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		Description

Big Mac and Spike have decided they have romantic feelings for each other and are willing to go all the way. Big Mac is going to visit Spike at the Friendship castle, which is where he will make his big move. They will have a passionate evening all for themselves as they discover more about each other than they ever knew before.
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Big Mac and Spike's Relationship


It was a beautiful after noon in Ponyville. A gentle breeze was blowing, the birds were singing, and Big Mac was masturbating in his farm house to thoughts of Spike. They had only been dating for about a day, but when Spike confessed, they realized that had both longed for each other for a very long time. 
Big Mac moaned in pleasure as he stroked his erect penis. "Oh Spike, slow down there," he moaned, tugging on his dick even faster than before. "Oh, shit, SPIKE I'M CUUUUMMING!!!" he cried as he splurted sperm all over the ground. Applejack wasn't going to be happy when she came back. The two siblings had fucked before only once, but they realized they were incompatible because Big Mac's penis was much too small for her pussy. 
Big Mac lay down on the ground, panting hard. He would need to clean himself up before visiting Spike for dinner tonight.

Big Mac arrived at the Friendship Caslte after a nice long shower. It was evening, and the sun had just started to set. He took a deep breath and knocked on the door. "Coming!" called a voice from inside. A few moments later, the purple and green dragon appeared. "H-hi, Big Mac!" stammered Spike. "You look nice." Big Mac blushed even redder than his red ass already was from embarrassment. 
"Eeeyup," he said with a nervous smile. What the fuck did I just say? thought Big Mac. "I mean, eeeyup, but not as good as you," he followed quickly. Good save. Spike smiled and beckoned Big Mac inside.
Big Mac had never been inside the castle before. It was huge, and even the smallest sound made thunderous echoes in the massive hallways. "Is Twilight here?" he asked. 
Spike shook his head. "Eeenope," he replied with a laugh. "She's out with the others getting a hoo-- OH FUCK" he shouted as Big Mac punched him in the dick. "WHAT THE FUCK WAS THAT FOR?"
Big Mac was fuming. "Don't you dare mock my accent," he said angrily, punching himself in the dick to prove he was serious. 
"Sorry, I didn't know it was that serious," replied Spike, massaging his penis. "Anyway, what do you want to do tonight?"
Big Mac froze. He hadn't thought that far yet. He couldn't tell Spike he had masturbated to thoughts of him before coming over. "Well, I brought this nice apple pie from Granny Smith over for us," he said, placing it on the table. 
"That sounds fucking delicious!" said Spike. "But do you just want to talk?" He walked down the hall until he came to a room decorated with coloured hearts on the wall. He chose a long comfortable couch, and Big Mac went to sit down beside him. They sat in silence for a few minutes, both unable to come up with an idea to talk about. 
"This is nice," Spike said awkwardly. Big Mac smiled. He's trying to break the silence at least. "Eeeup, replied Big Mac, shifting in his seat. He twiddled his hoofs as they returned to silence. 
Spike turned to him suddenly, a strange look on his face. "Hey, Big Mac?"
"Eeeyup?"
"Have you ever masturbated before?" 
WHAT THE FUCK? "EEEN-N-N-NOPE, WHAT MAKES YOU THINK THAT?" he blustered. 
Spike looked at him curiously. "Well, for starters you smell like something, and I can only assume it's the smell of sperm on you," said Spike. 
But I showered! "N-N-N-NOPE, that must have been from Applejack when she squirted on me!" 
Spike laughed. "Big Mac, you don't have to lie. I know what sperm smells like. After all, I masturbate too!" he declared proudly. "The longest time I've lasted is five seconds."
"Spike, I think we should stop tal--"
"Big Mac, do you want to have sex?" asked Spike. That was all Big Mac needed to pounce on the tiny dragon.
"Don't say ah didn't warn ya," said Big Mac, his throbbing erection beginning to jab Spike in the stomach. 
"Oh Big Mac, that is sexy as fuck," said Spike, running his fingers over it. Big Mac moaned in response. Spike began jacking him off, the farm pony's moans getting louder and louder as he continued. "Spike, w-wait a minute," Big Mac pleaded, but Spike didn't slow down. "OH FUCKING GRANNY SMITH, I THINK I'M CUUUUMING!" Big Mac shouted as he ejaculated all over Spike's hand and face. 
Spike looked at him in satisfaction, licking the sperm off his hand. "Bet that felt good, didn't it?" 
Big Mac was red in the face from his natural skin colour, his orgasm, and embarrassment. "Eeeyup," he replied weakly. He leaned on Spike for a minute, regaining his bearings. Then he grabbed hold of Spike. "Now we gunna do it my way," he said, roughly throwing Spike on the couch. 
"Oh Big Mac, please fuck me," said Spike, presenting his purple dragon ass for the big red stallion. 
"Y'all gonna regret asking for that," Big Mac replied with a grin on his face. his penis was less sensitive now, still semi-hard. He took Spike in his hooves and brushed the opening of Spike's asshole with his wet penis. 
"Oh fuck!" cried Spike, his anus quivering in anticipation. Without warning, Big Mac plunged his entire cock deep inside. "AHHHHHH!" cried Spike in pain and pleasure. "I THINK YOU'RE HITTING MY STOMACH!" 
Big Mac didn't slow down, panting as he felt something building up in his penis. He thrusted even faster, causing his penis to shake from the sensitivity. "OH FUCK IT'S SENSITIVE!" he screamed, forcing Spike's ass down on his wet cock over and over again.
"OH FUCK BIG MAC I'M CUMMING!" shouted Spike, his dick twitching in anticipation of his impending orgasm.
"ME TOO SPIKE, I'M... CUUUUMMING!" He thrusted as fast as he could, his cock sliding in and out of the dragon at lightning speed.
"AHHHHHH!" they cried in unison as they both orgasmed together, white fluid splattering everything all over the entire room. The two creatures lay down on the couch, exhausted. The entire room smelled like gay sex.
"Oh shit, I gotta clean this up before Twilight gets back," panted Spike. Big Mac nodded his head in confirmation, unable to talk from the incredible sensation he had felt just before. Spike headed for the door, stumbling over something in front of him as he exited.
He looked down and saw Twilight, naked and wet. The floor beneath her was soaked, and she was breathing heavily, her hooves slick with a fluid he didn't need to guess, if the smell didn't give it away already.
She looked up, her eyes hazy from arousal. "S-Spike?" she murmured, then jumped up quickly as she realized what had just happened. "Wait, it's not what it looks like!" she exclaimed. "I was not masturbating to the sound of you and Big Mac having passionate anal sex in the love room!"
'TWILIGHT!!!"
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