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		Description

Spike has an odd request for Rainbow Dash.  After learning about something called "hoof-worship," he wants to try it out and see if it's something he likes.  If they do try it, what will they learn about themselves?  What about each other?
(This story contains hoof worship, licking, and inter-species sex)
[Idea based on I Don't Like Ponies Touching My Hooves by Frist (DeviantArt)
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	Rainbow Dash stared at Spike, her head tilted to one side and mouth hanging slightly open.  Her rose colored eyes bored into the young dragon from beneath her rainbow colored mane, one eyebrow raised high.  Her ears were perked high and locked forward, ready to pick up even the slightest noise.  It was hard for her not to rub at them, making sure they were not clogged up with bits of cloud or something.
"Could... could you say that again?" she asked.
Spike gripped his tail, wringing it with his claws.  Breaking eye contact, he turned to stare down at the floor, his cheeks turning a pink color.  Closing his eyes he took a deep breath, screwing up his courage.
"I asked if I could lick your hooves," he blurted out.  It had not been easier to repeat it.  Spike had tried to approach the question subtly, trying to bring their conversation around to it while they were hanging out.  After trying to work up the courage to begin with, and several failed attempts at bringing up the subject, he had finally just blurted it out when Rainbow Dash had asked him what was going on with him.
Please, he mentally begged either say yes or no.  Just hurry up so we can move on from this.  Personally, he was hoping that she would say yes, but would understand if she turned him down.  That way, he could just move on instead of feeling like he was being judged: those big, rose-colored eyes boring into his soul.
Okay, Rainbow thought, so I did hear him right.  It was such a strange thing to be asked, that her mind was still having a hard time believing it.
"Why would you want to do that?" she finally asked.
"Well..." Spike paused, licking his lips before continuing.  "I was organizing some of the books we got for the new library, and I found one that mentioned 'podophilia,' which was like an attraction to feet or something.  It even mentioned later on that some ponies enjoy having their hooves licked, kissed, and nibbled, and others sometimes enjoy doing that to others.  I think they called it 'hoof worship.'"
"And you liked the idea?" Rainbow asked.
"I'm... I'm not entirely sure," Spike admitted.  "I mean, it sounds like fun, and it has me curious what it would be like.  So, I thought I would give it a try and see what it felt like.  I figure if I don't like it, no harm in trying it once, and if I do, it might be nice to know."
"Alright," Rainbow Dash conceded, "I can see where you're coming from.  Now, the big question, Spike.  Why are you asking me?"
She did not like others to know, but she did not like other ponies messing with her hooves.  Spike had been there at the spa when she freaked out over having the Lotus Blossom trying to give her a hooficure.  Maybe he had not put it together since he was kind of preoccupied?  Plus, she did have a tendency to scoff at "girly" things.
Spike turned to look at her fully, grinning widely.
"Because you're one of the bravest, toughest ponies I know," he told her.  "There's practically nothing that scares you."
Rainbow Dash grinned.
"That's true," she said with a chuckle, rubbing a hoof against her chest.  "But there has to be more to it than that."  Moving closer, she wrapped one of her wings around him.
"Come on, Spike," she said in a softer voice.  "You can tell me.  You're too much like Twilight to have just picked me at random."
Spike looked at her a moment.  He saw that there was curiosity and kindness in Rainbow Dash's face.  He gave a small smile, relaxing a little more.
"Really, you and Pinkie Pie are the only two I could ask this from," he told her.  "I mean, I can't ask Rarity.  It would be weird to do this with how I feel."
Although I bet she would like it, Rainbow Dash thought with a grin.  The idea of having somepony -- well not a pony, but still -- worshiping her is probably something she would love.  Her ears drooped slightly as she felt bad for Spike and his unreturned feelings for the prissy white unicorn.
"Fluttershy's not even an option," Spike continued.  "She would probably faint if I asked her.  I could technically ask Twilight.  The problem with that is that, if she said yes, she would want to take measurements, study reactions, and make notes, which would make the whole thing boring and distracting.  Applejack would probably just say no.
"That leaves you and Pinkie Pie.  I'm pretty sure Pinkie would say yes since she wants to make others happy and will try anything that sounds fun.  But I figured you would be a better choice for a first try because your hooves are probably cleaner."
"My hooves are cleaner?" Rainbow repeated, raising an eyebrow again.  That was not an answer she was expecting.  Turning one of her hooves over, she looked at the bottom of it.
"Yeah," Spike responded.  "You fly everywhere and barely touch the ground most of the time, so your hooves would barely get dirty to begin with.  Plus, you walk on clouds and buck them a lot, which is probably like rinsing them off every time you do it."
Rainbow Dash stared at her hoof a moment longer.
"I guess I can see what you mean," she said.  Giving a shrug, she set her hoof back down.  "Alright.  I'll do it."
Spike's eyes went wide, his jaw dropping open slightly.
"Really?"
"Sure," Rainbow replied.  "C'mon.  Let's go up to your room so we can be sure nothing interrupts."  With a flap of her wings, she took off, heading for the stairs and toward Spike's bedroom.  Grinning, the young dragon followed.  Quickly, the two made their way up to where the living quarters were located.  Rainbow Dash was forced to slow down, letting Spike take the lead since she had no idea which room was his.
The bedroom Spike opened the door and stepped into was not that interesting to Rainbow Dash.  The room had little in the way of decoration: a desk, an end table, and a bed.  The clearest indications that it in fact was Spike's room were the comics on the desk, and a pile of gems on the end table.
"Do I need to do anything?" Rainbow Dash asked as she stepped further inside.
"I don't think so," Spike answered, shutting the door behind him.  "As far as I know, you just need to get comfortable."
With a nod, Rainbow Dash flew over to the bed.  Flipping over in mid-air, she let her body drop onto the bed, bouncing slightly from the impact.  It felt warm and soft.  Not as warm as lying out in the sun, nor as soft as a cloud.  All the same, she found it comfortable.  If not for the situation, she would probably be able to stretch out and relax.  Maybe even take a nap.
But a nap was not the reason why she was here, and her nervousness was too great to actually get her to relax properly.  Her cheeks started to burn with her nerves as she watched Spike.  One of her hind legs twitched as Rainbow already felt the urge to pull it away from the young dragon's touch.  She brought her front hooves to her face, covering her mouth as she tried to keep still.  A thrill of arousal twitched through her.  She did not expect that, especially since nothing had happened yet.
After climbing onto the bed, Spike sat down at the foot of it and looked up at Rainbow Dash.  He suddenly felt incredibly nervous.  His mouth felt dry, causing his tongue to stick to the roof of it.  He could feel his heart thudding in his chest, slamming against his ribs.  The nervous energy caused the magical fire inside him to pulse and throb.  There was also another throbbing that came from further down his body, one he had felt a few times before.
Closing his eyes, Spike took a deep breath, and slowly let it out.  A small wisp of green flame escaped as he did, dissipating in the air harmlessly.  Opening his eyes again, he looked down at Rainbow Dash once more.  His eyes met hers for a moment before traveling down along her body.  Even through the thick, soft coat of fur, he could make out signs of her lean, muscular build from all the rapid flying.  Spike had never noticed it before, but Rainbow Dash was sexy.  Not in what he learned was the "classical beauty" sense that Rarity had, but there was this cute, strong, "sporty" look she had going.  If she was interested, Spike figured that Rainbow could get any mare or stallion that she wanted.
As Spike reached out and grabbed one of her back hooves, Rainbow Dash's ears drooped.  She pulled her front hooves closer to her face and bit her lip, resisting the urge to either pull her leg away (which would be awkward and embarrassing, but harmless) or kick out (which might hurt Spike).  Her eyes kept focused on the young dragon, watching with a mix of nervousness and curiosity at what he was going to do.
Spike pulled the hoof closer to his face, looking at the underside of it.  He had never really taken much notice of it before, or even really put much thought about them for that matter.  Pulling it closer, he stopped as his nose touched it and took a deep breath.  It smelled mostly like Rainbow Dash -- he was familiar with it from the hugs, noogies, and pressing against her while flying -- but there were hints of other scents as well.  There was a hint of fresh dirt, a trace of grass, but there was also a strong smell of rain.
Closing his eyes, he gave a kiss to the skin of Rainbow's hoof.  Spike's reptilian tongue then slipped out of his mouth to give a long, slow lick.
Rainbow Dash let out a gasp, her eyes going wide and wings flaring out.  The feel of having the sensitive flesh of her foot licked sent a thrill of pleasure through her body.  It felt so good.  She knew her hooves were sensitive, but she had no idea she would react like that.
Maybe I should tell him to stop, she thought.  I didn't think I would--
The rest of her thought was cut off as Spike ran his tongue along the edge of Rainbow's frog.  The leg that was being held twitched, yanking in the dragon's grip but not pulling free.  Her other hind leg pulled close, pressing her thighs together and rubbing.  She could feel herself getting wet from this.  As hard as it was for her to believe, she was the one getting aroused from this.  It was not something she had expected from all this.
Feeling the yank of Rainbow's leg in his grip, Spike stopped.  Pulling his head away, he looked at her.
"Are you okay, Rainbow?"
NO! Rainbow Dash's mind shouted. I am enjoying this more than I thought and it's making me horny!  We need to stop!
"Yeah," her mouth said as head nodded.  "I'm fine.  Just... just keep going."
"Are you sure?" Spike asked, looking back and forth between Rainbow's hoof and her face.
No, she thought.
"Yes," she said.  "Keep licking my hoof, Spike."  She could feel her face getting hotter.  "Please?"
"O..okay," Spike replied with a nod, turning his attention back to the limb in his grip.  Even if he had wanted to stop (which, honestly, he did not), the look that Rainbow Dash looked at him -- asked him to keep going -- would have made it all but impossible to say no.
Closing his eyes again, Spike gave the flesh another kiss before running his tongue across it once more.  Sliding up until the tip reached the inside edge of the nail, he traced along the curve.  The tough keratin had hints of dirt and salt (probably from sweat).  Not the most pleasant taste, but he did enjoy it a little.  Gripping the leg tighter and pulling it closer to him, Spike licked across the skin again, pressing his tongue harder.
A whimper of pleasure escaped Rainbow Dash, followed by a full out moan.  It felt so wonderful.  The touching, the teasing, the tenderness.  Each touch, each movement, sent a thrill of pleasure through her body.  She felt herself growing more and more aroused, fluid dripping down from her sex and trailing down toward her rump.
Rainbow Dash was not the only one feeling excited.  Spike's cock emerged from its sheathing, rapidly growing with his arousal.  Soon, it was fully erect, almost painfully so.  Each continued lick -- and Spike hearing the whimpers and moans from Rainbow Dash -- caused the length to twitch and throb, beads of pre-cum forming on the tip.  Spike's hips rocked back and forth, his length bobbing as it moved.
The sight of the young dragon's boner was a shock to Rainbow Dash, making her eyes go wide.  Part of it was surprise that he had one.  It was true that she was enjoying it all and was aroused herself, but she did not expect him to be.  Rainbow imagined that he would probably cum from the slightest touch.  Say, if she were to take her free hoof and move it up a little.  Just a gentle stroke up along the underside of it.
Another part was how it looked.  Spike's cock was so different from a stallion's.  The head was not broad and flat.  Instead, it was pointed at the tip and spread wider further back, almost like the fleshy head of a spear tip or arrowhead.  The shaft was shorter and narrower than a stallion's, but that could well have been because of his young age and smaller size.  It had more of a curve to it.  There was no medial ring, but Rainbow Dash did notice what looked to be ridges along the top when Spike's hips pulled backwards.
What would it feel like inside me? she found herself wondering.  Her vaginal walls twitched with curious arousal, her depths growing wetter.  An idea began to form in her mind.  A small part of her told her no, that it was a bad idea, but she was so worked up it was hard to think.
It was an action on Spike's part that silenced all doubts and made the mare's decision for her.  The tongue had stopped licking the underside of her hoof as he pulled back.  Before it could even register that he had stopped, Spike moved forward again and bit the nail of Rainbow Dash's hoof, giving a gentle tug.  This action sent a new thrill of excitement and arousal through Rainbow Dash.
Rainbow pulled the leg Spike was holding up and back, bringing him with it.  Wrapping her free leg around his hips, she brought them closer, her own rising up to meet them.  A groan of pleasure escaped Rainbow Dash as she felt the warm, firm shaft press against her vaginal lips.  Adjusting her position, she began to raise and lower her hips, pulling them back and forth as she stroked the opening of her dripping wet sex along the underside of the dragon cock.
The feeling of warm, wet, feminine flesh against the underside of his shaft caused Spike to let out a gasp as well.  The sensation of the rubbing caused his length to twitch, spurting out a string of pre-cum that landed on Rainbow Dash's stomach.  Closing his eyes, he returned his attention to the hoof in front of him.  He flicked his tongue out to give urgent, short licks across the flesh of the underside, stopping occasionally to try and nip at it.
Each time Rainbow Dash's hips moved down and forward toward Spike's, the shaft would stroke across the head of her clit, sending powerful new jolts of pleasure through her body.  Her walls would tense and contract as more and more fluid escaped, soaking her crotch.  Spike's firm, scaled hips moved to match her movements, slapping against her rump slightly with each thrust.
Finally Rainbow Dash could take it no more.  Lifting up her hips and pulling them away from Spike, she stopped as she felt the tip against her opening.  Rainbow then reached down with one hoof, pressing it gently against the top of the shaft and pushing down.  Her hips adjusted, working to make sure she was lined up.  Feeling the head line up with her opening, she gave a slight push.  A new thrill shot through her body as she felt the tip of the dragon dick spread her lips and sink inside.  She then gave a hard thrust, slamming her rump against the firm dragon hips while taking the cock all the way inside her.
The feel of tight, warm, wetness encompassing the tip of his shaft caused Spike to tense.  The sensation was incredible and new.  It was like nothing he had ever felt before.  Rainbow's sudden thrust back caused him to cry out in pleasure, his own hips moving to meet her.
Having a cock inside her felt so good to Rainbow Dash at the moment.  True, it was not as long or as thick as a stallion's, but it was enough.  She could feel the entire thing inside her, warm and hard as she instinctively squeezed down on it.
Rainbow pulled away from Spike, and both cried out in pleasure.
For Spike, it was the experience of actually having sex for the first time.  He had masturbated before, but this was the first time he had been with another.  It felt so much better.  The feel of the warm, wet, muscles gripping and tugging him sent pleasures through the young dragon he had never felt before.  Especially from the edge of the cock head and along the ridges on the top.
It was those same ridges that had caused Rainbow Dash to cry out.  When she had pulled back, the ridges seemed to grip at her, sending new sparks of pleasure and they tugged and rubbed along her walls.
Neither of them were going to last much longer.
Rainbow Dash slowly continued to pull back until just the head remained inside her.  The ridges tugged at her lips as the slipped free, creating a strange new pleasure that she had never felt before.  She did not pause to dwell on the sensation.  Instead, she thrust forward, taking the entire length in once more as she began to set a rhythm.
Spike had to fight the urge to tighten his grip on Rainbow Dash's leg, not wanting to accidentally dig his claws into her soft, toned flesh.  Closing his eyes once again, he gave the underside of Rainbow Dash's hoof another lick as he tried to use it to keep from climaxing too soon.
The sensation of the tongue on her hoof and the shaft in her body was too much for Rainbow Dash, sending her into her orgasm.  Thrusting forward one last time, she buried the shaft as deep inside her as she could get it.  A moan of pleasure escaped her mouth as shocks of orgasmic pleasure shot through her body.  She rocked and ground her hips, her depths squeezed and stroked the cock, trying to milk it of its seed while soaking it in her feminine fluids.
The new tightness and tugging was too much for Spike, sending him into his own climax.  Tilting his head back, he cried out -- almost roaring -- as he pushed forward hard.  He tried to bury himself in Rainbow Dash as deep as he could, holding it there.  He could feel every twitch and pulse of his shaft as it spurt the thick ropes of sticky dragon seed into the waiting and wanting depths of the mare.
As the blinding pleasure of the orgasm subsided, multiple thoughts went through Rainbow Dash's mind.  It had been a while since she last had sex.  At the moment, it felt like it had been forever since she had enjoyed such a powerful orgasm from another.  She had just taken Spike's virginity.  She could feel his seed pumping inside her with each twitch of his length.  It was surprisingly warm.  Not burning hot or such, but enough that she could feel it, and warmer than a stallion's.
As his climax finally came to an end, Spike leaned forward against Rainbow Dash's leg, panting heavily.  Rainbow reached out with her front hooves and took a hold of the exhausted young dragon.  Her leg twinged with hints of stiffness and soreness after being held up and tense for so long as she pulled it out of Spike's grip.  Stretching it out, she set it down on the bed, letting the discomfort pass.  Rainbow Dash then pulled Spike down against her stomach, hugging him and rubbing his back gently.  Spike looked up at her.
"How did I do?"
The question was a surprise for Rainbow Dash.  She was not certain what she had been expecting, but that was certainly not it.
"Well..." Rainbow Dash said slowly as she considered the question.  "When it came to the licking and playing with my hoof, " -- her cheeks turned a deep red as she remembered the sensations -- "you did really well.  I had never really experienced anything  like that, and I loved it."
The answer made Spike grin, like it was high praise.
"As for the sex," she continued, shifting her position, "we were both really worked up.  There wasn't much time for either of us to enjoy it."
That statement made the grin vanish.  Rainbow Dash could swear that she could see the fins actually droop.
"Hey."  She pushed Spike's face up to look at her.  "Don't be like that, Spike.  You didn't get off as soon as you were inside -- which has happened to some colts their first time -- and you were able to hold off until I came."  She grinned, rubbing his head like she would ruffle a young pony's mane.  "I say you got some potential."
That brought Spike's grin back.
"Thanks."
Rainbow Dash smiled, but it faded slightly as a thought occurred to her.  She had just taken Spike's virginity.  She had enjoyed it, but found herself wondering if he would regret it later.  From what she knew, he did sometimes get into what Rainbow Dash thought of as that mushy romantic stuff.  If he had actually been thinking about it, Spike probably would have preferred that his first time be with Rarity, since she was the one he had been in love with since coming to Ponyville.  He might be upset that he had slept with somepony else first, or worse, see it as cheating on her.  Although that last part was admittedly unlikely since Spike knew about Rarity dating others.
"Is something wrong, Dash?" Spike asked, snapping Rainbow Dash from her thoughts.
"No," she answered, shaking her head.  "Nothing like that."  She was tempted to ask, but doing so might very well cause the problem.  It was probably best to leave it alone for the time being.
"As nice as this is," she said instead, "we should probably get cleaned up though."
"Yeah," Spike agreed, moving to get up.  He pushed up off Rainbow Dash and pulled his cock free of her, causing one last gasp of pleasure.  The length was shrinking down, sliding its way back into its sheathing.  The exposed part glistened with Rainbow Dash's fluids, and a small droplet of dragon cum still clung to the opening of the head.
After hopping off the bed, Spike turned around to face Rainbow Dash.  His face turned a bright pink as he scratched at the back of his head.
"I'm not sure what to say about the sex," he told her.  "I did enjoy it and..."  He shifted, looking down at his feet.
"Anyway, I want to thank you for letting find out about hoof licking and such.  If there's any way I can return the favor, just let me know."
That got Rainbow Dash to raise an eyebrow.  Was that an opening to let her know that, if she wanted, they could do this again?  She knew he had enjoyed it -- she could feel the evidence running down her butt as well as see it between Spike's legs -- and he was a young male.  So it should be no surprise that he would want to have sex again.  Still, did he just want sex, or did he want to have it with her?  Would he regret it?  More importantly, did she want to have sex with him again?
Well I do have another back hoof that he hasn't licked yet.
"I'll keep that in mind," Rainbow Dash said with a smile.  "Now come on.  Let's get cleaned up before Twilight gets back.  Don't think you want to explain this to her."
The look of Spike's eyes going wide at the thought before running out of the room as fast as he could got a laugh from Rainbow Dash.  She followed after him toward the bathroom, doing her best to keep her dripping to a minimum.
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