
		Gina Quest For The Dragon's Scepter

		Written by Claws And Hooves

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Spike

					Original Character

					Main 6

					Sex

					Starlight Glimmer

					Anthro

					Comedy

					Alternate Universe

		

		Description

Gina is a demigryh, a tribe of wingless griffon, working for Diamond Heat the owner of the biggest manufacturer of adult goods in The Crystal Empire, and all seems to be going fine for her. Until her boss sends her out on a mission to get a mold of The Crystal Empire number one bachelor Spike The Dragon so they can flood the market with dragon dildos.
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		The Quest



Gina was far from being the most normal Demigryph’s. With her falcon like head, her panther like body, and her bright pink fur she certainly stood out in a crowd. Yet despite being an oddity she couldn’t help feel like the luckiest hen in the world.
It was only a few months ago that she finally saved up enough bits to move out of the slums of Griffonstone and immigrant to the beautiful lands of Equestria. It was all thanks to her luck in landing a well-paying job as the assistant of Diamond Heat; the owner of the largest manufacturer of adult goods in The Crystal Empire. Though she found it a little off putting at how Ms. Heat could so casual could talk about things like sex and dildos like they were nothing, the pay was good and work was fairly easy.
Gina’s thoughts were filled with happiness about her new life as went into Diamond’s office, only to stop when she noticed a bunch of dildo’s on Ms. Heat’s desk. While this wasn't anything new; as Diamond made sure to inspect every new toy design herself. What was odd was the toy’s themselves. There was a purple scaly four finger fist dildo, a long pink forked tongue, and a purple scaly spade tail with rounded green spikes going down it. These weren’t new toys at all. So why was her boss inspecting them?
"Gina, just the hen I'm looking for,” came her boss’s voice from behind her.
Gina whirled around to come face to face with her boss Ms. Heat. The white crystal earth pony had her blue mane was up in her usual bun and she wore her favorite black frame half spectacles. Despite being a pony in her 50’s Ms. Heat could give mare’s half her age a run for their money.
“Would you please take a seat Gina. I have something important I want to discuss with you," said Diamond.
Ms. Heat’s tone was even, and Gina wondered if she had done something wrong. Her body stiffened as she nodded and took a seat in front of the desk as her boss walked around and her own seat.
Like always Ms. Heat’s face was one of neutrality as she placed her hoofs together on the desk. Giving away no clues as to what she wished to discuss.
"Now Gina. do you know what these are?” asked Diamond, as she gestured to the toy’s on the table.
Gina nodded. Or course she knew what the toys were. Every mare in the crystal empire knew what they were. "Yes Ms. Heat these are toys from our dragon line."
Ms. Heat nodded. "The dragon line is our bestselling line both here and abroad. And ever since Prince Spike the Brave and Powerful molted from a cute little whelp to a full grown wyrm and also came out as Princess Celestia and Lord Discord’s first born son orders have only increased. And do you know how we came up with these toys as well as the others in the line?"
Again Gina nodded. "Yes madam, they mold them from photos of the prince."
Ms. Heat nodded and picked up the first shaped dildo. "Unfortunately because of that the line is incomplete as we have no models or photos to reference to create the most important part of Prince Spike’s anatomy. His penis. If we had that it would not only double our profits, but it would make us the biggest sex toy manufacturer in all of Equestria."
Gina nodded. Obviously if simple hands and tails so well enough to make them one of the biggest sex toy distributors having Prince Spike’s actual penis would make them even bigger. 
"Excuse me for asking madam but if something like that would have that big an effect on business why not just make one based on a dragon anatomy book, or get another drake of similar size to model for us?"
Ms. Heart shook her head and sighed. "I wish it were so easy. Even with the Dragon Lands and Equestria being on friendlier terms we still know very little about dragon anatomy. The only knew thing we’ve found out is that dragon dicks are retractable and each one’s is different. Even if we could get another drake to model for us we couldn't know if his dick was anything like Prince Spike's."
"Then why not try to see if the prince is willing to modeler himself?" asked Gina.
Ms. Heat raised an eyebrow. "You want to ask the son of Princess Celesita, and Lord Discord, and adopted brother of Princess Cadence to model his dick for us? You’d be banished to the mood just for suggesting such a thing, besides the elements wold never let anypony close enough to ask. The only reason we have this line at all is because creating molds based on photos.”
Gina blushed and shrank down in her seat, realizing how stupid a question it was. Even if by some miracle a mare could get Prince Spike to agree to model the Princess’s and elements would likely descend on them in a hail of protective fire and fury the likes of which Equestria had ever seen. 
"That is why I need you to do a very important job," said Ms. Heat.
"Excuse me madam?” asked Gina.
"I need someone to go and make a model of Prince Spike's penis as well as take photos of it. The profits from such an item are simply to lucrative to pass up.”
“But, but why me?”
“Because you aren’t from here. If I send a crystal pony they would be stopped before even getting within a mile of Prince Spike or if they do get close would be t busy enjoying the real thing to do their job. I need a non-crystal pony to get close enough to the prince to do it, and you’re the only non-crystal pony on staff."
"But I-"
"Of course since this is so important I wouldn't think of not rewarding you. If you get that’s needed to make perfect mold I will give you a 10,000 bit bonus and give you 1 bit for every model sold.
Gin’s beak dropped to the floor. Even at just one bit the items was guaranteed to sell millions. That much money just to find out what a guy’s dick looked like! Of course she agreed on the spot to do it. After all how hard could it really be.

	
		Ponyville



After a 26 hour train ride Gina arrived at Ponyville station with a camera and magical molding block guaranteed to make a prefect mold of any phallus put in it in her saddle bag. Energized on how easy and lucrative her job was going to be she didn't pay attention to the ponies walking around her as she fell forward from the force of a body ramming into her.
"Ow!" Gina said as she fell,
"Oh I'm so sorry I didn't see there."
Gina rubbed her head and looked up to see a turquoise green unicorn mare offering her hoof out to help her up. Gina took the hoof and rose to her claws. "It’s okay. I wasn't paying attention." Gina said as she took the unicorn hoof.
"Still I-Wow you have very nice claws. What kind moisturizer do you use?" asked the unicorn, 
"What I really don't us-"
"Lyra, are you bothering creatures because of their hands again?"
Gina turned to see a cream colored earth pony with a purple and pink mare walk toward them. 
""I'm sorry about whatever weirdness she caused. She just has a thing for hands and claws."
‘Another hand fetish? Why do so many ponies seem to have this kink? Then again maybe if had those weird hoof hands I would understand it.’ Gina thought as she looked down at her talons.
"Bon Bon I was just helping her up is all. I'm sorry about her. She just likes tease me. So what brings you to Ponyville?" said Lyra.
"Oh nothing much. I just have a business proposal that I would like to talk to the Prince about without the elements if possible." While she knew it was a long shot Gina had decided asking Spike to model would still be the best option. At least then she wouldn’t have to resort to breaking and entering and voyeurism.
"Spike? You want to talk to Spike without the elements? Good luck with that," spoke Lyra,
"You clearly don't know what you're getting into, the elements haven't left Spike out of their sight since he went through the molt," said Bon Bon.
"I have heard that, but I thought it was just exaggeration." Said Gina,
Bon Bon shook her head. "I'm afraid not, they are so worried that some mare will come and swept Spike off his feet before they can mark their claim they wouldn't let him leave the castle without one them with him at all times."
"Well can you really blame them? He cooks, he cleans, and he plays the piano, and you know what they say about a stallion that plays the piano." Lyra said while making some strange flicking motions with her hooves.
"If that’s the case why don't they just make a move then?" asked Gina,
Lyra shrugged her shoulders. "Who knows? But good luck with that. Now come on Bon Bon the triplets are spending the night with my dad,"
"Oh you," Bon Bon said while blushing.
Gina left the two and walked along the streets of Ponyville as she tried to decide what her next move would be. “I don't know why they are all fawning over the prince? I heard he grew but the last photo of him he was just a chubby whelp, and I don't think he could have change that much. Could he?’
"Spikey-Wikey don't forget the silk!" Hearing this Gina turned around to see the element of generosity coming out of a store.
"Well at least finding him didn’t take long didn't take long. Now all I have to do is follow them and talk to the little dragon as soon as-HOT DAMN!" Gina’s thoughts took a different turn as soon as she saw the purple dragon leaving the store. Instead of the small slightly chubby dragon she be expecting to see.
What emerged from the store was a creature measuring higher than even Princess Celestia. The chubby baby fat had given way to taught powerful muscles that put the finest stallion to shame. He sported an impressive set of leather wings that where each big enough to shelter a pony under. 
Gina stared in awe as the muscular dragon walked behind the ivory pony carrying two large rolls of silk. His once small green fins and grown outward to the point they resembled a green slicked back mane. His biceps bulged and radiated as the sunlight glimmered off his scales as though they were made of crystal. "WOW, no wonder every creature wants to rut him."

	
		New Problem



Gina watched silently as the tall well-muscled purple dragon easily carried the rolls of silk that had to be at least as big as she was.
"Dragon puberty does a body good," she thought as she drank in the sight in front of her.
"Thank you Spikey-Wikey for getting all that. Now come we have a few other things to get before I open the boutique today," said the white union mare who mostly purple mane and tail had streaks of blue, yellow, and a different shade of purple.
"No problem Rarity." Spoke the strapping dragon in a deep voice.
"Wow, even his voice is dreamy.” Gin furiously shook her head to get herself out of her daydreaming. “No. I need to focus. I have to get that cock.” Gina blushed, realizing what her words sounded like. “For the boss, I have to get that cock for the boss so I can get paid. But there is no way that mare is going to let me anywhere near that tall drink of water’s crotch.” 
Gina frowned and considered her options. “Maybe if I'm stealthy I can follow them and wait until he is all alone to get my talons on that....paycheck."
As Rarity and Spike walked off Gina tried following them without being noticed. Which despite being the only bright pink demigryph in a town full of ponies worked surprisingly well. Probably because her targets were busy talking about something she couldn't really make out to well. Finally they stopped in front of some store and started to head in before they and Gina heard somepony calling their names.
"Hey Rares hold up I need to talk to you!" Gina look up to see a blue pegasus mare with a rainbow mane, tail, and wings and wearing some kind of running outfit flying toward the two. 
Gina at first thought that the pony was a filly with how small she was, and how flat both her backside and front side was. But after a second she realized it was the element loyalty.
‘I know pegasus mares are normally small and not well endowed but I didn't think a grown one could be that small,’ Gina thought as try to get a little closer so she could hear them.
"Do make it quick darling I have to open up my boutique soon." Said Rarity
"Hey Rarity I'm going to run it and get the stuff while you two talk." Said Spike
"Thank you Spike-Wikey." Said Rarity as the stratodon drake walked into the store. Gina couldn't help but notice that both Rainbow Dash and Rarity seemed to be watching him walk into the store.
"So what do want to talk Dash?" Ask Rarity.
"I was just with Twilight when she got this message from Cadence. Get this, that business that makes those Spike toys is sending somepony out to get model of him." Said Rainbow Dash
"Which business darling there are about a dozen different ones that I know of that make toys of our dear Spike." Asked Rarity, and as soon as see did Gina saw the blue mare start to turn red as her wings move up a little.
"You know the ones that make the naughty things that go in your, you know your cookie." The now red face mare said nervously.
"Cookie? Darling what are you-OH you mean vagina. Darling we really need to work on this shyness of talking about se-Wait, what do you mean that business is trying to get a model of Spike?" shouted Rarity.
"Well they what to get a model of his, you know weewee, to make naughty things." The glowing red Rainbow barely said.
"They're trying to get a model of our dragon’s dick to make dildos from!" The marshmallow pony almost screamed.
‘Damn it! How did they find out. Also weewee and cookie? What’s up with that mare?’ Thought Gina.
"It’s true, one of those spies Cadence has working there found out about it, but they don't know who they sent over here to get it." Spoke Rainbow Dash.
Gina blinked. ‘We have spies? I guess Ms. overprotective big sister princess wanted to keep an eye on us. Great this is going to make my job harder and not in the fun way.’ thought the pink griffon.

	
		In the store



After hearing how the big pink princess had found out that some creature was after their dragon’s scepter Gina quietly snuck away from her hiding place. Deciding now might be a perfect opportunity with the elements of generosity and loyalty preoccupied Gina snuck toward and inside the Carousel Boutique.
"Alright I just need to find and ask him t-Wow pony underwear looks so weird," Gina thought as she notice a pair of panties on display. Like all of undergarments made for mares had a lower bra part for the ponies mammary glands. "How do mares even walk with those between their legs? I know they aren't as big as the top ones but still?"
"Can I help you miss?" Gina turned around to see the element of generosity herself talking to her.
Gina froze and her eye’s widened in fear at having been caught. Her mind ran a mile a minute as her eyes darted around the room. "Ugh..yes..I’m..I'm looking for something for these." Gina said as she pointed to her three pairs of breasts.
"Well we don't normally have griffon bras but I believe I can find something and make some adjustments for you darling." Rarity walked over to a nearby shelf.
Gina smiled as she watched Rarity leave. The let out a breath of air she hadn’t realized she was holding once the alabaster mare was gone. "That was to close. That should keep her busy for a while now where could that drag-There he is!" 
Gina saw Spike walk into a nearby changing room carrying some outfit with him. Glancing around Gina picked up a nearby set of paints and entered the changing room next to his.
Once inside Gina pulled herself up the wall in between them. ‘Okay Gina all you have to do is take time to explain that you need to speak to him alone without mares and then-OHH you could cut diamonds on those.’ Gina thought as saw that Spike was taking his shirt. Giving her the perfect view of his chest and belly. 
The scales on his chest and belly were less solid than those on the rest of his body ,allow the defined muscles lines of his chest and abdomen to shone through. Even the harder scales did more to enhance his body then take away from it as it made him look like he was a body suit made of millions of fragments on the finest metal and polished to the finest degree. With the multiple lights of the changing room shining down on him the dragon truly looked as though he had been sculpted from the fines marble.
‘No wonder the crystal mare’s are all gaga over him. With them being all about crystals and guy who looks like was carved out of marble would be like a god come to life. And still no mares are riding that beast? What are they think AAH" Gina thought she lost her grip causing her to fall back into her changing room.
A knocking sound came from the other side of the door, "Is everything alright in their darling?"
Gina scrambled to her talons so as not to be caught in a compromising position. "I'm fine. I’m fine. I just tripped while trying on these pants."
"Rarity, I'm going over to Applejack's now." She heard Spike call as he exited his stall.
"Goodbye Spikey-Wikey, Oh and can you give her this letter for me?"
"No problem, see you later."
‘This is my chance to talk to him while he’s alone.’ Gina thought as she opened the door, only to find a white unicorn ready to meet her carrying a few sets of bras.
"Good news darling. I have found a few different styles you may like. Let me know when ones you want and I can make the adjustments for you with no extra charge." She said."
Gina’s false smiled reappeared as she hopelessly watched her target walk out the door. 
"That’s…great. Just great."

	
		In the fields



After getting a few new, very expensive bras from Rarity, damn designer prices, Gina raced out of the Boutique. Now she really needed to get that picture of she was going to have to tighten her belt a lot this month. She asked the first pony she saw which way it was to Applejack’s and raced there as fast as she could. She hoped that she might be able to catch up to the dragon on the secluded road before he arrived at the farm.
"How am I even going to ask him to model for us? It isn't like I can say ‘HEY DROP YOUR PANTS. He doesn't need any money so a cut of the sales won't work. Maybe I should try being sneaky about this, but that would only get me the photo, how can I get the mold?" Gina spoke out loud to herself as she tried to figure out a plan for getting what she needed.
Suddenly she a couple of teenage mares running by her.
"Come on! We got to hurry!" A pink one said.
"I'm trying!" A little silver one said
"Where they going?" Gina said as she started to follow the two mares, making sure they didn't see her.
Maintaining a safe distance Gina watched as the two teens joined a group of other teenage all mares, as they were staring at something in the fields. "what are they sharing a-‘OH SWEET MOMMA BEEF CAKES’  Gina screamed in her head as she saw what the teens were ogling.
Just on the other side of a small fence the girls were all leaning against was the dragon she had been searching for. Only said dragon was again without his shirt as he carried large bags alongside an also shirtless bright red stallion. 
Said stallion while dwarf by the starodon drake was far more muscular, and still tall by pony standards. It was clear even from the distance she was at that the stallions bulging biceps, washboard abs, and thick thighs were not the result of simple puberty. They were the result of years of hard muscle toning manual labor.
Gina felt her body heat shot through the roof and had to cross her legs as she bathed in the sight of what had to be the two more gorgeous males in Ponyville, if not Equestria, sweeting and working shirtless out in the open. The scene was only enhanced by the fact both were wearing thick workers gloves. Giving a true man at work feel.
"No wonder those fillies were in a hurry." Gina thought as she looked at the filles. All were leaning as far over as they could and while all she could see was the back of their heads it was clear by the fact some had their legs cross likes a few had their hands in awkward places that there were all even more excited than she was
Suddenly a tall muscular and bottom heavy orange mare with a blond mane with red and pink streaks marched up to the teens. "What did I tell ya youngins about watchin my brother and my dragon."
Gina recognized the mare as Applejack and did her best to hide behind a nearby tree. She had studied up on both her target and his guardians on the train ride over and her info said the orange mare was the most likely to get physical when being protective.
The teens all turned and did their best to look innocent. Some whipped droll from their mouths while others quickly put there hands in their pockets.
"But Ms.Apple we were just enjoying the sights." The pink teen said in what sounded like an almost rehearsed innocent voice.
"If we agree to only watch your brother and not your coltfriend can we stay?" A grey unicorn asked.
"Really? You’re going to scold them for ogling over beef cake like that , that are just sitting out like that. You can't get mad at them for having good taste. In fact I think I know a spell that can somewhat help me out and give these fillies a little show." Gina thought as she held up her talon, Gina, like all demigryhs, could cast spell’s like unicorns. Of course unicorns just used their horns to focus their magic. While deingryh’s had to use talon to perform complex gestures and hand signs to do it.
"Just got to aim this right and down goes the pants out comes my paycheck!" Gina thought as took aim and release the spell right at Spike who was completely oblivious to what was going on around him. Of course so was the red stallion who walked right in front of her spell at the worst possible time, or best if you were one of the teen fillies watching it happen.
"WHAT JUST HAPPEN!" The red stallion screamed as his pants and underwear ripped apart.
"Big mac what-OH CELESTIA COVER YOUR SHAME!" Applejack screamed as she tried to cover her face with her hat.
"Oh he doesn't have anything to be ashamed of!" The grey earth mare screamed as all eyes went wide and the girls went back to leaning as far over the fence as they could.
"I agree but I don't think I’ll get paid for this." Gina thought as she took a quick photo.
Spike frowned. He had lived with Twilight long enough to know random magic when he saw it. 
"That had to be a spell. Who cast it!" he said, as he glared at the group of girls. The 4 unicorns present all turned white as their eyes widened.
"Uh-Oh. I better get out of here before they find me. I don't think that muscular mare will like the fact I stripped her brother naked. Or the fact I was aiming for her dragonfriend." With only a new picture for her personal private collection Gina was forced to retreat from her mission.

	
		Cream Filled



After failing to get a photo of the dragon's scepter, but succeeding in getting one of the red rod,  Gina walked back into town to think of a way to get what she came for. "Okay so panting him didn't work out. There has to be way to get his drakehood out." Gina spoke to herself as she walked through town.
"Come on Spike I need your special cream in my pie!" Gina stopped and turned around as quick as she could on hearing this. Walking down the street she saw both the dragon she was after and a short plump pink earth mare with a darker pink mane with yellow, orange, and blue streaks in it, and one of the biggest plots she ever seen.
"That butt is almost as big as Princess Celestia's. So he likes mares that are bottom heavy huh. I guess guys do like girls that remind them of their mother." Gina said to herself as she followed the pair.
Soon the two of them entered a building that reminded Gina of a grinder bread house. She tried to follow them inside only to find that the place was close. "Hmm. The Pink mare is obviously Ms. Pinkie Pie. The info said she worked at a bakery. I guess this is it. I wonder if I can get n though the backdoor. Which is probably what Spike wondering right now as well." Gina said she laughed at her own joke.
Sneaking around back Gina was about to pass a window when she heard voices from inside. "Oh Spike be careful. We wouldn't want to waste any of your delicious cream."
‘Are they doing it right here?’  Gina thought.
"Don't worry Pinkie when I'm done I will have filled your pie several times." Spike’s voice came from the room.
"They are doing it right here! If I can get a picture of them doing it I bet the boss will pay big time for it. Plus I can probably get that dick shot." Gina thought as she made her way to the window.
"That’s it Spike. Fill my pie with your thick cream, and please hurry I need to put some buns into my oven."
"Holy guano am I going to get photos of a new royal heir being made!? Forget Ms. Heat. The tabloids will pay millions for this!" Gina screamed in joy with in her own head.
"Don't worry Pinkie I'll put the buns in your oven, just as soon as I'm done filling you pie with my delicious cream."
Not wasting anytime Gina crabbed some nearby crates and scrambled up on top of them and took out her camera to the now at the window to take the million bit photo of Celestia's grandfoal being made.
Her camera and hopes immediately dropped as she did not see the rutting of a lifetime taking place, but instead a full clothed Pinkie and Spike baking in the kitchen.
"Ah come on!” screamed Gina in frustration. Gripping her camera in her claws to the point it began to crack Gina took a deep to calm her nerves. “Calm down Gina. This isn’t a total loss. 
With a little bit of magic I can still get that photo." Waving her talons Gina cast the same spell as she earlier at Spike's pants. And just like before a bigger target to got right in the way.
Pinkie was shocked when she felt her pants and ponies suddenly rip themselves apart; exposing her bare bottom. 
"I might need a wide angle lens for this." Gina said to herself as took a photo of the pink mare. Even if she had no use for it her boss might like it.
"Why does this keep happening to my pants! My booty isn't that big." Pinkie said as she looked down at her rear end.
"And I better get going before they notice the spell work." Gina said as she walked away.

	
		Seeing Rainbows



‘That was a close one. I’ve got to be a little more careful with my magic from now on.’ Gina thought as she walked down the street.
"My my. What is an exotic specimen like you doing in Ponyville of all places."
Gina turned to see a blue stallion with a white mane smiled at her and giving her bedroom eyes.
The stallion walked forward and bowed in front of her. 
“Allow me to introduce myself. The name is Pinprick. The handsomest stud in this little town." The stallion said with an air of superiority to his voice.
"Uh I'm just here on a bit of business." Gina answered as she tried to sidestep the pompous pony.
"Business? That’s no fun. How about we turn that into pleasure?" Pinprick said moved close to Gina and whispered the last words in her ear.
A chill ran down Gina’s back as she showily backed away from the stallion. "Uh, thanks. But I really shouldn't. This is a very important job. No time to waste you know."
Pinprick slightly frowned but did loss lose his cheery attitude. "Come now I'm sure you will find I'm a master at making kitties purr."
Now becoming a bit frightened Gina wondered if it would be a good idea for her to simply end all pretenses at pleasantries and bolt.
"I don't think she’s interested Pinprick so why don't you just go bother someone else."
Gina and Pinprick looked behind and above at the source of the voice causing to find the element of loyalty herself Rainbow Dash hovering above them.
"Now Dash I'm just enjoying the sight of feminine beauty. I know a gelding like yourself can't understand that but for real stallions it’s irresistible." The smug stallion said
"Gelding?!” shouted Dash. “For the last time you slimeball I'm a mare!"
"With a body like that? Who do you think you're fooling? Now where were we my rare-hey, where did she go?" Pinprick Said as he look around for the demigryph that was no longer there
Gina by now was a good three house lengths away from the pompous stallion. Having slipped away under the cover of the crowd that had gathered to see the ponies argue and now hid in an ally. "Wow what a creep, glad Rainbow Dash showed up. Although, I wonder if she knows where that Spike is?" Gina said to herself.
Gina watched as the blue mare left the blue unicorn in a huff and intended to follow her until she heard Rainbow Dash shout.
"Hey Spike!"
Gina stopped where was and looked in the directing Dash had been flying to see her target walking down the street toward Dash wearing some kind of workout uniform.
“Well that was easy,” commented Gina. Too far away to zoom in enough Gina walked until she was within earshot of the two’s conversation. As she did she noticed Prinpric nearby looking around. Likely still looking for her. She did her best to blend in with the crowd and make sure he didn’t spot her.
"So are you finally ready to really learn how to use those wings dragon boy!" Dash said as she hovered above the ground in order to be able to look the giant drake in the eyes.
Spike frowned. Clearing not anticipating whatever was coming next. "I still can't believe you talked me into training with you. Can we at least take it easy at first?"
Dash smiled and patted Spike in his head as though he were still the child he was before his molt. "Ahh, is the big strong dragon scared that the little mare is too much for him?"
Gina thought about trying her cloths destroying spell again while Spike was distracted but hesitated. It was one thing to strip the dragon while he was working in a field viewed only by a few teen girls, or in a bakery where he was alone with only a single lifelong friend. But to do so out here. Out in the open street. He poor dragon would be humiliated.
‘Then again. I shot of the Prince naked out in the public square might be worth more then him having private sex.’ The griffon in her stirred at the thought of all that gold and she made her decision. Airing on the side of caution she looked around till she found Pinkprick and did her best to stealthily place herself behind him. ‘At least this time I have a scapegoat if I miss,’ she thought, then weaved her claws and fired her spell for a third time. 
Getting her camera ready in one talon and her spell ready in the other, making so no one was looking Gina jump behind Pinprick just long enough to fire spell off. Making it look like the unicorn stallion cast the spell as backed up into the crowd.
She watched as the spell flew through air like an arrow, aimed straight for the dragon’s crotch. She held her breath at what seemed to one of her most accurate shots ever and began zooming in on Spike’s crotch. Knowing she would only have seconds before he covered himself.
Once again her hopes were dashed as the small Pegasus mare stopped her hovering and landed in front of the dragon and right in the path of her spell.
Due to the size different spell hit Rainbow Dash right in the back and caused her shirt to fall apart in a flash.
"WHAT THE TARTARUS!? Rainbow Dash screamed as she covered her flat chest with her hooves.
"RAINBOW DASH!" The now red face dragon screamed as he used one of his large wings to wrap the much smaller pony in it, covering all but her head.
"Why are you bothering with that? No pony wants to see a topless gelding." Pinprick shouted out while laughing
"I'M NOT A GELDI-WOA!!"
"OH SH-"
That was all Rainbow Dash and Pinprick had time say as Spike with Rainbow still in his wing took a running punch at the blue unicorn. There was an audible crack as the blue unicorn stallion was send flying down the road only stopping when he hit a building, and only just barely at that.
"DON'T YOU EVER TALK TO HER LIKE THAT AGAIN!" Spike roared, "Come on Dash, let’s get you a new shirt now that that jerk is taken care of."
Gina watched as Dash and Spike walked off and turned her attention back to the unconscious unicorn. Creepy or not she felt a twinge of guilt at having caused the unicorn such an injury for something he didn’t actually do. Pushing her guilt aside she she rushed off after her target in order to both follow and eavesdrop on them.
"...Spike are feeling sweaty, hot, or tingling at all?" The blushing mare asked
Spike raised an eyebrow but shook his head. "No, why?"
"Damn it! When is that stupid h-I mean no reason but if you do feel like that, like at all just let me know ok," Rainbow Dash responded back.
"Well this may not be the shot I wanted, but a picture of Prince Spike the brave and powerful defending his, well one of his mare’s honor should still get me something. ‘Strange though. It sounded like Rainbow had asked pike if he was in heat? But males don't go through heat. I mean, pony and griffon males don’t anyway. Do dragons?‘ 

	
		Hugging Tree



Gina followed the stratadon wyrm as he took his small rainbow mare back up to her cloud and then quickly fly off again. Of course being wingless like all demigryphs she had to follow from the ground but keeping up with a flying animal while stuck on the ground was not easy. Especially since Spike’s knew wings seemed to be incredibly  powerful.
Gina was huffing and puffing as she followed the child of the sun land head toward the forest outskirts of the town. "Where is he going? Is heading out of town to that forest or-wait he landed." Gina thought to herself as she made her way to where she saw the chaos spawn. Making sure to slow down and start sneaking very carefully as she got closer.
‘Now to see what that dragon stud is op-WOW CHECK OUT THE MELONS ON THAT ONE!’ Gina scream in her own mind as she saw Spike talking to a yellow Pegasus mare with a pink mane and feathers that had with streaks of two different shades of blue and purple in both her mane, tail, and feathers.
She was also taller than a normal mare, which made her huge by Pegasus standards, thicc thighs that could clearly be see thanks to her short dress as well as her perfect legs, a plot almost as big as the pink mare she saw earlier today, and one of the biggest set of breasts Gina had ever seen.
"That must be Fluttershy the element of kindness, I heard she used to be supermodel but holy crap she’s like a mini-Celestia! I mean if her plot was bigger and if she was a little chubbier around the middle she could probably pass as mini Pegasus Celestia." Gina said to herself.
The two were in Fluttershy’s front yard surrounded by various animals running around their legs, with large burlap bags sitting just to the left side of them. As she got closer she was able to pick up snippets of their conversation.
"Thank you so much for helping me care for the animals today Spike," said Fluttershy.
"No problem Fluttershy, you know me always happy to a friend," replied Spike.
As she watched Gina noticed Spike was standing underneath a large willow tree located in the yard. "Hmm, he’s very close to that low tree branch. I bet I can get the branch to rip off his pants no problem and he would just think it was an accident." Gina said as she waved her claw to cast her own form of magic telekinesis, casting it around the tree branch.
She slowly reached out with the branch ready to grab Spike's pants and rip them off. She slowly reached out for Spike, but unfortunately he stepped away at just the right moment, and Fluttershy stepped right into his place. Before she could stop the spell tree branch ripped Fluttershy clothes right off, revealing that the element kindness wasn't wearing any underwear underneath her dress.
‘HOLY RUT!’ Gina screamed in her head as quickly took as many photos as she could for her private collection. As she took the photos she noticed that Fluttershy didn't seem to react much to her being nude, Spike however was glowing red and couldn't take his eyes off.
"FLUTTERSHY YOUR CLOTHES?!" Spike screamed, covering his eyes while leaving large gaps to peek through.
Fluttershy smiled. "It’s okay Spike. It’s just us out here." She walk over to pick up a bag of animal feed, a bag she picked up by bending over and then moving her tail to one side; allowing both Spike and Gina to get a clear view of everything.
Gina’s jaw dropped at the sight and she barely had enough mental faculty to continue snapping pictures.

	
		The Big Show



Gina ran at top speed to try to keep up with the flying Spike.
After her missed spell with Fluttershy she had been so taken aback by the yellow ponies willingness to stay naked she had spent rest of Spike’s visit focusing on getting as many erotic shots off the yellow Pegasus as she could rather than undress Spike again. By the time she realized her mistake Spike was saying goodbye and preparing to fly off.
"My boss is going to kill me! Then again, these are some good pictures, especially sense she kept lifting her tail for Princess Celestia’s literal gift to females. Seriously why didn't they rut!?" Gina asked herself as she ran.
Lucky she didn't have to run far as she saw Spike landing by some old wagon. Panting Gina got near the wagon while doing her best to remain hidden.
From her position she saw Spike talking to two mares. One was a light purple pink unicorn with a dark purple mane with light blue steaks and wearing a show filly outfit. The other was a blue unicorn with a lighter blue mane. She was also wearing a show girl outfit but wore it better thanks to her more shapely body, along with wearing a wizard cape and hat.
"Is he seeing strippers? Wait a minute I know them, those are the two ponies that rescued everyone from Queen Chrysalis. What were their names again, and why are they dressed like that?"
Gina strained her ear to hear what the group was discussing.
"And then I'll throw the smoke ball and the crowd goes wild!" said the blue mare.
Spike smiled and nodded. "This sounds like it is going to be a great show Trixie. I can't wait to see it."
Trixie grinned and lowered her eyelids as she slid close to Spike. "In that case. How about I give you a private show then?" She practically purred.
"Trixie!" The purple mare said as she slapped Trixie's plot, making it jiggle a little
Trixie turned and frowned at the purple pony as she played innocent. "What? I was just saying we could do the show right here for Spike.” Her sly grin then returned. “Maybe have him join in?"
"Do I have to wear one of those outfits?" Spike asked jokingly
Trixie’s face lit up with a perverse grin. "Now there’s an idea. In fact why don't I help you get dress?"
"Trixie!" Starlight yelled, and added another slap to her backside
Trixie turned back to Starlight with a frown as she rubbed her slightly red hunches."I was just joking…maybe."
"Shame, I could have used the help." Gina thought.
"Anyway let’s get the show started!" Trixie said as she threw a smoke bomb and disappeared. Only to reappear on stage next to a box.
"The Great and Powerful Trixie Lulamoon with her lovely assistant Starlight Glimmer are here to amaze and wow you with our great and powerful act!" Trixie shouted, "And for our first trick we need a volunteer. Any takers?"
Spike smiled and raised his hand. "I guess that would be me."
"Well it if isn't The Brave And Powerful Prince Kenbroath Gilspotten Heathspike Solaris. First Son Of House Alicorn, Child Of The Sun, Spawn Of Chaos, Slayer Of The King Of Fear, Savior Of The Crystal Empire, Hero Of The Great Cockatrice Battle, Former Dragon Lord, Router Of The Changeling Swarm, Peace Maker Between The Yaks And Dragons, First Diplomat To The Dragon Lands, First Diplomat To The Changeling Hive, Cleaner Of Dragon Names, Assistant To The Elements Of Harmony, and Number One Assistant To The Princess Of Friendship and most handsome stud in Ponyville who Trixie would just love to take to her wagon an-"


Starlight slapped a hoof over Trixie’s mouth before Trixie could finish her sentence. Knowing full well what would happen if Trixie acted so brazenly perverse around the young prince. She also slap Trixie's backside before she could finish.
Spike blushed and rubbed the back of his neck in discomfort. "Was the full name and titles really necessary?" He wasn’t really a fan of ponies pointing out his lineage or accomplishments. It wasn’t that he wasn’t proud of all he had done. It was just he preferred to be judged on who he was rather then what he had done or who his parents were.
"Yes,” stated Trixie. “Now if you would kindly get into this box?" she said as a box appeared in front of him a puff of blue smoke.
"I know this trick. Spike is going to get in the box and then he’ll appear on stage in other box next to the blue unicorn” thought Gina. “This is perfect. Once he in that box I can make his clothes disappear then when the trick is over Spike will appear out of the box practically fully nude. It will be the perfect shot." Gina thought with a smile. As Spike entered the box Gina got her spell ready and fired it as soon as she saw an opening. As the spell flew through the air she grabbed her camera and zoomed in on the box.
"Now behold The Great And Powerful Trixie’s great and powerful trick!" Trick shouted as she pointed to a box in front of the stage which opened…revealing a fully clothed Spike.
"And who in the other box you are asking? Well it’s none other than my…” Trixie blinked as Starlight appeared from inside the box in front of the audience fully nude. “Starlight I thought you said we couldn’t do this type of show for Spike yet?!"
Starlight blinked and looked down at her nude body. Seeing herself completely naked Starlight let out a shreak and ducked back into the box as fast she could, but not fast enough to avoid Gina's camera.
"Well that didn't work, I guess mixing spells with slight of hand get weird results." Gina said

	
		The Napping



After a few more failures to get Spike naked at the magic show Gina yet again didn't get a crotch shot of Spike. Though she did get a naked photo of Trixie.
"How did all her clothes come off with that bottomless handkerchief trick? I know she pulled them out of her cleavage but I'm not sure if my spell tired her clothes to the end of that chain or not." Gina pondered to her as she once again found herself running as a flying Spike.
Gina huffed and puffed as Spike approached the castle of friendship. “After…this trip…I don’t…think…I’ll ever have to go to the gym again.”
As Spike landed Gina managed to find some to hide in bush’s and got ready to cast another spell. ‘I just hope the Princess doesn’t come to the door to fast. I need to get that photo before he gets inside. No way will I be able to get it once he’s inside the castle.’
Gina’s bad luck held as she before she could fire the castle door opened and Princess Twilight stepped out. Gina immediately put out her spell. She Gina dare not cast it around Twilight Sparkle the alicorn of friendship and element of magic.
Gina took one look at the Princess and couldn't help but compare her to the other adult alicorns. Princess Celestia was giant, easily twice as big as any stallion and the very ideal of feminine beauty. With her giant breasts and her huge ass that came with huge hips, thicc thighs and perfect legs. Not to mention her huge bottom breasts which while not as big as the top ones but were still huge, with just the right amount of chub. Combine that with her rainbow color ever flowing sparkling ethereal mane and tail, sparkling rainbow feathers, extremely long horn, and large soft feather wings. Her body was truly that of a fertility goddess.
Then there was Princess Luna. While not as big as her older sister in either height or thickness she had the body of a god of the hunt. Toned legs and chest, washboard abs, large firm breasts. Hers was the body of a warrior. And even with her shorter statue she still towered over any normal sized pony.
Then there was Princess Cadence who was smaller then the alicorn sisters but being as big as a tall stallion and was a perfect middle ground of the two sisters. Where Celestia was the manifestation of old world beauty, Cadence was the manifestation of new beauty. She may have lacked the ethereal flowing mane of the two other alicorns but her multi-color hair and feathers still sparkled like theirs.
Twilight was far different from all three. While her longer than average horn and wings where and obvious marker of her alicorn status, the rest of her was not.  She was barely taller than a normal mare and had a build that was best described as average even with her mane that was dark purple with steaks of yellow, a different shade of purple and another shade of purple with feathers that match her mane. She was largely plain looking really, of course Gina saw photos of her back when she was a unicorn and Gina could tell she did grow some and got a little bigger in other areas as well but it wasn't by much. It made Gina wonder what the alicorn sisters looked like thousands of years ago when they were earth ponies.
"And I'll be back soon, enjoy your nap Spike." Twilight said before she teleport away, which was follow by Spike entering the castle.
"Twilight is leaving? That means Spike is all alone in the castle?! Without any of those other mares nearby!” “I don't believe it, this is my chance!" Gina screamed in joy as she jumped and briefly popped out of her hiding place. Realzing her mistake Gina slapped her claws over her mouth and looked around to make sure no creature had seen or heard her. Once she was sure the coast was clear she quietly snuck toward the door and entered the unlocked castle. “You would think a royal castle would have better security.”
Gina quickly decided that if Spike was taking a nap he must have gone to his room, and that the bed rooms must be on one of the higher floors of the castle. After going through a few dozen rooms, including one that had a lot of kites in it, Gina found a bedroom door that was wide open; a bedroom with a large bed and a large purple sleeping dragon on it.
Gina’s eyes went wise excitement ran through her. "I don't believe it, he’s just right there. Fast asleep with no creatures around to get in the way. I can get the photo and the mold at at the same time!" Gina squealed said with a huge smile.
Doing her best to temper her excitement Gina pulled out the mold clay from her bag and carefully and quietly approached the sleeping dragon. With the mold in one talon and garbing the blanket in the other, she slowing started to remove it stopping to look at his plantigrade legs; which she found odd as she always thought dragons had digitigrade legs like griffons.
Gina shook her head. "Enough playing around. Let’s see that dragon." Gina pulled off the blanket in on motion and her eyes went wide. "Holy guano! He has two?! And they’re so pointy and so, so, big." Gina looked down at the mold in her talon and then back at the twin dragons. "I'm going to need a bigger mold for both of those." Gina said as she grabbed her hanging camera from around her neck and quickly took a photo of the twin dragons.
"Well let’s see if can get one of these big boys to fit." Gina said as placed her camera in her bag so it wouldn’t get in the way and reached out with the mold. However her talons were stopped she as they became covered in a magical.
Gina started to panic she found herself being lifted into the air and pulled out of the room in a flash. Once outside she was spun around and came face to face with seven angry mares and a rage filled alicorn.
"Every sense Cadence warned us about some prev coming out to get a mold of our dragon we have  been looking all over for some crystal pony trying get into his pants! But instead we found you trying mold him in his sleep!"
Gina felt her blood run cold and she began to shiver. The pony in front of her had defeated nearly half a dozen god like bearings, and now her full wrath was directed at her. "I can explain everything!"
"Start talking NOW!" The alicorn screamed and burst into flames.

	
		Explaining



Twilight levitate Gina to the map room where she proceeded to spill her guts to the seven angry mares, and one furious princess. She not only told them about why she was there, but also the truth behind all the accidents that had happen around town, all the way to the part about how they caught her trying to create a mold of Spike’s privates 
At this point she just hoped her unbridled honesty was enough that the mares wouldn't lock her up in the dungeon for the rest of her life, or banish her, or banish her and lock her up in a dungeon where they banished her.
At least the alicorn was no longer on fire, so that was a good sign; she hoped.
"So you undress my friends, and my friend's brother, all so you could get a shot at our dragon's phallus to make dildos of! Our not legal yet dragon!” Twilight screamed. While she didn’t burn into flames this time the rage radiating off her was palpable.
Gina shock with fear but managed to find the courage to voice her confusion at Twilight’s statement. "Not yet legal? What are you talking about, he’s clearly legal. He-" 
Rarity held up her hoof to cut Gina off. "By pony standers yes, but not by dragon standers. You see drakes become legal only when they enter their first heat." Rarity explained
"Why do you think we haven't been ridin him!" Applejack said, leaning back in her chair with her arms crossed while glaring at the smaller demigryph, who was busy trying to hide in her chair.
"I-I didn't know! No one knows that about dragons. How was I or any pony suppose to know Spike wasn’t legal?”
The girls anger calmed a bit as they sheepishly looked at each other. Twilight actually blushed as she it dawned on her how much hassle might have been avoided if she had simply made that fact public knowledge.  
Regaining her composure Twilight cleared her throat. “Regardless. That does not excuse all your other actions. Breaking and entering, trespassing on royal property, three counts of invasion of privacy, and several counts of sexual harassment and negligent magical ussagle. Any one of these carries a sentence of 6 months to 3 years. Meaning you’re looking at anywhere between 9 and a half to 57 years. And that’s with me being generous and not bringing up charges of sexual harassment of a minor.”
Gina’s blood ran cold and her stomach felt like it had dropped into a void. 57 years. 57 YEARS! She couldn’t be sent away for 3 decades. She had to say something. Anything to try and get the Princess to excuse her behaviour. “But...but...but it wouldn’t have happened if you girls were all so selfish!" Gina slapped her claws over her mouth. She had just called the Princess of Friendship selfish. Oh Celestia. That was treason wasn’t it..
"Selfish! Because we don't want you touching our dragon's wieners and making naughty toys for mares' cookies!" Rainbow Dash said trying to be tough which only got her a confused look from Gina and the others just rolling their eyes.
"Wieners and cookies?" Gina couldn’t help but ask.
Fluttershy sighed and shook her head. "Cloudsdale has the worst sex ed in Equestria and unlike me Rainbow never bothered to learn more about it. Now what is this about us being selfish?"
Gina gulped. ‘Welp, in for a feather in for a pillow. I’m already looking at 3 decades and possibly treason. Not much i can say to make things worse at this point.’ "It’s just. Every creature already knows you all and Spike are going to be a herd one day. In fact I'm guessing the wedding won't be to far behind his first heat. And when that happens there will be countless mares who will be devastated by the news. You girls have no idea how many mares in the crystal empire are almost obsessed with the idea of Spike being there’s. And those poor mares won’t even be able to life out there fantasies about being rutting by the dragon of there dream all because you seven won’t let anyone get the one detail they need to let them do it. Put yourself in their hooves. What if there was a dragon your were obsessed with but couldn’t have or even fantasize about because his keeper wouldn’t let anyone else get close to him." 
Gina finished her argument and looked at the gathered mares. The only pony who seemed to be somewhat thinking over her words was Rarity. The others all seemed largely unfazed by her words.
"So what do you think we should do to her?" asked Starlight
Twilight thought on the subject. "Well Princess Celestia, Discord, and Princess Luna would probably just find it funny and not do much about it. But if we were to inform Cadence, well you know how protecting she can be."
Gina broke out into a cold sweet. They were serious considering getting the Princess of love involved. There was no way in tartarus she would be lenient. She had already tried to shut her boss’s shop down the moment they started selling Prince Spike paraphernalia, and they were only saved by the fact it was against the Crystal Empire’s constitution and the fact that as an appointed Princess Cadence couldn’t alter those specific laws. Cadence would throw the book at her. 
Gina praying for a miracle to save her. A miracle she got when a large purple dragon wearing nothing but a pair sweatpants came into room with a strange musky spicy scent emanating off of him.
"Sorry for interrupting whatever is going on here but do we have any cold medicine Twilight?" The dragon asked while rubbing his head.
The mares took a moment to stop sniffing the air and look at Spike in confusion. "Are you feeling okay Spike?" asked Twilight.
Spike groaned and whipped his forehead. "I don't know, I just woke up feeling this warm tingling feeling while sweating a lot. Other then that I feel fin-" Spike stopped and took a moment to look over each of the mares who were blushing red as his eyes suddenly filled with lust."....I think better go to my room for while." And just like Spike left the room in complete silence.
All of the mares eyes widened as they each looked at each other in excitement and lust as if wordlessly talking about what to do now. They stopped however when they looked to Gina who knew very well what they were all thinking.
"So do you want to-"
"Leave, leave now!" Twilight shouted before she and the other mares bolted from the room. 
Not needing to be told twice did just that and bolted from the room as fast as the mares had and continued running until she was at the train station.
One Day Later

"And that’s what happened Ms. Heat." Gina said as boss when over all the photos she took on her little business trip.
"Bigger than the mold?! He is bigger than the mold?!" Ms. Heat couldn’t believe it. She had given Gina enough mold clay to fit two stallion phalis’s. And Spike was still bigger!
Gina nodded. A drunken smile on her face as she remembered the sight she had seen. "Oh yes, by a lot. Sorry for not being able to get the model you wanted ma'am." 
Ms. Heat nodded and pick up the one photo of Spike Gina had managed to get. "Well giving what happen I can't say I can blame you for that. But with this photo, and you acting as our chief reference source I think we can still make this plan work.” She placed the photo down and looked through all the other photos. “Plus with all these photos we can expand our market to include top of the line breast and vagina recreations of all of the elements of harmony. We might even be able to expand into sex dolls. I’ll have to if the technology if far enough along for that to be an option. Either way I think you’ve definitely earned that bonus."
Gina smiled proudly, a smile that didn't last when the intercom lit up.
Ms. Heat pressed the button. “Yes Ink Drop?” 
"Ms. Heat Princess Cadence is here and she is NOT HAPPY!"
The intercom cut out as the sounds of desks breaking could be heard coming from outside.

	