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		Description

In the original origin story for Spike's self-discovery, which led to the massive tale known as Chronicles of a Sluttified Spike, the young drake found his true calling after a chance encounter with some lust-induced Dragon Greed. Even though the intense experience was caused through Garble's insistence, Spike was able to learn far more about himself than he ever had back in Equestria. And after he was taken back home with Twilight Sparkle and her friends, the young drake soon discovered the freedom of shameless promiscuity among Equestria's stallions, as well as its benefits when it came to helping ponies in ways the Elements of Harmony couldn't.
But in this alternate retelling, an important question will be answered regarding young Spike and his newly-inducted skills: What would've happened if Twilight and her friends didn't find Spike that night? And more importantly, how quickly could the little dragon put his abilities to use when it comes to stopping a brawl between two dragons? Will he end up learning the importance of his promiscuity among the burly beasts, or will he end up being screwed-over the wrong way?
Spoiler: Oh, who am I kidding? You know what's gonna happen~
Note: This story was the winner of my Patreon Commission Story Poll for February 2020. This is also shameless M/M/M clop involving a small drake (who I emphasize in the story as being a legal adult above the age of consent) and lots of big, burly dragons~ Because of that, please be aware that this story has a lot of themes which include spitroasting, public use, exhibitionism, cowgirl-style sex, MASSIVE size difference, belly-bulging, cum inflation, cum drinking, bukkake, and Spike being used as a literal fleshlight~. Reader Discretion is obviously advised.
Also, the cover page is a cropped version of an old pic by Braeburned, which likely can't be found online too easily anymore.
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Back in the magical land of Equestria, there was more than enough proper maintenance weather-wise to ensure that every day looked absolutely stunning. Whether it be a gorgeous morning courtesy of Celestia’s sun, or a dark and tranquil evening under Luna’s moon, even the rainiest of days carried a pristine aura of nature’s beauty across the nation. Of course, when it comes to nations outside of Equestria’s borders, their naturally-occurring weather patterns definitely carried an unexpected vibe to anyone not used to them. It’s one thing to enjoy a serene and chilly evening in Equestria’s nighttime, but it’s a whole different ordeal for anyone who attempts to spend the night outside in the Dragon Lands. 
Even though there were no clouds in the starry skies, the barren terrain became ungodly cold as soon as the sun went down. For most of the region’s rambunctious dragons, who were already used to the cold climates, the easiest solution would be taking a relaxing soak in one of the countless lava pits among the rocky caverns. Unfortunately, there was one specific dragon who wasn’t able to find warmth though such a unique manner. Or more specifically, there were three mares inside of a bulky dragon costume who couldn’t just hop in a volcano for warmth. 
“Ugh!” While Garble and his friends all hung out in a nearby lava pit with their new friend Spike, Rainbow Dash’s voice could be heard whining within the lumpy fabric that was lying beside a couple of huge boulders. “Okay, how the heck is it this friggin’ cold?! They’re DRAGONS, for crying out loud! Can’t we just light a fire or something?!”
“I already told you, we can’t risk that!” Across the deflated length of the gaudy costume, the lump closest to the tail spoke up in response to the lump who spoke by the head. Rainbow could be seen turning around under the fabric while huffing in annoyance, but that didn’t stop Twilight Sparkle from speaking muffledly through the suit. “If any of us step out of this costume, we could be instantly exposed! And if Rarity or I tried using our magic to make a fire, someone might see our auras and get suspicious!”
Meanwhile between the two bickering lumps, the third pony-sized bulge in the middle sighed hoarsely in response. “While I would hate to suggest something so self-centered,” began Rarity, who tried to keep a sympathetic tone while speaking in her posh voice, “I really don’t think we can stay in this costume all night without some source of heat. Maybe we should find a place away from this place to make camp?”
“I’m with Rarity here,” replied Dash while motioning over towards the back lump of the costume. “Like, let’s be honest here! We haven’t seen Spike all day, and he’s probably asleep by now anyway.”
“Rainbow, I am NOT leaving Spike all alone in the Dragon Lands!” Even under the thick fabric of their costume, Twilight’s voice still sounded insistent as she chastised her friends. “I mean, seriously?! We came all this way out here, and the two of you want to leave because it’s cold?! I don’t know about you two, but I can guarantee you that Spike wouldn’t do that!”
“Hey, we’re not talking about leaving Spike, okay?!” retorted Dash rather strongly in response. “I’m just suggesting finding a place nearby here where we can get out of this stupid thing, and maybe keep ourselves from freezing to death!”
“Twilight, you know I want to help out with this endeavor as well,” added Rarity as she tried to coax Twilight more assuredly, “but… I really do have to side with Rainbow Dash on this one. We won’t be able to last the night without using our magic, and we won’t be much help to Spike if we stay here as we are.”
There was a brief bout of silence within the deflated costume, before Twilight sighed deeper in sadness. “Girls, I… I don’t want to leave him…”
“Twi, I’m willing to Pinkie Promise you that you’re not,” said Rainbow, whose voice remained stern in comparison to Twilight’s saddened demeanor. “Listen, if anything bad happened to Spike, we’d know about it by now, right? He’s a little guy, and he probably had a big day today.”
“That’s precisely right!” chirped Rarity in agreement with the pegasus underneath the fabric. “He’s probably sleeping like a log right now, darling. I promise you, as soon as the sun comes up, we’ll come right back and try to find Spike again. We’re not giving up, I swear.”
After another awkward moment of silence, Twilight’s bulge in the costume moved the slightest bit before she asked her friends, “You… You really mean that?”
The other two lumps both stood up more prominently within the costume, and said in unison, “Cross my heart, hope to fly, stick a cupcake in my eye.”
That assurance seemed to be enough for that lump in the back to move around, before the “dragon’s” hind-legs suddenly sprouted out from the hollow cocoon of that costume. “Alright then,” said Twilight after a moment of contemplation, as well as the costume’s front-legs being re-fitted by Rainbow Dash’s hooves. “But we’re coming back here as soon as the sun comes up! No exceptions.”
“Agreed,” said Rarity and Dash at the same time, with neither of them willing to compromise with their friend’s firm measure. And after a little fidgeting among the three within that costume (which would’ve turned quite a few heads if any real dragons flew past and saw the convulsing body down below), the mares finally ended their attempted surveillance on Spike to find some much-needed shelter from the cold. 

“Aaaahhhhh… Now this is the life~” 
Up above the rocky canyon-scapes, Garble and his buddies were all lounging within one of the larger lava pits nearby their caverns. The red dragon sighed blissfully while savoring the hot magma caressing his scales, and didn’t seem to mind the cackling laughter of his friends. Given how productive their day turned out to be, all of the young dragons were content with just unwinding without a care in the world, and exchanging increasingly dirty jokes back and forth. But as the jokes turned raunchier with every exchange, none of Garble’s friends tried to bother the petite purple drake nestled up beside him. 
Spike, who had only recently woken up after being passed out for several hours, was sitting chest-deep in the lava while staring off into nothing. Due to the intensely lust-filled afternoon he spent under the guise of his Dragon Greed, the little dragon was left in a state of stunned silence upon recalling what all had occurred. His memory was a little hazy at first, but it didn’t take long for him to remember how he acted after Garble helped to imprint that bout of Dragon Greed through his system. Fortunately though, considering how spaced-out Spike looked in his bout of shock, none of the other dragons tried to tease or jeer at him for his sultry acts.
Even Garble, who made sure to keep an arm firmly wrapped around the drake’s back to keep him by his side, refrained from saying anything after Spike realized what they all did. While he wasn’t the type of dragon to show much sympathy for runts Spike’s size (aside from his sister, which didn’t really count), Garble was aware that he definitely put the little guy through the ringer without much preparation. He may have wanted some action for himself and his buddies, and Spike showed enough promise to provide for them as a temporary relief-drake; but at the same time, Garble could only imagine how conflicted Spike may have felt about the number of cocks he took that eventful afternoon.
“... So after the guy finishes,” said Clump, who was scratching his plump potbelly with a claw while recounting his joke, “he goes back down to the front desk to return the key. The clerk asks him, ‘So, how did it go?’, and the guy says, ‘It was actually really good! I wasn’t expecting a dead hooker to be that nice, but I can tell why she’s such a popular pick!’”
Clump wasn’t finished with his joke, but the other dragons were all snickering to the obscene dialogue he was recounting. Spike may have been frazzled by his earlier promiscuity, but he blinked a couple times in befuddlement while catching what the brown dragon was saying. Meanwhile, Clump continued his joke by adding, “But then the guy says, ‘Although… there was one issue I had when I was fucking her.’ The clerk asks, ‘Wait, really? What’s wrong?’ The guy says, ‘Oh, it’s nothing bad or anything. Seriously, she was great! But while I was fucking her, her nose kept running for some reason. Is that something that happens with corpses?’”
Spike’s head reeled back with his eyes wide-open, not expecting to come back to reality while hearing a joke like that. Back in Equestria, the most obscene joke he’d expect to hear from ponies involved flatulence or getting hit in the face with a pie. But as he sat within that circle of dragons, he could only listen as Clump finished his dead hooker joke with the big punchline:
“So, the clerk thinks it over for a second, and goes, ‘Hmmmm… A runny nose, huh? OH! Yeah, I know what that’s about!’ The guy asks, ‘Really?,’ and the clerk says, ‘Yeah, don’t worry about that. That just means she’s full.’”
It took a few seconds for the dragons to understand the joke, but their eyes instantly widened before they broke into hysterical laughter. Garble cracked up with his eyes tightly clenched shut, even though he had already heard that joke before from his Dad. A couple of the dragons groaned from the mental image of such a crude joke, but they were still snickering like hyenas nonetheless. Clump smirked smugly as he savored the laughter his joke provided, and he crossed his chubby arms over his thick moobs. Meanwhile, Spike had to reel his disgusted expression away from the older dragons, while trying his hardest not to shudder in distaste.
Unfortunately, Clump took notice of the drake’s response, and openly scoffed with a raised brow on him. “Seriously, dude?” he asked with a surprised huff. “After everything you did today, THAT’S grossing you out?”
Spike froze up with a flustered scowl on his face, and wasn’t able to give an immediate response to Clump’s statement. While Garble’s friends all started laughing again, Spike winced with his cheeks glowing a rosy shade of blush. Even though he couldn’t exactly refute Clump’s point, the drake wasn’t too happy about being called out so quickly after his Dragon Greed wore off. But unlike Clump and the others, Garble didn’t seem too amused by that retort as he stared at his friend flatly.
“Hey!” he snapped loudly enough to make all the other dragons shut up in an instant. Spike froze up in surprise while nestled close to Garble’s side, and felt the dragon’s grip tightening to keep him close. Meanwhile, Garble glared at Clump and said in a stern voice, “You seriously gonna give Spike shit after he blew you three times? C’mon, dude! It’s not like any of the girls are willing to put up with your nasty-ass crotch!”
Clump’s muzzle tensed up greatly, which kept him from responding to Garble’s harsh jab. And to make matters worse, the dragon cringed hard when everyone else started laughing again. Even Spike had to cover his mouth and keep from giggling too audibly. Clump glared back at his friend nastily while narrowing his eyes, and his fangs could be seen gritting tightly with a bitter growl. Just as the laughter began to die down, the chubby dragon threw his claws up and shouted, “Hey, I’m just calling it as I see it! I mean, that slut took about as much cum today anyway! Isn’t that a little hypocritical?”
Spike tried to sink a little deeper into the lava, mostly so he could hide his embarrassed blush upon hearing that term. While he couldn’t exactly claim otherwise, the idea of being called a Slut was still really jarring for the small drake to process. Garble may have understood Clump’s point too, but he still rolled his eyes with a sigh before saying, “Well, he also came from that fruity pony-land, remember? That’s probably the first time he heard a joke like that.”
Only the top-half of Spike’s face could be seen peeking through the lava, but his brows rose up when he heard Garble make that truthful point. Meanwhile, Clump scoffed once more and shot his friend an equally flat stare. “So what, you’re telling me that it’s okay for YOU to make him a slut, but I’M the bad guy for talking about sex in front of him?!”
That remark caused Spike to fully disappear beneath the lava, not wanting to face any of the dragons directly. Because of that, he wasn’t able to overhear Garble when he said in response, “Dude, that’s not what I mean! I’m just saying that he already did a lot on his first day here, so maybe cut him some fucking slack, okay!? You can’t expect someone who grew up around ponies to be a proper dragon in less than a day!”
Clump raised a claw to say something, but nothing came out of his mouth after he opened it up. Instead, the fat dragon paused briefly to think over Garble’s point, and eventually closed his muzzle while looking away from him. None of the other dragons tried to say anything either, which led to a brief moment of awkward silence in that lava pit. By the time Spike’s head finally resurfaced to breathe, the first dragon to say something was the slender white one seated across from Garble. He scratched at the pink scales that traveled down his back, and shrugged his shoulders before saying, “That… That’s actually a pretty valid point…”
A couple of the other dragons ended up nodding weakly, but the mood remained rather silent following Fizzle’s comment. Since Spike didn’t hear the proper context while under the lava, he looked slightly confused as he stared around the group. When he finally took notice of Clump, he could see that whatever Garble told him was effective enough to leave him silent and averting his eyes from Spike. Fortunately for the drake, it didn’t take long for Garble to return his attention towards him and ask, “Hey, you alright, kid?”
Spike felt more than a little overwhelmed, and not just because he was stuck in a lava pit with half a dozen dragons whose cocks he all sucked just hours ago. However, despite how much he felt out of his natural element, Spike eventually nodded his head before looking back up at Garble. “Uhhh… I mean, kinda,” he admitted honestly enough, which was followed by a shrug of his shoulders while his voice turned more apprehensive. “It’s just… it’s been a weird day, you know?”
A few of the other dragons could be heard snickering to that truthful assessment, mostly due to how much of an understatement Spike’s comment really was. Fortunately though, Garble was understanding enough to nod his head while holding the drake close to his side. “Yeah… Yeah, I guess it kinda was,” he admitted with a shrug of his own, before he added with an optimistic smile, “But still though, that was a really damn impressive feat you did today, dude! I don’t think any of US could manage to satisfy that many dragons!”  
Spike’s brows raised up quite a bit, mostly due to how shocked he was to hear Garble make such an odd statement so casually. But when he looked back around the lava pit, he was even more surprised to see most of the other dragons nodding with impressed smiles of their own. “Yeah, totally!” chirped Fume, a boney purple dragon who had thick scales that covered most of his eyes. But still, Spike could tell he was looking back at him in amazement when he said, “Like, I know a lot of sluts who’ve had years of experience that couldn’t take that much dick! You might be young, but you’re a friggin’ natural, dude!~”
Spike was feeling even more confused, and his cheeks were blushing profusely upon hearing all these pervy dragons’ praises towards his abilities. He still had a lot of questions regarding the Dragon Greed he experienced, as well as what this meant for his personal preferences. But at the same time, he could feel a distinct warmth in his heart in response to all the kind words he was hearing, as well as Garble’s surprisingly calming embrace against his side. Spike wanted to appreciate that moment for what it was, but his expression couldn’t help skewing awkwardly when he finally made a response. 
“W-Well, I mean… thanks, I guess,” he said with a weak chuckle that did nothing to hide his nervousness. Because of that, he ended up scratching the back of his head when he added sheepishly, “Uhhh… A-Although I, ummm… I’m not entirely sure how to feel about being called a… a slut…”
With the way Spike muttered that final part, it almost looked like a child who was afraid to say a swear word in front of some adults. Garble’s brows rose up a little, as did a few of the other dragons who caught how worried he sounded. But before any of the others could try to ask what was up, Garble narrowed his eyes on Spike and asked, “Hey, you… you know there’s nothing wrong with being a slut, right?”
Spike’s head instantly reeled back up towards Garble, and he blinked a couple times while eyeing him with a disbelieving look. “Uhhh… Seriously, dude?”
“Pbbt! Of course I am!” Garble grew an enthusiastic smile as he slapped Spike’s back with a claw, and cheerfully explained, “Dude, being a slut is not something to be ashamed of! Seriously, dragons aren’t all prudish about sex like your pony friends back home. We don’t really see sex as something to keep private, and we don’t really believe in the whole concept of ‘couples’ or whatever.”
“Uhhh… you mean monogamy?” clarified Spike with a raised brow.
“Yeah, that word!” Garble pointed claw at Spike with an appreciative nod before continuing his assessment. “Anyway, most dragons are born male for some reason or whatever. And because of that, the whole ‘monogamy’ thing is kinda useless to us. From how most of us see it, any dragon who’s able to take lots of cock are really useful, since they give guys like us the chance to relieve pent-up tension.”
“That’s actually true!” added Clump, who made sure to point at Garble with a teasing smirk. “Heh~ You should’ve seen how bad Garble was getting when he couldn’t get off in over two weeks.”
“Ughhh…” Garble groaned with an embarrassed wince, and used his free claw to pinch the bridge of his snout. Meanwhile, all of the other dragons were chuckling with devilish smirks on the red dragon, which caused Spike’s eyes to widen with great interest. Luckily, the little drake didn’t need to ask for specifics before Garble blurted out, “Geeze, guys! ALL of us were under a dry spell that season! Crackle offered me a blowjob, so I took it! At least I wasn’t shooting fireballs towards random villages like YOU all were!”
“Wait, you guys did what?!” asked Spike with a shocked expression on his face. Much to his horror, many of the dragons couldn’t help shrugging awkwardly to Garble’s comment.
“Yeah, uhhh…” Fizzle was the first to speak up in clarification, and said with an embarrassed blush on his face, “When dragons get too pent up, they get kinda… explosive?”
Several of the others nodded with faint groans and murmurs, with Fume adding, “Yeah, dragon hormones can get really intense when our balls aren’t drained regularly. If anything, dragon sluts are the biggest reason we haven’t tried to rampage Equestria yet.”
That statement caused Spike’s heart to shoot up to his throat, and his pupils shrank with a very unnerved look of fear on his face. Fume’s optimistic smile quickly dampened upon seeing that reaction, which prompted him to pull his claws up from the lava and add insistently, “B-But seriously, we weren’t saying we planned to try anything like that! I-I’m just saying that if we didn’t have a regular slut or two around all the time, the idea might not come up as often, y’know?”
Unlike a lot of the previous statements said by other dragons, there weren’t as many nods from the group after Fume’s insistence. Instead, Garble and a few others either scratched the backs of their necks, or averted their eyes from Spike to avoid being caught lying to his face. In actuality, the group shared several in-depth conversations about how they could take over Equestria for themselves; fortunately though, the fact that the nation was run by several omnipotent and immortal Alicorns caused any plans to be debunked in less than five minutes. Nevertheless, it seemed that Spike took more notice of Fume’s remark than the others, and he ended up tapping his chin while humming in thought. “Hmmm… So, in a way… you guys see sex as more of a public service?”
A few of the dragons’ brows rose up in surprise, while Garble smiled warmly and answered the drake. “Yeah, totally! For dragons, being a slut isn’t a big deal. It’s just another service we do, like hunting or gathering. Hell, Clump’s Mom is a slut, but none of us give him any shit for that!”
Considering where he came from, Spike became very wide-eyed in shock from Garble’s casually-said remark. If the dragon had called someone’s mom a slut back in Equestria, he’d be lucky to have all his teeth in his mouth. But when Spike gawked back at Clump, the fat dragon merely shrugged and said, “Yeah, she was a big slut back in her day. Of course, nowadays she’s just a cunt. Totally different story though. Don’t ask…”
Given how uncomfortable Clump looked after that last part (and how much a couple of the dragons beside him winced in second-claw embarrassment), Spike refrained from asking any specifics. Instead, his attention returned to Garble before he asked, “So, uhhh… S-So when you guys are all calling me a… a slut…”
The little drake still seemed a bit apprehensive about using that term out-loud, let alone in relation to himself. But after pausing briefly enough to take a quick breath, Spike looked back around the pit as he hesitantly asked, “Does… Does that mean you guys, like… want me to be one?”
There was a long bout of silence that passed following that question, with Garble and his buddies all looking at each other with varying looks of surprise. Considering how inexperienced Spike was, as well as his strong exposure to Dragon Greed through Garble’s insistence, there was definitely some argument to be made about whether or not the drake should be a slut. But despite some of the ethical quandaries that came from Garble’s involvement, none of his friends seemed to be against it as they nodded their heads to Spike’s question. 
“Yeah, totally dude!” said Clump, who leaned back in his spot in the lava to start scratching at his thick potbelly. “I mean, if you’re worried about being too small or something, I think we can all agree you handled more than enough to make up for that~”
Fizzle shrugged apprehensively, and looked over at Spike to ask, “Is it because of the whole… Dragon Greed thing?”
“Hey, I was only doing what was right!” Garble was quick to speak up before any of his friends could start making assumptions. “Listen, I saw how much he was staring at my cock, and he was sucking in my musk like a friggin’ bong hit! He was pretty damn close to being hit with lust before I came along. All I did was help him, like… focus on that feeling so he would know what he wants.”
Even though his explanation wasn’t the most morally sound, Spike could tell from his genuine tone of voice that he truly didn’t intend for anything bad to happen. Yeah, he may have wanted to fuck the drake senseless (and then have everyone else do the same upon Spike’s greed-fueled insistence), but Garble’s intentions seemed strangely understandle in retrospect. Spike could recall feeling rather flustered when he and Garble were first talking earlier that day, and he could guiltily admit to himself that the dragon’s musk was oddly alluring. And even now, with the realization of what he did playing back in his head clear as day (not to mention the stinging soreness he felt from his tailhole before soaking in the lava), Spike couldn’t say that he felt manipulated or betrayed by Garble for what he did. 
“... So, you…” Spike looked back up at Garble while trying to overcome the brief pause in his words. Even though he didn’t hate Garble for making him a temporary cum-hungry slut, Spike still felt compelled to ask a question for the sake of closure. “S-So, when you had me, uhhh… give into my Dragon Greed like that… Was that because you thought I could be a good slut?”
Garble’s eyes widened for a second with a surprised look, but he quickly smiled in assurance and said, “Well… Actually yeah, I did. I mean, you weren’t hiding that little boner you had very well~”
The dragon shot Spike a devious smirk after that little jab, which caused the drake to avert his face from him with an embarrassed blush. But even after Garble and the others shared a good laugh from that joke, he was quick to add with a sincere smile, “But seriously though, I just figured that you needed some encouragement, that’s all. Like, maybe if you got in touch with your Dragon Greed, you might do better at socializing with us. And in a way, you can’t say that it didn’t~”
Spike may have known that what he did was a much different form of ‘socializing’ than what Princess Celestia would’ve approved of; but still, the sentiment was evident enough to make him smile with a nod of his own. “Yeah, I… I can see what you mean there.”
“Alright, that’s what I was hoping to hear!” Garble’s smile turned more natural, which made his close contact with Spike feel a lot less overwhelming for the drake. In fact, Spike almost felt like he made a new friend the moment he looked up at him with a smile of his own. Meanwhile, Garble made sure to add insistently, “I mean, if the whole imprinting thing was too much for you, I’ll completely understand. Hell, I’ll even apologize for putting you through all that, because I know it could’ve gone bad really easily. But considering how you’re acting right now… I’m willing to guess that you’re not too upset, are you?”
Spike glanced over at Garble’s friends, who were all staring at him in wait for an honest response. Fizzle seemed especially concerned, and had his lip bitten while studying Spike’s face silently. Fortunately for the group of dragons, Spike was quick to give an answer after he took a moment to breathe out calmly. “Well, I… I’m not gonna say it isn’t a bit much right now. But… Hey, you said yourself that it’s been my first day here. And to be honest, I…”
During his pause, Spike blushed a bit deeper as he looked back up at Garble, and shot him a bashfully cheeky smirk. “I can’t say that I wasn’t thinking about certain things before you showed up~”
While all the other dragons cackled teasingly to Spike’s admission, Garble shot a friendly smirk down to the drake. Spike wasn’t sure if that smile was from Garble’s appreciation, or if the dragon just felt confident with himself for being right with his assumption. But whichever reason it was, Spike still appreciated that Garble wasn’t laughing about it like his buddies were. He may have still felt a bit timid about how to think of himself, but Spike wasn’t too freaked-out to keep from smiling back at the dragon kindly. 
“Hey, you know what?” said Garble with a confident shrug of his head. “As long as you’re not pissed at me for what I did, I consider that a win right there!”
All of the dragons, Spike included, shared a nice laugh after Garble’s cheeky response to everything Spike said. Even though there was likely still a lot for the little drake to learn, it was clear that he was feeling a lot better after processing everything that happened. Instead of feeling any reluctance or remorse for how he succumbed to his Dragon Greed, Spike seemed fairly well-adjusted after his impulses died down. And while Twilight and her friends went to seek shelter from the cold in a far-off cavern, they had no idea just how drastically their assistant’s life was going to change from then on.

After the dragons enjoyed a good soak in the boiling magma, Spike joined the group as they headed back down to the caverns together. Garble and his friends would usually just fly down the canyon-scapes due to convenience; however, since Spike’s wings haven’t grown in yet, the red dragon decided to walk with him down a small crevasse so he couldn’t get lost. The others chose to use their wings instead, and they all flew off ahead of them. Meanwhile, Garble decided to use their hike down the rocky steps to better clarify things with Spike. 
“Hey, listen uhhhh…” Garble made sure nobody was eavesdropping as he looked around for a moment, and then turned his attention down to the drake walking beside him. “Since your Dragon Greed seems to be out of your system, I just wanted to make sure you understood some things, y’know?”
Spike may have nodded in understanding, but he tried not to say anything when he caught sight of the dragon’s uncomfortable glance away from him. Garble scratched the back of his neck as he thought about what to say, and eventually sighed before looking back down at him. “Like, I know we talked about it back in the lava pit, but uhhh… You know that I wasn’t trying to take advantage of you or anything, right?”
Spike could tell that Garble meant that, but he still raised a brow in suspicion due to how things actually transpired. Fortunately for the drake, Garble took enough notice of his expression to huff at himself and clarify, “I mean, yeah, I wanted to get my dick wet. And I… maybe should’ve given you some better warning or whatever. But still, it wasn’t like I was gonna do anything if you weren’t interested. If your Dragon Greed just made you hungry for gems or something, I would’ve just jerked myself off.”
Even though it was weird for Garble to act so sympathetic when they were alone, Spike was sure that he didn’t want to get caught acting this way in front of the older dragons. But before Garble could add anything else to his statements, Spike was quick to say with a raise of his claw, “Hey, it’s totally fine, dude. Trust me, I’m not upset about the whole Dragon Greed thing.”
Despite his insistent smile, it lessenmed the slightest bit when Spike paused and added with an awkward shrug, “... Although… I’m kinda worried about what to do now that my Dragon Greed is gone...”
Garble huffed with a coy-looking smirk, and leaned down to ask him, “What’s the matter, kiddo? You worried you can’t be a good slut without it?~”
Garble’s remark may have been a teasing jab, but the drake groaned with an embarrassed blush that verified how true that question was. Spike ended up squirming a little while rubbing his arm with a claw nervously. “W-Well, I mean… It… I-It’s not like I have any experience without it…”
Spike was hopeful that his new friend would understand what he meant by that reply, and why he was so nervous about continuing on such a taboo life path. However, while the drake averted his eyes from Garble with a bashful blush, the older dragon perked his brows up while shrugging to himself. “You know,” he said with an optimistic tone of voice that matched his smile, “most of the dragons I know lost their virginities during Dragon Greed bouts too. It’s kinda common due to all the hormones and instinctual impulses, you know?”
Spike’s eyes widened when he looked back up at Garble in surprise. Meanwhile, the dragon continued to talk as they walked down to the bottom of the canyon. “Seriously, it’s not that huge of a deal to get your cherry popped in that state. It happened to me too! But you wanna know what the big difference between our experiences were?”
The drake shook his head, but kept himself silent so he could listen to Garble’s response. And with a cheeky smile, Garble answered his own question with, “When I first had sex, it was really lousy! I mean, I managed to get off, but I had to try really hard to even get an erection with Crackle. And by the time we finished, it was just really unpleasant for both of us.”
Spike couldn’t help cringing in sympathy, and he glanced up at Garble like he was about to apologize for his experience. However, any statements he could’ve made were faltered when he caught sight of the dragon’s warm smile back down at him. “But when you were taking all those cocks back in that cave?” he continued with an impressed tone of voice. “You looked like you were having the time of your friggin’ life! And you certainly made a lot more dragons happy than I could’ve done.”
Spike tried not to giggle from the mental image that came into his head, mostly since he didn’t want to admit how weird it was to envision Garble being a cumslut like he was. But still, the drake couldn’t hide his bashful blush as he beamed from Garble’s compliment. “W-Well, uhhh… thanks for telling me that, I guess~”
“Hey, it’s important for you to hear.” Just as the two finally reached the bottom of the dark and desolate canyon, Garble placed a claw on Spike’s shoulder and said, “And trust me, dude… Dragon Greed or not, I really do think you can be an amazing slut around here~”
If Garble had tried telling Spike that before his Dragon Greed incident, he would’ve likely taken it as a huge insult worthy of a fireball to his face. But even in the desolate darkness the two were caught in, Garble could see the touched smile that came across Spike’s face in response. Of course, since the two were stuck in a pretty dark region of the canyon-scapes, it didn’t take long for the two to take notice of a bright bonfire that was happening some distance away. 
With the flames of that roaring fire illuminating their steps, Spike and Garble could see that a large gathering of dragons were already circled around it. It was hard to see many details due to how dark their features looked away from the light, but Spike could recognize the shapes of a couple of Garble’s friends among the crowd. Of course, by the time the two got within hearing distance of the dragons’ cackling laughter and primal roars, it didn’t take long for Spike to overhear some less pleasant noises from the crowd:
“I TOLD you to leave my fleshlight alone, you prick!!”
“Hey, I was just borrowing it! I even had it cleaned before you broke the damn thing!”
“YOU were the one who dropped it! And who the fuck borrows another guy’s fleshlight?! What, you wanna lick it too?!”
“Well, excuse ME, Mister ‘I have this fancy pocket-pussy all to myself’! It’s not MY fault you’re stingy as fuck about it!”
‘That’s because it’s MINE! I found it, so I get to use it!”
“Well, I found it too! In your cave!”
“THAT’S NOT THE SAME THING!!”
By the time Spike and Garble reached the bonfire, the large crowd of dragons were now circling around the duo who were arguing loudly enough to cause a scene. Spike was able to slip his way through the group with ease due to his short stature, and was quick to see which two dragons were fighting over that particular item. One of them was a tall blue brute who had a thick potbelly like Clump, as well as a long muzzle that protruded his bottom teeth further out than the top. The other dragon was noticeably shorter and fatter, but also appeared a bit older judging by his pale green scales and the lines underneath his eyes. Both of them were shouting at each other with increasingly furious tones, while also pointing down at the broken hunk of plastic between them.
“LOOK WHAT YOU DID TO IT!” roared out the blue dragon, who wasn’t afraid to get up close and prod his claw hard between the green dragon’s thick moobs. “You know how many times I mugged hikers before finding something like THAT?! It’ll take fucking YEARS for me to find another one of those things!”
“And I already TOLD you that I was sorry, alright!” The fat dragon smacked away that claw angrily, and got up to his face to shout back, “And if YOU didn’t grab me from behind, I wouldn’t have dropped it! So if you’re gonna blame anyone for that thing breaking, it’s all on YOU, Vex!”
Several of the dragons among the crowd let out entertained “Ooohs” in response to that retort, and continued to watch the spectacle with anticipation. Spike may have only been in the Dragon Lands for less than two days, but he could already tell from their reactions that no dragons were likely to stop a fight from happening. Heck, there was a good chance that they would try to incite a fight between those two if claws weren’t thrown up soon. Of course, when Spike glanced down at that dirty, dingy toy the dragons were bickering about, he couldn’t help gawking from how lousy it looked; not only did the fleshlight look like it was made decades ago, but the worn rubber entrance at the tip didn’t appear to be very comfortable for any cock. 
“Oh, you’re gonna blame it on ME?!?” Vex got right back up against the dragon’s face, and their foreheads were pushing against each other as he screamed back, “YOU’RE THE FUCKING THIEF HERE, SLUDGE! YOU ALWAYS HAVE BEEN! THAT’S THE REASON YOU CAN’T GET ANY WOMAN TO STAY WITH YOUR ASS FOR LONGER THAN FIVE MINUTES!!”
That comment seemed to have really enraged the dragon named Sludge, and he pushed against Vex’s head even harder in response. “And how many women have YOU banged recently, huh!? Just because YOU got a fake pussy don’t mean you’re better than me!”
“AT LEAST I HAD A PUSSY TO FUCK BEFORE YOU TOOK IT LIKE A BITCH!”
“WHAT DID YOU CALL ME?!”
“YOU FUCKING HEARD ME!! YOU’RE NOTHING BUT A LITT--”
“OKAY, THAT’S ENOUGH!!!”
Spike had no idea what came over him as he pushed himself through the crowds, and shouted out that interruption to stop their fighting. For a split-second, Spike was frozen in a panic when he realized he put himself in the middle of their bickering, and was now caught inside a large circle of dragons without a plan. The mood grew eerily silent, as everyone was frozen in shock from such a small dragon trying to stand up to the brutes over twice his size. His claws were out to try and put some distance between them, but his petite size meant that Vex and Sludge were still face-to-face with one another. However, the moment Spike made that scene to shut them both up, the two stared down at him with their eyes as wide as saucers.
Garble, who was now standing alongside his friends at the sidelines, had his muzzle dropped in shock from Spike’s stupidly bold intrusion in their fight. Of course, Spike looked just as stunned as everyone else, and could only blink a couple times during that brief bout of silence. Unless the little guy had some tricks on his sleeve, it was doubtful that he could do anything to settle their dispute too easily. Not to mention, Garble could only imagine how nasty things could get if Spike actually did keep everyone from seeing a good fight. But alas, before he or any of the others could try to pull him away from the two dragons, Spike frantically picked up the broken fleshlight and held it up to their faces. 
“Okay, is this REALLY what you guys are fighting about?!” he shouted with a judgemental scowl up at Vex and Sludge. Internally, Spike was honestly stunned he wasn’t pissing himself in fear from what he was trying to do. But considering what Garble told him about dragons and their rage issues, Spike tried his hardest to remain confident enough in an attempt to keep both of them at bay. “Seriously, look at this thing!! I’ve never used a fleshlight in my life, and even I know this is a piece of crap! I’m pretty sure you could get off better by sticking your dick between two rocks!”
Spike may have been confident about his assessment, but that didn’t keep his arm from trembling a little when he saw the wide-eyed stare Vex was giving him. Meanwhile, his ears twitched as he overheard several snickers from among the crowds. He wasn’t sure if those chortles were in response to him being right, or because they were anticipating the two dragons teaming up against him instead. Nevertheless, Spike could only double-down on his insistence, and tossed the fleshlight aside to fall back among the rocks. “Of all the things to fight about, is a worn-out hunk of rubber REALLY worth giving each other black eyes and bruises?!”
Despite how confidently Spike tried to ask such a question, Garble and his buddies all cringed hard when they heard him say it. Spike may have been raised in a nation where disputes were usually settled through words, but the dragons all wished they warned him about how easily physical altercations can occur here. Heck, Garble could recall breaking another dragon’s wing a couple weeks back over a missing doughnut. And from the enraged stares both dragons were giving Spike as they glared down at him, it seemed that the little guy was due to learn that lesson the hard way soon enough.
“Well, the the fuck would YOU suggest then, huh!?” Since neither of the dragons above Spike were present during his earlier exploits, Vex immediately leered down at Spike and got in the drake’s face. “You see any WOMEN around these parts?! You think I wanna go back to jerking off like everyone else?! Because I don’t see YOU offering any alternatives!”
Since Vex and Sludge were busy glaring down at the dragon they were about to attack, neither of them took notice of the many wide-eyed stares the dragons in the crowd were giving each other. Even though not every dragon had a go with Spike back when he was under his Dragon Greed, there were certainly enough of them present to elicit some hushed whispers among the circle. Garble looked especially intrigued as he stared at Spike from the group, and tried to read the little drake’s response to Vex’s comment. Meanwhile, an extremely heavy blush came across the little dragon’s cheeks, and his pupils shrank as a look of revelation came up across his face.
“Yeah, I agree!” shouted Sludge, who just seemed like he wanted to piggy-back off Vex’s anger in an attempt to slither out of a beatdown himself. The middle-aged dragon tried to crack his knuckles with exaggerated motions of his claws as he said, “If neither of us are gonna pound any tail, I’ll gladly settle with pounding this runt’s face in!”
Spike’s eyes widened in a panic, before he gasped worriedly and huddled down with his claws over his face. Just as the two dragons were about to lunge down with their fists clenched, Spike shouted out without thinking, “W-W-What about MY tail then?!”
Both pairs of fists froze up before they could make impact, and the two dragons were left standing over Spike with shocked looks on their faces. For the second time since Spike jumped in between the dragons, his statement was able to leave the circle in stunned silence. Even though this wouldn’t be the first time he made such an offering that day, there wasn’t a single dragon among the group who didn’t look surprised by him making such a bold retort. Of course, while Garble’s friends all stared at Spike with their jaws dropped, Garble himself grew a stunned-looking smile in amazement.
“Ummm… What now?” asked Vex, who pulled his fist back while carrying a very uneasy look on his face.
“Did… Did you just say what I think you did?” added Sludge as he mimicked the other dragon’s look of confusion. “Because you look pretty damn young, kid.”
Spike tried not to look too offended by that remark, and merely scoffed with a strong roll of his eyes. “Hey, just because I haven’t molted yet doesn’t mean I’m underage! I left my luggage bag in Garble’s cave, which happens to have my I.D. for proof!” Spike then glanced around the circle of dragons before spotting Garble, and pointed at him with a claw to ask, “Hey, Garble! You mind getting my bag to shut these two up?”
Garble had to do a double-take, not expecting for Spike to actually carry that much confidence in an instant. Although, considering what he just said to keep himself from being pounded (at least, in the bad way), Garble was quick to nod his head and open up his wings. “Uhhh… Y-Yeah, sure!”
Garble then flew up above the dragons, and was just about to head off before pointing a claw back at Spike. “Oh! And before I go, just know that we can all vouch for you, dude~”
After shooting Spike a reassuring wink, the dragon flew off to his cave to retrieve Spike’s identification. Meanwhile, both Vex and Sludge looked around in confusion as they saw how many of the younger dragons in the crowd were nodding their heads in agreement. Some of them were even grinning as they eyed Spike with approving glances, and chuckled in anticipation of what (or more specifically, who) was likely to come. Vex was the first to slowly look down at Spike, and saw how confidently he was staring up at him with his claws against his hips. 
“Uhhh… What did that guy mean by that?” asked Vex while motioning up to the skies where Garble just was. Meanwhile, Sludge continued to look around as he heard several more knowing chuckles among the group watching them.
Spike was grateful that he was able to stop a brawl from happening, but he was still trying his hardest not to shiver worriedly from what he was about to do. Since his Dragon Greed was out of his system, he knew that any actions he did now would be purely of his own accord, and couldn’t be passed off as instinctual habit. But at the same time, Spike couldn’t deny how much his knees were wobbling as he caught the distinct scent of both the dragons’ thick and heady musk wafting off their sweaty bodies. It may have not been enough to reignite his primal urges, but it did help him to raise up a claw and point towards the dragons around them. “Ummm… I-If you don’t mind, please?”
Despite how meagerly Spike made that request (especially with that added ‘Please’ that was borderline unnecessary among dragons), Vex was too confused by the drake’s demeanor to try and argue with him. Instead, he took a single step back so Spike could have some room, which allowed the young dragon to turn towards the circle with a heavy blush. He was profoundly nervous about how well he was going to perform by himself, but he only needed to gulp some excess saliva before he shouted out, “Ummm… E-Everyone! R… Raise your claw if you used my ass or my mouth at any time today!”
Sludge and Vex both gawked at the little drake with identical looks of shock on their faces. Of course, despite how floored they appeared by such a statement, their baffled expressions soon pointed towards the numerous claws that rose up among the circle. Much to both the dragons’ surprise, it seemed that at least two-thirds of the group could say they fucked Spike without any hesitation. Vex and Sludge eventually looked back at each other, only to see that both of them had the same wide-eyed looks behind their deepening blushes. By the time either of them could glance back at Spike, who was now standing more confidently with a smug smirk on his face, Garble landed back inside of the circle to hand the drake his bag. “Here you go, dude,” he said with a smile, before nudging Spike on the shoulder and whispering into his ear, “and just know that I’m really proud of you~”
Spike beamed cheerfully while Garble went back to join his friends at the sidelines. Meanwhile, Vex and Sludge each glanced at the Equestrian ID that Spike pulled out of his bag, which showed his legitimate birth date right underneath his name. “See?” Spike reached up to point at the numbers with his claw before saying, “That shows both of you that I’m a legal adult, so there should be no issues with my request, right?”
Vex blinked a couple times with a confounded look on his face, but then nodded his head when he handed him back the card. “Uhhhh… Y-Yeah, I guess so…”
Sludge looked between the two dragons as his blush turned heavier, and he fidgeted his claws before asking awkwardly, “So, ummm… Were you serious about what you said earlier? Like… you know…”
Due to how weakly Sludge shrugged as a replacement for finishing his question, it seemed that he was still wary about using a drake as small as Spike. Fortunately, Vex seemed slightly more curious while staring down at him with his brows raised. Because of that, Spike tried his hardest to remain firm about his offer, and gave a slight nod of his head while blushing up at both of them. “W-Well, I… I’ll admit that my Dragon Greed wore off since this afternoon, but…”
Spike took a brief moment to glance back at Garble and his friends, who were all smiling optimistically and giving him thumbs’ up in approval. Spike may have still felt nervous about what might actually happen, but he was able to take a breath and nod before looking up at the two dragons. “B-But… Considering how well I was able to perform, I… I wouldn’t mind seeing how well I could take the place of that fleshlight~”
As Vex and Sludge stared at each other a second time, they could both hear the enthusiastic cheers of all the dragons that were standing in wait around them. “WOOOO!!! Fuck yeah, Spike!” cheered Garble with his clenched claw pumping up in the air. “You can do it, dude! Show them how good of a slut you are!~”
Spike may have been shivering with a bitten lip, but he took his friend’s advice as he went with his instincts. He stared up at Vex with a more suggestive smirk as he reached up with his claw, and began to rub at the dragon’s thigh softly. “So, uhhhh… Would you rather pound a dragon with your fists? Or… Or would you rather pound a dragon with that cock of yours?~”
Due to how randy the cheers and whistles from the other dragons were getting, Spike was able to grow a more natural grin while eyeing the dragon before him. Vex was staring down at the drake wide-eyed with his face sporting a heavy shade of red. Of course, when he saw Spike’s emerald eyes veering downward, the dragon shuddered as he felt his member twitching strongly within his sheath. He wasn’t sure if it was the drake’s insistently sultry tone, or those sensual rubs he was giving to his leg; but whichever reason it was, it didn’t take long for his thick and ribbed cock to slip out from his scales and reveal itself. Meanwhile, Sludge had to cover his own crotch with both claws while watching Spike staring at Vex’s cock with an enticed grin. “Mmmmmm…”
Without warning, Spike leaned in with his mouth opening up, and his thin tongue snaked out to glide up the underside of Vex’s cock. Even though it was still growing out of his sheathe, Vex clenched his eyes with a shuddering moan while feeling that reptilian muscle gliding up his thick pink length. Spike closed his eyes while tasting his first cock without the aid of Dragon Greed, and a light moan escaped from his lips due to the ripe flavor of Vex’s musk. That prompted the slutty drake to lean his head in even closer, and he gave a deeper lap of that cock while all the dragons around them were cheering and hollering. 
Garble and his buddies may have been wanting to see a fight, but none of them were complaining about getting an exhibitionist display from the tiny slut as a replacement. Sludge’s jaw dropped while gawking at Spike’s tenacious tongue-work, but he was also growing rock-hard underneath his claws. Vex could feel his whole body trembling in titillation as the laps of Spike’s tongue dragged even deeper across his ribbed shaft. After letting out a shivering breath, the dragon brought both of his claws down to grasp the top of Spike’s head. “Mnnnghhh… Ho… H-Holy fuck that’s nice…”
Vex moaned out weakly as more of his cock was slathered with tenacious vigor by Spike’s tongue; of course, it was hard to hear the dragon’s response while dozens more were hooting and hollering excitedly. By the time the slutty drake coiled his forked tongue several times around that thick and twitching length, Garble and his buddies were cheering him on like he was downing a gravity bong at a fraternity house. Of course, even with how randy all the other dragons were getting, Spike felt like he was teetering on a higher plain as he moaned with his drooling maw wide-open in elation. 
His body quivered from the uniquely textured shaft he was tasting with such detail, which carried a heady flavor that reeked of sweat and pure testosterone. The taste would’ve been considered downright revolting to most ponies back home, but the sensation against the drake’s tongue lit up his senses in a way he never would’ve envisioned in his life. His eyes remained blissfully closed as he groaned from the tantalizing throbs he could feel from that cock against his flickering tongue. And as his own petite member grew fully-erect between his pudgy legs, he let his primal instincts take over as he leaned his head in, and wrapped his lips tightly around Vex’s cockhead.
“Mmmmphhhh!!~” Spike quivered from the strong taste of that dragonhood pulsating inside of his mouth, and his throat opened up naturally as he slipped his lips further down the dragon’s shaft. Vex moaned out even louder as he clenched his claws around the sides of the slut’s head, and he pulled him inward without much hesitance. Aside from a surprised grunt, which was barely audible as anything more than a brief gurgle, Spike didn’t seem to mind having that meaty cock slipping towards the back of his throat. Of course, even with Vex’s moaning and the cheers of all the dragons around them, Spike’s ears twitched as he overheard the distinct smacks of something fleshy behind him. 
“Nnnnnffff~” Sludge, who was blushing profusely with a guiltily bitten lip, tried his hardest to focus on Spike’s thick ass while stroking his own length like a pervy voyeur. With every rapid stroke of his claw across his mediocre-sized length, the dragon’s gut and moobs jiggled like gelatin across his flabby form. The chubby brute didn’t try to step in while Spike performed his first blowjob without the assistance of Dragon Greed, but he seemed rather keen to use that tight hole right underneath the drake’s tail. Of course, that was less to do with how open Spike was about being used as a slut, and more to do with how naturally that tail flagged up so invitingly. 
“Aaahhhh!!~ H-Hold up, hold up!” Much to Spike’s surprise, as well as most of the dragons standing around the three, Vex shuddered with a pained groan as he pulled Spike’s mouth off of his cock. When that rigid length slipped out of the slut’s lips, Spike took several gasping breaths while sporting a heavy blush. Meanwhile, Vex’s thick member was glistening with a thick coating of Spike’s saliva, which made every hard ridge across his shaft stand out prominently. Several strings of saliva were clinging between the dragon’s twitching cock, and the lips of the drake’s open mouth. Meanwhile, Vex himself grew a lustful grin while eyeing the slut, as well as his wide-eyed stare on that meaty cock in front of his face. 
“So, kiddo?~” Vex’s voice prompted Spike to look up at him with an intimidated expression, but he quickly made an antsy shudder upon seeing the dragon’s smile widening immensely. “You said you wanted to replace my fleshlight, eh?~”
While Sludge continued to stroke himself pathetically in front of the two dragons, Vex lowered himself down so he could sit on the cold ground. He then spread his legs wide-apart, which allowed his thick cock to stand upright atop his waist in wait for Spike’s proper usage. “Well,” said Vex with a coy shrug as he eyed Spike intently, “since you got it all wet, I don’t see why I can’t test how tight your ass can be~”
Spike’s eyes widened even more, and he shivered upon hearing the countless cheers and whistles from the dragons around him. His heart was racing rapidly from the thought of spearing himself atop such a dauntingly thick tower of ribbed cockmeat; but at the same time, his little cock throbbed hard enough for a small drop of precum to seep from the pointed tip. But before he could give an affirmative nod about Vex’s plan, Spike was grabbed by the dragon’s thick claws as they grasped the sides of his torso and lifted him off his feet. “O-OH!” Despite his look of shock, Spike shuddered with a randy grin as he stared up at Vex’s determined stare back at him. “Heh~ I’m guessing you meant that in a literal sense, huh?~”
“Fuck yeah I am!” he said with a prideful smirk, before he turned Spike’s body around so he was facing Sludge. Vex immediately lowered Spike’s body down to the tip of his cock, and elicited a sharp gasp the moment it pressed up against the slut’s puckering hole. Spike’s body froze up while clenching his eyes shut, and his mouth opened up wide to let out a hearty moan. Meanwhile, Vex perked his brows up a couple times to Sludge before saying, “C’mon, man! You wanna fuck a hole so badly, there you go! Consider it a compromise~”
Spike’s eyes opened back up, but his body continued to twitch and convulse as Vex began to push his body downward. The pointed head was covered in enough of the slut’s drool to quickly penetrate through the drake’s opening, and caused Spike’s toes to curl up from the intense combination of pain and pleasure. The sensation was strong enough to make Spike clench hard around Vex’s girth, and the dragon hissed through his gritted fangs while grinning elatedly. Meanwhile, Spike’s head reeled back while belting out another heavy moan. “GNAAAHHH--Mmmffff!!~”
Spike’s eyes finally reopened, only to be met with Sludge’s thick gut less than an inch from his face. The stench of the dragon’s unwashed musk was harsh enough to make Spike’s nostrils flare out in irritation, but it was hard to really focus on that when his mouth was stuffed with Sludge’s cock. The fat dragon didn’t show as much restraint as the blue dragon, and promptly grabbed the back of Spike’s head to shove himself deeper inside of that cocksleeve of a mouth. Meanwhile, Spike felt profoundly overwhelmed as he tasted that heady flavor against his tongue, while also feeling Vex’s thick length spearing through his hole at a steady rate. 
“Oh, fuck yeah!” Garble was grinning like a prideful parent as he watched his new friend handling both of the fat dragons’ cocks at the same time. Even with the limited light from the bonfire, Garble and his friends could all see how content the drake looked while trying to suck around the girth of Sludge’s cock. All of the other dragons continued to watch while either cheering the slut on, or jerking themselves off in anticipation for sloppy seconds. Garble chuckled to himself before nudging Fizzle beside him, and said with a teasing jeer, “See? I told you he’d be alright after the Dragon Greed wore off~”
The white dragon may have been mature enough to nod with a reluctant shrug, but his blush was rather noticeable as he watched Spike’s efforts with a slightly envious look. But despite how happy the slut looked while being double-dicked by dragons twice his size, Fizzle refrained from giving much of a response as he squirmed with his claws cupping over his crotch. If Garble or any of the others took notice of their friend’s squirming, they likely would’ve laughed at Fizzle for looking like a wimp from the public spectacle. However, due to how hot it was to see Spike embracing his true calling between those primal beasts, it seemed that every pair of eyes were drawn straight on him. 
“Mmmmmffffff!!~” Spike couldn’t help shuddering as he felt all of those dragons’ horny stares on him, which made him feel like a tempting piece of meat that they were all keen about sinking their fangs into. But due to how hard both of those dragons’ cocks were cramming themselves in from both ends, it wasn’t like the drake could really think about what might become of him after they were finished. Instead, the only thing that could coarse through his mind was how exhilarating it felt to get fucked by these savage brutes without much effort. And even with how badly his own member was twitching and spurting tiny strands of pre, the slut didn’t need to jerk himself off while enjoying the much larger cocks stuffing his ass and mouth. 
“Aaaahhh!!~” Sludge already looked like he was close from how badly he was shuddering with the slut’s face nestled between his legs. Spike’s lips were already suckling around the base of that plump-looking cock, but the head was only just barely able to peek towards the back of his throat. Spike may have not had a gag-reflex, but he still let out several choked sputters due to how ripe the dragon’s unwashed cock tasted against his tongue. But for Sludge, who was writhing with a heavy groan from every tantalizing suckle he felt, his blushing face couldn’t help peering down at him with an impressed smirk. “Heh~ I guess you are pretty good as a cumdump after all~”
Even with how brutally Vex’s cock was opening up his hole, which sent bolts of sharp pain throughout his tingling nerves, Spike heard enough of Sludge’s comment to raise up his claw and give a thumbs-up. That response elicited an enthusiastic round of applause, with nearly all of the dragons around them shouting happily from his diligence. The titillation from those two cocks alone was making him shudder, and every inch of Vex’s girth slipping in made him squirm badly enough to almost shoot his load right then and there. But as the drake tried his hardest to maintain his resolve throughout his tantalized state of mind, he couldn’t help moaning muffledly around Sludge’s cock as he heard dragons calling out to him from the crowd:
“Yeah, take those cocks you little bitch!”
“Nnnnfff~ I really need to fuck that ass after they’re done with him!”
“Not before me, you won’t!”
“I wanna shoot in the slut’s mouth!”
“Me too!” 
“Me three!!~”
“I wonder if he could jerk me off with his feet?~”
“I wouldn’t mind getting a clawjob from him in the morning~”
“Hell, I’m gonna ask for that tonight!”
“He’s gettin’ a goooooood bukkake from me, that’s for sure!”
“I’m in!!”
“Me too!!~”
Spike’s nerves were tingling endlessly from the randy thoughts that were swimming through his head, each one sounding more enticing than the last. He couldn’t have been more grateful to have that nap earlier in the day, because he had a feeling he was going to be in for a looooooong night. He wasn’t sure if he could take every cock in the crowd of increasingly horny dragons, but they all seemed determined to make use of him before the sun came back up. And at the same time, the little slut would’ve been lying to himself if he tried to claim he didn’t want to take all of them on as well~
“NNNGHHHH!!~” With a long and lingering groan through Vex’s teeth, he only needed to give one last push before he felt Spike’s tiny balls pressing up against his own. Spike may have had his mouth stuffed with Sludge’s helping of cockmeat, but his lustful moans could still be heard in response to being taken balls-deep by Vex. The distinct shape of that thick dragon cock could be seen peeking through the drake’s torso, with the tip trying to protrude out just beneath Spike’s chest. Garble and his friends could only imagine how intense it must’ve felt to hold that much cock at once, but they all already knew how much he could take back when he was under the influence of Dragon Greed. And since Spike wasn’t hurt too badly then, none of them tried to intervene as they saw Vex’s length visibly throbbing beneath Spike’s shimmering scales. 
Vex shivered in pleasure from how tightly that dragon slut was wrapped around his cock, and kept him balls-deep for just a little longer. Fortunately, Spike himself didn’t seem to mind being stuffed with enough cock to feel like a living condom, as he was still moaning softly around the girth of Sludge’s member. The intensely bitter taste of the dragon’s sweat may have taken a moment to adjust to, but it didn’t take too long for the drake to accept every hard thrust of his head up and down his shaft. Meanwhile, Sludge was panting like an exhausted dog as he tried to pound his hips against the slut’s face, while also gripping his head for better momentum. “Oh, fuck!” he groaned under his breath as he started to clench his eyes tightly shut. “Nnnnfff!! I… I think you might get a mouthful in a moment!”
Despite how hard Sludge’s thick gut was repeatedly smacking the drake’s forehead, Spike moaned out even louder in response to the dragon’s statement. His tongue snaked around Sludge’s cock while it was barrelling in and out of his slutty mouth, just like with Vex’s when he got it properly lubed for him. But even with how determined he was to taste the fat dragon’s load inside of his hungry maw, his nostrils flared out with a strong gasp the moment he felt Vex’s claws tightening around his torso. With a hard and shuddering groan, the blue dragon paid no heed to Spudge’s face-fucking while pulling the slut up the length of his cock. 
“NnnnnNNNNnnnnghhhhh!!!~” Spike’s mouth may have been too stuffed to really belt out a lustful cry, but his little cock could be seen twitching immensely as the dragon’s thick ridges rubbed hard against his sensitive scales. He could feel an intense bout of emptiness as Vex’s dragonhood slowly slipped out of him, which caused his dangling legs to writhe strongly and his toes to curl up even tighter. The slut let out a meager whimper while Sludge tried to continue thrusting in and out of his mouth, but the awkward angling was causing him to fidget a bit while losing his breath.  However, just as most of Vex’s cock slipped out from between the slut’s plump and curvaceous cheeks, Spike trembled upon feeling only the thick head throbbing hard within his hole; and due to the immense emptiness he felt from that cock’s absence, Spike was just about to cry out for more before Vex spoke with a sultry growl:
“You wanna be a fuck-toy for all of us? Then allow me to see how tough you really are~”
With that, Vex groaned out loudly as he shoved Spike right back down his cock, and speared his tight little ass with a single thrust. Spike’s body froze up from the rapturous intensity as he felt every hard ridge of those scaley ribs grinding through his most sensitive nerves, and he belted out a piercing cry the moment he felt the dragon’s balls smack against his own. Sludge couldn’t keep fucking the drake’s mouth while he was constantly moving, and had to pull out so he could go back to jerking himself off in front of him. Fortunately though, it wasn’t like the dragon was in a bad position as he saw that hefty bulge of Vex’s cock within Spike’s torso, just before he was lifted back up without warning. 
“AAAHHHHH!!” With his mouth now unplugged of any cockmeat, Spike was able to moan out blissfully while Vex slid his hole back up the length of his shaft. Due to how small Spike was in comparison to most of the dragons, it wasn’t too shocking to think that Vex would actually use the little slut like a literal sex-toy. But still, there were many shocked stares from the dragons watching as Spike was pushed back down his shaft, and he was left writhing in agonizing pleasure due to the beast’s girth. Even with how deeply Spike was moaning each time Vex filled him with cock, even Garble was worried about how well that ass would hold up against the dragon’s thick ridges. 
“Ooof!” Garble winced a bit when he saw how much his buddy was taking, but that didn’t keep his cock from throbbing hard each time Spike groaned in pleasure for him to hear. All of his friends seemed to have similar looks of shameful arousal due to how brutally Spike’s body was being used as the dragon’s newest fleshlight. Of course, considering how there were still a lot of dragons around the circle jerking themselves to the exhibitism on display, Garble eventually shrugged his head before doing the same. “Eh, at least he looks happy,” he muttered to nobody in particular. 
“Fuck yeah, he’s happy!~” shouted Sludge, whose hips were convulsing hard enough to keep his blubbery body jiggling as he stroked his cock vigorously. He may have wanted to unload down the drake’s throat, but seeing him being rapidly plowed atop Vex’s cock was just as enticing overall. As his breaths became quicker and weaker with every tug of his member, Sludge was beginning to sweat while eyeing Spike’s moaning face. Even though it was hard to get a specific target on the drake while he was bobbing up and down that ribbed shaft, Sludge got up a little closer to the slut before groaning out, “Aaaaghhhh~ You… Y-You better open that mouth of yours if you want it!~”
“AAAHHHH!!~” Spike may have been enduring strong bouts of intense pleasure from Vex’s brutal usage of his hole, but his eyes were just barely able to reopen in order to see Sluge’s grinning face. Although, the moment his eyes veered down to see the fat dragon’s cock beneath his hanging gut, the slut’s mouth instinctively opened wide with his tongue sticking out. He even threw his claws out in total acceptance of Sludge’s offering, and closed his eyes in preparation of whatever may have came next:
“Nnnnghhh!! Aaaahhhh!! AAAHHHHH!!! AAAAAAAAHHHHHHH!!!~” The fat dragon’s wings flapped against his back loudly as he threw his head back with a hearty moan, and his hips convulsed right in front of the waiting whore. Spike may have been lost in a whirlwind of pleasure due to Vex’s jackhammering, but he still clenched around the dragon’s girth the moment Sludge finally came. The middle-aged brute thrusted in the air each time his cock throbbed intensely in his clenched claw, which allowed several thick ropes of his cum to shoot out wildly. His pudgy legs may have been trembling from the tingling waves of pleasure that struck him with every pulsation of his cock, but the dragon was able to maintain himself just enough to ensure his seed wouldn’t go to waste.
“AAAHHHH!!~” Spike groaned with a lustful shiver the moment he felt that first heavy string of Sludge’s load, which landed across the top half of his chest to cling to his sweaty scales. The next rope struck Spike directly in the face, with an especially gooey glob hanging off the bridge of his nose. Only a little bit of that cumshot actually landed in his mouth, but that was quickly rectified when Sludge’s third ejaculation landed right between the drake’s slutty lips. Several more strings of his load struck Spike at various places, including the green scales atop his head, but Spike was completely lost in contented pleasure as he closed his mouth to savor the flavor of that fresh batch of dragon cum.
“Mmmmmmmmm…~” Spike may have still been moving up and down Vex’s cock hard enough to nearly rip him in half, but his eyelids could be seen fluttering gleefully while tasting Sludge’s load in his mouth. His cheeks were puffing out individually as he really tasted that salty, bitter cumshot that coated his tongue with the glossy substance he never knew he wanted so badly. Without even thinking, the slut’s claws began to rub his face and body up and down, just so he could collect every strand of cum that was dripping down his scales. And as soon as he took a heavy gulp of Sludge’s cum, his mouth opened right back up as he started licking his jizz-coated claws hungrily. “Aaaahhhh!!~ Mmmmghhh… Oh, Goddess I needed this!!~”
Spike could hear another strong round of cheers as he lapped up every drop of cum that Sludge drizzled on him. Of course, due to how strongly he was being speared by Vex’s cock throughout the process, his mind was swimming too deeply in amorous bliss to really register what might happen next. Instead, his mind went to focus solely on that thick, rigid piece of dragon cock that was throbbing hard between his cheeks with every thrust Vex was giving him. Meanwhile, Vex was reeling his head back with his teeth tightly gritted shut, and his motions becoming more erratic the closer he came to getting himself off. “Ahhh!! H-How you holding up, kid?” he asked with a hoarse groan while grinning teasingly at the drake. “You… You want some more?~”
Spike was finding it hard to speak as his breaths grew deeper between moans, and his nerves were tingling endlessly from those rampant motions of Vex’s cock grinding his insides in all the right ways. His cock was constantly spurting tiny strands of precum, but was still standing rock-hard in need of more dragons to please. There were still a few remnant strands of Sludge’s loads smeared across various parts of his face and chest, but it was doubtful he could get any more from the dragon while he was laying on his back and near comatose on the ground. Because of that, Spike needed to take a deep breath before he clenched his eyes shut, and shouted out, “If… If anyone else wants to shoot their loads, DO IT NOW!!~”
Of all the things Vex was expecting Spike to say, that was the one that caused his eyes to widen worriedly. He could only gasp in shock as several dragons instantly rushed out from the crowd, and were already jerking themselves vigorously to add to Spike’s markings. Vex almost wasn’t able to continue using his ass like a fleshlight, but he was already close enough to squirm intensely from the tightness he felt from that clenching hole. Fortunately for Spike, he seemed determined to get his fill of cum regardless of where it was going in, and was already leaning his head back with his mouth open wide in preparation.
“YEAH, TAKE IT!!” Shouted one especially enthused dragon, who made sure to grab Spike’s head with both claws to keep that cum-cump of a mouth in place. Even with Vex’s rapid bobbing motions, the slutty drake was positioned in a sill-enough stance to allow three other dragons to circle over his head with their cocks pointed right at his mouth. Spike may have belted out a whimpered moan due to how harshly he was being held by multiple dragons at once, but he still wriggled his tongue invitingly while hearing the countless meaty smacks of dragons jerking off right above his head. He could also hear their hefty moans, as well as the growling jeers they were shooting down at him. 
“Yeah, you’re gonna get a big load from me!~”
“I wanna see you swallow every fucking drop~”
“Mmmfff~ You better let me tear that ass a new one after this!”
“I have a feeling he’s gonna get wrecked looooooong before you get in there~”
“I don’t care, I’m still fucking him no matter what!”
“H-Holy fuck,” moaned Garble to himself as his hips convulsed a little between jerks from the sidlines. The dragon would likely murder anyone who questioned his heterosexuality, but the sight of Spike’s face being used as an incoming cum receptacle was WAY too hot to ignore regardless of gender. Not to mention, the constant motions of Vex’s cock-bulge moving up and down Spike’s torso was leaving Garble and his friends insanely turned-on like everyone else in the crowd. The only dragon who seemed to be looking elsewhere was Fizzle, but that was only because he was blushing heavily while eyeing all the other dragons’ cocks with an envious bite of his lip. Meanwhile, Garble huffed in pent-up amusement as he added with a smirk, “Heh~ I hope the guy’s stomach can take all those loads at once~”
While it may have been unclear whether or not that question was valid enough to ask, Garble and his buddies would soon get their answer as they heard the dragons around Spike moaning out in near-unison. Spike’s body clenched hard around Vex’s cock, and caused the dragon to belt out a lingering groan with his balls writhing beneath the drake’s. Spike could feel how much harder Vex was throbbing inside of him, which caused his hips to wriggle instinctively in an attempt to sink down balls-deep atop that tower of cockmeat before it was too late. Fortunately, it seemed that his efforts were good enough to get Vex’s approval, as he grasped his claws tightly around Spike’s sides to push himself to the slut’s deepest depths.
“NNNGHHHH!!~ You want it that bad, slut!?~” he roared out with his eyes clenched shut, before his hips writhed up to get Spike’s face closer to those throbbing cocks above his mouth. “Then… THEN YOU BETTER TAKE IT ALLLLLLL!!!~”
The dragon belted out a primal roar that reverberated far across the barren canyon, which carried just as much power as the strong throbs he made inside of Spike’s body. And much to the slut’s undying approval, those heavy pulsations seemed to happen just as the dragons above him made their deposits as well~
“NNNNNNGGGHHHH!!!~” Vex erupted powerfully inside of the drake, and the first heavy cumshot he made was large enough to almost instantly make Spike’s stomach swell out from the volume. Spike moaned out with a dire cry as he shivered from the intense waves of warmth that flooded his insides, and the multiple ropes of dragon cum that claimed every inch that Vex’s spurts were able to reach. Of course, despite how heartily Spike tried to groan out in rapture, his lustful cries quickly turned to muffled gurgles the moment the dragons above him reached their peaks as well. While the dragon holding his head pried his cheeks apart with his thumbs, the slut was completely at the group’s mercy as they began to fill that drooling maw as best as they could. 
Spike was still quivering from the flooding warmth that was still continuing with each throb of Vex’s cock, which caused his belly to protrude out even further each time it swelled out. But the moment he heard that trio of strained groans from up above, the slut could only clench his eyes tightly in elation before feeling that same warmth between his lips. His toes curled up tightly when he felt that first hot strand of dragon cum hit the back of his throat, and then two more landed across his tongue and his bottom lip. Due to having his open mouth filled by three cocks at once, the drake quickly had to try and relax his throat so all of that salty, gooey cum could safely trickle down his throat. Although, even with his body securely settled atop Vex’s waist, that didn’t mean the dragons’ aims were perfect enough to leave his face completely clean. But alas, Spike tried his hardest to eagerly gulp down the mouthfuls of cum that quickly flooded his maw with every hefty spurt the dragons were giving him.
“Glk! Glk! Glk! Glk! Glk!~”
“YEEEAAAAAHHHHHH!!!” shouted out a random dragon in the crowd, which was followed by Garble and his friends who all pumped their fisted claws in the air. Spike may have been too filled with cum to give much of a response, but his eyes still rolled back blissfully as he heard the dragons’ praises to his efforts. And even as random strands of cum stuck to his cheeks and dribbled down his chin, his throat could still be convulsing rapidly to try and collect every drop that went inside of his hungry mouth. Before too long, it seemed that his stomach was able to swell out even further as he kept swallowing their loads, and shivered from the wondrous taste that made his heart race excitedly.  
Of course, since the drake’s eyes were remaining tightly closed, he wasn’t able to catch the countless footsteps that were emerging alongside the satisfied dragons’ groans of post-coital bliss. He wasn’t able to notice how quickly that circle of dragons morphed into two distinct lines, which were pointing at him from both sides from the dragons who were eager to get their balls drained as well. But at the same time, even if he did realize how suddenly his exhibitionist act would turn to an incoming cumdump, Garble and his buddies were sure that he wouldn’t mind it one bit. In fact, while most of Garble’s friends went to line up in front of Spike’s face for another filling, the red dragon himself looked over to the one still prying Spike’s lips open. 
The little slut was still swallowing the remaining loads that were pooling just beneath his lips, but his audible gulps weren’t enough to keep the drake from overhearing Garble’s voice: 
“Hey dude, you still got those breeding stocks from the fertility thing last month?”
“Ooooh~ You thinkin’ what I’m thinkin’~?”
“If not, then you’re a fucking prude like those ponies back at his old home!”
“Heh~ Yeah, fair enough dude!”
In that moment, Spike’s heart swelled with as much pride as his stomach was swelling with fresh, hot dragon cum. He may have been coming down alongside the weakening throbs of Vex’s cock still softening inside of him, but he wasn’t nearly as tired as the fat dragon who was laying under him with a satisfied and dopey grin. And after hearing what Garble said to the dragon holding his mouth open, Spike couldn’t have agreed with that last part the pervy dragon said:
‘Equestria was my old home,’ he thought to himself with a slight twinge of guilt at first. But the moment he heard several more dragons groaning and stroking their cocks over his waiting face, the newly-inducted slut could only moan out through his open maw the moment it was empty. 
‘But now… now I know where I really belong~’
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