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		Description

What's a dragon to do when he loves both a mare and a dragoness? Why can't he have both? There's a way he can make that happen.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					A Cold Winter Night

		

	
		A Cold Winter Night



		On a cold winter night in ponyville, in a boutique a white mare slumbered as her dragon husband watched her. Spike slowly climbed out of bed and walked over to his wife's side. Slowly he leaned down and moved her mane back and kissed her forehead beside her horn. "I'll be back by morning." He promised as he turned and walked out the door.
As he walked down the hall he stopped and peeked in one room where their daughter Jade slept. At the age of 6 she was curled up in her bed with a little doll shaped like dragon held tightly to her chest. Spike could only smile as he continued on to the front door. He slowly opened it as a cold wind blew inside. Spike being a dragon was only affected a little but the fire in his chest kept him warm. His thoughts of his destination also kept him warm. As he stepped outside he closed the door behind him locking it. 
Spike was raised in this town and he had come to love it as he walked through it. It had been 15 years but finally he had won the mare of his dreams, Rarity. He also had to grow up a bit which he did, becoming a 8 foot dragon and growing to own a 2 meter long body with a pair of 6 foot wings on his back. He had been afraid he never would but on his 19 birthday he had awoken to find them growing. At first it was awkward just walking around with them but slowly he had gained his balence with them. His friend Rainbow Dash even helped teach him to fly, he knew he could have asked his adopted mother Twilight for help but that was hard when he knew she still had trouble sometimes.
With a roll of his shoulders he unfurled his wings and with a silent whoosh was in the sky. He kept as quiet as he could so as not to awaken the small town below him. The only light to guide him was the light of Luna's moon. He flapped his wings slowly as he headed for the mountain that was five miles away from ponyville. He arrived within 8 minutes. As he came down to a landing a familiar scent came to his snout as he smiled softly.  
At the mouth of a cave he could see a warm firelight glow which was soon blocked by a blue scaled dragoness. She was six feet tall and just as long with her own 5 foot wings curled against her body. Spike slowly walked over to her and bowed his head. Ember only smiled and put a claw under his chin and raised it back up. "There's no call for that Spike." She told him.
Spike only smiled. "Sorry, but even if you weren't the dragon lord I'd still bow, because the only way you could exist is if you were some goddess of beauty." He compliment making her smile even more and lean closer. 
"There's only one thing I want Spike my love," With that she leaned forward and pressed her lips against his. Spike sighed happily and kissed her back as he stood up straight becoming a foot taller then her forcing her to bend her head up to continue to kiss him. 
Spike only chuckled softly as he slowly wrapped his long strong front arms around the dragoness holding their kiss longer. He never knew he could love a mare and a dragoness both but he did. Of course Rarity could never find out or she'd be heartbroken. Ember didn't mind keeping it a secret as long as Spike still came to her once a week to spend a night with her.
As they pulled away for a breath Ember smiled and nuzzled his neck. "Oh Spike, I've missed you..." She whispered. She loved him so much, she knew he still loved Rarity but also knew that their relationship could only last till Rarity passed, then Spike would be all Embers and she was fine with that.  
Spike stroked the dragoness's neck as he held her. "I've missed you too Ember..." He then smiled. "So, how is it?" He asked nodding his head in the cave. 
Ember only nodded still with a bright smile as she turned and slowly walked inside stroking her tail under his chin in the process. Spike grinned and got a slight peek at her pink vent under her tail hole. "you are such a tease." He chuckled and followed her inside. 
She giggled a little. "Oh I'm only a tease if I don't let you have it, you know you can have me anytime you want baby." She walks over to the first where in the dirt close beside it lays a blue and purple spotter egg. Spike smiles and walks over giving it a gentle kiss. Ember smiled and sat beside him laying her on his shoulder. "I'm so nervous..."
"Still?" Spike chuckled. "Ember your going to be a wonderful mother don't worry." He soothes her and kisses her forehead. Ember only sighed a bit. "Yeah but, what if I don't know what to do?"
"Your instincts will tell you love, don't worry."  Ember smiled as she couldn't have chosen a better drake to be her lover then Spike. He had the strength and good looks of a dragon, but had the warm and gentle heart of a pony. Sweet celestia she loved him more then life itself. 
Spike grinned as he rubbed her back softly. "What do you hope for love?" He asked. 
Ember shrugged. "I don't care what comes out, as long as they are as handsome as you then I'm happy."
Spike shrugged as well. "Well their mother is the most beautiful dragoness I know so of course their going to come out looking amazing." Ember let out another giggle before kissing her dragon lover's neck. 
Spike shivered and smirked as he knew what she was doing. Ember kissed his neck against laying her lips on certain areas that she knew would get Spike hot and ready for her. Spike could already feel his body heating up and preparing for a round of hot dragon sex. Ember herself already was very moist in her slit as she had been waiting all week to get her claws on Spike. Slowly she kissed her way down his neck to his broad muscled chest.
"Mm babe, have you been working out?" She purred as she stroked a claw over his muscles. 
Spike chuckled and rolled his neck."Only been helping AJ and Big Mac on their apple farm. They don't look it but apples are really heavy." 
Ember giggled. "You sure you weren't checking out Applebloom?" She asked playfully. She had already met a few of his pony friends and knew Applebloom had a big crush on her gentle drake.
Spike only rolled his head. "Oh hush you," He ordered softly wanting them to just think of the moment. 
Ember smirked and pulled away. "I want you to make me." She told him sticking her tongue out. In an instant with a thud she was on her back looking up into the most beautiful eyes she had ever seen as a pair of warm strong lips pressed against hers. She also felt a large long tongue enter her mouth and begin wrestling with hers for dominance. She couldn't help but let out a moan as she knew she would lose such a battle but still used her tongue to put up the biggest fight she could. 
Spike purred softly making his chest rumble as he held the kiss with her.  He slowly lowered down till he was almost laying on top of her with their bodies pressed together and the kiss lingering even longer. Ember was in absolute bliss as she felt so warm and comfortable with him. She could be herself with no dragons testing her leadership. With Spike she felt like she could do anything in the world.
As Spike began to pull away from the kiss Ember whined softly but moaned as she felt him begin to kiss her neck fiercely leaving not a scale unmarked. She also felt him nibble gently making her shiver in pleasure. As the heat inside the cave began to rise Spike could also smell his dragoness love scent rising as well. He knew she was ready but was going to take his time with her. Ember could only squirm under his body as he slowly kissed her chest. She hated it when he teased her but knew the outcome would still be fantastic. As the dragon moved down her body Spike knew he would love Ember for the rest of his life. She was the kindest and most noble dragon he knew. Not to mention she was very attractive. He knew one day Rarity would pass away but he would still have a long life to live, he was prepared for all of that.
Soon Spike was at the bottom of Ember's stomach and the top of her slit. Here the scent was so overpowering it took all of his self control to not rear up and mount her right then and there.
"Go on Spike, it's all yours."
"Oh I know that, I'm just savoring the smell." He grinned then moved his muzzle down to the bottom of her dragon slit and ever so slowly began to lick his way back up to the top. Ember breathed heavily and gripped the cave floor tightly as she felt a long shock go up her spine. Oh how she missed that gentle drake's tongue. Spike could only grin as he licked again even slower savoring her sweet and exotic taste. He knew Ember ate both meat and gems but somehow the mixture fit to just make her taste sweet as honey with very little musk.
Ember moaned softly as she felt Spike's tongue stroke her slit scooping up her juices only for the pleasure to create more. "Oh Spike...yes..." She had never felt pleasure like this with any other suitor that she had tried. Spike was the only dragon that knew exactly where to lick to give her goosebumps. She shivered and raised her hips up against his muzzle as she felt his tongue enter her tight opening. 
"Ah...mm!" She could groan out as she shook with pleasure. 
Spike meanwhile was slipping the tip of his tongue in and out of her slowly, scooping out her sweet juices straight into his muzzle as he did. After 7 years of marriage to Rarity he had learned the hot spots of a mare and was very surprised when he first tried it on Ember that those hot spots were the same for the dragoness. As he licked he could feel his own dragonhood grow hard underneath his stomach. Soon he would be slipping it inside her tight depths. 
Ember cried out as her walls hugged Spike's tongue tightly. "Ah! Spike...I'm so close!" She moaned out. Spike began to push more of his long tongue inside his lover making it act like a real thrusting meat stick. Ember cried out and reached down grabbing his head tightly as she pulled him against her slit. With one final cry she came squirting her juices inside and around his muzzle. Spike guzzled them down quickly as he continued to thrust his tongue inside her to keep her orgasm going. As she rode out her pleasure she panted and shook feeling Spike's tongue stay inside her. Soon though she felt him pull it out and she could finally relax. As Spike began to clean off her juices that had covered his muzzle he couldn't help but grin down at her as she lay there breathing heavily.
"Hehe have I ever told you that you look adorable laying there with your tongue hanging out?" He teased only for her to smirk and gently whap his leg with her tail. 
"Well if it wasn't for you I'd never look like this." She said as she slowly sat up still tingling with pleasure. As she did she peeked between his legs and saw his 16 inch dragon meat throbbing for the need to push into a dragoness. "Mmm besides, I'm about to do the same to you." She purred and slowly traced one claw down his chest and stomach making him shiver. Spike watched as Ember slowly moved down his chest and stomach toward his throbbing dragon meat. 
Once she got to it she smiled and took a long sniff inhaling his musky scent and purring with delight. Ever so slowly she gives it a slow lick. Spike moans and sits back spreading his legs giving her more room as she licks again. "mmm Ember...that's it..." He sighed happily and relaxed. Ember grinned and began to lick his shaft making it shine with her spit. She soon got to the point where she wrapped her claws around the base and closed her lips on the tip suckling gently. 
Spike groaned and reached down holding her head tightly. "Ah fuck..." He swore as he felt jolts of pleasure shake his spine. He loved the feeling of Ember's lips wrapped around his shaft. Even though she was a dragon she knew how to be gentle with a male dragon's parts. After what felt like hours Ember began to slowly pull more of his shaft into her mouth flicking tongue along the shaft and purring with delight. Her claws were busy massaging the base of his shaft as it kept up a constant pleasure for the large dragon. 
As Ember sucked gently she peeked up and could smile as she saw the effect her gift was giving to her dragon. It was a constant pace of her bobbing her head on his shaft and sucking gently that finally brought Spike over the edge to where he grabbed her head and held her still as he fired off his warm salty seed into her waiting muzzle and throat. As Ember felt her cheeks bulge from the large amout she drank down as much as she could loving the taste as it was her own little drug.  
After his afterglow ended Spike pulled back and panted softly. A droplet of his seed was still lingering on his tip which Ember quickly scooped up in her claw and with the best show she gently sucked it off giving Spike her best 'fuck me' look. Spike was soon at full mast as he grinned and nodded. "Mmm I think its time for the main event wouldn't you say?" 
Ember purred and turned sweeping her tail to the side revealing her waiting slit. "Come to me Spike, make sweet dragon love to me and proclaim me as yours." She purred. 
Spike chuckled. "Didn't I already do that the last dozen times?" He asked as he walked behind her. 
Ember rolled her eyes and gave her back end a tantalizing sway. "Yeah but maybe I need a reminder love." With one push off the ground Spike mounted the dragoness pulling on her waist, pulling her dragon slit toward his dragon meat. 
"Anything for you Ember.” He whispered into her ear as he ever so gently pushed the head of his meat inside her. Both dragons moaned as each one of them felt immense pleasure from their coupling. Ember feeling such a massive warmth and meat entering her love canal sent shivers racing through her body. Spike feeling her walls hug his dragon meat and pulling him deeper inside causing him to growl in a dominant and loving fashion.
Soon he had planted ever inch of his shaft inside the trembling dragon beneath him. “mmm yes...Its been too long since I’ve felt this...” He rumbled above her. 
Ember purred herself and grinded her slit around moaning as she felt his shaft grind into her hot spots. “mmm Spike...I love you...there’s only you and no other...” She moaned out. 
Spike smiled and kissed the back her head as he gripped her stomach in his claws and swayed his tail. “And I love you Ember...your the only dragoness for me.” He whispered and slowly began to pull his shaft back. As he had half of it out he then slowly brought it back in causing both of them to purr and moan in pleasure. Soon he began to build a slow rythm of humping Ember slow and gentle. Ember could only moan and purr as she felt her body be brought to magnificent heights of pleasure.
“Oh Spike...yes...” She moaned and pressed back meeting his thrusts. “Spike...don’t hold back, show me the dragon inside you...” She begged. Spike paused then nodded as he began to thrust harder causing Ember to moan as she gripped the ground. Soon she could hear him growling like a real dragon  as he grunted and panted against her ear. The cave was begining to get hotter and hotter with their love making stirring up the heat. Suddenly Ember cried out as she felt Spike sink his fangs into her shoulder feel his claws grip her sides tighter. Oh how she loved it! Spike growled out as he pounded his meat into her causing her to already shake with the verge of another orgasm on its way. 
“Mmmm thats the dragon I love...yes!” She moaned out as she felt him pound harder and harder into her.
Suddenly she cried out again as she squirted her juices onto his shaft making it so he thrusted even faster into her. “Yes! Fill me Spike! Fill me with your cum!” She begged out as she lowered her head to the floor. Spike roared out as with a final thrust he blasted his large load of cum directly into her waiting womb. Both dragons shook as they felt their orgasms finally come to an end. As Ember relaxed she felt a tongue lick her shoulder. She peeked back to see Spike licking the bite mark he had left on her. That was what she loved about him even more, no matter how fierce and rough he got, afterward he always there to help her relax.  
After a bit she shivered as she felt him pull out then they both moved closer to the fire and their egg where Spike wrapped his strong arms around Ember holding her tightly.  Ember sighed happily and snuggled against him enjoying their love. Spike grinned and held onto her as he stroked her back and sides. “You know, we could’ve just gotten you pregnant again.” He chuckled. 
Ember grinned and leaned up kissing him. As she pulled away she nuzzled her face into his neck. “If we did then I don’t mind. It’s just another hatchling to remind of how much our love means to us.”
They both smiled even more and shared another deep kiss. A small crackling sound made them both look up to where their egg shook. Ember  quickly got up walking over to the egg her eyes sparkling as she watched her first hatchling to be hatch.  Spike watched in wonder as first a tiny piece of the egg shell came off. Then another, then a bigger piece came off as a tiny claw poked out. The dragon parents watched silently as with a final crackling the chick popped out of the egg. The little chick had dark blue scales and as he opened his eyes they were a bright sparkling green like his fathers. Ember’s jaw dropped as she watched and then as her eyes began to shine with tears she picked the little chick up and cradled him softly.
“He’s...he’s so beautiful...Spike...he has your eyes...” She said softly. Spike smiled and wrapped his tail and wing around her as he laid his chin on her should staring that baby chick.
“Yes he is...what should we name him?” He asked. She smiled. “Young one, you shall be named after my great grandfather, Malachite.”
Spike grinned. “Agreed.” He leaned down and nuzzled his son letting the chick learn his scent. “You shall be a great dragon one day son. Just like your mother.” He chuckled. 
Ember smiled and then nuzzled the chick letting learn her scent. Malachite gave a toothless smile before yawning softly and nuzzling his head into his mother’s chest and closing his eyes slowly. Ember slowly laid down and cradled Malachite in her arms. Spike smiled and curled around the two of them laying his head beside Ember’s. Ember turned and nuzzled him gently. “Spike...I was wondering...”
Spike grinned and nodded. “Yes Ember, I’ll come by more often.” He chuckled as she looked shocked for a moment then she grinned and kissed him. 
“I love you....” She told him.
“And I love you.” He told her.  They both closed their eyes and entered the sleeping realm. Ember dreaming of her future with Spike. Spike praying that Rarity never finds out that he fell in love again. Luna’s moon shined down upon the cave where a new dragon had been born, his future undetermined but with two parents who loved him, he was born to do great things.
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