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Spike sped through the air as fast as he could. He could feel himself getting weaker by the second. Spotting a clearing in the dense forest below he decided to land before he crashed.
Searching the skies behind him he saw nothing. Hopefully he’d finally lost his pursuers. He landed with a heavy jolt that caused his vision to turn grey. He tried desperately to stay conscious but the darkness pounced on him as if it were alive.
Fluttershy was making her way through the Everfree forest looking for herbs. As scared as she was of the deep dark forest, she needed the herbs to cure her sick animal friends. She supposed  she could have asked her pony friends to help her, but she was afraid of bothering them. She shook her head wryly. She couldn’t decide if the situation was ironic or pathetic. Maybe it was both.
She sighed and continued down the barely noticeable animal trail she was following. Suddenly she heard a loud crash come from nearby. From the corner of her eye she saw a large dark shape fall from the sky. In an instant she hid behind a nearby tree, sure she was about to be attacked by some horrible creature. As she crouched there the minutes seemed to pass like hours.
When nothing further happened she emerged from behind the tree. She thought about fleeing, but curiosity overcame her fright. Besides, what if something was injured? She couldn’t stand the thought of some cute and furry creature laying there hurt, defenseless and alone. So she cautiously made her way through the undergrowth. A ninja would have admired her skill at vanishing behind even the smallest of bushes.
She spotted something laying on the ground in a nearby clearing and froze. When the figure didn’t move she crept forward even more carefully than before.
At first she thought it was a pony lying there and rushed forward. As she crouched over the figure she saw that it was actually a dragon!
In a split second she was curled up deep within some nearby bushes. Peering out from between the leaves she saw that the dragon hadn‘t stirred. It was then that she noticed the pool of blood beneath it. Gasping in concern she forgot her fright and hurried to it‘s side. There was a deep gash running down his abdomen. It was bleeding profusely. Although she’d never treated another pony she knew enough about animal physiology  to know what would happen if she didn’t act quickly.
She removed her blouse, unconcerned by the fact that anybody who passed by might see her. She tore the green blouse up into strips. Then the pony tied the strips tightly around his abdomen packing as much material as she could against the wound. She used a small branch to tighten the tourniquet until the bleeding slowly abated.
The dragon’s breathing was labored, but he didn’t appear to have gone into shock.
Fluttershy sat back and studied the dragon her thoughts whirling. 
He was about six and half feet tall. He had purple scales that covered his back and sides, while light green scales covered his front. He was very well muscled and very masculine. The triangular plates that grew from the top of his head to the tip of his tail were dark green. He had two large draconic wings growing from his back. Although he appeared alien and very fierce, there was something deep inside Fluttershy that was attracted to him.
What was she going to do now? She couldn’t carry him back to her house by herself.
As she sat there indecisive, the dragon stirred, groaned and opened his emerald green eyes.
“Can… can you understand me?” she asked hesitantly.
He nodded.
“Good. You’ve been badly wounded. I can’t treat you here so I’m going to get some of my friends to help.”
“No… no… danger… no one must know.” he croaked then fell unconscious again.
The dragon’s words frightened her, bringing back the peril of her even being here in the first place. Usually Fluttershy would have stood there undecided for hours but her distress about his health spurred her and she raced off through the forest.
“You sure do find the strangest pets.” Rainbow Dash groaned as she carried one end of a makeshift stretcher. The dragon lay on the stretcher still unconscious.
“Are y’all sure this is such a good idea, sugarcube?” Applejack asked as she carried the other end of the stretcher.
“Now girls, I’m surprised at you! Believing such ridiculous rumors about what are obviously civilized beings.” Twilight Sparkle said as she walked next to them doing what she could to help the dragon with her magic.
“Obvious? Looks to me like he’d sooner tear y’all to shreds than sit down to a fancy tea.” Applejack observed, looking nervously at his long, sharp claws and needlelike fangs.
“Never judge a book by it’s cover. That’s always been my motto.” Twilight replied.
“Pretty dangerous looking book if you ask me.” Rainbow Dash muttered.
“He’s hurt! That’s all that matters.” Fluttershy said.
The three ponies stared at her in wonder. She was rarely ever this assertive.
Fluttershy looked uncomfortable but she didn’t apologize.
Finally they arrived at Fluttershy’s house.
Spike slowly opened his eyes and beheld a vision of loveliness bending over him.
She was about five feet tall, had long straight pink hair and tail. Her hair hung down over her face as if she was trying to hide behind it.  She had light yellow fur and blue eyes. The pony had two large light yellow wings growing from her back. She had the largest breasts of any female he’d ever seen.  She wore a long green sweater that came down to her knees. Despite her exotic appearance, she was the most adorable, the sexiest female he’d ever met.
“Are you an angel? Am I dead?” he whispered hoarsely.
The female suddenly vanished as if she never existed.
“Of course not.” a nearby chair said.
Focusing his bleary eyes Spike saw the pony hiding behind the chair.
“I found you in the woods and brought you here.” she continued. 
“Thank you, fair maiden. You’ve saved my life. My name is Spike, to whom do I owe this honor?”
Seeing that Spike wasn’t going to leap off the bed and attack her, Fluttershy slowly emerged from behind the chair.
“My… my name’s Fluttershy.” she whispered so softly he could barely hear her.
“Good to see your awake. How are you feeling?” another female voice said.
Spike turned his head and saw another glorious creature enter the room.
This pony was about five and a half feet tall. Her hair was dark purple. She wore it in a kind of page boy style. A brilliant purple and pink stripe ran through her hair. She had a long white unicorn horn growing from her forehead.  Her fur was lavender. Her breasts were large and her figure sumptuous. She wore a form fitting yellow dress with a deeply plunging necklace which showed off her cleavage. She had a long purple tail which also had a bright purple and pink stripe running through it.
“Are you sure I’m not in heaven?” he asked her.
She looked embarrassed at his words.
“If your well enough to flirt with me I don’t think you’ll die. My name’s Twilight Sparkle.”
Spike introduced himself again.
“Mind telling me what happened?” Twilight asked.
“Let’s just say that there’s some really bad dragons who are after me. Which reminds me. I would appreciate it if you didn’t tell anyone I’m here. I’m afraid that you might be in danger too if they find out.”
“Don’t worry, we can keep a secret.” Twilight replied.
Fluttershy nodded. “I won’t tell a soul.” she said. 
After eating some soup that Fluttershy gave him, Spike drifted off to sleep.
It took two weeks for Spike to recover his strength. He felt rather uncomfortable having to live with what was obviously a single young pony. A very beautiful one at that.
“I’m afraid there’s no place else for you to stay. Besides I don’t mind.” Fluttershy replied, flattered by his worry.
“I just don’t want to ruin your reputation.” Spike said.
“People who know me know I don’t do those kinds  of things.” Fluttershy whispered, suddenly looking shy.
One morning when Fluttershy awoke she smelled something cooking. Curious, she got dressed and headed for the kitchen. When she got there she saw Spike cooking some eggs.
“Just in time for breakfast.” he commented
“You don’t have to do that.” she objected
“I don’t mind. Besides I feel like I need to repay you somehow.”
The meal was wonderful. Not just because he’d made it, but because she was eating it with him.
Another time she found him cleaning the house.
“You should take it easy. You’re wound is still healing.” she cried.
“Please let me help. I promise I won’t strain myself.” he answered.
Fluttershy sighed and rolled her eyes. As he cleaned she kept a close eye on him. She couldn’t help but admire how his muscular body moved. Watching the handsome dragon work was something she didn’t mind at all.
Flutteshy had very little experience with romance. You might think that someone as beautiful and sexy as her would have ponies drooling all over her. The combination of her extreme shyness and the fact that her house was usually filled with wild animals kept even the boldest ponies away.
She was growing increasingly attracted to Spike. Strangely she no longer felt the least bit nervous around him.
It seemed like every day that the dragon stayed Fluttershy drew closer and closer to him until she was rubbing against him every chance she got. 
“Is she flirting to me?” Spike wondered.
Fluttershy was making him so horny he could barely stand it.
Finally one day he slowly approached her and softly kissed her. Instead of vanishing like she usually would have, she eagerly returned his kiss.
“I think I’ll call you Flutterbold from now on.” he said, smiling warmly down at her.
Her piercing blue eyes gazed up at him lovingly.
“Strange. I don’t feel shy when I’m around you.” she said, taking his hand and leading him to her bed.
She slowly took off her sweater revealing her underwear clad figure. Hesitating a moment then looking away shyly, she removed her bra and panties. Spike thought he’d indeed died and gone to heaven. She was so incredibly voluptuous. He took off his own clothes and joined her on the bed where she was laying seductively. She looked down and her eyes widened  as she saw his huge, thick, erect cock.
“It‘s so big.” she whispered erotically.
Spike was equally fascinated by her incredibly large, wonderfully firm breasts. Her breasts were topped by large, wide, strawberry pink nipples that begged to be sucked. He gently kissed her running his hands over her massive orbs. They were so full and firm and soft. Her soft fur felt fantastic as he stroked her.
Although Spike’s scales appeared rough he was actually quite smooth and sensuous to touch. Fluttershy wanted to explore every inch of him.
Spike slowly made his way down Fluttershy’s delicious body, treasuring every inch. He kissed her neck then kissed her mammaries licking. kissing and sucking her nipples until they stood stiff. She moaned with pleasure as he softly nursed them. He continued to sample her body as he made his way lower and lower. Soon he reached her tender pink pussy lips. He ran his tongue over them tasting her juices. Thrills of intense pleasure swept through Fluttershy’s body as his tongue sought her sensitive clit. Her wings snapped open, spread wide, then stiffened.. Crying out in delight she came.
Spike slowly mounted her and positioned his throbbing penis over her quivering vagina.
“Are you ready?” he asked. “It’s going to hurt a little at first.”
Fluttershy wasn’t  the least bit frightened by this statement. Somehow she felt warm, safe and protected when she was in his embrace. Nothing could harm her here.
She nodded.
With a swift motion he thrust his large cock deep into her. She gasped at the sudden painful feeling. As Spike began to move she started feeling better and better. Soon she was gasping in passion as he rode her. His thrusts grew faster and faster.
“I’m going to cum.” Spike grunted.
“I want you inside me. Cum inside me.” Fluttershy cried.
As Spike spurted into her a strange thing happened. Her already large breasts began to swell.
He pulled out of her and studied her in amazement. She must have grown at least two cup sizes.
“I… I’m sorry. I don’t know what’s happening.” he said.
“Do you like them?” she asked, cupping them sensuously.
His penis immediately sprang back to life. She smiled provocatively at his reaction.
“That’s all that matters. Besides they feel so good!”
She mounted his throbbing cock and soon they were making love once again.
They fucked over and over until they finally collapsed in exhaustion. By the time they were done Fluttershy’s breasts had grown until they were at least the size of beach balls. Each of her nipples were immense. 
When they awoke Spike’s eyes swept over Fluttershy’s incredible new figure in adoration. Surely this was the most delectable female on the face of Equestria. Fluttershy’s eyes opened and saw how he was looking at her. Her captivating smile invited him to sample her delights.
Much to their surprise as he sucked on one of her huge, thick nipples milk began spurting out. It tasted so good he couldn’t get enough. The sensation of being nursed was so intense Fluttershy actually came. 
As she mounted him once more, Spike spoke.
“Are you sure this is a good idea? What if you keep growing?”
“I don’t care.” she replied as she started moving up and down.
Luckily Fluttershy’s breasts didn’t grow any larger. Although Spike was secretly disappointed, he knew that if she’d gotten much larger she wouldn’t have been able to even move. 
“What happened to you?” Twilight gasped the next time she visited them.
“Must be some dragon thing.” Fluttershy answered, shrugging.
This certainly wasn’t the old Fluttershy. The old Fluttershy would have been a quivering mass of anxiety after such a bizarre experience.
Twilight gave Spike a calculating look.
“Is she wondering how she can get in on the action?” he thought.
The idea sent a thrill of illicit passion racing through him. 
Aloud he said. “All the married dragonesses in my country have huge breasts. I never really wondered why.”
“There’s a squad of dragons in the village! There looking for you.” Twilight panted as she ran through the door.
“Do you think they suspect I’m here?” Spike asked.
“I don’t think so.”
“Tell them you saw a dragon  running through the forest.” Spike got up and prepared to leave.
“Be careful. If they suspect that you’ve been helping me, tell them I forced you to. They should believe that.”
“Wait! They claim they want to help you not hurt you.” Twilight said.
“Maybe they’re just trying to draw me out.”
“The leader said his name was Golden Treasure. He seemed to think it was important that you know.”
“Golden Treasure?” Spike stopped and looked at Twilight intently “Can you describe him?”
“A scarred yet handsome dragon with golden scales and silver plates.” she said.
“Was one of the scars over his right eye?”
Twilight nodded. 
“What color was his uniform?” the drake asked.
“Imperial purple.”
“Sounds like him.” Spike said relaxing. “I’d better go see what he wants before he causes a war.”
“I’m coming with you.” Fluttershy exclaimed.
Spike started to object, but seeing the determined look on her face he nodded.
“It shouldn’t be dangerous.” he said.
It was indeed his old friend Golden Treasure standing in the town square. Spike ran forward and embraced him.
“Goldie, thank goodness you’re alive!” he said
“You know I don’t like that nickname.” the other dragon grumbled as he hugged Spike.
Spike just laughed.
“Why are you here?” he asked.
“Luckily we barely escaped Schwarz Nacht’s agents. When we heard you’d managed to flee we knew we had to find you. Some instinct lead me here.”
“I don’t know why you bothered. We’re vastly outnumbered.” Spike stated. “About the only thing you can do now is join me here in exile.”
“No! The people are ready to revolt. All they need is a leader!”
Spike sighed. It looked like his idyll had come to an end. Truthfully as much as he hated Schwarz Nacht and his evil ambitions he’d been hoping that he could finally lay aside the burden of leadership.
“Before I agree, there is something I must do.”
Golden Treasure nodded, relieved that Spike had accepted.
Spike headed over to where Fluttershy and Twilight were waiting patiently.
“Err, sorry about this.” he said, scratching his head in embarrassment. “I am King Lancelot Draco, King of Draconia. Spike is a nickname I got when I was young since the lance is my favorite weapon. Anyway I was deposed and nearly killed by Schwarz Nacht and his soldiers. Now I know that my people need me I must return and put an end to Nacht’s tyranny.”
Spike stepped forward and took Fluttershy’s hands in his. Twilight did her best to fade into the background.
“Fluttershy, I love you. I have no right to ask you this, but will you wait for me? Once this war is over I want to marry you.”
“I love you too. I will marry you.“ she said crying tears of joy. The two of them kissed right there in front of everyone. The kiss seemed to last forever. They finally broke apart suddenly aware that they were surrounded by a cheering crowd of ponies and dragons.
“Are you sure this marriage is such a good idea?” Golden Treasure asked as they headed back to Draconia.
“If you’re not willing to accept it, to accept us, then I’ll be more than happy to head back right now!” Spike growled.
Golden held up his hands in surrender.
“I could care less, but you know there’s a lot more traditional dragons than me waiting for us.”
“Then I’ll tell them the same thing!”
The battle was long and bloody, but at last Spike stood on the balcony of his old castle, the defeated Schwarz Nacht’s head clutched in his hand. As he held up the head the crowd below cheered.
As the days and weeks and months passed Fluttershy’s old fears began to return. The worst fear of all was that Spike would never return. Luckily she had her friends to support her.
Rainbow Dash was doing her best to cheer up her old friend, Fluttershy. Despite her loyalty, this type of thing wasn’t really her strong suite. Still Fluttershy appreciated her company.
As they chatted Rainbow kept sneaking looks at Futtershy’s magnificent breasts. The rainbow haired pony had always been attracted to her. Now though she was having a hard time keeping her hands off her.
Sensing Rainbow’s discomfort, Fluttershy came up with the perfect plan to distract herself from Spike’s welfare.
Fluttershy had to admit the cyan furred pony was quite sexy.
Rainbow Dash was about five feet nine inches tall. She had pink eyes and small, perfectly formed breasts. She had two large blue wings growing from her back. She was wearing a blue track suit.
Fluttershy leaned forward and gently kissed her.
For a moment Rainbow thought her secret desire had come true and she eagerly responded. All at once she realized what she was doing and pulled away.
“What the heck was that for?” Rainbow gasped in shock.
“I know you’re attracted to me. I just thought we could have a little fun to pass the time.” Fluttershy responded.
“Wow ‘Shy, you sure have changed. As much as I’m all for the new improved you, there is such a thing as going overboard.” Rainbow observed.
“So you don’t want to?” Fluttershy asked, getting up and heading towards her bed.
As she walked she began removing her clothes. By the time she reached the bed, she was totally naked.
This was just too much for Rainbow. She jumped up and raced over to where Fluttershy was lying pulling off her clothes as she went.
“I never said that.” Rainbow said as she leaped into bed.
Softly Rainbow kissed the lips she’d been yearning for. Fluttershy gently returned her fervor. As Fluttershy embraced Rainbow she felt as she was being enveloped by the yellow pony’s immense breasts. Rainbow imagined she’d been transported to heaven. The rainbow haired pony gently nuzzled the luscious furred orbs revealing in their pillowy softness. Fluttershy moaned with pleasure as Rainbow slowly took one of her huge thick nipples in  her cyan colored mouth. Rainbow savored the rich satisfying flavor of Fluttershy’s milk. The incredible wonderful feeling of being nursed made the yellow furred pony shudder as she came. Slowly their hands sought each others most intimate center and began delicately petting each other exploring every inch of those quivering velvet folds. Their fingers found and stroked each others clits and they cried out in delight as they came together.
Now they tuned around and assumed the sixty-nine position. There tongues sought each others clits and started licking. They shivered as incredible thrills of delight raced though them. They hungrily lapped up each others overflowing juices as they orgasmed. 
They made love to each other again and again until they finally fell asleep exhausted.
They next day it was Applejack’s turn to sample Fluttershy’s delectable delights.
The following morning Rainbow entered without knocking, hoping for another hot, passionate lovemaking session. She was disappointed and more than a little shocked and jealous to see a naked Applejack already there.
“Won’t you join us?” Fluttershy asked seductively.
Rainbow looked at Applejack, a question in her eyes. Applejack smiled warmly and nodded.
Soon Fluttershy was cumming as both ponies nursed eagerly at her gigantic breasts.
It wasn’t hard to convince Twilight to join the three of them. Fluttershy felt as if she was on fire as they explored every inch of her luscious body with their lips, tongues and hands.
When Pinky found out what was going on she just knew she had to throw a special party.
“I think I’ll call it an orgy.” she told them.
“Pinky, I’m pretty sure you didn’t invent the orgy.” Twilight observed, rolling her eyes.
“Who cares as long as it’s fun.” Pinky replied.
Rarity arrived not long after and soon all six of them were making sweet, gentle love to each other. 
“You know how to throw the best parties, darling.” Rarity told her afterwards.
Nearly six months had passed and Fluttershy was noticeably pregnant. Notwithstanding her friends sexual hijinks, she was growing more and more depressed. She was sure Spike was dead or worse yet he’d forgotten about her.
Just then there was a knock at the door. Thinking it was one of her friends, she mustered up a false smile and headed for the door. When she opened it she saw it was Spike standing there.
Spike was amazed as he gazed lovingly at her pregnant form. He noticed that her breasts had swelled further. It was amazing that she could even walk. He supposed that ponies were a lot stronger than they appeared.
“I’m sorry I took so long. Do you forgive me?” he said.
Fluttershy ran into his arms and did her best to devour him with her lips. Smiling, Spike entered her cottage while carrying her and closed the door behind them.
Their reunion lasted all the rest of that day and most of the next.
I think I’m exaggerating only a little when I say that the tears flowed like rivers as the five ponies said goodbye to their dear friend. They tried to console themselves that it was inevitable and swore they’d visit at least once a week.
Looking on at the emotional scene, Spike had an idea.
He took Fluttershy to one side and whispered something to her. She nodded eagerly.
“My wife and I would like to invite you all to live with us.” Spike stated.
“I’m just a farm girl. I don’t know nothin’ about bein’ a high falutin’ princess.” Applejack objected.
“Your more than welcome to run the royal farm.” Spike replied.
“I’d like to see your designs when you become the royal seamstress.” he told Rarity.
“I can’t wait to see what you’ve got planned for the royal galas.” he told Pinky.
“I hope you’ll be on our Olympic team next year.” he told Rainbow.
“We’ve got a huge library just waiting for you.” he told Twilight.
“I’ve set up a royal preserve just for you.” he told Fluttershy.
As much as they enjoyed living in bucolic Ponyville, nothing ever happened here. Remembering the incredible sexual sessions they’d had with Fluttershy, they didn’t want to give that up. The five of them quickly agreed and were soon heading for Spike’s castle.
“There you are!” an extraordinarily beautiful dragoness cried and she threw herself at Spike.
Fluttershy looked at her with interest. This must be Sunrunner, Spike’s fiancé.
She was approximately six feet tall and had glowing green eyes with reptilian like slits. She was covered in gleaming golden scales. Triangular ruby red plates grew along her back from the top of her head to the tip of her draconic tail. Her figure was deliciously feminine with extraordinarily large firm breasts, narrow waist and wide hips. She had two large draconic wings growing from her back. She was wearing a form fitting silver dress that hugged her luscious curves 
“Sunni!” Spike exclaimed. “Thank Celestia you’re still alive. Did they hurt you?”
“I was able to make it to the fortress of Wyrms. They didn’t dare try to attack that!”
Suddenly Sunrunner noticed the hugely breasted and extremely pregnant pony standing nearby.
The dragoness understood the situation immediately.
“Who is this?” Sunni asked coldly.
“This is Fluttershy, my wife.” Spike cringed as he expected the worst.
The dragoness and the pony locked gazes. After a minute or so Sunrunner knelt before Fluttershy.
“Command me mistress!” she said.
“Rise, I would much rather be your friend than your mistress.” Fluttershy commented.
“As you wish, mistress.” Sunrunner said, getting up.
Fluttershy smiled rapaciously, she was going to have so much fun training the dragoness.
Spike made a note to himself, never make Fluttershy mad.
THE END

	