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		Description

TRIGGERS: GAYYYYYYY, Spike, Human, Second Personish, Drafts

Spike gets transported to Earth. His biggest fan finds him. This is what unfolds.
These are a bunch of my Spike x Human stories I wrote for Clopper-Dude-san awhile back (meaning in the past [like 4 or 5 months ago]). As they'll probably get taken down by Tumblr at some point, I decided to move them here. There's not a whole lot of story here, just smut mostly. There's a couple of adorable points that occur at times, but don't expect a whole lot else.
Again, these are basically drafts. They probably won't be improved, or ever visited again.
My personal favorites are "Spike is a dragon from space" and "Cleaning up"
Cover art by Clopper-Dude.
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		Spike is a dragon from space



A knock comes to your door. You creak open the door to find a little purple dragon with green spikes standing on your doorstep. The tiny guy looks up to you before opening his mouth, “Hi there, I’m Spike. Twilight saw you’re the new resident in town and wanted to come over and meet you but then the Princess called her away for some important tasks. And I’m kinda lonely in the library right now so you wanna hang out?” You nod as the little dragon’s modesty shines through his scales. He walks in….
Later….
You piston your cock in and out of the dragon’s tiny butt, panting as the burning pleasure of his tight ass melts into your penis. The two of you are panting heavily, Spike’s warm breath tickles your pert nipples. Spike puts his paw up on your stomach, shuddering as he feels your stomach moving in time with your brisk thrusting. Vulgar schlicks fill the room, as your penis glides through the dragon’s rectum thanks to the copious amount of precum and saliva plastered to your crotch.
Spike looks up, his own pecker dribbling strands of precum onto your stomach as he grinds against your belly, shifting his hips on every push. The two of you lustily gaze into each other with half-lidded eyes. Spike’s prehensile tongue rolls out of his mouth, reaching up to grab yours, as he lovingly suckles on your much stronger muscle. You bring your head lower for a passionate kiss, as Spike wraps his arms around you. Spike moans, only for you to echo his pleasured bliss as lips lock together.
Spike’s inner walls seized the thick intruder shoved deep inside him, clamping down on your penis in a through bind. The dragon broke your intimate kiss as he let out a wail, his eyes slamming shut as he climaxes onto your belly. Your mind is ravished by the intense clenching sensations Spike is giving you, begging you to follow suit. Your balls churn and squeeze before your orgasm approaches, and you blow your pent up load into the dragon’s rear, filling him with your delicious cream.
As you continue to release inside of him, the dragon looks up at you with wide eyes, as a deep blush blooms to the surface of his scales, turning his cheeks bright red. He smiles at you before you give him a smooch on the forehead. The two of you stay in this position, the dragon still sitting in your lap, before you come together into a loving embrace, rocking back and forth in a passionate, tender silence.

			Author's Notes: 
The second chapter is actually more of a story than this is. Though this is one of my favorites.


	
		Cleaning up



It was a long day. Work was tedious, long and absolutely boring. Entering your house, you drop your bags, throw off your shoes and head up to your room. As you approach the entryway to your private abode, a faint melody lingers in the air. You slowly turn the door knob, and walk into a sight you honestly were not expecting...
You find Spike on top of your desk, which was not something out of the ordinary, but this time he happens to be wearing, what you assume is, a dragon sized French maid outfit. You stop dead in your tracks as the dragon continues to dust your room. Spike, however, is totally oblivious to the fact that you just walked in on him and he's got his rump way up in the air, unintentionally showing off that sexy young dragon butt swaying as he dusts your room. You bite your lip as you marvel in his sleek scales that adorn his body, as the blood swiftly rushes to your groin. A yelp breaks free from your mouth as you feel your boner press against the confines of your jeans.
Spike freezes, turning around to look at you, staring at the expression on your face as his eyes work their way down your frame towards your crotch. A blush unravels on his face as his mind pieces together your body language. You can't help to break a sweat as you watch Spike's left leg twist bashfully, his head lowering in a bit of embarrassment. You slowly open your mouth, your muscles tensing against you as you futilely attempt to form words but Spike beats you to it..
"Did...Did I do that?" He asks in a dampened voice.
You reply with a nod, your mind restraining you from just pouncing on the little guy.
"oh..."
An awkward silence befalls the two of you.
"Could...could you close the door?" Spike softly requests.
You turn around, closing the slowly closing the door as not to alert anyone to the events unfolding in your room. Upon turning back you find Spike on all fours, his outfit cast off the side of the desk, his butt raised in the air as his tail archs over his back. Your jaw drops to the floor, and before you can say anything, the tiny dragon gets the better of you.
"I...I made that mess and it's only right for me to clean that up...," his eyes hinting towards your crotch. Your face brightens up like a child on Christmas day. 
You quickly undo your pants, letting them drop to the floor, as Spike looks at your thick cock breaking free from the denim prison, pre leaking from the tip. Spike hums happily as you see his reptilian tongue poke out between his lips, lustfully licking them in anticipation. His tail bobs in the air, as you watch his behind quiver in prospect. He watches eagerly, you can see the desire clouding his eyes as you approach him, lining your cock up with his perky hole. He shudders in excitement, the heat from your fine erection soothes his soft scales, sending sparks of glee through him. "Please, I need you right now~," he begs.
You put your hands onto the needy dragon's hips, massaging the young rump as you push and pull against the taut scales. Spike moans in delight, the sheer knowledge of what is to come overpowering his mind. Your cock throbs in tandem, your body begging for the little dragon to be your cock sock. Spreading his cheeks wide, you widen his hole for your penis, before slowly pushing yourself forward, your head menacingly bobbing at the entrance of his ass.
"Fill me master~"
But the words fall flat, you're too entranced by his sexy behind as you penetrate his ass, the head of your cock pushing his walls wide to make room for your massive girth. Spike lets out a glorious moan, revelling in being filled by his master.
"Oooooooah~ yesss~!" The words get lighter, softer than air itself, as the praises ascend to the heavens. You shudder, your cock being lovingly caressed by his smooth inner rectum, the tightness squeezing your orgasm to fruition. As you push forward, Spike tightens around you. You look towards the dragon's face and watch as the young boy snorts out puffs of steam.
His head lowers down, his body trying ever so hard to prolong this moment. "Please...more...I want more~." He's only taken in about an inch at this point, and there's plenty more of your cock to give him. Spike lets out a groan, "Uuuuuuuughnmf!"
His walls briefly retract the immense pressure acting upon your cock, as Spike wails for you to put more in now. You comply, shoving in over half of your cock into the tight dragon. Beads of sweat form over his brow, his body lost in the glorious waves of physical fulfillment. The tightness of the dragon's butt is almost too much, as your cock splurts out more of your warm precum.
"oooooh~" Spike moans as he feels your lubrication soak into his fleshy walls.
You let your cock sit there, waiting for your young partner to get used to your presence. In turn, you slowly massage Spike's scales, running your hand from his rump up towards his back, making sure to work out as much tension solely from your touch. The young cock sock coos lovingly, enjoying the feeling of your palms against his young scales. You watch him shuffle underneath you, as he coerces more of your precum into his body.
Fortunately, you don't have to wait long for Spike, as the little dragon cocks his head back towards you, nodding for you to continue.
That's all you were waiting for. You recede your cock from his nethers until only the tip is left. Spike looks back at you with pleading eyes, before his demeanor changes to one of surprise, as you plow your cock forward, reaching depths unreached. You both let out a groan, Spike simply melting under the glorious fullness in his behind, as you revel in the warm passages of his butt. You piston your cock in and out of the dragon's behind, Spike moaning and begging with each thrust.
For each push forward, Spike pushes back against you, trying to obtain even more of your endowment inside of him. His affection for you blooms, as he mumbles your name several times, the poor dragon caught in such intense feelings. Your cock literally gushes with precum at this point, fully lubricating Spike's anus, allowing for you to go even faster with your fucking. As you increase the tempo, Spike's need intensifies, his groaning becoming ever louder, as he begs for you to finish in him. That's all you needed to hear as your cock swells, your balls tighten and you push yourself forward to embrace Spike's lips in a kiss. He moans into your mouth, you can feel his pleasure rock your senses, the warm dragon breath rolling along your tongue and down your throat. In that instant, you cum inside the tiny dragon, filling him with your seed. Splurts of cum rocket out of your cock, painting the young boy in your seed.
It doesn't stop, the two of you sloppily kiss, exchanging tongues, exploring each other's mouths in the deep throes of passionate sex. Spike's anus milks your cock for all of its worth, clamping and squeezing along your length, pushing out as much of your cum as possible. He moans deeply, feeling your jizz slosh around inside of him, the warmth filling him to the brim. Eventually your penis is spent, having fired the equivalent of a month's worth of semen into the tiny dragon, causing his belly to swell just a bit from the sheer volume of your load.
As you begin to pull out, Spike breaks the kiss, heavily panting as he feels your sticky cum-coated cock break free from his rump. The dragon's head arcs upward as his eyes shut and you're sure you can visibly see the moan vibrate in his throat. Your cream flows out of him, causing a large pool of cum to form at his hind legs. Spike cocks his head towards you and gives you an endearing lick at your face, happy to have spent such an intimate time with his master.
You reach to lift him up and bring him to your bed, but before you do so, he swiftly plugs his butt with his tail, entrapping the remaining portions of your jizz inside. You look at him puzzled...
"Just so I can keep a little bit of you inside me while we sleep~", he responds.
You chuckle and bring the dragon over to your bed, cuddling up next to him as the two of you sleep in the embrace of each other.

	
		Teasing C-D (part 1)


			Author's Notes: 
This one is more of a fantasy draft, mostly ideas. You might like it, idk.



Spike turns around, presenting his big rump, lifting his tail just for you. He begs you, “master please…” You take the initiative and shove your cock into his warm butt. Spike wanting to become your assistant. You’d be busy drawing and a baby dragon would be under your desk, blowing you off, eating up all your cum. You wouldn't even need to look at him. 
You’d be playing Team Fortress 2 and he’d be fondling your balls, lapping at them with his reptilian tongue. He’d take one of them in his mouth, and suck on it for awhile before moving to the other one. His hot breath enveloping against your loins, brushing against the hairs on your skin. At night, Spike would be your cocksock, keeping your penis warm in his butt. You’d just fall asleep to him stroking you and he would then slip you inside before snoozing. During the night he’d clench your cock in his rectal muscles, embracing your endowment lovingly.
When you awake, he’d already be riding your cock, waiting for you to blow your load inside of him. And he’d touch your chest as you filled him with your cream, softly brushing your skin, as he moaned how grateful he was to have you as his master. You’d give him a kiss on the head and he’d move his head upward to look at you. You’d glide your hand through his scales, mentioning how well he is growing up. And then you’d both move in for a big sloppy kiss. As you penetrate his mouth with your own tongue, you explore your assistant lovingly. 
Spike’s own prick grows erect, sputtering a few globs of pre onto your stomach. You grab hold of his penis with your left hand and rub the tampered flesh erotically. He moans in your mouth, and you can only grin at the sight of him being so lost to pleasure. Hot breath mixing sensually as you continue your oral connection, exploring each other’s mouths. You get close. Your penis starts to throb. You notice Spike can feel it too, as he clamps down hard on your pulsating erection. 
He breaks away from the kiss, muttering “please, do it inside.” Chills blitz down your spine as the words dissolve in the heated air around you. The excitement is too much and you blow your load inside the tiny dragon’s rump.
Spike howls in delight, enjoying the rush of your seed filling his ass. In your orgasm, you start to feel a trickle of warm fluids on your belly, looking down to see spike has climaxed as well, shooting off spurts of his own cum. Yet, unlike yours, his is much more liquidy. The baby dragon’s semen warms your body as your skin absorbs it, savoring the nutrients of his cum. You moan in unison, embracing the dragon in a hug, both of you rocking slowly before you lay down. The baby dragon lets out a tiny yawn before fading away to a slow nap. You hazily bask in the afterglow before you feel your own consciousness evaporate…
Your cock stays lovingly in place in the dragon’s rump, like it was meant to be there and you hum sweet lullabies while rubbing at Spike’s scalp, smiling in sexually fueled delight before you yourself drift off to sleep.

Spike wailed as his ass was fully penetrated by your pulsating erection buried deep in his butt. He groaned as he felt the head bulge, the pressure building up inside the little dragon.
Grasping at your sides with his tiny arms, Spike moaned, "unnnnfmh," feeling your orgasm edging near release. 
"Are you sure you can handle this? We can stop if it’s too much," you reply, concerned for your partner’s safety.
"I’m a big dragon, I can take it! Just look at these muscles!" Spike muttered as he flexed his rectal muscles, energetically clenching your cock harder. 
You moan and instinctively thrust back, burrowing further inside the young reptile’s anus, fighting your oncoming orgasm. Sweat trickles from your forehead, the droplets landing on your partner’s adorable scalp. His heated breath dissipates against your crotch, tickling your skin with playful warmth. 
Spike groans, straining to withhold your penis from escaping his well lubricated ass. His walls are coated in your loving precum, which make a loud squishing as his internals work their way along your elongated shaft.
You look down at the baby dragon, as he looks up at you, struggling to keep himself from bursting from your deep thrusting. “Please, master, I can’t hold it much longer~,” Spike begs, catching a few droplets of sweat in his mouth before licking the rest of the salty liquid from your forehead. The baby dragon shivers, the shock you can feel reverberate through your penis.
"Master, I need your cum. Fill your assistant with your cream!"
You groan, as you fall onto your back, Spike moaning as he feels your seed escape your hefty ballsack, the dragon preparing for the imminent rush of a delightful sensation. You grasp onto your assistant’s butt cheeks, groping them as you unload heavy strands of thick cum into the baby dragon’s ass. 
Spike lets out a throaty groan, as he moves his tiny hands around his stomach, rubbing gently along his scales, basking in the cum building up inside him, sloshing around his intestines. In the same instance, the young dragon continues to bounce up and down on your erection, causing white ropes of seed to leak out of his abused rump. 
You continue to massage his rump, toned from the numerous past ruttings you graced your assistant with. Without warning, Spike discharges his load onto your tummy, and unable to comprehend the immense afterglow from his release, collapses onto your stomach, drooling happily.

	
		Teasing C-D: Return of the Master (part 2)


			Author's Notes: 
Mostly teasing for C-Dsama. This one can be written down as a trollfic chapter.



"Welcome home master," the purple dragon proclaimed, tail wagging in delight of seeing his human return. C-D scooped the dragon off of his little paws and gave him a loving embrace. Spike opened his little mouth in surprise, which C-D took advantage of, forcing his tongue into the dragon’s maw. Spike blushed violent shades of red, as C-D frenched the little dragon, running his tongue against Spike’s, exploring the moist cavern of his lizard pet. Locked deep into a passionate kiss, Spike hummed happily as C-D dominated his pet’s mouth. 
"W-wooow," Spike moaned, breaking this kiss, "Master, I feel so empty since you left, please fill me~"
"NOPE. Gonna go play Skyrim," C-D proclaimed before he sat down at his computer shunning his dragon pet.
Spike sniffled, disappointed that C-D would rather play Skyrim than play their special game. As C-D sat down, Spike noticed a rather bulging curvature prominent in his master’s crotch. Spike’s eyes grew wide as he made his way sneakily under the table, wanting not to disturb his master from his game.
Very carefully, Spike undid his master’s lower clothing, exposing a pulsating boner so sensually detailed by the tight boxers his master wore. Spike stood in awe looking at the embolden veins being so prominently displayed by the fabric. It only made his lust for his master’s cock near insatiable. Slowly pulling down the front of C-D’s boxers down, Spike was gleestruck as he watched his master’s boner spring to attention, free from its fabric restraints. 
Spike licked his lips, ready to dive into the delicious cock just within his grasp. He gave the tip a small kiss, lapping up any existing precum before working his mouth up and down the shaft. 
Continuing his ministrations, the baby dragon wrapped his tongue around C-D’s cock, giving it several moist embraces, covering C-D’s penis in dragon saliva. Teasing the head with his long, prehensile tongue, Spike made his oral magic go to work, internally giggling as he felt C-D’s member get close to climax.
Doubling his efforts, Spike continued to suck on the delicious dick sealed ever so delicately between his lips. He savored the salty flavor of C-D’s skin, driven to it like a doe to a salt lick. 
C-D thrusted deeper into the dragon’s mouth, unleashing his orgasm; pumping waves of pent up cum into the little dragon’s mouth.
Spike sucked up all of the cum, swallowing as fast as he could, causing his little belly to inflate from the sheer volume of the payload C-D was delivering to him.
Thoroughly spent from the delicious snack from him, Spike released the tight suction he had around the member, cum strands still bridging the two males together before he fell backwards into a slump, digesting his tasty meal.
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