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		Description

For years now, Twilight Sparkle has been keeping in touch with someone she knew back when she was a young girl. Emails, chats, and the occasional mention to her current friends of this individual.
While they'd never pried into her personal business, all of them have at one point or another expressed curiosity about her friend; a boy by the name of Spike.
Of course, when they learn he's moving to Canterlot City, they might get their answers. Provided they can get over their first meeting.
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		Chatbox



"There!" Twilight let out a breath she'd been holding once she finally finished packing. ''Can't believe I'm finally going to college!'' She said to herself, giggling a little and cleaning her glasses off. Admittedly, Canterlot College was only on the other side of town, but it was still college.  Plus her friends were all headed there as well. They'd all agreed to meet up tomorrow morning to head out.
For now, though, she flopped down onto her bed for what'd be the last time in a few months. Getting out her phone, she tapped out a quick message to an old friend of hers.  
Bookworm: What's up, big boy?
She fiddled with a game of solitaire while waiting for a response. She'd flicked through a full game before the beep of a reply caught her attention.
P&G: Hey, sorry about taking so long; shower was being a pain again.
Bookworm: Bet that was fun to deal with.
P&G: Heh, understatement. Anyway, it's pretty much the usual here. They're still irked about what happened at the amusement park, though.
"What!?" She blurted out, glaring at her phone's screen. "That wasn't your fault!" She typed in her feelings on the matter.
P&G: You and I know that, but my 'parents' Twilight winced a little at the way that he put that word. It was no secret that her friend had been adopted, but he'd never really been close to them, and vice versa....especially these last few years. They're still holding me responsible...that kid surprised me!
Bookworm: Well, if it helps any, you ARE pretty fun to climb on. She finished it with a wink icon.
It was a moment before he responded, with an eye-roll icon. P&G: Heh, you'd know that, wouldn't you, Bae.
A slight squee escaped her lips. She never found out why, but she always loved it when he called her that. Bookworm: What can I say? Always good to speak from experience. 😚 Oh, guess what.
P&G: Hmm, you finally got a dog?.
Bookworm: I wish. Much as I love dogs, they still wreck my sinuses. Can't handle them outside a few minutes before the sneezing starts.
P&G: Ok. Um, you finally told your friends about me?
Bookworm: Kinda. They know about you, but they just don't know what you look like. Figure it'd be a lot more fun when they finally meet you in person. But, that's not it.
P&G: Well, that'll be in interesting meeting, at least. Ah, you started sleeping naked!
She quickly blushed at that. Bookworm: Spike!
P&G: *unrepentant grin* Ok, you got me, what is it?
Bookworm: *pout* Not sure I want to tell you now.
P&G: Aw, come on, Bae. You know I'm just teasing. *hugs you*
Twilight sighed. "Why is it so hard to stay mad at you?" Bookworm: Ok, ok. Well, I'm finally heading off to college!
P&G: That's great, Bae! Which one?
Bookworm: Canterlot University, the local one just across town. I'll be meeting up with the others tomorrow morning so we can head off together. Plus it's close enough to where I can visit my mom and dad easily.
P&G: Cool. Heh, guess that means I better let you in a little secret of my own, shouldn't I?
That caught Twilight's attention. Last time he said something similar, he admitted how much he weighed. At first she thought his was pulling her leg until he showed her. Needless to say, he was heavier than he looked. Bookworm: Oh?
P&G: I'm headed off to college myself.
Bookworm: REALLY? That's great! You're actually getting away from that place??
P&G: Yep. Been saving up for a couple of years. My 'mother' and 'father' tried to give me the riot act about stashing money, though. Going on about how I had no business hiding something like that from them, that I should've used it to help pay off their debts, eccetra . That lasted until I reminded them about the personal bank accounts they each had, that the other didn't know about. Made my way out when they started in on each other. So to them, I say 'sayonara'.
Bookworm: Oh Spike... She'd known his home life wasn't the best; they'd both learned that the Drakes had adopted him more for a status boost than actually wanting a kid, so she was glad he was getting out of there, but the way was still a little depressing.
P&G: It's all right, Twi. Better I got out that way then something involving a lot of unnecessary yelling. Just glad I took a page out of your book and packed early.
Bookworm: Well, you have a point there. So, which one are you heading to?
P&G: Hang on, don't remember the full name at the moment, but I  think I still have the first word or two. Let's see...it's spelled C-A-N-T-E-R-L-O-T...
Twilight's eyes lit up when that showed on her screen. Bookworm: SPIKE! You doof! You're coming to Canterlot!? She could almost hear him laughing.
P&G: Well, I did live there for a while before they made me move, remember? Besides, this'll give us a bit more 'together' time too; no more having to wait for you to be able to visit. *grins*
She fought it, but the urge to let out a gleeful squeal was too much. Of course, that also caused her to flip her phone into the air. She fumbled the catch a couple of times, but managed to save it. Bookworm: When are you going to head out? Her reply took a moment due to constantly misspelling stuff in her excitement.
P&G: Well, I'm on an overnight bus heading there now, so...probably around noon, give or take an hour..
...
P&G: Twilight? You still there?.
...
...
P&G: Twi? Hellloooo?
...
...
P&G: Heh, you're busy squeeing, aren't you?

	
		Excitement and Doubt.



It was an early morning sun that greeted a small group slowly collecting at a suburban bus stop. Twilight was already there, along with a couple of her friends, Sunset Shimmer and Applejack. Fluttershy was making her way towards them, dragging a suitcase behind her. 
"Why did we agree to get here so early again?" Sunset yawned, trying to work the sleepyness out of her system. She still wore her favorite leather jacket and tanktop/miniskirt combo, though the few extra inches she'd grown over the years made it show off a little bit more skin than usual, but she didn't mind.
"Least it's daylight out." Applejack replied, wearing jeans and a slighly tight-fitting flannel shirt. She adjusted her old stetson and looked at Twilight. "So, you gonna tell us what this 'surprise
"Yeah, you sounded really happy about it last night." Fluttershy added once she reached them, wearing her familiar yellow and green sundress.
"Sorry girls, but you're gonna have to wait till everyone's here." Twilight replied, humming a little tune to herself. She'd opted for some basic black shorts and a t-shirt that day.
They were quickly interrupted by the sound of jogging coming towards then, along with a shout  of "Rainbow Dash, will you wait up!?"
They all looked to see Rainbow, wearing her usual skintight spandex jogging pants and tanktop, and carrying a backpack. She'd recently traded in her long ponytail for a pixie-style that framed her face due to a bet she'd lost with Rarity.
The fashion-conscious girl was right behind her, wearing a simple white and purple dress, and lugging almost twice what the others were carrying.
"Not my fault you wanted to bring so much, Rarity!" Rainbow shot back. "You know it's close enough for us to head back and pick up more."
"And you know I never like to bring only one bag on a trip!"
"All right you two, chill out." Twilight said, giving them both a look. "Now, where's Pinkie?"
"Present!" The party girl chirped, making them all jump. She was dressed in a pink t-shirt and overall shorts with a balloon motiff.
"When in sam hill did you get here!?" Applejack yelped once her heart stopped pounding.
"While you were watching Rarity and Dashie. I didn't want to interrupt." She answered.
A few minutes later, the bus arrived and after making sure their bags were stowed, the group climbed on board.

"All right Twilight, we're all here and on our way, so you finally gonna tell us what this surprise is?" Rainbow asked, looking like she'd been waiting all day for the answer.
"Oh right. Well, I was chatting with him last night, and he's on his way here!"
"Ooh, you mean he's managed to come visit?" Pinkie asked, leaving over the seat at her.
"Even better, he's moving back here! He's enrolled at the same college!"
"That's wonderful, Twilight." Fluttershy piped up. "But, what do you mean 'moving back'?" 
"I told you he used to live here, remember?" Twilight replied. "At least until his adopted parents decided to move."
"So...does that call for a 'Welcome to Canterlot City' party, or a 'Welcome Back to Your Old Home Town' party?" Pinkie asked, sinking into a thinking pose. "Hmm..." 
"Sunset, you really think this Spike is real?" Rainbow whispered, double-checking to be sure Twilight couldn't hear them. "I wanna believe her, but...why hasn't he come to visit her? And she hasn't shown us any pictures."
Sunset shrugged. "I'm giving her the benefit of the doubt."
"Ah'm with Sunny on this. It just don't seem in Twilight's nature to be this excited unless she's got reason to." Applejack looked over at the giddy girl.
Rarity, however, remained quiet. While she never really voiced her opinion on the matter, truth be told...
She didn't really believe it. What proof Twilight did provide was just too vague and nebulous for her to honestly believe. But, while she didn't buy it, she believed her friend meant nothing malicious in doing this. Most of them had dated at least once during their time in high school. 
Sunset and Flash Sentry took a shot at getting back together, although it didn't pan out. She herself had dated a few boys, hoping to find Mr. Right. Rainbow had agreed to go to a movie with Soarin, except they learned fairly quickly it wasn't working. And even Fluttershy took a chance and went out once with Micro Chips, even though they agreed they made better friends than a couple.
In all honesty, she figured Twilight felt left out from this, and fabricated this Spike fellow in an attempt to fit in. The only problem was, Twilight seemed so happy about the situation that Rarity just couldn't bring herself to call her out on it, even though she felt it wasn't healthy to continue this fantasy.
'You've got to at least talk to her about it!' Her conscience yelled at her. 'What's going to happen if someone like Trixie or that Cozy Glow brat finds out? They wouldn't think twice about using this against her, either as blackmail or just telling everyone for the heck of it. She'll be HUMILIATED!
Rarity looked over at the still (somewhat) socially awkward girl and sighed. She knew it was going to hurt, but she had to do this. Twilight didn't deserve to have that happen. She'd try and talk to her when they arrived. 

After an hour or so, the bus came to a stop outside the college and the girls all got off. After getting their luggage, they looked out towards the college's main building.
"Well, girls." Twilight smiled. "This is it. Our first day of college life. Let's hurry and get registered, I gotta check this place out!"
"Twilight. Hold on a moment." Rarity said, catching up to her. "I...I need to talk to you about something."
"Hm?"
"Look....darling, I..." She groaned. "Why is this so hard? Look, it's about this 'Spike' fellow. I know that you-"
Before she could continue, another bus pulled up, taking the first one's place. However, this one looked a little off to them.
"Is it just me, or is that bus leaning to the side some?" Sunset asked.
"Maybe the suspension's getting lousy?" Rainbow suggested as the door opened. "Probably hasn't been checked in a whhiiiii..." Her voice trailed away into a low drone, coupled with more than one jaw dropping when they saw who stepped out.

	
		Spike



"Finally made it." The bus driver yawned when they pulled up the entrance of Canterlot City College. "Man, you must really be interested in this place to wanna come all the way from another town!" He said, looking at his sole passenger.
"In a way." Came the reply, a deep baritone that almost echoed a little in the bus. "Got an old friend here too."
"Well, hope things for well for ya." The driver had to fight the slightly jealous look he wanted to give the guy as he stepped off. "Dude's gonna drop some panties with that voice....lucky sumama..."

"....iiiiiii..." Rainbow droned until Rarity elbowed her back to reality. "H-ho-holy crap!"
"Wow-weee..." Pinkie whispered, forcing her jaw back into place.
"Despite the crude terminology...I concur!" The fashionista breathed, fanning herself 
Fluttershy just squeaked.
"Whoa....nelly...!" Applejack gulped as they watched a muscular purple and green dragon step off the second bus, dressed in jeans and a t-shirt.
Normally that wouldn't be too odd; ever since magic was released a few years back, most were affected to some extent. A few, though, had rather significant reactions and were transformed physically, becoming dragons, griffons, hippogriffs, and  various other species. No, it was the fact that even at that distance, all of them could see that he stood nine. Feet. Tall.  and wide enough for three of them to hide behind. 
Twilight, on the other hand, was the only one not surprised. In fact, she was smiling wide.
It was then that they saw each other. The moment he caught sight of Twilight, music seemed to play in the air as he sent a smile her way before standing with his legs spread wide as he faced her, his muscles flexing while his right arm stretched out to his side and his left raised to his face with some of his fingers extended, giving her a cocky grin and wink through his fingers. 
He then brought his left leg forward as he strutted towards her, crossing it over his right before bringing both hands up playfully before his face, left hand in a fist with right spread wide as he cocked his head seductively, playfully lowering his eyelashes. He then brought his right leg up to his left, lifting both arms over his head and crossing them with his hands at his elbows to show the full flex of his limbs, muscles visibly flexing against the fabric of his shirt. He then shifted sideways, bringing his right foot down firmly as his right hand snapped out to point at her with an absurdly exaggerated 'sensual pout' on his face.
The girls were all shocked into silence at this odd display, except for Twilight, who erupted into squealing laughter. "Spike, you can be such a dork!" She giggled before running towards him. The others were ready to join in the laughter to dispel their own shock over his appearance...until Twilight got near enough and leaped up onto him, her feet dangling above his knees as she wrapped her arms around his neck in a tight hug. 
Suddenly, the posing didn't seem quite so ridiculous when he wrapped his arms around her to reciprocate the hug, with her happily nuzzling the dragon's neck. "I missed you, big guy." She said, kissing him deeply.
"Missed you too, Bae." Spike replied, taking a music player out of his pocket and turning it off. "Heh, wanted to make an entrance for ya." He grinned a little before looking at the others. "So, these are your friends?"
"Oh! Yeah, here, let me introduce you." She hopped down and pulled him over to them. "Girls, say hello to Spike." She giggled and hugged his arm.
"Hey." He gave a slight wave with his free hand.
"Here let's just work our way down. This is Rainbow Dash"
"Heh, guess this means Twilight's gotten good at bouldering with you around." The sports-addicted gal chuckled. seeing the looks she was getting. "Heh, little mountain-climbing humor."
Rarity glanced up at him, her expression hovering somewhere between awed and uncertain. "Um, y-yes. Hello, darling," She managed to stammer out, before whispering under her breath. "I stand very, VERY corrected."
Twilight raised an eye at her for a second but shrugged it off. "That's Applejack beside her." 
The farmgirl looked up - and up - until she finally reached his face, where she quickly pulled her hat down of her reddening face. "H-howdy..." She squeaked uncharacteristically.
"Um, hi? Is she all right, Twi?" He whispered.
Twilight shrugged. "Never seen her do that before." She replied. "Wait...where's Pinkie Pie?"
"OOh-di-le-EE-hoo!" The hyperactive partier yodeled from Spike's shoulder, surprising even him. "Guys, I can see my house from here!"
"The heck??" Spike yelped.
"Pinkemena Diane Pie!" Rarity glared at her.
"No, seriously." She pointed. "My dad's mowing the lawn."
"Right. Pinkie, please get off him." Twilight threw in, waiting until she was back on the ground before continuing. "Flutter-"
Fluttershy was already hiding behind Sunset. She peeked out, looked up at him, and squeaked before ducking back behind the other girl.
"Heh, that's Fluttershy. She's kinda shy around new people."
Spike chuckled slightly, scratching the back of his neck. "Yeah, I've gotten that reaction sometimes."
Sunset, meanwhile, was just staring at him. 'She called HIM a dork? Wait a sec, I remember that book on etymology Twilight had saying that 'dork' was an old term for a whale's...' Her face turned bright red as she stared at the bulge in his pants, a part of her swearing she could see something extending down his pant leg. "I...I wonder just how accurate Twi really is with that term..."
"Sunset!" Twilight waved a hand in her face. "You there?"
"Huh-wha!?" She blinked, coming back to reality. "Oh, heh, sorry." She forced her gaze up to his face. "Sooo, you're Twilight's blowjob...BOYFRIEND! I mean 'boyfriend'!" She yelped, she face turning crimson. 
Spike gave them a mildly confused look "Am I?" He asked.
"I don't really know." Twilight said. "Where's the line?"
This surprised all of them, with Rarity asking the question they had on their minds. "Line?"
Twilight put her arms around Spike. "Where we stop being really close friends that like having fun together and, well, become an item."
"Neither of us have thought about that, to be honest." He gently stroked her cheek with a thumb. "We've pretty much always just been...us"
That seemed to satisfy some. Except for Rarity...she knew what she was about to say was rather underhanded, but her personal curiosity, combined with an inquisitive streak on par with Twilight's in regards to romance and the like, wouldn't let up. "So, what would happened if he was, perchance to hook up with someone; say...." She paused briefly to make a good choice. "-Sunset, for instance?" She ignored the redhead's startled squeak.
Twilight just gave a slight shrug. "Don't really see the problem, long as I get all the details.
"What about Adagio...Dazzle?" Pinkie asked, backing up behind Rainbow a little when Twilight's expression darkened at the name, coupled with her tightening her hold on Spike.
"W-why would I even want to?" He asked, thoroughly confused by that. "I mean, I don't even know Dazzle...and in all honesty, what little I have heard about here doesn't really endear her to me."
"Sorry about that, Pinkie." Twilight said, relaxing some due to Spike's response. "Just, I've ran into a couple of girls who thought they could just waltz off with him." 
"Heh you make it sound like they even had a chance, Bae." He added, holding her close.
Needless to say, the small group was considerably impressed - though Rarity and Applejack looked a little jealous - at the unconditional trust, affection, and respect evident between the two of them.  
"So, this mean I can do some...mountain climbing of my own?" Rainbow asked hopefully, eyeing Spike's chest and biceps 
"I think we should get to know each other a bit first, don't you?" He suggested, Twilight nodding in agreement. "So far, I really only know what Twilight's told me about all of you, and vice versa."
"So there's a chance. Works for me!" She just smirked.
"Well, just so you know, even if something does turn up, Twi normally gets first dibs."
"Got that right!" The bespectacled girl smirked.
"But...i-if that's the case..." Fluttershy peered back out as she managed to get a little nerve back. "What'll happened if Twilight decides to go for another guy - like Flash, or Sandalwood?"
Twilight surprised them by just laughing. "Fluttershy, I got more than enough man right beside me." Her smile turned to the naughty side as, to accentuate her statement, she playfully grabbed Spike's bulge.
The girls all went wide-eyed at the rather blatant move, along with Spike blushing brightly. "Twwiiii..." He semi-whined, fidgeting slightly in her grip. "Not in front of everyone..."

	
		Questions and Dorms



"Really, Twilight, was...that really necessary?" Rarity asked once they recovered and started on the way to registering. Fluttershy still couldn't look at him without squeaking and blushing brightly, and Pinkie nearly tripped more then once constantly glancing down to his pants. Though she had to give Spike credit; despite his own lingering blush, and the stares, he was trying his best to act like nothing had happened.
"Oh, come off it, Rarity." Twilight responded, looking satisfied with herself. "I saw the look on your face when I did."
She didn't respond, though her cheeks did redden some, and she had to bite her lip a little.
Twilight's grin just widened.
"Um, Twi? Ah do kinda have one question." Applejack spoke up, trying to fight off her own redness. "How'd this tall mug of cider get, well...so darn tall? Ah know when all that magic got released here, it changed a lotta folk, case in point, but..."
"Puberty." Came Spike's reply.
"Pardon?"
"It hit me when puberty was setting in." He explained. "The change caused the following growth spurt to get stuck in the 'on' position. Was this height by the time I was seventeen."
Rainbow whistled. "Damn..."
"Yeah, that and the cravings I got because of it. Iron, quartz, zinc...heh, scared the heck out of a pawn shop owner when I bought a cast iron pan and ate it right there."
"Wow...and I thought my mom wanting caramel on hot dogs while she was pregnant with me was odd!" Rainbow said. 
"Wait, you never said anything about straight up eating minerals!" Twilight looked at him. "I thought you were just having a massive appetite!"
"I did, just regular chow wasn't satisfying it. Even tried to eat a mineral block once, but I puked cause of how salty it was."
"Eww..." Fluttershy spoke up.
"Should've seen the doctor's reaction last time I went in for a check up. His scale wasn't quite rated for people in the half-ton range."
This time Pinkie succeeded in tripping, bringing Rarity and Applejack with her. "Half a half-wha??"
"Apparently dragons are naturally crazy heavy...that and the extra weight I put on eating all that stuff over the years..." He shrugged. "Gotten used to it, though it does kinda limit what I can sleep on without it breaking under me." He patted one of his bags. "Pretty much stick with a sleeping bag."
"While I'm still not fond of you being stuck with that, it does come in handy for a good overnight cuddle." Twilight smirked. "Especially since you-mm!" She was cut up when he quickly put a finger to her lips, his face bright red.
"Ix-nay on the ommando-cay, Bae." He whispered desperately.
"But you're so yummy when you sleep like that."
"Only because they don't make...that in my size! You know that!"
"They do know that we can hear them, right, AJ?" Pinkie whispered, watching them.
"Ah...Ah don't know...Ah got distracted when they said he goes commando..." Applejack managed to squeak out.
"S-same." Rarity gulped.

The small band quickly learned that settling in was going to take longer than they thought; more than a few others had managed to arrive at enrollment ahead of them, so it would be a while before they could get their rooms.
Once they got relaxed in a corner off to the side, things descended mostly into small talk. At least until Spike made himself comfortable (he didn't trust the little chairs there to not give out under him, so he just propped himself up against the wall), next thing he knew, he was hit with a stampede of questions:
"You play any sports?"
"So you really used to live here?"
"Gonna try out for one of the teams?"
"What's your major going to be?"
"You really go commando!?"
"Pinkie!"
"I-I wha...huh??" He sputtered, thoroughly overwhelmed, and a tiny bit panicky, by the barrage.
"Girls! Easy, I think we overdid it!" Sunset spoke up, seeing Spike look like he just had a train fly by his face. "Um..maybe we better let him calm down a little, before any more questions..."
With that, they moved into general chatter while he settled. As the girls talked, he picked up a few things; like Pinkie wanting the culinary classes. She loved throwing parties, so she was hoping to open her own bakery/catering deal. Rainbow had managed to snag a soccer scholarship and aimed to go professional. That and she was a major Daring Do fan. Fluttershy wanted to be a veterinarian, and oddly enough, after seeing him get overwhelmed, she seemed to be a little more relaxed near him now.  
Twilight was hoping to become a researcher in the new arcane science fields that were being developed, though he was pretty aware of that. Especially since she begged him to let her examine his new dragon body the first time she saw him after his transformation...which kind of led to their first time with each other, too. Sunset was interested in similar fields, too. Twilight seemed embarrassed about it, but the two of them had gone to the last high school prom together. He pictured them both doing that and thought it was both kind of adorable and sexy. Applejack, when she wasn't blushing after looking his way, seemed interested in agriculture. Seemed she was from a long line of apple farmers and wanted to cook up new ways to improve the quality of her family's orchards.
On occasion, he caught a few questions thrown Twilight's way about him. Unfortunately, his size and weight  made some career options impossible, so he was contemplating maybe starting up a Big'n'Tall store. Made sense since he had to have most of his clothes custom done. He didn't mind cooking, provided others didn't mind that he liked spicy stuff or meat a little on the overdone side. Watching sports was ok, unfortunately he'd tried out for school football...and was told he was 'just too damn much of a UNIT' after a few players hurt themselves trying to tackle him, and ran screaming when he tried. 
It wasn't too bad...until he overheard Rainbow whisper - or at least she thought she was whispering. "Hey, Twilight! Can ya tell us how big he is?" 
"You can see for yourself Rainbow." Came the reply.
"You know what I mean! His thing! His mancannon! The pleasure pillar he's packing down there!"
*snort/giggle* 

"His what??" Twilight tried hard not to laugh
"Come off it, Twilight." Sunset joined in. "You got a handful of him right in front of us, so we all saw that python!"
"Ladies, while your comments are a little flattering, could you please NOT discuss the size of my penis while I'm around?" He spoke up, blushing brightly, and startling them all. "It's kind of awkward." He waiting until they all started to apologize before adding. "And for the record, I'm ten inches with a seven inch circumference." It was his turn to smirk a little. "Twilight couldn't resist measuring one time."
"I was curious!" The bookworm squeaked in protest, trying to ignore how the others were looking at her.
"Well, I was gonna ask what sorta benefits you were talking about earlier..." Pinkie started. "Buuuut, I think that kinda spells it out."
The next question, out of all of them, was from Fluttershy. "How are you still walking straight??"
Twilight just blushed. "Practice."

Unfortunately, their time spent waiting ended up being a good deal longer then expected. A glitch in the mainframe, coupled with a few students enrolling having messed up some of their paper work, caused multiple delays, a couple lasting hours. Thankfully, the office workers made up for it by ordering pizza and letting them watch a few movies in the lounge, calling them in when it was their turn.
By the time Twilight, Spike, and the others finally got registered and access to dorms, it was already well into the night, and they were ready to get some sleep. They were all given a set of dorm rooms on the ground floor at the end of one the halls and luckily - depending on who you asked - they were co-ed, so Spike and Twilight shared a room.
"Spike?" She asked as she started unpacking. "I'm sorry."
He glanced up from his own bag "For what?"
"For making you uncomfortable earlier..." She sighed. "I didn't mean to embarrass you like that. It's just...well, I was aware that a some of the others didn't really believe you existed. Guess I can't blame them; I never showed them any pictures or recordings, and...and I just wanted to brag about you a little." She turned her attention back to her bags, looking a little ashamed of herself. She was about to resume unpacking when she was abruptly picked up.
"Ah, Twi, you didn't embarrass me." Spike replied, holding her close. "Granted, it was a little awkward, but I know it's not in your nature to do something like that intentionally. Truth be told, you weren't the only one. My 'parents' and some of their friends didn't exactly believe you were real either. Didn't really help that I wouldn't show them any photos, considering that I promised you I'd keep those private."
"Thanks, Babe." She kissed him before glancing at the still full bags. "What do you say we finish this tomorrow?" I kinda feel like we could both use a little cuddle time."
"First one to get changed picks where?" He suggested, setting her back down.
"Deal!" She chirped, starting to undress already. Since they'd already been intimate with each other, neither was really all that worried about seeing each other naked. "And you're in luck, Spike. These beds have solid foundations for frames. Might squish the mattress, but that's it!"
"Heh, I'm not complaining-hey..." He protested slightly when the t-shirt he'd just pulled off was wrapped in a purple glow that shot it into Twilight's waiting hand, a similar glow fading from her eyes as she caught it. "Well, someone's got a hang on their levitation." He commented, licking his lips a bit at the sight of her naked body just before the shirt covered her.
"Not THAT good. I'm still working on getting past the hundred pound mark. And before you say anything, you were wearing it, that's why." This time it was her turn to watch, biting her lip and letting out a cute little 'unf' as she watched him strip down and change to a pair of sweat pants. "Heh, looks like I win." She smirked and crawled onto the bed seductively.
*KNOCK KNOCK*

"You gotta be kidding." They groaned in unison, Twilight getting up and joining Spike, to answer it,both expecting a damn good reason for knocking at this time of night.
"What is it...?" He asked pulling the door open, only to be greeted with a dark-skinned girl who looked just slightly older than Twilight, wearing denim shorts and a tank-top, with rose-colored hair done up in a mohawk, and a scar over her right eye.
"Hey, sorry, but I was wondering if you could tell me where dorm one-oh...nine...is..." Her voice trailed off at the sight of pair, her cheeks turning a bright pink when she looked at Spike.
"Tempest Shadow!?" Twilight suddenly blurted out.

	
		Other Encounters



"H-hey, Twiggles..." The new girl replied absentmindedly, her cheeks slowly turning redder as she looked up at Spike. "Homina..." 
"You know her, Twi?" Spike asked after hearing the name she blurted.
"Yeah...well, in a way. We've ran into each other a few times." Twilight replied, before turning to her. "But, I thought you were heading to Crystal Tech."
Tempest snapped herself out of her daze for a moment and scowled. "I was, but the prick dean there just looked at me and said I 'didn't meet up to their academic expectations'." She scoffed. "What a jackass. At least they took me in here. So...uh...wh-who's this?" She asked, trying to hide her blush as she looked back at Spike. 
"Oh, this is my buddy, Spike." Twilight leaned against him.  
"Wait, this is him!?" her eyes widened a bit. "Whoa momma. And...wait, are...are you...??" She looked between them after finally seeing what they were wearing, especially how the large shirt Twilight had on was hanging off her shoulder, nearly showing off one of her nipples.
"You could just say we're really, really close friends." Spike replied, putting a hand around Twilight, one of his fingers slipping under the collar of the shirt.
"Spike..." She giggled, squirming a little under his touch.
"I-I see..." Tempest tried her best to keep from watching the digit move slightly under the material. "Well, I-I should probably get going. Getting kinda late."  'Down girl....you just met him. Damn, where'd Twiggles find this slab of Grade-A!?' She thought, grabbing her bags as she glanced at the room number. 'Least now I know where my room is.'
Once she left, Spike watched Twilight hop back onto the bed. "Well, she doesn't seem too bad."
Twilight snorted lightly. "Now she is. She can access magic, but she's got a condition that keeps from using it in anything more than a big burst. Joined a gang called the Storm Kings when their leader let her think they'd help her get the money she needed for a possible treatment. Unfortunately, she found out the leader lied and just wanted extra muscle."
"Ouch." He winced, feeling a little bad for her.
"Yeah. Like I said, though, we've only ran into each other a few times, so we haven't really talked that much. But, she's been all right so far." Her lips curled into a coy smile as he got under the covers with her. "Who knows, if we do get along, then maybe she'll get..." She purred, slipping a leg over to straddle him. "A not so little taste?"
Spike rolled his eyes slightly and grinned. "You're really serious about me hooking up with them, huh?"
"Well, Sharing IS caring, after all." Her smile turned coy as she slipped his hands up under the shirt. "Now..." She purred, leaning down to kiss him. "I believe we had some cuddling to catch up on."

"Still can't believe the egghead managed to score a hunk like that." Rainbow said to herself once she finished unpacking. "Can still taste the crow."
"I believe I'm still on my second helping." Rarity added, putting her empty bags aside. "You just had doubts, I didn't really believe her at all." She sighed and stuffed her underwear into a drawer. "Really should apologize."
"Same. Say, Rares?"
"Hm?"
"Which one of us you think'll get first lick?"
"Depends on who he gets more comfortable with--really, Rainbow??" Rarity gave her a look.
Rainbow just smiled.

"Woo-hoo! We just got here and we already got a new friend, Sunny!" Pinkie cheered, bouncing happily on her bed. "A big one too!"
Sunset, on the other hand, was a bit more confused than excited. To her, Spike was a serious contradiction of the stereotypes they'd encountered during their stint through high school. The fact that he made himself an intro with that bazaar chain of poses, complete with music, and with zero embarrassment, showed he was definitely as adorkable as Twilight 'But he's built like three jocks put together! And, it's obvious he thinks the world of her. He's even going along with her interest in sharing him...though he won't even think about touching another girl unless Twilight's cool with her. How in the world did she catch a guy like that!? "He looks like he could make every pair of panties around him soaked?!" She blurted out. "I mean, I'm trying to wrap my head around him, but it's still confusing!"
"Sounds like you wanna wrap something else around him!" Pinkie winked and stuck her longer than normal tongue out.
Sunset turned bright red at that. "P-PINKIE!" She squawked.
"What?" Pinkie's tone was WAY too innocent for it to be real. "You know you were thinking it, 'cause I was too!"

"Ah...ahh...oh yeah...mmm...!"
"Nng! Who...who's your daddy!? Unf!!"
"Y-you are, Spikey! Oh GOD, you are!!"
Fluttershy sat on her bed, face bright red from realizing she and Applejack could hear the vigorous love-making next door. "W-well, he sounds nice--Seems! Seems nice!" She squeaked, squeezing her thighs together.
Applejack inhaled sharply as a squeal ripped through the wall. "Y-yeah..."
"H-harder, daddy! Harder!" Twilight nearly screamed, combined with a lust-filled snarl from Spike.
"Um...we get our schedules tomorrow, right?" Applejack asked, gulping and trying not to rub her now rock-hard nipples.
"Damn! You're as tight as ever, Twily!"
Fluttershy squirmed. "I-I think so..."
"Should...should get orgasming too--!" Applejack slapped are hand over her mouth when she realized what she'd just said.
Fluttershy let out a slightly frustrated whine.

"Nnnn-yaahh..!" Twilight yawned happily as she got up the next morning. "That hit the spot!"
"in more ways than one?" Spike asked, kissing her shoulder.
"Better believe it!" She gave him a cheeky grin before hopping up and hurrying to the bathroom. "Last one to the shower has to wash the other!"
Spike shook his head. "You got the head start, Bae, but I'm still the winner."
After a somewhat long - and fun-filled - shower, the two went out into the hall to find the others getting up as well.
"Morning, guys." Rainbow yawned, still in her pajamas. "Wow, you two are up already?"
"Quite. Both of you look rather bright eyed and bushy-tailed." Rarity commented, rubbing the sleep out of her eyes.
"Whew...that is definitely not a night Ah'm gonna forget any-" Applejack stopped dead when she looked out of the door, her face flashing scarlet when she saw Spike and Twilight. "Uh...Ah...Ah..." Fluttershy was right behind her, with a similar expression.
"You two ok?" Sunset asked, noticing how red they both were.
Fluttershy responded with a squeak and ducking back inside.
"Um...w-we ok. Just...kinda kept, um...hearin' things, I guess." Applejack looked at Twilight, hoping she'd get the message.
"Hearing...?" Twilight then realized they were right next to there room. " Oh...heh...uh, sorry about, you two." She blushed. "Me and Spike can get kinda vocal."
"I wondered who screamed 'wreck me like you own me, Daddy' last night!" Pinkie said.
Rarity's jaw dropped a little. "Hold on! You mean to tell me-"
"Wow, I don't know who the screamer is, but you got some lungs on you!" Another voice spoke up nearby, causing all of to look down the hall to see another girl, with arctic and Persian blue hair. She was also in just thong panties and a low-cut crop top.
"Sonata?" Spike and Twilight both said.
The girl looked at them. "Twily?" her expression turning to excitement when she saw Spike. "Spikey!?" With a squeal of glee, she rushed towards them and catapulted herself at Spike with a flying  glomp.
All the girls watched as he caught her, a smile on his own face before they kissed, giving her nearly bare rear a squeeze in the process.
What six of them didn't expect, though, was Twilight letting out a little chuckle and shake her head.
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Rarity started to say something, and faltered. "I.." She tried again, only to come up blank again. She and the others were currently gathered in Spike and Twilight's room; the two on the bed with both Twilight and Sonata in Spike's lap.
Another surprise was learning Tempest was Sonata's roommate, since she came out shortly after.
"Heh, you've all probably got questions." Twilight spoke up, Sonata snuggled up against her, and Spike's arms around both of them, cupping their breasts through the shirts.
"Might say that." Applejack managed to get out. "Like, how in tarnation do you know a member of the Dazzlin's, and why are you so calm when she started smoochin' him!?"
"I guess you could say Sonata's our girlfriend, for lack of a better term." Twilight replied, kissing her.
"I like to call myself their personal love pet!" Sonata chirped, causing Spike to chuckle a bit.  
At this, Rarity finally found her voice. "But...but how? Why? I'm not questioning it, but I'm rather curious as to how."
Spike scratched his nose. "Well...it's a bit of a story. It started a couple years ago when I was giving Twilight a delayed eighteenth birthday present while she was visiting..."

*Slurp, Lick*

"Oh god...haaa..."
"Yum."
"Spike....you bastard, why does your tongue have to be so long??" Twilight moaned and squirmed from her current position; propped against a wall with her naked legs wrapped around Spike's head, who's mouth was, at the moment, engulfing her crotch. His long, flexible tongue plunging hungrily into her trembling pussy.
In all honesty, giving her oral for the first time as a belated eighteenth birthday present was kind of romantic in a way. And more erotic in the fact that he was eating her out in a semi-secluded spot of the park. Her mom was right, the risk of getting caught DID lend some excitement. She squealed when he rasped over her clit. "AH! More...more!"
Unfortunately, their moment was interrupted by a trio of approaching voices. "Uh-oh." Spike pulled away.
"Crap! Not now!" Twilight whined as she got down. Thinking she didn't have time, she stuffed her panties into Spike's pocket. "Dammit! Now I know how guys feel when they get blueballed!"

"Yeah, getting clamjammed isn't fun." Tempest spoke up, getting looks from the others. "First-hand experience, trust me."
"Well, I guess I better tell this part. " Sonata purred a little as he slipping his hand up under her shirt to  massage her breast. "The rest of you already know about...you know." She looked a little embarrassed.
"Yeah." Sunset replied. "Thankfully, it's been a few years and you three seemed to have cleaned up."
Sonata sighed. "Kinda. Adagio and Aria are still a little grouchy, but I guess that's just their personalities now. Anyway, we were  heading home from the part-time job we managed to land."

Aria's face twisted in revulsion as she sniffed her sleeve. "Frik, I'm never going to get the smell of picante sauce off me." 
"Come on, guys. It's not so bad. We get free lunch, and paid!" Sonata chirped, polishing off the last of a taco she'd brought along.
"Yeah, you would like that, Sonata." Adagio rolled her eyes, muttering 'taco brain' under her breath.
She still heard it, though. It hurt a little, but she'd gotten used it. Ever since they were separated from their ability to cause strife with their singing, they'd mellowed out a lot and at least tried to make up for the trouble they'd caused. However, the other two were more grumpy than anything most of the time...
...something they seemed to prefer taking out on her a lot nowadays.
Shaking it off, she quickly hid her reaction. "Oh, what do you say we catch a movie later? I heard the theater's got 'Ninety-Nine Shuriken'--
"No."
"Hell no!"
"But I didn't even say if it was the sub-"
"We're not going." Adagio said, her tone saying that as far as she was concerned, the subject was closed.
"Why not? I went and watched that gory horror flick Aria wanted to see, and you know I hate horror movies! You could at least-" 
"Because what you like isn't important!" Aria snapped, glaring at her. "Never has, and never will be! You go with what we want because we're smarter and stronger. And you'll keep going if you know what's good for you." 
"Give it a rest, Aria." Adagio didn't even break her stride. "It'll sink in sooner or later." 
As the two walked off, not even sparing her a last glance, Sonata stood there, shock and hurt evident on her face.

"Wow, those two never stopped being bitches!" Rainbow blurted out. "They were bad enough when you three were evil, but damn!"
"While I wouldn't quite put it that way, I certainly agree with Rainbow." Rarity was in a near scowl. "That was simply uncalled for!"
"What they said!" Pinkie added.
"Yeah, me an Spike hadn't heard of them back then, so we were pretty surprised to hear that exchange." Twilight joined in, an arm around Sonata as well, two fingers slipped into the waistband of her panties. "What happened next...you can thank this big lug."

"Wow, that was kind of harsh..." Spike peered out from around of the bushes hiding them. The one they called Sonata was standing there. "Should we-?"
"Not important...yeah, you and Adagio make that clear every time I talk." Sonata spoke up, the hurt in her voice matching her face. "You two keep introducing us as 'The Sisters Dazzling', but you sure as heck never treat me like one." 
Both Spike and Twilight could see her shoulders shaking a bit. "It's not fair..." Her voice cracked. "I go with everything you two want, regardless if I wanna or not...just try to brighten things up a little, and you both treat me like something you stepped in!"
"Oh man, I'm not really sure what the deal is, but she does NOT seem to be doing good. Any idea who she is, Spike? Spike?" Twilight froze when she saw him walking over her. "What are you-!?"
Sonata squeaked in surprised and alarm when a pair of muscled arms wrapped around her in a hug. "Wha!?"
"I heard everything." He said, a reassuring tone in his voice. "It's ok..."
"Uh.." Sonata's cheeks turned bright red. "M-Muscles."
"Really, Spike?" Twilight asked, rolling her eyes a little.

"I can't help it!" Spike sort-of protested. "You know I hate seeing a girl hurt like that, much less by family."
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"Ok, let's get back to things." Twilight said, after the girls gave him a bit of friendly ribbing for what he did. "Needless to say,  Sonata was more than a little surprised.
Sonata grinned. "Yeah, it's not every day you get a surprise hug from a hunk. Admittedly, I thought I was being kidnapped for a second before he put me down."
"Once he apologized, we introduced ourselves, explained about overhearing them and...well, I can't really explain why we did, but since Spike and I were going to see a movie after we...you know, we asked if she wanted to come along."
"Hell yeah I said yes!" Sonata chirped, giggling a little as Spike's fingers slipped deeper into her panties. "First time I was actually asked! Usually Adagio and Aria just said I was going regardless. Once I did, they agreed to go after finishing up something important before Twi dragged Spikey back off into the bushes."
"What?" Twilight said as the looks. "I wasn't going to waste that tongue of his if I could help it!"

Sonata couldn't believe her luck! She'd actually been invited; they ASKED, if she'd like to go see a movie with them! Now, even she knew the whole deal about strangers and whatnot, but her gut told her she could trust these two.
"Oh yeah..."
She was torn from her mental happy dance by the moan. It sounded like Twilight, which confused her a little; why would she...? 
"Ahhh!"
There it was again! And this time she was able to tell where it was coming from. More curious than anything, she followed it around to where they went off. Peeking around a tree, her jaw dropped at what she saw.
"Don't you dare stop this time, Spike!" Twilight squealed, propped on a wall and Spike's face wedged in her crotch. And he was going at her like an ice cream cone from the eager licks and slurps she could hear him making.
Now, Sonata had seen porn before, mostly that weird bdsm stuff Adagio seemed to be hooked on. Seeing it in real life was a whole other churro! She watched as he reached up and started playing with Twilight's breast while running his other hand along her thigh. All the while she was panting and moaning happily.
All in all, it was kinda hot, and Sonata felt her own coochie start to moisten some as she watched.

"Wow, Sonata! Never took you for a voyeur." Tempest smirked, earning a blush from her roommate.
"It was hot...! I never saw a girl get eaten out before."
The others were too enthralled to really say anything. That or they were distracted by Spike's groping of the two girls in his lap...and the fact both of them were enjoying it.
"Admittedly, I hadn't really expected to see Sonata there, much less that she was rubbing one out. But, it may've just been that I was enjoying myself, because the idea of an audience made it better.
"And that's when I learned Twilight's got a mouth on her." Spike pinched her nipple through the shirt.

Twilight bit her lip, savoring the feel of her dragon's tongue rasping over her pussy walls. The light grazing of his teeth over her skin amplified the feel a bit. It was then than she had the odd feeling that they weren't alone. Her suspiscion was confirmed when she spied Sonata, watching with one hand bracing herself, the other deep in her panties. The motion of it was enough to say she was enjoying the sight.
Whether it was from how good she felt, or that someone was aroused just watching them, she wasn't sure; but the face they had an audience just made the scene that much more enjoyable. So, if she wanted to watch, then Twilight'd make it worth it for her
"Oh yeah, you like how my little pussy tastes, don't you, Baby?" She moaned, slowly grinding into his mouth. "The way you're fucking me with that tongue of yours says it all."
Spike quickly looked up at her, not really expecting that.
She glanced over to Sonata, who was trying to fight back her own noises of pleasure. "Sonata looks like she's having fun. Think she's imagining you plowing her like this? The way you got it looped around my cilt, rubbing it til I can barely think?"  
Doing his best to hide it, he glanced back and spied Sonata, now sporting a 'caught with her hand in the cookie jar' look.

"Twilight, I think that's enough...!" Rarity managed to say, her face cherry red. The only one worse was Fluttershy, who looked like she was hyperventilating.
"Damn, that...that was hot!" Sunset and Rainbow blurted out in unison.
"So, how long is it?" 
"Pinkie!" Rarity looked scandalized.
"What? I'm curious. Mine's six and a half inches." Pinkie stuck her tongue out to show. 
"Meep!" Fluttershy squeaked, squirming a little.
"Eighteen." Spike's forked, reptilian tongue snaked out and waved at them.
"MEEP!"
"Anyway, after we were done...and I found out they're both squealers..."
"Spiiike..." Sonata whined, blushing.
He smirked and kissed her nose. "..we got cleaned up and headed to the theater. Only problem then was trying to decide what to watch."
"Place didn't have much of a selection, though." Twilight added, an arm around Sonata. "A crummy horror flick, something in French, and that martial arts one Sonata wanted to see."
"Should've seen her reaction when Twilight told her I had the first two movies in the trilogy." Spike laughed. "So, we picked that one and headed in."
Twilight purred as Spike gave her breast a squeeze. "Although, watching the movie wasn't quite what we did."
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Applejack was fanning herself by now. "Um, do...do Ah wanna ask what happened?"
"Well, it was pretty standard at first." Sonata replied. "The theater was kinda empty, and the previews had started playing  when we took our seats." She snickered. " I think Twily got bored waiting for the movie to actually start."

*munchmunch* Sonata squirmed happy as she chomped down on the taco-flavored chips they'd gotten her. Adagio and Aria had never done this, much less get something she actually liked. She watched a trailer for a horror movie when she heard Spike inhale sharply, followed by him whispering, 'Twi...' She looked over, and nearly choked on her munchies.
Twilight was straddling his leg, one arm around his neck while they were tongue wrestling, her other was down rubbing the growing bulge in his pants. Sonata's nearly dropped her remaining chips when she saw it.

"Come on, Sonata. It's not that..." Spike's face reddened a little. 
"Our hands barely fit around it!" She blurted out. "Seriously! You're hung like a....like a...like something with a massive wang!"
"What happened next!?" Pinkie leaned in, a surprisingly perverted smile on her face.
"P-Pinkie!" Rarity's face was redder than a fire truck.
Sonata blushed this time. "He showed he can give as good as he got."

Sonata fidgeted a little as she watched the two grope each other, the movie forgotten. After a minute of Twilight's rubbing and squeezing, Spike started returning fire. One hand slid under her rear, squeezing the cheek he had gotten hold of, and his other grasped her breast, squeezing and kneading the plump-looking mammary. 
She bit her lip when he pinched her nipple through her shirt, showing she didn't have a bra on. Once again, her hand slipped down between her legs. She'd just pulled her skirt up high enough to get her fingertips over her mound when Twilight glanced her way. Both girls started at each other for a moment before Twilight smirked and used her magic to lift the armrest on her side.
"We both know you wanna see for yourself." Twilight purred, slipping her hand to the side of his crotch.
She quickly took a seat on his other leg, her gaze never leaving the tent. Taking a deep breath, she slowly rested her hand on him. "Whoa..." She whispered. "You could bludgeon someone with this thing...!" She began to slowly stroke him through his pants as Twilight moved Spike's hand to her breast.

"Sonata, honestly!" Rarity looked scandalized.
"Big...?" Fluttershy squeaked.
"So, when we see it, we will cum?" Rainbow grinned while a blushing Applejack swatted her with her hat.
"One question." Sunset scratched the back of her head. "Not to sound judgmental, but you just met Sonata, why...?"
"Why I invited her in so soon?" Twilight finished for her. "After seeing how her 'sisters' treated her, I was reminded of  how I used to be back in Crystal Prep and the way I was treated."
This sent a round of comprehension through them. They had no trouble recalling the way the Shadowbolts were to her before Cinch was fired. Well, except for Tempest, but Rarity and Applejack were quick to bring her up to date on it.
"Anyway, I don't think we have to tell you none of us really caught much of the movie." Spike took over the story since Sonata and Twilight were currently liplocked.
"I....I take it the story ends there." Rarity said, starting to fidget almost as bad as Fluttershy.
"Heh...not quite. After it was over, me and Twilight had planned to head back to her hotel room."
"And before you ask, she didn't come to my place because I was still with my 'parents', adopted to be more specific, and....let's just say we haven't been on the best of terms with each other for a long time. Anyway, I figured we'd get some takeout and spend the night together. Twilight, however, had gotten a slightly different idea."
Tempest laughed a little. "Let me guess, you asked Sonata if she'd like a sample of dragon."
"No!" Twilight looked affronted. "I asked her if she'd like to be part of a threesome. Then I asked Spike if we could both ride him. There's a difference, Tempest."
"Uh, right. So...did they?"
"What do you think?" Sonata giggled.

"Heh...someone's eager." Spike chuckled when Twilight pinned Sonata against the wall and started devouring her mouth  soon as they were inside the room. 
A moan escaped Sonata when she felt Twilight grind against her, a hand grabbing and squeezing her breast. Meanwhile, Spike was watching intently, a slightly amused grin on his face.
After letting their tongue fight briefly, Twilight pulled away just long enough to say two words, while yanking her shirt off. "Spike, strip!"

"Hey, I was horny and had two hotties in grabbing distance." Twilight shrugged at Rainbow's hanging jaw.
"I dunno whether to be impressed or jealous!" The group's athletic member said in a somewhat awed tone.
"Well, it didn't take us long to on the bed, and...." Twilight grinned, "Dusky here's got a cute pair of tits."
Sonata just blushed.

If you asked, Sonata Dusk would probably admit she wasn't quite as...'built' as the other two Dazzlings, being a lil more on the petite side compared to them. But, when she was finally stripped down, the looks she was getting from both Twilight and Spike managed to do a lot for her confidence.
It didn't hurt that they were pretty easy on the eyes themselves. Feeling a little cheeky, she struck a pose she'd seen online. "Heh, like what you seeee..." She trailed off when her gaze landed back on Spike's...in all honesty, 'cock' didn't quite fit what she was staring at. It looked like the ones she's seen in porn, but the head and top half of the shaft were fringed with small barbs, though they weren't sharp-looking. And the sheer size looked like it'd split her in half, but she'd enjoy every inch of it!
Unable to resist, she ran finger along his length. They were definitely soft, yet rigid enough to so some serious stimulation in a girl. They were probably sensitive too, since he tensed and hissed lightly when she did that.
"So, which end you want?" Twilight's question drew her back. She looked to see her on Spike's lap, gently stroking him.
"Y-you've already...?" She asked in slight awe.
"It's a snug fit, but..." Twilight let out a breathy tone, '...one hell of a ride."
She bit her lip as she considered her choices. The thought of taking that monster for a spin was tempting, but after seeing them earlier, that tongue was calling her and she made her choice.
Climbing on top of him was a bit of a rush itself, especially when he gripped her hips to helping her stay on. "You ready?" He asked, flicking his tongue out slightly.
"Y-yeah." She nodded, trying her best to ignore Twilight's low moans behind her, combined whit the squeals and grunts she was making. At first it was slow, the forked tip flicking lightly over her pussy, sending a shiver up her body as it slid in deeper and deeper with each lick until she let out a squeal from it rasping against her inner walls.
"Hey, Twi. Thhe tathteth like vanilla!" He commented, surprising her at how clear he could talk with his tongue out, along with the way it vibrated in her tunnel.

"But I thought you weren't supposed to talk with your mouth full." Pinkie scratched her temple. "At least, that's what my mom taught me and my sisters."
"Long as he ain't spraying anyone." Rainbow replied.
"Well, Sonata certainly wasn't complaining." Twilight leaned against her dragon. "I was too...occupied to really pay attention.

A coy smile crossed Twilight's lips as she looked back to Sonata, straddling Spike's chest. Lining herself up with the head on his cock, she idly wondered if that was how she looked. Taking a deep breath, she slowly lowered herself down. Letting the tip gently push her open, she gasped as his size stretched her out slightly. It wasn't painful, but it most definitely was going to take getting used to.
When the barbs hit her, it took everything she had to keep from just falling. "Sweet...!" She squeaked, feeling the small nubs rub against her, hitting multiple sensitive areas. Her breath hitched the deeper she plunged, stretching her out inch by inch, more and more barbs scraping along the vulnerable flesh of her hole. Any attempt to speak was reduced to a varity of grunts and squeals until he was finally hilted into her.

Before she could continue, the air was filled with a near primal shriek.
"Flutters WANT!" The formerly shy girl scream, taking a flying leap towards Spike before getting restrained by the others.
"Down girl!"
"Heavens! Fluttershy, control yourself!"
"How strong IS she!?"
"Come on, Shy; keep your top on!"
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"Is she like this a lot?" Spike asked, helping the girls restrain Fluttershy.
Sunset shook her head. "Why does it always seem to be the quiet ones?"
"'Cause they're good at hiding their kinks?" Pinkie asked. "I mean, you all know I like having my nips tweaked."
"'Quiet' doesn't really apply to you, Pinkie."
"Come on, girls...!" Fluttershy pleaded. "Just let him put a couple of inches in me...that'll be enough! Please!? I'm burning up down there!" As her skirt ruffled up from the kerflule, Spike sniffed and turn bright red, and the others saw her panties were getting soaked.
"Huh, maybe we should let Spike give her a good boinking?" Sonata asked. "She looks ready to blow, and I don't think fingers'll be enough."
Twilight pursed her lips in thought. "Yeah, that might work, plus I'm ok with it." She smirked and patted his bulge. "Go ahead, babe."
"W-wha??" Spike almost lost his grip on Fluttershy in surprise. "But I just met her!"
"Yeah, but, if anything, that'll help her calm down. That, and Fluttershy's probably one of the first I'd let near you anyway."
Sonata chimed in again. "Besides, how long did you know me before you were eating me out?"
Spike sat in silence for a minute. "Oh...right."
"Oh, can Ah watch!?" Applejack asked, uncharacteristically eager. "What? Ah like guys just as much you all. Ain't like Ah never seen a pecker before anyway."
"Walking in on your brother in the shower doesn't count, AJ." Rarity replied.
"Ah keep tellin' ya, it was his fault fer forgettin' to lock the dang door! Besides, this one Ah wouldn't mind touchin'."
Rainbow spoke up next. "Can I watch too? So I know what's in store."
"Um, me too?" Tempest grinned a little. "I just wanna see how big his cock is."
"Fair enough." Before Spike could say anything else, Twilight unzipped his fly, letting him spring free.
"Fuck me with a fire hydrant!" Sunset yelped when she saw the bigger than average erection. "Whoa, when you go dragon..."
"No, those are a lot smaller." Pinkie chimed in, her gaze never leaving it.
"W-watch?" Spike blushed brightly.
"Well, I've watched you drill Sonata, and vice-versa." Twilight said, gently stroking him.
Sonata giggled. "And you've watched me and Twilight. Oh, Twilight, he still masturbate? Cause that's pretty damn hot too!"
The embarrassed whine he let out brought them back to the subject at hand.
"Spike, if it helps, me and Sonata'll be right beside you." Twilight scooted up beside him.
"I...I guess." He said uneasily. "Uh...are...are you all-"
"You bet!"
"Damn right!"
"Well, personally, I don't subscribe to such uncouth things. However..." Rarity's cheeked reddened considerably as she looked at him. "I must admit, this is quite a sight to behold"
"I wouldn't mind holding it!" Pinkie grinned, drooling a little.
Spike sighed. "Ok." He looked at the now calm - and VERY eager-looking - Fluttershy. "I'm going to let you go now. Before I do though, I just need to ask one question..." He took a deep breath. "What position do you want?"
"P-posistion?" She asked, looking a little confused.
"Yeah, doggy style, reverse cowgirl, suspended congress, stuff like that."
"Spike, how do you know what a 'suspended congress' is?" Twilight asked.
He shrugged. "Didn't know what you'd be into, so I read up on some before our first time."
"Why not let her just suck you off?" Rainbow asked. "That should calm her..."
"No, nonono, I'd rather not." He cut her off, looking uneasy. 
Rarity looked at him in surprise. "Huh? But I thought all guys enjoyed receiving fellatio."
"Heh, um...I kinda got a little over enthusiastic our first time..." Twilight scratched the back of her neck sheepishly.
"Bae, you nearly choked yourself trying to go all the way down on me!" He replied. "Scared the hell outta me!"
"I'll admit I overestimated myself then." She said. "But I told you I've been practicing." Her cheeks pinked. "Wasn't easy explaining to Mom why I looked like I was trying to swallow a cucumber whole."
"Um, is it ok I just sit in your lap?" Fluttershy asked, Sunset helping her get her panties off.
"Huh? Oh, oh sure." He said, pulling his pants down to get them outta the way.  He couldn't help but blush slightly at the way the pinkette stared at his erection.
"That's actually similar to my first time seeing it." Twilight commented. "Though I was more curious about which hole to try it out on."
Spike rolled his eyes a little at her as Fluttershy tentatively climbed into his lap, facing him while he lifted her up above the tip. "You ready?"
Squeaking when she felt him resting against her entrance, she quickly nodded. "I-I am." They all heard her gasp as she slowly descended onto it, punctuated by loud squeals and grunts the more she took in. "S-so big!" She squealed, leaning into him and biting back a scream when the barbs started scraping along her walls. Thankfully, he stopped every couple of inches to let her get used to it. Of course, that still meant the following bit would hit her hard.
"Whoa nelly..." Applejack breathed while she watched the show, fanning her self with her hat while squeezing one of her breasts. "It wrong that Ah'm feelin' jealous Twi got to ride this bronco first?"
"Join the club!" Pinkie squeaked, a hand already in her panties.
"Damn...you are seriously tight!" Spike grunted, resisting the urge to just plow her like Twilight. For one thing, that was how Twilight liked it. And two, Fluttershy didn't seem like the 'rough and rowdy' type. On the positive note, way he was holding her gave him two handfuls of surprisingly firm ass. He let her down slowly until it felt like she'd bottomed out.
"Oh...oh wow!" Fluttershy panted once the descent stopped, and she felt very full.  She had just enough time to catch her breath before she was slowly lifted back up, Spike's barbs once again rasping against the sensitive flesh. "Ahh!" She cried out, arching her back slightly.
"Heh, she sounds a little like you on our first time, Twi." Spike commented, lifting her almost completely off before coming back down and trying to talk over her cries of pleasure.
"Maybe a little." Twilight relented, smirking some.
"Say, while Spike's taking care of Fluttershy, why do we get back to the story?" Sonata suggested. "It's the fun part!"
"That..that works fine balls-I mean fine by me!" Rarity yelped, wrenching her gaze from the two orbs twitching below Fluttershy.
"S-sure!" Sunset squirmed, a hand already in her own shorts.
"Ok!" Sonata chirped.
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"Ok, where were we?" Twilight asked, over Fluttershy's moans and the various grunts and squeaks the other others were letting out.
"He was about to wreck both our pussies?" Sonata asked, rubbing herself through her panties while watching Fluttershy bounce in his lap.
"Oh yeah."

Sonata let out a shuddering moan as Spike's tongue snaked deeper into her, coiling around in the process. "G-god, how long is this thing!?" She squealed, grabbing onto his spines to brace herself despite his hold on her.
"Long...oh fuck! Long enough!" Twilight gasped, slowly bobbing up and down on him
Anything she was about to say next devolved in a high-pitched noise when his tongue looped around her clit and began sawing away, combined with writhing in her tunnel. '*SQUEAK!*' Was all she could think as he hit against multiple sensitive spots. It didn't help that a glance down showed her he seemed to be enjoying eating her out more than she did getting eaten. 

"What? A guy can enjoy giving a girl oral." Spike responded, after getting a couple of surprised looks.
"Babe, I think that's more about what you were doing to her with that tongue than how much you liked it."
"Ah volunteer as research!" Applejack blurted out, turning bright red when she realized she'd said that out loud.
"Me too!" Pinkie yelled.
Spike looked at Twilight, who just chuckled. "Maybe later. Now, where were we?"

Sonata's moans grew louder the more she was devoured, along with the feel of a clawed hand firmly gripping her ass. A glance behind let her watch Twilight bouncing on him, his other hand on her hip. She didn't know why, but the sight of the other girl getting fucked silly was getting her even hotter.
However, she didn't get to watch long before the dam broke. She let out a shriek as her orgasm hit, flooding his mouth with her honey, the way his tongue rolled around in her tunnel to get every drop managed to only make her cry out more. A squealing grunt of 'Spike!' from behind told her that Twilight had followed close at hand
Spike, on the other hand, didn't seem to be slowing down.

"That's putting it mildly, Twi." Sonata said over Fluttershy's own gasping climax, giving her a reassuring pat on the shoulder while she bucked hard onto her ride. "I think I forgot what two plus two was for a bit when he was done!'
Spike grinned sheepishly as he held up the now panting girl. "Um, dragons have a lot of stamina? Besides, you two seemed to be having fun. And who was the one, Twilight, that asked her if she'd like to be 'claimed'?"
"Neither of you complained." Twilight replied.
"Wait, you mean you...?" Rarity's eyes widened.
"No, she was trying to be kinky in asking if Sonata wanted some...one-on-one attention." Spike replied.
Twilight was shameless. "And judging by how fast she went 'face down and ass up', saying she agreed was an understatement. Of course, he needed a little encouragement."

"Spike, you trust me, right?" Twilight asked, helping a shaky-legged Sonata into his lap.
"Course I d-do." He replied, trying to ignore the slow grind on his shaft.
"Then you know there's no way in hell I'd even consider letting another girl near you like this unless I was ok with her, right? 
"I-I...c-come on, Sonata, calm down...I guess."
"AND we both think she's pretty hot, right?" 

"Yes. Sonata and I have done it." Twlight said, cutting Rainbow off when she started to speak.
"Actually, I was gonna ask if you guys have done anal yet; so...that a yes-ack!" She yelped when a stetson bopped her on the head.
"Quiet you!" Rarity said, tossing the hat back to Applejack
Twilight smirked. "Heh, you'll have to wait and see for that answer. Anyway, I finally got him to go along with it."

"You ready, Sonata?" Spike asked, taking a breath to relax his own nerves.
"Yes, now skewer me!" She demanded, moving down until the head of his dick was pushing her open. "Oh god!" She squealed as she felt it slip in.
"E-easy!" He yelped, inhaling sharply when she slid down with a loud moan.
"Hehe, this thing'll spoil a girrahh..." She gasped when they started a slow steady rhythm.

"And I wasn't lying when I said that." Sonata purred, snuggling up against him. "Just wish I'd lasted after cumming twice from that."
Twilight reached over to poke her. "Well, he did spend about an hour and a half with his tongue up there."
"True. Was a shame I had to get back to Adagio and Aria before they got suspicious." Sonata sulked a bit. "Thankfully, they didn't seem too concerned about where I'd been. After that, we all kinda hooked up for a day or so when we all had the time to visit."
"A-an hour and a h-ha-hamburger buuuuns!" Pinkie squealed when she came.
'Why do I suddenly smell cotton candy?' Spike asked himself.
It was then that Fluttershy finally came back to her senses. "Can I keep him, Twilight?" She asked, hugging him as best she could.
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