?”
“WHAT?” Babs interjected.” I lasted much longer than Applebloom! I should go next!” Babs said angrily.
“Her barn” Spike said cutting any hopes she may have had of getting the next turn. Applebloom stuck her tongue out then turned her gaze to Spike, who gestured for her to come over. Her eyes half open as she imagined herself being pounded by his hard cock.  Spike leaned down and crawled on top of the yellow mare, the tip of his cock touching her flower. “Like Scootaloo I’ll be as gentle as I can” Applebloom nodded and brace herself once Spike member spread her mound. The yellow mare sighed when she felt Spike’s cock touching the barrier. She closed her eyes as Spike pushed his cock forward, ending the mare’s vingnty. 
Seeing her little sister penetrated brought out mixed feeling from AJ. A sense of pride that she had become a woman and probably couldn’t chose a better stallion (or drake) for her to be with, a sense of sadness that she wasn’t the same little girl she had looked after and practically raised and, probably the most disturbing of all her thoughts, was the arousal she felt watching her sister having sex with the drake. Her need to scratch her itch became stronger so she pulled down her pants and underwear and started to roughly finger her pussy. All the while making sure to keep her eyes on the scene before her and listen to every noise they made during their lovemaking.      
“It hurts!”Screamed the yellow mare. She didn’t squirm, or struggle. She knew it would hurt from the reaction of Scootaloo, who now lay on the floor panting heavily. Bitting her own lip, she felt Spike’s member leave her slowly, causing her to feel empty, followed by him pushing back in drawing a whimper from her in a mixture of pain and pleasure. Like Scootaloo. Applebloom felt the pleasure soon overwhelming the pain. Her soft whimper turn to moans of pleasure.” Harder Spike, Drill meh like ya did with Scoots!” She cried in pleasure. and so he did. He began to pump her faster, making the mare below him scream, before leaning up pressing her lips against his, her hooves wrapping around his hips while his cock kept pounding her.
Babs huffed when she was hugged from behind by Sweetie Bell. “Don’t worry about them yet. Let have fun while we wait.” She said, while her hand groped Babs breast, earning a soft whimper of pleasure. The white unicorn’s free hand moved down her well toned body to Bab’s forbidden area. She moaned, feeling her finger rubbing the moist area that Spike would ravish if he wasn’t tired. The tan mare, though soon ended up on Sweetie’s fingers since Spike was busy plowing her cousin. Her hips moved, wanting to feel more of that finger, which entered her mound, causing the mare to gasp. 
Applejack watch with intent, discarding her shirt. Her body press against the ladder, to keep her her falling. Her left hand begin to rub her right breast while her free one continued to rub her itch. Applejack felt a pang of jealously. Those magical fingers that could bring any mare into there organism in just a matter of minutes was here fucking her little sister, and soon her cousin. Applebloom moaned Spike’s name, saying his cock felt too good, to fuck her even more. 
“AHHHH SPIKE GIMME IT, AH WANT TO FEEL YOUR HOT SEMEN, MAKE MEH YOURS!” The yellow mare was lost in pleasure. Spike move his hips faster, and harder, rocking the mare body with every thrust, and she enjoyed it, the roughness, the smooth feeling of his cock rubbing her inners. She couldn’t take it anymore, and neither could he.”OH SPIKE I’M CUMMING!”
“M-M-Me too.” With one last thrust, the dragon let out a loud roar threatening to alert even the guards in Canterlot. Spike flooded the mare’s pussy with his hot semen only to pull it out and spray it all over the country mare. Applejack thought that by this point Spike would be tired. That four mares would be too much for the poor guy. Again she was wrong. Once the geyser that was Spike’s cock had stopped, it still remained hard.
‘How much does it take to please that dragon?’ The farm mare thought. As soon as Spike pulled his cock out of he was pounced by both Babs and Sweetie, sending the dragon back with a loud thud. But then have a idea. 
“Rock Paper Scissor” Ask Sweetie wanting to avoid another argument.
“Sure.” The tan mare agree.
“Ready”Sweetie pull back her arm and boil her fist.
“Ready” Babs did the same thing. 
“Rock Paper Scissor say shot.” Both said in unison. And throw their arms showing what there had. Sweetie scissors, Babs a rock. The unicorn huffed while the earth pony cheer. Babs settled on Spike hips, her bare moist cunt touching the tip of his cock. Babs lower herself taking in the full mass. She didn’t mind the intense pain once it broke through her hymen or the blood that coated Spike’s dick. The only thing that mattered was that she was full. Full of the massive meat of the dragon she loved. Sweetie on the other hand couldn’t wait. While Babs was busy slowly bouncing on Spike, Sweetie climb over Spike head, her sweet dripping cunt over his muzzle.
“Me too.” The unicorn said in the same tone Scootaloo use. Grabbing her hips, his sharp claws dug in to her fur, careful enough not to draw blood. Spike’s tongue shot out from the muzzle, licking the marshmallow sweet liquid that the white unicorn was producing. Babs whined, the pain was still there. Upon seeing her face, Sweetie took action to relieve her of the pain, as she begin to massage and lick Babs nipples, earning a moan instead of whimpers and grants. 
Applejack started to finger herself rougher than ever. Using three of her fingers to help satisfy herself. The cowmare’s precum pouring out of her cunt and onto her fingers like a fountain. She was biting down on her hat just so her moans wouldn’t get too loud. It was taking all of her willpower to hold back her climax for as long as she could. All the while, imagining she was riding Spike as he massaged her chest with his glorious hands and their tongues battled for dominance as they roughly kissed each other.
Spike, whose tongue was now inside the unicorn cunt, making sure not to break her hymen, was enjoying himself. Four mares who had feelings for him were now in the barn, Babs moving a little faster while eating out Sweetie Bell. But the drake had a better idea. Spike used his strength to lift the unicorn off his muzzle “Mind getting off, Babs?” Spike asked but was refused when Babs shook his head. Spike’s dracion glaze seem to look into Babs soul since she froze in fear. She knew better to get Spike angry so she hopped off with an audible popping sound. “Now get on top of Babs. Sweetie” The unicorn nodded and did what Spike told her, leaving both their snatches for Spike to see. Once the the earth mare laid down on the floor the unicorn lays on top of her. “Good, now both of you spread your legs.” The girls caught on to what Spike had in mind and did so, revealing their dripping marehoods to the world and, more importantly, to the drake they loved. Spike made his way over to them and gripped each girls flank with his hands.He then lined up his penis with Sweetie’s cunt and slowly pushes it in. The mare moaned loudly as it went deeper inside her, stretching out her insides and filling her up. Spike stopped when he felt her inner barrier blocking the way. “Okay Sweetie, I’m going to push through. If the pain get too much for you, don’t be afraid to say so. Okay?” The dragon said in a gentle and loving tone.
The mare noded and braced herself for what was to come. Spike steadied himself and thrust forward, ramming through the barrier that blocked its path. The mare lets out a scream of pain while her friend kissed her to muffle the screams. Once the screams faded, Spike spoke again. “Do you want me to stop or do you want to keep going?”
The mare looks back with tears in her eyes yet a calm and happy smile on her face. “I’ll be fine, keep going. Just take it slow, okay?” Spike nodded at her request, slowly pulled out his dick until only the head was still inside, before he slowly pushed it back in. While this was happening Babs was messaging and sucking on her breasts to distract her from the pain. Sweeties moans increased as the pain faded, and she urged Spike to go faster, but much to her disappointment Spike pull his dragonhood out of her tight cunt, and thrust it in Babs who moaned while having Sweetie’s breast in her mouth. Spike alternated between Babs and Sweetie, each of them moaning from pleasure.  When he switch from Babs to Sweetie, The tanned mare lower her marehood, letting her clit rub against Sweeties. The dragon pull his member out of Sweetie. Spike rubbed the tip on both of their moist pussies before he pushed in between there clit. 
“AHHHHHHHH” Both screamed at the pleasure from their sensitive spots rubbed. Spike groaned, feeling the pressure building up for the third time. Sweetie and Babs press their lips together. There tongues, swirling and dancing around each other as they moaned into each others mouth.  Each feeling their orgasm approaching. Spike pick up speed forcing the two mares to break their kiss leaving a trail of their saliva from there lips. They each screamed when their orgasm arrived. Both girls spayed there juices on Spike hips. The dragon himself gave one final thrust before his cock exploded, spraying his  warm seed on both mares fur. But Spike wasn’t done, He pull his penis out and thrust it in Babs, flooding her cunt, before he did the same with Sweetie.
After Spike squirted his last bit of seed inside the two mares the dragon turn to see a now recovered Scootaloo and Applebloom staring at him, there eyes lost in hunger, they wanted more. Applejack who had calmed from her orgasm smiled, knowing that her sibling would be in good hands. Well in Spike case claws. She wished she could join them, but even if she had that appointment next week, neither she, nor any of her friends would be able to satisfy the dragon, one-on-one. Plus her sister and cousin wouldn’t even allow it. With that she slowly closed the hatch, and made her way down the ladder, redressed herself and left the barn. Grunts, moans ,and the use of vulgar language was heard from the barn. ‘Take cake of them partner.’ Applejack said in her mind before walking back to the house.

The Next Morning 

The next morning the sun shone brightly over Ponyville. Twilight, who was snuggling Flash on her right side, opened her eyes to see the pegasus guard wrapping his left arm around her body and his right around Trixie. The three ponies was bare naked. After what transpired last night, she thought that her coltfriend probably wouldn’t be able to stand for a good while, but was proven wrong. The guard member was standing up ready to be used to pleasure her and Trixie if needed. The lavender mare licked her lips and begin to lick the edges of her coltfriend’s member.
Meanwhile, up on a cloud, a cyan pegasus was waking up with a major hangover. The last thing she remembered was getting hammered with her teammates, Soarin and Spitfire, who had arrived at the party wearing the same shadow bolt uniform. They left with her and went up to her cloud mansion and that was it. Getting out of bed, she realized she was naked. Pulling the covers back, she found both her captain and co-captain were naked next to her, with Soarin’s semen leaking from Spitfire’s groin. She look down and saw the same applied to her. 
It’s said the scream was heard in canterlot.
Fluttershy stared in horror when she woke up to find the god of chaos himself in her bed, his lion paw wrap around her neck. She was really close to the misunderstood creature but not this close. But after last night she felt so dirty and, the worst thing is, she loved every moment of it. His claw, those soft paws, and his duel cocks. Fluttershy remembered what Discord had said about dragons with dual penises; that ‘their endurance was cut in half when it came to sex.’ She never had understood know what that meant, until last night after after he came eight times, both on her body and inside it. She then realized he hadn’t been wearing a condom. Despite the fact that she would likely enjoy being a mother, the shy mare wasn’t ready, and that what scared her the most.
Pinkie, who was up before any of the cake family, was humming to a tune while getting ready to open for the day. She had really had fun last night, with all the ponies partying and scaring each other. But the ponies were surprised when the princess of the night herself, who was disguised as Nightmare Moon, had come to collect their treats. But when Pip, who was dress as a pirate captain, and his marefriend Dinky, who was dress like a princess, had refused to hand the lunar monarch her treats, she abducted them and disappeared for the night. Pinkie had to calm the other foals down, telling them that they had to beg for forgiveness and would return in the morning. She giggled as both Dinkie and Pip returned walked in with kiss marks all over their faces.
Rarity and her ‘now back to normal’ pegasus, Thunderlane, were snuggling under the silk fabric sheets of her queen size mattress. her nude body press against the sleeping stallion who had given her surprisingly good run last night.  The white unicorn open her sapphire eyes and saw that Thunderlane jr was ready for his morning round. With a giggle she dove under the covers and begin to pleasure the pegasus with her breasts and lips.  
Applejack arose when the light hit her. She was glad that her brother hadn’t come home yet or it would’ve been hard to explain the heavy mare scent that lingered in her room. Opening the window the farmer stretched, knowing that it would be another good day. Especially for a certain dragon.
Spike woke up before any of his mares. He smiled feeling each of them cuddling him while his wings were used as a pair of blankets. He carefully removed them, softly nudging each girl in turn to them wake up. Each of the crusaders eyes slowly open, only to meet with Spike’s slitted pair. “Morning girls” Spike said, wrapping his arms around all of them
“Morning lover boy.” There all said in unison, doing the same thing.
“So what we now?” Sweetie asked. Spike chuckled in response.
“Do you really need to ask Sweetie? I gave each of you a piece of my heart last night. But it does raise a question. where did you find a fire ruby?”Spike ask tilting his head
“Sis, handed it to me before she and Thrunderlaner went out. She said to give it to you when the time was right.”
“It was mighty shocking for you to break ya ruby into four pieces like that.” Applebloom said with her arms wrap around his waist.
“And you really know how to pleasure us mares.” Babs said, blushing from the thoughts of last night. It took sixteen shots, four for each of them, before Spike’s dick softened. 
“Yeah. We all had a blast last night.” Said the orange pony, rubbing her face while taking in Spike’s scent.  
“Hey” Spike said gaining the four’s attention. “How about we have breakfast. I’ll cook.” The girls nodded and hopped off Spike. the then got dressed and Spike jumped off the ledge and held out his arms. The crusaders follow suit and landed in his arms. Once Scootaloo had been caught, she gently press her lips against his. The other girls pouted but, once the kiss was finished, Spike kissed each of them, before giving them a slap on their behinds. With giggles and soft moans ringing through the dragon ear fins, the five lovers walked to Applebloom’s house where he would fix his marefriend’s breakfast. as they reached the house, a final thought passed through his head.
‘This is going to best time in my life.’

			Author's Notes: 
I like to thank rogue147 for editing.


	
		Months Later



Final Ch: Months Later

'This is now the most nervous moment in my life!!' Spike thought while he stood in front of hundreds of ponies from Ponyville and Canterlot had gathered for this wonderful event, which was being held in the garden in Canterlot garden, over a bridge of white flowers. He was wearing a purple and a green tuxedo with a strange purplish colored flowers from the dragon land, known as Dragon Lily, tucked inside the pocket of his tux. Standing next to Spike was a mixed-up, dressed Discord who acted as Spike’s best man. Standing beside the god of chaos was Rumble, Snips, and Snails, each one holding a wedding ring. Rumble and Snips holding two rings while Snails held one. Standing by the podium was none other than Princess Celestia, wearing a white dress made for a princess. Spike chuckled a bit, remembering the fight that she and her former student had to see who will wed Spike. Both had brought up embarrassing points, but at the end of the day, Spike only wanted his mother to wed them, much to Twilight’s disappointment, that and lavender mare would take a long time going over everything.
Spike then looked at the ponies sitting in the rows in front of him. There on the groom's side was Princess Twilight, who was dressed in a matching blue aquamarine dress. The lavender mare was blowing her nose, happy to see her little brother getting married. Next to her was her two lover’s Trixie, who was wearing a cyan, starry magician dress, and in between them was the Pegasus guard Flash, who like Shining Armor, was wearing a military type dress suit.The row behind Twilight was her and Shining’s parent,s Light Light and Twilight Velvet, who wore dressed for the occasion. Next to them were Crystal prince and princess. Spike did forgive them, mostly Cadence, for not inviting him to the Equestrian games. And he was happy to start the games. After all he is the crystal ponies hero.
On the bridal side was nearly everypony from both the Apples and the Oranges, Sweetie Belle's mother and father, and one or two aunts, uncles, and cousins. The other guests were nearly half of Ponyville, including Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoons.
While everybody waits for the four brides, Spike remembers how he proposed to his four so-to-be-wives.

[Flash back one month ago after the Summer Sun Celebration]


Spike, Sweetie Bell, Scootaloo, Babs Seed, and Applebloom were at a beautiful beach resort on an island 50 miles Southeast from Equestria. It had been nearly a year since Spike gave them each a piece of his heart. Their relationship started off rocky, despite Pinkie throwing them a party. Spike begins to date one of the Crusader’s at a time, before they went out altogether, but jealously from the stallions had taken its toll.First, it started off with Flash Sentry and him dating Trixie and Princess Twilight. Then it shifted towards Spike himself. Rumors then began popping up, saying that Spike was using his job to buck all the mare’s in town. This threatened not only to destroy Spike’s relationship with the crusaders, but his reputation as well. Luckily for him, those rumors didn’t reach Celestia or Luna. He knew what his mother, and aunt would do to him if they found out. The rumor was put to rest when Rarity, Applejack, Princess Twilight, Rainbow Dash, Bon-Bon, Lyra, Mrs Cakes, Vinyl Scratch, Octavia, Roseluck, Trixie, The Spa twins, The flower sisters, and Zecora all denied to having any sexual relations with Spike. Since Applejack was basely a lie detector, she knew that everypony told the truth, thus saving Spike’s, but more importantly, Applebloom’s and Bab’s relationship.
Spike also offered a free massage to the one who started the rumor. With the help of Pinkie Pie, Rainbow Dash, Rarity, Thanderlane Trixie, Flash, The Spa Twins, Twilight, Applejack, and a well piss off Fluttershy (it was that time of the month for the shy mare, and Spike was her friends) the investigation went fast. Rumble, the little brother of Thunderlane had started it, and confessed that he was extremely jealous of Spike for stealing Scootaloo from under him, and for being a playdrake. He then found out why the mares personally went to Spike…….. his claws got, blesses by Celestia herself. Sadly, Rumbel was punished for nearly ruining Spike relationship. And he was Spike’s earning boy for the entire week.
Now Spike was on vacation for three reasons: One was that ponies from all over Equestria [Thanks to Trixie] wanted a message from the drake, this includes all four princesses which made Spike very unconformable, giving Twilight, Cadence, Luna, and his mother Celestia a full body message. Two: Spike had overdone it when one mare, the same mare who Spike believed was Ms Harshwhinny, the one who decided what city would host the Equestrian Games, wanted him to fuck her. He declined, saying he's taken, but she was persistent. Unfortunately, for Ms Harshwhinny herself, one of Spike marefriend’s, Scootaloo, walked in and saw the earth pony’s arms on Spike, trying to take off his white shirt, and Spike fighting to keep it on.Things then didn’t end well for Ms Harshwhinny, Lucky for her, she lived, but now knows that if a sexy dragon is taken, leave that said dragon alone. And three:He earned it, and with all the bits he saves and was going to use the money to treat all of his marefriends to something special
Spike, who was wearing his black, green flamed swimming trunks, watched his marefriends play in the aqua clear blue water. The dragon used all of his willpower not pop out a boner from his marefriends teasing him with their tight swimsuits. Their nipples were hard against the fabric, and the bottom was riding on their crotches. Some stallions and some griffons and zebras caught a quick glare, but then averted their eyes when there saw a slightly enraged dragon staring them down, His eyes basically saying “Touch them and you’ll become my lunch”. One zebra was brave enough to ask Sweetie Belle and Applebloom out, but sadly Babs said that they were both taken. He then asked Babs and Scootaloo if they wanted to go, if they weren’t gay. Babs only shook her head and then pointed to Spike, who was now blowing out smoke through his nose. “Yea we’ll all dating him, and dragon rules state that if you want a dragon’s mate(s), you have to fight and beat him,” Scootaloo said after learning from Discord, and Zecora that dragons were very territorial, especially with their hoard, mates, and family. The zebra grinned, thinking he could take him on. That was the worst mistake that he had even made. The zebra was carried to a nearby hospital, for six broken ribs, a twisted arm, a broken muzzle, and third degree burns running down it midsections. Lucky the zebra will live, but Spike made it perfectly clear that the Crusaders are his, and that he wasn’t going to share.
The sun was setting and the couple was having fun, playing volleyball with other mares, and stallions, swimming, dancing, and a short food play teasing which made Spike pant like a dog out in the summer sun. Spike burped out a scroll sent by the four princesses. It was a map. On the side it said that the treasure was buried somewhere on the beach. After two hours of being the Cutie Mark Crusaders treasure hunters, and a lot of digging on Spike’s part, the five of them had dug up four small boxes under a palm tree in the middle of the moonlit beach.Each of them opened a box, four golden rings shining from inside. In one of the boxes was a note. Sweetie picked up the paper, opened it, and the four mares read it.
Dear Applebloom, Babs Seed, Scootaloo, and Sweetie Belle…..
It has been eight months since we dated, and in those eight months, I came to realize that if you haven’t helped me overcome that silly crush, I’d be in prison for something dumb, very very dumb. I know that we’ve had our ups and down, with that silly rumor of my banging every mare in town, and our talent show performance. I’d like to say that I’m the luckiest dragon alive to have four cute.. no four beautiful mares in Equestria who didn’t want to fight, but to share. That’s what true friendship means. But in those eight months, I came to love each of you more and more. I mean, at nights when I’m away, I can only think of four girls that hold my heart. I can’t stop thinking of you, nor can I live my life without you.
You know I’m not good with the sappy stuff like this, but I wanted to ask you all this.
Applebloom, Sweetie Bell, Babs Seed, Scootaloo...will you marry me?
Sincerely yours, Spike.

To say there was no dry eyes was an understatement after reading the letter. The crusaders pounced on the dragon……….. all of them saying one word. One word in unison that made Spike a happiest dragon to ever live.
“Yes”
Spike looked up to see the sun princess herself high above them, winking at Spike before she disappeared in a flash of white light. Once she left, the couple made sweet, passionate love under the soft light of the moon.

[End of the Flashback]


Fluttershy, who was wearing a yellow and green gala dress, and in charge of musical birds began to sing. One by one, the crusaders, who was wearing the most beautiful wedding dresses that Rarity had ever made, started to come out with their family. First was Applebloom, who agreed to let Big Mac give her away after Spike had to prove himself by bucking all of the trees in Sweet Apples Acres, in fact he did all of the Big Mac chorus. Spike wants to let the muscle of the Apple family know that his litter sister were in good claws, that and Big Mac didn’t take to account his wings or how powerful Spike could flap them, which in 30 minutes, every tree was bare of apples cutting farmer workload for the apple harvest to zero.
Next was Babs, when her father had a bit of trouble with her having a relationship with a dragon, but agreed to it since he saw how happy she was being with Spike. Behind her was Sweetie Belle, who was walking down the aisle with her father. He was ok with Spike’s relationship with his youngest daughter. As long as she’s happy,that's all that mattered to him. Scootaloo walk down the aisle last with her adopted sister/hero Rainbow Dash, who was wearing the wonderbolts business suit.The four of them smiled as they stood beside Spike, with Scootaloo and Sweetie on his left,  and Applebloom and Babs to his right. They each then had a look of nervousness, getting married is one thing, but standing before hundreds of ponies, including Spike’s mother Princess Celestia, that was a whole new situation in itself.

[Flashback: The Castle halls at 9:30 am]


Spike and his four marefriends walked down the marble halls of the royal palace. Spike had asked if he could bring four of his friends on his royal business, which Celestia responded via dragon mail,  that as long as it wasn’t one of the element bearers, he could. That night, Spike brought his marefriends to the castle, but was informed that the princess would be busy with her duties and would meet with Spike in the morning. She had also arranged them rooms for them to stay. The crusaders made use of Spike’s room. All throughout the night, the lunar guards and the moon princess herself had heard the screams of four mares screaming the drake’s name, for at least six hours. In the morning, the five of them made it to the dining room and were greeted by the royal sisters……... Celestia, who was wearing a white princess-type dress, her aurora-like mane flowing with the non existent wind along with her tail, quietly eating buttered toast, hay bacon strips, and buttermilk pancakes. Her coffee and tea was next to her plate. Next to Celestia was her sister Luna, who was wearing her black nightgown and was ready to go to bed, but upon seeing the four mares and their dragon, she blushed and quickly excused herself, and asked two of her most trustworthy guards to help her...get to sleep.
“So Spike, who are those lovely ladies you bought during our royal...business?” Celestia asked, sipping her cup.
“Their are my marefriends, Sweetie Bell, Applebloom, Scootaloo, and Bab Seed.” Celestia promptly spat out her drink, surprised that her son had not one, but four mares.
“I-I..see” The princess picked up a napkin, using her magic and begin to wrap it around her lips.
“Also, I met their families, so...I wanted them to meet my family.”
“Um I have a question...whatever happened to his mother anyway...I know Twilight raised him and all, but where is she” Sweetie Belle asked, all of them looking at Celestia, hoping she had an answer.
“Why, you're looking at her, my little ponies.” She said giggling while the four dropped their jaws in bewilderment. They never expected that that princess Celestia would help raise this wonderful creature. “But if you really want to know, Spike’s real mother gave up his egg to me. You four may not have been aware, but during those times, the Dragon Empire was going through a civil war. Their children and eggs were in the crossfire. Most of the dragons migrated to parts of the world to get away from the fighting. Some who had families didn't want to leave their homes, so they gave them up. Spike’s mother was my friend, if not the only dragon friend I had, and trusted me to take care of him if she never returned.”
“What started it?” Asked Scootaloo, who seemed very interested in hearing the story.
“The murder of the royal dragon families.” Spike said. “But after years of fighting, a new dragon was crowned, and they now live peaceful lives.” The crusaders nodded in understanding.
“Ok, but didn't Twilight hatch him, so it would make sense that she would raise Spike herself right?” Babs was next to ask.
“Ask yourself this, Would I let an eight year old filly, who knew nothing about dragons at the time, raise a dragon hatchling?” The princess asked, while the crusader thought about it. Celestia was right when you put two and two together. When there didn't answer, Celestia took their silence as a no. “Exactly my point” the princess declared, clapping her hands together. “Alright my little ponies, and dragon...Since you four know about Spike’s royal business with me, I guess I have to put you all in the dungeon for treason.”
“MOM!” Spike screamed, while he extended his arms. Celestia found this very amusing, and couldn’t help herself but laugh.
“I am kidding Spike, I’m only kidding.” Celestia spoke, but her voice turns stern and serious for a moment. “And by default in any royal custom, Spike is a prince.” Their eyes widened as they turn to Spike. “But I’d rather not let my subjects know that I have an heir at the ready if something should ever happen to me, Luna, Twilight, or Cadence yet, and I would hate to hear those snobs complain to me about me raising a dragon. So please promise me you won’t say anything.”
“We promise.” The four mares said in unison.
“Good...now since we got that out of the way...I would like to teach Sweetie Bell here how to create a sound proof barrier.”
“Ok, but why?” Spike asked, knowing that Sweetie Bell just learned how to levitate things that weighed 20 pounds.
“Well for starters my Spiky-Wikey….. you kept me and most of my guards up with you and your four lovely mares rutting like wild animals.” Celestia said in a calm tone which made Spike and the others blush wildly. “And Luna let’s just say she’ll require some of your messages.” The crusaders were ok with this, unless Luna tried anything funny like Ms Harshwhinny did.
For the rest of the day, The princess and the five friends just hung like any normal friends would, with the princess giving Sweetie Bell a lesson in how to create a sound proof barrier. The conversation turned awkward when Celestia asked how the five of them became lovers, and she wanted it in explicit detail. At the end of the day, Sweetie used the princess teachings to create a nice sound proof barrier so that nopony could hear them getting “busy”.

[End of Flashback]

“Ladies and Gentlecolts” Celestia begin once the four brides stood still. “We’re gathered here today to join Spike the dragon, Applebloom, Babs Seed, Scootaloo, and Sweetie bell in holy matrimony. May the brides present their vows.” Applebloom, who was the one that would speak for the Crusaders as a whole, pulled out a scroll, unrolled it, and began to read.
““Spike, me and meh friends have been with you through the good and the bad. We all agreed to share you because we feared that we would be hurt if you had picked only one of us, but that night...at the barn, we realized that as much as we love each other as friends, you had been there for us and even helped us get our cutie marks. You are a gentle, kind and a cool dragon that we are glad to know. Hay, you even protected us from bullies who wanted to hurt us. And although you'll outlive all of us here in attendance, you will always be in our hearts, and we’ll be with the most honest.”
“Sweetest” Sweetie Bell intruded.
“Awesomest” Scootaloo spoke.
“And loyalist” Babs blushed, knowing he’ll never betray any of them.
“Dragon we’ll ever love” The four said in unison
Celestia looked at Spike now.The Groom would now present his vows.
Spike didn't need words for what he was about to do. He turned and look at Discord who winked at him. Spike placed his arms near his heart. When he pulls it away, a green flame covered both of his hands. The drake let it float in the air, the flame was divided into four pieces, leaving Spike’s side and enter into the bodies of the four mares. The crowd gasped when the girls were engulfed by clear green flames thinking he was planning on killing them, there were mistaken. The flame didn’t burn them, but the flame felt warm.
“This is my soul.” The girls gasped upon hearing this. “When a dragon give up his soul to his mates, that dragon can never fall in love ever again, only to the person(s) who are holding it.” Spike smiled. “But there more. If the dragon gave up his soul to anyone other than another dragon, that person(s) will live for as long as the dragon lives. I give my soul to you four because of how much I love you all and I’d hate to live the rest of my life without you all.” The rest of the crowd awed, both to the crusaders and Spike words. The princess shead a tear, after hearing such a beautiful speech from both her son, and the four brides. The girls stood by Spike’s side, as Celestia spoke once more.
“Sweetie Belle, Babs Seed, Applebloom, and Scootaloo, do you take Spike the dragon as your lawfully wedded husband, whether in sickness and in health, through rich and poor, and be together until death do you part?”
“We do.” Said the girls in unison.
“Do you, Spike the Dragon, Take those four girls to be your lawfully wedded wives whether in sickness and in health, though rich and poor, and be together until death do you part?”
“I do.”
“Exchange the rings please.” Celestia said while Rumble, Snips and Snails gave the five their rings.
“Are there any injections about why those five can’t be wed?” Celestia spoke but received no answer “I thought so” She spoke in a low, cold tone. Yet she was happy that the only nobles there was Fancy Pants, otherwise things would get bad, really bad.  “Then by the power invested to me, I now pronounce you husband and wives. You may now kiss the brides.” And Spike did just that. His lips met with four others, while the crowd cheered.
After the ceremony, the real party began thanks to Pinkie and her friends. With benefits from Vinyl Scratch and Octavia, the ponies and the interspecies couple danced like the wedding of Cadence and Shining Armor. Applejack danced with an Earth pony stallion name Pear Tree, Rainbow dance with Soarin and Spitfire, Rarity with her fiancé Thunderlane, Twilight with Flash and Trixie, Fluttershy with Luna who had just arrived, and Celestia with Discord. After the party, a golden chariot big enough to fit five ponies appeared. Carrying their luggage, the girls and Spike gave each of their friends and family a hug.
“Ya better take care of our kin, Spike.” Warned the farmer pony. with a look that said if anything happen to Applebloom or Babs I’ll make sure you’ll never use your tool again.
“Yea and sent us some post cards” Yelled Rainbow.
“Do be careful on your honeymoon darlings, I hate to see you five get caught in a nasty storm.” Said a slightly worried Rarity.
“Oh don’t worry, I’m sure they’ll be alright, besides, they’re going to the royal beach house on the unicorn islands.” Twilight spoke, patting Rarity on her shoulders.
Spike and his wives got in and waved at them as the carriage pulled off in the setting sun. “BE SURE TO BRING THEM BACK PREGNANT SPIKEY, YOU KNOW HOW I ALWAYS WANTED GRANDCHILDREN!!!!” The princess yelled using her Canterlot Voice. Everypony other than Discord and Luna turned and stared at the sun princess, thinking she went insane. “What?”

10 years later


“What do ya guys want to play?”
“King of the hoard?” 
“Nah, We played that last time. Plus we don’t really have a horad.”
“What about dolls?”
“Are you kidding me Sweet Note...Not all of us are girls.” A young male kirin with purple and green coat, and dark purple curly manes with a matching furry tail tip said. He was dressed in short jeans and a purple shirt.
“Well excuse me Deftone, but that’s what I want to play.” An identical kirin said, as she was wearing the same thing as her brother, only her mane was light pink.
“Deaf Tone is right, I’d rather play with my ball then play dolls.” Spoke a tomboyish kirin. She looked like her mother, only fused with dragon DNA. She was wearing a light purple t-shirt with matching shorts He bat like wings were folded on her back.  
“But you like to play with dolls, don’t you Flame Wheel?” Said a light reddish maned colt. His coat was the same as his mother.  He was wearing a black dragon light shirt with blue short jeans.
“Shut up Dragon Seed! You know that it’s not true” Wheel had spreaded her dragon like wings and folded her arms.
“How bout we swim in the lava pool?” A small yellow coated kirin with a red mane and a pink bow spoke. She wore a blue strap jeans with a yellow shirt.
“We need dad here so we won’t drow Spice Apple.” Tone said folding his arms.” Where is he and mommy Belle anyway?”
“Daddy and Momma Belle went to the studio. Only Momma Scootaloo, and Momma Babs are in the house.” Note answer 
“What about Momma Bloom?” Asked the yellow Kirin.
“I think she said it was her turn to get the groceries.”
While the kids discussed on what to play, Scootaloo and Babs sat on the patio of their two story manner watching their children . It had been ten years since the wedding and Babs was happy with the life that she shared with her three friends and her husband Spike. The five had moved to Applewood three years ago since Applebloom was the only one who could find a job for carpentry. It wasn’t easy since the five had became famous for three reasons. One: they were the only dragon/pony couple that had children, Two : Spike and Sweetie Belle’s music careers, and Three: Celestia declared the heir to her throne if anything should happen to the princesses. This case caused a slight uproar with the nobles, and Blueblood, but Twilight reassured them that no one in the royal family was better suited for the role than Spike. That and Blueblood would ruin the country. 
Applebloom worked for a studio that was owned by Fancy Pants, and was hired as a stage designer. Babs worked as head secretary for multiple studios, and Scootaloo was the weather manger for Applewood.
Babs was wearing a sleeveless t-shirt with short jeans. Her mane had grown and was now draping over her shoulders. Coming from the kitchen to the patio was Scootaloo, who was wearing a rainbow lightning sleeveless shirt, with cyan blue shorts. Her mane was still short, but held a bit of femininity for her husband’s taste, despite the fact he loved her for her.
“So babe, what are the kids up to?” The orange pegasus said handing Babs a bottle of the apple family apple cider.
“Not looking for their cutie marks, I know that.” Babs said pecked Scootaloo on the cheek. The perks of being in a herd was that if the alpha male wasn’t there, then the females were allowed to fool around with each other. This of course creates a stronger bond in the relationship as a whole. “They’re deciding on what game there should play.” 
“Ah...so where’s AB?” Scootaloo ask looking around.
“Out grocery shopping. It was her turn remember?” 
“Oh yea…….. Spike sent this by the way.” Scootaloo reached in her pocket and pulled out a scroll with the royal seal. Babs opened it and read it. “So why is Princess Celestia bringing Blueblood...She knows what happen the last time he saw the kids, right?” Babs remembered that one time when that arrogant Prince Blueblood called the children impure monsters that should be destroyed. Those were the last words that escaped from his muzzle before Applebloom, Sweetie, Scootaloo, and Babs wired his jaw shut for the next year. Celestia and Twilight had to stop Spike before he could do any additional damage. The next day, the princesses nearly castrated him for talking about his family.
“I guess that he wants to apologize.” The pegasus shrugged, knowing that if he said anything bad about their children, that he’ll have a realllllly bad day.
“Do the others know?” 
“Sweetie Belle and Spike……...are actually taking it very well, and Applebloom will most likely have a fit.” Babs nodded and smiled while their kids began to play tag. This made their heart flutter, seeing their children, their family enjoying themselves. It didn’t matter to them if the ponies complain, or if they resented their foals, Scootaloo would always have Sweetie Bell, Applebloom, Babs Seed, and most importantly, her husband Spike to lean against .

			Author's Notes: 
So this concludes Spike Trick or Treat.
There is a squeal to this fic that is on the works.  Now I wanted the fic to be out on Dec of last year. But I been busy with other stories. Anyway I'll be working on the squeal of this fic, and it will be out in a few days, since it 25 percent completed. 
Hope you enjoy the story. 
Crisis Nova not saying good night...just saying
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