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		Description

After graduating from Canterlot High, Spike and his folks move back to Ponyville to care for his Grandmother. Upon returning to his childhood hometown he gets reacquainted with some old friends while also running into girls he knew long before his six ladies. Will his relationship with his old girl friends bloom into something more, and what of Spike's Canterlot Girls?
Spike is 18 and the girls are in their early 20s
Plot idea courtesy of alphasteel
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		Return to Ponyville


			Author's Notes: 
Hey-hey, Pony fans. I know you all asked for it for a long time, and wondered when it would happen. It took awhile, but I finally have that sequel you've been wanting. Hope you enjoy it like you did the first one.



My name is Spike, but then again you probably already knew that. But if you're new here I'll give you a recap. My name's Spike Drake, and I've spent the better part of my younger years being an all around casanova to the ladies. But out of all girls I've ever known only six of them shared a special bond with me was the Canterlot Cuties. You remember Twilight Sparkle, Rarity, Pinkie Pie, Rainbow Dash, Applejack, and Fluttershy, right? Yeah ever since I moved to Canterlot city when I was a little kid, these six girls and I did everything together. And as we grew up we started getting closer and closer leading us to having our first time together after their Prom Night. After their graduation they left for college while I stayed behind to attend Canterlot High. I'll admit it's been lonely not having them around as much aside from holidays and breaks, but I'm truly grateful they were able to come back not only to attend my Prom night, but to also see me graduate.
I was sure with Summer beginning and graduation out of the way me and my girls would be living it up like party animals. That was the plan at least...
Sadly after graduation my parents and I were forced to move back to my old hometown Ponyville to look after my grandma who could no longer take care of herself. Since she refused to go to a retirement home mom and dad decided to move us back to live with her. I was against the idea, of course, but I had no choice. Grandma had no other relatives of ours close enough to take care of her, and personally she always favored my parents best.
So here I am eighteen years old, leaving behind my pals, my girls, and everything I loved about Canterlot City. Even if we're three hours away from the city, I still feel far away from my girls. But little did I know of the surprises waiting for me back in Ponyville.

Outside a house was a moving van, with movers bringing in boxes and furniture from the truck and into the house. Helping them was Spike and his parents. Spike no longer being the junior high student years ago was now a handsome young man. His choice in attire included blue sneakers, jean shorts, and a green short sleeved shirt covered by a purple short sleeved unbuttoned shirt.
Spike had just finished decorating his new room with all the stuff from his old bedroom. Such items included his old bed sheets, TV, laptop, comics, any his many Power Princess merchandise from manga, posters, magazines, DVDs, CDs, action figures, and models. Spike looked around his new room feeling very pleased, "Yes. This'll work," he picked up a picture frame of himself and the Canterlot Cuties during Spike's Prom night and put it on his dresser, "There you go, girls." he smiled at the picture before leaving his room.
Spike walked through the house seeing all the stuff from his old house had been set up throughout his grandmothers place making him feel like he was still home. He saw his parents had just finished setting the kitchen up with some of their own stuff.
His father Geki sighed in relief before taking a seat at the kitchen table, "Finally, we're finished."
"That wasn't so hard." Spike's mom Elsa answered.
"Right," Spike said, "Listen I'm gonna go look around town, ok? Be back around dinner time."
"Be careful, Spike," Elsa warned him, "We haven't been to Ponyville in years. We don't want you to get lost."
"Relax, mom. I'll be fine. I'm not the child you used to coddle years ago."
"The boy's right, Elsa," Geki agreed, "He can take care of himself fine."
"So let me worry a little bit," Elsa began, as she and Spike said in sync, "I'm his mother after all."
Elsa stared at her son who chuckled, before walking away. As he passed the living room he saw his Grandmother Tiamat or Tia sitting in her armchair while watching game shows. As Tia saw Spike pick up his skateboard, she spoke, "Going out, Spike?"
"Yes, Grandma. I'll be back later."
"You be careful out there now. There's lots of frisky girls looking to snatch them up some unexpected hunk." Tia winked at him.
"Ok, Grandma." Spike replied wanting her to stop.
"I mean back in my day, most of them boys I was friends with were always trying to..." Spike cut her off.
"All right, I don't need to hear that." he walked out the door before she could continue.

Spike got on his skateboard and boarded off into town. When he arrived he took in the scenery while recalling certain spots from what memory he had of the town as a kid. He went past a store titled 'Vincent's', and spoke, "Vincent's drug store. Where dad and I always grabbed a soda pop," he saw across the street was a candy shop, "Candy Sweet's Candy Bar. I always wanted to try a jawbreaker from there, but was too young for it. Not anymore."
Spike continued to skate around before he looked up seeing what used to be a movie theater with a message reading 'Out of Business'. Seeing this Spike called out, "Oh, come on. Not the Movieplex, you assholes! Where the people of this town gonna get any culture? Guess I'll have to find another theater close enough to keep track of up and coming features." he sighed.
As Spike skated around a corner he ended up bumping into someone knocking them both onto the sidewalk, "Oh, wipe out," Spike groaned before speaking to who collided with him, "Look, I'm sorry about that. I wasn't paying attention."
The one he ran into was a boy about his age with moderate rose colored eyes and short black hair. His attire included black sneakers, blue violet shorts, a lime green shirt, and on his head was an orange cap turned backwards, "I'm sorry too, man. I was too caught up in thinking and didn't see where I was going."
When the two looked at each other they gasped as if both of them had seen a ghost. Spike looked at the boy while remembering someone who looked like him as a kid, and thought, 'Oh my God.'
The boy looked at Spike while picturing a younger Spike in his place, 'Oh my God.' he thought as well.
Spike spoke up in a gasp, "Thorax?"
The boy named Thorax gasped in equal shock, "Spike?"
The two boys looked at each other for an awkward moment before letting out a cheer of laughter. They got up and embraced, "Thorax, my man!" Spike cheered.
"Spike-arama!" Thorax cheered, as the fist bumped.
"Oh, man. It's good to see you, old friend." Spike said with joy.
"Good to see you too." Thorax agreed.
"You've really grown from that kid I knew back then." Spike looked him over.
"You don't look so bad yourself," Thorax replied, "What're you doing here?"
"I've moved back."
"Really?"
"Uh-huh."
"Oh, this is great. We have so much catching up to do. I don't know where to start." Thorax wondered.
"Take it easy, Thor. Why don't we go someplace and grab a bite? Please tell me Crazy Burger's still around." Spike pleaded.
"Like they'd ever close it?" Thorax asked rhetorically.
"Well, it can't be said for the Movieplex." Spike noted.
"Alas, poor Movieplex. I knew it well." Thorax said dramatically.
"I see you haven't lost your touch for impressions." Spike smirked.
"Once a prop comic always a prop comic." Thorax joked, as the two headed off.

Later on the two young men were at a fast food joint called Crazy Burger, munching on some burgers and catching up on lost times. As Thorax took a bite out of his burger, he spoke to Spike, "Sounds like you were living the ideal fantasy life back in Canterlot city."
"I guess you could say that." Spike replied.
"Guess? You had girls going after you right from left, and you got laid with six of them at the same time."
"Twice," Spike corrected him, "Their Prom night and my Prom night."
"Dammit, you are lucky." Thorax cursed.
"Don't you have somebody on the go?" Spike asked.
"I'd wish." Thorax sighed.
"Hey, it's summer. Summer time's Loving Time." Spike declared.
"I'm just hoping I can lose my virginity before Summer ends." Thorax hoped.
"There's always hope." Spike said.
"Yeah. Though what happened to your grandma again that you had to move back here to take care of her?"
"She slipped in the shower and it took her over an hour to get up. Her doctor suggested she move into a home, but you know Grandma Tia thinks all retirement homes are just a front to hide the fact the homes are actually sweat shops."
"Oh, your grandma and her conspiracy theories." Thorax laughed.
"Grandpa Vali was just the same," Spike reminded him, "So any big plans for you in life?"
"Well, I'm hoping I can take my stand up comic act on tour one day. I just need my big break."
"With the way you do voices and impressions it's bound to happen." Spike assured him.
"Thanks, man. You always had my back. Even when you were the one who was just a big a softy as I was."
Spike gave him the stink eye, "Don't push it, Thorax." Thorax shut up, as they continued to enjoy their lunch.

Afterward, the two were taking a walk in Ponyville Park with Spike looking all around, "Oh, I remember this place. Every Summer as long as I could remember we ran all over this park like we owned it."
"Good times." Thorax remembered.
"Though has that playground always been that small?" Spike asked.
"No. We just got bigger." Thorax answered.
"Oh, yes. Everything always looked bigger to us when we were children."
Thorax looked ahead and stopped, "Hold up, Spike."
"Why, what's the problem?"
"Just want you to have a heads up. Because over there's another blast from the past." Thorax motioned up ahead.
Spike looked ahead of them and saw hanging out under a gazebo were six girls about the age of 21 going onto 22. The first girl had brilliant red eyes and moderate phthalo blue hair color done up in spikes. Her attire included dark blue sneakers, black jeans, and a blue tank top. The second girl had green eyes and her hair was long and colored with a mix of red and yellow. Her clothing included black boots, teal pants, an orange transparent skirt a bluish green shirt, and a black leather jacket. The third girl wore a dark purple turtle neck sweater and a purple skirt with a crescent moon symbol on it along with purple boots. She had bushy eyebrows, and wore big black glasses with the bridge of it taped together. Her eyes were dark purple, and her hair was colored in a mix of brilliant amaranth, moderate purple, and grayish violet. Her bangs were tied upward with beads.
The fourth girl had moderate persian blue eyes and her hair was colored moderate purple with lighter purple and pale light, grayish aquamarine highlights. Her clothing included black shoes, purple pants with a few tears in them, a pale light, grayish aquamarine colored shirt, a black open vest over it, and on her head was a purple beanie with star symbols. The fifth girl had light brilliant and pale yellow hair, and her eyes were colored moderate lime green. Her attire was composed of white slip on shoes, a white skirt, and a pink top with an exploding star symbol on it. Finally the sixth girl who looked a bit pale had dark blue hair that was slightly curled at the tips, and her eyes were colored brilliant amber. Her attire was a long black and white striped arm sleeved shirt, matching knee socks, a black dress worn over her shirt, and black shoes.
Much like when he saw Thorax, Spike looked at the girls as if a cat got his tongue. He blushed while looking at them seeing all six girls were really well endowed much like the Canterlot Cuties. But their impressive busts hadn't distracted Spike from what was really important as a flood of memories came back to him. He spoke to Thorax, "Thorax, is that really?"
"Oh, yeah." Thorax nodded in confirmation.
Spike looked at each of the girls while envisioning younger versions of them in their places. He thought to himself, 'Ember? Sunset Shimmer? Moondancer? Starlight Glimmer? Sunshine Smiles? Moonlight Raven?' he continued to gaze at the six beautiful ladies, while feeling smitten.

	
		The Girls from Before



Spike stood next to Thorax looking at six girls he knew long before he knew his Canterlot City girls. He turned to Thorax and Spoke, "Thorax, those girls are still living in this town?"
"Well for now. They may be college students, but they still don't have the kind of money to be living on their own after the semester. But yeah they're still here. And believe it or not, they're still single."
"You're shitting me." Spike said in disbelief.
"Wish I was. Believe me I'm still surprised at that."
"I mean I remember them as kids, but looking at them now... Puberty must've been extra kind to them." Spike blushed at the sight of their curvaceous physiques.
"Milk does a body good, as they say." Thorax stated.
"Have you ever tried getting together with any of them?" Spike inquired.
"Once or twice, but they'd never see me any more than a friend. Besides it was you they doted over so much when we were kids." Thorax reminded him.
"No kidding. I almost forgot about it."
"Want me to reintroduce you?" Thorax offered.
"I don't know, Thorax. I mean what would I even have to say? Would they even remember me?"
"Hey, I remembered you."
"True, but still these are college students. Who's to say they'd remember a little boy who moved away a decade ago?"
"Only one way to find out. If it makes you feel any better I'll give you a start up introduction just to have them guessing."
"Thanks, Thorax." Spike smiled.
"And try to keep your eyes above the neckline." Thorax warned him.
"Oh screw you!"
Thorax chuckled as he went over to the girls, "Hey, girls. How's it going?"
"Oh, Hi, Thorax." Ember greeted, while checking any latest news on her phone.
"We're good." Starlight answered.
"How about you?" Sunshine asked.
"Doing great. Also you won't believe who I ran into today." Thorax began.
"Wait let me guess," Sunset cut him off, "You found this incredibly hot girl and now you're dating?"
"You always say that." Moonlight noted.
"And quite frankly it's gotten old." Moondancer finished.
"It's not that this time. It's different. Much different."
"How so?" Starlight asked.
"First off answer me this, do you remember a little boy you used to play with a lot when we were kids. And I don't mean me."
"Thorax, we've played with a lot of boys when we were kids." Moondancer noted.
"Well, you pretended too, but most of the time you had your nose in a book." Starlight replied.
"Nevertheless." Moondancer retorted.
"At least we played with boys who would come near us without thinking we had that childish disease cooties." Ember grumbled.
"You'll have to be more specific, Thorax." Sunshine stated.
"All right," Thorax tried to make things clearer, "A little boy you used to play with and doted over like he was your entire world and never wanted to let him go. A boy who sadly moved away ten years ago."
"Well, there's only one boy we can think of who matches that description," Ember began, only for the six girls to freeze up, "Wait a minute. Thorax, are you saying..."
Thorax smirked, and called out, "Ok!"
The girls watched, as Spike came over to the gazebo and presented himself, "Hey, girls. Remember me?" he asked hopefully.
"Spike?" Moonlight asked.
"One and the same." Spike assured.
"Spike!" The six cheered, before getting up and ran over to the boy.
Spike suddenly found himself getting embraced all around by each girl pressing their impressive mounds all over his body. He blushed from the sensation, before Ember spoke, "Wow! It really is you!"
"It's good to see you again!" Sunshine cheered.
"And it's good to see you girls too," Spike agreed, until he saw Sunset and backed away a bit much to her surprise, "You're not going pull me into a head lock and squeeze the life out of me until I say Uncle like before, are you?"
Sunset sighed, "Spike, I know what you're thinking, but I assure you I'm not the way I used to be."
"It's true. Sunset changed a lot since we were kids." Starlight agreed.
"Besides the rough stuff I did with you was really my way of showing affection." Sunset tried reasoning.
"So using karate moves on me is affectionate?" Spike asked rhetorically.
"I barely even touched you with those moves." Sunset reminded him.
"Still. You left quite a few emotional scars on my life." Spike retorted.
"Spike, don't you remember that day when you left?" Sunset asked, "The look on my face? I had tears in my eyes. Do you think I was faking that?"
Spike recalled that flashback when he moved away how Sunset was just as saddened as the rest of them. He had to admit no matter how many rough stuff she did with him, she really did care for him as did any of the others. Spike swallowed his pride and smiled, "Get over here!" Sunset smiled before embracing Spike again, while the young man could feel her breasts press hard into his chest.
"When did you get back?" Moonlight asked.
"This morning actually. Came back here with my folks to take care of my Grandma."
"Ah, Grandma Drake. She was such a fun lady." Sunshine said with a smile.
"And full of jokes." Thorax chuckled.
"Boy, Spike, you've really grown from that little boy we met years ago." Starlight looked him over, with a faint blush on her face.
"Thanks. You girls look like you've been doing well too."
"Come on, sit down with us. Let's catch up on old times." Moondancer suggested, as they sat down on the gazebo.
"So how was it growing up in Canterlot city?" Ember asked.
"Let me tell ya, Ember. It was wild." Spike answered.
"Did you have any friends?" Sunshine asked hopefully.
"More than I ever could've hoped for."
"Do anything exciting in your life?" Moonlight asked.
"Where do I begin?" Spike asked, "I did LARP with some of the guys I know, I rode on a yacht, I went to a comic convention, I even hosted a party at my place without parental supervision. And that's only a few things."
"Sounds like you've been living the life." Sunset said.
"Well, I've just been having a good time when the opportunity came knocking," Spike admitted, "So what about you girls? Still in school?"
"Yes. We're each going into our final year when the semester resumes." Moondancer answered.
"And big plans?" Spike wondered.
"I'm actually looking into becoming a teacher." Sunset admitted.
"Same here." Moondancer added.
"Any specific fields?"
"History for me." Sunset answered.
"And I'm going into scientific studies." Moondancer put in.
"What grades are you hoping to teach?"
"High school." they answered collectively.
"I'm looking into writing poetry. Gothic Poetry." Moonlight explained.
"Moony's always loved her poetry." Sunshine hugged her sister.
"I'm hoping to get into Women's wrestling," Ember told Spike, "A chance to show how strong I really am. And to get my dad to stop coddling me so much." she groaned at the last part.
"Your dad still dotes over you like daddy's little princess?" Spike asked in disbelief.
"Embarrassing I know," Ember sighed, "You should've seen him the day I left for college. He held onto my leg screaming 'Don't go! DON'T GO!'. I love my dad, but sometimes he is too overbearing."
"Yikes," Spike said feeling sorry for her," Though does he still run your family pub, The Dragon's Den?"
"Yeah. He wishes I would be the one to run it in the future. But running a bar just isn't my thing."
"Hey, you're doing the right thing in making your own choices." Thorax reminded her.
"Thanks, Thor." Ember smiled.
"I'm looking into running a daycare center one day," Sunshine explained, "I just love children so much. They're so adorable."
"Yeah. When they're quiet." Spike joked.
"Say what you want, Spike. Kids can be calmed if you know how to handle them." Sunshine said confidently.
"What about you, Starlight?" Spike inquired.
"I'm actually looking into becoming an author."
"What type of books will you write?"
"Experiences. I want to travel the world and chronicle all my experiences to show others how I became who I am one day in the future."
"Sounds like you girls really have your future's planned out." Spike smiled.
"What about you, Spike?" Ember inquired.
"I have three potential careers in mind. A professional hip hop dancer or a choreographer. And a cook. You girls may not realize it but I can make a spicy stew among other spicy recipes."
"Either one sounds like a good choice." Sunset stated.
"Thanks, Sunset," Spike smiled at each of them, "Man, I can't believe it's been over ten years since I saw either one of you. Wished I could've kept in touch more." he sighed.
"We were kids. We couldn't use cellphones at the time." Ember reminded him.
"Maybe we should've written letters like people used to?" Sunshine suggested.
"Well, what can ya do?" Moonlight shrugged.
"Hey. Now that it's Summer and you're back here we should reconnect some more." Starlight suggested.
"It'll be like old times. Only more mature." Ember added.
"Is there truly that much to do in this town?" Spike inquired.
"Don't worry, it may still look like the same boring old town. But it has added some new stuff over the years." Moondancer admitted.
"Yeah it's not like that town in media that remains untouched by time and nothing changes." Thorax agreed.
"Good. I'd hate to think everyone in this town's been replaced by robots." Spike joked and everyone laughed.

And so they talked on and on until it was getting late. When Spike checked the time he gasped, "Oh, man. Sorry, guys. I gotta get back home. I promised my folks I'd be back in time for dinner."
"Say no more. Go to them." Ember said.
"Thanks. I'll see you around, everyone!" Spike got on his board and skated off for home.
As the girls and Thorax watched him leave, the college students thought to themselves collectively, 'He's so hot.'
At home, Spike sat at the dinner table with his folks and grandma, while enjoying their meal. His father spoke up, "So, Spike, got back in touch with Ponyville again?"
"Sure. Though the only issue I have right now is they closed the Movieplex!"
"Oh, no." his mom gasped.
"I know. You guys took me to see so many movies there."
"Big mistake, I tell ya." his grandma agreed.
"But something good did happen today." Spike admitted.
"How so?" his dad asked.
"I ran into my old pal Thorax."
"Thorax?" his parents asked, as their son nodded. Elsa smiled, "How wonderful. I always loved watching you boys play together."
"A regular dynamic duo." Geki chuckled.
"Of course. He's not the only one I saw today."
"Who else?" his mom wondered.
"Do you guys remember Sunset Shimmer, Ember, Moondancer, Starlight Glimmer, Sunshine Smiles, and Moonlight Raven?" Spike hoped.
His parents were surprised yet again, as Geki spoke, "They're in town as well?"
"Yeah. During Summer at least before they return to college."
"How are they?" Elsa asked.
"They're doing very well apparently."
"Those girls were so nice to you, we were afraid you'd never be the same after we moved to Canterlot City." Geki said.
"How lucky Twilight and the others came into your life to give you that little pick me up?" Elsa asked.
"Lucky indeed." Spike agreed, while thinking about the girls back in Canterlot city.

Later that night, Spike was at his laptop talking to his girls fro Canterlot via video chat. Much like the girls he met today, Spike's girls from Canterlot had also grown into fine young ladies since that day they left for college. Each of them was trying to squeeze in to make sure Spike could see all of them on screen.
"So how'd the move go, Spike?" Twilight asked.
"Worked out well. Still it feels weird coming back to a place I haven't been to in ten years."
"That's just the nostalgia kickin', partner." Applejack replied.
"Is everything the way you remembered it from when you were eight?" Fluttershy wondered.
"Just about. Of course there are some changes."
"See anybody you remember, if anyone you knew still lived there?" Rainbow asked.
Spike paused and decided it was best to not talk about the six girls he knew before them just yet, just as he didn't tell his old girls about the six girls he'd slept with in Canterlot. He answered, "Actually I did meet an old friend of mine."
"Who, darling?" Rarity asked.
"His name's Thorax. When we were kids he'd always love to do impressions. And let me say he's very spot on in portraying celebs and characters."
"Sounds like a fun guy." Pinkie noted.
"He sure is," Spike's smiled turned into a sigh, "Still. I miss you girls so much already."
"We miss you too, spike." Twilight assured him.
"Spike, if I could have one super power right now, it'd be the ability to crawl through this screen and give you a big wet kiss." Pinkie said.
"So would I." Applejack agreed.
"Me too." Fluttershy smiled.
"You girls promise me you'll visit first chance you get?" Spike asked.
"Pinkie Promise, Spike." Pinkie promised him.
"Well, I gotta crash now. But I'll talk to you girls later. Tell the guys I miss them ok?"
"Sure, Spike." Twilight promised.
"I love you, girls." Spike told them.
"We love you too, Spikey." Rarity smiled while trying to hold back tears.
They closed their video chat, and Spike closed his laptop and sighed, "And so a new life in an old place begins." he looked out his bedroom window.

Meanwhile at Ember's home, the girl was laying in bed wearing blue sleep pants and up top was just a aqua blue colored bra. She sighed in relaxation, while looking over on her desk to see a picture of her and Spike as kids, with Ember holding Spike close to her like siblings. She smiled and spoke to herself, "He's definitely not that soft little boy I knew back then. I wonder if he's single?"
While at Sunshine and Moonlight's place, the twins who shared a room were already in bed with Sunshine wearing yellow silk pajamas, and Moonlight was wearing black silk pajamas, "Hey, Moony." Sunshine whispered.
"Yeah, Sunny?" she asked.
"Are you asleep?"
"Not really." the apathetic twin answered.
"Same here." Sunshine confessed.
"Let me guess. You thinking about Spike?" Moonlight guessed.
"Yes. Are you?" the brighter twin inquired.
"Obviously."
"Yeah. He's sure different isn't he?" Sunshine asked.
"Yeah. Who would've thought he'd turn into such a hunk?"
"I know. Do you think he'd date both of us if we asked him too?" Sunshine wondered.
"Don't know. Think we should ask him?" Moonlight asked.
"Maybe when he feels more at home back here in town." the brighter one answered.
"Then we'll wait." Moonlight said, as the two fell asleep.
At Sunset Shimmer's, the girl was in the shower washing up before hitting the sack. As she cleaned herself she thought about Spike, 'Even if Spike's forgiven me. I need to show him I'm not the same girl I was back then. Maybe something will come to me eventually. Because I'd hate him to think only of the girl I used to be.'
Meanwhile at Starlight's home, the girl was in her room wearing nothing but her purple bra and panties. She opened her closet and pulled two rows of clothes hanging up to reveal a small shrine of pictures of her and Spike when they were kids. She smiled at them and spoke, "My darling, Spike. You've come home to me. And this time I'll make sure you don't leave me again. Not like the last one." she said with a tear in her eyes before blowing a kiss to the shrine.
Finally in Moondancer's place, the girl was running water for her evening bubble bath. Moondancer stood before her bathroom mirror wearing only her bra and panties colored light yellowish gray. She removed her glasses and undid her hair ties letting it all flow down her back. After undoing her bra she allowed her busty mounds free, before cupping them together and holding them up to look at them. She asked herself, "I wonder if Spike likes them this size?"

			Author's Notes: 
Just to give you fans a good idea about the Ponyville girls bust size I'll tell you.
Ember: D cup
Sunset: F cup
Moondancer: G cup
Starlight: E cup
Moonlight and Sunshine: DD cup
While I know some of those sizes would be impossible. Keep in mind when I write girls with busts that big I envision the anime laws of physics in that world. Specifically girls don't get back pains from having big breasts. Enjoy.


	
		Job at the Pub



One morning, Spike got out of bed and got himself ready for a new day back in his old hometown. He sat out on his grandma's porch admiring the sunny day, "Summer weather, ya got to love it," he smiled, while kicking back. He finally stood up, "Well, might as well see what's happening around town." he walked off for town.
As Spike walked through town, he saw various shop owners opening up and customers going in. As he reached the town square, he heard a familiar voice call out, "Spike, hey!" Spike turned and saw Ember rushing over to him, "Good morning."
"Good morning, Ember. Where you off to?" Spike asked.
"Off to the bar to help unload. I promised my dad I'd help out there during the summer." Ember answered.
"Hope he doesn't have you working 24/7." Spike said.
"Don't worry, just a few hours tops," Ember assured him, "You doing something right now?"
"Not really." Spike admitted.
"Then why don't you come by and help me? We could use an extra set of hands." she offered.
"Really?"
"Sure, we'll even pay you." Ember promised.
"Sounds like a plan to me." Spike answered.
"Then let's go." Ember dragged him along.

The two walked through town before stopping in front of a building with the sign reading in neon lights 'The Dragon's Den'. They walked around the back seeing a truck with workers unloading cases of beer and bringing them inside. Supervising them was a tough looking tall man wearing brown boots, jeans, a blue solid colored shirt, with a black vest over it. He had red spiked hair, and a red loop earring on his left ear.
"Be careful with that stuff. I paid good money for it." he told the workers.
"Hey, dad!" Ember called.
The guy being Ember's father turned to see his daughter and Spike, "Ember, right on time," he took notice of Spike, "Spike Drake?"
"Hey, Mr. Torch." Spike greeted.
"As I live and breathe!" Torch laughs, "How could I forget that face," he patted Spike's back before inspecting him, "You're sure not that little boy we used to know anymore."
"You can say that again." Spike chuckled sheepishly.
"Ember told me you were back in town, and what perfect timing. We were running low here on workers at the bar."
"Had to cut loose some employers?" Spike guessed.
"That and some quit for their own reasons," Torch admitted, "Guess they felt too good to work at a simple pub. Probably went off to work at one of those chain ones that have no discernible character." he grumbled.
"I asked Spike if he'd be interested in pulling some shifts here." Ember said.
"Excellent idea, Ember. What do you say, Spike?" her father asked.
"Well, it's summer time and my parents wouldn't want me wasting my vacay by slacking off. So I guess I can help."
"Excellent. Welcome aboard, lad. First thing you and Ember can do is help unload those cases." he motioned to the rest of the beer in the truck.
"We're on it." Ember said, as she and Spike went into the truck and started bringing out cases before bringing them inside the pub.
As Spike carried a six pack case, he looked at the brand, "Dragon Pepper. Ooh, this is a good one."
"How do you know?" Ember inquired, as she carried a case.
"This was the first type of beer I tried during my last year of high school. Couldn't have much otherwise my parents would smell it off me." Spike chuckled.
"You may be out of high school, but even so you're not quite allowed to drink too much." Ember noted.

After unloading and stocking all the cases, Spike and Ember were sitting at the bar counter where Torch was serving drinks to others. The adult spoke to Spike, "So Ember says you and your folks moved back to take care of Tia, eh?"
"Yeah. Grams won't admit it but she needs us." Spike answered.
"Well, she's always been the stubborn one," Torch chuckled, "Though how're your folks doing?"
"Mom and dad are ok. Of course they're readjusting to this place just like I am." Spike admitted.
"Well, you should tell them they should come by here. I've always loved their company." Torch said.
"And they've always enjoyed coming here." Spike added.
"Well, here you go. A little something for first day on the job. On me." Torch sat two glasses of Dragon Pepper on the counter.
"Thanks, dad." Ember said, as she and Spike took their drinks and sipped it.
"Mm, that hits the spot." Spike licked his lips.
"As always." Ember agreed.

Later on after punching out, the two were walking through town before cutting through the forest area. Spike spoke up, "Are you sure you know where you're going, Ember?" he asked.
"Of course. I've been living here for a decade. I know this place better than anyone else you'll know." Ember answered, as they hiked through the forest before coming up by a dock leading to a river.
"Wow. I didn't know about this place before." Spike gasped.
"Well, before you moved we were too young to come out here on our own," Ember reminded him, "But when my dad finally let me start going out on my own I found this spot with the rest of the girls. We'd come here every so often to think and such."
"I can't think of a better place to go to in this town now." Spike smiled, as the two sat down at the dock's edge.
"I'm glad that you came back, Spike. Now I actually have a guy to talk to aside from Thorax." Ember said.
"What's so wrong with Thorax?" Spike inquired.
"Nothing it's just sometimes his impressions can get annoying. Like one time he spoke like Bullwinkle all day."
"Yikes." Spike laughed, "Though didn't you talk to guys while at college?"
"Yeah, but most of them were boulder heads. Not like you that's for sure."
"Like me?" the boy raised a brow.
"Yeah. You're actually smart, fun, and an all around hottie."
"Hottie?" Spike asked with a blush.
"Yeah. Compared to how you looked as a kid you went for cute and adorable to hot and sexy." she said seductively.
Spike watched as Ember slid closer, "Ember, are you drunk?" he asked nervously.
"Of course not, Spike. One drink alone doesn't mess with my focus." Ember answered, as she got closer.
Spike could feel his heart race, as he was succumbing to Ember's charm, 'Oh, damn. Ember's definitely not much like the tomboy I knew back then.' he was cut off from his thoughts, as he found himself kissing Ember with the older girl returning the gesture.
The two started making out on the docks with Ember lying on top of Spike, pressing her bust down into his chest. Spike lost all sense of himself as he held Ember close as their tongues wrestled for dominance. After awhile the two sat up and parted lips for air, "Wow. I haven't made out like that in a long time." Ember panted.
"How'd it feel?" Spike inquired.
"Hot and Passionate. Spike have you done this before?" she asked.
"Actually yes." Spike answered, while thinking of his girls.
"Well, whoever you did it with was sure as hell lucky."
"Yeah. I know." Spike agreed.
Ember smiled as she pulled Spike over and embraced him tightly, "I hope you'll stick around this time."
"I'm not going anywhere." Spike replied, as Ember smiled and pressed her chest into his.

When nighttime rolled in, Spike returned home, "Hey, I'm back." he walked into the living room to see his parents and grandma watching TV.
"Spike, how was your day?" his dad asked.
"All good. I got a job for the summer."
"A job, where?" Elsa asked with joy.
"Working down at the Dragon's Pub. Ember's dad hired me to work unloading and stock duty."
"That's so nice of Torch." Geki said.
"And it's great our son has a job." Elsa added.
"Just be careful ya don't come home loaded." Grandma Tia warned her grandson.
"Mom. Our son will not come home loaded." Geki assured her.
"He better not." Elsa said firmly while looking at her son.
"Relax mom. Wouldn't think of it." Spike said, as he went to his room.
He sat down while recalling his make out with Ember, "Man. Ember was so good at making out. Haven't felt anything like that since my last time with the girls... It felt almost too good," he said in worry, before shaking it off, "Come on, Spike. Ember was drunk and you got caught up in the heat of the moment. Simple as that," he looked at the picture of his girls, "Simple as that." he got up and left his bedroom.
Meanwhile at Ember's place. The girl was in her bedroom drinking bottled water while laying on her bed. As she laid down feeling comfortable, she thought about today, "Spike is one wild guy. If he's that good at first base, I wonder how he'd be in the sack? Maybe some other time." she said dreamily.
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		Shopping with the Twins



One afternoon, Spike had just finished his shift at the bar and was skateboarding around town. Everywhere he rolled he kept taking in the scenery still finding it hard to believe he was back in his childhood home. Upon making a turn he saw sitting at a table by a coffee shop was Sunshine and Moonlight. He shifted direction and boarded over to them. Upon reaching them he pulled to a halt and got off his board.
"Afternoon, you two." he greeted them.
"Hi, Spike." Moonlight greeted.
"Good afternoon, Spike." Sunshine greeted.
"So what brings you two here?" Spike asked, as he took a seat with them.
"Just stopped in to get a cappuccino," Moonlight answered, "You?"
"I was just coming back from the bar after finishing my shift. I saw you two and decided to see what was up."
"We just wanted to grab a drink, and we'll be heading over to mall later just for a little clothes shopping." Sunshine explained.
"Is there a sale?" Spike inquired.
"That's right." Moonlight confirmed.
"Well, mind if I join you two?" he offered.
The twins were taken aback by Spike's request as Sunshine spoke, "Well, not at all. Though I didn't think clothes shopping would be your thing."
Spike smirked, "Let's just say I have a friend back in Canterlot who taught me a thing or two about styling. And I do like to make sure I dress as good as I feel good."
"Well, if you want you can come." Moonlight answered.
"Wicked," Spike said with joy, "I'm gonna grab me a quick latte, be back in a bit." Spike went inside the shop.
When it was just the two, Sunshine giggled, "Moony, this is perfect. We can use this as an excuse to get to know Spike some more."
"Sounds like a plan to me." Moonlight admitted.

Later on, Spike and the twins had headed for the closest mall in town. It wasn't as big in the one in Canterlot, but it had all the shops Spike enjoyed from comics, to sports, music, clothing, an arcade, and a food court. Spike looked around feeling impressed, "It's no Canterlot mall, but this looks good enough."
"We're glad you feel that way about it." Sunshine admitted.
"We were afraid you'd feel like the town has nothing for you now." Moonlight added.
"Well, it still is going to take some adjusting, but you just gotta make do with what you have here," Spike answered, as they stopped before the biggest clothing store in the mall, "So this is the place?"
"Yeah. We get all our best clothes here." Sunshine explained.
"It only has the best." Moonlight put in.
"Come on, let's check it out." Spike said, as the three entered.
They walked inside seeing many outsides on display on mannequins, folded on shelves, even hanging up on racks, "Wow, they really got new choices in since we last came here." Moonlight said, while looking around.
"I know. I don't know where to even start." Sunshine added.
"Well, wherever you start at will surely be the right choice." Spike said.
"With us helping, they'll totally know where to begin. Literally" a female voice began.
The three looked over and saw two more girls about the twins ages standing close by wearing work tags. The first girl had long silky light purplish gray hair, light cerulean colored eyes, and a D-cup bust line. The second was the tallest of the two because of her very long seductive legs. She had dark grayish violet and violet gray hair done up in twin braids held by little bat elastic bands, moderate persian blue eyes, and an E-cup bust. Both girls were dressed in store employers attire with the shorter one wearing a pale light grayish apple green vest, and the tallest wearing a light persian bluish gray vest.
"Lily!" Sunshine cheered, as she went over to the shorter girl and embraced.
"Sunny!" The girl named Lily cheered happily.
Moonlight walked over to the taller girl and spoke, "Inky." she greeted in her stoic tone.
"Moony." the girl named Inky greeted in an equally deadpan tone.
Spike looked back between the two groups of girls noticing the similarities, and thought to himself, 'Freaky.'
"Spike, come over here." Moonlight beckoned him.
Spike walked over, as the two other girls looked at him curiously. Sunshine spoke up, "Girls, this is our childhood friend, Spike Drake."
"Spike, this is Lily Lace and Inky Rose." Moonlight introduced them.
"Uh, nice to meet you." Spike greeted casually.
"OMG it is literally fabulous to meet you too." Lily greeted.
"Sup?" Inky greeted, as Spike looked awkward feeling as if he was talking to Maud Pie.
"So, you all know each other?" Spike inquired.
"Inky and Lily are up and coming fashion designers, but for now they're working here at the mall." Moonlight explained.
"We know all the best designs here inside and out." Lily boasted.
Inky looked Spike over, "You got a good look going for you. But it could use more black."
"Thanks... I think." Spike answered, not sure how to take that.
"So is there anything new to try on today?" Sunshine asked hopefully.
"Oh my Gosh, we literally have received a new shipment of outfits that just came in today." Lily explained.
"You can try them on before anybody else does." Inky offered.
"Awesome." Moonlight smiled.
"And how would you like to judge them?" Lily asked Spike.
"Me? Judge?" Spike asked before seeing Sunshine and Moonlight giving him hopeful looks, "Well, ok." he smiled.
"Yes!" Sunshine cheered while hugging Moonlight close.
And so they went to the dressing room area, where Sunshine and Moonlight were given a set of clothes in their respective styles. Spike waited with Lily and Inky, as the two each stepped out wearing one outfits matching their bright or dark personas. Spike in turn would give them approving looks, thumb's up, and nods of approval. Finally the two came out wearing a lovely dress each. Sunshine's was bright and colorful, while Moonlight's was dark and sparkly like stars.

Spike looked at them and gasped for not only how beautiful the twins looked, but for a deeper reason as well, 'Those dresses. They're Rarity's design.' he thought about Rarity and the rest of the girls knowing how much they miss him as much as he did them.
"Spike?" Sunshine asked.
"Hey, Spike?" Moonlight asked.
"Spike, you in there?" Lily asked as she knocked on his head.
Spike snapped out of his stupor and spoke, "Huh? What? Did you say something?"
"You looked out of it," Inky noted, "Do they not look good in these dresses?"
Spike looked seeing Sunshine pouting adorably, while Moonlight had a brow raised. Realizing what they were getting at, he quickly answered, "No! Of course they look great in them. Sunshine and Moonlight looked great in everything."
"Really?" Sunshine asked hopefully.
"Uh-huh." Spike nodded in confirmation.
"Thanks." Moonlight smiled.
"We'll take these." Sunshine told the two girls who nodded feeling glad they pleased their customers.
After paying for their outfits, Spike spoke, "Well, I guess we'll see you around."
"Come back any time." Inky said.
"We'll be waiting." Lily said.
"We will." Sunshine said, as the three left the store.
When the two were alone, Lily turned to Inky, "Wasn't he totally hot?"
Inky smiled, "Yeah. He really was."

Later on at the Food Court, the three were having a pizza slice each while relaxing, "This is good." Spike said, as he took a bite of his slice, while looking at the latest issue of The Power Princesses.
"So when did you get interested in a series like the Power Princesses?" Moonlight inquired.
"It sort of just happened when I happened into Canterlot Mall's book shop. I happened upon it feeling attracted by the cover art. I read it and I became obsessed with them. These girls kick serious ass, and look so good doing it to. Plus Humdrum is lucky to be surrounded by them. Those girls just dote, fawn, and spoil him to no end. Any guy would want to be him."
"Would you?" Sunshine asked.
Spike paused knowing he was already living the life of Humdrum in a way, but answered, "It would be interesting to live a life like that."
"Especially surrounded by beautiful girls." Moonlight raised a brow at Spike, who chuckled sheepishly.
Sunshine giggled at Spike's reaction, "In any case, it's nice we got to spend some time here together."
"I agree," Spike replied, "The more time I spend with familiar faces the more I feel comfortable with being back in this town."
"You mean it?" Moonlight asked.
"Oh, yeah. Though curiously, where do you two plan to go once you're out of college?" Spike wondered, "I mean do you plan to stay here forever?"
"Well, no," Sunshine admitted, "Personally I'd like to go someplace else. Maybe a nice, quiet town where I can open up a daycare center for the kids."
"I'd like to go someplace in the city. Somewhere where I can work on my poetry in peace." Moonlight added.
"Sounds like good places." Spike admitted.
"Though where would you like to go when you graduate from college, Spike?" Sunshine wondered.
"Hmm. Probably go back to Canterlot, or even Manehattan. That city's always loaded with excitement."
"Well, wherever you decide to go..." Moonlight began.
"And wherever we go in the future..." Sunshine continued, "We'll never forget each other this time around."
"Here-here." Spike agreed, as the three clinked their drinks together.

As the day got late, Spike walked the girls back to their place, "Thanks for walking us home, Spike." Sunshine said.
"We really appreciate it." Moonlight added.
"Any time, girls. Well, I better get back too." Spike said, as he was about to leave, only for Moonlight to pull him back.
"Before you go, Spike. Let me show you my sincerest appreciation to you for spending time with me and my sister." Moonlight began, as she pulled spike close and planted her lips on Spike's.
Spike was taken by surprise at Moonlight's action, but started melting into the heated moment as he wrapped his arms around Moonlight's waist. Moonlight deepened the kiss while pressing her impressive bosom into his chest, which made Spike's body tingle all over.
When they parted, Spike was wide eyed with a blush on his face. Moonlight spoke with a smile, "I wanted to do that the moment I saw you after all these years."
Moonlight released Spike, allowing her giggling sister to wrap her arms around Spike to hold him close to her. Sunshine kissed Spike while pressing her chest into his own to entice him. This act once again left Spike surprised, while the twins smiled at his cute reaction.
"We'll see you tomorrow, Spike. Pleasant dreams." Sunshine said, as she and Moonlight went inside. Spike stood at the bottom of the porch, before getting on his skateboard and rolled off into the night.
Inside the twins home, the girls were in their bedroom talking, "He's got a good pair of lips, doesn't he Moony?" Sunshine asked.
"He sure does, Sunny. He was kissing with his full heart and soul." Moonlight agreed.
"Hope he also liked how close we got to him." Sunshine nudged her.
"Based off his reaction, I'm sure he loved it." Moonlight smiled, as the two sighed lovingly.
Meanwhile, Spike was in his bedroom lying on his bed staring up at the ceiling with so much running through his head, "What is wrong with me? Why did I succumb to that? I mean it was amazing from both of them, but still... My girls." he looked back at his picture of himself and his Canterlot girls.
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		Comic Book Fans



One morning, Spike woke up and got ready for a bright new day. It was a weekend so he didn't have to worry about rushing to work at the pub since it was his day off. And a good thing to, he had something he had to do today. He grabbed his backpack and skateboard before heading to the door, "I'm going out, be back later!" he called to his folks before going outside. Once outside he got on his board and rolled off into town.
Once he arrived in town he headed to a place called Comics Emporium. He looked at the shop and smiled, "Thorax was right, this town does have some more things to offer." he went inside to see it was the ideal shop for otaku's and comic geeks. He walked along the shelves and cases containing comics, graphic novels, manga, and various replicated objects from various Japanese series.
He was checking the aisles as if he knew what he was looking for. He finally stopped and looked at a rack containing issues of his favorite series Power Princesses. His eyes fell upon a new issue, "There it is, the newer issue. Now I'll be up to date," he reached out to take the issue closest to the front of the stack, only for another hand to touch it as well. Spike frowned thinking he was going to deal with another comic obsessed fanatic like himself, "Hey, man! I saw this copy first! Take the one behind it!" He turned and to his shock saw the other person who laid a hand on it was Moondancer who today had her hair all the way down and not in braids, "Moondancer?" he asked in confusion.
Moondancer blushed, upon realizing who also reached for the comic she was going for, "Spike! What a surprise!" she said stammered.
"I'm the one that's surprised," Spike replied, "I didn't think I'd ever see you in a place like this."
"I was-just in here by accident! Sorry!" she tried to take off, only for Spike to pull her back.
"Hold up, Moondancer," he began, "Let's not make things more awkward than we already feel. Are you also into this kind of stuff?" he motioned to the merchandise around them.
Moondancer cowered in embarrassment but had no way to get out of it, "Yes. I do, Spike."
"Really? Well, this is awesome!" Spike said in joy.
Moondancer was taken aback by what he said, "It is?"
"Of course. It's nice that one of the girls I knew back when I was a kid here is into something like this. I mean I'm glad Thorax and I can talk about this kind of stuff, but knowing you're into this doesn't make it feel so awkward if I don't know what to talk about with you," Spike explained, "So how long have you been into this series?"
"About a year," Moondancer confessed, "While I was off at college, I had covered all the books for school for my English course. I went to the local bookstore hoping to find something new, but there hadn't been any new releases from my favorite authors or new ones on my favorite subject. Then I saw the comic rack and this series was at the front. Through a combination of boredom and curiosity I bought the first volume and read it at the dorm. At first it didn't feel like much, but halfway through it and I felt like I was getting sucked into it. It was an incredible read. The characters, the plot, the setting..."
"The romance." Spike sneered.
Moondancer blushed, and answered, "Yes, even the romance," she continued, "So I went back and continued to purchase the other issues so I could get caught up. When I did I kept waiting for more issues to be released like any fan."
Spike smiled, "This series really does have an affect on people, huh? Even to a recluse bookworm like yourself." he nudged her.
"Please don't tease me." she said, while blushing.
"Sorry about that. But hey, let's each buy a copy and go someplace to read it?" he offered, "If you're not too busy at least."
"Actually, I'd like that." she admitted.
"Great. Let's go," Spike said, as they each picked up a copy of the newest issue. Before they went to the counter to pay, Spike looked back at Moondancer and spoke, "By the way, love the way you've got your hair."
Moondancer blushed while twirling a strand of hair through her finger, "You think so?"
"You bet." he confirmed, while noticing how much she looked like Twilight just now. After paying for their comics, the two left the shop.

They went to the park where they sat at a gazebo and read the newest issue. They sat close together, as Spike held the comic out for both of them to see. When they were both finished with one page, Spike would turn the next one. When they finished the comic, they were ready to share their thoughts.
"So the Princesses have a secondary team joining them now," Spike began, "Quite interesting, dontcha think?" he asked Moondancer.
"The appearance of them does add new conflict for the Princesses," Moondancer admitted, "I mean while it's true they're not into the hero life for the fame and glory, but the appearance of a new team does challenge them and make them worry they will become expendable and forgotten by the public and the world."
Spike spoke up, "And there's the idea the new team is trying to woo Humdrum as well. Meanwhile Humdrum is questioning himself. He's been with the Princesses ever since they came to earth, but now with the appearance of six newer girls whose beauty and charm rivals that of his girls has him wondering if he's starting to fall for them now."
"And the girls look like they don't want to lose his love to this new team." Moondancer put in, as the two looked at each other before Spike moved onto another subject.
"And I'm liking these elemental powers the new team has. These two girls have the power of light and dark, one manipulates the earth, another bends water to her will, the fifth can manipulate the wind, and the sixth can bend fire to their will."
"Powers like that do provide a challenge to the Princesses abilities." Moondancer admitted.
"So next issue we'll have to look forward to seeing how this goes," Spike continued, "If the Princesses fall victim to jealousy which could cloud their judgment, and if Humdrum can withstand being swooned by the new girls."
"That'll be something worth reading." Moondancer chuckled with Spike.
"Just imagine when this part of the series reaches the cartoon version," Spike said, "I can't wait to see who they're going to get to voice the new heroines."
"Let's just hope they don't take those already doing voice over for the show and make them take additional roles." Moondancer said.
"Well, that would spare the company from having to hire more people they'd have to pay, but you bring up a good point." the boy admitted.
The two looked at each other happily, as Moondancer spoke, "I'm glad I could talk with you about this. It's a huge weight off my shoulders."
"Remember, Moondancer, you don't have to feel ashamed of liking something that isn't in your character." Spike explained.
"Thanks, Spike. I needed to hear that." Moondancer smiled which in turn got Spike flustered.
He looked at Moondancer and once again pictured Twilight in her place. Suddenly as if going on impulse he leaned forward and planted his lips on Moondancer. Moondancer who was also swooned by Spike couldn't help but accept the gesture and kissed back. Their make up kept intensifying Moondancer got on top of Spike who laid on the floor of the gazebo. As the older girl continued to passionately kiss Spike, she pressed her enormous bust into his chest, which made Spike moan between their kiss.
Finally the two came up for some air and panted, "Wow." Spike gasped.
"Wow is right." Moondancer agreed in equal shock.
"Can I just say you're definitely a great kisser." Spike admitted.
"Thanks. You were awesome yourself." she put in, as they blushed together.
"I should probably head home before my mom chews me out for missing dinner." Spike said, as he got up.
"Yeah. I should too." Moondancer agreed, as she got to her feet.
"So I'll see you around?" Spike inquired.
"Yeah. Definitely."
"Great. And, Moondancer, I think you should wear your hair down more."
"Really?" she asked.
"Yeah. Looks better that way."
Moondancer blushed, and answered, "Thanks. I'll consider it." And so the two went their separate ways.
That night at Spike's place, the boy was sitting on his bed with his comic at his side. He was in thought about what happened between him and Moondancer, and spoke to himself, "I can't believe I did that. I mean I did it on impulse, right? Or what if... I'm lonely?" he looked at his picture of the girls not sure what to feel about all this conflict.
Meanwhile at Moondancer's home, the girl had just changed into her sleepwear and plopped onto her bed, "That really happened between us. I got to kiss Spike," she put a hand to her lips while recalling how soft it felt, "Mm, he's really good," she then hefted her large bust up while looking down at them, "And pressing these into him felt good too," she blushed to herself and smiled, "I hope I can have some alone time with him like that again."

	
		Japanese Lunch with the Rough Girl



It was Sunday morning, and Spike was skateboarding around town laughing and cheering with every trick he pulled off. As he came around a corner he pulled to a halt and saw a Japanese restaurant, "Hmm. I've always enjoyed Japanese foods. Maybe I'll have that for lunch today." he got off his board and went inside.
He walked in seeing it was styled just like a natural Japanese restaurant. He took a booth and waited for someone to take his order. Soon enough a waitress arrived, but to Spike's surprise it was Sunset Shimmer. She was dressed as a Japanese style waitress, along with her hair being done up in the Japanese style, "Sunset?" he asked.
Needless to say Sunset was equally shocked, "Spike! What a surprise."
"This is where you're working?" Spike inquired.
"Well, part time." she answered.
"Must be nice to work here."
"It's ok. I am learning how to speak Japanese here, and I like the way I look in this outfit." Sunset motioned to her waitress outfit.
"It does make you look cute." Spike confirmed.
Sunset blushed at what Spike said about her, and smiled sheepishly. She quickly shook it off and acted professional, "So, what'll ya have?"
Spike checked the menu, "I'll have a bowl of ramen with BBQ pork and a side order of sushi."
"Right away." she answered, before going back to the kitchen to give the chef his order.
As Spike waited, he looked at the menu seeing some words in Japanese and how to pronounce them. He studied the various words for awhile, until Sunset came back with his order, "Order up." she placed the bowl before him, and a side order of sushi next to the bowl.
Spike looked down at his order and spoke, "Mm, smells so good," he picked up his chopsticks, and held them like a natural, "As they say in Japan, Itadakimasu!" he began eating, while Sunset returned to her work.
After eating his sushi, along with consuming the noodles and other ingredients from his ramen, Spike sipped the soup up leaving his bowl clean, "That hit the spot." he cleaned his mouth.
Sunset eventually returned to his table and spoke, "I assume your meal was satisfactory?" she motioned to the empty bowl.
"It was delish, Sunset."
"Well, here ya go." Sunset placed his bill down.
"Here's something from me." he slipped her a tip.
"Thanks. So you doing anything else today?"
"Hmm, nothing particular." he admitted.
"Well, my shift ends soon. So how about we go hang out?" Sunset offered.
"Sounds good to me." Spike answered.
"Great. Wait for me ok?"
"Sure." Spike nodded, as he paid for his bill and went outside to wait for her.
Outside the restaurant, Spike waited patiently, until he saw Sunset walk outside in her casual clothes. She looked at Spike and spoke, "Thanks for waiting."
"No problem. Come on, let's go." Spike said, as the two walked off.

As they walked through the park, many children who were running around and playing ran past them, "Hi, Sunset Shimmer!" A boy waved to her.
"Hi, Sunset!" a girl greeted her.
"How's it going, Sunset?" a boy asked.
With every kid that greeted Sunset Shimmer, Spike was surprised. He spoke up to the girl, "Looks like someone's very popular."
Sunset giggled, "Yeah. I'm quite popular with the kids around here."
"How so?"
"Well, growing up I always enjoyed playing with others, and even when I got older I still liked to occasionally play around with the neighborhood kids. And they like it when I do. I've become like a big sister to them."
"How sweet." Spike replied, as they sat down.
As they sat and watched the neighborhood kids play around, Sunset spoke, "You know this reminds me of something."
"What?" Spike inquired.
"The times we used to play around here when we were kids. Remember?"
"How could I forget? You liked to play rough." Spike reminded her.
"Not always." she denied.
"Just about." Spike countered, as he flashed back to a time they used to play together as kids.

At Ponyville park, the younger Spike was creeping around the park mysteriously, "With no sign of the predator, jungle explorer Spike continues to make his way across the dark jungle hoping to avoid being spotted by the fierce predators who prey upon the small and delicate," he runs behind one tree and then to another keeping his stealth up, "He blends in with the trees while making his way for safety, feeling confident he will make it out alive," he spoke too soon, as he ended up backing into somebody. He looked up to see a younger Sunset Shimmer looking down at him grinning mischievously, "Oops." he winced.
"Cowabunga! Surrender, Jungle Beast!" Sunset Shimmer declared, as Spike tried to make a run for it. Sunset ran after Spike and tackled him to the ground, "You shall be slayed by the mighty She-Ra!" she held onto Spike despite his struggles to break loose. Sunset finally pulled Spike up and held him close, "I gotcha!"
"Yeah. You got me again." Spike sighed.
"Don't pout, Spike, you almost avoided me this time. And here's a consolation prize." she pecked his cheek.
"Sunset!" Spike whined, as he tried to get away, but Sunset wouldn't let go.
"You love it." Sunset teased, as she continued pecking his cheek.
"Do not!" Spike denied, as he couldn't help but laugh at Sunset's show of affection.
The two wore themselves out, as they laid on the grass while looking up at the sky. Sunset looked over at Spike, and spoke, "Sorry if I was rough with you, Spike."
Spike looked at her, "Just be gentler next time, ok?"
"Sure thing." Sunset smiled, as the two held hands.

The flashback ended, as Spike and Sunset looked at each other with the girl speaking, "Ok, so I was a bit rough, but you know when it came down to it I never meant to hurt you."
"I know, Sunset." Spike replied. He looked at Sunset seeing she looked distracted, and tackled her off the bench and onto the grass.
"Spike, what're you doing?" she laughed.
"I've wanted to do this to you for a long time. Now I'm the predator!" he said deviously, while wrapping his arms around Sunset to keep her restrained.
As Spike kept his arms wrapped around her, he realized he was also coping a feel of her breasts. The soft sensation pressing into his arms and in his hands compelled him to hold onto her tighter. Sunset moaned, "Spike, you're kind holding me a little tight." she panted as he breasts were squeezed.
"Am I? I didn't know." he answered, before finally letting go.
The two laid down on the grass panting. Sunset looked at Spike, "Was I that rough with you?"
"Actually, it felt rougher." Spike replied.
"Well, I liked it," Sunset admitted, "Thank you."
"You're welcome."
Sunset sat up and looked down at Spike, "And here's your prize." she leaned down and planted her lips on Spike's. Spike reached up and caressed her cheeks, as they continued to kiss passionately.
When they parted, they saw many of the park children watching them like it was a show. The two sat up, and Spike spoke to them, "Why don't you take a picture it'll last longer," as if on cue, the kids pulled out cameras and began taking pictures of him and Sunset Shimmer, "Ah! Paparazzi!" he cried, as the two got up and ran for it laughing.
They were walking home before coming to the end of a block, "Well, this is where we part." Sunset said.
"Sure is." Spike agreed.
"I had fun today, Spike."
"So did I."
The two embraced, while enjoying the warmth of each others bodies. When they parted, Sunset spoke, "See you around, Spike."
"See ya." Spike added, as the two went their separate ways.

When Spike got home, he went to his room and plopped on his bed, "Well that was a fun and amusing day. Sunset really has changed from that rowdy teasing girl. And yet thinking back I see what she meant by saying it was her way of showing affection. And boy was she affectionate," he chuckled to himself, before hearing his cell ring. He picked it up and saw it was a text from Rarity, "Rarity?"
He opened the text to reveal she sent him a selfie of herself dressed as a sexy punk girl. Spike looked at it in awe from how she looked with her hair done in multiple streaks and spiked up, as well as how bountiful her breasts looked. Almost like they were about to pop out of her top. He stared at the picture while getting aroused, "Punk has never looked so sexy until now." he told himself.
Meanwhile at Sunset's place, the girl laid on her bed while thinking of Spike, "A part of me will miss the small, short, and delicate Spike. But I think I can get used to this taller more handsome Spike," she felt her chest and blushed while recalling how he held her, "And bolder to."
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		Starlight's Guilt



It was one Tuesday afternoon, and Spike was at a local 7/11 store. He was currently watching a microwave as a microwaveable calzone was being heated up. When it was finished he opened the microwave and smelt what was cooking, "Oh, yeah. Love that delectable aroma." he took it out and paid for it along with a slushee.
He exited the shop and sat outside to enjoy his hot treat, "Mm. So tasty." he said between bites.
"Is this where you go when you're not working?" came a voice, as Spike looked up and saw Starlight Glimmer standing at his side.
"Oh, Starlight, hey." he greeted.
"Hey, yourself." she greeted back.
"What're you doing here?" he wondered.
"I was coming by to get a slushee. I love these things." she answered.
"Well, you go in and get one. I'll wait for you." he said.
"Thanks," And so Starlight went inside and came out moments later with her own slushee. Se took a seat next to him, and spoke, "So what's been new with you?"
"Just about the same old. Though I'm thinking of meeting up with my old boys back in Canterlot soon."
"Oh, really? What're they like?" Starlight inquired.
"They're a unique bunch," Spike began, "Snips and Snails are like the comedic duo you'd see in various comedy movies from the 90s, Featherweight's going into journalism, and Pipsqueak's going into acting in movies."
"In what kind?"
"He's mostly hitting for comedy, but then again what is a comedy movie anymore? These days any comedy feature seems to be overshadowed by the dramatic elements included making it less funny than it could be."
"Point." Starlight admitted.
"But they were there for me from junior high to high school. I'm lucky to have a bunch of friends like them." Spike said.
"Yeah. Lucky." Starlight answered, sounding uneasy.
Spike spoke, "Didn't you have an old friend outside the girls yourself? Sunburst was it?"
Starlight flinched, before getting flashes of a boy in a car screaming before she heard a crashing sound. She snapped out of it and answered hesitantly, "Yeah. Him."
"I remember he was nice guy. A real bookworm who always kept his hair messy," Spike reminisced, while unaware of Starlight looking nervous, "I'd like to see him again if he's still around."
"Yeah, sure," Starlight relief, "So listen, wanna go take a walk?"
"Sure, ok." Spike answered, much to Starlight's relief. So Spike dumped the wrapper he had his microwave calzone in, and the two left the store.

The two walked around town, before heading to the park. They walked around, before Spike looked over at the playground, "Hey check out that jungle gym."
"Same one from way back then." Starlight noted.
"And it's still standing." Spike smiled.
"It'll never crumble." the girl added.
Spike nodded, "Remember when we'd all use to race to the top?"
Starlight chuckled, "Yeah. And we were all determined to make it up first."
"I remember one time when we were all struggling against each other, Sunburst took advantage and climbed to the top before any of us." Spike noted.
Starlight froze up while envisioning the same flashes like she did back at the store. She envisioned hearing the sound of the boy screaming, until she heard Spike, "Starlight! Hey!" Starlight once again broke out of her thoughts, and saw Spike looking at her in concern, "Are you ok? You looked out of it for a minute."
"I'm fine. Just feeling a little tired." she answered.
"Here, I'll take you home." Spike offered.
"Thank you." Starlight said, as Spike helped her along.

Later on the two reached Starlight's house, and the girl unlocked the door allowing the two to enter. Spike entered the living room, and took a seat on the couch. Starlight came back and offered him a bottle of water. Spike took it, as Starlight sat next to him.
"So your parents out?" he wondered.
"Yeah. Which is just as good. Don't want them saying things that could embarrass both of us."
"I've been there," Spike humored her, before asking something, "How did it feel when you first left for college?"
"It felt like a whole new chapter in my life opened up for me and the rest of the girls. We had no idea what to expect, but we knew we had to face whatever awaited us head on." Starlight explained.
"Deep stuff," Spike admitted, "You know that's exactly what Sunburst told me before I left for Canterlot years ago," Starlight once again twitched, "I was scared of moving but Sunburst told me whatever happens I need to be strong and face whatever new surprises and events waited for me."
"Could we please not talk about Sunburst anymore?!" Starlight snapped, taking Spike by surprise.
"Starlight, what's wrong?" he asked in concern.
"I just wish he wasn't brought up so much." she said, trying to calm down.
"Did something happen between you two?" Spike asked suspiciously, "Did he move away too, and you lost touch with him or vice versa?"
"He's dead." Starlight flat out answered.
Spike did a double take, "What?"
"Sunburst is dead, Spike."
Spike was taken aback by Starlight's answered, and had to know, "When did this happen?"
"A few years back when the girls and I were in our final year of high school." she explained, while trying to keep it together.
"What happened?"
"It was the night after we took our finals. We were all here having a good time and partying, until we ran out of snacks. I wanted to get them, but Sunburst offered to instead since I was the one hosting the party. We carried on with the party waiting for him, until we got a call from the hospital telling us Sunburst was there. We all piled in the car and headed there asap. We got there and saw Sunburst was in a coma and hooked up to life support."
"What happened to him?" Spike asked.
Starlight sighed, "According to eye witnesses, he was leaving the store with our snacks, but a car was speeding out of control and ended up crashing into Sunburst who couldn't jump away in time. He hit his head on the ground hard. They kept him there overnight, but I refused to leave the hospital. The next day the doctors informed me and Sunburst's parents he died in his sleep."
"Oh, no." Spike gasped.
"Yes. Everyone from school turned up for the funeral, students, faculty, everyone. And what was painful about it was he did pass his finals like the rest of us. But they decided to bury his degree with him in respect for his dedication to his studies," Starlight looked down as tears fell from her eyes, "It should've been me."
"Huh?"
"I should've been the one to get the snacks!" she cried, "If I went Sunburst would still be alive! It's my fault he died!"
"Starlight, that's not true!" Spike called her out, "Nobody could've known that was going to happen. It's not your fault."
"Sunburst's parents told me the same thing, but I still feel responsible for what happened. He had so many plans after high school, but now it's nothing." Starlight sniffled.
"Starlight, listen to me," Spike turned Starlight to face him, "What happened to Sunburst was a tragedy, but none of you could've known what was coming. Especially in a town like this. But if you've been punishing yourself for this since that day then you've only made yourself worse. You think Sunburst would want you to feel this way?"
"I..." Starlight tried to answer, but the words didn't come to her.
"Of course not. Sunburst may be gone, but he's always with us, as anyone we know whose ever passed away. It's ok to think about him, but don't think about him because of what happened otherwise that would be an insult to his memory. Think of him as he was, a smart, dedicated student, and life long friend."
Starlight took Spike's words to heart, as she remembered all the fun times she had with Sunburst growing up, playing board games, reading, studying, and just hanging out. Finally letting go of her self imposed guilt, she smiled and spoke up, "Spike?"
"Yeah?" he asked.
"Thank you."
"No problem." he smiled, and suddenly found himself embraced by Starlight. He felt turned on from the feeling of her impressive bust into his chest, but shook it off knowing now was not the time to be a perv.
"I'm so glad you came back into my life." she whispered.
Spike wrapped his arms around the older girl, "Feeling's mutual."

As it got late, Spike and starlight stood outside her place, "I better get back before my mom chews me out for missing dinner."
"I understand. It was nice spending the day with you, Spike." Starlight admitted.
"Same here." Spike nodded, before feeling his chin gripped by Starlight who pulled him into a kiss.
Spike melted into the kiss, until Starlight pulled away from him and smiling, "A thank you, for helping me move on from that part of my past." The boy smiled, and nodded before taking off.
Starlight went back inside and up to her bedroom. She looked at one picture on her dresser that was face down. She lifted it back up to reveal it was a picture of both her and Sunburst. The boy himself in the picture was eighteen years old, and his eyes covered by glasses were a gradient of dark cornflower blue to moderate cyan, and his hair was messy and colored vivid with brilliant vermillion.
She smiled at the picture and spoke, "Sunburst, if you can only see Spike now. You'd be proud to see how much he's grown since he left. I know I am." she blushed, while remembering the feeling of being held close to him.
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		Guys Night at a Club



One morning at Spike's place, the young man got out of bed and was freshening himself up. After showing and getting dressed, he looked at his reflection and smiled, "Sharp as ever, Spike." he told his reflection.
He left the house and grabbed his board before heading off to the resident skate park. When he arrived, he saw other teens and young adults on skateboards, bikes, and roller blades. Some were skateboarding on a half pipe to show off their moves. He smirked and joined in the fun by showing off his own skateboarding skills, wowing several others in the process.
As Spike stopped for a breather, Thorax rolled by on his blades, "Impressive moves, Spike."
"Thorax, my man." he and Thorax high five.
"Where'd you learn how to shred on a board like that?" Thorax inquired.
"Lots of practice. So what brings you out here?" Spike asked.
"Just felt like breaking out my blades for the summer." he answered while motioning to his skates.
"They look good. They new?"
"I've had them for a year, but I've kept them in good condition," Thorax admitted, before sitting down next to Spike, "So whats been new with you lately?"
"Well, Starlight told me what happened to Sunburst a few years back." Spike explained.
Thorax looked surprised, "Starlight told you? Wow. I didn't think she'd have the heart to talk about it."
"Well, she did." Spike replied.
"How'd you accomplish that?"
"Well, at first she snapped because I kept bringing up his name."
"Logical. She does have a tendency to snap if super annoyed."
"But once she calmed down she explained everything." Spike finished.
"How do you do it?" Thorax asked.
"Do what?"
"Get girls to open up to you. I've tried it a few times and it's never really gone well."
"It's a talent of mine, Thorax."
"Sometimes, Spike, I really do envy you."
"I've heard that so many times in my life." Spike chuckled.
"So you got any plans for tonight, Spike?" Thorax inquired.
"No why?"
"I was thinking you and I could have a guys night out, if ya wanted."
"Are you kidding? I'm all for it." Spike answered with excitement.
"Great. We'll take my car." Thorax offered.
"You have a car?"
"Yeah. Don't you?"
"Um... We'll get back to that." Spike replied.
"So how does six work for you?" Thorax asked.
"Works for me."
"Then it's settled," Thorax began, as the two lock fists, "Tonight we party." Spike smirked with him.

Later that day as it was ten to six, Spike had just finished refreshing himself up before stepping out of the bathroom, "Mom, dad, I'm heading out." he called.
"You be careful, Spike." his mom warned him.
"I know." Spike replied, as he stepped outside and waited for his ride. Suddenly he saw a black Chevrolet pull up outside his place. 

At the wheel was Thorax. Thorax honked the horn and called, "Come on, Spike. Let's bounce!"
Spike went over and got in on the passenger side, "Nice set of wheels. How long have you been saving up for this?"
"Since Junior High." Thorax answered.
"Well, let's burn rubber." Spike instructed, as Thorax drove off.
As Thorax drove, he spoke to his bud, "So let me get this straight, you've been getting close with each of the girls as of late?"
"Correct."
"Yet, you haven't slept with them?"
"Of course not!" Spike cried, "And I'm worried I may."
"Worried? Why would you be worried?"
"Hello! Need I remind you I have six girls back in Canterlot?" Spike reminded him.
"Oh, right. But hey, it's not like they'd ever know would they?"
"Are you suggesting I try to get lucky with Ember, Sunset, and the others?"
"All I'm saying is those girls are far away, and you have six admirers here. You'd be crazy not to take advantage of it."
"Still..."
"And hey come college you may not see them again, or by then they'll have found boys they want to spend the rest of their lives with." Thorax continued to beckon him.
"You think?"
"We can hope." Thorax answered. Spike rolled his eyes, as Thorax pulled right into the parking lot of a nightclub called The Horseshoe.

Soon the two were inside the club each having a drink at a booth, "How'd you find this place?"
"I have my sources."
"Looks nice. You should see the kind of clubs that were in Canterlot." Spike said.
"Better than this place?" Thorax wondered.
"You'd be surprised."
"Hey, here's a bunch of suckers I recognize!" came a voice.
The two young men looked up and saw standing above them was an older boy who looked like a college aged guy. He had moderate blue violet eyes, and short moderate amaranth colored hair. His attire included black sneakers, dark cyan colored pants, and a dark violet shirt. He was Pharynx; Thorax's older brother.
"Hey, bro, how's it going?" Thorax asked, as his older brother ruffled his head.
"Hey, you know me, Thorax, living in the moment," Pharynx looked to Spike, "And Spike Drake. Aren't you a sight for sore eyes?"
"Hey, Pharynx, what's new with you?" Spike asked, as they shook hands.
"Enjoying the summer as best I can. I even hooked up with an incredibly attractive girl."
"Oh, jeez not this again." Thorax sighed.
"What?" Spike asked.
"Pharynx can't resist talking about his new lover." Thorax explained, before taking a drink of his beer.
"Really, what's she like?" Spike asked Pharynx.
Thorax spoke, "I don't need to here this. I'll be in the john." he left for the restroom.
"Ok, so what is this girl like?" Spike asked the older brother.
"Well, her name's Fizzlepop, but she really likes to be called Tempest."
"And you two are happy together?"
"We're inseparable. And you should see what she's like in the sack. She is a cougar." he purred.
"Sounds like a wildcat." Spike joked, and the two laughed.
"So I heard from Thorax, you've been quit the ladies man yourself." the older boy nudged Spike.
"Don't believe everything you hear." Spike played it cool.
"Hey, I'm actually jealous of you." Pharynx admitted.
"Jealous?"
"Yeah, you have six ladies in your life. I would've killed to be like that in junior high and high school."
"Hey, Pharynx," Came a female voice. The two boys looked over seeing a tall voluptuous woman walk over. She had moderate opal colored eyes, and her hair was colored moderate rose and had lighter edges. She wore black dress shoes, a dark red skirt, and a tube top colored dark orchid. Spike stared at her voluptuous chest and compared it to the size of Moondancers. The girl continued, "I've been looking for you."
"Tempest!" Pharynx cheered , as he got up and kissed her, "This is my little brothers old childhood friend, Spike. Spike, this is the lovely Fizzlepop."
"Please call me Tempest, and it's nice to meet you."
"Likewise." Spike admitted, while seeing just what Pharynx saw in her.
"Well, we're gonna go elsewhere, see ya round, Spike." Pharynx said, as he and Tempest walked off.
As the two left, Spike's eyes caught sight of a very attractive older girl. She wore red high heels, and a red dress. She had long reddish brown hair with a bow tied in it and grayish blue violet eyes. He looked at her feeling smitten by her beauty, while taking a slight glance at her impressive E-cup bust. The girl herself noticed Spike looking at her and couldn't help but feel flustered.
"Hi." Spike greeted her.
"Hi." the girl waved to him.
"Spike." the boy introduced himself.
"I'm Swoon Song." she introduced herself.
Spike got up and went over to her, "So what's up?" he tried to make small talk.
"Oh, nothing. My friends are all out there on the dance floor." she explained.
"Really? How come you're not out there spanking the planks with them?" he asked humorously.
"Spanking the planks." she giggled.
"So what brings you and your friends here of all nights?" Spike asked.
"We just felt like having a girls night out. To relax have fun, you know?" Swoon Song explained.
"Yeah. Exactly why I came out tonight." Spike replied, as he started forgetting about his dilemma of his childhood girls and his girls back in Canterlot and decided to just have fun, "Hey, you wanna dance?"
"Yeah." Swoon Song agreed.
"Alright, let's go!" Spike took her hand and they headed down to the dance floor with the many other party goers.

Swoon Song brought Spike over to her two friends. The first of them had pale light grayish olive hair with a green bow in it, and her eyes were light cerulean. Her attire was composed of black slip on shoes, black short shorts, and a greenish gray tank top. Her second friend had long hair in light cornflower bluish gray, and her eyes were light cerulean. She wore blue slip on shoes, pale light grayish violet pants, and a blue tank top. Much like Swoon Song, the two girls also had E-cup sized racks.
"Swoon, there you are." the first girl welcomed her.
"Hey, girls." Swoon greeted them.
The second girl noticed Spike with her and asked, "And who is this?" she sounded enamored.
"This is Spike," Swoon began, "Spike, these are my friends, Dear Darling and Fond Feather."
"Hi, girls." Spike greeted them.
"Hi, Spike." the two greeted flirtatiously.
"Come on, let's dance!" Swoon cheered, as the girls cheered with her and began dancing with around with Spike.
(Phoenix-Too Young)
As Spike danced he was cuttin' loose and having fun while feeling swooned by the three sexy girls dancing around him and getting closer to him. As Swoon danced closer, Spike could feel her chest press into his which was stirring his erection, but he made sure to keep himself under control. He danced around Dear who was shaking her hips. Even as Spike held Dear by her hips, she still shook it up while throwing her hands up in the air cheering. Fond danced with her back to Spike and started twerking, causing her booty to brush against Spike's crotch which once again aroused him.
Back with Thorax, he returned from the restroom to see Spike wasn't at their booth. He was about to go looking until he looked down on the dance floor to see his pal having a good time with three attractive ladies, "Oh, this just isn't fair." he said to himself, before heading down to the dance floor.
As Spike continued shaking it up with the three friends, Thorax walked over, "Hey, Spike!"
Spike looked over, "Hey, Thorax back from the can?"
"Yeah, and it looks like you've been busy." Thorax noticed the three girls.
"Oh, yeah. Hey, wanna join us? Always room for another." Spike offered.
Thorax liking the sound of that answered, "Don't mind if I do." He was about to join them, until someone pulled him over.
They saw and to Thorax's horror, is was a girl who was incredibly pudgy. She had light brilliant lime green hair, and her eyes were very pale apple green with brilliant orange irises. Her attire included sandals, a light green skirt, and a pale turquoise buttoned down shirt, "Hey there, handsome. Looking for a dance?"
"Well, actually..." Thorax began, only to get cut off by the big girl.
"Because I sure am!" she cheered, before hold Thorax close to her while dancing with him against the boys will.
Thorax looked over the girls shoulder and cried to Spike and the girls he was with, "Help me!" he was danced off by the girl deep into the crowd.
Spike sighed, "Well, he wanted a girl to dance with." he told the three who giggled, and they continued dancing.
When the song ended, Spike spoke, "I better go find my friend now. It was nice dancing with you."
"Great seeing you too Spike." Swoon admitted.
"You dance like a dream." Fond added.
"And so hot." Dear finished.
Taking Spike by surprise, each of the three girls planted a kiss on his lips while pressing their busts into his chest. Spike stood in shock at what happened, before getting himself together, "Thank you. Well, I better go." he hurried to find Thorax, as the three girls sighed heavenly.

Later out in a parking lot somewhere, Spike and Thorax were sitting back atop the hood of the Chevrolet, while enjoying take out fast food. Thorax spoke to Spike, "That was a nightmare, I tell you."
"Thorax, it couldn't have been that bad." Spike replied.
"You try dancing with a girl bigger than you. And she held me so close I thought she was going to squeeze the life out of me." Thorax shuddered, "I hope I never experience that ever again."
Spike chuckled, "Well, for your sake I hope it doesn't either."
"So what was with you?" Thorax wondered, "You seemed particularly happy out there on the dance floor with those hotties."
"I thought about what you said, and even though I love the girls, I shouldn't just sit around and do nothing. I should have fun regardless. Besides it's not cheating if I'm just dancing with others." Spike explained.
"True. True," Thorax agreed, "But what about the girls here? What if you're tempted to sleep with them or do more?"
Spike pondered hard, "Well, if it comes to it then I will. After all come the end of summer I'll be off to college anyway to be with my lovers."
"Whatever works for you, Spike."
"Thanks," he and Thorax picked up their beer bottles, "To guys night."
"Guys night." Thorax agreed, as they clinked their bottles together while looking up at the night sky blanketed with stars.

	
		Starry Night Pleasure
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One day at a local cafe in town, Spike and Thorax were sitting at a booth enjoying some lunch, and asking each other random questions, "Ok, so here's another one," Spike began, "What celebrity pop star would you want to sleep with?"
"Just sleep with?" Thorax asked, "I want to make sure there can be more to it."
"Sleep with. Make love to. Whatever." Spike replied.
"If I had to pick I'd go with Songbird Serenade. She's got good pipes, and there's something about girls who cover their eyes with their hair that gives this mysterious vibe."
"True. True." Spike agreed.
"Now what about you, Mr. Lady Killer?" Thorax teased.
"Har-har," Spike laughed in sarcasm, "If I had to pick I'd go with Countess Coloratura or Sapphire Shores."
"You really aim for the big stuff, don't you?" Thorax asked.
"They are the top two pop stars in the world," Spike reminded him, "And while we're on the topic of 'big stuff'. Those two got all the right goods." Spike nudged him.
"Of course they do." Thorax rolled his eyes playfully.
Spike scowled, and continued, "But to add to that I also love Sapphire's sassy persona. Does that balance out my breast infatuation enough to you?"
"Good enough." Thorax admitted.
Suddenly walking over was Moondancer, "Hey, guys."
"Hey, Moondancer." Thorax greeted.
"Hi, Moondancer." Spike greeted her.
"Spike, I'm glad I found you." the girl began.
"Oh, yeah. How so?"
"Tomorrow night is said to be clear skies and perfect to see all the constellations. I was wondering if you'd like to join me and observing them tomorrow night out in the field?"
"Really?" he asked.
"You know if you wanted to." she replied.
"I'd love to." Spike answered.
Moondancer did a double take, "You would?"
"You bet. I mean how often is the sky clear enough to see all the constellations. Especially since too many outdoor lights get in the way of seeing them on clear nights."
"My thoughts exactly," Moondancer said, "So shall we say tomorrow at seven?"
"Deal." Spike agreed.
"Great. I'll see you then." Moondancer took her leave.
As she left the boys to themselves, Thorax spoke, "I can't believe you got a date with one of the most reclusive girls we've ever known."
"How reclusive was she while I was gone?"
"Most days she'd stay at home locked in her dark room. And whenever she'd come out she desperately needed a shower."
"Yikes." Spike replied.
"But luckily the girls broke her out of that habit." Thorax said in relief.
"Good thing they did otherwise I wouldn't feel as close to her as I did back then."
"Are you hoping to get lucky with her?" Thorax inquired.
"What?"
"Come on, Spike. You told me about how you may be interested in shacking it up with the girls here." Thorax recalled.
"Just because I have it on my mind. Do you think she would want to?" Spike asked.
"You did say she and the others kissed you, did they not?"
"Yeah. But... Ok, you got me there."
"Well, if things go well for you tomorrow night. I hope for the best." Thorax nudged him.
"Thanks, man. Always appreciate the support."
"Just pray you can satisfy her." Thorax joked.
"Stop before I smack you upside the head." Spike warned him.
"Sorry about that."
Meanwhile outside the cafe, Moondancer was beaming, as she walked down the street, "Yes! He said 'yes'!" she cheered, "That part is done, but now tonight if I'm lucky I'm gonna get really lucky with Spike." she blushed at the idea.

That night at Spike's place, the young man had went to his laptop and opened up a chatroom. A video window popped up and there on the screen were his Canterlot girls cramming in to make sure they were all on screen.
"HI, girls." Spike greeted them.
"Hi, Spike!" they announced.
"How's it going, sugarcube?" Applejack asked.
"It's going well, A.J."
"We miss you so much, Spikey-Wikey." Rarity said in sorrow
"I feel the same way, Rarity." Spike admitted.
"What've you been up to?" Rainbow asked.
"Just the same old, Rainbow. How about you, girls?"
"We're doing great ourselves," Twilight answered, "I got this new telescope that I'm going to use to watch the stars tomorrow night."
"Really? Because I plan on watching them myself." Spike replied.
"That's great. I just wish we could watch them together." Twilight said dismally.
"Yeah me too," he agreed, while keeping the details of his plans to himself, "So what about the rest of your girls? Anything exciting going on with you as of late?"
"Well, cider season is coming up and me and the fam are busy as always,' Applejack explained, "I'll be sure to send you and your parents some."
"Better before Rainbow gets to it." Spike teased.
"Hey!" Rainbow called, "Don't forget Pinkie who buys so much of it herself."
"Guilty." Pinkie grinned.
Rainbow spoke, "And if you want some awesome news. Yours truly just got the complete set of Daring Do books autographed by A.K Yearling herself." she boasted.
"That is awesome." Spike agreed with a hint of jealousy.
"Business at the animal shelter has bee going well," Fluttershy spoke up, "So many helpless animals are finally getting good homes."
"With you working the place, you'll help all the animals get homes." Spike said, as Fluttershy blushed.
"Well, as I'm sure you know I've once again opened up a new line of fabulous apparel for the people. And they're selling like crazy," Rarity explained, "Of course I did have help from my new co-manager Sassy Saddles."
"Well, as long as business is good at your shop, Rarity." Spike replied.
"And I've been super busy myself catering to so many parties and festivities for others." Pinkie added.
"Well, if anyone can keep up with so many party plans it's you, Pinkie."
"That's sweet of you." Pinkie smiled.
"I miss you girls so much." Spike said, as he looked at the screen feeling so close and yet so far form them.
"We miss you too, Spike." Twilight replied.
"We think about ya every day." Applejack added.
"But don't worry so much. Soon we'll be able to get some free time and come out to see you." Rainbow assured him.
"I'd really like that." Spike said.
"But in the meantime, we got a surprise for you." Pinkie said in sing song.
"A surprise? What?"
"First of all, is your door locked?" Rarity inquired.
"It is." Spike confirmed.
"Good. Now don't look away from the monitor." Rarity told him.
Spike was curious as the girls backed away from their monitor a bit, and suddenly reached below their tops and lifted them up exposing their impressive racks to their man. Spike gazed at the screen with lecherous ideas running through his mind. He thought to himself, 'Still even bigger than when they were in high school.'
"What do you think, Spike?" Fluttershy asked with a smile.
"I want this sight as my laptop's wallpaper." Spike answered, as the girls giggled to themselves.
"Glad you enjoyed it," Twilight said, "Well, we gotta punch out. We'll catch you later, Spike."
"Bye, girls. I love you all."
"We love you to!" the girls said, as their chat ended.
Spike looked down seeing his erection in his shorts, "Man, those girls sure know how to get me excited." he said, as he decided to take advantage of this moment, and started jacking off. He did it until he released in his pants, "Oh, that felt good. Now to shower and change." he left his room.

The very next day, Spike was relaxing away until it was reaching the time he was to meet up with Moondancer. He grabbed his backpack with some essentials, before grabbing his skateboard and went outside. He rolled along the street before coming up by a block where Moondancer came down on rollerblades. On her back was her own backpack. She turned to Spike and spoke, "I take it you're ready?"
"You know it." Spike agreed, as they rolled along.
They headed away from town and headed for the fields. Spike looked up and saw the sun was starting to go down, "Sun's setting. Hope we can find a good spot before it gets dark."
"I'm sure we will." Moondancer assured, as they picked up the pace.
Finally they arrived at the wide open field. They stopped, as Moondancer changed out of her skates and into her sneakers which she kept in her backpack. They walked out into the wide open field and looked up at the sky, "This looks like a good spot." Spike said.
"Uh-huh." Moondancer agreed, as she pulled out a picnic blanket and laid it across the ground.
The two sat down, as Spike opened his bag and pulled out something wrapped in foil, "Pizza pocket? Made them before I left. Still hot." he opened it to reveal two still hot and fresh pizza pockets.
"Yum." Moondancer said, as she took one and started eating.
As Spike ate his pizza pocket he relaxed on the blanket and looked around, "Killer spot, weather's calm, and we got this spot all to ourselves."
"We sure do." Moondancer smiled.

As the sun went down, the stars came out, and the two were using binoculars to get a closer look at the constellations, "Look there's the Big Dipper." Moondancer pointed out.
"And I think I see Orion the Hunter." Spike noticed.
"Amazing how many constellations exist and the stories behind them." Moondancer marveled.
"Yeah. I mean I made up one of my own," Spike pointed to some of the stars and connected them, "See that? That's Bahamut the Dragon."
"What?" Moondancer asked.
"Yeah. He was once king of all dragons, until he was overthrown by a jealous dragon rvial named Scorcher who for as long as they lived pretended to be his friend," Spike explained, "For awhile Bahamut felt broken and a failure. But then he was guided by the great Dragon Kings of the past and went on a spiritual journey to rediscover himself and regained his mojo. He returned to find the Dragon lands in chaos under Scorcher's leadership."
"How so?" the girl wondered.
"Scorcher truly thought he knew how to lead, but in actuality knew nothing about how to properly lead. He abolished Bahamut's old laws that regulated the hunting parties, dragons eventually ran out of food, and a drought deprived them of water. Whenever other dragons suggested they relocate to better grounds he refused and would prefer to have them all sentenced to death feeling as king anything he says goes."
"Why didn't anybody else try to overthrow him?" Moondancer asked.
"Because Scorcher ruled them with an iron fist making them fear him. When Bahamut returned he encouraged the others to rise up and follow his lead, and in the end defeated Scorcher and took back the title, while Scorcher was forever banished form the dragon lands. And with Bahamut back the Dragons of the Dragon lands lived in peace and prosperity."
"What an amazing story, Spike." Moondancer smiled.
"Thanks. It'd make for a good story to tell others one day."
"It has potential." Moondander admitted, as the two watched the stars.
Spike turned to Moondancer who looked at him and spoke, "I'm glad we got to be out here together, Moondancer."
"Agreed. It's better to do something with someone rather than yourself." Moondancer said.
"Very true." Spike replied, as the girl continued.
"Spike, you've been on my mind ever since you came back. I mean I still remember you as that little boy I'd dote over. But looking at you now and seeing how mature you've become makes me see you differently."
"I do feel the same way. I mean I still remember you that was little bookworm, but you've really grown since then." Spike added.
"I know. Spike, I don't wanna keep beating around the bush. I really like you now more than ever. And I want to express my love for you in the only way I can think of."
"Are you asking me to have sex with you?" Spike asked.
"Precisely." she confirmed.
"Wow. That's a big request, especially coming from you of all people."
"I know, but still I want to experience the feeling of pleasure with my oldest guy friend."
"Have you gotten lucky during your college years?" Spike wondered.
"I had a few one night stands. Nothing special, really."
"So at least you know how to do it."
"Yes. What about you?" she asked.
Spike was worried and decided to partially tell the truth, "I did get lucky a few times during high school."
"In high school? Wow, you must've really been playing the field." she gasped.
"You have no idea." Spike answered.
"So will you make love to me?" the girl wondered.
Spike smiled, "Sure."
Moondancer smiled, and decided to get started. She reached down at the bottom of her turtleneck sweater, and lifted it up and over. As it was lifted up, her enormous rack bounced while still contained in her bra. Spike gazed at the massive mounds, and thought, 'Those things are about the same size as Rarity's.'
Moondancer noticed his gazing and looked away blushing, "Please, don't stare so much."
Spike snapped out of it, and spoke, "Sorry, but you look really pretty."
"Really?" she asked hopefully.
"Yeah."
Moondancer sighed in relief and smiled. Spike then started removing his own shirt to reveal his own toned torso, which made Moondancer blush at the sight, "Do you work out?" she asked.
"I do exercise a lot." he admitted.
"It looks good," she was about to reach out, before asking, "May I?"
"Go ahead." he confirmed.
Moondancer laid a hand on his chest and rubbed it making Spike pant a little with enjoyment, "It feel so good." she marveled.
"Glad ya think so." Spike said, as he enjoyed Moondancer affectionately rub his chest.
She then removed her hand, much to Spike confusion, until he saw her reach behind her back, "Let me get more comfortable, then you can touch me too." she unhooked her bra, and slipped it off to reveal her erect nipples.
Spike looked even more aroused than ever, and could tell she felt just the same. As he felt a tent growing inside his pants, Moondancer took his hand and planted it on her right breast, "How does this feel?" she inquired.
"So nice and soft." he answered.
Moondancer smiled at his words and the enamored look on his face, "Thank you. I was also worried about them being this size. So many boys would just stare countless times. That's why I wear so many sweaters hoping to hide them as best I could."
"Understandable, but unlike those other boys it's not always about the size of a bust, it's also the personality, kindness, and love of the person as well. And you have all three of those aspects down, Moondancer."
"You mean it?" she gasped. Spike nodded. Moondancer continued, "The way you say sweet things like that makes me love you even more." And with that she wrapped her arms around Spike's head and held it comfortingly to her soft bosom.
"This is comfy." Spike said, while enjoying himself.
"I'm glad ya think so." she said while nuzzling the top of his head a bit.
Soon she let Spike up for some air, and began removing the rest of her clothes, while Spike did the same. Soon the two were in their birthday suits, with both admiring each others bodies. Moondancer took notice of Spike's erect dick, "How long have you been hiding that?" she teased.
"Long enough." he answered.
"It looks good. May I?"
"Sure." he answered, as she began giving him a hand job.
As she did so, Spike was panting, as she started going faster. Spike was feeling ready to release his load, until Mondancer suddenly stopped. He looked at her, and she spoke, "Not just yet. I want us to enjoy each other as long as possible."
"Sounds like a plan." Spike smirked.
Spike laid Moondancer on the blanket and mounted her. He planted his hands on her breasts and started fondling them. Moondancer moaned, as Spike pleasured her, "Oh, Spike!" she moaned, as he began gently pinching and poking her nipples. Spike stopped poking at her, and took her left breast into his mouth and began sucking on it. Moondancer moaned, as Spike sucked her breast as if he was a newborn baby.
When Spike sucked her breast enough he buried his face on Moondancer's cleavage canyon and started motorboating her. Moondancer laughed and moaned from the feeling, while holding Spike's head in place. Spike pulled his head up and stroked Moondancer's face, and removed her glasses, "There we go." he said, as he put the girls glasses off to the side.
Moondancer sat up and wrapped her arms around Spike pulling their bodies closer together, and started kissing. As their lips smacked together, their tongues danced entered each others mouths and wrestled one another. Spike's hands started moving down Moondancer's back before reaching her toned butt. Moondancer broke the kiss and spoke, "You like me down there as well, don't you?"
"How can I not?" Spike asked, as he continued to feel Moondancer up some more, earning more pleasurable moans.
The brainy girls then pushed Spike down making him lay on the blanket, and she mounted him, "This time I'm gonna be the one on top." she positioned her pussy above Spike's throbbing dick and gently lowered herself down inserting it through her love hole.
"I'm inside you, Moondancer." Spike gasped.
"It feels so good, Spike."
"Does it hurt?" he asked in concern.
"Don't worry about me. I can handle it." And with that Moondancer began riding Spike making him moan in joy, while she did the same.
"Oh shit it's tight!" Spike moaned.
"And I love it!" Moondancer answered feeling equally horny.
Moondancer rode Spike like a cowgirl, until Spike could no longer hold it in and released his load inside her. The two panted, as Spike spoke, "That was so good."
"It's flowing into me." Moondancer said heavenly.
"Can you still go another round?" Spike asked hopefully.
"You bet I can." she smirked, and so the two went at it some more.
An hour later, the two laid naked on their picnic blanket looking up at the stars, "Moondancer, you amaze me." Spike said flabbergasted.
"I do?"
"Of course. I didn't know you could be such a cougar." he said.
"You were quite the tiger yourself." she giggled.
"I'm glad we got a chance to do this tonight under the open sky. Thank you." Spike smiled.
Moondancer leaned over and pecked Spike on the lips, "You're welcome." she snuggled up closer and cuddled with Spike.
Spike held the girl close to his body, and thought to himself, 'I've missed this passionate feeling so much. Maybe I should try my luck with the rest of the girls and see how good they are.'
"We should probably head back." Moondancer suggested.
"Let's just wait a bit longer. I want to appreciate this moment a bit more." Spike replied, as he gazed up at the starry sky.

	
		Sunset Shower



At Thorax's place one morning, Thorax and Spike were standing before the wide screen TV while wearing Virtual Reality goggles. On the TV looked like a zombie apocalypse setting, and the boys were both first person shooters shooting zombies coming at them from all around.
"How're you holding up, Spike?" Thorax asked.
"Oh, never better. Considering the fact I'm fighting for my life against zombies who want to eat my face off!" Spike shouted in sarcasm.
"Keep it together, we almost got them!" Thorax said, as they blasted the zombies until none was left.
"Yeah!" the two cheered, before reaching the save point of their game.
They removed their goggles, and laughed, "Oh, yeah. It takes true teamwork to have made it this far in Zombie Purge." Spike told Thorax.
"And nothing can top our teamwork." Thorax agreed.
"But you know this is more than just a game. It's a survival guide." Spike noted.
"Yeah. One day in the future the world will be exactly like this game. And if by miracle we somehow live long enough or survive it these survival skills will help us live longer."
"And if one of us does become a zombie the other will have to do the right thing and put the other out of their misery."
"But what if one of us wants to become one so both of us could be zombies forever?" Thorax wondered.
"Are you kidding?" Spike asked rhetorically, "I don't wanna spend who knows how long on a rotting planet as a zombie. I'd rather be dead so I could be up in paradise."
"How do you know you'll even be going up there?" Thorax joked.
"Oh, screw you!" Spike punched Thorax's shoulder, as he rubbed it.
"Speaking of screw, how did it go with Moondancer?" the boy inquired.
Spike looked around knowing no one else was home right now, so he answered, "It was awesome."
"What was she like?"
"You know the saying 'It's always the quiet ones'? Well, let's just say Moondancer was full of surprises." Spike explained, with a grin.
"Damn. I would've loved to see what she looked like under all those heavy clothes." Thorax said with a pout.
"Trust me, you would've loved it." Spike patted his shoulder.
Suddenly Spike's cell rang. He whipped it out and saw a text from Sunset Shimmer, "Huh. Sunset Shimmer wants me to meet her at the mall for a bite."
"You gonna take her up on that offer?" Thorax asked.
"Well, I'd be rude if I turned her down. And I've never been one to be rude to a girl whose been nothing but nice to me."
"So you've accepted all those times she's been rough with you when we were kids as being nice?" Thorax crossed his arms while bearing a smug look.
"Hey, you got to forgive and forget some time," Spike shrugged, "Anyway I'll catch you later, Thorax." they fist bumped.
"Later, man." Thorax said, as Spike left.

So Spike headed for the mall, and walked around looking for Sunset. Soon enough he spotted her sitting by a wishing fountain, "Sunset!" he called to her.
Sunset hearing her name called spotted Spike coming over, "Hey, Spike!"
Spike went up to Sunset and the two embraced, "How're you doing today?" he asked her.
"I'm doing great. And you?"
"Never better. I was just at Thorax's playing Zombie Purge."
"And how was that?" she asked.
"We managed to make it half way to the next checkpoint." Spike answered.
"Well, good for you guys. So you hungry?"
"I'm famished."
"Well, let's go." Sunset took his hand and dragged Spike along.

Soon they were in the malls pizza parlor enjoying a pizza. As they each ate a slice, Spike spoke up, "So what've you been up to as of late, Sunset?"
"Well, I have been busy with a project I've been working on." Sunset answered.
"What kind of project?"
"It's not quite finished, but I'll give you a sneak peek." She reached into her backpack and pulled out a comic book.
Spike looked at the front cover which featured a group of seven teens featuring six girls and one boy. The teens looked like they were trekking through a thick forest one night with searchlights on in the background looking for them. He read the title, "The Prowling Seven. You made a comic book?"
"Well, in the process of making, but yes." she admitted.
"So what's the story on these guys?" Spike wondered.
"Each of these seven were taken from their families or rather, their families sold them to this organization for money because they each needed it for their own reasons. Mostly being greedy. They were each experimented on and given super powers and trained to one day become a super soldier army. But one night the group rebelled, escaped the facility, and went on the run. They use their powers for whatever good they can do wherever they went. But they're still fugitives on the run so it's all about fight for survival."
"Awesome concept." Spike commended her.
"Thanks. I'm still drawing up the rest of the comic, but I know what I'm doing with it."
"Are you doing this for fun?"
"Actually, I hope that the publishing company who prints the Power Princess comics will mass produce mine and sell them." Sunset explained.
"Whoa. If they did that you'd make a fortune." Spike gasped.
"That's sweet of you to say, Spike, but it all depends if they even like my idea." Sunset said feeling doubtful.
"Of course they would. How can they not?"
"Well, you know how critical people can be. Especially to those who haven't been in the comic making business as long as most people have." Sunset reminded him.
"True, lousy self absorbed..." Spike grumbled.
"But I appreciate your words of encouragement, Spike. Because if this series of mine works out I'll be sure to credit you as a source of encouragement and support."
"Thanks," Spike took another look at the front cover, "So any reason why it's six girls and one guy?"
Sunset blushed and explained, "Well, The Power Princesses uses the same kind of group, so I felt I could do it similar."
"Hey, I don't mind. I like a good harem genre piece."
"Same." Sunset agreed, "Say after this you wanna come back to my place? My parents are out for the day so it'll be just us."
"Sounds good." Spike admitted.
"Great," Sunset replied, and thought to herself, 'Really great.'

Later on at Sunset's place, Spike was in her loft bedroom helping Sunset complete her first comic issue in any possible way. He had currently stepped into her kitchen and made her a snack, while thinking to himself, 'Running these types of errands and assistant work for Sunset reminds me of when I used to do this for Twilight," he sighed while thinking about her, 'I really miss those days. But at least I can be useful in this field again.'
He returned to Sunset's room and placed it close to her, "Thanks, Spike. I really appreciate this." she told him.
"Hey, I love helping out."
Soon Sunset finished painting the last page of the comic and sighed in relief, "Yes. It's finally done."
"Are you going to send it out right away?" Spike inquired.
"Not just yet. I wanna make sure I have a double copy just in case the publishers decide to throw away the copy I give them. That way I'll at least have one for myself."
"Good call." Spike agreed.
"Thank you so much for helping me out here, Spike."
"Hey. It was my pleasure."
"Yes it was," Sunset smirked enticingly, "And I'd like to return the favor."
"Return it how?" he asked.
Sunset continued to bear a smirk, "Come with me and I'll show you." she took his hand and escorted him off. Spike followed her in confusion, but had a feeling where this could be going.

Sunset brought Spike into the bathroom, and she spoke to him, "Spike, I want us to do it."
"Sunset, you're serious about this?" he asked in disbelief.
"I am. Plus this could be the best way I can ever apologize to you for being too rough with you as kids."
"Sunset, I already forgave you for that."
"Even so. I want to do this for myself. But I won't force you. I wouldn't want that." she explained.
Spike looked at Sunset and could feel how much she wanted it. Deciding to let her have this, he answered, "Well, Sunset. If you truly want this, then I'll help you."
Sunset smiled, "Thank you." she said, as she reached into her shower and started it, "I hope you don't mind, but I'd like us to do it in the shower. Hope that's ok."
"Fine with me." Spike answered.
"Great." Sunset said, as she began removing her clothes.
Spike watched Sunset disrobe, while keeping his hormones in check. Once she was in her undergarments, she began removing them as well, and was soon standing before Spike naked. Spike looked Sunset Shimmer up, while admiring her curvaceous figure. When Spike glimpsed at her impressive bust, he thought to himself, 'Oh, man. Not as big as Moondancer, but she's still a sight.'
Sunset decided to tease Spike, and took his hands, "Here, maybe this will relax you." she placed his hands on her breasts making him feel her up.
"This is great." he admitted, while savoring the soft mounds in his palms.
"Glad you think so." Sunset giggled.
Sunset decided to help Spike out of his clothes and lifted his shirt up. She laid a hand on his chest and rubbed it, making Spike sigh heavenly. Sunset then squat down to Spike's waist and started undoing his belt. Once it was undone, she pulled it out of the loops of his jeans with one pull before placing it aside. She undid his pants before slipping them and his boxer shorts down leaving him in the buff like her.
"Are you ready, Spike?" Sunset asked.
"Sure." Spike answered, and the two stepped into the shower and closed the door.
Once inside they stood there allowing the water to spray them both. Spike stared at Sunset Shimmer's wet naked body smiling. Sunset couldn't help but giggle at the look on Spike's face, "What?"
"Sorry, it's just you look wonderful."
"Thanks. You look great too." Sunset replied, as she embraced Spike.
Spike wrapped his arms around Sunset to keep her close to him. He enjoyed the soft feeling of Sunset's voluptuous bosom pressing into his chest. The two leaned forward until their lips met and began making out with passion. As they kissed with intensity, Spike's hands started going down to Sunset's butt and began feeling up her cheeks. As he groped both cheeks, Sunset moaned through their kissing.
They broke lip contact, and Sunset spoke, "Not so rough, Spike."
"I thought you liked it rough." Spike teased her.
"Yes. But I want to savor this and be gentle with you."
"Sunset Shimmer gentle? What world am I living in?" he joked.
"Har-har," Sunset laughed sarcastically, before grabbing a bar of soap and got behind Spike, "Well, get you all cleaned up." She began lathering the soap all over Spike's back.
Spike relaxed, as he enjoyed the soap and Sunset's hands roaming around his back. He thought to himself, 'It's been forever since I shared a shower with a girl.' he suddenly felt something grab his man jewels. He looked down and seeing Sunset's arms reaching out from behind him and saw her hands were fondling his balls, and giving him a hand job as well. Spike panted from the pleasurable massage to his private parts.
Sunset removed her hands from his dick and balls before coming back up to his level, "You've really grown a pair since we last met."
"Puberty does wonders to the body. Then again I don't have to tell you that." he joked.
Sunset chuckled, as she started washing his torso with the soap, and used her breasts as loofahs. She pressed herself into his chest rubbing her breasts all around,"How is it, Spike?"
"It's perfect." he answered, while trying to keep himself from moaning too much.
"I'm glad you like it. Because it's time for you to return the favor to me." Sunset offer him the soap.
"If you insist." Spike said, as he got behind Sunset Shimmer and began washing her own back, while also savoring the smoothness of her skin. Sunset turned around, and Spike started washing her breasts making her moan.
"Oh, yes, Spike. Make sure you wash them thoroughly." she panted.
"I won't miss a spot." Spike promised, as he continued washing her body while also massaging it as well.
"Oh, how are you this good with your hands?" she asked, as Spike massaged all her sensitive spots.
"Years of practice." he humored her.
"Well, they sure paid off." Sunset said, as the two once again started rubbing their bodies against each other again.
Sunset guided Spike's dick into her pussy, and gasped, "Spike, is this really your natural length?"
"Of course. Like it?"
"I love it." Sunset said, as Spike started humping her as she had her back against the shower wall.
Spike screwed her like a natural, as the water from the shower continued to spray them. Sunset moaned, before pulling Spike closer to kiss him, while Spike also went deeper inside her, "Spike, are you almost there?"
"Getting there." Spike answered while working faster.
"Then keep going." she pleaded. Spike not needing to be told twice went at it harder and faster, as Sunset screamed.
"Oh! Spike!"
Spike finally released inside Sunset making her pant, while he did as well, "That felt good." he said.
"More like great." Sunset corrected him. The two smiled and kissed again.

Later on after their round in the shower, the two dried off and were laying atop Sunset's bed still naked, "Thanks for doing this with me, Spike. I really needed it."
"You ain't the only one." Spike answered.
"Since my parents won't be back for a few hours, why don't we just lay here?" she suggested.
"Sounds perfect." Spike admitted, as Sunset Shimmer snuggled up into Spike, as he draped his arm over her planting it on her right breast.
"I may need to start asking you to give me massages if I ever feel stressed or anything. Those hands of yours work miracles." she said.
"I'll be waiting should you ever ask." Spike answered, as the two decided to rest.

	
		Bright and Dark Threesome



One night in Spike's room, the boy was at his laptop scrolling through new memes while laughing at the funnier ones, "Oh, how did I miss these ones? I mean they're so simple," he heard his laptop ring, "Video chat." he pulled up the video chat to reveal Pinkie Pie and her sister Marble Pie.
"Hi, Spikey!" Pinkie waved.
"Pinkie, hey!" Spike smiled, and turned to the sister, "Hi, Marble."
Marble smiled and shyly waved at Spike, "Marble wasn't really doing anything so I decided to let her join in my video chat."
"That's nice. So how're your other sisters doing?"
"Well, you know Limestone, always about work," Pinkie answered, "And Maud's on a date with her boyfriend Mud Briar."
"Wait. Maude's got a boyfriend?" Spike asked in surprise.
"I know. Shocked me when she first told me."
"Since when?"
"A few weeks now." she answered.
"What's he like?" Spike wondered. From all the times he's met Maud she wasn't the easiest person to understand with her unusual quirks.
"He's really bizarre," Pinkie began, "I mean he's always pointing out technicalities in stuff, even when someone says a simple goodbye. Plus he's also into sticks."
"Sticks?" Spike asked, "A rock lover and a stick lover?"
"I know. I don't get it. But if he makes Maud happy then I'm happy too." Pinkie admitted.
"Good to hear." Spike smiled, until he saw Pinkie batting her eyes at him.
"But really, Spike. The real reason I messaged you here is I wanted to see your sweet face," Spike's face turned pink, as the girl continued, "And I wanted to see your reaction."
"Reaction to what?" he wondered.
"Oh, nothing," Pinkie answered, as she crossed her arms under her big breasts and started jiggling them, causing Spike to gasp as his eyes were glued to his screen, "Spike...I know you miss my girls," to Spike's shock, Pinkie removed her blouse to reveal she wasn't wearing a bra underneath, "And you know something? I think they've gotten bigger since last time, don't you?' she asked, while hefting her breasts up for Spike, while Marble gasped at what her sister was doing.
"Pinkie," Spike began speaking like a lustful zombie, before shaking his head and came back to his senses, "Your sister's there! Don't you think-" Pinkie cut him off.
"Oh, it's okay, Spikey-Wikey. It's just us here," she turned to Marble and spoke wickedly with a glint in her eyes, "Besides...I think Marble wants to show hers to you, too."
Marble let out another gasp and shook her head while blushing, "Uh-uh!" she denied.
Pinkie wasn't done teasing her yet, "C'mon, Marble. Ever since I showed you Spike's picture, you can't help but think about him. I even heard some sweet sounds coming from your room the other night."
Spike hearing her third sister may still think about him that way gulped, while Marble turned away to hide her embarrassment. Pinkie whispered into Marble's ear, which was loud enough for Spike to hear, "Show him your goods, sis. Then he can show you his." Marble and Spike's faces turned red, as Spike spoke up.
"Pinkie! You really think I'm just going to whip out my package just like that?"
"You could," she replied, before looking back at Marble who was too sheepish to do anything, "Well, Marble, if you won't do it, then I'll do it for you." she reached for the bottom of her sisters shirt and lifted it up and over her head to reveal like Pinkie Marble was also without a bra.
'Her too?' Spike thought, as he felt like he was on the verge of a nosebleed.
Pinkie began fondling Marble's bust, making her moan, "Ooh, I think you've been growing here too lately, Marble." Spike just watched the monitor, as the sight of Pinkie's breasts jiggling and Marble's getting fondled was making his heart run a marathon. Suddenly Spike fell backwards and hit the floor.
Pinkie seeing Spike vanish from her monitor, gasped and released Marble's rack as the girl panted, "Spike, are you ok?" Pinkie asked, "Where'd you go?" Spike laid on his bedroom floor laughing like a goofball, as a drop of blood came out of his nostril.

Meanwhile in the home of Sunshine and Moonlight, the two sisters were asleep in their beds. Sunshine had begun moaning in her sleep while muttering, "Oh, Spike."
As it turned out she was dreaming about Spike and the situation they were in was the two of them were naked, with Spike on top of Sunshine while fondling her breasts, "Oh, Spike! Please be gentle." she pleaded.
"Don't worry, baby. I'm all about gentle." Spike said, as he continued to fondle Sunshine causing her to moan some more.
"Mm, Spike."
It started feeling too real to Sunshine and her body, and she woke up from her fantasy to see her sister Moonlight was on top of her and massaging her breasts, while her pajama top was unbuttoned courtesy of her dark sister.
"Moonlight... What're you-"
"You looked very lonely, sis. I just wanted to comfort you," she smiled, "Were you having a nice dream?"
"Moonlight...no..." Sunshine pleaded for her to stop, but kept on moaning.
"I bet I know what it was about. Was Spike doing what I'm doing to you in your dream?" Moonlight guessed.
"Mm-hmm."
"I thought so. I don't blame you. I actually dreamed about him as well two nights ago." the dark sister admitted.
"Was he doing to you what you're doing to me?" the brighter twin asked.
"All that and more," Moonlight answered, as she continued to massage her sister's rack, "Sunshine, you really are beautiful. And sometimes I envy you for that." she sighed.
"You envy me?" Sunshine asked in shock, "Moonlight, you've got nothing to be envious about," she took control and reversed positions with her sister so Moonlight was on bottom and Sunshine was on top. The brighter sister unbuttoned her sister's pajama top exposing her own breasts and began massaging them, "You're beautiful in your own way. You always have been, and you always will be."
Moonlight smiled, as she sat up next to her sister, "I'm glad I have you for a sister, Sunshine."
Sunshine pecked Moonlight on the cheek and answered, "I feel the same way about you." To Sunshine's surprise, Moonlight pecked her on her lips. The two sisters smiled and fell asleep in each others embrace.

The next day at the pub, Spike and Ember had just finished their shift. As they walked outside the pub, Ember spoke, "I'll catch ya later, Spike. Gotta pick up groceries for my dad."
"If you're the one that does most of the cooking how did he survive when you left?" Spike asked curiously.
"He ate nothing but microwave dinners for the most part." she answered.
"Well, that can't be good for him."
"I know. Well, see ya around, Spike." Ember went to her car and drove off.
"Well, day's still young and I got plenty of time." Spike said to himself, as he grabbed his skateboard and headed off.
As he boarded around town, he noticed Sunshine and Moonlight up ahead. He rolled closer and called out, "Sunshine! Moonlight!"
The twins hearing Spike turned around and smiled upon who it was, "Hi, Spike!" Sunshine greeted.
"How's it going?" Moonlight asked.
"All good. I just got done with my shift at the pub. How about you girls?"
"We were just on our way to the cafe." Sunshine explained.
"If you're not doing anything, you're welcomed to join us." Moonlight offered.
"I think I'll take you up on that offer."
"Well, then let's go." Sunshine said, as the three went together.

Later on the three had gone to the cafe. They were sitting in a booth sharing a large ice cream sundae. Spike dipped his spoon into the sundae and took a bite, "Mm, delicious. Any of you girls tried to eat one of these by yourselves?"
"If we did that we'd get total brain freeze." Moonlight replied.
"And that would hurt." Sunshine shivered.
"True, but hey, sometimes it can be worth it." Spike said.
"Did you ever?" Sunshine inquired.
"Once, though I didn't get through the whole thing."
"Why's that?" Moonlight asked.
"My stomach couldn't handle it." the boy confessed.
Sunshine giggled, "That'll happen."
"And when did you do that exactly?" Moonlight wondered.
"Last year when me and my boys went out for a guys night to celebrate our high school finals coming to an end."
"That must've been fun." Sunshine said.
"It sure was. I still have the selfies. Wanna see?" Spike offered, as he pulled out his cellphone.
He began showing the twins some of the pictures on his phone of him along with his pals, Snips, Snails, Pipsqueak, and Featherweight going on a guys night out on the town.. Several pictures included one of the group posing in front of a horse statue, Snips and Snails on the grass playfully wrestling, at a cafe, Featherweight was holding a nacho dipped in cheese over his mouth allowing the cheese to drip right into his open mouth, Pip and Spike were hanging off one another on a bench looking happy, and another shot was of all five of them sitting around a circular table each taking a shot to commemorate that night.
"You seem to have a nice bunch of friends." Sunshine noted.
"Yeah. Despite their own wacky quirks they're the best pals a guy like me could ever ask for." Spike admitted.
"Do you still keep in touch?" Moonlight asked.
"Oh, yeah. We'd be crazy to not keep in touch. And we are a team on one of our favorite online RPG games. In fact I'm really gonna have to look ahead and see if there's any free time where I can get together with them."
The twins smiled, until Sunshine spoke, "Spike, Moonlight and I were wondering if you'd like to come back to our place later?"
Spike looked up at the two, "Really? What about your peeps?"
"Mom and dad won't be back till much later so it'll be just us." Moonlight explained.
"We really want to take this as a chance to get to know each other even better." Sunshine added.
"Know each other even better?" Spike asked, as he processed everything, before realizing what they were hinting at. He thought to himself, 'Yes! My first threesome in a long time!' he answered the two, "Well, girls. I'll take you up on that offer."
The twins smiled, as Sunshine cheered, "Wonderful!" Moonlight smiled and nodded in agreement.

Later on, the twins brought Spike back to their place and into their bedroom. Spike looked around the bedroom seeing it was two sided and one side reflected either of them. He spotted each of their beds, "So which one are we doing it on?"
"Both." Moonlight answered.
"Let's push them together." Sunshine said, as the three pushed both beds together to give them more room.
"Perfect." Moonlight nodded in approval.
"So how do we start?" Spike asked the two.
"Let's start by getting comfortable." Sunshine suggested, as she and Moonlight began taking off their clothes.
Spike watched with joy, as the twins undressed themselves and were suddenly in their undergarments. Sunshine's was colored pink, and Moonlight's was a bluish black color. The girls noticed Spike unable to take his eyes off them, and Sunshine spoke, "This is just a small sample of what's in store for you, Spike."
"I can't wait to see the full stuff." he answered.
And so the twins removed their undergarments and stood before Spike totally naked. Spike looked them over knowing despite looking like polar opposites, they both had the same body shape, size, and curvaceous figure.
The girls seeing Spike was still smitten, knew it was time to flaunt their charm, "Let's see your hands." Moonlight said, as she and Sunshine each took one of Spike hands and make him cope a feel at one of their breasts each.
"How does it feel?" Sunshine asked.
"Feels awesome." Spike answered.
"Yeah. We think it feels great too." Moonlight agreed, as Spike fondled them some more.
The girls released Spike's hands and proceeded to remove his clothes for him. Soon enough, Spike stood in his birthday suit with his erection in full view. The twins looked at it in delight, "Whoa. You're even bigger than some of the boys I screwed during college." Moonlight confessed.
"I'll take that as a compliment." Spike replied, before seeing Sunshine lower herself down to Spike's waist, and began giving him a hand job.
"Mm, I can't believe you've been hiding this from us." Sunshine said, as she massaged his twig and berries.
Spike couldn't say anything as he was too busy enjoying himself. Moonlight got down and Sunshine allowed her to take a shot at giving Spike a hand job as well, "Mm, yeah. Even smoother than any other guys I've done." Moonlight added.
When Spike was hard enough for the two, the twins brought Spike down on the two beds, before climbing up to join him. The threw dropped their bodies down on Spike's torso rubbing their bodies together, "Does this feel good?" Sunshine asked.
"Yeah. As if you had to ask."
"Of course. We like it too." Moonlight agreed.
The girls began moving to Spike's face, and began making out with Sunshine for a bit before switching over to Moonlight. After parting with Moonlight for some air, Spike began thinking back to the video of Pinkie Pie and Marble Pie, and an idea popped into his head, "Hey, girls. Could I ask a fvor of you?"
"Of course." Sunshine answered.
"Could you two possibly fool around with each other?" Spike asked in a playful meek tone.
"Spike, how could you suggest such a thing?" Moonlight playfully gasped.
"She's right. We're sisters after all." Sunshine reminded him, while trying to suppress a giggle.
"Oh, pretty please? It'll help me get in an even greater mood." Spike begged them in his playful tone.
The girls finding Spike's playfulness too adorable, answered, "Ok." Spike smiled, as the girls turned to each other and and began fondling each others boobs.
"I think you're still growing, Moonlight." Sunshine told her sister.
"I think you are too." Moonlight agreed.
The twins giggled, before moving closer and began kissing each other passionately. They wrapped their arms around each others necks to keep close. Spike watched as the two began Frenching, which caused his dick to throb in excitement.
When the sisters parted, Sunshine spoke, "Moonlight, if we weren't sisters and I swung more in the opposite direction I would love to make you mine."
"And I'd do the same for you." Moonlight replied, as the sisters kissed again, before parting.
"Let's both have a great experience with Spike together." Sunshine said, as her sister nodded.
So they started getting into position as Spike laid back with his head on one of the pillows, Moonlight straddled him before moving closer so his dick was able to enter through her vagina. Sunshine knelt over his head allowing Spike to get a good look at her ass.
"Ready to eat my ass alive?" Sunshine asked him flirtatiously.
"You know it."
And so Moonlight rode Spike, while he performed oral on Sunshine. As they screwed Spike thought to himself, 'Oh, I haven't had such a good threesome since Twilight and Rarity. Awesome times.'
As Moonlight rode Spike, the boy started feeling the build up before releasing into her. The dark girl panted, as she felt his load rush through her, "Oh, Spike, that was amazing."
"I know." he replied.
"I wanna share some of that too!" Sunshine moaned, as Spike ate at her.
"Then let's fix that." Moonlight said, as they took another position.
Sunshine laid atop Moonlight putting them in Missionary position. Spike who was behind Sunshine, crouched between both their legs an inserted himself through Sunshine's anus, while the brighter twin pressed her body down on Moonlight's.
"Does this work for you?" Moonlight asked her sister.
"It does." Sunshine confirmed.
"Works for me too." Spike added.
"So let's make this worthwhile." Moonlight said, as they started again with Spike inserting himself in and out of Sunshine's anus, while Sunshine moved downward rubbing her breasts against Moonlight's.
"Yes! Oh!" Sunshine moaned, from the double pleasure of both Spike and Moonlight.
As Spike screwed Sunshine from behind, he was really enjoying the show between the two sisters who were once again getting some loving with each other, "Mm, sis, this feels great. It's like our souls have become intertwined." Moonlight moaned.
"I feel that way too. This makes us feel closer than ever." Sunshine said, as they kissed, before Spike released inside Sunshine.
"That was great." Spike panted.
"You still good for more?" Moonlight asked.
"I sure am."
"Then let's make the most of it." Sunshine said, as the two sisters got up and kissed Spike together in a three way kiss, while Spike held the two close to his body.

An hour had passed, and the three were lying atop the two beds panting while keeping each other close, "That was so intense." Sunshine gasped.
"I know. I've never felt so great in my life." Moonlight agreed.
"My thoughts exactly," Spike put in, "You two are quite the team."
Sunshine smiled with her sister, "We are, aren't we?"
"The best." Moonlight agreed.
The two girls kissed Spike before snuggling up to him to rest, as Spike thought, 'Four down and two more to go. This is truly going to stick with me for the rest of my life.'

	
		A Stellar Starry Time



It was one afternoon, and Spike was with Starlight walking around town. Starlight spoke to Spike, "So you planning on meeting up with your old guy pals soon?"
"Oh, yeah. We've been meaning to make arrangements to meet up for some time now," Spike explained, "We don't know for sure which colleges we're all going to, so we wanna make sure we have a great time during Summer before who knows how many of us travel farther then where we live."
"Well, I hope you and your pals have a great time when you set the date." Starlight said.
"Thanks." Spike replied, as they stopped and looked ahead seeing a woman walking in their path.
She had brilliant chartreuse green eyes, and short hair were three shades of moderate scarlet. She was wearing pale apple green shoes, and a brilliant orange sundress.
"Stellar!" Starlight called out to the woman.
"Stellar?" Spike asked, as the name started coming back to him, "Stellar Flare." he gasped remembering her as Sunburst's mom.
The woman identified as Stellar Flare went up to the two, "Starlight, good afternoon." she hugged the younger girl.
"And good afternoon to you too," Starlight greeted, before turning to Spike, "Spike, you remember Stellar Flare, right?"
"Uh, right," Spike answered, before eyeballing Stellar's seductive figure up before his eyes kept a secret gaze at her F cup sized rack, 'How can I not remember this woman for not only being Sunburst's mom, but for being so damn attractive even to my child-like mind? I used to fantasize about her dancing with Sock-It-To-Me painted on her tummy.' he thought to himself.
Stellar got a good look at Spike, "Spike? Spike Drake?"
"Hey, Mrs. Flare." he greeted her.
"My goodness I can't believe it's been so many years. You've really grown up." Stellar said, while looking Spike over.
"Thanks." Spike replied.
Starlight took notice of the flowers Stellar was carrying, "I see you're going to visit him, huh?"
Stellar sighed and nodded, "I always visit once every month to replace the flowers I last left him."
Spike knowing where she was planning on going spoke up, "Mind if we join you? I'd like to visit him too."
"So would I." Starlight added.
Stellar smiled at them, and answered, "Sure." And so the adult and two younger adults headed off.

At the cemetery, the three stopped before a gravestone that had Sunburst's name, birth and death date on it. Stellar placed the flowers down at the stone before she did a prayer. Starlight and Spike joined her in paying respects to Sunburst.
They got up after praying, and Spike spoke to Stellar, "I'm sorry this happened to him."
"I know, Spike." Stellar answered, as she wiped a tear from her eye.
Starlight spoke to her, "And once again I'm sorry to... I mean I still feel responsible-" Starlight was cut off as Stellar pulled the girl into a comforting hug.
"No, Starlight. You have nothing to feel guilty over. I've told you this countless times. I don't blame you."
"I know. I just... I am so sorry." Starlight cried on Stellar's shoulder.
"I know," Stellar smiled, as she continued to embrace the girl, "If anything I should feel sorry."
"Why should you?" Spike asked.
"I've always been obsessed with making plans and being driven by success I pressured it on Sunburst." Stellar began.
'Sounds like someone else I know.' Spike thought to himself, while thinking about how Twilight was.
"I may have wanted him to succeed in life, but the way I kept pressuring him and putting so much expectation on him I only came off as one of those success obsessed parentals. I fear he died thinking I was the worst mom in the world." she cried.
"It's the opposite, actually," Starlight injected, much to Stellar's confusion, "Sure there were times he'd tell me and everyone else about how impulsive you are when it comes to making plans, but he couldn't ask for a better mother who was just looking out for him." Starlight smiled.
Stellar looked shocked at what Starlight told her, before smiling happily, "He really did love me."
Spike spoke, "No matter how many times a parent can embarrass or nag their child. They still love them even if they don't always show it." he embraced her.
"And trust me. When you lived with my dad your whole life, it's hard to openly express how much you still care." Starlight joked.
Stellar smiled, as she hugged the two, "I'm glad you two came here with me today."
"We're glad too." Starlight agreed.
"Listen, would you two care to come back to my place for tea?" Stellar offered.
"Well, we're not doing anything else for now." Spike began.
"So sure. We'll take you up on that offer." Starlight added.
"Great." Stellar said, as the three left.
As they walked back to Stellar's home, the woman watched as Starlight and Spike walked in front of her and appeared to be looking very close to one another. Stellar couldn't help but feel envious of the scene, but said nothing.

Sometime later at Stellar's home, the three were in the living room drinking tea. Stellar sat in the love seat, while Spike and Starlight were on the sofa. Spike was telling Stellar about some of his stories from when he moved to Canterlot.
"You and your pals really did LARP in a junkyard?" she asked.
"Yeah. After that time we made it a thing once every month to come up with new story ideas for us to use." Spike explained.
"Oh, Sunburst would've loved to be part of that." Stellar chuckled along with Spike and Starlight.
Starlight got up, "Gotta hit the bathroom." she left the room.
"I'll refill our tea." Stellar offered, as she took the tray that held their cups back to the kitchen.
As Spike sat for more than five minutes he thought to himself, 'How long does it take someone to pour a cup?' as he got up and walked for the kitchen he stopped and heard Stellar moaning, 'Ms. Stellar? She sounds in pain.' he thought before rushing to the entrance to the kitchen and saw something unexpected.
He saw Stellar sitting on her kitchen counter fingering around inside her pussy, and squeezing one of her breasts. Stellar was so caught up in pleasuring herself she hadn't automatically realized Spike was watching. The young man watched the one woman show while getting an erection, 'Holy balls.' Spike thought.
When Stellar looked in the direction of the kitchen entrance and saw Spike standing there, the boy spok awkwardly while blushing, "Uh..."
Stellar started blushing furiously, while covering herself up, "Oh, my God!"
Spike started backing away, "Sorry, Mrs. Flare."
"Spike, wait!" Stellar started as she got off the counter, "I'm...sorry you had to see that. I...oh, lord. I can't believe I was doing this and with company..."
"Look, I...I won't say anything, I promise." Spike promised.
"Thank you, I..." Stellar trailed off, as the two stood silently awkward, until Spike had to ask her.
"Um...what brought that on anyway?"
Stellar sighed, "I've...hadn't dated in a long time, much less have sex with someone. My worthless ex-husband wasn't very good at his husbandly duties and saved it for his mistresses," she said sarcastically, "I guess seeing you with Starlight brought some feelings to the forefront."
"Ms. Stellar..." Spike gasped not realizing how sexually depraved she was.
"Spike, I...if I may so bold...when I saw you with Starlight, I...felt jealous that she had someone like you on her arm and...well, I do have a thing for younger men. You don't know how hard it is looking at them going to the local high school and not try to take one home. I try to imagine how hard they could get...just have a hard young thing ramming me until I beg him to stop..." the woman explained, while looking dismal.
Spike couldn't help but sympathize with her knowing how hard it is for him being away from his Canterlot Cuties, and how tempting getting laid with the other girls makes it. Deciding to not let her feel dismal, he smiled and approached Stellar. He surprised the woman with an embrace and began kissing her.
At first Stellar was surprised, until she started accepting it, but suddenly turned away, "Spike... no... we shouldn't..."
Spike wasn't giving up on Stellar as he turned her to face him and they started kissing again, this time their tongues began intertwining. Stellar had accepted the gesture and wasn't pulling away this time. She was enjoying it so much, her hands made their way to Spike's pants and undid his belt and fly before reaching into his pants and began tugging at his dick, causing Spike to moan.
"So young and hard...just like I imagined it," Stellar gasped, as she continued to tug it and tease Spike, "Do you want this thing in mouth, young man? Do you want to ram my pussy with it?"
"Oh, Mrs. Flare..." Spike moaned in enjoyment, and thought, 'I'm having moment with a MILF. The closest I've ever come to a moment like this was when I had that wet dream of Twilight's mom.'
They suddenly hear the door to the bathroom open, and Spike gasped quietly, "Crap! Starlight!" he and Stellar quickly ceased what they were doing and straightened themselves out making it look like nothing happened. They took the tray of refilled tea and returned to the living room.

As the three continued to relax and converse, Stellar kept looking at Spike while remembering what he was doing with him a few seconds ago. The more she gazed at him the more lustful she was feeling. It became so much for her she didn't care what would happen from what she was about to do next.
She got up from her seat and took a spot next to Spike while Starlight occupied the other side of him, "Uh, Ms. Stellar?"
"Please, Spike. Call me Stellar." she began while batting her eyes, much to Starlight's confusion.
"Uh, ok," Spike replied nervously, and thought, 'Is she seriously trying to seduce me in front of Starlight?'
"You know, Spike. I still can't get over the fact you used to be the small little boy that used to play with my son and Starlight here. And now look at you. So much older and handsome," she crossed her leg over Spike's, "I am jealous, though. Here you are with Starlight, two wild and crazy kids who can do anything you want with each other. Even engage in sensual activities."
"Stellar!" Starlight gasped, while blushing furiously.
Stellar Flare positioned herself in Spike's laugh and began making out with him in front of Starlight. Spike was shocked at what was suddenly happening, but couldn't bring himself to stop her.
"Mrs. Flare, you realize I am right here!" Starlight reminded her.
Stellar parted from Spike's lips, and answered, "I know. And you're welcomed to join us."
"Huh?" Spike asked in shock.
"Join you?" Starlight asked, as a blush formed on her cheeks.
"That's right. You can't tell me you haven't thought about wanting to do dirty things with this hunk of man, right?" Stellar temped her, while rubbing Spike's crotch through his pants.
Spike moaned from the tent that was starting to get pitched in his pants, but noticed Starlight looked uncomfortable about the situation. The girl finally spoke up, "Give me a minute." she went to the windows closing the curtains making sure no one on the outside could see anything inside the house.
"Good thinking." Stellar commended her.
"Starlight?" Spike gasped.
Starlight still bearing a blush spoke to him, "I can't help it, Spike. Ever since that day I saw you again I have had these urges like any girl to a guy they like. That time you spent at my house I wanted to do more with you, but I didn't want to rush it since you just moved back. But now I feel more than ever wanting to get closer to you in ways I couldn't before."
"Well, no time like the present." Stellar reminded her.
Starlight nodded, as she went over to Spike and unzipped his pants, pull out from the fly was his erection which both ladies marveled at, "Oh, my. You're even bigger than my husband when he was your age." Stellar told Spike.
"And more than any guy I've slept with at school." Starlight added.
"Good to know." Spike answered, as he braced himself.
"You want first, Starlight?" Stellar offered.
"Really? You're asking me?" she asked curiously.
"I may not have had any action in a long time, but you obviously look like you want it more."
"Thanks. And I will take first shot." Starlight said, as she engulfed Spike's length into her mouth and started sucking it.
"Oh, oh, yes. That's good." Spike panted, as he sat on the coach enjoying the blowjob, until he released into Starlight's mouth.
Starlight swallowed the load and spoke, "That was quite a lot."
"I know." Spike said sheepishly.
Stellar smirked, "Now it's my turn." she popped Spike's dick in her mouth and started blowing him.
"Oh, Stellar!" Spike panted feeling as hot as he was when the two were about to do it in the kitchen.
As Stellar continued to suck Spike's dick, she thought to herself, 'Oh yes. I haven't had a taste of this in years.' sh picked up the pace, as Spike moaned some more.
"Stellar! Almost there!" he released into the MILF's mouth who swallowed it.
Stellar swallowed the load, "I needed that."
"So did I." Spike replied.
"Why don't we all get more comfortable?" Starlight suggested.
"You took the words right out of my mouth, Starlight." Stellar agreed, and the two girls started stripping down before Spike. Starlight stood wearing dark purple lingerie, while Stellar was wearing black lingerie with matching colored garters. He focused on their busty racks, as Starlight asked.
"Like something you see?" she winked flirtatiously at them.
"I always like what I see." he responded.
"Well, then how about this?" Stellar asked, as she and Starlight removed their lingerie leaving both of them in the buff.
"Wow." Spike gasped in shock.
"What?" Stellar giggled.
"Even after all these years you still look fit, Stellar."
"Why thank you."
Spike turned to Starlight, "And you, Starlight, you definitely are hot."
"Oh, Spike." Starlight blushed.
"Since you've just seen us naked, it's only fair we see you that way." Stellar told him.
Spike nodded, as he allowed the two to remove his clothes leaving him naked like them. The two girls sat on both Spike's legs and proceeded to make out with him, while Spike kept alternating between the girls. As he alternated between making out with the two, he took the time to feel up each of their breasts, resulting in them moaning.
"Oh, Spike. I haven't been felt up there by another pair of hands in a long time." Stellar moaned.
"Must've gotten really boring doing it to yourself after so long." Spike suspected.
"It was."
"I love this too, Spike. You got good hands." Starlight moaned, as she reveled in being felt up.
Stellar then turned to Starlight, and spoke to her, "Starlight, come here." she put her lips to Starlight, as the two girls passionately made out in Spike's lap, as he watched the show.
Between the make out, Starlight spoke, "Stellar. I didn't know you were into this kind of stuff."
"Looks like I'm not the only one." Stellar replied, as the two made out. The paused, before hefting her breasts up to Spike and Starlight, "Come here you two. You need feeding."
Spike and starlight each sucked on a breast of Stellar's, as the widow woman held the two close wanting them to suck her boobs as much as they can, "That's it, you two." she moaned with joy.
The two take up for air, as Spike spoke, "I'm jealous Sunburst got to suck on these girls when he was a baby."
"Oh, yes. He almost never wanted to take his mouth off." Stellar giggled.
"Well, how about giving my girls a shot?" Starlight offered the two her own boobs.
Spike and Stellar obliged by taking Starlight's breasts into their mouths and started sucking them. Starlight moaned, as the two continued to suck on her breasts, "Spike! Stellar!"
The two removed their mouths from Starlight's breasts, as Stellar spoke, "Now let's really have some fun." Spike and Starlight agreed, as they got into a position on the couch.
Spike laid down, as Stellar got between his legs and pillowed his dick in between her tits, while Starlight got in front of Spike and lowered herself down above his face allowing him to lick her pussy.
Stellar meanwhile started rubbing her breasts all around Spike's dick while giving the tip plenty of kisses, "Mm, your dick is so smooth and long. Just how I like it." Stellar told Spike.
Spike was too busy licking at Starlight's pussy to respond, but Stellar knew he was enjoying his tit-fuck treatment. Starlight was also enjoying Spike licking away at her, "Oh, yes. Spike. Use that tongue!"
Starlight started getting wet as her juices were swept up by Spike's tongue, and Spike himself started building up his load the faster Stellar picked up the pace, "Let it out, Spike. Release!" Stellar ordered, as Spike released all over Stellar's face, "That's how I love it." she cleaned her face off and licked up the content.
"I want some of that in me." Starlight said.
"Well, then. Let's make it happen." Spike suggested, as the three got into another position.
Spike kept laying on the couch, as Starlight got in between his legs and slowly slid herself closer causing Spike's dick to enter her pussy. Stellar got in front of Spike in the same position Starlight previously was in.
'Double Cowgirl time.' Spike thought with excitement.
"Mm, having you inside me like this, Spike, is so good." Starlight moaned.
"Feels great to me too." he admitted.
"Alright, you two. Let's go." Stellar said, as Spike started licking the older woman's pussy, while Starlight was riding him.
Spike moaned from Starlight's riding while he licked Stellar's pussy making the older woman moan with him. Starlight moaned, as Spike's dick brushed up against her inner walls, as she rode him like her life depended on it.
"Spike! Oh! Yes!" Starlight moaned.
"Lick it all up!" Stellar moaned.
Spike worked faster along side the two girls before releasing his load into Starlight, who sighed heavenly, "Oh, that was wonderful." Starlight panted.
Stellar got off Spike allowing him to speak, "I'll say. When you ride, you ride 'em hard."
"Naturally." Starlight giggled.
"And now it's my turn," Stellar told Spike, "I've grown tired of using a vibrator to get an orgasm. Now I want the real thing."
"I'd be happy to provide you with the real thing." Spike replied, as a three once again got into another position.
Starlight laid on the couch, while Stellar laid atop Starlight in a reverse position so both ladies were facing the others pussy. Spike got behind Stellar and inserted himself into her, "Oh!" Stellar gasped, "i haven't felt a dick in me for so long I almost forgot how good it really reels."
"Well, time for a little trip down memory lane." Spike said.
"Ready, Starlight?" Stellar asked.
"I am."
And so both girls began licking pussy, while Spike was humping Stellar from behind, "Mm, yeah. This feels good, Stellar." Spike panted, as he worked hard and fast determined to give the widow the time of her life. The girls were also enjoying pleasuring each other making sure their tongues went deep into each other.
Spike spoke to Stellar, "Stellar, I'm almost there!" he picked up the face making Stellar moan more before his load had to escape, "Oh!" he gasped, as he released into Stellar.
The three panted, as they sat back on the couch side by side, "That was the best sex I've had in a long time." Stellar admitted.
"Same here." Starlight agreed.
"It was very enjoyable." Spike added.
"So then, Spike, tell us which of us was better?" Stellar asked, as she and Starlight looked at him curiously.
Spike knowing how wrong this situation could go, answered them, "How can I choose between the two of you? I mean you both wanted it on equal terms of reason."
"He's got a point." Starlight admitted.
"I know," Stellar smiled, 'But seriously, doing it with you two had been the greatest moment of my life in a long time. So thank you both." she held the two close to her.
"No problem." Spike answered, as the two kissed Stellar.
Later on, after cleaning up, all three had gotten dressed, and Spike and Starlight were ready to head out, "Remember you two, if you need any tips or someone to practice on I'm always welcomed to help." Stellar offered.
"Sure thing." Starlight answered.
"And if you need any pleasure yourself feel free to ask me. Just make sure no one ever finds out." Spike added.
"I would never tell anyone I know." Stellar promised.
"Then we'll see you around." Spike said, as he and Starlight left.
Stellar watched them leave and smiled to herself, "That was a good feeling. And I hope next time I do it with Spike it'll be even better." she massaged her rack, and moaned.

As Spike and Starlight walked back for their homes, they still thought about the events that recently transpired with them and Stellar Flare, "I can't believe I actually did it with you and Stellar." Spike began.
"I know. But on the upside at least you and I got to have fun." Starlight reminded him.
"True."
"Though one thing does worry me."
"What's that?" Spike wondered.
"The idea of Sunburst's ghost haunting the two of us for having sex with his mother." Starlight feared.
"That does sound bad," Spike agreed, "But maybe he'd be grateful we helped his mom through such a troubling time."
"You really think that?" she asked rhetorically.
"Hey, I can dream." Spike joked, and they chuckled, "But seriously. Doing it with you and Stellar felt great for me."
"Same with me." Starlight agreed, as they walked up to her house, "I'll see you around, Spike."
"See you." Spike said, as the two gazed at each other for a moment before they got closer and made out for a bit on the porch.
When they parted, Spike waved goodbye and left, while Starlight went into her house. As Spike walked he thought, 'I've done just about all my old girl friends here except for Ember. I wonder if she'll be wanting to do it to?'
Inside Starlight's room, she went into her closet and looked at her Spike shrine smiling, "I am finally complete for I have done with deed with Spike. And hopefully many more times to come." she blew a kiss to the picture of Spike at her shrine.

	
		The Dominant One



One afternoon outside Ember's place, sounds of moaning and groaning could be heard, "Ember, please! Not so rough!"
"Oh, quit whining, surely you can handle this much!" Ember answered roughly.
"Oh! Please not there!"
"Ooh, I found a sensitive spot, have I?" Ember asked sounding mischievous.
"Ember, no! No! Oh, oh, yeah! Oh that feels good!" Spike moaned in joy.
Inside Ember's place, the girl and Spike were downstairs in Ember's basement gym dressed in workout clothes. Ember was in black short shorts, and a blue sports bra. Spike was in purple shorts, and a white tank top. The two were currently lying on a gym mat with Spike in a headlock between Ember's thighs.
"Alright, Ember, I give! I give!" Spike pleaded.
Ember smirked, as she released Spike from her leg lock, "Not bad, Spike. I thought you'd give half an hour ago."
"I don't go down that easy." Spike answered, as the two toweled off and had energy drinks.
"I'm glad you don't. It's so hard to find a good sparing partner. Though how'd you learn to fight this good?"
"I had good trainers." Spike answered, while thinking about the times he'd have wrestling matches against Rainbow and Applejack one on one with the end result always being him and either two in a sexy position.
"Well, thanks again for stopping by." Ember said.
"No problem. Pick this up tomorrow?" Spike asked.
"You know it."
"Ok, I'll see you around." Spike said, as he headed out.
Ember watched Spike leave and thought to herself, 'Damn, I really thought he had me there a few times. And that actually felt hot being dominated... But I'll show Spike how dominant I am soon enough.' she had her drink.

Spike returned home, and plopped onto his bed, "Man. Ember's a powerhouse on the mat. I'd hate to think of anybody else who was on the receiving end of her wrestling moves." He heard his laptop ring, and he got up and went to his desk.
He opened up a video chat, and who should appear on the screen but Rarity, "Hello, my darling Spikey-Wikey." she cooed.
"Rarity, hi. How're you?" he greeted.
"I'm doing fabulous, sweetie. And how about you?"
"Never better. How's everyone else?"
"They're all doing fine, as always. I do hope I'm not interrupting you or anything." Rarity said in concern.
"Not at all. I just got in. So what's up?" Spike asked.
"Well, I just finished making this new line of detective chic in dedication to my favorite Mystery Novel series Shadow Spade." Rarity said, as she stepped aside for Spike to see three fashion dummies each wearing a particular noir style female detective outfit.
"Neat. I remember when you and I read the first book together. You were really into it." the boy recalled.
"Of course, the drama, the romance, the mystery, the fashion." Rarity swooned.
"So what made ya decide on making outfits based on Shadow Spade all of a sudden?" Spike wondered.
"Well, I've covered a lot of unique themes as of late, and wasn't sure what I was going to do next," Rarity explained, "Then as I was rereading the first Shadow Spade story I was suddenly inspired to make the detective chic."
"Well, I think they look great, Rarity."
"Thank you, Spike. And now I would like to give you a full model demonstration of all three styles."
"Full model demonstration?" Spike asked.
Rarity nodded, as she pulled a changing screen over, and took one of the outfits behind it with her. Soon she came out wearing the first piece before posing in it, "Beautiful." Spike commented.
"Here comes the next one." Rarity took the second outfit with her behind the screen and came back out wearing it.
Spike started fanning himself on how hot Rarity looked, as the girl smirked and made kissy noises at him, "And now for the last one." Rarity took the final outfit and changed into it. She came out and modeled for Spike.
"Rarity, is there anything you can't pull off?" Spike asked.
"Well, I've never tackled anything I can't make fabulous to wear." she admitted.
"That's for sure."
"And now, I will perform one final show for you." Rarity said, much to Spike's curiosity.
The boy watched, as Rarity started removing the outfit piece by piece seductively, "Oh, boy." Spike gasped, as his eyes were fixated on Rarity.
The girl had removed her dress and worked her way out of her bra and panties, before displaying her naked body to Spike in clear view. Rarity hefted her enormous bust up before playing with them as a means to tease Spike. And she was succeeding in that. She giggled, as Spike's speechless face, and asked seductively, "Like something you see, Spike?" she batted her eyes flirtatiously.
" I do." Spike answered honestly.
Rarity smiled, "I wish you were here with me right now, Spike. So I can smother you with all the love and affection I can give."
"I wish I was there too, Rarity." Spike admitted.
"Well, soon enough. I have to go now. I'll take to you later, Spike. I love you."
"Love you too, Rarity." Spike said, as they ended their chat.
Spike left his desk and panted, "When Rarity strips, she strips sexy."
That night at Ember's place, the girl had just finished getting ready for bed and plopped onto her mattress while thinking about Spike, "Tomorrow, Spike, I'm gonna show you how dominant I can be." she went to bed knowing tomorrow was going to full of pleasure.

The next day at Ember's home, Spike and Ember were downstairs in the gym like before, with Spike holding the punching bag still for Ember to attack it with her boxing glove covered fists. As she fought it, Spike was giving commentary to fuel her spirit.
"Yeah! That's it! It's some smart mouthed punk who doesn't think you're so tough!" Ember punched the bag hard, "You're facing a bratty drama queen who thinks she owns everyone!" Ember delivered another punch, "You're facing down your old man who doesn't wanna let you go!" Ember threw a punch but stopped it before hitting the bag. Ember looked at Spike with an annoyed expression, as he spoke, "Too much?"
"That is not funny!" Ember playfully punched Spike's shoulders.
"Ow! Ok-ok! I was joking!" he laughed.
Ember sighed, "You have no idea how hard it was to resist punching while thinking of that."
"I wanted to see what you'd do." Spike answered, before teasing her more, "You know you look sexy when you sweat."
Ember hearing that smirked, "You think me sweating is sexy?"
"Well, you make it look that way." Spike answered, while looking away blushing.
"Would you still find me sexy if I wasn't sweating?" the girl teased Spike, as she rubbed her backside against Spike's front seductively.
"Is that a rhetorical question?" Spike asked, as he started sweating from the sexy close contact.
Ember spun around and faced him, "What do you think?"
Before Spike could even come up with an answer, Ember pushed him down onto the mat. Spike watched as Ember got down on top and straddled him, before slinking her hands under his shirt to feel his chest, "Ember." Spike panted.
"That's right. Today it's not just about keeping ourselves in shape strictly for strength. But for being in shape for other activities." she explained, while gently rubbing Spike's torso sexually.
"If you say so," Spike answered, while thinking, 'Damn, this is a sexy side of Ember.'
Ember smirked, as she pulled Spike's shirt off leaving him topless. She looked at his toned chest and licked her lips, "Mama likes." She removed her sports bra to reveal her D cup rack to Spike.
"Spike likes." Spike said feeling mesmerized.
"I can tell." Ember said, as she pressed her rack down on Spike's bare chest and started making out with him deeply and affectionately.
Spike wrapped his arms around Ember holding her close. The two parted, as Ember spoke to him, "Ready for some more?"
"You bet." Spike replied.
So Ember and Spike removed their bottom wear leaving both of them nude. Before Spike could act, he once again found himself pinned to the mat by Ember, as they were face to face, "So dominant, Ember. Even when we were kids, you always wanted to call the big shots."
"Old habits, Spike." she replied, before straddling Spike.
As Ember straddled Spike, she took his hands and planted them on her breasts making him fondle her, "Mm, that's it." Ember moaned.
"You may have fists of steel, but here you are super soft." Spike said, as he massaged Ember's rack.
"Glad ya think so." Ember replied, before moving closer and face sat on Spike allowing him to eat her out.
Ember moaned in joy as Spike at her out from below, before releasing a little. She got off Spike, and went back to his manhood and lowered herself down so his dick entered her pussy. Ember pulled the reverse cowgirl move and rode Spike, "Yeah! Oh, that's the spot!" Spike moaned.
"I know!" Ember moaned as well, as she continued to ride him.
The two moaned, until Spike released inside Ember, but she could see he still had plenty to spare, "I see you're not a one hit wonder in this field." she said.
"Give me more credit than that." Spike said feeling insulted.
"Oh, I meant nothing by it. It's just some boys I had one night stands with were only good for one go."
"Jeez, I hope I don't become like that when I go to college." Spike feared.
"I don't think you gotta worry about that." Ember replied, and got off Spike.
Ember went to his crotch and started giving him a hand job, "Oh, yeah. I want more of this cock." she talked dirty to Spike, who just sat back and enjoyed the treatment. Ember was kissing and sucking on Spike's dick making sure he remained nice and hard.
Spike continued to enjoy the pleasure, but wanted to get back to the good stuff, "Come on, Ember, quit taunting me." he pleaded.
Ember spoke, "Oh. Wanting to cut to the chase now, huh? Well, so do I." she started blowing Spike more intensely, as Spike panted heavily, before releasing a load into her.
Ember swallowed the load, and spoke, "That was good, but you still got more to spare."
"And it's all for you." Spike offered.
"Don't mind if I do." Ember said, as she piled on top of Spike and proceeded to go for another round.
Later on, both Spike and Ember laid on the mat looking tired, "What say we call this match a tie?" Ember asked Spike.
"I'll accept it." Spike answered.
"Spike, this was the best workout I ever had." the girl continued.
"Glad I could make it so worthwhile to you."
Ember smiled, as she leaned over and kissed Spike, "I'm gonna take a shower now," she got up and took a few steps before looking back at Spike, "You're gonna join me."
Spike hearing that smirked, "Better!" he said, as he got up and followed Ember knowing he was going to have some good after sex.
That night at Spike's place, the young man laid on his bed pondering over the recent events, "Well, I had sex with all six of the girls I previously new. And each time was very satisfying. I hadn't done it in so long I almost forgot how great it felt," he sighed, before thinking about his girls from Canterlot, "I have got to drive back to Canterlot to visit them before Summer is up."

			Author's Notes: 
And Spike has successfully had sex with all six of his Ponyville girls. Next time Spike's old buds from Canterlot pay him a visit where it's a guys day and night out.
The outfits Rarity modeled for Spike were these only human style



	
		Spike's Boys are in Town



One morning outside Spike's place, the young man was sitting on the porch while looking down the block right from left, as if he was expecting something, "Come on, what's keeping them so long?" he groaned.
Suddenly he heard the sound of rolling tires approaching, and looked down the block seeing a winnebago pulling up in front of his house. Spike got up and approached the vehicle, and the door opened up. Out from it came who else, but Spike's old buds from Canterlot, Snips, Snails, Featherweight, and Pipsqueak, "Spike-o!" the boys cheered.
"Ha-ha! You dirty rats!" Spike laughed, as he ran over and tackled them onto the lawn.
The boys laughed, before getting up, "Snips, Snails, Pip, and Featherweight," Spike began, "It may have only been a few weeks since we last saw each other, but..."
"Yeah. It feels like it's been ages." Pip agreed.
"So this is the neighborhood you used to live at?" Snails looked around.
"Uh-huh. It's not much, but it's home."
"I like it." Featherweight admitted.
"We got so much to catch up on." Snips said.
"Agreed." Spike nodded in confirmation, as Spike's mom poked her head out the door.
"Hi, boys!" she greeted.
"Hi, Mrs. D." the boys greeted.
"The boys and I are going into town, Mom. Be back later." Spike said, as he and his buds headed for town.

As they walked, the boys looked around, as Snips spoke, "You know this setting would make for a good Twilight Zone episode, if not a horror movie about a town that looks too peaceful to be normal."
"I can see that myself." Pip added.
"In a sense I sometimes think about that as well." Spike admitted, "So what've you guys been up to since we last met?"
"Well, Snails and I are dating Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon officially." Snips began.
"Seriously?" Spike asked in shock, "I mean I know D.T changed her attitude after finally standing up to her mom and her bad attitude, but she changed enough to want to date one of you guys?"
"Hey, surprised us too." Snails replied.
"Plus Silver was never really bad, just following Diamond's example." Snips added.
"Well, congrats, you guys," Spike fist bumped the two, before turning to Pip and Featherweight, "You guys got anyone on the go?"
Pip spoke up, "Actually, I'm seeing this incredibly attractive girl named Skystar. She's a bit perky and an airhead, but she is kind and incredibly beautiful."
"How'd you two meet?" Spike wondered.
"On the beach one day. She was collecting shells, and we both ended up picking up the same one, and that started the fire in our hearts." Pip explained.
"Nice," Spike said, as the two high fived. He turned to Featherweight and asked, "And you, Feather?"
"Afraid I got no one on the go." Feather sighed.
"Too bad, but hey, keep your chin up you'll find someone." Spike comforted him.
"Thanks, Spike."
"What about you Mr. Popularity?" Snips asked, "How's your long distance relationship with the Cuties going for you?"
"Not bad, actually. Granted there are times I wish they were right next to me." the green haired boy confessed.
"Well, at least your managing." Pip said.
'You have no idea,' Spike thought, until he looked ahead and saw Thorax coming out of a drugstore with a copy of the morning paper, "Oh, guys, come on!" he dragged his buds along, before calling out to his old friend, "Yo, Thorax!"
Thorax looked over at Spike and his boys approaching, "Hey, Spike!" he greeted.
Snips spoke to Spike, "Spike, who's this dude?"
"Guys, this is Thorax my childhood friends from this town. Thorax, these are my boys from Canterlot. That's Snips, Snails, Featherweight, and Pipsqueak."
Thorax looked at the group, "So you're the guys Spike's told me so much about."
"Spike talks about us?" Snails asked.
"All the time. Wow, Spike, this is certainly quite an entourage you had back in the city."
"I know. Me and my boys were a dream team." Spike said.
"And we still are." Snips put in.
"Hey, what say we go grab a bite?" Spike suggested.
"You know a place?" Featherweight asked.
"I know everyplace." he assured.
"Lead on." Pip said, as the boys followed Spike.

Later on the two were at the cafe sitting at a table eating burgers along with a big bowl of french fries in the middle. Each of them ate their burgers, as Snips spoke, "Man this is good. Well, Spike, you may not have Sugarcube Corner anymore, but this place is a good substitute."
"Yeah. I really miss the sweets there," Spike sighed, "Though how has the town been without me around?"
"Well, it could be worse." Pip answered.
"Yeah. I mean it's a bummer not having you to pal around with, but we're managing." Featherweight said.
"That's comforting." Spike said.
Thorax spoke, "Spike told me you guys have done a lot of stuff back when he lived in the city."
"We sure did." Snails admitted.
"Is it true, you guys actually do LARP in a junkyard?" Thorax inquired.
"Well, our first one was in a junkyard," Snips explained, "Afterward we started picking out other locations for different settings."
"Such as?" Thorax asked.
"Well, one time we held it in an old abandoned warehouse." Snips answered.
"We almost died there." Pip added.
"Died?" Thorax asked in confusion.
Spike answered, "Some of us neglected to notice the whole demolition notice schedule that day we were LARPing." he squinted at Snips and Snails.
"Hey, anyone could've missed that notice on the door." Snails protested.
"We're all just lucky we got out of there before the place blew." Pip said while recalling the memory.
"You didn't tell any of your folks this, did you?" Thorax asked Spike.
"Hell no! This secret is going with us to our graves." Spike answered.
"Speaking of graves, how about our Zombie Outbreak RP at the old Canterlot Hospital?" Snips asked.
"That was truly horrifying." Featherweight shivered.
"Oh, this I got to hear." Thorax said, as he took a fry and ate it.
Spike explained, "We decided to have another LARP at Canterlot's old hospital that was shut down decades ago and left to rot. The theme was Zombie Patient Outbreak. We were Role Playing as a bunch of survivors of an epidemic that left the hospital in ruins. Various patients and hospital staff members had turned into zombies and were out for flesh. We had to fight for survival while navigating our way out of the hospital."
"It was creepy of course, but it got scarier when we started hearing noises." Featherweight continued.
"At first we thought it was the plumbing or electrical problems, but the more we heard it the more concerned we got." Snips added.
"Soon enough we started bolting thinking we were really dealing with something supernatural." Snails explained.
"Once we got out we realized we were being followed by the buildings old caretaker who just wanted in on our game." Pip finished.
"None of us got any sleep that night." Spike put in.
"I can imagine." Thorax replied feeling creeped.
"Aside from our LARPing experiences we have had our share of regular guys nights from hanging out at one or the others place while his parents were out." Spike said.
"Parties, nights on the town. It was living it up." Snips said feeling nostalgic.
"We should do something like that here," Spike suggested, "There's still plenty of places to go at night."
"Oh, yeah?" Pip asked, but before Spike could explain a voice called out.
"Yo, Spike! Thorax!"
The group looked over and saw it was Ember accompanied by the rest of the girls, "Girls, hey!" Spike called, as they started walking over.
As the girls approached, Spike's pals looked at the group of females looking shocked, as Featherweight whispered to them, "Do you..."
"I see it to!" Snips squeaked, while his eyes were fixated on them.
The girls stopped, as Sunset spoke, "Looks like you two got a gathering here."
"We've never seen you four before." Sunshine spoke to Spike's pals.
"New in town?" Moonlight asked.
"Actually..." Pip trailed off, as Spike spoke up.
"These are my friends from Canterlot. This is Snips, Snails, Pipsqueak, and Featherweight," he turned to his friends, "Guys, these are some of my other friends from town I used to play with when I was a kid. This is Ember, Sunset Shimmer, Starlight Glimmer, Moonlight Raven, Sunshine Smiles, and Moondancer."
"Hi." the four boys greeted in droning voices.
The girls were confused by the boys tones, until Spike continued, "They came out to see me, because they had free time and we haven't seen each other since we moved."
"Exactly." Pip spoke up trying to sound normal.
"So you knew our bud Spike since you were kids, huh?" Snips asked.
"Oh, yeah. Ever since he was such a little guy." Ember playfully ruffled his head.
"Ember, please! I'm not a little guy anymore." Spike pouted.
"But you'll always be that to us." Sunshine smiled brightly.
"Girls." Spike groaned feeling embarrassed.
"Must've been surprising to have seen Spike again after all these years." Snails guessed.
"It was a shocker." Starlight admitted.
"We had no idea the kid we used to play with back then would grow up to be this." Moondancer motioned to Spike.
"Right." Featherweight replied.
"Well, we'll catch up with you later, ok, Spike?" Sunset asked.
"Ok, see you, girls." Spike replied, as the girls left.
When it was just them, Spike's boys turned their attention towards him and leaned over, "What was that about?" Pip asked suspiciously.
"What was what?" Spike asked sounding nervous.
"Six total hotties that remind us of the Cuties back home used to be your childhood friends?" Snips began.
"And are acting chummy with you now?" Snails asked.
"Is there something you'd like to share with us, Spike?" Featherweight asked suspiciously.
Spike looked around and whispered, "Not here, ok?" the boys backed down knowing this wasn't the best place to interrogate Spike.

Later on at the winnebago, Spike, Thorax, and the boys were hold up in it away from prying eyes. They made sure the doors were locked and the windows closed with the blinds down, "All right, we got our privacy." Snips began.
"So what's going on here, Spike?" Snails asked.
"As I said, they're old friends of mine when I was a kid. Thorax back me up here."
"It's true." Thorax confirmed.
"How coincidental is it they they seem to remind us of the Canterlot Cuties from back home?" Snips asked, "Your six lovers, Spike? Ring any bells?"
"Of course, Snips. I haven't forgotten them."
"Well, those girls seemed to be acting awfully chummy with you, and it didn't look like just friends field." Pip noted.
"Well..." Spike began before whispering, "Can you four keep this secret to yourselves and when we hit the grave?"
"Yeah." they answered.
Spike sighed, "The truth is... I did feel very close to them as kids. Before Twilight and the others came into my life they were the only girls I had."
"Even before you moved to the city, you were already a ladykiller?" Featherweight asked in disbelief.
"I guess." Spike smiled sheepishly.
"Once again the world ain't fair to us." Snips sighed.
"What're you complaining about now? You're not single anymore." Spike reminded him.
"Still... None of us has ever had multiple women chase after us."
"How close have you gotten with them since you moved back here?" Snails inquired.
Spike was once again nervous and looked to Thorax hoping to get some advice, but all he got was a shoulder shrug. Spike knowing there was no way to lie his way around his boys, answered, "I've actually had sex with each of them." The four boys were wide eyed, before shouting.
"WHAT?!"
"You had sex with all six of those sexy girls?" Snips asked in shock.
"How many times?" Pip demanded.
"Once each, I swear."
"So have you just started this?" Snails asked.
"Yes. But it's not a regular thing."
"Do they know you slept with each of them?" Featherweight asked.
"No. At least I never told them. Not sure if they'd actually tell each other." Spike wondered.
"Do they even know about the Cuties?" Pip inquired.
"No way! And they must never know." Spike warned them.
"You realize you've slept with other girls when you have the Canterlot Cuties?" Snips asked.
"I know! But I haven't seen those six girls since I was a kid. I only knew them as little girls and we were just friends. When I moved back and saw them again like this I started seeing them as more than childhood friends I used to play with. I started seeing them as women, and these feelings and emotions just erupted and I had to do something!" Spike cried.
The boys started calming down when they got everything out of their systems. Snips spoke up, "All right, now that we're calmer, can I ask you this?"
"What?" Spike asked.
"How were they in the sack?"
Spike answered, "They're amazing. Total cougars. But Ember, she loves to be dominant. I mean I've dealt with dominance from Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy before in that situation, but Ember is like... Wow!"
"What about that Moondancer?" Pip asked, "Why would she be wearing such a heavy sweater?"
"To hide her sweater puppies." Spike whispered.
"What size?" Snips and Snails demanded.
"My guess from merely looking at her, a G cup."
The four looked ready to have a heart attack, "Are you serious?" Featherweight asked.
"Dead serious." Spike assured.
"What about those twins?" Snails asked, "Do they know you..."
"I did them both together," Spike confessed, "They have that kind of open sister relationship being twins and all."
"Dammit, I would love to score with twins." Snips grumbled.
"What about Sunset and Starlight?" Featherweight asked.
"Sunset and I had sort of an odd relationship."
"Odd how?" Pip asked.
"Despite how much she liked me, she'd like to be rough and aggressive with me. Nothing violent, but still when I was that age it sometimes rubbed me the wrong way. But I eventually realized that was her way of showing affection."
"That is odd." Snips agreed.
"And Starlight?" Snails asked.
Spike sighed, "She was actually suffering fro a heartbreak prior to my return."
"Heartbreak?" Featherweight asked.
"Was she dumped?" Snips inquired.
"No. The guy she did love... was killed."
"Whoa." The boys gasped, as Thorax answered.
"It's all true. She was dating a guy from their class named Sunburst, but before high school graduation he was in an accident. It really tore her up for awhile even though she moved on from it, she still thinks about him a lot."
"When I found out I had to comfort her and with some words of wisdom she finally gained the full closure she needed and that led to our love moment."
The boys smiled, "Once again, Spike. I envy how you know exactly how to handle women in any situation." Pip said.
"It's a talent." he replied.
"So this is the kind of conversations you guys would have back in Canterlot?" Thorax asked the boys.
"More or less, at least during Junior High we never talked about making love or anything since none of us got that far in a relationship." Featherweight explained.
"Except Spike here." Snips patted the boys shoulder.
"Yeah. Man I missed these group conversations," Spike sighed, before continuing, "But like I said before, this is our secret, ok? Twilight and the girls must never find out about this ever. Not even the girls here can know about them."
"You have our word, Spike." Snails promised.
"Good."
"So, boys. Any ideas what we should do tonight for our first day visit?" Pip asked.
The boys pondered, as Spike gasped, "I got it! What say we have us a LARP here in town?"
The group was curious, as Snips asked, "DO you know of a good setting?"
"I sure do. Wanna join in, Thorax? We could use another comrade."
"Sure. I needed a reason to get out of the house anyway. My brother and his girlfriend will be there and he prefers me not being there when they come home." Thorax answered.
"Then gather around, boys. Because tonight, we're gonna LARP like never before." Spike said, as the boys huddled up to hear the plans for tonight.

	
		Terror LARP



As the day turned to twilight, Spike and his boys exited the winnebago wearing make shift hunting equipment, "Boys, tonight we are monster hunters." Spike told his crew.
"I love it." Pip said eagerly.
"So where are we headed?" Snips asked.
"Follow me." Spike said, as he led his entourage down the block.
Meanwhile, Ember was in her living room watching TV, before looking out her window and saw Spike and his boys walking down the block all dressed up like they were going on a hunting trip, "Now where are those guys going, hmm?" she pondered, before whipping out her cellphone.

Spike and his crew had reached the woods on the edge of town, "Boys, we have arrived." Spike said in a presenting tone.
"In there, huh?" Snails asked.
"Uh-huh. Our mission is to find us the most foul beast to ever walk the earth, the dreaded Demogorgon." Spike whipped out a drawn picture of said monster.
The boys expressed their repulse, as Featherweight spoke, "That thing's mouth is bigger than my cousins."
"The Demogorgon is strong, durable, and can is strongly attracted to blood. It can sense even small amounts from anyone anywhere even across dimensions." Spike explained wearily.
"Such a find would leave us famous." Pip said with excitement.
"Yes, but be warned once we set foot in there, there's no turning back. So if anyone wants to back out now and be a coward for the rest of their life, do so." Spike told them.
The boys looked at each others before nodding and stood their ground, "We're all in." Featherweight answered.
"Good choice." Spike said, as the boys turned to the woods and went inside, unaware they were being watched.

The boys trekked through the woods while making sure to travel along the path, while keeping an eye out for anything just to stay in character. As Spike walked he narrated, "The Brave Monster Hunters begin their quest through the Black Forest with one thing on their mind. Find the dreaded Demogorgon and take it down!"
"But there are still the risks of other beasts lurking around." Snips said adding to the drama while popping up from behind Spike.
"That's never stopped us before." Snails noted.
"Agreed. So whatever is waiting for us, we'll face it together." Featherweight declared.
"Well, said, comrades." Spike commended them, as they decided to go off the trail and into the woods.
They crept through the brambles and bushes, while climbing over logs. Suddenly Spike stopped, followed by the others, "Spike, what's the hold up?" Thorax asked.
Spike shushed them and motioned ahead. They looked over seeing a deer feeding, "Wow. So majestic and beautiful." Pip gasped.
"We shouldn't disturb it." Featherweight said.
"Agreed," Spike confirmed, "Let's move around it." they followed Spike's lead as they kept their distance while making sure not to make a sound.
Unfortunately, Snips ended up stepping on a twig resulting in a snapping sound that alerted the deer. The boys stood perfectly still as the deer looked around wondering if it was alone. After nothing but silence it returned to its feeding much to the boys relief. They continued to creep along before they were out of wind of the animal.

When nighttime came, the boys were using their flashlights to guide them through the darkness. Spike spoke to his friends, "Well, I'm sorry to say, but we have not found the Demogorgon."
"Well, you can't find them all." Thorax replied.
"Yeah, plus it was a nice night for a hike." Pip added.
"I suggest we head on back now." Featherweight said.
"Agreed." Spike confirmed.
"Oops, need to take a leak." Snips began, as he went to a tree, but before he could unzip, Snails spoke up.
"Snips! Don't do your business in front of us!"
"Yeah, man. If you're gonna do that, go further so we don't have to smell it." Pip added.
"Ok-ok." Snips said, as he went further away from them.
When Snips saw he was far enough from them he started doing his business. He finished and zipped up, "Whew! That was a long one," he was about to follow the path back to his friends, until he heard some twigs snapping and bushes rustling. He froze and looked around him while aiming his flashlight in every direction, "Guys? Is that you?" he heard more rustling, "Guys, this isn't funny." he stated while sounding scared. Snips kept backing away and spinning around wondering where we has being watched. Suddenly he looked behind him, and the scene cut back to Spike and the others who heard Snips screaming.
"Snips!" they shouted, as they ran for the source, and stopped seeing Snips flashlight.
"Snips!" Spike shouted, "Where are you?"
"Snips, you better not be fucking around with us or we'll leave you!" Snails called.
"Guys, help me!" Snips voice came from the woods.
"Guys, I got a feeling we're not really alone here." Pip said in fright.
"What do we do?" Thorax asked.
"Guys, stay together!" Spike instructed, as they kept close, "We got to find Snips."
"How do you know it's not too late for him?" Featherweight asked.
"It's never too late," Spike replied seriously, "Besides he'd do it for us."
"I'm not so sure he would." Snails replied with doubt.
"Oh, that's comforting." Thorax said in sarcasm.
The boys proceeded with caution, while aiming their flashlights all around, "Snips!" they all kept calling out for, but received no answer.
"He could be anywhere." Snails said.
"And it's getting harder to see out here." Pip put in.
"Think maybe we should call the police?" Featherweight asked.
"It's logical." Thorax agreed.
"Are you nuts?" Snails asked rhetorically.
"What?" Spike asked.
"If we call the cops and tell them this, they'll wonder what we're even doing out here in the first place."
"We tell them the truth?" Thorax asked.
Snails gave Thorax a dry expression and spoke in an equally dry tone, "Then they'll think we lead sad miserable lives."
"And what if they think we're just a bunch of stoner boys getting wasted?" Featherweight asked at the possibility.
"They can't write us off as that since we're clean." Spike noted.
"Guys, I think we're getting off topic here." Thorax reminded them.
Spike nodded, "Thorax is right, we need to stay focused and find Snips."
Featherweight looked around, "Hey, where's Pip?"
"Pip?" They asked before hearing him scream.
"Pipsqueak!" Spike shouted.
"What's going on?!" Snails cried, before they heard a loud echoing roar.
"What the hell was that?" Featherweight asked, sounding more frightened than before.
"You don't think the Demogorgon is real, do you?" Thorax asked in worry.
"It can't be." Spike replied, before hearing another roar.
"That sounds real enough!" Snails cried.
"What do we do?" Thorax asked, before Featherweight screamed.
"EVERY MAN FOR HIMSELF!" he took off running.
"Featherweight!" the other shouted, as they ran after him.
"Featherweight, come back!" Spike shouted, only for them to hear him scream.
"It got Featherweight!" Snails cried.
"Now it's just us!" Thorax cried, before they heard the roar again.
"I don't want it to end like this!" Snails screamed, as he tried to find a way out but disappeared into the darkness.
"He's doomed." Spike said, before realizing Thorax was gone too, "Thorax!"
Spike looked around panicking as beads of sweat ran down his face, "Ohmygod-Ohmygod-Ohmygod! What am I gonna do?" he asked himself before hearing the roar right in front of him and saw a shadow moving in the darkness. Terrified he ran from the figure screaming, "SOMEONE HELP!" h tripped over a branch and fell face first to the ground. He groaned, before looking up and saw a hooded figure standing before him, "Mercy!" he winced, before the figure lunged at him resulting in him screaming.

The next thing Spike knew he couldn't see anything, only darkness, "What happened? Where am I?" he asked.
"Spike, is that you?" Came Pip's voice.
"Pipsqueak?"
"Yeah it's me."
"Anybody else with you?"
"I'm here." Snips answered.
"So am I." Thorax replied.
"Me too." Featherweight added.
"And me." Snails finished.
"Where are we?" Spike asked.
"I don't know. I can't see anything." Thorax answered.
"Our heads have been sacked." Snips explained.
"What got the jump on us?" Spike wondered.
"None of us has any clue." Snails answered.
Suddenly the boys had their sacks removed allowing them to see again, and noticed they were wrist and ankle tied to chairs under a single light in some room, "What is this?" Pip asked.
They suddenly heard the roaring sound from the forest which made them scream, "Demogorgon!" Suddenly the lights came on and the group saw they were in a familiar basement workout gym. Surrounding them was Ember, Sunset, Starlight, Moonlight, Sunshine, and Moondancer who were laughing.
"Oh, my ribs are killing me!" Ember laughed, while clutching her side.
"You guys should see your faces!" Sunset chuckled.
"What the?" Thorax asked.
"Girls?" Spike asked, "What's going on here?"
"Why're we tied up like this?" Snips asked worried.
"We couldn't resist." Sunshine giggled.
"We faked you guys out." Moonlight grimaced.
The boys processed everything and realized it, "It was you girls out there spooking us?" Pip asked.
"That's right." Starlight admitted.
"How?" Featherweight asked.
Moondancer answered, "Ember saw guys heading off somewhere so she phoned us and we met up to trail you. Being a known fan of Tabletop and RPGs I could tell from your attire you were going out into the woods for LARP. When we learned you were planning on pretending to hunt for monsters Ember brought with her a loudspeaker and did her perfect impression of a monster roar."
Ember held up the loudspeaker and gave a medium sized roar into it which sounded like the creature they heard in the woods. The boys face faulted, as Spike spoke to his friends, "We've been played."
"And we fell for it." Snails added feeling embarrassed.
The girls began untying the boys, "We hope we didn't scare you guys too much." Sunshine said in concern.
"Based off their screaming, I think we did." Moonlight noted.
"Well, we were scared shitless." Snips admitted.
"And yet it was exhilarating." Spike put in.
"But don't ever do it again." Thorax warned them.
"We promise." Sunset replied, as the girls laughed.
Spike looked at his pals, "Well, boys, looks like our LARP took an unexpected turn."
"Yeah, almost got real." Pip said.
"Let us never tell this to anyone, and that means you girls." Spike warned them.
"Don't worry, this is between us." Ember assured.
"Thank you." Featherweight said.
"Before you guys go back to Spike's place, how about a beer?" Ember offered some beers.
"After all that I need it." Snails said, as he took a beer.

So everyone had a beer, as Moondancer spoke, "You know guys ever since I saw you I wondered because you looked familiar."
"We do?" Pip asked.
"How?" Snips wondered.
"I didn't know yet, until I saw an old popular video from three years ago under Spike's profile page on VidTube." Moondancer explained, as Spike's eyes lit up.
"What?"
Moondancer pulled up her laptop and showed everyone a video, "This is you guys, isn't it?" she asked.
The boys minus Thorax paled, as Ember read the video, "Chop Away at My Heart, by the Lumberjacks?"
"You guys did a video together?" Sunshine asked curiously.
"It was really meant for just a joke." Snips explained, while feeling embarrassed as were the others.
"Let's see it together." Moondancer started the video.
"Awesome." Thorax watched.
"No!" the boys cried.
(Chop Away at My Heart)
They watched the video taking place in a forest where Spike and his boys were dressed like lumberjacks with red and black flannel shirts, jeans, and boots. The boys had their sleeves rolled up, while Spike's shirt looked like the sleeves have been ripped off. The group was dancing in sync with Spike singing lead verse, as the others sang as backup.
The girls watched with excitement, while Spike and his boys were flustered, "Wow, Spike, you're so passionate." Sunshine gasped.
"I know, right?" Moondancer asked.
"Please turn it off," Spike pleaded, before holding up a dollar, "I will give you this dollar I found in Snips' pocket."
"You what?" Snips asked.
"You can keep it." Starlight answered, as they continued to watch the video.
When the video finished, Snails spoke to Spike, "Why didn't you delete that?"
"I wanted too, but there were so many comments." Spike answered.
"Why're you guys so ashamed of it?" Sunset asked.
"Look, we were high school teens, we didn't know what we were doing." Pip explained.
"Well, I think it's great." Moondancer said.
"Yeah. Even I do." Moonlight admitted.
"We'll never escape this fame." Featherweight told the boys, as the girls chuckled.
The boys continued to stick around for a few days getting to know Spike's old town, the girls, and Thorax, before it was time for them to head back home.

One morning as Snips was driving the winnebago along the road back for Canterlot, the others were lounging about relaxing, "It was fun in Ponyville." Pip told them.
"We sure had a blast." Featherweight put in
"But it'll be nice to be back in Canterlot." Snails said.
"Especially with the souvenir we're bringing back." Snips noted, as Spike came out from the back.
"I'm glad my parents allowed me to come back to Canterlot with you guys so I can see the city as well as the girls again." he told his friends.
"They're gonna be excited to see you." Pip said.
"But remember, none of you are to tell them about the other girls." Spike warned them.
"And we made the promise not too." Snips assured him.
"Good. Because I don't wanna have to gag you guys," Spike said, before looking out the window, and thought to himself, 'Girls, baby's coming home.'

	
		Reunite with the Cuties
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One morning in Canterlot, the Canterlot Cuties were all driving before parking on a block. They got out of their cars and were surprised to see each other, "Hi, girls! What's up?" Pinkie asked.
"What're all of you doing here?" Rainbow wondered.
"We could ask the same of you, Rainbow." Rarity answered.
"I got a call from Snails to meet at his place." Rainbow explained.
"So did I." Fluttershy answered.
"Me too." Applejack confirmed.
"And me." Twilight added.
"I think it's safe to assume we all did?" Rarity asked.
"Yuparoonie!" Pinkie beamed.
"But why?" Fluttershy wondered.
"Well, Snails and the boys did recently come back from visiting Spike in Ponyville." Twilight started.
"You think maybe they wanted to tell us how it went in person?" Applejack asked.
"About a good a guess as any." Twilight replied.
"Well, come on!" Rainbow called, as she raced down the block with the girls following her.
They finally came to a halt outside Snails place, where the boys had been waiting while the winnebago was in the driveway, "Rainbow, need I remind you some of us cannot move the way you do?" Rarity asked while panting.
"Well, you need to work out more instead of sitting by your work table, Rarity." Rainbow replied.
"Morning, girls. How's it going?" Snips asked.
"We're all good, Snips. Thanks." Twilight greeted.
"Good to see you fellas made it home." Applejack noted.
"Nothing we couldn't handle." Pip boasted.
"So what's Ponyville like?" Fluttershy wondered.
"Nice little town. Peaceful and all." Featherweight explained.
"In other words dull." Rainbow guessed dryly.
"Not as much as you may think." Snips said.
"So how was Spike?" Rarity asked, as the girls seemed more interested in that.
"Guy's doing well." Snails answered.
"He misses you girls a lot." Pip put in.
"I'll bet." Applejack nodded.
Pinkie started bouncing around the boys excitedly, "So did ya bring us back any souvenirs? Did ya? Did ya?!"
"Well we did bring ya back something." Snips began.
"Ooh, what is it?" Pinkie asked.
"It's in the winnebago." Snails motioned to the vehicle.
The girls were confused as they looked at the winnebago, until the door opened up to reveal Spike who posed, "Hi, honey's, I'm home!" he declared.
The six girls stood in shock as the boy they've missed so much was suddenly standing before them. Finally Twilight broke the silence, "Spike?"
"You bet, Twilight."
"Spike!" the girls cheered, as they surrounded Spike and embraced him all around.
Spike smiled and swooned at the warm hugging, and busty chests pressing into his body from all sides, 'Damn I missed this from them.' he thought to himself.
"Spike, it's so good to see you again!" Fluttershy smiled while fighting the urge to cry.
"We missed ya, bud." Rainbow added.
"I missed you girls too." Spike smiled, as he held the girls close.
"You're welcome!" Snips called, as he and the boys felt they were being ignored.
The girls looked back, as Rarity spoke, "Thank you so much for bringing our dear Spike back to see us, boys."
"Yeah. We really appreciate it." Twilight added.
"We thought you'd like this little treat from us." Featherweight said.
"What made ya decide to come back with the boys, Spike?" Applejack asked.
"Well, I figured it'd make a good surprise."
"We're surprised that's for sure." Pinkie confirmed.
"We have so much to catch up on." Rarity told him.
"No kidding. Anyplace we can go?"
"Like you have to ask?" Pinkie asked rhetorically.
"Sugarcube Corner?" Spike guessed.
"One and the same." she replied.
"All right then, let's go!" Spike cheered, "Catch you later, guys. And thanks for the ride." he told his friends, as he and the girls headed off.
"He's probably going to get a lot of ass today, huh?" Snips asked.
"Most likely." Pip confirmed.
"Think he'll crack about the girls he met back in Ponyville?" Snails wondered.
"We can only pray he doesn't." Featherweight answered.

Later on at Sugarcube Corner, Spike looked around the place, "Wow. This place hasn't changed a bit."
"Nostalgia never dies." Rainbow reminded him, as they sat at a booth while enjoying drinks.
"That's for sure." Applejack agreed.
"I really did miss this place," Spike said before smiling at the girls, "But not as much as I missed all of you."
"We missed you too." Fluttershy replied.
"Talking to you through a computer screen just isn't the same as talking to you in person." Rainbow said.
"So how have things been with you girls since we last talked?" Spike inquired.
"Everything's been awesome. I've won about ten trophies for any sports events that've taken place in the last month." Rainbow boasted.
"Well, that's not surprising considering how awesome you are." Spike noted.
"Got that right." Rainbow replied.
"I went to the new Starswirl Observatory, and it is amazing." Twilight explained.
"Were you able to see the meteor shower that night?" Spike wondered.
"Oh, yes. It was a perfect moment to witness." Twilight sighed heavenly.
"What about you, Applejack? How's the family?"
"Fam's doing great. Big Mac's got a new sweetheart."
"Ooh, who is it?" Spike asked.
"Girl named Sugar Belle, and she's quite the baker. Big Mac always makes sure to bring her bushels of apples for some of her treats."
"How'd he land someone like her?" Spike wondered.
"You can thank Applebloom and her friends for that." A.J answered.
"Applebloom, Sweetie Belle, and Scootaloo? How so?"
"They followed him one day and saw him with Sugar Belle and decided to help him woo her."
"I'm assuming it couldn't be that easy."
"And it wasn't. Not only were they trying all the stereotypical fairy tale ways of charming a princess, but Big Mac was also competing with another guy named Feather Bangs for her affection."
"And how did that work out?" Spike inquired.
"Well, Big Mac stopped trying so hard and did something simple for her she returned his affections."
"And Feather Bangs?"
"Well, turns out the guy didn't even know how to talk to a girl so he just kept showing off with other stuff."
"All talk and no walk... Or would that be the other way around?" Spike asked, as the girls shrugged, "Fluttershy, what's been going on with you?"
"Well, I've been successfully getting more people to join my foundation to help homeless animals. They're even naming a new shelter after me." Fluttershy said happily.
"Congrats, you've earned it with all your hard work." Spike commended her.
"Thanks, Spike." the shy girl blushed.
"So, Rarity, how've things been in the world of fashion?"
"Oh, it's been absolutely fabulous, darling," Rarity began, "You wouldn't believe how many celebrities have been hiring me to design new outfits for them. And the pay is very satisfying."
"How about you, Pinkie Pie? How's the party planning life going as of late?"
"It's so good! But you won't believe how many have been hiring me to cater to parties. But it's the price to pay for being the number one super duper party planner."
Spike nodded, "Well, I'm just glad you're all here. I'd hate to have come back with the guys only to find out you girls were all somewhere else."
"Yeah. That'd be awkward." Pinkie agreed.
"But we're here. And that's what matters." Applejack noted.
"I know. So you girls busy tonight?" Spike asked.
"Nope." they shake their heads.
"Well, in that case let's have a night out like old times." he suggested.
"Yeah!" the girls cheered.
"Well, then, ladies. Tonight, we're setting the Woods on Fire!" Fluttershy gasped, until Spike continued, "Well, not literally." Fluttershy sighed in relief.
(Setting the Woods on Fire)
And so as nighttime approached, Spike and his girls were going around Canterlot to revisit the sites and relive old memories. Their first stop was outside the old high school, "There it is, Canterlot High." Rainbow said.
"Takes ya back, huh?" Applejack asked.
"Oh, it certainly does." Rarity agreed.
"We all made a lot of good memories here." Twilight smiled.
"We certainly did." Pinkie confirmed.
"I know I had some of my best memories here." Spike smiled, while looking back on his high school life when he was the big man on campus with so many girls vying for his attention, and several boys wishing they were him.
"It's such a shame all seven of us only spent one year here together." Rarity sighed.
"Yeah." The girls sighed.
"Still it was a great year." Spike replied, as they all agreed.

Later on they went into the park, as Spike stood before a familiar tree, "So many years ago I look back on the incident that happened here and think about what would've happened if my memories never returned." he told the girls.
"Definitely not a pretty picture." Applejack replied, while dreading on the idea.
"We'd have to educate you all over again." Pinkie put in.
"And you still wouldn't be the same." Fluttershy added.
"Luckily you got your memories back." Rainbow said feeling relieved.
"And we're glad you never went up this tree ever again." Twilight said gratefully.
"Didn't wanna risk it." Spike replied.
As they started leaving, Spike was walking at Twilight's side, before speaking to her, "So how's your bro and Cadence doing?"
"They're doing great." Twilight relied.
"Good to know, especially since they got a little one running about." Spike joke.
"Yeah. Flurry Heart can be a bit of a handful, but they love her. And so do I." Twilight smiled.
"She probably thinks you're the best Aunt ever." Spike nudged her playfully.
"I'd like to think of myself like that." Twilight admitted.
As they walked down a familiar block, Twilight spoke to the group, "Let's all go back to my place for the night."
"Awesome idea." Rainbow agreed.
"Yes, we could all do with some real catching up." Rarity said flirtatiously, while leaning on Spike.
"You have no idea." Spike replied.
They walked down the block, until Spike stopped and looked at an old familiar house, "Spike?" Fluttershy asked, as the girls noticed what he was looking up at.
"This is where I grew up till the day I moved back to my first home," Spike began, "When I learned we'd be moving back to take care of my grandma after graduation I felt crushed. As if everything I had here was going to be taken away from me. Like I lost it all." Spike hung his head down.
Applejack laid a hand on his shoulder in comfort, as he looked up at her, "But ya didn't lose anything, sugarcube."
"Yeah. You still got your pals, and most importantly us." Pinkie added.
"Pinkie's right, darling. We're all still here as we have been." Rarity pointed out.
"And we always will." Twilight promised.
"What the egghead said." Rainbow agreed.
"that's right." Fluttershy finished.
Spike gasped, "Girls," he suddenly smiled having heard such words of encouragement, and spoke, "Come on. Let's go." he and the girls walked back to Twilight's place.

At Twilight's house, her parents were away with friends, giving their daughter the place to herself. The girls and Spike went to her room. Twilight locked the door and spoke to her fellow girls, "Alright, girls. Let's get started."
The girls nodded, as they began stripping down. Spike watched, as the girls started to remove piece after piece of clothing until they were finally in their birthday suits. Spike as always was drawn to their seductive voluptuous figures. Their well endowed racks front and center grabbing his attention.
"Like something you see?" Pinkie teased.
"Always." Spike answered breathless.
The girls giggled, as Rarity came up from behind him, "Now it's your turn." she removed his shirt for him.
Spike stepped out of his shoes, before Applejack removed his socks for him. Twilight went to his waist to undo his belt and fly of his pants before slipping them down along with his boxer shorts. Spike stood before the girls in his own birthday suit, with each of them looking down at his erection, "Spike, I see you did some growing since we last saw each other."
"Thanks for noticing." Spike blushed.
The girls and Spike got on the bed with Spike sitting straight up, with Rarity coming up behind him and draping herself over him while pressing her breasts deep into his back, "Tell me, Spike. Do my breasts feel nice pressing up against you like this?"
"Uh-huh. Like you even have to ask."
"Of course. I like it too." Rarity giggled, as she nuzzled his neck.
Twilight also got behind Spike and pressed her own rack into his back, "We haven't been like this for over a month. I almost forgot how good it feels." she said soothingly.
Spike smiled, and saw Applejack position herself so she was sitting in between Spike's legs, "I missed this position with ya, Spike. Nice to feel it again." she told him, while getting comfortable.
"I know what ya mean." he replied.
Spike suddenly felt both his hands being taken by Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash who were on opposite sides of him. They each made Spike lay his hands on one of their breasts each "We'll make you feel comfortable too." Fluttershy began.
"Because this is making us feel comfortable." Rainbow smirked, as she made Spike fondle her.
"Good to know." Spike admitted.
Pinkie also joined Rarity and Twilight from behind Spike as she also rubbed herself against his back, "Being together again like this reminds me of the first time we were like this." she said.
"Yeah. That night of the dance." Spike recalled that magical night he danced with his girls, and afterward went to the hotel for some extra personal fun.
"It was the night we made our promise to be with you together, Spike." Twilight recalled.
"And here we all are despite the long distance we're still staying strong." Rarity said.
"Because our love is the strongest," Twilight put in, "Trust me, Cadence thinks so too."
Spike smiled at his girls, before speaking, "Let's make tonight special, girls." the girls smiled in agreement.
The girls un-huddled around Spike, as Twilight and Rarity laid him down on his back. The two straddled Spike, before leaning down and kissed him together, with Spike alternating between the two girls.
"Oh, Spike!" Twilight panted, as she and Spike were locking lips and tongue wrestling.
"Twilight!" Spike panted heavily, as they kept coming up for air between kissing.
"Spikey-Wikey, I want you so much." Rarity panted, as she kissed him.
"I want you too, Rarity." Spike replied, as he continued making out with her and Twilight.
The two girls took Spike's hands and made him cope of feel of each of their breasts, "How does this feel, Spike?" Rarity asked with lidded eyes.
"It feels awesome."
"We figured as much." Twilight said.
The two of them each gave Spike a handjob, "How about this?" Rarity asked.
"That's the spot." Spike panted, as the two continued moving their hands up and down his stiff manhood.
Rarity moved down to Spike's dick, and wrapped his breasts around it, and proceeded to rub them around it, "This is something I've longed to do with you for awhile, Spike."
"I've missed that feeling." Spike replied, as Twilight crawled in front of him and lowered her breasts down to his face allowing him to take her right breast into her mouth and began sucking on it.
"Oh, yes, Spike." Twilight moaned, as Spike sucked on her.
Spike and Twilight moaned together through their pleasure with Rarity, until Spike shot a load onto Rarity's face, "Oh, Spike. You've made quite a mess on me."
"You're welcome." Spike replied.
"Twilight, help me clean it off." Rarity requested.
"Of course, Rarity." Twilight answered, as she began licking the cum off Rarity's face seductively resulting in the two girls making out in front of Spike giving rise to another erection.
"Looks like our darling Spike is ready for more," Rarity noticed, "Care to take this round?"
"Thanks." Twilight replied.
Twilight laid herself down, and spread her legs to give Spike full access to her pussy, "Come and get some, Spike."
"Coming at ya." Spike answered, as he positioned himself, and slid his right right into her.
"Oh! I almost forgot how amazing it feels to have you inside me." she gasped.
"I know." Spike replied, as he began riding her, while Rarity straddled atop Twilight while facing Spike, and the two started making out. Spike kept on riding Twilight while making out with Rarity making both girls moan.
After a good amount of thrusts into Twilight's pussy, Spike released a load inside her. Twilight panted, as Spike pulled himself out of her leaving a trail of cum. Rarity bent down to Twilight and licked the remains up making the egghead moan.
Rarity turned to Spike, "Now then, Spike. Be a dear and give me equal treatment."
"Like you have to ask?" Spike asked rhetorically, as he decided to lay back down, as Rarity once again straddled him, and Spike's dick slid right up into her pussy.
"Brace yourself for a ride, Spike." Rarity said, as she began riding him.
"Oh, yeah!" Spike panted, "That's it, Rarity!"
Rarity kept picking up the pace every time Spike moaned, until the young man shot a load inside her, "Oh, Spike. That was marvelous, darling."
"I hear ya." Spike panted.
"hope ya still have some for the rest of us." Rainbow hoped.
"I don't go down that easily." Spike replied.
"He's always had that amazing stamina." Pinkie noted.
"That's right." Spike nodded.
"Then let's put that stamina to another round, Sugarcube." Applejack said, as she and Pinkie took the places of Rarity and Twilight.
"I'm ready for ya both." Spike assured.
"Me first!" Pinkie squealed, as she bounced a top of Spike and made him slide his dick up her pussy.
"Let me get into mah position to, Spike." Applejack said, as she got on all fours above Spike, before lowering her pussy down closer to his face. When she was close enough, Spike proceeded to eat her out.
"Oh, that's it, Spike." A.J moaned in joy.
"I'm a cowgirl! Yee-haw!" Pinkie cheered.
"Not a bad impression, Pinkie." Applejack admitted, as Spike continued to lick at her pussy.
The two girls continued to pleasure Spike, as he did with them. Soon he shot a load into Pinkie Pie, and made Applejack squirt some as well, "That felt good." Spike panted.
"No kidding." Applejack agreed.
"I missed having you shoot loads in me, Spike." Pinkie said heavenly.
"Hope that was a good reminder of how great it feels to you."
"Oh, it was." she assured.
"Now it's my turn." Applejack said, as she went down to Spike's crotch, and took his dick into her mouth and started blowing him.
"Ok, that's what I'm talking about." Spike panted, until Pinkie got on all fours with her beasts dangling above Spike's face.
"My girls are here for you, Spike." she smothered his face into her breasts.
'Just as soft as cotton candy.' Spike thought, as he was smothered into Pinkie's rack.
Applejack kept sucking Spike's dick faster and faster, until he released a load into her mouth filling her up. Applejack managed to swallow it all, and spoke, "That was good."
"Thanks, A.J. And thanks for the smother, Pinkie."
"Anytime." Pinkie grinned.
"All right, me and Fluttershy got next." Rainbow said eagerly.
"I hope I'll be satisfying enough for him." the timid young woman said.
"Don't worry, Fluttershy. You'll be great." Rainbow assured her.
"Ok." Fluttershy said, before she and Rainbow smothered Spike from both sides causing his head to be squished against their racks.
"How's this for ya, Spike?" Rainbow asked.
"Very comfy." he answered in a muffled voice.
Fluttershy smiled, as she took Spike's face and buried it into her voluptuous bust, "Oh, Spike. I missed not having to hold you close to me like this. Doing it with my animal plushes is no equal substitute for you."
"Good to hear." Spike answered still sounding muffled.
"All right, Fluttershy, don't be hogging all the man meat to yourself." Rainbow said, sounding jealous. She took Spike from Fluttershy, and smothered him into her own bosom. I missed having our parkour runs in the city, Spike."
"Same. Not too many places to practice that in Ponyville. At least not challenging enough."
"Well, maybe we'll have a chance while you're here."
"Sounds awesome."
"But for now let's stick with our other favorite pastime." Rainbow smirked.
"I'm down with it." Spike replied.
Rainbow got down on all fours while aiming her juicy butt in Spike's direction, "Come at me, Spike."
"You don't even have to say please." Spike replied, as he positioned himself behind her and slid his duck up through her back entrance.
"Oh, yeah! Do me like a dog Spike!" Rainbow moaned, as Spike obliged and began screwing her.
Fluttershy not wanting to be left out, sat atop Rainbow Dash while facing Spike. The two wrapped their arms around each other and made out passionately. Rainbow moaned, as Spike continued to screw her like a dog, before he released inside her.
"Spike, that was an awesome load you shot into me." Rainbow panted.
"Glad ya loved it, Rainbow." he replied, before slipping his dick out of her, "Fluttershy, I hope you're ready for it."
Fluttershy smiled in confidence, "I'm ready for you, Spike," Spike smiled at her confidence, as Fluttershy laid back and spread her legs for Spike. Spike inserted himself inside her, as Fluttershy spoke, "Oh, Spike. I've never been so happy to have your dick inside me."
"And you still feel good inside yourself." Spike answered, as he started riding her cowboy style.
"Spike! Oh!" Fluttershy moaned, "Give it to me! Give it!" she demanded while sounding aggressive.
'I remember this side of Fluttershy,' Spike thought lustfully, 'She's a tiger when she's dominant.'
Spike continued to screw Fluttershy's brains all while soaking in the moans and aggressive demanding for more, until the timid girl received his load, "Thank you, Spike. That was so good."
"You're welcome." Spike replied.
"Ok, girls. Now it's time for the main event." Twilight smirked, as the rest of the girls knew what was coming next.
Spike looked up as each of the girls surrounded him bearing grins, "Be gentle." he cringed, as the six girls threw themselves at him for the biggest orgy they've longed for awhile.
Afterward the seven young adults laid scattered all over Twilight's bed with Spike being smothered by Twilight and Rarity, "Well, you girls sure took it out of me. Like old times." he said.
"I know. This was a fond trip down memory lane." Twilight agreed.
"We all needed this, Spike." Rarity put in.
"I'll say." Applejack agreed, as she stretched.
"Thanks for reminding us just how much of a great lover you truly are to us." Fluttershy said as she snuggled up closer.
"You're welcome girls." Spike answered, as they all fell asleep together.

Over the next three days, Spike had the chance to truly reconnect with the girls. He went to the new observatory with Twilight, helped Applejack around her family farm, went to the gym with Rainbow Dash, joined Rarity for some clothes shopping, went with Fluttershy to the new Animal Shelter named after her, and even helped Pinkie Pie at Sugarcube corner. Spike was truly happy about reconnecting with the girls because it reignited the spark they shared for so long.
Then one morning outside Twilight's place, Spike had previously said his goodbyes to his boys, and was currently saying goodbye to the girls. Spike was hugging Pinkie Pie, "Keep on spreading the love and smiles, Pinkie."
"No problemo." Pinkie saluted.
Spike hugged Rainbow Dash, "Stay awesome, Dash."
"You got it, bud." Rainbow smirked.
Spike embraced Applejack, "See ya round, A.J. Remember to ship that Apple cider to my family when the time comes."
"It's a promise." Applejack promised.
Spike embraced Fluttershy, "Take care, Fluttershy. I know there's plenty of animals that'll need your help."
"And I'll do what I can for all of them." Fluttershy promised.
Rarity embraced Spike while sobbing, "Oh, Spike! I'll miss you so much!"
"I will to you and others as well, Rarity. Just make sure you never stop being generous."
"I will never stray from who I am." she assured.
Finally Spike embraced Twilight, "I guess this is once again goodbye, huh?" Twilight asked dismally.
"Not forever, Twilight. Remember come the start of the new semester I'll be joining you girls at school." Spike reminded her.
"I know. Guess we just have to hold on."
"If anyone can it's you girls," he assured her. He looked down the block seeing an incoming taxi, "That's my cab. I'll see you girls around, ok?"
"Ok." they answered.
"Don't I get a kiss to go?" Spike asked playfully.
The girls smiled, and each gave Spike a kiss, while pressing their busty racks into his chest as a bonus. Spike enjoyed the feeling, until the cab pulled up. He put his bags in the trunk before climbing into the cab that took off. The cuties watched the cab drive off, while looking sad. They had a group hug to kep each other strong for when they would see Spike again.
As the cab drove off, the cabbie spoke to Spike, "Saying goodbye to some friends, huh?"
"Yeah. They're a great bunch. I'm lucky to have them." Spike admitted.
"Oh, yeah. Take my advice. Don't lose contact. Sometimes the friends ya might lose over the years can never be replaced."
Spike thought about what the cabbie told him, and thought to himself, 'He's right. Twilight and the others can never be replaced, even by friends I knew before I met them,' he thought about the girls back in Ponyville, 'I hate to say it, but I can't mess around with Ember, Sunset, or any of the other girls anymore. Because I already have six special women in my life.' The cab continued to drive for Ponyville with Spike determined to no longer be swooned by his Ponyville Girls charms into engaging in promiscuous activity.

	
		Harems Meet



That night Spike had returned to Ponyville after a cab drive from Canterlot. He went inside his grandmas house and decided to hit the sack before unpacking. When morning came, Spike was up and unpacked all he brought with them.
As he did, he had one thing on his mind, 'I have to tell the girls here I can't mess around with them like I have been. I also can never tell them the reason why, otherwise I'm a dead man. I just have to play this right and hope for the best outcome.' And with that he sent a mass text to the Ponyville Girls to meet up with him today at the Crazy Burger.

Later on, Spike was at the place waiting patiently, until he saw the girls walk inside, “Girls, over here!” he called out to them.
The six went to the booth Spike was at and took a spot, “Spike, how was your trip back to Canterlot with your friends?” Ember inquired.
“Oh, it was great, Ember.”
“Was the place exactly the way it was when you left it?” Starlight asked.
“Sort of considering it's only been a month.” Spike reminded her.
“What's sort of things did you and your pals do there?” Sunshine asked curiously.
“Checked out all my old favorite hang outs, saw more friends from high school. Basically it was a fun trip down memory lane.” he replied.
“We're so happy for you.” Moonlight said in her usual tone.
“We did miss you of course,” Moondancer noted, “We were afraid you weren't coming back.”
“And that'd be depressing.” Sunset Shimmer put in.
“I know,” Spike replied, while cringing knowing it was either now or never, “Listen girls, my trip back to Canterlot has got me thinking.”
“About what?” Moonlight asked.
“About all of us. I know I've had sex with each of you, and you all know that fact,” the girls nodded in confirmation, “And I think we shouldn't take it any further in the future.”
“Wait. What?” Sunset asked in confusion.
“Were we not satisfying to you?” Sunshine asked in worry.
“No. Believe me you were all perfect.”
“So why bring this up?” Moondancer asked.
“I feel you girls deserve better than me.” Spike explained.
“Better than you?” Ember asked.
“You're not making any sense, Spike.” Starlight said.
“Did something happen in Canterlot?” Moonlight asked.
“I can't explain.” Spike answered, while looking ashamed.
“Can't or won't?” Ember squinted.
Spike got up, “I'm sorry, girls. But I can't tell you for your own good.” he walked away.
“Spike!” Moondancer called, but he wasn't coming back.
The girls sat at the booth in confusion, “What the hell just happened here?” Moonlight asked the girls.
“Did Spike break up with us?” Sunshine asked.
“Not sure if you can call it that since we haven't exactly been dating for awhile,” Sunset answered, “But yeah, that just came out of nowhere.”
“You noticed he looked guilty when he was talking to us?” Starlight pointed out.
“I did.” Moondancer realized.
“Something had to have happened in Canterlot during Spike's stay.” Moonlight said.
“But what?” Sunshine asked the girls who were just as oblivious.
“Maybe Spike's pals will know. We should ask them.” Sunset suggested.
“No chance,” Ember replied, “Knowing those guys they'd probably never spill one of the others secrets.”
“So how can we find out if something did happen?” Starlight asked.
“This calls for research, and I know where to look,” Moondancer answered, “Meet at my place tonight. I'll have the answers we need.”
“You're sure you will, Moondancer?” Sunshine asked her.
“Trust me. I know what I'm doing.” Moondancer replied confidently.

That night, the girls had arrived at Moondancer's place and knocked on the door. Moondancer answered it, “Girls, just in time.”
“Did you find anything?” Moonlight asked her.
“Plenty. Come inside.” She showed them in.
The girls followed Moondancer to her bedroom, as the girl went to her laptop, “I've been some digging on Canterlot high school, where Spike attended during his high school years. And it turns out our old little boy friend was much more popular than he led on.”
“What do you mean?' Sunset asked.
“Check out the school's old records on our boy.” Moondancer pulled up articles on Spike from his time at CHS.
“Freshman dominates Dance Club competition.” Ember read.
“Spike Drake 's Dragon Stew impresses Cooking Club.” Sunset Shimmer read an article.
“Hey look at this one.” Sunshine Smiles began, as they saw an article from last year.
“Prom King Spike Drake, and his Bevy of Queens.” Moonlight Raven read the article.
Starlight read the article, “Hottest group couple in CHS history.”
“Group couple?” Ember asked.
“Yes. And look whose featured.” Moondancer said.
They looked at the picture featured in the article was of Spike, Twilight, Applejack, Fluttershy, Rarity, Pinkie Pie, and Rainbow Dash all huddled together.
“No way!” Sunset gasped.
“It's them.” Sunshine gasped equally shock.
“Whoa.” Moonlight gasped. The girls looked at each other and started smirking as an idea was coming together. An idea they were intent carrying out.”

Three days had past since then, and Spike was in his room speaking to Thorax on FaceTime, “So you actually dumped them?” Thorax asked in disbelief.
“I can't really call it dumping, since I was never actually dating them.” Spike said in his defense.
“Even so, man. That had to be brutal.”
“It was. But what am I gonna do, tell them I already have six girlfriends back in Canterlot?” Spike asked rhetorically.
“That's walking into the lions den.” Thorax warned him.
“Exactly. I haven't even seen or heard from Sunset, Ember, Starlight, or any of them for three days now.”
“Well, you can't blame them. I mean look at it through their POV. To them it felt like you were just leading them on then crushed them.”
“Thanks, Thorax. I needed that.” Spike replied sarcastically. He sighed, “If they never talk to me again I won't blame them.”
Suddenly he could hear the doorbell ring, and Spike's mom called to him, “Spike, could you get that?”
“All right!” Spike answered, “I got to go, Thorax. I'll talk to you later.” he ended his chat, got off his bed, and went for the front door.
He opened the door and to his shock stood Twilight and the rest of the girls smiling, “Hi, Spike.” they greeted.
“Girls?!” Spike asked in shock.
“So this is your grandmas place.” Rainbow looked at the place.
“Not that I'm not happy to see you, but what're you girls doing here?” Spike asked, as he showed them inside.
“We had free time and we decided to come here and surprise you like you did with us.” Applejack explained.
“Surprise!” Pinkie cheered.
Before Spike could say anything, his parents and grandma entered, “What's with all the noise?” his grandma asked.
“Girls?” Spike's dad asked.
“Hi, Mr and Mrs. Drake.” Twilight greeted.
“Well, it's good to see you girls.” Mrs. Drake greeted them.
“Yeah. It's been too long.” Mr. Drake added.
“And I just saw them three to four days ago.” Spike added.
“Really? You miss our son that much you had to wait four days before deciding to follow him back here?” Mrs. Drake teased them.
The girls felt sheepish, until Spike's grandma spoke, “Well, I haven't seen you ladies in quite some time myself.”
“It's lovely to see you, Grandma Tiamat.” Rarity greeted.
“Same to you, Rarity. Still as gorgeous as ever.” she said making Rarity blush.
“We're sorry to hear about your accident.” Fluttershy told the elder woman.
“Don't fret about me, Fluttershy. One mishap ain't gonna bring me down.”
“You are a tough old bird, Grandma Tiamat.” Rainbow admitted.
“Thank you, Rainbow.”
Soon the girls were with Spike in his room getting comfortable, “Not a bad set up, Spike.” Applejack admitted.
“Thanks, A.J. Though I got to ask where are you girls staying at?”
“We made reservations at the Horseshoe Hotel outside town.” Rarity answered.
“Why? You wish we could bunk here with you?” Rainbow nudged him playfully.
“I'd wish, but with my parents and grandma there's little to no chance they'd leave us alone.”
“Touche.” Rainbow admitted.
“Don't worry we'll have plenty of privacy when we take you back there.” Twilight promised.
“Good to know.” Spike replied.
“So, Spike, why don't you be a gentleman and show us around?” Rarity requested while rubbing herself against Spike's side.
Spike blushed from the feeling of Rarity's breast rubbing against him and answered, “Well, sure,” he thought to himself, 'Since Sunset and the girls haven't been seen for the last three days I doubt we'll run into them anywhere. Unless Ember's working at the bar, in which case avoid bringing them there.'
“Well, Spike, we gonna tour or what?” Rainbow asked, while getting bored.
“Sure. I'll show you girls the town I was born and partly raised in the beginning.” Spike answered, as the group left the house.

So Spike led the girls around town pointing out all the spots he recalled when he moved back. Rainbow looked up at the former movie theater, “The Movieplex?”
“Yeah. It was the towns movie theater, until it ran out of business some time ago before I came back. Now to see good movies, we have to go to the other one outside town.” Spike explained.
“Guess there's no room for old classic theaters these days.” Twilight said.
“Yeah. I may love how all the newer theaters have recliner seats and different variety of snacks, it's nice to enjoy retro theaters.” Rainbow admitted.
Pinkie looked over at Candy Sweets Candybar, “Ooh, a Candybar. I gotta see that!” she ran for the place.
“Pinkie, you shouldn't run ahead!” Twilight called out.
“It's Pinkie Pie. What do you expect?” Rainbow asked rhetorically.
“Come on.” Spike said, as they went for the shop.
Soon they walked out with Pinkie carrying two big bags of candy, “I should start ordering candy from this place.” she told the girls happily.
“You do that, and you may end up becoming their biggest customer since me.” Spike joked.
As they walked, Applejack spotted  The Dragon's Den, “Hey, check out that pub.”
Spike stopped and got nervous, “What do you say we grab a drink?” Rainbow asked, as Spike stopped them.
“You can't!” he said in fright.
“Why not?” Rarity asked in confusion.
“Because I still have to show you my favorite burger place. Crazy Burger!” He declared, praying he could divert their attention.
The girls stomachs rumbled, as Fluttershy spoke, “I am feeling hungry.”
“Same here.” Rainbow agreed.
“I could go for a bite myself.” Applejack admitted.
“Then it's settled.' Rarity declared.
“Show us the way, Spike.” Twilight said, as Spike sighed to himself and led the way.
'That was a very close bullet I dodged.' he thought.

When they reached Crazy Burger they all placed an order and went to a booth to enjoy their food, “Mm, this is yummy!” Pinkie smiled.
“I know, right?” Spike asked.
“So far this town is awesome, Spike.” Rainbow admitted, as she ate her burger.
“It is such a shame you had to move away from it while you were still so young.” Rarity laid a hand on his shoulder.
“I know. But hey, if I didn't I never would've met all of you.” Spike smiled at the girls who returned the gesture.
“Yeah. And who knows how you would've ended up if you never left.” Pinkie put in, which made Spike think about the girls of Ponyville. He was brought out of his thoughts, as he saw Thorax carrying a tray of fast food, “Thorax! Hey, over here!”
Thorax looked over at Spike and the girls and came over, “Spike, hey!” he spotted the girls, “Entertaining, are we?”
“Thorax, these are the girls from Canterlot I told you about.” Spike began.
Thorax looked at them, and recognized them form the pictures Spike showed them, “No way! You're the Canterlot Cuties?”
“That's us!” Pinkie beamed.
“This is Twilight Sparkle, Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie, Applejack, Rarity, and Fluttershy. Girls, this is my childhood pal, Thorax.”
“It's nice to meet you, ladies.” Thorax greeted.
“And nice to meet you too, darling.” Rarity greeted back sweetly.
“Spike told us you were a prop comic/impressionist.” Twilight recalled from an old conversation.
“That's right. I can mimic just about any celebrity voice, accent, and sound effect.”
“It takes real talent to make it big int hat field.” Twilight said.
“I know. But one day I'll be up there with all the other big time comedians.” Thorax promised.
“And when you do, I'll attend all your shows.” Spike promised him.
“Thanks, man.” Thorax said, as they fist bumped. The girls watched and smiled seeing Spike's friendship with his old childhood friend was strong after so many years of being apart, just like their relationship with him was.

Later the group was on tour around the park, with Spike and Thorax walking behind the girls so they were far enough to have a private conversation, “They just showed up out of the blue?” Thorax asked Spike in surprise.
“Yeah. I did not see it coming.” Spike answered.
“How're you going to keep them from finding out about Sunset and the others?”
“Well, I haven't seen them in three days. So I assume they're all too busy to be out.”
“You better pray that's the case.” Thorax hoped.
“I know.” Spike answered, as they followed the girls.
They stopped at a bench to relax, “A beautiful day to be in the park, girls.” Rarity sighed in relaxation.
“I know.” Fluttershy agreed, while watching all the squirrels and birds go about their usual habits.
“We're glad the place you moved back to is a nice place, Spike.” Applejack said.
“So am I,” Spike replied, “But still it's not the same without all of you.” the girls blushed, as Spike was starting to relax and felt nothing was going to happen at this point.
“Spike!” Six more familiar voices called out.
Spike tensed up and thought, 'Oh, shit!'
The group looked over and saw Starlight, Sunset Shimmer, Ember, Moonlight, Moondancer, and Sunshine approaching. Spike grabbed Thorax and spoke, “Thorax, what the hell? What am I gonna do?”
“Pray God has mercy on your soul?” Thorax asked, making Spike roll his eyes.
The girls stopped, “Hey, Spike. Glad we caught you.” Ember began.
Suddenly Twilight and the girls got up, “Wait a minute. Moondancer? Sunset Shimmer? Starlight Glimmer?”
“Twilight?” they asked.
“Ember?” Rainbow asked.
“Rainbow Dash?” Ember asked back.
“Sunshine Smiles?” Fluttery and Pinkie gasped.
“Moonlight Raven?” Rarity and Applejack gasped.
“Fluttershy? Pinkie Pie?” Sunshine gasped back.
“Whoa. Rarity? Applejack?” Moonlight gasped in deadpan surprise.
Spike winced fearing the worst, until the two groups of girls cheered and raced to each other in a group hug. Spike and Thorax had their mouths hanging open in confusion as the girls were all chummy with each other.
“What the hell's happening here?” Spike asked Thorax.
“It's official. We're in the Twilight Zone.” Thorax answered equally shocked.
Spike decided to get to the bottom of this, “Am I missing something here, girls?”
“Spike, why didn't you tell us you were friends with the Canterlot Cuties?” Moondancer asked joyfully.
“I'm sorry, do you know each other?” Spike asked.
“Of course. We go to the same college.” Rainbow answered.
“Rainbow's the only girl who can keep up with my wrestling moves.” Ember explained.
“And Ember's almost as fast as me.” Rainbow added, as Ember playfully punched Rainbow's shoulder.
“And Twilight's about the only girl here who understands science as much as me.” Moondancer added.
“And us for that matter.” Starlight added on behalf of herself and Sunset.
“Rarity made Moonlight and I some of the best outfits we could ever want.” Sunshine explained.
“She's got talent.” Moonlight added.
“Plus Pinkie Pie's parties are a blast.” Sunset said.
“And Applejack's Family Cider is one of our best sellers at the pub.” Ember put in.
“So that was the Dragon's Den back there that your family owns?” Applejack asked.
“One and the same.”
Spike looked around smiling thinking once again he was out of harms way. Suddenly Sunset asked the cuties, “So what brings you girls to Ponyville?”
“We're here to visit Spike.” Twilight explained.
“How do you girls know Spike?” Rarity inquired.
“We're old childhood friends of Spike.” Sunshine answered.
“Really? Childhood friends?” Fluttershy asked curiously.
“Yeah. We were all so close as kids.” Starlight explained, while smiling at Spike who started sweating at the attention they were shooting him.
“Close, huh?” Applejack asked, as the girls looked over at Spike who grinned nervously.
“But how do you girls know Spike?” Moonlight asked.
Pinkie answered, “We're his harem.” Spike's eyes widened after Pinkie said that.
“Harem?” the Ponyville girls asked.
“Surely Spike told you about us.” Rarity said in confusion.
“He never said anything about you girls.” Ember said suspiciously.
“And Spike didn't mention anything about you when we talked to him after he moved back.” Twilight put in, as all twelve girls turned to Spike looking stern.
Thorax whispered to Spike, “Nice knowing you, pal.” Thorax made a run for it leaving Spike alone with twelve girls who were going to get answers out of him one way or the other.
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		Harem Contest



Spike looked back and forth between the two groups of girls, who were not looking pleased, “Well, Spike, we're all ears.” Twilight said sternly.
Spike nervously spoke up, “Yes, these girls were my friends when I was a kid, but I didn't tell you about them because I was afraid you'd get jealous. And I didn't tell them about you because it would've looked like I replaced them in my life.”
“Has anything gone on between you and them physically?” Twilight asked suspiciously.
Before Spike could answer, Sunshine spoke up, “Yeah. He made love to each of us.”
Spike's eyes widened, as the cuties turned to him, and shouted, “WHAT?!”
“Really, it was a spur of the moment when it happened!” he pleaded.
“It didn't look like a spur when you did it with any of us.” Moonlight noted.
Rarity frowned at the Ponyville girls, “You harpies have seduced our Spikey-Wikey!”
“Hey, we can't help it if he has better tastes than he did back in the city.” Ember answered all smug.
“Oh, you did not just say that.” Rainbow frowned.
“Spike is ours!” Pinkie declared.
“He was ours before you girls even knew him!” Sunset argued.
“At least we were his first time.” Applejack counted.
“That's right.” Fluttershy agreed with a nod.
“So you girls think you're so much better for Spike than we are?” Moondancer inquired.
“Maybe we are.” Rainbow answered all smug.
“Ok, there's only one way to settle this.” Ember began.
“I couldn't agree more.” Twilight agreed as if she knew what Ember was thinking.
Spike looked back at the two sides nervously, as Rainbow spoke up, “It's a six-way face off. Winning team becomes the official harem to Spike Drake. So you girls, better bring your A-game.”
“Consider it brought.” Sunset answered.
Spike spoke to himself, “Why did it come to this?”

Soon enough the group had set up a contest in the park, where all twelve girls would compete in a series of contests where the winning team would be Spike's true harem. Spike unable to talk them out of this could only sit back and watch as the girls he grew up with were about to clash.
“Ok, girls, this is it.” Twilight told her group, “For Spike.”
“For Spike!” They cheered.
Ember spoke to her group, “We're not letting these girls take our childhood friend from us, are we?”
“Never!” they answered with determination.
Spike watched and sighed, “I should enjoy this, but I can't.”
The first contest was underway in the subject of intelligence, and the two girls competing were Twilight and Moondancer. Spike was roped into being the one to read off several questions from math to science, and the two each raced to be the first to answer before the time ran out. Spike himself couldn't believe just how smart these two girls were, and wondered how they would’ve been if they had met at a younger age. When time ran out they tallied up the points and victory was given to Twilight. The cuties cheered, while Moondancer looked down in shame.
“I am a disgrace to scientific research as a whole.” she said sadly to herself.
Ember put a hand to her shoulder and comforted her, “Don't worry, Moondancer. It's not over yet.”
“Yeah. It's only beginning.” Moonlight assured her.
Moondancer smiled, “Thanks, girls.”
“Let's get the second contest over with.” Rainbow said.

The next challenge was a battle of dancing, and the two chosen were Starlight and Fluttershy. Pinkie Pie played some dance music on her phone, and the two started dancing. The girls cheered their friends on while Spike despite hating to watch was still finding their performance to be entertaining. Both Fluttershy and Starlight were determined to keep to the beat and not fall. Unfortunately for Fluttershy she started getting too dizzy and collapsed, thus granting Starlight victory.
Fluttershy whimpered, “I'm sorry, girls. I tried.”
“Making an effort is about all anyone can do.” Applejack comforted her.
“And you made a lot of effort.” Pinkie cheered. Fluttershy smiled with renewed spirits, as Spike smiled at the group.
The next contest was in a battle of speed with Rainbow Dash and Sunset Shimmer at a starting mark, with the aim to race around the park, “Don't cramp up, Dash.” Sunset sneered.
“Cramps? Ha! Never had one.” Rainbow boasted.
Twilight started the countdown before announcing, “Go!” and with that the two took off running.
Rainbow and Sunset ran around the park neck in neck, while making sure to dodge anybody who was walking by, or leaping over benches like parkour.
Rainbow called to Sunset as she tried pulling away, “Give it up, Sunset, these legs of mine were made for running. And when this contest is over I'm having Spike give them a good massage like he always did.”
“Not if I get to the finish line first.” Sunset warned her, as she started running faster determined to get ahead of Rainbow Dash.
The girls were coming up to the finish line with the girls cheering their teammates on. As they got closer, Rainbow Dash put on an extra dose of speed and pulled ahead of Sunset and crossed the finish line.
“Winner by a hair!” Pinkie cheered.
'More like 'winner by a boob'.' Spike thought to himself, as he watched how both Rainbow and Sunset's racks were shaking as they ran. And that Rainbow's breasts were the first to cross the line.
Sunset panted, before Ember gave her some water, “Thanks, Ember. I felt like my feet were going to fall off there.”
“We'll get them next time.” Ember promised.

Rarity and Moonlight Raven were called to partake in the contest of beauty. The two dressed up in the most gorgeous outfits they could muster up. Moonlight was dressed in a beautiful Gothic style gown which impressed the girls, even the Cuties. Rarity as always was dressed in something beautiful and sparkly like she was the Belle of the Ball. The two continued to pose, as they each gave a flirtatious look to Spike. But when Rarity gave her look to the young man, he fainted from hormone overload, much to the fashionista's joy.
“Damn.” Moonlight said deadpan.
Rarity spoke to her man, “Don't worry, Spikey-Wikey, when this is over, you may ravish me to your hearts content.” she winked.
“Uh, right.” he answered awkwardly, while knowing by the end of the day he was going to be hated by one group.
For their next challenge, they had went to Moonlight and Sunshine's home, where Sunshine Smiles and Pinkie were in the middle of their baking contest. They each presented a beautifully decorated cake for Spike to taste. He tasted Pinkie's and gave a thumb's up, but when he tasted Sunshine's he ended up eating more it and painfully acknowledged Sunshine as the winner. Pinkie felt crushed before she took a bite of Sunshine's cake, and her eyes widened in joy and gorged the whole thing, much to everyone's shock.
Finally they were in Ember's backyard where she had her own wrestling ring set up for her to  practice. She and Applejack stood on opposite sides staring each other down.
“The final match of the contest is between Ember and Applejack in terms of Strength!” Pinkie announced, “Fighters... HAJIME!” the group looked at her before speaking, “That means 'go'.”
And with that Ember and Applejack started fighting each other like wrestlers determined to prove who was the strongest.
“Come on, Applejack!” The cuties cheered.
“Don't lose to that country bumpkin, Ember!” Sunset Shimmer called.
Ember and Applejack soon met in a grapple, as Applejack spoke, “I'm not letting you and your gal pals take mine and my friends man. We've been through so much together, we ain't gonna lose him.”
“Why do you think he slept with me and my friends behind your backs?” Ember questioned, “He was probably so lonely being by himself he jumped at the chance to be with someone. We were here for him when he moved back. And we're gonna continue to be there for him from now on!” Ember started overpowering Applejack and slammed her onto the ring. Applejack groaned before collapsing.
The cuties gasped at the outcome, as Moondancer called, “Ember is the winner!”
“Never mess with an inspiring wrestler.” Ember smirked.
“You did it, Ember!” Sunshine cheered, as the girls surrounded her.
Applejack got back to her feet and looked to her friends, “Sorry, ya'll. I couldn't take it.”
“You fought till the end, darling.” Rarity noted.
“And besides it's not over yet.” Twilight added.
“It isn't?” Moonlight asked.
“If you count up the victors we're all tied up three for three.” Twilight explained.
Sunset gasped, “She's right. It's a tie.”
“What do we do now?” Fluttershy asked.
“We need to have a tie breaker.” Rainbow spoke up.
“Agreed. But what can we do to break the tie?” Moondancer asked, but before anyone could think of anything Spike shouted.
“STOP!” the girls jumped at Spike's shout and looked at the boy who looked like he was at his wits end.
“Spike, whatever is the matter, darling?” Rarity asked.
“I can't take it anymore!” he answered, “I can't stand watching you all compete like this. You are friends in college and I didn't even know. I don't wanna be the one to drive your friendships apart. I almost felt responsible for that once. Remember, girls?” he asked the cuties who recalled how they started fighting over Spike wanting him to be their date for the end of the school dance to the point they accidentally hit him.
“I could never forget that day.” Twilight said in shock, as the others agreed.
“Look. I am sorry I lied to all of you. For not telling you about my old friends from my old hometown. And for not telling you I was already in a relationship. I was afraid of how all of you would react and become jealous. And I can see it's exactly what happened. I don't wanna do this anymore. All twelve of you deserve so much better than an idiot like me.” Spike said, as he turned and started walking away.
The girls looked at each other in concern. As Spike walked he suddenly felt two hands on his shoulders. He looked to his right and saw Rainbow Dash and Ember on his left, “Yeah, you can be an idiot at times, Spike.” Rainbow admitted.
“But you're our idiot.” Ember noted.
Spike was confused, as he looked back and saw the girls were all smiling, “How can you forgive me for this? I mean I lied to all of you.”
“Yeah, you lied, but you had the courage to admit it to us now.” Applejack added.
“But we hope next time you tell us of something important than just hide it.” Rarity warned him.
“Sure. No more secrets from any of you.” Spike promised.
“Promise?” they asked.
“I Pinkie Promise,” Spike answered, as he performed the sacred Pinkie Promise ritual, “Cross my heart and hope to fly. Stick a cupcake in my eye.”
The girls smiled, before high fiving and cheering, “We did it, girls.” Twilight said.
“It was a team effort.” Moondancer added.
Spike looked between the two groups in confusion, “What's happening here? How're you all suddenly so close again?”
Rainbow snickered, “We got you good, Spike.”
“We got you really good.” Moonlight smirked.
“Got me? What do you mean?”
“We were never going to truly go at it, Spike.” Applejack explained.
“But all that just happened. What am I missing here?”
“You see, Spike,” Sunset Shimmer began, “We did a little digging on you during your high school years and discovered your relationship with Twilight and the others. We made a call to them and we all talked about it.”
“Needless to say we were all shocked from what we learned about you being the boyfriend to our six friends from college.” Sunshine Smiles admitted.
“But we compromised, and came up with a plan to get back at you.” Rarity put in.
“We staged this whole competition hoping we would get you to crack and apologize for what you've done.” Pinkie explained.
“What? You mean the whole tie thing was staged?” Spike asked in disbelief.
“Actually, that wasn't part of the plan.” Fluttershy replied sheepishly.
“We all literally were trying to win the contests.” Starlight added feeling equally sheepish.
“Had to make it convincing.” Sunset put in.
“We're sorry we tricked you, Spike,” Twilight apologized, “But we had to do something to confess your mistake of keeping this kind of secret from all of us.”
Spike face palmed, “Boy I really am an idiot for falling for this,” The girls giggled, “So does this mean we're even now?”
The girls looked to each other squinting, “We're not a hundred percent sure.” Rainbow answered.
“If you really want us to be even, you need to make it up to all of us.” Ember warned him.
Spike not wanting to let them down now, answered, “I promise, I'll do whatever it takes to truly be back in your good graces.”
“Good. In the meantime, let's go back to the hotel we're staying at.” Twilight suggested.
“Yes. I think we all deserve some relaxation after all this.” Rarity said, as they all agree.
“And we all have special plans with you, Spike.” Sunset promised.
Spike looked at the dozen girls all bearing sensual smirks, which in turn got him shaking with excitement, 'Oh, man. This is going to be the wildest time ever.'
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		A Kick Start from the Mistress



Spike was by himself walking through town, while thinking to himself, 'I know the girls all headed back to their hotel to get themselves ready for me, but I'm not sure I'm ready for it. I mean I've had sex with six girls at a time. But this time I'm doing a dozen girls at the same time. What if I don't have enough stamina for it? What if I give out in the middle, and those I haven't screwed will be disappointed? Oh, what am I gonna do?' he continued to walk looking confused, until an idea popped in.
“Wait a minute. When a guy in my position has girl troubles who does he consult with for advice? A mistress! Luckily I have one of those.” he started running off for someplace.

He walked up to a familiar house and knocked on the door. Answering it was who else but Stellar Flare. The sight of him made the woman's face brighten with joy, “Spike, what a pleasant surprise!”
“Hi, Stellar, I hope I'm not interrupting anything.” Spike began sheepishly.
“Not at all, please come inside.” Stellar showed him inside, and closed the door.
The two sat down on the sofa as the woman spoke, “So what brings you by here today?”
“Have I got a story to tell you.” Spike began.
“Oh, I love a good story.”
“Well, this one you're gonna wanna brace yourself.” Spike warned her.
And so Spike told Stellar everything that happened in the last couple of hours between him and his twelve lady friends, “And here I am now.” Spike concluded.
Stellar was more or less surprised, “Oh, my goodness. Spike, you're an even bigger playboy than I thought.” she grinned.
“Really, I don't even try.” Spike shrugged.
“Though it's amazing you've had those six friends of yours you've grown up with back in the city, and you ended up developing feelings for Starlight and the girls you played with here as children.”
“I know. I still care about Twilight and the others, but when I was reintroduced to Starlight and the girls here something in me just...”
“Led you to wanting to see how much they've grown mentally and physically?” she nudged Spike while grinning.
“Yeah that.” Spike answered while embarrassed to admit it.
“And have they all agreed to share you?”
“Yes. Trust me I did not see that coming.”
“Who could?” Stellar asked, before sighing, “You know, Spike, I could've been part of something you have right now.”
“You?”
“That's right. I once knew someone back in high school. A boy much like you who was very popular with the ladies.”
“A jock no doubt.” Spike guessed.
“Actually, it's the opposite.”
“What?”
“The boy I knew back then was a geek and a bit of a pervert,” Stellar explained, “And yet the girls loved him. I never understood why though.” she got up and went to a cabinet and pulled out an old high school year book.
She sat back down on the couch and flipped through it, before stopping at a class page. Spike looked at all the many students before spotting a familiar girl, “Hey, that's you.”
“Mm-hmm, that's me all right.” Stellar confirmed.
Spike looked at the picture mesmerized, “Wow. You were still a looker even way back then.”
“Oh, yes. And you know I practically had the same bust line as well.” she seductively explained while hefting one of her boobs to tease Spike who blushed.
“Good to know.” Spike replied, as he started growing below.
“Anyway, this is the guy I'm talking about.” she motioned to a picture of a boy with a heart drawn around him.
“Kenbrough Heathspike?” he asked.
“Yeah. He may not be much to look at, but several girls were crazy about him.” Stellar explained, as she motioned to the pictures of some girls who were circled.
Spike salivated at how hot the girls circled were, and were on par with the beauty of his girls. He then spotted some of the young female members of the faculty had their pictures circled too, “Wait a minute? Don't tell me this guy got intimate with members of the teaching staff?”
“Oh, yes. He told me so himself and the girls he was seeing.”
“And none of them were ever discovered?” he asked in disbelief.
“Nope. Which is good news for them.”
“Can't believe this guy was involved with this many girls.”
“Not included here is the mayor's daughter...and the mayor's wife.” Stellar said.
Spike shook his head in disbelief, “Oh, boy.” Stellar giggled. He looked at more pictures, “You know some of these girls I recognize as a kid. I knew them as adults around here, but man they were hot. Hold on. Ms. Rain Shine? She was a fellow classmate of yours?”
“Yes. You know her?”
“I had her as a teacher in Junior High. We called her the Kirin Queen.” Spike explained.
“Kirin Queen?” Stellar asked.
“Yeah. She had the beauty of a pony but was feisty like a dragon. You won't believe how many times I'd jerk off while thinking about her.”
“I don't blame you for that.”
“So if you weren't involved with him why keep notes on all this?”
“Because I could've had the chance.” Stellar admitted with a sigh.
“You did?”
“Yes. After graduation I followed Kenbrough and a couple of the girls here back to his place.  I managed to get a glimpse of the inside his bedroom. All I can say is it was an Orgy Gauntlet in there.” Stellar salivated.
“Whoa.” Spike gasped.
“I couldn't believe one young man like him could handle so many girls at once. Such endurance and stamina shouldn't be possible. And yet he made it possible. What astounded me was he treated each of them with love and respect with no one being favored over the other. I couldn't help but play with myself as I watched. Naturally he found, but wasn't as mad ans I thought he'd be. Nor were any of the girls. In fact they wish I did join in.”
“Bet you would've made it ten times better for all of them and yourself.” Spike said.
“Maybe, but I promised I wouldn't tell him anyone and I wouldn't spy on him or the girls again. Thought truth is I do regret not pursuing him afterward.” Stellar sighed.
“So what happened with them?”
“Last I heard he got married to one of the girls in his  harem and they live in Manhattan with a family of their own.”
“So he gave up the harem life to settle with one of them?” Spike asked.
“Yes. But it was mutual on the whole groups part. They held no ill feelings to his choice, because the times they spent together was indeed special and they would always remember  it.”
Spike smiled before another thought came to mind, “Do you think I may end up having to pick one of the girls my  whole harem over the others?”
“I can't tell,” Stellar answered, “It was their choice to settle down instead of pursuing the harem life for all times. But that doesn't mean you have to or the girls do. It's all your choice. If you think you can make it last.”
“Thanks. Though what would our families think?” Spike asked.
“They probably be shocked, but they will always love you and the girls parents will always love them no matter what decision they make. That's how a parent should be.” she motioned to a picture of Sunburst.
Spike smiled, “Thanks for the pep talk, Stellar. I needed it.”
“Who else could you go to and talk about this with?” she asked rhetorically.
“Good point. And I'm supposed to meet up with all the girls at the hotel my Canterlot girls are staying at later.”
“Before you go  perhaps we can get your properly motivated and in the mood when you go there.” Stellar offered.
“You have a plan?” Spike asked.
“I always do.” she smiled seductively.
“Well. I could use a warm up before the main event.” Spike admitted.
“Great! Let's go to my room.” Stellar took Spike by the hand and led him to her bedroom.

Once inside Stellar's bedroom, she closed the door, “Is that really necessary?” Spike asked.
“You can never be too careful.” Stellar replied, as she made sure her blinds were closed.
Once their privacy was secured Stellar stared undoing the buttons on her blouse. Once she undid the last one her bra contained boobs burst out for Spike to see. The boy thought to himself, 'She is a MILF among MILFs.'
Stellar knew Spike was starting to fall victim to her sexiness so she continued to undress herself. Once she slipped her pants and footwear off she removed hr undergarments and was all natural. Stellar giggled at Spike's awestruck expression, before taking his hands and placed them on her breasts making him massage her, “A little feel up to give you a kick start.”
“Good-good.” Spike admitted, as he massaged the ample mounds in his palms.
Stellar then reached down and pulled Spike's shirt up and off. She ran her hands along his bare muscular torso, before undoing his pants. After undoing his belt and fly she pulled his pants and boxer shorts down. When Spike stepped out of his footwear he was all natural like Stellar, “Spike, you are one handsome stud.”
“Thanks. And you're still as sexy as I remember the last time we were like this.” Spike confessed.
“Thank you.” Stellar said, as the two got closer and began kissing while wrapping their arms around each other to get their bodies closer.
They kissed passionately before dropping down on Stellar's bed, where they continued to make out with their tongues doing the tango in each others mouths. The two would roll over to switch positions with one wanting to be dominant over the other.
The two came up for some air, as Stellar went down to Spike's crotch while marveling at his throbbing member, “Mm, amazing how this national treasure has been inside so many girls including myself.” she teased Spike by giving him a hand job.
“Mm, oh yeah.” Spike moaned in enjoyment.
Stellar then wrapped her boobs around his dick and started rubbing them against it, “Gonna get you completely stiff and cum a lot with these girls.” she promised.
Spike relaxed, as Stellar and her breasts worked their magic to arouse him. He made sure to hold it in so he could enjoy  it as long as he could, “Stellar! I'm gonna cum soon!”
“Don't hold back!” Stellar ordered, as she worked faster.
“I can't any longer!” Spike groaned, as he released on Stellar's face.
“Oh, Spike, you messy boy.” Stellar teased him.
“What not enough for you?” Spike asked rhetorically, “Because I have plenty more.”
“I know. And I'm gonna get more out of you.” Stellar said, as she engulfed his dick into her mouth and started sucking. Spike rubbed Stellar's head to make her feel comfy as she was blowing him.
Stellar picked up the pace once again, before Spike released filling up her mouth. Stellar swallowed the contents, and spoke, “Now that was something.”
“Stellar, I know you're doing this to give me a kick start,” Spike began, “But please let me return the favor.”
“Of course, Spike.” Stellar complied, as she laid down on the bed while Spike straddled her.
Spike started rubbing his body against hers while kissing her from her lips to her neck earning lustful moans. He started kissing at her breasts going from left boob to right boob, before burying his face into her cleavage to motor boat her.
Stellar giggled, “Oh, Spike! Who taught you to do this so well?”
Spike picked his face up and answered, “I did myself. With plenty of practice.”
“I love it!” Stellar moaned, as Spike continued to motor boat her some more.
When Spike finished pleasuring her breasts, Stellar sat up and took Spike's head and made him suck on her right breast. As Spike suckled on Stellar's breast, he moved his right hand down to her pussy and started fingering around inside of her.
“Oh, that's it, Spike. My pussy is yours.” she moaned.
Spike continued to suck on Stellar's boob and finer around insider her until she started leaking. Spike removed his mouth from the breast and went down to Stellar's pussy to lick it. Stellar panted, as Spike's tongue worked its magic, “Spike! Oh, Spike! I'm gonna cum!” she cried before releasing.
“Such a naughty girl, Stellar Flare.” Spike teased, as he licked her some more.
“Yes. I'm a naughty girl. And I'm proud of it.”
“So am I.” Spike said, as Stellar got on all fours for him.
“Give it to me now, Spike.” she ordered.
“As you wish.” Spike said, as he stuck his dick into her pussy and started screwing her.
Stellar moaned in ecstasy, “Yes! Harder, Spike! Harder!” Spike continued to pump some more, until he released inside her.
“Oh, that felt good.” Spike said in relief.
“Same with me. And I'm still itching for more.” Stellar replied. Spike smirked, as he and Stellar continued to go at it in pure sexual bliss.

Afterward the two laid on Stellar's bed panting, “Well that was the kick start I needed for later.” Spike admitted.
“Glad I could be of help, Spike. Though would you prefer a MILF over a girl your age or slightly older?” she inquired.
“Honestly, I could never play favorites.”
“I understand. Though have you ever thought about who you would want in a MILF Harem?”
Spike blushed form her question, but decided to be honest, “Actually, there have been times I'd think about some of my friends moms like that.”
“Oh, such as?” Stellar asked interested.
“Well, my friend Twilight's mom, Velvet. She is seriously sexy hot,” Spike began, “My friend Rainbow Dash's mom Windy Whistles, Applejack's mom Buttercup, and that's to name a few.”
“If you had the chance to put a MILF Harem today would you include me?” Stellar asked hopefully.
“How could I not?” he asked rhetorically.
“I'm glad to hear that. Now how about we shower off? Don't want those ladies to smell the sex off you?”
“Good idea.” Spike agreed, as the two went to have a shower.
Later the two were fully clothed again, and Spike stepped out of the house, “Thanks for everything, Stellar. I'm gonna give my girls the ride of their lives. All twelve of them.”
“I know you will, Spike. And remember I'm always here for you if you ever need help.”
“Thanks again.” Spike said, as the two kissed before Spike headed off.
Stellar watched Spike leave while blushing, “Oh, if only he was around when I was in high school.” she said to herself.

	
		Harem Orgy



After getting some advice from Stellar Flare, Spike had skateboarded his way to the hotel in which the Canterlot Cuties were staying during their visit. He put his board in his bag and walked into the building. As he entered the lobby he saw Rarity who had been waiting for him.
“Rarity!” he called.
The sight of him made Rarity's face light up with joy, “Spikey-Wikey!”
“Sorry I took so long. I had some things to do.” Spike explained making sure to cover up his true reason.
“Well, better now then never,” Rarity giggled, “Come along, everyone's waiting for us.” And so Rarity took Spike by the hand and dragged him to the elevator where they would head up a few floors.

When they reached the right floor, Rarity knocked on one of the room doors, and Pinkie Pie answered it, “Come on in, guys!” she cheered, as they entered before Rarity put the 'Do Not Disturb' sign on the door handle.
Spike looked around the room seeing it was quite big like most hotels. He saw there were two bed set up, and thought, 'Guess they share them three a piece.' he then noticed in between the two beds were luggage stacked up along with an extra few blankets to make it look like one bed, 'Clever, Twilight.' he smiled to himself.
The rest of the girls got up and went to Spike, “Glad ya made it, Sugarcube.” Applejack greeted.
“We were worried you weren't coming.” Sunshine said in worry.
“But we're glad you did.” Fluttershy added.
“Like I'd miss it.” Spike answered.
“We already have something for you to wear before we begin.” Moondancer said.
“So pardon us while we go get ready.” Sunset Shimmer said, as the girls headed for the spacious bathroom.
Spike was curious to what they meant, before he saw folded neatly on one of the room chairs was a white bathrobe. The sight of it brought back memories of his first time with the Cuties after their prom the night they officially became a harem. He smiled, as he started removing his clothes before putting the robe on and tied the sash.
“I remember how snug I felt when I wore this thing before my first time. Feeling never goes away.” Spike said to himself.
Soon enough the door to the bathroom opened, and out stepped each of the girls wearing a white bathrobe like Spike wore. Spike looked at them all while blushing as how  sexy they looked, and how much their breasts stuck out. He then thought to himself, 'They must've lifted most of those robes from the laundry room or something.'
“This takes you back doesn't it, Spike?” Rainbow asked with a grin.
“It sure does.” he confirmed.
“It takes us back as well to that night.” Twilight added.
“It was so magical.” Pinkie said heavenly.
“And now we'll get to experience it with you as well.” Ember noted.
“Even if it's during the daytime.” Moonlight sighed.
Spike nodded, and spoke, “So let's get started.”
The girls nodded, as all of them undid their sashes of their robes, before slipping them off their shoulders as they dropped to the floor. The girls smiled and blushed at the sight of their beloved Spike standing before them all natural with his erection nice and hard. Spike himself stared in awe at the dozen buxom beauties whose hearts have been captured by him.
“Girls, you're all so beautiful. I don't think I'm worthy of any of you.” Spike declared.
“Always the humble one, Spike.” Applejack smiled.
“And that makes you all the more attractive.” Rarity put in.
“And sweet.” Starlight finished.
“Come over here, Spike.” Ember beckoned him, as did the others.
Spike went over to the girls who surrounded him. Spike eventually found himself smothered from all sides by the busty racks of his entire harem, who made sure to cover every inch of him, “It's like being hugged by clouds.” he said while relaxing.
Each girl took a turn to nuzzle against Spike's cheek while also claiming his lips with a kiss. After Moondancer had her kiss with Spike she felt a pair of hands grab her breasts from behind, “Hey!” she gasped.
As it turned out, it was Pinkie who was groping Moondancer from behind, “Ooh, Moondancer, you've really got some good ones here.” she massaged them.
“Pinkie, please.” Moondancer moaned.
“I can't believe you'd hide these babies underneath a sweater,” Pinkie continued to fondle the bookworm from behind, “Guess that's why they're called sweater puppies.”
“Pinkie, you really shouldn't do that.” Twilight scolded her, only to be groped from behind by Sunset Shimmer.
“Actually, I think she's got the right idea.” Sunset teased Twilight.
“Sunset Shimmer!” Twilight moaned.
“Boob grope!” Rainbow announced, as the girls started groping each other and moaning in enjoyment.
Spike could only watch with a flustered face as all the girls kept groping at one another like an erotic cat fight, 'Well, at least this  is keeping my boner up.' he thought.
As the girls kept groping each other, Twilight finally spoke up, “Girls, stop!” the girls ceased their groping, with Rainbow giving Starlight one last squeeze of her breast, “Remember we should focus most of our energy on Spike.”

The girls got themselves together and turned their attention back to Spike. They surrounded Spike again, as Twilight, Sunset Shimmer, Fluttershy, Ember, Rainbow Dash, and Starlight got down to his crotch and each took turns giving Spike a handjob, massaging his man jewels, and kissing his shaft. Rarity, Sunshine Smiles, Pinkie Pie, Moonlight Raven, Applejack, and Moondancer were making Spike grope each of their breasts, while Rarity was rubbing her boobs against Spike's back to further pleasure him.
“How is this, Spike?” Rarity cooed.
“I feel extreme relaxation.” Spike replied, as he enjoyed himself.
“Good. Because we like it too.” Moonlight noted.
The girls brought Spike onto the two combined beds, as they all got on. Spike laid back, as Twilight and Moondancer took the first shot, with Twilight laying down allowing Spike to slide himself inside her, “Oh, Twilight. I missed this.” Spike said.
“So have I.” Twilight smiled happily.
Moondancer draped herself on Spike from behind to rub her breasts against his back, “Ok, you two, let's get started.”
And so Spike started screwing around with Twilight, as Moondancer rubbed herself against his back, “Oh, yes, Spike!” Twilight moaned.
“Having wet dreams about this with you isn't as good as doing it in person.” Spike moaned, as he rode her.
“I know!” Twilight cried, as Spike picked up the pace.
Moondancer continued to rub her breasts against Spike's back to keep his body enticed so he could continued to pleasure Twilight.
“Twilight, I'm gonna explode!”
“Do it!” she cried, as Spike released inside her.
“Oh, Spike. Oh, I've missed that.” she panted.
“I'll bet.” Spike replied.
“Ok, Spike, my turn.” Moondancer said.
And so they swapped positions, with Spike laying down, and Moondancer getting into the reverse cowgirl position. Twilight made things hotter as she face sat on Spike. As Moondancer started riding him, Spike started licking at Twilight's pussy.
“Oh, yes, Moondancer. That's it.” Spike panted.
“Oh, I you got me feeling so horny, Spike.” Moondancer moaned.
“Spike, lick it! Lick it!” Twilight moaned, as Spike's tongue covered her pussy.
“Moondancer, I'm almost there!”
“Don't hold back on me.” Moondancer ordered.
“I'm gonna to!” Twilight moaned, as she squirted on Spike who licked it up, while at the same time Spike released inside Moondancer.
“Oh, yes.” Moondancer moaned, as Spike's cum filled her up.
“You two were great.” Spike said, as he sat up and hugged both Twilight and Moondancer giving them both a kiss, followed up by a playful breast grope.
“You were great to, Spike.” Twilight said.
“The best.” Moondancer agreed.
“Alright, eggheads, make some space.” Rainbow said, as she and Ember pulled the two girls away.
“Now it's our turn.” Ember said, as she and Rainbow got ready.
“Hope you're ready, big boy.” Rainbow said, as she started giving Spike a blowjob.
“Oh, Dashie.” Spike panted.
Ember took Spike's hands and placed them on her breasts, “You've got the best touch ever.” she said.
“They work best when feeling something soft.” Spike replied, as he fondled her.
Spike moaned, as Rainbow blew him, while massaging his man jewels, “Oh, Rainbow. Work it!” he moaned, as she picked up the pace before making him release in her mouth. She swallowed it, and spoke.
“Nice load, Spike. Still got more?”
“Always.”
“Then let me have some of that.” Ember said, as she swapped positions with Rainbow, and rode him like a cowgirl.
Rainbow meanwhile lowered her breasts down on Spike's face and smothered him with them.
Spike motorboated Rainbow's breasts, while enjoying Ember's riding. Eventually he released his load into her.
Ember panted, “Oh, Spike, your cum is amazing.
“Yeah, almost as great as Sweet Apple Cider. No offense.” Rainbow said.
“None taken.”
“Alright, ya'll, make some room because we want our piece of the action.” Applejack said, as she, Sunset Shimmer, Starlight, and Rarity swapped with the two.
“Four at a time? Oh, sweet.” Spike panted in enjoyment.
Sunset and Starlight got on both sides of Spike, and both each took a hand and made him grope the two. Down by his crotch, Applejack and Rarity were rubbing their breasts all around his manhood.
“Gosh, I never thought we'd be seeing this sweet thing again.” Applejack marveled at Spike's erection.
“I know what you mean, darling. It's been ages.” Rarity agreed.
“And I've really missed your tit fucks.” Spike admitted, as he relaxed.
“Whose do you prefer best?” Sunset Shimmer teased.
“Do tell, Spike.” Starlight smirked.
“Please don't make me.” Spike winced, as they continued to have their fun.
Eventually both Rarity and Applejack got Spike to cum on their faces, and they licked it off each other much to Spike's delight, 'Damn, I love seeing those two do that to each other.' he thought.
The girls started swapping positions with Starlight and Sunset going down to Spike's crotch and began licking his manhood to keep him hard.
“I'll take this one.” Starlight said, as she slid Spike's dick up inside her and started riding him, with Sunset groping Starlight from behind.
“Oh, Sunset, perfect!” Starlight moaned, while riding Spike.
“Now this is a threesome.” Spike moaned, but was cut off as Rarity leaned down and started Frenching Spike to keep his moans quiet.
“Alright, Rarity, one side.” Applejack took Rarity's place and started Frenching Spike as well.
Between the Frenching of both Rarity and Applejack along with getting ridden by Starlight, Spike having double the pleasure.
“Spike!” Starlight moaned
“Starlight!” Spike said between kissing A.J, before releasing inside Starlight.
“So good.” Starlight panted.
“I get next dibs.” Applejack said, as she got into position atop Spike and rode him like the cowgirl she was.
“Ride me, A.J!” Spike moaned.
“I'll ride ya to the heavens, partner!” Applejack cheered.
And Applejack rode Spike like crazy, before he inevitably released a load inside her, “Good enough for you, Applejack?”
“You always satisfy me.” she answered, while feeling overjoyed.
“I shall be taking my turn then.” Rarity said, before laying down and spread her legs for Spike.
Spike slid his dick into Rarity's pussy earning a gasp out of her, “You ok?” he asked in concern.
“Oh, yes. It's just been so long since you've been inside me. It caught me surprise.” she answered.
“Well, let me remind you on how good it feels to the two of us.”
“Yes, please.”
And so Spike started screwing around inside Rarity, who panted, “Oh, Spike. I remember this so well, darling.”
“That's right. Who's my dirty diva?” he teased.
“I am!”
“Yes you are.” Spike continued to screw Rarity until she released.
“Oh, Spikey. You always know how to make a lady feel good.” Rarity panted.
“I know.” Spike said, as he and Rarity kissed.
“Now it's our turn. right, Fluttershy?” Pinkie asked her timid friend.
Fluttershy giggled, “Yay.”
And so the two went to Spike and pressed themselves against his torso rubbing their breasts against him, “Every night I always dream my pillow is you, Spike.” Fluttershy cooed.
“Me too. Because every morning I always find my pillows covered in my drool.” Pinkie giggled.
“Was I any good in any of your dreams?' spike asked hopefully.
“Always the best.” Fluttershy assured him.
“Glad to hear it.” Spike smiled, as Pinkie Pie started nuzzling into Spike's chest and even licked his nipples making him moan.
“You like this, Spike?” Pinkie teased as she continued to lick his torso.
Fluttershy not wanting to be left out, started licking and kissing Spike's neck, “Oh, Fluttershy.” Spike moaned, as he held the two girls close. After plenty of cuddling, Fluttershy got on all fours and stuck her ass out giving Spike an opening.
Taking the hint, Spike inserted his dick inside Fluttershy and started screwing her, “Oh, Spike!” Fluttershy moaned, as Spike held onto her hips to keep her straight.
“How is it, Fluttershy?”
“So good. I missed this feeling so much.” she moaned.
“So have I.” Spike replied.
Spike screwed Fluttershy harder and harder before the timid girl released, “Oh, Spike. Only you could make me cum this much.”
“It's a talent.” he admitted proudly.
“Let me get some of that.” Pinkie said as she mounted Spike and rode him like a cowgirl.
“Pinkie, you almost have as much stamina as I do.” Spike panted, as he was being ridden.
“I'm just so spontaneous!” Pinkie cheered, as she rode Spike harder.
Pinkie rode Spike hard enough making him release a load inside her, “Pinkie, you never cease to amaze me.”
“I try.” she smiled.
Spike saw his last two girls were the twins who were both looking excited, “Well, girls, you're all that's left.”
“Yes!” Sunshine cheered.
“Oh, joy.” Moonlight said.
Spike smiled, as he opened his arms out, and the sisters crawled onto the bed and embraced him together. Spike took turns kissing the two individually before doing a three way kiss.
“Who's up first?” he asked.
“I am.” Sunshine cheered.
“Ok.” Spike said, as Sunshine wrapped her arms an legs around his body, while his dick went into her pussy.
“Let's make some magic, Spike.” Sunshine said.
“Show time.” Spike said.
And so the two began to screw while lip locking, until Moonlight came at Spike from behind, “Just because you're screwing my sister doesn't mean I can't have my own kind of fun until my turn.” she said, while rubbing her boobs against Spike’s back, and rubbed her sisters back.
In between Spike and Sunshine's make out, Sunshine leaned over Spike's shoulder to kiss her sister, which Moonlight gladly returned.
Sunshine moaned, as Spike's dick moved around inside her, “Spike, I'm almost there!”
“Don't hold back, Sunshine.” he ordered.
Sunshine released and panted, “That felt good.”
“You did great, sis.” Moonlight smiled.
“Thanks, Moonlight. I know you'll do great to.” Sunshine smiled back.
So the sisters swapped positions with Moonlight getting in front of Spike, and Sunshine getting behind him. Spike held the goth sister closer like he did Sunshine allowing his dick to slide up into her pussy, “Spike, give me the best feeling I could hope for.” she said.
“You want it you got it.” Spike answered, as the two screwed like he did Sunshine. Sunshine herself took the time to reach from behind Spike to kiss her sister.
Soon enough Moonlight spoke, “This is it, Spike.”
“Do it.” he replied, as Moonlight released.
“Whoa. That was perfect.” she panted.
“I know,” Spike smiled, as he slid himself out of her pussy. Spike looked over and saw all the girls grinning at him, “Girls, you have that look.”
“We know.” Rainbow kept her grin up.
“If you thought that fun was wild, Spike, you haven't seen what we got coming up.” Ember said.
“Girls, it's go time.” Sunset said.
“Get him!” Twilight called, as all of them piled atop the bed and proceeded to have their humongous orgasm with Spike and each other.
In the midst of all sex, Spike was enticed by the girls making out with him, and screwing around with each other, 'If this were an online porn video it'd break the view counter.' he thought, as he enjoyed himself with his harem to the fullest.
Afterward, Spike and the girls were lying on the bed, with the girls trying to get as close to Spike as they could, “Wow. That was just... Holy shit.” Spike panted.
“I know.” Applejack agreed.
“Even better than Prom night.” Pinkie added.
“Wish we could've gotten that lucky during prom.” Sunset Shimmer sighed on behalf of herself and her group.
“Hey, what can ya do?” Moonlight asked rhetorically.
Spike and the girls sat up, as the young man spoke, “Thank you so much for all this, girls. I still feel bad about not telling you all about each other sooner.”
“What's done is done, Spike,” Twilight began as she put an arm around him, “But remember you shouldn't have to keep these kind of secrets from us.”
“And it's good that the girls you've been with are girls we got to know during college.” Starlight admitted.
“And not some group of no brained sluts.” Moondancer put in.
“We're a full on harem now. And that's how it's gonna be.” Rainbow said.
“I love you girls all so much.” Spike smiled with tears of happiness.
“And we love you to, Darling.” Rarity said. One by one each girl received a kiss from Spike, as they all cuddled up with Spike for a while longer.

That night back at Spike's home, the boy pulled out his cellphone and did a face time with Thorax. When his face appeared on Spike's screen, the boy cried, “Spike! You're still alive!”
“Of course I am.”
“What the hell happened with the girls? Did they break up with you? Don't skimp out on the details no matter how painful it may be.” Thorax demanded.
“Thorax! Relax. Everything's all good. In fact they couldn't be better.” Spike assured him.
“I don't understand.” Thorax said in confusion.
So Spike explained everything to Thorax who was more shocked than before, “Let me get this straight. They competed for you, you confessed, and now they all wanna share you?!”
“That sums it up.” Spike confirmed.
“Dammit! How can things work out this way for you?!”
“I'm damn lucky as hell.” he answered.
“No kidding. So what happens now since your cuties from Canterlot are going to be here for a few more days?” Thorax inquired.
“Actually, tomorrow we're all hitting the beach.”
“The beach? You better get plenty of pictures of them because I need to see how they look.” Thorax demanded.
Spike chuckled, “Ok, Thorax. I'll be sure to get plenty of pictures with them for you to see.”
“Thank you.” Thorax said, before they ended their chat.
Spike smiled, as he looked through his phone pictures and saw one of himself and all the girls who were fully clothed and washed up after their ogry, “Girls, I am truly lucky to have all of you in my life.” he said to himself.
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		Harem Beach Party



Spike was in his room packing a duffel bag with beach supplies. He packed his trunks, a beach towel, sunblock, his sandals, a cap, and sunglasses. He picked up his skateboard and left his room, “I'm heading to the beach. See you all later!” He called to his parents.
“Be careful you don't burn!” his dad called.
“Trust me, Spike, your father has history with that.” his mom noted.
“It was not pretty.” Mr. Drake recalled with a shudder.
“I'll be careful.” Spike assured them, as he went outside. He got his board and rolled off.
As Spike skateboarded to the beach he looked out at the ocean while admiring the beautiful day, “Oh, yeah. Now this is the perfect day to be at the beach. And I can't wait to see how the girls look as well.” he grinned while imagining all the possibilities.

He reached the beach and went to find the changing rooms. When he was finished he came out wearing his sandals and his purple and green trunks. He dawned his sunglasses and started walking around the beach, “I wonder where the girls are?” he asked himself while looking around.
Suddenly he felt someone glomp him from behind and felt a soft pair of breasts press into his back, “Hi, Spike!” a familiar bubbly voice cheered.
Spike looked back and saw it was none other than Pinkie in a skimpy pink bikini with balloon designs, “Hey, Pinkie, good to see you.” he greeted.
“I'm so glad I was the first to find you,” Pinkie posed, and spoke flirtatiously, “So what do you think of my swimsuit?”
“I think you look really pretty, Pinkie.”
“Oh, Spike,” Pinkie giggled and blushed, “Come on, the girls are waiting for you.” Pinkie took Spike by the hand and dragged him along.
“Easy, Pinkie!” Spike laughed, as he tried to keep up.
The two finally stopped, as Pinkie shouted, “Spike's here!”
Spike looked ahead and saw his two harem groups had already set up a spot on the beach. What caught his attention more was the skimpy two piece bikini's they were wearing. Twilight was wearing a purple one with star patterns, Applejack's was orange with apple prints, Fluttershy's was yellow with pink butterfly patterns, Rarity's was a combo of dark and light purple, with a diamond embedding on each cup of the bikini top making it look like she had diamond nipples, and one diamond embedded on her bottoms, and Rainbow's was dark blue with a rainbow lightning bolt on her bikini bottom.
Sunset Shimmer's was black with a sun image on her top, Ember's was cyan blue, Sunshine Smiles was pink, Moonlight Raven's was black, Moondancer's was red, and Starlight's was light purple.
“Hi, Spike.” Twilight greeted.
“And how're we this morning, darling?” Rarity asked.
“I'm ok. How about you girls?” he inquired.
“We're doing great.” Sunshine answered happily.
Spike smiled and knew what he had to do next, “You girls look amazing in your swimwear.”
The girls blushed, “Oh, gosh, Spike, yer embarassin' me.” Applejack tried to hide her blush.
“Always knows what to say.” Starlight added.
“And you're rockin' those trunks like always.” Rainbow grinned.
“Let's get him to think dirty thoughts so we can see his erection poke through it.” Pinkie suggested.
“Pinkie!” Spike gasped.
“Come on, girls there's plenty of time for that later.” Sunset Shimmer calmed everyone.
“Yeah. Let's have some fun!” Ember cheered.
“Hey, don't overlook me!” came another voice.
The group looked over and saw racing through the sand was Stellar Flare wearing an orange skimpy two piece bikini. The sight of her running in such a provocative swimsuit along with her enormous breasts bouncing got Spike wide eyed and face as red as a tomato. He quickly covered his nose in case he experienced any nosebleeds.
“Stellar?! I mean, Mrs. Flare?” Spike asked while trying to keep his composure.
“Hi, Spike, how're you?” Stellar greeted with a smile.
“Wha-what're you doing here?” he asked hoping to avoid another possible bullet from the cuties.
“I invited her, Spike.” Starlight answered.
“Starlight?” Spike asked in shock, fearing he was dead soon enough.
“You can relax, Spike. Everyone knows.” Applejack assured him.
“Knows?” Spike asked in confusion.
“Yeah, about how you and Starlight...” Pinkie was cut off by Spike who clamped his hand over her mouth.
“Pinkie, we're in public!” he looked over at the girls still feeling nervous, “So you know that Stellar and I...”
“Oh, yeah.” Rainbow held in a laugh.
Twilight sighed and shook her head, “Spike, I swear sometimes your swagger is a lethal weapon against women.”
“Indeed,” Rarity agreed, “If it was weaponized then no woman alive is safe.”
Spike could only laugh sheepishly, “Uh, how about we go for a swim right now to cool off.”
“Sounds good to me.” Moonlight agreed.
“Hold on,” Twilight stopped them, “Before we do anything, we must be protected by the sun rays.”
The girls nodded, as each one held a bottle of sunblock up, “Spike, would you put this on me?” they asked simultaneously.
Spike smiled and chuckled to himself, “Alright, girls, line up and I'll get you covered.”
“Yay!” the girls cheered, as they formed a line.
One by one, Spike applied sun block to all the girls while at the same time enjoying to softness of their skin. The girls themselves were enjoying the feeling of Spike's god-like fingers roaming all over their back sides.
When each of them was done, Spike spoke up, “So now that you're all lathered up, shall we get started?”
“Hold on,” Ember said, “You still need protection yourself.” she held up the bottle of sunblock.
“Yeah can't have you coming home all red now can we?” Starlight asked rhetorically.
“True.” he admitted.
“So lay down and we'll get ya covered.” Rainbow said with a grin.
“Not so fast!” came another voice.
The whole group looked over and saw seven more girls approaching. These girls were in fact more blasts from Spike's past, there was the old schoolmates of the cuties; Vinyl Scratch, Octavia Melody, and Trixie Lulamoon, The Dazzlings; Adagio Dazzle, Aria Blaze, and Sonata Dusk, and the college student/part time model Fleur De Lis.
Like the others, they were also in skimpy two piece bikinis that showed off their voluptuous figures. Especially Fleur's. Fleur's was bright pink, Vinyl's was white, Octavia's was gray, Trixie's was light blue, Adagio's was yellowish orange, Aria's with purple, and Sonata's was arctic blue.
“Spike has to do us too.” Adagio declared.
“Girls?” Spike gasped in shock.
“Hi, Spike.” Aria winked flirtatiously at him.
“Miss us?” Vinyl asked.
“This is certainly a surprise,” he admitted, before looking at the cuties, “Did you know?”
“We did not.” Rarity assured.
“I rented us a beach house here for the weekend,” Fleur began, “And to our surprise all of you are here as well.”
Trixie embraced Spike, “It's so good to see you again, Spike.”
“We missed you.” Sonata hugged him.
“How've ya been?” Aria asked.
“Doing good since I moved back.” he admitted.
“Canterlot just isn't the same without you there.” Octavia admitted.
“So I've heard.”
Fleur approached, “It's been so long since we've seen you. I almost forgot just how handsome you really are.” she stroked his cheek making him blush.
“Oh, gee, Fleur.” Spike said getting embarrassed.
“Hey, Spike. Aren't ya gonna introduce us?” Sunset Shimmer asked on behalf of herself and her group who looked just as curious.
“Right, girls, I'd like you to meet some of my childhood friends from Ponyville. This is Sunset Shimmer, Moondancer, Ember, Sunshine Smiles, Moonlight Raven, and Starlight Glimmer.”
“Hiya.” Sunshine waved.
“And this is Stellar Flare.” Spike finished.
“Very pleased to meet you.” Stellar greeted, as the girls looked at her womanly figure while feeling envious of her appearance despite their already impressive bodies.
“And, girls, these are some of my other friends from Canterlot. This is Fleur De Lis, Octavia Melody, Vinyl Scratch, Trixie Lulamoon, Adagio Dazzle, Aria Blaze, and Sonata Dusk.”
“Nice to meetcha.” Vinyl greeted.
“Girls, if we knew you would be coming here we would've invited you to join us.” Rarity offered.
“That's generous, but really it's fine.” Fleur assured her.
“This is definitely a real reunion now.” Spike admitted.
“Oh, yes. Imagine all of us here on the beach. It's truly like a high school reunion,” Fleur began, while unaware Aria had snuck up behind the older girl, and started to untie the neck strings of her bikini top. The pig tailed girl suddenly made the top fall down, but Fleur quickly caught the top and held it to her chest. The girls giggled, as Fleur looked behind her to see Aria covering her mouth with her hands to suppress her laughter, “Aria!” Fleur giggled.
“Just like she did with me.” Adagio recalled.
The rest of the girls held in a laugh, while Spike was lost for words and aroused and what could've happened. Fleur spoke to him, “Spike, please come help me with this.”
Spike snapped out of his stupor, “Oh, ok.” he went behind Fleur, who lifted the strings of her bikini top up for Spike. Spike started tying them around her neck, as Fleur whispered to him.
“Don't worry, you'll see them later.” Spike blushed at what she told him, but kept himself under control.
“So anyway, Spike, would you be so kind as to apply sunblock on us too?” Trixie asked hopefully.
“Yes, would you please, Spike?” Octavia asked.
“Ok, girls. Just form a line and I'll get to you.”
“Yes!” they cheered, and started forming a line, with Fleur being the first. Like before Spike enjoyed feeling up the backs of the girls, while they themselves were at the mercy of Spike's God-like fingers.
As Spike was helping them, the Ponyville girls and Stellar spoke to Twilight and the others, “Spike never mentioned about them before.” Moondancer said.
“Anything we should know about them?” Sunset Shimmer inquired.
Twilight began, “Well, Trixie has always had a flare for magic. She was our school's resident magician after all.”
“She was especially good with using fireworks.” Fluttershy added.
“Fleur was an old dress model of mine while she was in college, in fact she still does model for me.” Rarity added.
“Vinyl and Octavia are a musical duo, with Vinyl being a professional DJ, and Octavia being a professional cellist.” Pinkie put in.
“The Dazzlings are a singing trio who love to seduce boys with their voices.” Applejack noted.
“Mostly to our Spike.” Rainbow finished.
“But they're nice once you get to know them.” Fluttershy assured.
After Spike finished Sonata, he spoke, “There you go, girls. Sun won't get to you now.”
“Thank you, Spike.” Sonata smiled.
“Now let's get you protected.” Moonlight said, as they all rubbed Spike over with sunblock.
Spike got up and spoke, “Ok, girls, now that we're all protected, let's have some fun!”
“Yeah!” the girls cheered, as they went about to have a good time.

Twilight, Fluttershy, Sunshine Smiles, and Sonata were building sandcastles, Aria was burying Adagio up to her neck in sand, while padding plenty of sand down on her chest to make her breasts look bigger than they already were. Fleur and Stellar were busy soaking up some rays on beach chairs, while Moondancer and Moonlight Raven remained under the shade of the beach umbrellas.
In the water, Octavia, Trixie, and Vinyl were splashing each other playfully. Out on the water, Spike, Applejack, Rainbow Dash, and Ember were doing a little surfing on some righteous waves.
“Yeah! This is awesome!” Rainbow called, as she rode the wave.
“We rule the ocean!” Spike declared.
“This is what I'm talking about!” Applejack cheered.
“Oh yeah!” Ember called.
They continued to ride until they started losing balance, “Wipe out!” Spike called, as the four of them fell off their boards and into the water.
They surfaced and climbed onto their boards, “That was fun.” Rainbow said.
“Didn't know you three could surf.” Ember told Spike, A.J, and Rainbow.
“Oh, yeah. We did some practice years ago during high school.' Applejack explained.
“You should've seen Spike when he first tried it out. He kept panicking.” Rainbow laughed.
“I didn't panic that much.” Spike pouted while feeling embarrassed.
“Are ya kidding?” Applejack asked rhetorically, “You kept holdin' onto me pleading me not to let you go. Not that I minded of course.” she blushed.
“Still he got better.” Rainbow admitted, while patting Spike's back.
The four came back to shore, and saw Pinkie and Sunset Shimmer coming by carrying snacks from the snack stands, “We're back, everyone.” Sunset called.
“And we got plenty of snacks!” Pinkie added.
The whole group went over to their spot, and started gorging on the snacks composed of burgers, hotdogs, pizza, ice cream, etc. Spiked rank form a bottle of cola, and spoke to the third second group of Canterlot Girls, “So how've you girls been doing as of  late?”
“We've been doing fabulous, Spike.” Adagio assured.
“Working to make your dreams come true?” he inquired.
Fleur answered, “Why yes. I'm still modeling, and am really making an image for myself. I'll be in the bigger magazines soon enough. You'll read them when I do, right, Spike?” she batted her eyes at him.
“Uh, of course.” he answered, with a faint blush.
“I've started my own magic business for more than just kids parties,” Trixie explained, “Several clubs have been asking me to showcase my tricks to their audiences. If I keep at it this rate I'll go down in the books like Houdini.”
“That'll be something worth seeing.” Twilight snarked, much to Trixie's ire.
Adagio spoke on behalf of herself and her partners, “We're still working at the Rising Sun cafe as singers, but we won't be much longer.”
“We're close to cutting a deal with someone, we're sure of it.” Aria added.
“Yeah. Too bad the last one we tried to make a deal with said we didn't have what it took.” Sonata spoke up, making Adagio and Aria cringe before clamping her mouth shut.
“Ignore what she just said.” Adagio laughed sheepishly.
The group decided to as spike turned to Vinyl and Octavia, “What about you two? How're your callings in life treating you?”
“Oh, it's a blast,” Vinyl began, “DJ-ing at all the best clubs and hot spots I know keeps me pretty busy. Especially when coming up with sick new beats.”
“And I've been doing very well myself. Being hired to play cello at so many special events.” Octavia added.
“Well, I'm glad to hear you're all doing well.” Spike smiled.
“But what about you, Spike?” Trixie inquired.
“Yes. How have you been since we last saw you?” Fleur asked.
“Well, having to have moved here has been a change up, but I adjusted,” Spike explained, “I'm still hoping I can make it big in choreography and maybe even a chef. I know how much you all love my Dragon Stew.”
“It's pipin' hot.” Applejack admitted.
“Well, since we can't swim after eating, let's wait it out until we can go back in.” Stellar said.
“Agreed.” Rarity nodded, as the girls laid close to Spike who was enjoying it.
Fleur and Twilight snuggled up under Spike's arms and got comfortable. What made Spike comfortable is the two ended up taking Spike's hands and made him cope a feel of their breasts. He looked around hoping no one would pass by and notice, but rejected the possibility as he just relaxed.

After relaxing long enough the group returned to the water to swim. Each of the girls were swimming around so they were neck deep in the water, “This is so fun!” Sunshine Smiles cheered.
“I know, right?” Sonata asked.
“Yeah, this has been a real great day.” Spike agreed.
“Not sure if it could possibly get any better.” Sunset Shimmer said, until she gasped and was shocked before wrapping her arms around her body beneath the water and screamed.
“Sunset Shimmer, what's wrong?” Twilight asked in concern.
“My swimsuit is gone!” she cried.
“What?” the girls asked, until one by one each of the girls suffered the same fate.
“What's happening?” Octavia gasped, while covering herself under the water.
“Spike?” Rainbow asked suspiciously.
“As expected from such a naughty guy.” Aria said.
“Agreed.” Stellar smirked.
Spike gasped, "Uh, you might wanna scratch that. My trunks have mysteriously disappeared.”
“What?” they asked.
“So who's doing this?” Starlight asked in confusion.
“Hey, guys!” Pinkie cheered, as she popped out of the water, “I found buried treasure!” she held up all the girls bikini tops and bottoms along with Spike's trunks.
“Pinkie!” they shouted.
“Give those back right now!” Rarity demanded.
“Why? Don't you wanna skinny dip with Spike?” she teased.
“Not when we're in public!” Moondancer exclaimed.
“I agree, there are better places for this.” Stellar agreed.
“Well, if you want them so bad, try and take them.” Pinkie challenged them.
The girls and Spike tried to swim after Pinkie to grab their swimwear back, but had to keep themselves under the water to avoid displaying their birthday suits to the public. Eventually the girls tackled Pinkie into the water and reclaimed their swimwear. Spike reclaimed his trunks and slipped them back on.
After the other girls got their bikini bottoms back on, Rarity spoke, “Spike, darling, be a sweetheart and help us with our tops?”
“Sure.” Spike agreed, as he started retying the girls bikini tops.
“Thanks, Spike.” Starlight said, as he finished hers.
As Spike tied Fleur's she whispered, “I know that's twice I've deprived you a chance to see me in all my beautiful glory, but rest assured you'll see it soon enough.” Spike said nothing as he had to keep his arousal in check.

Later on the girls decided to get in a volleyball game with one team being composed of Rainbow Dash, Moondancer, Ember, Sunset Shimmer, and Applejack. The second team was composed of Starlight, Adagio, Aria, Pinkie, and Vinyl. Everyone else was off to the side cheering for both teams, while Spike acted as ref.
As each girl kept hitting and volleying the ball onto the other side of the net, their racks bounced and shook which Spike observed closely while smiling in enjoyment. Stellar seeing the boy enjoying himself slid over and nudged him, “Like something you see?”
“Stellar.” he gasped.
“They are incredibly beautiful girls. Even I see that,” Stellar continued as she scooted closer causing her breast to rub against Spike's elbow making him pant, “And I can't wait to get to know them all better with you.”
“Stellar, I really should be trying to focusing on the game.” Spike stammered.
“I understand.” she pecked his cheek and resumed watching it with the others.
When the ball was up in between the two sides, Aria called, “Adagio, it's yours!”
“Moondancer, stop her!” Rainbow called.
The two girls who were closest to their sides of the net made the jump and as both were prepared to spike it, Adagio ended up missing the ball and ended up ripping Moondancer's bikini top right off, much to the girls and Spike shock.
Moondancer crouched to the ground and wrapped her arms around her chest screaming, “Not again!”
“Whoops.” Adagio said sheepishly.
“Wow, today's a real 'top losing day'.” Sonata joked, and Pinkie laughed.
“Good one, Sonata.”
Moondancer got her top back and put it back on, “We need to do a do over after that foul move.”
“I'm afraid that can't be done,” Twilight answered, as they all looked at the sky, “It's getting late.”
“Oh.” the volleyball girls groaned.
“Come on, everyone, let's go back to the beach house I rented for us,” Fleur suggested, “We can finally have our real privacy there.” she winked at Spike who tried not to make eye contact.
The girls liking the sound of that followed Fleur after gathering up their stuff. Spike followed from behind as he thought to himself, 'Another sexy orgy with both my harems and additional girls... Stamina don't fail me tonight.'

	
		The Orgy of all Orgies



That night Spike and his bevy of beauties had arrived in the beach house Fleur had previously rented for her crew, but with the addition of Spike and the rest of the girls it was a full house.
The group gathered around, as Fleur spoke, “I suggest we all shower off to get the salt water and sand off our bodies.
“That could take awhile.” Twilight motioned to how many were present.
“Not if we double of triple up.” Pinkie noted.
The girls were blushing, until Fleur spoke, “Not a bad idea. The shower is big enough to hold three at a time.”
“And since there's twenty one of us it all evens up.” Moondancer added up.
“But the question is, which two out of all of us gets to shower with Spike?” Moonlight wondered.
The girls all looked at Spike who was equally curious about how to deal with it. Luckily before a fight could break out, Sunset Shimmer spoke up, “I may have a solution to this.”
“What do have in mind?” Ember asked.
“Everyone form a ring around Spike,” Sunset instructed, as they did so, “Now, Spike, close your eyes.”
Spike closed his eyes and asked, “Now what?
“Spin around a few times and stop. Then walk in any direction with your hands out, the persons breasts you grab hold of will be the first girl you get to shower with. And we'll do the same for the second one.”
Spike blushed, and spoke, “Wow. That works so well for me.”
“I know.” Sunset Shimmer smirked.
“Ok, here I go.” Spike spun around a few times before stopping. Unable to remember who was standing where Spike started walking around with his hands out ready to grab some boobs.
Each of the girls watched as he moved around determining what direction to go in, eagerly hoping he'd pick them. Spike could feel he was getting closer until finally he caught a pair of breasts in his hands. He heard a moan, and opened his eyes to see he was holding onto Fleur's rack.
“I knew you'd pick mine you handsome little thing.” Fleur said as she made Spike fondle her rack some more, much to both hers and Spike's enjoyment.
The girls pouted at their rotten luck, until Sunset spoke, “Ok, Fleur, you're number one for Spike. Step out of the ring and we'll see who Spike chooses for his second one.”
Fleur nodded, as she stepped out of the ring and waited off to the side. Spike went to the center of the girls again and closed his eyes before spinning around again. He stopped and started walking around wondering who he would pick.
Finally he caught someone's breasts in his hands and opened his eyes to see he was holding onto Twilight's breasts, “Twilight.” he gasped.
“I'm glad you found your way to me, Spike.” she smiled.
The girls not picked pouted, but acted like good sports and accepted their loss, “Alright, Spike will be showering with Twilight and Fleur,” Sunset declared, “Everyone else pair up into three.”
“In the meantime, we'll be in the shower.” Fleur said, while escorting Twilight and Spike away.
“Just make sure not to use too much of the hot water!” Rainbow called.

And so Spike and the two entered the bathroom, as Fleur spoke, “Let's get started.” And with that, both she and Twilight removed their bikinis and were in their birthday suits.
Spike gazed at the two incredibly sexy girls, especially Fleur being the oldest of the two, “Come on, Spike. Your turn.” Twilight motioned to his trunks.
Spike nodded, as he dropped his trunks leaving his erection on full display, “Oh, my,” Fleur gasped in awe, “Twilight, you and the girls have been doing that?”
“Oh, yeah.” Twilight nodded proudly.
“It's amazing.” Fleur marveled at the hard on, before realizing something, “Oh, that's right. Spike, this is the first time you've ever seen me naked, right?”
“Correct.” he answered, still awestruck at Fleur's naked body.
Fleur giggled as she hefted her voluptuous rack up for Spike to see, “How long have you been dying to see me like this?”
Spike stammered unable to answer, until Twilight spoke, “Fleur, save the teasing for after we all shower.”
Fleur sighed, “Of course, Twilight.”
So they started the shower and entered together. Fleur took a bar of soap and started lathering her whole body up with it, before passing it onto Twilight who did the same to herself.
When Spike reached for the soap, Twilight put it back much to his confusion, “Uh, girls. I need it to wash up to.”
“You won't need soap, Spike, because we got the next best thing.” Fleur said, as she and Twilight surrounded Spike with Twilight behind him and Fleur up front.
The two girls started rubbing their soaped up bodies all over Spike, while their hands explored all over his body. Spike panted from their touches, and Fleur's foamy breasts rubbing into his chest, “How is it, Spike?” Twilight asked.
“This is probably the best shower I've ever taken.” he answered through panting.
“I like it too.” Fleur cooed, as she embraced Spike, while Twilight embraced him from behind.
“Don't worry, Spike. We won't do anything big. We're saving that for the bedroom.” Twilight whispered into his ear. Spike blushed, but continued to enjoy the body washing from both girls until they were all rinsed off.
They exited the shower and each grabbed a towel off a shelf to dry off. They put their wet towels in the hamper before dawning robes and left the bathroom for the next three.

Following them were Rainbow Dash, Moonlight, and Sonata, followed by Sunshine, Pinkie Pie, and Aria, and then Adagio, Octavia, and Moondancer. Next was Stellar, Rarity, and Sunset Shimmer, followed up by Ember, Applejack, and Vinyl, and finally Fluttershy, Starlight, and Trixie. Once they were all finished they tossed their wet towels into the hamper and exited out in robes.
They all went to the main bedroom which was lucky enough to have a king sized bed big enough for all of them to lay on. Fleur spoke up, “Ok, girls, now the real fun can begin.” the girls all dropped their robes to reveal their naked bodies to Spike whose blood was rushing to his head with excitement. While he had seen a majority of the girls present naked before, with Fleur being the latest one. He finally got to see old friends like Trixie, the Dazzlings, Vinyl, and Octavia naked as well.
“Wow. This is every guys ideal fantasy come true.” Spike told them.
“Well, obviously.” Trixie giggled.
“Now don't leave us hangin', Spike.” Applejack said.
“Yeah. Let's see some man meat.” Vinyl purred, making spike nervous.
“Don't worry, honey. It's all right.” Rarity calmed him.
Spike gathered the courage once again removed his robe leaving his body on full display before every girl present. Needless to say, the girls like Twilight and Fleur were marveling at Spike's dick, especially the girls who have never seen Spike in the buff ever.
Vinyl spoke to the other girls, “You girls have been hitting that all this time?” the girls smiled sheepishly.
“We've really been missing out.” Sonata said.
“Well, that's going to change now.” Adagio assured her.
And so each of the girls and Spike got on the giant bed, as Stellar began, “First as as the oldest here let me just say I'm honored to be here with all of you. Some of you I've known your whole lives and some I've just recently met. But we're all here together because of one very special man. Spike.”
The girls voiced their approval, as Spike smiled. Stellar continued, “And I can see just how Spike was able to fall for so many of you,” she gathered Spike's first harem from Canterlot around her, “You're all so pretty in so many different ways,” she caressed Twilight's cheek, “Brains,” Twilight blushed, as the compliment, as Stellar stroke Fluttershy's cheek, “Kindness,” Fluttershy blushed timidly, as Stellar moved onto Rainbow Dash and Applejack, “Muscle tones,” Rainbow looked away in embarrassment as Applejack blushed, “Beauty,” she stroke Rarity's cheek, as the fashion girl smiled happily, “Even enthusiasm.” she stroked Pinkie's cheek, as the party girl grinned.
“Yeah. We all are pretty awesome.” Rainbow boasted.
“Indeed you are.” Stellar agreed, as she claimed Rainbow Dash's lips. Rainbow was surprised by this action, but suddenly found herself falling for it and returning the kiss.
Spike who was laying back with Ember, Sunset, and the other girls of Ponyville watched the show and getting aroused.
When Stellar and Rainbow parted, the rainbow haired girl spoke, “Wow. That was 20% more awesome.”
“Thanks,” Stellar giggled, before turning to Rarity and started kissing her with the younger woman kissing back. As they made out, the two fondled each others racks making them moan through their kissing. After finishing with Rarity, Stellar continued to make out with the rest of Spike's first harem with more fondling and such.
When Stellar finished, she turned to Fleur and those who accompanied her, “And what exactly was your relationship with Spike here?”
“We would've been known as friends with benefits with him, but sadly Spike moved before we could truly have such a chance with him.” Adagio explained.
“But now that we're here all that's about to change.” Trixie put in.
“Agreed,” Stellar nodded, before gathering the Dazzlings around and gave them each a passionate kiss. When she finished she buried Adagio's face in between her boobs, while holding Aria and Sonata's heads close allowing them to suck on her breasts.
'So soft.' Adagio thought, as she was smothered in the cleavage canyon. Sonata and Aria were enjoying themselves as they sucked on Stellar's rack like they were babies.
Stellar released the Dazzlings, as Sonata hugged her, “Stellar, be my mommy!”
“Oh, Sonata.” Stellar giggled as she kissed her cheek.
“But she's right,” Aria admitted, “You are probably the best mommy ever.”
“Thank you.” Stellar gave Aria a kiss.
The MILF moved onto Trixie and gripped her chin with her thumb and index finger making her look up at her, “I can see you have this magical beauty about you, Trixie.”
“I get that so much.” Trixie boasted, as the two giggled before making out.
Spike watched as his hard on throbbed, so Rarity and Sunset gave him a hand job each to keep him under control.
After Stellar and Trixie's make out, the adult held Vinyl and Octavia close to her body, “I see despite the two of you having polar opposite choices in music, together you two make perfect harmony.”
“We sure do.” Vinyl confirmed.
“When we mix our music together we create something beautiful.” Octavia put in.
“Beautiful just like the both of you.” Stellar said, as she gave the two music girls a kiss while feeling up their breasts.
“Mm, that feels good.” Vinyl moaned.
“I know.” Octavia agreed, as all three of them did a three way kiss.
When they parted, Stellar's eyes fell on Fleur who looked as eager to get to know her, “And, Fleur, the girls told me you work as a part time model?”
“Oh, yes. I can barely step out in public without someone trying to take a picture of or with me.” Fleur giggled.
“And how can you blame them?” Stellar asked, as she and Fleur started making out passionately as their racks pressed into each others.
As Stellar trailed down kissing Fleur's neck, she moved to kiss her breasts and started to motorboat them, making Fleur laugh, “That tickles!” Stellar removed herself from Fleur's breasts, as the model girl spoke with a cute pout, “No fair motorboating me. I think it's only fair I do the same to you.”
Stellar smiled and hefted her rack up to the younger woman, “Then come to Mommy Stellar, sweetie.”
Fleur dove face first into Stellar's rack to motorboat her like Stellar did her. Needless to say both women enjoyed the feeling, while the spectators watched while getting wet down below.
Fleur removed her face from Stellar and spoke, “Thank you, Stellar. And it's not just your lucky day to get to know all of us. It's us as well getting to know all of you. I always knew our little Spike was such a Casanova, but to have learned he was popular with girls even before he knew the Canterlot Cuties has proved even when he was much younger he always had charm.”
Fleur looked to the Ponyville girls, and held Moondancer close, “An uber genius much like Twilight. With matching sweater puppies too.” Fleur teased while fondling Moondancer's right breast.
“Fleur.” Moondancer moaned, as Fleur sucked on her nipple a bit before claiming Moondancer's lips.
The two parted, as Fleur moved onto Sunset, “I can tell you have fiery passion, Sunset Shimmer. And quite a playful side too.” she winked.
“I have that going on for me.” Sunset admitted, as she and Fleur made out before everyone.
When they parted, Fleur spoke, “There's that fiery passion,” the girls giggled. Fleur went to Starlight, “I can see you, Starlight, are a genius as well. And yet I feel you have a sense of loneliness.” she said concerned.
“Yeah. I missed Spike the most when he moved away,” Starlight said, “But when he came back I felt like that part I lost returned to me. I felt whole again.”
“And I'm glad you found that lost part of yourself.” Fleur said, as she and Starlight made out and felt each other up.
After Fleur made out with Starlight, she wrapped her arms around the twins shoulder allowing her to feel up the sides of their breasts, “And a pair of twins. The two of you make look like polar opposites, but I can tell the both of you have hearts of solid gold and an equal love of our darling Spike.”
“We sure do.” Moonlight confirmed, while moaning.
“We love Spike so much we're both willing to share him with each other.” Sunshine moaned.
“That's what obviously makes the two of you great sisters to each other.” Fleur said, as she gave each sister a kiss, before putting them together and went for a three way kiss. The twins enjoyed this act making sure they each got some tongue from Fleur.
Finally Fleur held Ember close so their bodies pressed together, “Ember, your muscle tones rival that of Rainbow and Applejack's.”
“As an aspiring wrestler I am proud of my muscles.” Ember answered.
“As you should.” Fleur said, as she felt up Ember's muscles while making out with her.
Spike and the girls watched the make out display with each one of them dripping pre cum. Finally Fleur and Ember parted, before the model girl turned to Spike, “And now, Spike. It's your turn.”
Fleur crawled her way to Spike's crotch and eyed his erect penis. She smiled before sucking on the tip before engulfing the rest into her mouth. She sucked him constantly, while also rubbing her lips and kissing the tip, before resuming sucking, “I'm gonna suck me so much here.”
Spike sat back as Fleur sucked up as much cum as he slowly released, before removing her mouth and pillowed his dick between her enormous breasts, “Time to get you ready for the next event.” she rubbed her boobs around Spike's dick enough to make sure it stayed hardened.
“Oh, Fleur. That's the spot.” Spike panted.
“I'm glad. This makes me wish we had done this years ago.” Fleur cooed.
“Well, better late than never.” Spike joked and the two laughed.
When Fleur saw Spike's dick was still hard, she removed her breasts from his dick and laid down spreading her legs giving him a clear view of her pussy, “Come and give it to me, mon cher.”
Spike knowing not to keep a lady waiting went to Fleur and positioned himself before sliding his dick into Fleur's pussy, “How do you feel, Fleur?”
“Tres wonderful, darling.”
“Well, buckle up.” Spike said, as he started screwing around inside Fleur making her moan and pant.
“Oh, Spike! Oh! Zut alors!” she cried in pleasure, before Spike released inside of her.
Spike took himself out, as Fleur wrapped her arms around Spike to make out with him. Between kisses, she spoke, “Spike, my darling. You are more man than any other I've met. You and I will always have something special.”
“I'm know.” Spike said, as they shared another kiss.
Fleur took a spot with the others, as the Dazzlings crawled over to him, “Now we will finally do what we should've done with you years ago.” Adagio said, as the three shared a seductive look.
Spike winced knowing how horny these three could get since that time they seduced him at their own place. But going along with it, he enjoyed it as they rubbed their bodies against Spike's while each got a kiss out of him, and started kissing his body as well. They further enticed Spike by rubbing their breasts all around his chest and face even allowing him to get a good suck on each of their boobs.
Adagio got down on all fours and aimed her sexy ass in Spike's direction, “Oh, Spike. Come and get some.” she gave her own ass a playful slap.
Spike not needed to be told twice, went to Adagio and stuck his dick inside her. He gripped Adagio's hips and started screwing her. Adagio moaned in delight, “Yes! Yes, Spike! Screw my pussy!”
Spike screwed around inside her some more before Adagio released and panted, “Spike, you are an animal.”
“Takes one to know one.” Spike replied, as Aria took Spike and laid him on his back.
“This time I'm gonna be dominant.” Aria said, as she slid her pussy down on Spike's dick and started riding him.
“Oh, that's the spot!” Spike moaned, as he reached up and fondled Aria's rack.
“Yeah you want them, Spike. I know you do.” Aria moaned, as she continued to ride Spike. Aria leaned down, as she and Spike kissed while giving each other tongue.
Soon Spike was reaching his peak and released inside the pig tailed girl, “That was great.” he panted.
“I know. When you fill up, you really fill.” Aria said, as they kissed again.
“Ok, you two, my turn!” Sonata cried, as she took Spike from Aria and started making out with him.
The two came up for some air, as Sonata did a sixty nine and started giving Spike a blow job, while Spike licked at her pussy. The two young people moaned from the pleasure, before the two squired. As they licked each others cum or swallowed it, Sonata got off Spike and laid on her back.
“Give it to me, Spike.” she pleaded.
So Spike inserted himself inside Sonata and started riding her. Sonata moaned and cried in pleasure, as Spike picked up the pace, “Spike, I'm almost there!”
“Then don't hold back!”
So Sonata released her load, as it dripped out. Spike went to her pussy and licked it clean, “Such a naughty girl, Sonata.”
“You make me feel that way.” she smiled.
The Dazzlings joined the girls, as Trixie went up to Spike, “Prepare yourself for the Great and Powerful Trixie's greatest performance ever.”
“Greatest, you say? I'll hold you to it.” Spike smirked.
Trixie smirked back, as she and Spike started making out, while Trixie rubbed her breasts into his chest. Spike wrapped his arms around Trixie and started stroking her back before feeling up her butt. The two parted, as Trixie moved down to Spike's dick and wrapped her boobs around it to give him a tit fuck.
“Let me show you the magic of Trixie's breasts.” she rubbed them all around Spike's dick.
“I'm seeing the magic all right.” Spike panted, as he started feeling a build up down below.
Trixie continued to work her magic until Spike squirted in her face, “That was a good start,” she licked it up, “But now we move onto the real show.” She turned around and positioned herself in the reverse cowgirl form. When Spike's dick was in her pussy, she started to ride him.
“Now this is what I call magic!” Spike moaned, as he wrapped his arms around Trixie's stomach to make her go down further. The two moaned together, as Spike's dick penetrated Trixie's walls.
Finally they hit their peaks and released together. As Trixie pulled herself off Spike, the young man spoke, “Well, Trixie. You really did show me the greatest performance ever.”
“I aim to please.” Trixie replied, as they kissed.
When they parted, Vinyl went to spike bringing Octavia with her, “Now it's our turn.” Vinyl smirked.
“We just know you'll satisfy us, Spike.” Octavia said.
“I'll give it my best.”
“Give it all that and more.” Vinyl said, as she and Octavia went to Spike's crotch and started licking his dick together.
Spike moaned, as he laid back enjoying the treatment. The two music girls ceased licking his erection and started rubbing their breasts around it, “Oh, yeah, this is what I'm talking about, huh, Tavi?” Vinyl asked.
“Oh, yes. This is so enjoyable.” Octavia agreed.
Spike panted from the softness of the music girls boobs, before he squirted some on the two. He watched as Vinyl and Octavia licked the sum off each other seductively, before deciding how they wanted it with Spike. Vinyl laid on her back, and Octavia got on top of her. The classical music girl spoke, “Ok, Spike, we're both ready for you.”
“Give us all you have.” Vinyl added.
Spike nodded, as he stuck his dick into Vinyl's pussy, while wrapping his arms around Octavia's body to grope her breasts. As Spike screwed around inside Vinyl's pussy and fondled Octavia's boobs, the two music girls passionately kissed through moaning.
As Spike’s dick penetrated Vinyl's walls, he made her cum like a river, “Oh, that was perfect.” the techno girl panted.
“Now we switch.” Octavia said, as she and Vinyl swapped positions putting the techno girl on top and the classical girl on bottom.
With their positions switched, Spike inserted his dick into Octavia's love hole and fondled Vinyl's rack. The group went through the same motion this time with Octavia feeling what Vinyl felt moments ago and vice versa with Vinyl.
Spike screwed Octavia's brains out while fondling Vinyl's breasts, until the classical girl released. The three panted, as Spike spoke, “Well, what did you two think?”
“We knew you could satisfy us.” Vinyl smiled.
“Never a doubt.” Octavia added.
“Glad to hear it.” Spike said, until he saw all the girls gather around.
“Hope you liked that, Spike.” Twilight began.
“Because it's about to get better.” Sunset finished, as all the girls surrounded Spike making him feel like he was gladiator surrounded by lions or in this case lionesses.
“Be gentle.” he winced, and soon enough the orgy commenced with every girls licking, kissing, sucking, and feeling him all over, while they also took the time to do each other in so many combos and ways.
Time had passed, and everyone was spread out on the bed panting while covered in each others and even their own cum.
“This has to be the biggest orgy ever.” Spike said in disbelief.
“I concur.” Moondancer agreed.
“Me too.” Twilight put in.
“We are all so awesome.” Rainbow panted.
“Especially you, Spike.” Moonlight said.
“Thanks, girls.” he smiled.
“You are truly a gift to all women.” Fleur said.
Spike smiled, as Stellar spoke up, “I suggest we all get another shower in before we crash.”
“Not doing the same pair ups as before are we?” Sonata asked.
“It's only to do it again, so Fleur and Twilight won't be included in the ring for Spike.” Sunset said, as Fleur and Twilight pouted, but knew it was only fair. So after all was said and done, Spike and his harem fell asleep together.

Over the next three days Spike had spent more time with both his harems and Fleur and her crew, even showing them around town like he did with his first harem. Then on their last day, the two groups had to leave.
They all stood outside the hotel in front of two separate vehicles, “It never gets easier saying goodbye to you girls.” Spike admitted.
“Remember, Spike, it's not goodbye forever.” Fluttershy reminded him.
“Yeah. We'll see you again sooner than you think.” Pinkie added.
“We may even have another drop by as well.” Octavia promised.
“I'd love that.” Spike said, before Fleur went to Spike and kissed him.
“Until then, darling.” she made him cope of a feel of her bust, as the Dazzlings, Octavia, Trixie, and Vinyl gave him a kiss themselves and allowed him to grope each of them.
Twilight went to Spike, “Until next time, Spike.” she said before giving him a kiss and also a breast grope, followed up by the rest of the girls who did the same as the others.
They piled into the two vehicles and drove off for Canterlot. Spike watched them leave with his Ponyville harem as well as Stellar, before he gave them a group hug feeling grateful that they're still with him.

	
		End of Summer



One night at Stellar Flare's house, inside her bedroom lit only by the moon's glow were two pairs of clothes scattered on the floor, while in the bed was both Stellar and Spike snuggling up close together and kissing. They came up for some air, as Stellar spoke, “Oh, I'll miss doing this with you, Spike.” she began, while stroking his dick under the covers.
“Same here, Stellar.” Spike agreed, as he fondled her breasts.
“Summer is just about up and you're going to be on your way to college in a few days.” Stellar said, as she kissed his neck.
“I know. The months seem like they just flew by. It still feels like yesterday when my family and I moved back here.”
Stellar snuggled up some more, “Still it was a good summer getting to know you again.”
“Yeah. Especially seeing us end up like this.” Spike joked, and they laughed.
“We'll do this again when you come back during breaks, right?” Stellar hoped.
“Try and stop me.” he answered.
Stellar smiled, and continued, “And I'll be sure to send you naked selfies every chance I get.”
“Thanks, Stellar.” he kissed her forehead, before Stellar pulled his head down and smothered him into her soft boobs.
“Goodnight, my sweet Spikey-Wikey.” Spike could only fall asleep in Stellar's bosom.

The next day, Spike and Thorax were out having a burger, while discussing their futures, “So you're going to take your comedian act on the road?” Spike asked.
“You bet,” Thorax confirmed, “And my bro offered to give me a place until I get enough for a place of my own. So what about you?”
“I'm gonna be a choreographer/chef. I can dance and cook.” Spike answered.
“Nice one.” Thorax admitted.
“Thanks. I tell ya this has been a great Summer.”
“Especially since it brought us buds back together.”
“Amen,” Spike agreed, as the two fist bumped. Spike suddenly checked his phone and saw a new text, “It's my mom. Says she wants me home.”
“Nagging you continue packing?' Thorax assumed.
“That's my guess.” Spike shrugged.
“Well, I'll catch ya later.”
“Later, Thorax.” Spike said, as he left and skate boarded home.
When he arrived hope, he saw his parents waiting for him outside, “What happened? Did grandma fall again?” he asked in concern.
“Nothing like that, son.” His dad began.
“Spike, we know you're going to be leaving soon and we wanted to give you a going away to college gift before that.” his mom continued.
“What is it?”
“Come on.” his dad said, as the adults led Spike into the driveway and Spike looked and saw parked in the driveway was purple colored convertible.
“Surprise!” the adults cheered.
Spike stood in shock as he eyed the four wheeled beauty, “Mom. Dad. Are you for real?”
“You've earned it now that you got your license.” His mom kissed his cheek.
“This is amazing.” Spike went to the car.
“And it has good gas mileage,” his dad added, before holding out the car key, “How about taking it for a spin?”
“Hell yes!” Spike took the key and opened the door before getting in the drivers seat. He marveled at it all and looked over all the knobs and buttons making sure he knew what was for what.
He buckled up and checked his mirrors before starting the car. He slowly drove it down the driveway before pulling out into the street and drove it around. Soon enough he returned to the house and parked it. He got out and spoke, “It rolls like a charm.”
“Glad to see you're happy.” his dad said.
“You guys are amazing. But how long?”
“We've been putting away some spare money since the day you were born to buy this when you came of age.” his mom explained.
“Wow. All this time? Thanks.”
“You're welcome, sweetie.” his mom hugged him.
Spike checked the time, “Oh, I better get to the pub. It's my last shift today.”
“Go on, Spike.” his dad said, as Spike got back in his car and drove off for the pub.

And so Spike did stock duty the last time he would for the summer along side Ember. As they restocked some more bottles, Ember asked, “They got you a car?”
“Oh, yeah. It really took me by surprise.” Spike admitted.
“Well, that's awesome. Though it would've been nice if you carpooled with my and the rest of the girls when we headed back.”
“I know, but whose to say there would've been enough room for my bags and such?'
“We could've made room.” Ember replied.
“Still, having my own ride means I can go where I want whenever now instead using my skateboard. Plus there are places my board can't take me.”
“Like Canterlot?” Ember guessed.
“Precisely. Not that it matters too much since we'll all be together anyway.” Spike said.
“Agreed.” The two saw more cases being delivered and got right to work to stock them.
Afterward, Spike walked out of the pub's back exit, until Torch came out carrying a case of Dragon Pepper beer, “Hey, Spike. A little college gift from me to you, and as a special thanks for helping out here this summer.”
“Wow. Thanks, Torch.”
“Just don't go drinking it all in one day,” Torch joked and the two laughed, “And keep an eye on Ember when you go off will you?”
“Sure thing.” Spike promised, as he put the case of beer in his car before heading back home.

In Spike's room that night, Spike was at his laptop having a group chat with both his harems, “That's so great you have a car now, spike.” Fluttershy began.
“I saw it and it looks good.” Ember assured.
“Can't wait to get a look at it myself,” Rainbow said eagerly, “So did ya name her yet?”
“Not yet.” Spike admitted.
“Well, the name will come to you eventually.”
“Yeah.”
“There's only a few days left, Spike. Have you finished packing?” Twilight inquired.
“Of course, Twi. I just need a few more things and I'm good to go.”
“Well, don't slack off till the last day.”
“How can I when I got you reminding me so much?” Spike quipped, as the girls laughed while Twilight pouted.
“well, we best b hitting the hay. A lot more to do before we head back to school.” Applejack yawned.
“I hear ya.” Sunset agreed, as one by one everyone logged off leaving Spike the last one. He turned his laptop off and turned in himself.
As he laid in bed, Spike thought to himself, 'I can't believe I'm finally going off to college to be with my harems. I've waited so long to truly be reunited with my first one. And now we'll finally be closer than we were back in high school. Hang in there, girls. I'll be there with you sooner than you think.'

Over the next few days spike had continued to pack all the necessary belonging he needed to take with to school. Along with getting various other supplies for the dorm room and classes as well.
Then one morning, Spike stood outside his grandmas home where his parents, grandma, and Thorax were ready to see him off, “Well, this is it.” Spike began.
“We know.” Thorax nodded, as the two embraced, “Take care, Spike.”
“You too, Thorax. And I know the right girl is out there for you somewhere.” Spike assured him.
“I'll keep looking.” Thorax promised.
Spike went to his parents and grandma, “You guys have done so much for me ever since I was little. And I'll always appreciate you for that.”
“Oh, Spike,” his mom's eyes started welling up with tears as she embraced her boy, “I wish I could always be there for you.”
Spike smiled and embraced his mom, “You will be mom. I promise.”
His dad embraced him, “Good luck, Spike. And have fun.”
“But not too much fun.” His grandma playfully warned him.
“I'll be fine, you guys. Don't worry I got this.”
Suddenly a car hoked and driving up was Ember in her truck with the girls and their luggage in the back, “Yo, Spike! Come on, we're burning daylight.” she called.
“Coming!” Spike called, as he spoke to his family and pal, “I'll see you all on the closest break.”
“We'll be waiting.” his mom said.
Spike got in his car, started it and followed behind the girls who showed him the way to the college they would spend the best years of their lives at. The Drakes and Thorax watched as Spike and the girls drove out of sight.
“There goes our boy, Geki.”
“I know, Elsa. With him out of the house we'll have a lot more free time.”
Elsa kept her smile up, before breaking into tears and cried on her husbands shirt, “Oh, I don't want our baby to go! Why can't he stay with me forever?!”
“Oh, Elsa.” Geki laughed, as he pried his wife off him.
Grandma Tia whispered to Thorax, “You better hope your Mrs. Right isn't as emotional as that.” Thorax could only laugh, while secretly hoping he doesn't end up with someone too melodramatic.

	
		And So Begins a New Life



When Spike and his Ponyville harem arrived at Starswirl University they made sure to get Spike registered and his picture taken for his school I.D card. And once they met up with Twilight and the others they showed Spike around campus so he could get the lay of the land. Afterward they let Spike go to the dorms so he can unpack and get settled in.
Later on as the sun was setting, Spike was laying on his dorm bed looking at all the posters he hung up above his bed and on the wall side. He looked around his dorm and spoke to himself, “So this dorm life. I hope eventually I'll be able to afford a place off campus. I mean, I'd hate to think of some of the others who live in the dorms steal your clothes and dye them another color.” he laughed to himself.
Suddenly there was a knock at his door, “It's opened!” Opening the door and entering was his two harems, “Hi, Spike.” Twilight greeted.
“Hey, girls. How's it going?” Spike asked, as he sat up.
“Well, we completed what needed to and decided to see how you're coming along.” Starlight answered.
“Love what you've done with the place.” Rainbow admitted.
“Oh, yes. It's quite cozy.” Rarity agreed.
Sunshine Smiles noticed the other bed was made and stuff was set on on that side, “Did you meet your roommate yet?”
“Yes I did. His name's Terramar. He's cool. And get this his mother is Ocean Flow.”
“The bikini model?” Rarity asked in surprise.
“Yes. You won't believe how many swimsuit magazines I have featuring her.”
“How many?” Pinkie asked.
Before Spike decided on answering, Sunset spoke up, “Let's just move on.”
"Yeah. besides with what we have for you. You won't have to look at that swimsuit model." Rainbow said.
"What do you mean?" the boy asked curiously.
"We've all chipped in and made this for you." Moondancer said, as she presented Spike a magazine.
Spike looked and saw on the front cover was Rarity in a sexy outfit and doing a sexy pose.
"Holy..."
"Look at the rest." Twilight said, as Spike opened up and became even more shocked and aroused.
He saw each of the girls. Twilight Sparkle. Sunset Shimmer. Rainbow Dash. Rarity. Applejack. Pinkie Pie. Fluttershy. Starlight Glimmer. Moondancer. Sunshine Smiles + Moonlight Raven. And Ember. Each of them were all dressed sexually in order to entice Spike when he would look at it. And when the girls saw the excited and aroused look on Spike's face they knew they succeeded.
"You girls, made this for me?" he asked.
"Yeah. Just in case there was a time you wouldn't be able to be with any of us at nights or any reason." Pinkie explained.
"Do you like it?" Sunshine Smiles asked as they all looked hopeful.
"I love it!" he answered joyfully, as the girls smiled.
"We knew you would." Rarity said.
"Though why is only Rarity on the front cover?"
"We had a contest and she came out on top." Ember grumbled.
"But there were no hard feelings." Rarity reminded her and the others who agreed.
"Thanks so much, girls." Spike said.
"Just make sure you don't show that to anybody else." Starlight told him.
"You have my word." he promised.
“Well, classes don't start until tomorrow and we still have what's left of the day to ourselves.” Applejack said.
“Why don't we order in some take out?' Moonlight suggested.
“Good idea, sis.” Sunshine commended her.
“I am quite famished.” Moondancer admitted. So they put in a call for pizza.
Soon enough as night fell, Spike and the girls were a top the dorm roof enjoying their pizzas while Spike was looking out into the distance seeing the whole campus as well as the city surrounding it, “Wow.” he gasped.
“Beautiful, isn't it?” Twilight asked.
“It's amazing.” Spike answered.
“We felt the same way when we first started attending.” Fluttershy said.
Spike continued to smile, as some tears came from his eyes, which didn't go unnoticed by the girls, “Come here, sweetie. Why're you crying?” Rarity asked.
“I'm just so happy I'm finally here with all of you. I've waited a whole year to finally be going to school with you all again. And now it's come to pass.” he explained while wiping the tears form his eyes.
“We know,” Applejack agreed, “We've been counting down the days when you'd join us.”
“And now we're all back together again!” Pinkie cheered, as he held Spike and Rainbow close.
“And this time nothing's gonna be tearing us apart.” Rainbow added.
“It's even better now that I have more friends here with me and all of you.” Spike looked to the other girls who joined around them as they each gave Spike a kiss before looking out into the city together.
Spike smiled, as he flashed back to several moments in his life. The time he spent with the Ponyville girls, the big move, how he met Twilight and the others while growing up with them, their friendship blossoming into romance leading to their first time, Spike moving back and meeting his Ponyville girls again, and all the fun they had over the summer.
Spike put his arms around Twilight and Sunset as he thought to himself, 'My life is truly complete. Here I am at college with the women I've loved since I was just a kid. And I know we'll look back on this day and the days that came before this one. For Infinity and Beyond.”
(If We Hold on Together)

			Author's Notes: 
I hope you all enjoyed this despite being shorter than the original one. And I'm sorry if the ending felt rushed but I truly got tired of writing this and decided to wrap it up. All the pictures of the girls are owned by their respective artists.
Well, once again you've been a terrific and dedicated audience as always. Thank you and I'll see you all around.
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