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		Description

Spike's parents decides to get a babysitter for his little sister while they're away. The sitter they get happens to be Cadence, one of the hottest girls in school. It doesn't take long for her and Spike to start up a conversation before she gets him to do her homework for her. Eventually, something started to develop between the two of them, and right when everything seems to be going great, Cadence's ex boyfriend comes into the picture and things escalate from there.
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		Chapter 1


			Author's Notes: 
This story was inspired by a youtube video that's sadly no longer there for some reason, and I haven't been able to find it since. I think the channel it was one was called "Share My Story" or "Story Time Animated" or something like that.



Spike was NOT looking forward to returning home. His parents, in their infinite wisdom, decided it'd be best to get a babysitter. They told him that it was only for his little sister, Scootaloo, but he knew better than to trust what they say. He was 18 and far too old for a sitter, but his parents, especially his mom, still saw him as a little kid. What would everyone at school think if they found out? They'd have a field day with this. "Let's get this over with." he groaned as he reached the front door of his house. Spike walked into the sound of his little sister giggling uncontrollably. He entered the living room where he saw his parents, Scootaloo, and his new babysitter. For a second, Spike felt his heart had stopped for a moment, then believed he entered the wrong house. There before him was the most beautiful, most popular girl in school, Cadence.
"Spike, you know Cadence, don't you?" said his mother. "The two of you go to the same school. We've hired her to be Scootaloo's babysitter." Spike rolled his eyes as he knew his mother purposely left his name out of that sentence. "Your father and I will be home late so please make Cadence feel right a home, okay." Grabbing her husband's hand the two of them started to leave. Spike looked over at Cadence who was playing with Scootaloo and wondered if this was real life. The hottest girl in school was in HIS house, and he was going to spend the next few hours with her.
****************************
It was evening when Spike started watching movie in the living room. He hadn't heard Scootaloo running around and giggling for a while and figured that Cadence must've found something for her to do. A few minutes into the movie, Cadence entered the living room and took a seat right next to Spike. Poor guy felt as though his heart was about to burst through his chest. "Hey, you're Spike, right?" she said. Spike answered with a nod; blushing profusely. "I've seen you at school a couple times. You look really cute; I bet you've got tons of girls after you."
"N-Not really." he answered. Nothing was said between the two of them for a while. They just sat there watching the movie that was playing for a while until Cadence spoke up again. "Mind if I take off my sweater?" she asked. "It's getting kinda hot in here." 
"Sure, go ahead." Spike answered. Cadence grabbed the yellow sweater she was wearing and pulled it over her head where she revealed to Spike that she was wearing a red crop top. The first thing Spike noticed was her large breasts and the way they jiggled once she removed her sweater. He found it hard to focus on the movie as she scooted a bit closer to him. A few more minutes had passed before Cadence spoke up once again. "Say, you want some ice cream?" she asked.
"Yeah, sure." he answered. As Cadence slowly got up to head for the kitchen, Spike's eyes traveled downward towards her round ass. Those tight blue jeans she was wearing really showed off the perfect firmness of her rear. Cadence turned back at Spike and caught him checking her out. "So, you do like me." she giggled before continuing on. Spike was extremely embarrassed that he was caught looking at her, but Cadence didn't seem to mind it all that much. After while, she came back with two large cups of ice cream and handed one over to him. The two ate and after that they were done, Cadence turned to Spike. "So, Spike, are you any good in school?" she asked.
"Yeah, i'm pretty good." he answered.
"Would you be interested in helping me out with my homework?" she asked.
"Um, okay." he answered. The two of them headed into the kitchen and sat at the table. Cadence pulled out her text books and a tablet and showed Spike where she was having trouble. Spike took a look at it and he showed her how to solve most of the problems before somehow ending up doing her entire homework for her while she played with Scootaloo who wandered in wondering where she went. Spike didn't mind though; it took his mind off Cadence for a while. 
About 20 minutes passed when Cadence returned and saw that Spike was finished with her homework. She was so grateful that she went over to him and planted a small kiss on his cheek. "Thank you so much, Spike." she said before she kissed him again.
"Is this a dream?" he thought. "If it is, please don't let me wake up." Spike slowly raised his hand to wrap it around her, but she stopped him before he could do so and took two steps back from him. Spike worried that he might've gone too far, but her giggling said otherwise.
"No, no, if you want more of this, then you'll have to do more of my homework." she said.
"Deal!" Spike answered without even thinking. 
For the next few weeks, Spike would end up doing Cadence's homework, along with his own, while she played with Scootaloo. After that, she would "reward" him by sitting on his lap and cuddling him; even bringing his head straight on her breasts. One day, she took it a step further. After Spike had finished her math homework, she brought him into the living room where she had a random movie playing. Spike was ready for her to start cuddling him again, but something was different this time. Instead of moving to sit on his lap, she just scooted closer to him. "Spike, have you ever kissed anyone before?" she asked.
Spike could feel his heart beating a million miles a second right now. "Not really, no." he answered. his breathing increased as Cadence gently placed both hands on his cheeks and pulled him in.
"Then I guess that makes me your first." she whispered in a sultry tone. In one move, Cadence closed her eyes and pressed her soft lips against Spike's. As he experienced his first kiss, Spike's body when into auto pilot as he placed his hands on Cadence's hips and pulled her in closer. Cadence took their little moment a step further by moving to straddle Spike's lap and placing her arms around his neck without breaking away from him; soft moans from her rings in Spike's ear acting as his own personal soundtrack. One of his hands travel up and down Cadence's back; eventually running over her bra strap which caused her to slowly break away from the kiss and release a cute giggle. At first, Spike thought he did something wrong. Sure, he wasn't an experience kisser, but he thought he was doing pretty good for his first time. His concerns were flown out the window as Cadence only broke away to breath before moving back in to kiss him once again. This went on for a few more minutes before the two of them had to stop and quickly break away from each other once they heard little Scootaloo coming down the stairs calling for Cadence to come play with her. Over the few weeks she had been babysitting, little Scoots had really taking a liking to Cadence; going so far as to demand that her parents adopt her into the family so she could have a big sister. "What do you say we continue this next time." she suggested.
"Deal." Spike answered.
****************************
The next day at school, Spike was sitting on a bench eating a sandwich when two guys approached him. One of them had black hair, wore a dark-grey shirt with blue jeans, and was a bit muscular. "Hey, you." he said. Spike lifted his head to look at them. "I saw your post to my girlfriend, Cadence. You said you can't wait to hang out with her again?!"
"Um....yeah, she babysits my little sister, and I help her with her homework." Spike said, a bit intimidated. He had no idea that Cadence had a boyfriend, and why would he think that away? The two of them cuddling for a few weeks and just yesterday, they made out for a while. Why would she do something like with him if she already had a boyfriend? Was she using him to make this guy jealous, or was she using her good looks to trick him into getting all of her homework done so that she didn't have to put in the effort. While Spike was thinking about this, the guy's friend next to him started laughing. 
"Wait, this is the guy who stole your girlfriend, Rock?" he said; laughing even harder this time. Filled with anger, Rock clenched his fist and punched his friend so hard that he ended up knocking him out. 
"Oh, shit." he said; realizing what he'd done. Rock kneeled down to check on his friend which gave Spike the chance to runaway undetected.
****************************
After school, Spike started to walk home alone when he heard someone calling out to him; it was Cadence. He turned to look and saw her jogging slight over; his eyes quickly moved toward her bouncing breasts before he remembered that she had a boyfriend. Spike turned back and continued to walk when she caught up to him. "Hey, what's the rush?" she asked.
"I met your boyfriend." he grumbled.
Cadence was stunned.
"Were you just using me?" he asked.
"What, no." she said. "Why would you....."
"Cadence you have a boyfriend, why would you allow me to kiss you if you already had someone?" he said. "Why would you even allow me to think that......I had a chance with you?" Cadence grabbed Spike's hand and squeezed it. He was upset, and who would blame him after finding out something like this. Still, Cadence needed to explain things to him before he starts to avoid her completely. 
"Spike, listen. Rock's not my boyfriend.....not anymore; he and I broke up five months ago." she explained. "He still calls me his girlfriend even though I explicitly told him that I want nothing more to do with him. Whatever the two of us had, it's all in the past, and i'm......looking at the future." The two of them started to blush as Spike realized that he was the future she was talking about. After that, the two of them started head over to his house unaware that Rock was watching them.
"He's so dead." he growled.
****************************
Spike and Cadence made it back to his home to discover Scootaloo in tears. The little one her hands on the cookie jar and ate everything in it, and now, she had a stomach ache. She was given some medicine and Cadence brought her to her room where she stayed with her until she fell asleep. Downstairs, Spike's parents had already left and he was in the kitchen looking over both his and Cadence's homework until she came in. "Scootaloo's asleep." she said. "That medicine your mom gave her works fast." 
"Serves her right for eating the entire jar." Spike said as he close his tablet.
"Don't say that, she's just a child." said Cadence as she sat next to him.
"Yeah, a child who gets into everything if you don't keep a close eye on her at all times." he said. "Look away for a second, and next thing you know, you're cleaning up half your room."
"Speaking from experience?" she laughed.
"You have no idea." Spike said; remembering how that little terrorist he calls a sister completely trashed his room; took him all day to get clean. The two of them shared a quick chuckle before Cadence changed the subject to something else.
"You know what I like about you, Spike?" she said. "You're so....ambitious and hard working."
"Really?" he asked.
Cadence nodded. "Everytime I see you at school you're always studying hard." she said. "I can tell that once you have your mind on something, you aim for it and you don't let anything stop you." As she made her statement, Cadence moved closer to Spike; soon placing a hand over his. Spike's heartbeat began to increase as he looked into Cadence's eyes. "So....wanna watch a movie?" she suggested.
"S-Sure." Spike responded. Holding his hand, Cadence led Spike out of the kitchen and into the living room where she put on a random movie via Netflix. Sitting close to each other, the pair made it about 20 minutes in before turning to face each other. Cadence took the initiative and leaned in to capture Spike's lips; soon moving to straddle in his lap like she did yesterday. Deepening the kiss, she started to grind herself against Spike to which he responded by placing his hands on her plump rear. After about a minute, Spike decided to take the initiative, and move Cadence to lay on her back while he got on top of her. Instinctively, Cadence opened her legs a bit and wrapped her arms around Spike's neck as he placed a hand on one of her breasts; groping the mound while grinding against her. The pair soon broke the kiss so that they could breathe; staring into each other's eyes while blushing profusely. As if she could read his mind, Cadence nodded then grabbed her shirt; slowly pulling it up and over her breasts. Spike's eyes nearly popped out of his head once he saw those two large orbs of hers threatening to break free from her red lace bra. Spike knew that Cadence had big breasts, he just didn't know how big they were exactly until now. He couldn't believe it, any second now he was going to touch them directly; nothing could ruin this moment.
"CADENCE!"
Except that.
Scootaloo stood at the top of the stairs crying out for Cadence. With a deep sigh, Cadence sat up and fixed her shirt; much to Spike's dismay. "Guess the medicine didn't work as well as I thought." she said as she stood up to put her shirt back on. "Sorry, Spike, but duty calls. We'll finish this later." Cadence made her way to the stairs to tend to the crying child who apparently had a bad dream and wanted her "sister" real bad. Spike laid faced down on the couch and groaned at being cock-blocked by his sister, however, Cadence did say that they would continue later, so he'd just had to be patient for now.
*TAP* *TAP* *TAP *TAP*
Sitting up, Spike heard the tapping coming from the window. He looked over saw that it was none other than Cadence's ex-boyfriend, Rock, and by the pissed off look on his face, he no doubt saw what the two of them were doing. Spike had no idea why, but for some reason he decided to head over to the window to meet him. "H-Hey, what's up?" he said nervously.
"Come out here, I wanna talk to you in private." he said. Thoughts of getting beaten into a bloody pulp started to fill Spike's mind. No way in hell was he going to go outside and meet a guy who was not only taller, but more muscular than he was. Spike slowly backed away from the window and pulled out his cell phone to call the police, but then.......
*CRASH*
A giant rock smashed through the window. As Spike saw this guy trying to break in, he freaked out and headed upstairs. Rock managed to climb through the window and a quickly went after Spike. It was then Cadence peaked out of Scootaloo's bedroom with a worried look on her face. "Spike, what's going on?!" she asked.
"Cadence, get back in the room and call the police!" he yelled as he ran by. It was then, Cadence saw her ex-boyfriend coming up the stairs quickly. She ran back into the room and locked the door; poor Scootaloo was scared. Rock made it to the second floor just in time to see Spike closing his door and locking it. He ran straight towards it and began beating and kicking it. 
"GET OUT HERE!" he yelled. "YOU THINK YOU CAN JUST WALTZ IN AND STEAL MY GIRL?!"
"SHE'S NOT YOUR GIRL!" Spike yelled back. "YOU TWO BROKE UP!" 
"THE HELL'S SHE'S NOT!" Rock answered. Rock began kicking the door with such force that it nearly broke off the hinges. Knowing that any second he'd been in the room, Spike fanatically searched his room and found a baseball bat to defend himself. Sadly, he wouldn't get the chance to use as Rock managed to break open Spike's door and charge in; grabbing the bat and tackling Spike to the floor. Rock pushed the back to Spike's neck in order to choke him. Spike tried to push against it, but Rock was so much stronger than he was. With the bat against his neck, Spike was losing air and fast. He was already starting to blackout when he heard a loud buzzing noise. Seconds later, Rock let out a high pitched scream as his body started to spasm uncontrollably before falling over. It was then Spike saw Cadence standing there with a taser in hand. "Spike, are you okay?!" she asked. 
"Y-Yeah....*cough* *cough*....I t-think so." he coughed as he sat up. "W-Where'd you get that?" 
"My dad gave it to me." she answered. "The police are on the way and I called your parents." Spike slowly managed to rise to his feet before turning his attention towards Rock who was twitching every so often.
"I'll head to the garage and grab some rope to tie him up with." Spike said.
"Good idea, i'll keep an eye on him." Cadence suggested. "If he gets up, i'll taze him again."
****************************
Spike's parents returned home to see a couple police cars in front of their house. As they parked, they saw a young man being led out in cuffs as well as a shattered window. In the middle of the front yard, Spike, Cadence, and Scootaloo were speaking to a police officer when Scootaloo noticed her mother racing over to them. Immediately, she screamed her mother's name and ran over to her where she was picked up into a strong embrace. "Spike, and Cadence beat up the bad guy!" she announced.
"W-What happened?!" she asked. "And why is there a hole in my window?!"
"I'm so sorry." Cadence apologized. "It was Rock, my ex boyfriend. He must've followed me here and saw me talking to Spike before.......he did this. He was always the jealous type, and because of that, I broke it off with him. I never thought he'd take it this far."
"It's not your fault, Cadence." she said. "You had no idea this would happen, and besides, no one got hurt. That's all that matters." Just then a police officer walked to them and asked if they would like to press charges. Of course, Spike's parents agreed to do so and Rock was taken away. As for what's going to happen to him, Spike could care less; just so long as he was far away from them as possible. 
"Mommy, I want Cadence to sleep over tonight." Scootaloo asked with a cute smile.
"I don't know, honey." she said. Scootaloo responded by giving her mother a sad puppy dog look; her secret weapon to getting whatever she wants. "Let's just see what her parents have to say, okay?"
****************************
It was the middle of the night and everyone was fast asleep; all except Spike couldn't. The events of earlier continued to play in his head over and over. If Cadence hadn't come in when she did, who knows what Rock would've done to him. Speaking of Cadence, she was probably fast asleep in Scootaloo's room. Not even her parents were immune from his sister's puppy dog eyes. Afterwards, she demanded that Cadence sleep in her room so they can stay up all night long, a plan that fell apart almost immediately. Around 10pm, Scootaloo was out like a light; cuddling against Cadence in order to make sure that no one takes her away. To say that she was attached to her, was an understatement.
Spike continued to stare up a the ceiling, and felt himself about to finally drift off when he heard someone knocking at his door. He move to sit up just in time see Cadence entering his room with a soft smile. The clothes she was wearing 
which was a pair of hot pink shorts and a light pink tight shirt with the word love written on it immediately caught his eyes. The way they clung to her body and showed off her curves was more than he could handle. Cadence gently closed the door behind her and made her way over to Spike's bed where she climbed in. "Spike, i'm so sorry for what happened to you." she said softly.
"Hey, no one got hurt. That's all that matters." he reassured.
"Yeah, but still." she started, but then went silent. Cadence lowered her head; unable to even look at Spike. She felt responsible for the actions of her ex, and wouldn't blame Spike if he decided it'd be best if they didn't pursue.....whatever was happening between them. It's true that Cadence liked Spike, and she knew he liked her....at least....she hoped he still did, but who would want to stick around after being attacked by someone's ex? Apparently, Spike would since he gently placed a hand over Cadence's; causing her to finally look up at him. The two stared at each other for a few seconds before moving in to kiss one another. It started off slow, but started to pick up a bit with Spike moving Cadence to lain down. The two broke the kiss in order to breathe just as Spike moved to lay right over her. "So...should we pick up where we left off from earlier?" he asked.
Cadence nodded, but soon started to worry about something.....something very important. "What about your parents?" she asked.
"Well, if we're quiet, they won't hear us." he answered. With a giggle, Cadence grabbed the bottom of her shirt, and lifted it off her body just as she did before, however, this time was different. She wasn't wearing a bra right now, and Spike had an exclusive look her large orbs. It did take long for his "friend" down there to being to spring to life and rub against Cadence's crotch. Cadence rose her hips to rub against Spike's bulging friend; earning a soft groan from him. With deep blushes on their faces, the two closed in for a passionate kiss. Cadence wrapped her arms around Spike and held him close; smashing her breasts against his chest as the two of them ground their hips into each other. Cadence released a muffled moan and felt herself becoming wet as their actions continued on. Breaking the kiss, Cadence pushed Spike away and sat up with him in order to grab his shirt and pull it off. He didn't have much muscle mass on him, but he wasn't scrawny either. He was just average. Thankfully, muscles didn't matter to Cadence. Wrapping her arms around Spike's body, she pulled in so that he could feel her breasts against his chest. While he was distracted with that, she laid back down with him only to flip the two of them over so that she was on top. Moving to a sitting position, she continued her grinding while grabbing both of Spike's hands and placing them on her breasts. Spike felt himself becoming a bit light headed as he squeezed those large orbs of hers; witnessing his fingers disappearing into the flesh. Cadence closed her eyes bit her bottom lip to stifle a moan that almost came out. "W-Wanna see more?" she whispered. Spike nodded dumbly to which, Cadence placed both her thumbs inside her shorts and leaned forward so she could pull them off. After a few seconds of squirming around on top of him, Cadence successfully removed both her shorts and red panties from her body and tossed them on the floor. Spike marveled at the sight before him; never once believing that this would ever happen to him in his life. "Your turn." Cadence whispered in a sultry tone.
Spike swallowed hard as Cadence grabbed his shorts and proceed to pull them off.  After pulling them passed his waist, Cadence came face to face with his throbbing member; standing at full attention. "Wow, somebody's excited." she teased. After pulling his shorts off his body, Cadence crawled over him; dragging her breasts across his body while positioning herself right over his member. Slowly, she lowered herself; taking Spike inside her. The feeling was unlike anything Spike had felt before. "So this is what it feel like." he thought as Cadence started to squeeze him. Cadence squeezed her eyes closed and let out a loud exhale as she took all of Spike inside her. Placing both hands on his chest, she lifted her hips up a bit before bringing them back down. Both Spike and Cadence did their best to not moan out as a wave of pleasure washed over both of them. Cadence repeated this action again and again until she formed a rhythm of bouncing her hips. Eventually, she would switch up from bouncing moments to grinding and then back to bouncing. Spike, now in a complete trance, rose both hands up and grabbed Cadence's bouncing orbs; earning a squeak from her. He fondle them hard as Cadence increased her movements; taking him deeper inside. "Holy shit." he thought as he reached a new depth.
Cadence gasped and instantly stopped moving once she felt Spike twitching inside her. Looking down at him, she could tell that he was close to the edge. "S-Spike, w-wait." she panted. "N-Not in-inside." She lifted her hips just high enough to allow Spike to slip out. He instantly felt cool air brushing against his member as Cadence moved to lay beside him. "Spike.....cum on my tits." she whispered. Spike was completely under her spell, and without another word, crawled right over her. He was going to stick back inside her, but she had other plans. "No, Spike, right here." she said as she guided him to sit over her stomach so that his member came to rest right between her breasts. She grabbed her orbs and pushed them together to squeeze him tight before tell him to move. It was a little awkward at first, but Spike started to get the hang of it; thrusting in between her tits at a nice pace. Soon, he picked it up as he started twitching again. Spike was about to explode and Cadence couldn't wait for it; squeezing her breasts even harder to give him a little more oomf. Seconds later, Spike gritted his teeth and squeezed his eyes shut as for the first time in his life, he came; shooting out spurt after spurt of his hot spunk all over Cadence's chest and face.
Panting heavily, Spike fell over and roll on his back; staring at the ceiling as he soften up. As for Cadence, she moved to sit up before getting out of bed. "Hey, Spike, you wouldn't happen to have a towel anywhere?" she asked.
"B-Bottom drawer." he said as he pointed. Cadence made her over to his dresser and bent down; wiggling her ass in front of him as she grabbed a couple towels. Turning back around to look at Spike, she gave him a 'come hitter" look. "So, you coming to help me wash off, or do I have to do it alone?" 
This caused Spike to immediately sit up. "What about everyone else?" he asked.
"Well, it's like you said, if we're quiet, no one will hear us." she winked. Spike moved out of bed and led her out of the room, and towards the bathroom where they started round two.
****************************
Two days have passed, and Spike and Cadence have since become quite the couple; much to the shock of the student body. They all wondered just what was it about Spike Cadence saw in him as they passed them by. As for Rock, he was charged with multiple counts of home invasion, aggravated assault, vandalism, and conspiracy to commit. Needless to say, they won't be seeing him for a while. 
"So, what do you wanna do this weekend?" Cadence asked as she and Spike walked home. 
"Well, mom and dad are heading out to a friend's wedding, and Scootaloo's going to a sleepover." he explained. "I was thinking of having a certain girl over to "hang out" with."
Cadence giggled. "Well, maybe that certain girl just might bring something 'sexy' to wear; just for you." she added to the playfulness. "And maybe, they could do some 'special activity' all weekend long." Cadence latched onto Spike's arm and held it tight as the two of them headed back to his house. Unfortunately, they weren't going to able to do anything with Scootaloo being there, so they were just going to have to wait until the weekend. A weekend that Spike was sure he wasn't going to forget anytime soon.
END.
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