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		Description

When Princess Twilight is called to The Crystal Empire to discus princess things, she leaves Spike alone in the Friendship Castle when his dragon hormones start coming in. What will Twilight find when she comes back? Well, that's what you came here to read.

Warning: Contains sex, masturbation, sex, blowjobs, striping, sex, anal, milking, sex, pregnancy, sex, slight cum inflation, egg laying and sex. Did I mention sex?
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		Don't do anything stupid



	It was a peaceful, beautiful morning in Ponyville. Birds were singing, ponies were smiling as they went about their daily routines. We cut to the Castle of Friendship. "How long are you going to be gone for?" Spike asked as he watched his purple pony princess pal pack her things for her upcoming trip to The Crystal Empire. 
"About a month. Since you are a teenage dragon now, I can trust you to be home alone and still have the castle standing when I come back right?" Twilight asked. 
"Of course Twilight! I'm not immature like Snips and Snails."
"Well, I should hope not. Those two are the definition of moronic." she giggled. 
"Yeah, I would never bring a Ursa Minor here." Twilight giggled once again at Spike's remark about Snips and Snails' past mistake. 
"Now, you can go out and dig for gems if you ever eat your stash, so you have plenty to eat." 
"I know Twilight, thanks." he said with no care.  
"Well, I'm heading off! Be good Spike." "Don't eat the castle!" "Don't bug Rarity too much!" "Don't-" 
"Twilight go!" 
"Sorry Spike." Twilight then left him alone in the huge crystal castle. 
Spike soon realized how quiet it was in the castle. The first thing he did was go to his room to finish reading his Power Ponies comic book. "As the Power Ponies infiltrated the lair of The Poison Pony, Zapp was getting-" Spike then heard a knock on the door and thought Twilight had come back to tell him something else. He opened the door. "Listen Twilight, I don't need you here telling me things I already know!" 
"Well, it's good that I'm not Twilight." a heavenly voice said. Spike opened his eyes to see the mare he still loved, Rarity. 
"R-Rarity?! What are you doing here?!" 
"I came by to see if Twilight had already left for her trip, but by the sound of things, even when she's gone, she still seams to get under your scales." 
"Heh, sorry about that." 
"It's quite alright. Though, I never thought my little Spikey Wikey could have such anger." Spiked loved it when Rarity used her pet name for him. 
"Well, I am a teenager now." 
"And you're much better than those brute teenage dragons we met 8 years ago." 
"Let's not talk about the bad things, why don't you come in?" 
"Thank you Spike." Rarity walked past Spike and made her way down the crystal hall as Spike closed the door.
A few hours went and the two were then talking in the kitchen of the castle. Rarity got to talking about her newest lines of fashion while Spike talked about their past adventures and how everyone doesn't hang together alot. "Remember that time Twilight went crazy fearing that she was gonna be tardy?!" Spike then burst out laughing. 
"How could I forget about that darling? She was so convinced that Princess Celestia was going to punish her for being tardy or put her back in Magic Kindergarten. It is a bit sad that we don't see each other a whole lot anymore." 
"Yeah, I have my excuse for needing to help the Princess of Friendship with her routine." 
"You are just doing your job Spike. As are the rest of us." Spiked smiled after Rarity said that. Spike was being tormented that he couldn't tell Rarity how he felt about her still. "Is something wrong Spike darling?" 
"Huh? Oh no everything's fine." 
"Are you sure? You know I value you as a friend." 
"Of course I know that." Spike looked a little depressed when she said that. "Everything is great! I have the whole castle to myself for a month!" Spike smiled and crossed his arms behind his head. 
"Well darling, I must be off. It was very nice talking with you again." 
"You too Rarity. Maybe I'll see you again later?" 
"Mmmm... maybe. I do have some time off later. Well, ta ta for now Spikey Wikey." 
"Bye Rarity." He watched her walk away as her luscious hips swayed when she walked. Spike would never say this to her but Rarity's plot looked like the perfect marshmallow pillow to him. How he wanted to feel her perfect rump in his claws. He closed the door and continued to think dirty thoughts as they were getting him hard. "Come on Spike, she's your friend! And that's all she will be..." Spike thought as he walked up to his room with a erect member. Normally Spike would never walk around with his junk showing from underneath his scales, but since he knew he was going to be alone he didn't care at this time.
Spike went in his room and was upset at himself. He started thinking about Rarity and her perfect marshmallow plot. "No Spike! You can't think about her that way! At least not when she's in front of you." He then went to his bed and continued to think about Rarity. Spike then began slowly massing his dick and began to daydream about Rarity. He was dreaming that Rarity would give him the perfect blowjob. She was bobbing up and down like a machine that was on overload. He kept on massaging his member with his hand, pounding away like some kind of animal; he didn't have to worry much about burning himself with the friction he was making. Dragon scales are completely fire proof. "Ohhhh Rarity.....AAAAAAHHHH!!" He then ejaculated over himself. He soon got lost in his orgasmic high and took a short nap. After he cleaned himself up, he looked at the clock. "It's almost 2:20. I should get ready to be with Rarity." Spike then sprayed on cologne that Rainbow got him for his 17th birthday. He didn't use it that much because he saved it for special occasions like this. "Ok Spike. This is it! You are going to tell her how you feel! No more procrastinating or wimping out!" Spike then left the castle to go to the Carousel Boutique. He was going to be true to his word, he was going to tell Rarity how he felt.
Spike was sitting at a table that was in front of a nice restaurant waiting for Rarity. He was still very nervous as he was going to tell Rarity how he felt about her. Rarity then came down the road in a nice, simplistic dress and sun blocking hat with a small hole for her horn to go through; it wasn't the fancy things she made all the time since she knew she was going to be having lunch with a friend. "Hey Rarity! Over here!" Spike waved to her as she walked to him and sat across from him. 
"Hello Spikey. I must say, I love your taste in restaurants." she smiled as she said that. 
"Thanks Rares." 
"Rares?" 
"Yeah, Rainbow has been calling you that behind your back." 
"Has she now? Well, I have this new dress idea that would be just perfect for her." she smirked with evil intent. 
"You can be pretty horrible." 
"Only when you get on my bad side." Rarity winked at Spike. The waiter then came to take their orders and left them again to chat while they wait. 
"So what have you been up to Rarity?" 
"I'm glad you asked Spikey Wikey, you see I've just gotten a letter from Hoity Toity saying he wants fifteen of my newest dress designs! Doesn't he know how much time goes into making that many dresses?! And here's the best part I have two whole months to prepare. I could skip out on working this month if I wanted to, but you know me." 
"Never put off tomorrow what you can do today." Spike said in his best Rarity impression. 
"Do you really think I sound like that?" Rarity asked in a playfully false anger. 
"Uhh.. no." 
"Lying to me? Maybe you're not the gentledrake I thought." Rarity said playfully. Soon the waiter came back with their orders. Rarity got a daisy and lily sandwich with a side of lettuce. Spike only ordered some hay fires and a soda. He wished more restaurants served gems for dragon customers.
After they ate, Spike walked Rarity back to her boutique. "Thank you for paying for our lunch Spike. Most of my dates make me pay instead. Hmph!" 
"They don't know what they lost." 
"Oh you are too sweet Spikey, do you want to come in for a bit?" Spike nods and walks into the boutique with Rarity and sits on the comfortable sofa she has in the main room for her waiting customers; even though there were none. "So what are you going to do for these next few days?" 
"I'm not sure Rarity. Maybe I'll just clean the castle for the whole month." Spike said sounding depressed. 
"YOU WILL NOT!" Spike looked over to Rarity in a small state of shock; she quickly cleared her throat and went back to her normal, divine voice. "Spike, you will not be in that castle for the whole month Twilight is gone! None of us have gotten even a chance to 'hang out' as Rainbow Dash puts it. You are going to be with your friends all this month." 
"But what if they say no?" 
"I doubt that they will. We all have missed you and Twilight. Say, do you want to help me with my dresses like old times?" Spike thought about it for a few seconds. 
"I'd love to Rarity." 
"Perfect! Let's not dilly-dally anymore and get to work!" Spike was helping Rarity make dress, after dress, after dress for the next 6 hours. 
Before either of them knew it, the sun had fallen to the point to where it was almost gone from the ponies view; and Luna's moon was coming to take it's place. "Oh my, I hadn't realized it's been so late! We just have enough time to get dinner." 
"We?" 
"Of course Spikey! There is no way I am letting you go out at night at all, and without food." 
"Rarity, this is Ponyville. There are no thieves here." 
"While that is true, something life threating happens almost every day! You are staying here with me tonight and that is final!" Rarity then left her work station and went downstairs in the kitchen to get dinner started for her and Spike.

	
		A Rare night



	The dinner Rarity had made was great. She made herself a whole salad bar on one plate while she gave him a bowl of his favorite gems, Rubies. After Rarity and Spike had their dinner, she brought him into the living area just behind the main room. Spike noticed that the Carousel Boutique was somehow bigger than most ponies let on. Despite him being in the building for most of his childhood, he never paid much attention to that. They sat on her red, velvet sofa that Rarity used mostly for dramatic episodes and watched a few shows. One was about a writer working with a Manehatten police detective and writing stories about her, another was about many ponies in a monster make-up competition; Rarity loved the show but never understood why they mostly did monster make-ups, the third they watched was a show about two older ponies looking at the most famous stories, movie scenes, and figures of speech to see if they hold any water; this was one of Spike's favorite shows; and the last show they watched together was about two large ponies creating fish tanks for pony clients and celebrities. Rarity loved some of the fish they got for the tanks.
It was then Spike thought of something. "Say Rarity, where am I gonna sleep?"
"Why with me silly. And I won't take no for an answer."
"Are you sure? I don't want to be a bother." Spike said trying to hide his blush.
"Of course I am, I don't bite Spike" Even though she was teasing Spike's blush was growing, and that wasn't the only thing growing. They got into bed and Rarity quickly fell asleep. Spike however was still awake, he was still excited by being in Rarity's bedroom, in her bed, for the night. He just couldn't sleep with his member fully erect, so he decided to do something about it. He slowly got out of bed and was on his way to Rarity's bathroom, when he suddenly smelt something incredible to him, that he didn't smell before. "What is that glorious smell?" Spike whispered. His dragon nose followed it around the room, only for him to find that it was coming from Rarity. The smell was intoxicating, he just thought it was her perfume at first, but he didn't smell it during dinner or when they were watching tv, whatever it was; it was making him hornier and a bit more sensual. Spike then forgot what he was going to do for something else; sex with Rarity.
Spike slowly climbed back into bed and put his arm around Rarity, even though she was asleep, she smiled at his touch. Spike started to slowly rub her curves, careful not to wake her up yet by only rubbing her back at first. He slowly worked his way to her hips, Rarity was in bliss while Spike rubbed her. Spike then got closer as his member poked Rarity's wonderful plot; he loved how it felt. Not only was it soft, it was firm, and her fur felt so marvelous on his member and crotch scales. He then felt his member touch her vagina. He was amazed at how it felt and that he hadn't woken Rarity up yet. He tried ever so slowly to push his way in, feeling her inner walls hug him tightly; he loved this new feeling. Rarity was moaning a bit in her sleep to signal that she loved it too. He slowly pulled in and out at his own pace until he felt right going faster. It was at this moment that Rarity was waking up.
"Huh? What?" Rarity then felt something inside her and looked back to see Spike; having sex with her. "SPIKE!? What are you doing?!" She wanted Spike to stop at first but then felt wonderful with his shaft inside her and instantly felt sorry for shouting.
"I'm sorry Rarity! I couldn't control it!" He then stopped.
"I didn't tell you to stop." Rarity said seductively. Spike looked at her with a surprised look on his face.
"What now?" Spike said.
"I figured you still had a thing for me Spikey Wikey. Go on and rut me."
"I do still love you."
"Show me how much you love me." Rarity said turning on her back.
Spiked quickened his thrusting motion; going in and out of Rarity almost like a jackhammer. And Rarity was loving every second of it. As Spike was fucking her, she had her tongue hanging out the left side of her mouth, very unladylike. Spike felt some pressure building in him and he knew it was about to blow soon. Rarity's hair was getting disheveled and she was moaning loud enough to where she silenced the crickets outside. "Yes, Spikey! Aaaahhhhhhh! Fuck me good! Screw my fucking brains out!" If Spike wasn't so busy fucking her, he would have blushed and gasped at Rarity's language.
"Rarity.... I'm about to...." 
"Yes Spikey. You can do it! Cum inside me! I love you so much! I want your seed!" Rarity managed to say in short breaths.
"Ok.... Rarity..." Spike barely managed to say while breathing hard.
"YES! OH SWEET BUTTERY CELESTIA! YES!!!!! OH SPIKEY!!!! YOU ARE SLAMMING AGAINST MY WOMB!!!" Rarity said as loud as she could. They were lucky that not many ponies lived by the Carousel Boutique, or else they would become red as beets the next morning. 
Spike was going as fast as he could without hurting Rarity. She was ready to give in herself, not wanting to disappoint Spike by cumming first she wanted to wait until he came. Rarity's walls were milking Spike for all he was worth, she wanted to get everything he could muster. Spike was about to blow when he pushed himself in Rarity one last time; at the same time, Rarity also came. Their juices mixed together as they now became lovers, never wanting to spend a single second away from each other. Rarity's mare juice coated Spike's shaft all the way to the end and even got on some of his crotch scales; he could tell that she needed this as much as he did. Spike's seed went all the way into Rarity's womb and three cells went into her egg; course they didn't know at this time, but Spike would soon be in for what would have been the best or worst time of his life.
"That was wonderful Spikey Wikey...." Rarity said as she regained her normal ladylike style and her breathing returned to normal.
"I love you so much Rarity. I knew that when we were falling on the day of my rampage." Spike said as he regained his breath.
"Funny. I knew that as well, when you tried to tell me. But I stopped you. You always do so much for me and never ask for anything in return. Maybe it's time I do something for you."
"We just had sex, and while I LOVED it, you want to go another round?" Spike asked.
"Well, that was a gift to me, so now; I'm giving a gift to you." Rarity said as she got off her back and crawled to Spike's shaft, still coated with her and his cum.
Rarity started to slowly lick his phallus to get it clean of their juices first. "Very tasty indeed Spikey..." Rarity gave Spike a half-lidded gaze as she said that. She was intrigued by how Spike's phallus was still hard after he released so much sperm inside of her, but she would ask him about it tomorrow morning; right now she was giving him his second birthday present. Second only because she didn't think this would happen, but she loved it anyway. She would do anything for her Spikey Wikey. Rarity was licking and started to suck on Spike's shaft so well, he wondered if she had done this before. He would ask her later. Rarity then got all of the cum off of Spike's member and was only sucking it at this point on. She was sucking all the way down to the base of his shaft, she was also gently massaging it with teeth as she went up and down. She wanted to make sure Spike enjoyed this as much as he could.
"Rar-Rarity! I... I can't...." Spike said as he was having some trouble trying to keep from cumming so he could make his blowjob last a little longer.
Rarity then gave him a look that said "It's ok Spike." He then shot another huge load of his cream into her mouth. She struggled to swallow it all, but did get a majority of it, the rest splashed on her face and sheets.
"My my, you had a lot Spike. Mmmm... delicious." Rarity said as she used her hoof to get his spunk off her face and lick it clean.
"Glad.... you... enjoyed it." Spike said in between breaths. He tried to stay awake, but put his face on one of Rarity's pillows and quickly fell asleep.
"Goodnight, my love." Rarity said. She then cuddled up next to him and slept with him the rest of the night.
Morning hit Spike like one of Twilight's spells to get him out of bed, when he was starting to age. He woke up and stretched his arms and wings as far as they could go. He then looked over and noticed that Rarity wasn't in her bed next to him. "Rarity?" He got up from the bed and went into the bathroom to drain his lizard, then he started to look for Rarity. Spike looked around Sweetie's old room first, then went back to the hallway when he didn't find her. He then smelled something good coming form downstairs, so he went down and saw Rarity making breakfast in the kitchen.
"Good morning Spikey Wikey!" Rarity said with a smile as she levitated a plate containing some pancakes with blueberry syrup, whipped cream, butter, and emerald sprinkles.
"Looks and smells good. So does the food." Spike said as he sat down at the white wooden table.
"Awww. Spikey, stop it. You're making me blush." Rarity said. She set down his pancakes and went back to get hers, when Spike quickly got out of his seat and playfully smack Rarity's plot and quickly sit back down. "WHHAA-HAAA!" Rarity was quite shocked to feel her plot be smacked by Spike. If one were to go back and watch the scene again in slow motion, they could see some Rarity's flesh jiggle from the impact of Spike's claw. "Spike?!" Rarity looked at him with a mix of sadness, surprise and slight arousal, she also had a furious blush on her face now. "What on Equestria was that for?"
"Just saying that I love you." Spike smiled as he went to start eating.
"Ok, I love you too, but don't smack so hard next time."
"Sure thing Rarity." As Rarity went back to finish making her pancakes, Spike was staring at her perfect marshmallow plot.
"Spike darling, it is quite rude to stare."
"Sorry Rarity, I can't help but look at how perfect you are in every way possible." Spike said as he took another bite of his emerald topped pancakes. Rarity blushed hard. She then sat down with Spike and began to eat her pancakes, just without the emerald sprinkles.
After they ate their breakfast, Rarity wanted to know something. "So Spikey, what was with you last night? Not that I didn't love it, because I did. I'm just curious is all." Spike couldn't say for certain why he did what he did. He loved the outcome anyway. He explained what happened last night when he couldn't sleep and wanted to go to the bathroom, but smelled her. "I didn't have any perfume on at the time, I don't know what you were smelling on me."
"Yeah I don't know either. I just smelled it on you and then climbed in bed and started rubbing you. I'm very sorry Rarity." Spike then looked down at the floor. Rarity then put her hoof under Spike's chin and made him look at her face and soft smile.
"It's ok Spike. It was wonderful, and you didn't hurt me at all. I loved it." Rarity smiled at Spike and then kissed him for a few seconds, making him smile in return.
"Thanks Rarity. I love you so much."
"And I love you too."
Spike then left The Carousel Boutique and Rarity with a kiss so she could finish her newest dress designs for Hoity Toity. Spike walked around Ponyville for a short while wondering what to do today. He passed by Sweetie Belle and waved to her as she went to The Carousel Boutique. Sweetie walked inside quietly out of respect for her sister and set her things down near her sofa.
"Hi Sweetie Belle! I didn't hear you come in." Rarity was glad she was following her instructions for once.
"Mom and Dad dropped me off at Sugarcube Corner a little while ago." Sweetie said with some sadness.
"That's right! Their 30th anniversary is soon isn't it?! We should-" Rarity noticed how sad Sweetie looked. "Is everything alright Sweetie?" Rarity asked with concern placing her red framed glasses on her drawing table.
"I just wish they could spend more time with us." Sweetie frowned.
"Yes. It is rather disheartening but you know they do love us." Rarity walked over and sat next to Sweetie, pulling her in her embrace. "You have to remember that they don't get much free time. So they drop you off with me because they think I have more free time. But make no mistake I love you too." Rarity then kissed Sweetie's head.
"Thanks Rarity. So what happened here?" Sweetie asked.
"Spike came over to help me with some dresses."
"Is that all?" Sweetie said with a smug grin.
"I swear since you became a teenager, you have gotten a very dirty mind young lady!" Rarity said angrily as Sweetie just laughed. Rarity then went back to work and Sweetie went to her spare room. Rarity soon finished more of her newest designs and saw that it was 12:20 and went to fix her and Sweetie some lunch.
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		Sweet Tasty Apple



	Spike was walking along the dirt road, one thing Ponyville was known for and got somewhat ridiculed for it by more elegant cities and towns. He wasn't really paying attention as he was only looking at his feet. Spike was lost in thought as to what Rarity had said about their escapades last night. He was so lost in thought that he didn't notice a white picket fence until it was too late and he fell right over it and landed on his face, on the other side of the fence. "Ow." Spike said as it came out muffled. He got up and looked at the nice, calming scenery of Sweet Apple Acres. "I must've walked all the way here and didn't know it." He looked around and saw that most of the trees didn't have apples on them. "AJ and Big Mac must have harvested most the apples this week. They really do an amazing job. Maybe I should help them." He then walks over to the farmhouse and knocks on the door. At first there was no answer but then the door opens to reveal a 19 year old Applebloom. Applebloom didn't change much in looks other than her getting a bit taller, but she was actually the tallest in school now and her bow now rests behind her neck. "Hi Applebloom. Is AJ here?"
"Howdy Spike!" Applebloom said in her usual cheerful tone and country accent. Spike liked that about the Apple family. "Big sis is in the barn right now feed'n the farm critters. Say, there any reason ya'll want to see mah sister?" She asked with the biggest sly grin she could make. Spike blushed hard as she said that.
"N-N-no. I just want to talk to her, i'ts been a while since I've seen her." Spike said as he twiddled his fingers. Before Applebloom could embarrass Spike any further he went to the barn. Applejack had just finished feeding the other animals and she wiped off the sweat that collected on her forehead.
"Whoo-ee! Sure is a hot one today!" She took off her brown Stetson hat and fanned herself with it.
"Hey AJ." Spike said with some shyness.
"Howdy Spike. What brings you hear today? Thought ya'll nearly forgot bout us Apples." Applejack said with a smirk, knowing how to get to Spike.
"I could never forgot about The Apple Family, knowing how it span across all of Equestria." Spike said smirking back. He liked to show his fangs whenever possible. "All joking aside, I came here hoping to catch up. I miss you all." Spike stared at the hay covered floor of the barn.
"I hear ya sugarcube, we all haven't been around each other in a long while." Applejack then frowned as she thought about how long she hasn't seen her friends.
"Hey, I'm here now. That's all that matters AJ." Spike put his claw under her chin and made her look up at him. "Our friends will come around too. I saw Rarity the other day." Spike purposely left out the other details that didn't need to be said.
"Thank ya kindly Spike. Say, would ya mind helping out here? I'd sure like to talk to ya. I miss ya."
"I'd love to AJ."
For 2 hours both AJ and Spike were bucking apples, sorting them and stacking the apple filled buckets into the cellar. They both felt the heat of the sun pounding down on them so they went into the barn to cool off. Spike could take more of it than Applejack, being a dragon and all. She wiped the sweat from her forehead and bent down to stretch out her limbs from bucking, unfortunately or depending on how you view it fortunately for Spike, he got a full sight to her marehood. It looked like she was almost begging for a good roll in the hay, even if she didn't say it. AJ then finished stretching and turned back around to Spike, she noticed the blush on his face and she instantly knew what caused it. She then had a blush of her own.
"Um, listen Spike, I'm mighty sorry you saw what you saw." Applejack tried to hide her blush under her hat.
"It's ok AJ. I-I mean I didn't like looking.... not that you don't have a nice, umm.... plot! Cause you do! I mean.... you are very.... oh geese!" Spike said as his blush got deeper and just couldn't find the right words. Applejack blushed and giggled a bit.
"S'alright Spike. I know what ya mean. I'm just in mah cycle right now...." Applejack suddenly found the hay covered floor more interesting when she said that to Spike.
"R-really?" Spike asked as he was now making Fluttershy seem brave now.
"Y-yeah... I've been itchin' fer three days now." Applejack said shyly.
"Well maybe I should go..." Spike then started to walk away to give AJ space.
"No wait!" She shouted to Spike.
"Maybe you can.... help me with this?" Applejack blushed hard just then.
"Are you asking me to-"
"Yes." She put it bluntly.
"Wh-what about Big Mac?" Spike didn't want to think what would happen if Applejack's brother had caught them screwing around in the barn.
"Spike you are just as tall as him, maybe a bit taller, but you are more than capable to handle yourself 'gainst Big Mac. You already did more today than he can do in a week!" AJ reassured him.
Spike didn't know what to think. Here he was talking to one of his best friends and she was asking him to help 'relieve' her. "Should I?" He thought. He had already laid with the mare of his dreams, but he didn't want to hurt Rarity by making love to Applejack. Yet Applejack was asking, no begging him to fuck her! Just then Spike smelled something amazing. It was like something so sweet and juicy, he could tell since a dragons smell was ten times more powerful than a pony's. Spike for whatever reason just stopped fighting with what his brain was saying and listened to his now showing dick.
"Wow nealy Spike! That's one heck of a rod right there!" Spike blushed at the comment as Applejack could barely keep her eyes off Spike's dragon dick.
Before they did anything AJ shut the barn door to make sure nopony would disturb them. She then went back to admiring Spike's dick. Looking at the bumps on it, the color, it really did interest her.
AJ then felt her heat come over her and she went ahead and started to lick the tip of Spike's dick. To her it tasted a little salty but with a bit of a tart taste. Spike seemed to be in pure bliss. He moaned a bit as Applejack began to lick his shaft more than just the tip now. She was getting it nice and wet on all sides, making sloppy sounds as she did. Spike put his claws on her head and made her start to take his dick in her mouth. He had her head move back and forth slowly so that he could feel her tongue on his dicks sides as he did this. Applejack felt like she was sucking on a nice juicy carrot; a carrot that was pink, bigger than other carrots, had bumps on it and filled her mouth almost completely. She kept her licking motion going on while Spike was continuing to push her head all the way to the base of his dick. He felt the pressure in his balls fill up as he was getting closer to his climax. It didn't take him long to feel the sweet release and when it happened AJ got a mouthful of hot, sticky, dragon cum. She did her best to swallow, but a lot of it was coming out just too much and she had to spit some out so she could breathe. She then looked up at Spike with sultry eyes, telling him that she wanted to go further. She turned around and presented her marehood to him, Spike went ahead and started to prod at her entrance.
"Quit teasin' me and put it in already!" Shouted Applejack as she was getting impatient with Spike.
Spike then did the smart thing and firmly pushed himself inside of Applejack. She nearly collapsed from his girth that was now inside her love tunnel. He went slowly at first, making sure that he wasn't hurting her. Applejack was impressed that Spike was able to fill her marehood so easily. She could feel Spike's rod brush against her womb's entrance already; she was in pure bliss. It was then that Spike got an idea, he lift one of her back legs so that she could feel even more pleasure from his pounding. They were going at it like horny rabbits who haven't had sex for a week. Spike could feel his release building up, waiting to go into Applejack's womb and impregnate her.
"Oh fuck Spike! I'm soooo close!"
"Me too!"
"Go on sugar! Release it!"
Spike did as she said, he pushed into her womb and released his sticky hot load into it, filling her up to make her bulge slightly. His sperm was already making their way to her egg. They waited to catch their breath before they got out of the barn. She gave him a few apples and a kiss on his lips before he went along his day, back on the main road to Ponyville. Applejack rubbed her belly with a smile on her face as she saw Spike leave Sweet Apple Acres, not once regretting what they did together.
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		Like Rabbits



     Spike was walking along the main road in Ponyville. He was quietly humming to himself, happy that he had done intercourse with another one of his friends. He didn't have a care in the world right now. If Tirek were to show up along with Sombra, Chrysalis and some ancient evil goat, he wouldn't care. His mind was now focused on one thing; "Who am I going to have sex with next?" That question was almost answered immediately when a weasel ran in front of his path. It stopped in its tracks at the sight of the tall dragon, and froze with fright. A yellow pegasus with long, pink hair then came running up to him and picked up the weasel.
"Mrs. Fluffytail, I know that nopony likes to get shots, but it will help you with that cold."
The weasel then gave a small sneeze. *she held the weasel in her hooves while she took a small needle from her nap sack with a wing and quickly injected the weasel with the medicine in the needle* The weasel then felt better almost instantly, like a weight has been lifted from its tiny shoulders.
"See? You feel better already." She said with the calm and gentle voice she was known for.
The yellow pegasus just then noticed the purple dragon smiling at her. She blushed slightly for two reasons. One: She was embarrassed that it took a few minutes for her to notice him standing there & Two: He had grown some the last time she had seen him and he was quite good looking.
"Oh, um... H-hi Spike." She said with her usual quietness.
"Hey Fluttershy. Trouble with the animals?" He asked with a bit of humor in his voice.
"Oh no. Mrs. Fluffytail just didn't want to take her shot, she's afraid of needles. But she'll be fine now."
"That's good to hear." He held back a snicker. A weasel that is afraid of needles? Who could ever hear of such a ridiculous thing?
He then wondered if he was going to get lucky with Fluttershy. Almost immediately he chastised himself for even thinking of deflowering her. She is so sweet, kind and innocent. She didn't need to be hurt like that. But still, he wanted to know how she was these past months.
"So how are you doing these days?"
"I'm good. Thank you for asking. I've seen many more animals lately, some ponies that have pet problems come to me for help and advice, I'm getting better with new ponies because of the cute little critters they bring to me."
"That's great! Sounds like you could become a vet."
"I guess you could say I already am one." She blushed at that thought.
"I mean a professional one. Get paid for healing and helping animals."
"Oh, I don't know about that. Having ponies pay me for their troubles is a bit unnerving to me, plus seeing the smiles on the little critters is reward enough for me." She smiled at the thought of the cute animals thanking her in their own way.
Spike then thought of an idea. "Hey Fluttershy, would you maybe want to hang out with me today?"
"I'd love to Spike. We can have a picnic, that is if you want one..."
"A picnic sounds great Fluttershy."
"Good. We can get what we need from my cottage and I can also drop off Mrs. Fluffytail."
Both Spike and Fluttershy then walked back to her cottage and got a basket, a blanket, plates, cups, and the most important of all, the food. Fluttershy packed some daisies, daffodils, and assorted berries as well as apple juice from Sweet Apple Acres. Spike offered to carry everything but Fluttershy said she would carry the basket and the food. They then came to a hill in the Ponyville park and set up the picnic.
"This was a good idea Spike! The Finches are in their mating season!"
"I'm very glad you like it Fluttershy. I really enjoy spending time with you."
"Really? What about Rarity?"
"Well, yeah. Her too. I like spending time with all my friends!"
Spike dug into one of his sapphire sandwiches and downed it with apple juice. Fluttershy took a dainty bite of one of her daisy and daffodil sandwich.
"How has your day been Fluttershy?"
"Oh, well.. It's been like any other day. Calm, peaceful, and so sunny. Why do you ask?"
"Just curious. I haven't seen you for little over a month."
"Yes.... We all have been busy. I'm sorry I couldn't have been with you and the girls last month."
"No need to apologize Fluttershy."
"Ok, I'm sorry for saying sorry."
After Spike and Fluttershy had finished thier picnic, they packed up everything and went back to Fluttershy's cottage. It was just getting dark as they had gotten there. The Everfree Forest giving off its usual creepy vibe to anypony unlucky enough to be near it at any time of the day.
"You feeling ok Fluttershy? You look nervous." Spike knew that she was almost always nervous, so this wasn't new for him.
"It's kinda funny. I've been living near this forest for almost my whole life and I'm still frightened by it." She tried to hide behind her mane.
"It's perfectly normal to be scared of that forest. I know I'm still scared of it." Spike looked at the forest with a bit of fear in his eyes. "I still don't understand why the princesses made thier old castle in there."
"Me either."
Spike saw Fluttershy practically shivering. "Do you want me to stay with you for a little while?"
"Oh, I'd like that! That forest is so scary!" Fluttershy and Spike then went inside her cottage and Spike kept her company until she calmed down.
It became night within two hours and Luna's moon was shining brightly across Equestria. Fluttershy was already in bed and Spike was on her couch in the living room. He was trying to go to sleep but something was bothering him. He got off the couch and subconsciously walked up to Fluttershy's room.
Fluttershy had gotten up due to Spike opening her door. "S-spike?" she yawned. "Wh-what's wrong?"
Spike had just gotten out of his trance like state. "I uh... Can't sleep." he lied.
"Oh, I'm sorry. Is the couch too rough?" Fluttershy asked with her usual soft voice but added some concern.
"Uhh.... is it alright if I sleep... in here?" Spike was blushing hard and Fluttershy was copying him.
"....Umm..... I guess so.... i-if th-that's what you really want..." Fluttershy made as much as she could for Spike and he got into her bed with her.
A few minutes passed and Spike's inner beast was scratching at the door again. He looked over at Fluttershy and couldn't think of anything else but pounding her sweet and cute plot. His left claw found its way to her back on its own. He rubbed her back in a soft, slow and gentle manner. Fluttershy seemed to enjoy it because she moaned in relief. Well, as quiet as a moan could come from a shy mare like her. He slowly picked up the pace in his rubbing and her wings were extending, he knew that she was just about ready. Spike moved his claw a little further down and he reached her nice and cute plot. Fluttershy's wings were now fully extended and stiff. She was now feeling flustered and hot, she opened her eyes and was marveling at the touch.
"S-spike? Wh-what are y-you d-doing?" Fluttershy didn't honestly care for the answer, she just didn't want it to stop.
"I can't hold myself back any longer Fluttershy. I want your body. You are so sexy, my dragconic cock is begging to be inside you." Spike then couldn't believe what Fluttershy was going to say next.
"Then go on and fuck my plothole! You hunk of a dragon!" It seems that getting Fluttershy all hot and bothered had brought out her inner most desires.
Spike wasted no time in fulfilling Fluttershy's wishes. He got right behind her and his cock was at full mast already. He positioned it right behind Fluttershy's plothole and teased her a bit by having it just poke her hole. He then decided that he had enough teasing her and forced himself into her plothole. She screamed with both pain and pleasure.
"YES! OH CELESTIA! YOU'RE SO HUGE SPIKE!!" Spike grined at that lust filled comment. He was bliss, fucking another one his friends and making them his.
He pounded her plot without mercy, going at a fast pace and loving every minute of it. Fluttershy herself was also in bliss, she had never felt this way before. She never wanted it to end, she absolutely loved her plothole being fucked by Spike. She didn't want anypony else to fuck her but Spike. Fluttershy was about to burst but Spike unleashed his load first, all of his sticky cum going into her, making her nice and warm.
Spike then moved on to her soaking pussy and just shoved his whole shaft right into her pussy, causing some blood. He didn't let up with the speed and kept his pace up, spilling more of Fluttershy's mare juices onto the sheets. She couldn't hold onto a single thought while Spike was fucking her senseless, and she couldn't care less.
"YES! OH GOOD GODDESSES!!!! YES!!!! I'M ABOUT TO-" That was all that Fluttershy could manage to say when she lost control and sprayed her shiny, glorious and wet mare-cum all over Spike's hard cock, the sheets and even some parts of the floor. Spike then felt his own release about to come as he quickened his pace as much as he could. He then shot load after load of his hot, sticky, life-giving, baby batter into Fluttershy's waiting womb. He kept himself inside her so that none could escape the confines of her womb. Her belly stretched out some as Spike shot so much into her, both of them soon fell asleep after that. Both of them had smiles on their faces as they slept.
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