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		Description

After a bad break up, Spike goes into a deep depression. No sleeping, barely leaves his room except to eat little to nothing or to get water. Unable to take the sight of him so depressed, Twilight decides to step in and help him, no matter what she has to do... Even if that way is using her body.
Warning: This story contains Blowjob, handjob, vaginal, and lots of cum. If you're okay with that, then please do enjoy! [image: :twilightblush:]
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			Author's Notes: 
Celestia dammit this took a long time to write! Hello everyone, ladies and gentlecolts, changelings, yaks, dragons and everycreature under the sun, this is your one and only Gamer Script here and ready to show you all a long awaited story I started back in 2018! I do hope you guys enjoy it cause it took a LONG time to write and I hope the anonymous requester enjoys it too! Now please, do enjoy, Anything For Her Assistant



"Spike You don't know that--"
"I saw it myself, Twilight!" Spike erupted back with tears streaking down his face as he held his head and leaned against the front door he had properly stormed in through, "I saw them... Sweetie and that guy, Button... She was cheating on me!" He cried in pain and disdain. Twilight slowly reached out to touch his shoulder as he moved away swiftly, "Don't! Just... Just don't..." He said as he pushed past her with his head lowered, "I knew she never really liked me... Rarity didn't either, so why would she be any different?" He said clenching his fists before rushing away and into his room, slamming the door roughly behind him, making Twilight flinch from the sudden crash of wood on wood. 
Sighing, she looked down at the harshly discarded present and flowers. Kneeling down and opening it, she saw a small box of expensive chocolates and a framed picture of Spike and Sweetie Belle on their first date a year ago. She held the picture in her grasp and sadly turned back to the door of Spike's room, "He'll get over it... Time heals all wounds... Right?"
That was about six months ago. In that time, Twilight had continued her scientific research as well as sustained a job as not only a personal tutor, but also an inventor. Having been graduated from high school for a little over a couple of years now, she had all the time in the world to research, study and teach to her hearts content... But that also gave her time to worry. 
In all that time, Spike continued to simply wallow in his despair. He'd go to classes, come back with take away foods and snacks and simply lock himself away in his room. He rarely ever came out to hang out with their friends and the moment Sweetie was mentioned he'd just as quickly retreat to his room and would usually not come out for the rest of the get together. Now that Christmas was upon them, Twilight had the time she truly needed to come up with the perfect solution to the ultimate experiment: Cheer up her best friend and number one assistant.
Twilight paced back and forth in her lab in the basement, stopping to look at a board full of charts, equations and graphs all consisting of things Spike would like, things about Spike and just about all things pertaining to her friend. She stared deeply at the board for a long while before groaning and falling into a swivel chair and spinning as she moved backwards to a computer, "It's just no use! I know all there is to know about Spike! All his likes, his dislikes, his favorite foods, shows, games, sports! Even the weird things he does in his pastime like that Ogres and Obliettes thing! How is it so hard!?" She groaned as she slammed her face to her keyboard before hearing a notification pop up.
Looking up at it, she saw that it was a notification of a camera at her front door, showing her friends all standing there waiting, including her fellow researcher, Starlight, and her girlfriend, Trixie. Not that either of them would ever admit it of course. However, upon seeing them she suddenly had an idea slip its way into her head as she dashed away from the computer.
Upstairs at the front door, Rainbow Dash groaned in impatient annoyance, "C'mon Twilight, open the door! It's freezing!" She shouted at the camera.
"Easy there, pony girl. Twilight's pro'ly in the middle'a some kinda experiment 'r somethin'." Applejack reassured her as Rarity shuddered.
"I do hope she comes out soon though. This cold air can't be good for my foundation." She said opening up a compact mirror and checking her face as Applejack and Rainbow both rolled their eyes.
"I dunno, she usually at least takes holidays off." Starlight said in a voice that was beyond unsure as Trixie grasped her shoulder.
"Or perhaps she saw the majesty of Trixie and became so enamored by her beauty that she fainted at her keyboard at the very sight!" Trixie said in a booming, flair ridden voice.
The group of girls went silent as Rainbow turned to Trixie and asked, "... Who invited you again?"
"Rainbow, be nice... Or at least act like it. Trixie is my best friend and she wanted to hang out today, so I thought why not hang out with all my friends at once?" She said nervously laughing as the two glared one another down, "Aaaand now I'm having second thoughts..."
Before the two could start their tirade upon one another on their mothers, Twilight's door swung open as she grabbed them, "Come inside quick! It's urgent and important!" She said as she pulled them all inside and down to her lab which was, as Twilight put it... An organized mess. Papers were strewn about plus cans and bottles of energy drinks, tea and coffee littering the floor as Twilight led them to a round table of set up seats, "Sit down and get comfortable!" Twilight said as she ran off to her computer again.
Applejack chuckled and leaned over to Rainbow Dash, "Told'ja." She whispered as Dash forced her hand into her own pocket and slammed ten dollars into her hand.
"Twilight, what is all this about?" Rarity asked in great concern as Pinkie bounced over to the board.
"Yeah, and why's there all this junk on here about Spike?" She inquired as she read through it.
"That's why I brought you all down here! It's... About Spike." She said in  a saddened tone as she scooted over to them sitting in the chair backwards and leaning on the back of the floaty furniture, "He's still really upset about Sweetie Belle... And it's only been getting worse. He's been just barely scraping by in classes, he locks himself away in his room, and I rarely ever get to see him anymore!" Twilight said holding her head and fighting back the urge not to cry as her head hung low, her breathing hectic as her friends watched, all of them looking away themselves.
"I... I had no idea..." Fluttershy said covering her mouth in shock.
"Ah' knew it hit'm hard but... I had no idea it'd become this bad." Applejack said regretfully as she tipped her hat.
"I can't believe it's still eating him that bad after half a year... I mean, not like I know what being broken up with is like." Rainbow said proudly.
"Nor does Trixie! For she is the most wonderful and amazing woman in all the lands!" She said just as proudly as the rest of the girls stared at them with with irritated glances as the two looked at one another and then to the rest of them.
"... What?" They asked simultaneously with a quizzical look on their faces.
"A-Anyway..." Twilight said wiping a tear away, "I wanted to ask you all for advice. What should I do to get Spike back to his normal self?"
"We could always throw him a party! Parties usually make everyone feel better!" Pinkie exclaimed bouncing in her seat excitedly.
"Pinkie, we tried that a few months back..."
"We did? Then why--"
"Y'all invited Sweetie Belle and he ended up lockin' himself in his room all over again!" Applejack interjected with a facepalm.
"Oh... Whoopsie dasies!" Pinkie said bonking herself on the head.
"We could take him out to our next gig! The Rainbooms make everyone get in a good mood!" Rainbow Dash said as she jumped onto the table emulating playing an imaginary guitar in her hands.
"I've tried that too! He just sat and listened to his music on his headphones..." Twilight said regretfully.
"... Would've worked if he listened..." Rainbow said flipping off the table and back into her seat, kicking her feet up with her arms crossed.
"Ooh, I know! What about going out and getting him a new ensemble? Shopping always gets me in the spirit of things! Making things for my friends even more so!" Rarity exclaimed.
"That... Might actually work. Spike does love shopping and enjoys being helpful to others!"
"Only one problem with that..." Sunset said hesitantly as they all looked to her, ".... He had a crush on Rarity first. And in turn wouldn't that just remind him he missed out on both relationships?"
The room went silent as they all collectively groaned, "Ugh, you're right! If he went out with us to go shopping it would only upset him more!" Twilight exclaimed slamming her face into the table.
"Alright, this is ridiculous." Starlight exclaimed looking over to Twilight with sad eyes, "Twilight, I know you care so much about Spike and his happiness, but no matter what, all these solutions would only be temporary. If anything he'd just become more depressed with any of these suggestions." She said as she reached over and patted her shoulder, "I'm sorry, Twilight but... As a future psychologist and as your friend... That's all I can really tell you--"
"Fuck him." Trixie blurted out for seemingly no reason whatsoever as the group of girls all looked over at her, "... What?"
"What'd you just say?!" Rainbow said threateningly.
"Now hold it! Ah' know the situation may not be as all about you as ya'd like but I know I didn't just here what Ah' rightly think Ah' did!" Applejack said just as threateningly.
"No, I mean literally fuck him. He's upset because some slut dumped him, right?"
"That 'slut' is my little sister!"
"Whatever, so all you need to do is let him have some kind of outlet for his frustration and depression. In other words, just let him do what he wants and maybe it'll work out." Trixie explained, every word flowing out of her mouth like the filter between had a hole burned through it.
"Trixie, that is the most stupid," Applejack started.
"Idiotic," Rarity continued.
"Perverted," Sunset resumed.
"Lewd..." Fluttershy finished as she shied away deeper into her bright green sweater as they all spoke at once.
"Thing that I have ever heard in my life." Twilight finished as she rolled back to her computer with a sigh before seeming to perk up a bit, "... But it might work." Twilight said under her breath as Starlight and Sunset looked at her in shock.
"Wait, what!?" The two said in pure bewilderment.
"Trixie's idea is so weird and perverted it just might work. If I can relieve the stress on his mind with my body then... Dammit, I'll do it! Whatever it takes to get Spike back to his normal self!" She said as she shot up from her seat, "Tomorrow, I'll fuck the negativity out of Spike!" She proclaimed as the room went silent save for Trixie's smug proclamation of 'I'm a genius' before getting swatted over the head by Starlight. "Now there's only one problem..." Twilight said as her face flushed red, "How does sex work?"

That next morning, Spike woke up opening his green eyes, bloodshot from the crying he'd done as he slowly lifted himself out of bed. He wore a pair of purple and green spotted pajama bottoms and a white, messy tank top, his green faux-hawk a mess and a stubble growing on his face. Being on break from college classes due to the holiday, he looked lazily over at his phone and turned it on, seeing a picture of he and Sweetie a year ago taking a selfie at the top of a ferris wheel where Sweetie had kissed his cheek and he nearly dropped his phone, made evident by the panicked look on their faces in the next picture of the slideshow wallpaper.
'I should really delete these... But why can't I?' he thought as he stared at the pictures with a heavy heart. He'd tossed around this thought for the entirety of his self-issued exile from others, wondering why he didn't delete these sad images. Why he didn't just forget about her... And he could never come up with a proper answer. Something in him just denied him his needed purging of the pictures.
As per usual, he forced himself out of bed and walked out to the hallway, going to the kitchen for his usual wrapped breakfast Twilight made... Only to find his eyes landing on a stark naked Twilight wearing nothing but her, or rather, his apron!
"W-What the--! Twilight, what're you doing home?! And what're you wearing?!" Spike shouted in shock as he covered his eyes, a bright red blush upon his face.
"Good morning, Spike! I was just making your favorite," she said turning and showing a stack of blueberry and chocolate chip pancakes... Pressed between her breasts. Spike looked through his fingers as the red on his face grew larger, a bulge slowly pushing out from his bottoms making a smile grow on Twilight's face as she placed them down on the dining room table, "Come on, eat up~" she said as she sat down and patted her lap.

" You want me... To wear only his apron and nothing else? Pinkie, that is highly inappropriate." Twilight protested to Pinkie as she hung her head low.
"Now hold on Twilight Sparkle. Pinkie may actually have a point in this case." She admitted as she stood next to Pinkie, "It'd intice him to give in due to your feminine charm. Once he sees a bit of the preview he'll definitely stay for the film!"  She exclaimed as she gave a slight bow to Pinkie, "An excellent idea, Pinkie."
"Why thank you, Trixie." She said bowing back.

Spike dazedly removed his hands from his eyes and shook his head, "T-Twilight, I'm nineteen! I can't sit in your lap like when I was little, it'd be weird and awkward and--"
"How so? If we did it when you were smaller you never would've minded." She reasoned as she kept her hands on her lap which was actually quite thick and cushiony in appearance, now that Spike took a better look. He rubbed his arm and nodded, walking over and began to sit in her lap before she stopped him and spread her legs to make room for him in front of her, "Now go ahead." She said cheerfully, giving Spike just enough of a peek to see her bare hips but not enough for the goods cause of the apron.
Swallowing his shock, he sat down slow between her legs and was then pulled against her breasts, his head firmly planted between her mounds as she reached a hand down below and took hold of his half-mast dragon, her touch awakening it fully as she slowly and carefully stroked. Spike gasped and looked back at her, "T-Twilight... What're you--"
"Helping, Spike. Just let me do this for you," She whispered into his ear, as she seemed to twist her hand in stroking, "because today, you can do whatever you want to me, whenever you want to..." She brought her tongue to his neck and gave slow, provocative licks, eliciting a low moan from him.
"B-But wh-- Agh~! Why? Twilight, I..." He shuddered as he began trying to eat. The pleasuring touch of his elder adopted sister making it rather difficult. He quickly pushed away from her and stood up with the pancakes, "Twilight, what are you--"
Seeing how he'd reacted to the TrixiePie method, she decided to move onto the method stated by Rainbiw Dash.

"Alright Twilight, there's no way Trixie's way is gonna work, so you've gotta listen to me!" Rainbow proclaimed with a grin.
"I don't think that--"
"Anyway," Rainbow interjected to stop Twilight's protest, "Sometimes guys won't want a girl that's super slutty. Some guys want the girl to take 'em by force if they gotta!" Rainbow said as she punched her opposing hand.
"Um... Rainbow, isn't that just ra--"
"Who's the expert here?" Rainbow interrupted once again, this time dashing into her face.
"None of us!" Applejack shouted as she shot out of her seat.

Twilight gave a sigh as she took a breath , 'For Spike...' she thought as she rushed to him and, as he turned to look at her, tackled him. Spike, being unprepared for the sudden tackle, was caught off guard as he fell to the ground, still being able to get his pancakes to land on the table at his side. He groned and looked down to see Twilight tugging down his pajama bottoms with a bit of difficulty what with the post of meat keeping it up, "Dumb pajamas! Come on..."
"T-Twilight!?" He shouted as he backed up and secured his pants, "What is up with you today?! Did you hit your head or something?" He shouted in confusion and irritation, rubbing his head with a heavy blush on his face looking at Twilight.
"I know you want it! Just let me give it to you!" She shouted as she rushed towards him again, her hair now a mess as she rushed over. He shouted in surprise as he rushed away from her, Twilight giving chase as be jumped a loveseat which Twilight got caught in before clambering out and following until he ran into his room and slammed the door which she ran into and fell against the wall with a groan, 'Mental note: Rainbow Dash is probably on a watchlist...'.

Later on, Spike was on his computer looking through old photos in an album of he and Sweetie Belle's dates and times out with her friends. Looking through he noticed later into their relationship it became more and more obvious that she and Button had become closer and closer. He clenched his teeth and fist as he glared at the picture with pain. He wanted to hurt button. Hurt them both. He ruined their relationship! But... Did he do something wrong to cause it? Was he just not good enough? Did Button have something he didn't? He curled up in his chair and sighed as he pressed his face into his knees.
Meanwhile, Twilight was still in thought of how to get Spike to comply with her, 'Okay, TrixiePie and Rainbow's methods definitely didn't work... What else is there?' she thought to herself as she remembered what Sunset said.

"There's no way forcing him is gonna work, Dash. That's definitely a way to get guys to run away, but not great for getting you laid." Sunset said as she pushed Rainbiw away from the board, "Now, I'm not an expert at things like this,"
"'Least y'can admit to it!" Applejack interjected in thankful irritation.
"But when I was dating Flash Sentry I would, well... I guess put my foot down? Tell him what I wanted and he would usually comply. It wasn't the nicest way of doing things but I guess it would kinda get the job done..." Sunset said with a bit of shame in her tone.
"No no no, dah'ling! Spikey Wikey needs a gentle hand to guide him into bed, not orders and demands!  Sure you could tell him what you want, but also work the charm and persuade him to understand what he needs from you." Rarity reasoned as she placed a hand on Sunset's shoulder.

"Okay... Yeah, that must work! Tell Spike he needs me and ease him into it! Ha, and here I was listening to Pinkie, Rainbow and... Why'd I listen to Trixie?" She said to herself with a disturbed groan as she got up and made her way to Spike's room. Once she reached the door she rose her hand to knock before stopping midway, 'Okay, simple. Tell Spike he needs you to feel better. How hard could that be?' she thought with a sigh as she took a breath, cleared her throat and knocked on the door, "Spike~! Come on out, okay?" She called for him through the door before getting no answer. 
She found this disturbing and knocked harder, "Spike! Come on, open the door so I can help you!" She called again with no answer once more. She tried the knob but it was securely locked. She groaned and began banging on his door, "Spike, open the door this instant!" He ordered, but once again got no response. Her worry was quickly rising as she began banging on his door harder, "Spike? Spike?! Spike, please answer me! Spike!" She shouted and cried as her mind kept going to worse and worse thoughts before she finally backed up and rushed at the door, only for it to open and to tackle Spike once again but this time to his bed for a more comfortable landing for them both.
Spike gave a pained groan looking up at Twilight who had a worried, teary eyed stare as she gazed down at him, his own eyes bloodshot with tears streaking down his face. It was at that momennt Twilight finally realized... What was she doing? 'I'm doing this to help Spike.... But it's like I'm just hurting him more... All these stupid ideas are just making things worse... But maybe...'

Applejack was finishing up tying Rainbow, Trixie and Pinkie Pie to chairs as. Starlight pulled Twilight aside, "Twilight, listen. I know Spike means a lot to you and you'd do anything to help him out. I get it, I'd do the same for Trixie. I'm not gonna talk you out of this whole 'bottomless' solution or whatever, but I think the best thing you could do for him is be you. He needs you to be there for him, not to be a booty call. He loves you so much, just tell him how much you do the same for him." She said softly yet with a stern tone as she smiled at her.
"Right... Thanks Starlight." Twilight said hugging her tight as she gave a sigh and hugged her back, "Now let's get those three untied and get some lunch. I'm starving." She said before the two laughed and went to free their friends.

She looked down to Spike who quickly turned to face away from her before she hugged him close, holding him tight as she spoke, "I'm sorry... I'm so, so sorry, Spike... I just...  Just wanted to make you happy again... To see you smile. I miss your laughing when I freak out and forget an item on my list. Your smile while you help me with experiments, your very presence when I'm just reading and want someone to talk to... I've missed my best friend..." She admitted as Spike felt droplets falling onto his chest, looking down to see Twilight with tears streaking down her face as well, sniffling as she clung to him, "I just wanted you back..."
Spike's eyes widened as he stared down at her with shock, with pain. He had been in pain for so long it never fully crossed his mind how much pain he'd placed upon her. He'd ignored her, almost completely abandoned her. As far as he could remember over the last half a year, today was the most they'd interacted. It was like seeing all his own emotional agony reflected right in front of him.
"I've been no better than her..." Spike whispered in disgust as he held Twilight tight, "I... I've been no better than Sweetie Belle... I abandoned you. I left you all alone while I sat in here and sulked over someone that left me... I'm so stupid..." He said as he sat up, Twilight now straddling his lap as she held onto him, "I should be the one who's sorry, Twilight... You were the one who was there when no one else was... You were the one that told me she didn't deserve me... How I was special and she couldn't handle me..." He said as he tilted her head up from his chest and gave a sad smile, "Twilight... You've shown me so much more love and care than Sweetie Belle ever could... You mean everything to me..." He said as he cupped her cheek and she slowly, gently nuzzled into it before gasping as he gave her a deep, heartfelt kiss which she returned immediately. 
They sat there for a long while in their liplock as Spike laid back down with Twilight before she broke away, "Whatever you need from me I'll do my best. I'll get you comics, a new game, you can have me until you get a new girlfriend, anything! Please, just... What will make you happy again?" She begged as she clung to him. He blushed a deep red as he felt his member reacting before he could, pressing up beneath her as she gasped and giggled, "Me it is, I suppose..." She said looking up to him as he bashfully looked away.
"I-If you don't mind. I have been kinda... Pent up since the break up and I--" he stopped as he suddenly felt air on his shaft and gave a shudder as Twilight stared in awe at it, his manhood being easily ten inches of twitching girth of which she'd never seen before. Seeing her stare with such a disbelieving gleam in her eye made him blush a bright red, "Uh... Y-You think you could stroke it, maybe?" Spike requested as she seemed to suddenly snap back to reality and nod, slowly gliding her enclosed fist up and down his length as Spike gave a coo of pleasure.
"Is this right? Am I doing okay? I'm not hurting you, am I? Are you--" he stopped her by pressing a hand to her lips and smiling.
"You're doing fine...  No need to start Twilighting, okay?" He chuckled as she smiled softly and pulled his hand away, pulling the length closer to her lips as she gave it a little peck, and then another and another as she licked her lips and moaned before opening her mouth as wide as she could and wrapped her lips around the head, making Spike groan and moan in pleasure. He went to speak before gasping in shock as Twilight's cheeks puffed up and her eyes went wide, pulling away and coughing up a wave of his cum as it continued to erupt all over her face and the apron covering her chest. She tried to put her hands in the way and block as much as she could, thankfully getting none of it on her glasses... Well, not too much.
She pulled the spectacles off and placed them off to the side, "Really?" She said as Spike chuckled nervously but still stood at attention, twitching with cum trailing down his shaft. Twilight chuckled and knelt back down, pointing at him, "Tell me when it's coming this time, okay? No more surprises." She said sternly as he nodded with his hands raised as if to say 'I swear'. She looked up at him and continued to do so as she slid his cock back into her mouth and wrapped her lips around once again. Giving a slow, methodical bobbing of her head as her right hand grabbed the base and stroked in time with her bobbing. All the while, Twilight kept secured eye contact with Spike as she grabbed his hip, moaning around his length. Her tongue paid special attention to the tip by lapping at it and pushing it around in her mouth, even tilting her head to the side as she pressed it to her cheek to show Spike, who was moaning and shuddering in pleasure while gripping his sheets tight, just how much of him was stuffed into her mouth.
As Twilight gave his cock deep, easing pumps with her soft lips, Spike growled a bit and took a hand to her head to bob her head faster, making Twilight's eyes widen as she gagged and shuddered the deeper he went. She looked up to him and groaned as she closed her eyes and moaned into the semi-forced throatjob. What did catch her attention however was Spike's voice as she could make out, "I-I'm cumming again!" Growled out through the sloppy smacking of her sack to her chin, bobbing her head faster and drawing her in deeper as she smacked his hip, trying to signify to him to let go before it was too late. Too bad for Twilight, too late came earlier than she'd expected as another hefty load busted its way into her throat, making her gag and sputter.
This quickly gained Spike's attention as he let her go and pulled her head back, Twilight pulling back and quickly crawling over to a trashcan as she threw up all the contents of her stomach which consisted of forgotten pancakes and a not-so good for the stomach batter. Spike rushed over and patted her back to help her out, "Oh man, T-Twilight, I'm so sorry! I didn't mean to... I mean, I guess I kinda did or else I wouldn't've done it but still, you know what i mean. Anyway, I'm so, so sor--"
"You're gonna get it..." Twilight said as she hacked up another blob of the white goo and wiped her mouth.
"Uh... What?" Spike asked confusedly as he was tackled back onto the bed with Twilight as she climbed onto his shaft and shuddered from the feeling of it pressed at her naked folds, a blush on her face as she wiggled some on top of him, "U-Uh... You need some help there, Twilight? you look kinda--"
"I can do it myself, Spike!" she told him angrily as she wobbled around on him but looked a bit uneasy, slowly going down on it shuddering, "U-Uh..."
Spike watched and chuckled as he took her hips and slowly eased her down, making her squeak and hugged him tight. Shivering as she was eased down to the base finally, making her groan as she felt her walls compress around him, Spike's eyes rolling back as she did so and held her close. As he pushed in however he did feel a wall blocking him as he gasped and looked at her blushing, partially pained face, "Wait... Twilight... Are you--"
"Yes! Yes, I am! Timber and I never did it cause I said we were to young for it and that's why he broke up with me senior year!" she groaned in embarrassment as she hid her face in his chest. She groaned and sighed as she looked up to him, "But... I guess it's alright if it's you..." She says blushing deep as she looked off to the side, "I-If you don't mind."
He blushed a deep red and nodded as he kept her close, "Ready?" he asked as Twilight hesitantly nodded, pulling back a bit before pushing through the wall, making her cry out suddenly before going silent and her back arching in sudden pain. He pet her back gently to ease the pain as she shuddered and whispered, into his ear.
"Th-That... Hurt way more... Than I'd c-c-calculated..." she groaned out through the pain as she looked up at him and sighed, "Go ahead and move... P-Perhaps it'll stop hurting then." she instructed as she braced herself. Spike nodded and gave a slow sigh as he pulled back and thrust up into her, making her squeal in shock as she bounds on his shaft over and over,  leaning back and groaning as she raised her head up to stare at the ceiling with mouth agape in pleasure. Spike grabbed her hips and groaned as he pumped up into her, Twilight slowly flexing  her arms behind her head as she bounced harder onto him, "S-Spike... Oh God, Spike~!" she cried out in pleasure as her breasts were taken into his hands, making her shudder and moan louder as she continued to cry out his name. 
He leaned up and panted bouncing her, "F-Feel better now?" he asked with a tired grin as she giggles between pants and nods, wrapping her legs around his waist as he holds her tight, "T-Twilight... I'm cumming again..." he groaned as she panted, her mind completely entangled in pleasure and lust as she continued to bounce, "Twilight, d-do you hear me? I-I'm gonna... F-Fuck!" he groaned before pushing up into her one last time and releasing another heavy wave into her womanhood, groaning as the two fall on top of one another and pant in exhaustion.
The two lay there, covered in sweat and their own bodily fluids as Twilight leaned up and kissed his lips. "I love... You Spike... So much..." She sighed softly as Spike kissed her back and smiled down at her, holding her close, "So... How long will you need me for?" she said looking up to him.
"Always, Twilight... Always..." he said softly as he cupped her cheek and clung to her, "I feel so much better... All thanks to you..." he said softly before he dozed off to sleep with her in his arms.

It was Christmas Day, Twilight and the others were laughing around Twilight's living room with Trixie sitting in Starlight's lap while Applejack, Rarity and Rainbow sat on the couch, Twilight sitting in a loveseat while Pinkie rolled around on a big ball she'd brought from home while juggling pins, everyone watching in excitement as Rarity turned to Twilight, "So Twilight, you never did tell us how the plan went. Is Spiky-Wikey any better?"
"Oh, you could say that." She said with a giggle as Spike came out from the kitchen with his apron, a pair of jeans and nothing else as he placed down a tray of fresh Christmas cookies.Twilight stood as Spike then took her place, the stunning scientist sitting sensually in his lap with one leg crossed over the other as she gave a sigh and leaned into him, pulling the book back into her hands, "He's perfect, as always." she giggled as she leaned up and kissed his lips softly, the girls all dumbfounded at the sight while Trixie and Pinkie looked at one another and gave each other a thumbs up, knowing their job was done.
"That's wonderful, dah'ling! To go such lengths for love, for passion! For--"
"It's not about that, Rarity." Twilight interrupted as she looked up to him and cupped his cheek, "He knows perfectly well why I did it."
"Oh... Then please, dah'ling. Do pray tell." Rarity said with an excited smirk on her face.
Twilight looked up to Spike and smiled as she said, "I'd do anything for my friend."
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Spike walked into the townhouse he and Twilight shared with a tired groan as he slipped his bag off from over his shoulder and tossed it off to the side, "That's so much better... Man, Mrs. Harshwhinny's been riding us harder than ever over this upcoming test. And definitely not in the good way." he said with a sigh before grinning, "Speaking of a good ride..." He stripped his sneakers, socks and jeans off and proceeded to toss the abandoned clothing into his room, turning to go before stopping and tossing his underwear into his room as well and shutting it as he ran back downstairs and into Twilight's lab area.
He leaned out from behind the wall near the stairs to make sure she was alone and was pleasantly surprised to see the beautiful scientist working on something and completely bare of any and all clothing save for a pair of goggles over her eyes and a surgical mask over that, as well as a bikini top. Not sure what from how far back he was but it was definitely something she was paying all her attention to it. She was bent over a table of different chemicals and the like, bouncing her sweet, squeezable backside in ignorance of Spike's presence. Spike chuckled as he snuck over towards her, tiptoeing his way behind before reaching his hands out and quickly taking her breasts into his grasp before she squeaked and dropped a pair of test tubes that then both landed into a beaker that began foaming and bubbling up. 
She groaned and turned her head to look at him, "Spike~!" She shouted sternly as he chuckled nervously. Before he could apologize the two had their attention stolen by the rapidly bubbling beaker before them, "... Well that can't be goo--" Twilight was interrupted as she was proven quite incorrect by being covered in a bright green goo all over her, Spike protected as he crouched slightly behind her. Coming back up slowly, Spike was met by a glaring, goo-covered Twilight who was in no way happy to see him. Seeing the look on her face, he chuckled nervously and began backing up with his hands held up in surrender to the angry scientist before him.

Spike groaned laying in his room staring at the ceiling, still completely bare of any pants or even underwear as he lay with a half-mast member. Twilight obviously wasn't in the best of moods at the moment and he knew when to keep to himself or out of her way, and right now was definitely one of those times. He sighed in disappointment as he took hold of the twitching dragon between his legs and gave it slow, even strokes as  he gave a sigh, using his free hand to search through the web for something to get him off. 'Hentai? Nah, not today. Incest? Nah, it's obviously fake. Ponies? Who'd jerk it to ponies?' He thought as he kept flipping through categories before he landed on futa. He arched his brow in confusion, having never run into that one before as he opened it up and was surprised to see videos of girls with his kind of package ramming guys and girls alike, or even each other. It was weird but he found it oddly... Hot.
He licked his lips and began stroking with purpose as he watched the video, a hungering look in his eyes as he watched a guy be slammed against the wall by a well-endowed woman with a grin before he was pushed into, making him moan out in pleasure. The woman was really giving it to him, plunging his ass with all she could, holding his arms behind his back as she rammed him. Spike grew harder and harder watching this as he stroked harder, wanting so badly to release, envying the guy in the video before he heard a shout of his name from Twilight. He groaned and shot up out of bed rushing to the door and pausing the video as he tossed the device to his bed and rushing out.
Running across the hall to Twilight's room, he pushed through the door abruptly, "What is it Twi--Whoa!" he shouted midsentence as he was met with, what he could only put as, a shocking scene. Before him was Twilight with a big, twitching cock similar to his own. She had a blush on her face and a stern look on her face, "T-Twilight... You have a--"
"Yes, Spike, I am aware of this big twitching anomaly connected to me, thank you for reminding me!" She shouted back in irritation as she groaned and fell back, "I believe it might be because of the concoction that exploded on me earlier when you so abruptly surprised me." she said with venom dripping from her words as she connected eyes with him in a glare as he scratched the back of his head nervously, "But now, I have this thing to deal with!" She groaned before shooting up off the bed, I have to get to work on getting rid of this dumb phallus." she said as she began to push past him.
Not paying proper attention to it she brushed a bit against Spike's own member as she got in his face and pressed a finger to his chest, "Do. Not. Interrupt me." she said before walking past only to have him grab her hand.
"Whoa whoa whoa, Twilight, wait!" he said as she turned to look at him again, a flustered look on his face as he looked to her cock and chuckled, "W-Well, you can't possibly work with that big thing distracting you the way it is."
"I suppose... What are you getting at, Spike? I can't possibly bother our friends about this! I most definitely will not ask any of them to--"
"Nonononono! You won't have to bother any of them!" he said as he blushed and slowly turned and showed of his ass to her, shaking it for her to take a good look between his cheeks and at his puckered star, "Maybe, I dunno, I could uh... 'repay' you for earlier~?" he said with a grin.
Twilight's face turned a deep red as she stared at it, her member reacting in turn and flexing as she grew a bit closer to it, only to back away, "No! A-Absolutely not, Spike! I-I, uh... Appreciate you trying to help, but that's most definitely out of the question! Now if you'll excuse me, I have to get to work on solving this dick-lema-- I mean dilemma!" She said blushing in embarrassment from the accidental pun she'd made as she covered her face and dashed away down the stairs to her lab.
Spike groaned as he turned back around and watched her run, "I will get that thing in me somehow, Twilight Sparkle... Just you wait..." He said as he tapped his fingertips together in a villainous fashion as he grew a scheming grin upon his face.

Twilight ran around her lab looking for any kind of hints on how this could've come to pass, or how it was even possible to have happened so quickly in just a matter of hours for that matter. Though as she walked it didn't help she wasn't used to working around something like this, knocking beakers off her desk and hitting it on things with pained groans or curses quickly following. Upon coming back to her experimentation table looking at a clipboard she felt it suddenly push into something and, with a groan, looked down to see that she'd accidentally pushed it into a knocked over boiling flask. Giving an angered growl, she placed the clipboard down and began tugging on it, trying to pull the bottle off withing breaking it, blushing a deep red at the situation she was stuck in quite literally.
She finally got somewhere when she began twisting the bottle and gasped upon receiving a sudden wave of pleasure that shot through her cock, biting her lip as she decided to turn it again, groaning from the tightness around her as she began pulling and twisting at the same time, sitting down in her computer chair as she began pulling it up and down harder, leaning her head back with slight gasps and groans. 
She bit her lip as she felt a build-up forming in her loins before stopping and pulling the bottle away, 'What am I doing!? I need to get this figured out soon before I ruin all my equipment... Or embarrass myself further' she thought with a sigh as she placed the bottle in a nearby sink. She tuned her chair to face her station only to see Spike bent over, still completely bare, as he waved his oddly pluml ass back and forth, looking over Twilight's fallen clipboard before he turned to look at her.
"Oh, hey Twilight. I saw you were having some fun so I thought I'd help out." He said as he looked around the table, "So where's the chemicals?" He said as he bent down on all fours and began looking through shelves beneath her workstation, his ass firmly puckered and in plain view for her staring satisfaction. She drooled a bit staring at his backside with lustful intent, her aching, pulsing erection not assisting in her efforts to ignore it as she gulped and walked over. 
She reached over him and pressed a button on a cabinet that opened up with a partial cold mist, revealing the chemicals that she used for experiments, "They're right here Spi--" she paused when she saw Spike's ass pressed firmly against her shaft where he was positioned, shaking it back and forth against her sensitive staff. She groaned and let him for a little bit, leaning her head back in a dazed state, 'Is... Is this what guys feel? It's... So good... Wait, no!' she thought as her blank mind finally reinstated control as she pushed away from him, "Spike, please! I need to get this thing under control so I can get rid of it for good!" She said as she began looking through the chemicals cabinet.
"Come on, Twilight! You can't possibly work with that thing slapping and bumping into everything. Not to mention with someone so willing to help~" he said as he leaned over the workstation and gave his taught ass a smack, Twilight watching it jiggle as her shaft twitched to life, harder than ever watching him give it a good shake for her awaiting, hungry eyes.
She bit her lip and blushed as she looked between her cock and Spike's ass which had a bit of a red hand mark where he'd given his ass a wallop, licking her lips as she came up to him and pressed the head to his puckered hole, "Fine... But only so I can relieve this thing and get back to work, okay? N-No other reason."
"Whatever you say, Twilight... Make sure to put it in deep~" he said as she blushed darker and gave a quick nod before sliding her insatiable shaft into Spike. 
She went deeper, and deeper, and deeper still until she felt it tighten beyond anything she thought possible, Spike groaning in painful pleasure as he gripped the workstation hard, "W-What do I do?" She asked worriedly, scared she'd hurt Spike or just not be good enough before she felt one of his hands on hers that was firmly gripping his ass.
"Don't worry... I'll, ugh~ T-Talk you through... Okay?" He said looking back at her with a blush of his own, holding his reassuring smile through the aggressive amount of pleasure and immense pain. Seeing this, Twilight gave a nod and awaited his instruction, "Alright... Now, grab something to lube it up or something. It'll be easier on both of us." He explained through gritted teeth.
"A lubricant, got it." She said as she pulled back a little quicker than Spike would've liked as a yelp came from him, leaning over the sink as he slammed his fist to the table itself. Above him, Twilight searched for anything useful before finding a hand lotion. It was a bit high so she had to go forward a bit which meant shoving herself deep back into Spike, making him groan out in pain, Twilight groaning in pleasure as she grabbed the bottle and leaned over Spike who twitched with his tongue lulling from his mouth, his eyes rolled back as his ass squeezed tightly on Twilight's log, "G-Got it... What now?"
Spike wobbled a bit before he got back onto his forearms, still bent over by his nervous girlfriend and caretaker, "Okay... Pull out slowly and use whatever you got on your dick. Squirt some on, rub it all over and then try to push back in... And I can't stress this enough: go slow." He said sternly as she nodded and took her time pulling out from his tight cavern, squirting the lotion all over herself as she then began rubbing it all over before an idea popped into her head. 
She stopped her rubbing and retook her firm hold on Spike's butt, "Uh... Twilight? What're you do-- ING!?" he shouted as he was forced into by her partially lubed penis, the pain outweighing the pleasure as he could feel tears rolling down his cheeks, Note to self: Never ask for Twilight to fuck you again... She's awful at pegging.' He thought as he panted to regain his lost breath that was just railed out of him.
Twilight, on the other hand, was basking in the smooth, soft heat of Spike's tight ass, moaning as she could feel his very heartbeat pulsing around her shaft as she leaned over and hugged him tight around his waist, pulling back and pushing back in as she thrusts like a dog in heat, "I need more, oh my gosh, Spike~! Why didn't you tell me things like this felt so amazing? So wonderful!?" She asked through grunts and moans of abundant pleasure, feeling her cock disappear in and out of Spike's hot, ravaged asshole.
Spike was in excruciating pain before but as his railing went on, he grew more and more fond to it, backing up into her thrusts as he groaned in pleasure, gripping the table as he was plunged into as hard as she could, spreading his legs a bit more like he'd seen in the video as he leaned his head back and closed his eyes, panting and grunting before he felt a hand gently wrap around his neck and tilt him backwards a bit as Twilight was seen over him, bigger than he'd remembered as he looked up at her in bewilderment, "T-Twili--" he was cut short as the bigger scientist kissed him deeply, spanking his ass as she continued to impale his ass repeatedly, her thrusts more melodic and powerful as he moaned and panted with need into her mouth.
She soon pulled out and turned him around, sitting him on her workstation as she then slammed back in with great force, making Spike cry out in a desperately pleasured tone as. He wrapped his arms and legs around her while bouncing over and over on her much bigger cock. Being lifted up as she took a strong grip on his ass once more, pulling him up and down into her thrusts. He couldn't hold back anymore as he let moans and cries of pleasure free, blowing loads of his own thick cum all over the both of them, covering her breasts and stomach as well as his own chest.
Twilight grinned as she pushed him down on what he could've sworn was once the workstation but was now her bed as she spread his legs wide and put him into, what Spike had heard be called on the internet, a mating press. She thoroughly railed his ass deep and hard, her cock bludgeoning his insides like a sledgehammer to a nail. His eyes rolled back in ecstasy and his tongue hung from his mouth as all that escaped him were weak yelps and grunts as well as the words, "Cum" and "Harder".
She must've heard him extremely well, because she picked up the pace and gave him something to yell about as she screamed out in ungodly amounts of pleasure with him, the two covered in sweat and Spike's cum. Spike could feel the excessive amount of pre-cum oozing inside of him as he was suddenly lifted upside down with Twilight over him, still stuck deep inside but positioned in a way that she was able to force Spike's own twitching member into her dripping cunt, making them both moan as she railed Spike and, in a way, herself.
Spike was in heaven, getting pumped by Twilight and doing some plowing of his own though he had no way to do it himself in his position so he simply let it be. The two plunged deep into each other before Spike finally felt her build-up and his own as they simultaneously cried out and let loose a wave of hot, sticky jizz into one another, the both of them twitching and shuddering in pleasure as Spike felt his stomach overflow, groaning as he was pulled out f and felt it all begin oozing from him, Twilight letting his legs drop as she leaned down to kiss him deeply before she called for him, her mouth moving but it was oddly muffled as she knocked on his head. He groaned and looked up at her confused as she did it again but louder and harder before she finally brought her fist down and--

Spike shot up from his bed with a gasp as he looked around to see he was still in his room, the video he'd been watching finished as he looked around and then to his door. He walked over and opened it up to see Twilight in a towel, "Oh, hey Twilight... What's up?"
"I was just coming by to say sorry for yelling at you earlier. I was frustrated by my experiment going up in... Slime, I guess? But it wasn't completely your fault so I'm sorry. Also..." She grinned as she opened up her towel, "Someone aced their trig test and deserves a reward~" she said showing off her beautiful body as she moved closer, Spike happily taking her into his arms as she kissed him passionately, pushing him back into his room and kicking the door open behind them.

	