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		Description

Spike loves Rarity, Rarity loves Spike, but they don't know it at first, until a small incident bring them together.
A few months later Spike and Rarity walk down the aisle, ready for the future; but the problem is, Rarity isn't the only girl who is in love with Spike.
Will their marriage survive or will they call it quits before their "happily ever after"
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		A complicated Marriage Ch. 1 A Rare moment



It was a regular early morning in the town of Ponyville, many shops began to open their doors and make sales.
All except for one shop, Carousel Boutique, the fashion boutique owned by Ponyville’s resident Fashionista, Rarity Bell.
Today was a rare day, for the first time in a while she had a free day,  it wasn't spa day with Fluttershy, and Sweetie Belle was on a camping trip with the school and there were no new orders and no work to be done.
"I must say Rarity dear, you have nothing to do, I think today is a great day to relax, maybe do some cleaning around,  order the shop a little" She said smiling, but within 2 hours she had done that,
Rarity looked around the quiet, now sparkling clean room, she let out a small smile of satisfaction before sitting down on the sofa and turning the TV on.
Rarity surfed through the channels for about 15 minutes, but only found the typical early morning News, exercise channels and talk shows.
“I can’t believe I’m so bored, what can I do to make time fly?” Rarity thought for a few minutes “Maybe I can hang out with one of the girls, maybe Fluttershy… oh, no, she’s out of town for the day… what about Pinkie?... no, Both she and Applejack have to work today… and as if I am going to ask Rainbow Dash, she might take me to one of those Gyms and force me to lift those horrible weights… but the bright side would be that I could see some hot guys working out… maybe even get a date… haven’t dated anyone for a while… No, almost all of the handsome stallions have been taken, and I don't want to be called a homewrecker… again. I know! I’ll go to Twilight, maybe we can both go to the spa, and have a girl day,” Rarity said as she got up and headed upstairs to get dressed.
MEANWHILE, AT THE OTHER SIDE OF TOWN
“OK!, 300 down… 100 to go,” said Spike as he grabbed another piece of paper from a massive stack that was at his right.
“Man, what time is it?... 8 AM did I just pull an all nighter?... well I did sign up for this,” he said as he took another sip of his coffee.
After that Spike went back to work, his mind focused solely on the papers left to file and report to Princess Celestia and Twilight.
A FEW HOURS LATER
“Ok, final paper, maybe I can catch some Z’s when I’m done,” said Spike as he, once again, began to type into his computer.
Spike’s mind was about to focus when various polite, yet, aggressive knocks came from his door.
Spike ignored them at first, thinking it was just Derpy delivering the mail, or the CMC coming to ask him for a mission to gain their cutie marks.
But after the knocks happened for the third time, he decided to get up and go see what’s going on.
“Who is it?” asked Spike as he began opening the door.
Spike opened the door and there was Rarity in a lovely outfit, spike looked and blushed.
"Rarity?!... you look great as always… um,... do come in" he said as he opened the door wide and moved a side.
"Oh, why thank you Spike, I hope I’m not intruding,” said Rarity as she walked in
“Not at all, I’m sorry I made you wait for long… and for not being properly dressed to receive you,” said Spike as he motioned to his attire, which consisted of a tank top, and pants.
“Oh, no, Darling, it’s my fault for coming unannounced… you look terrible, did you not get any sleep last night?” asked Rarity
“Oh, ah,...No, I had so much paperwork to do I didn’t even realize it was morning… What are you doing here so early? Not that I mind,” said Spike
“Darling, it’s almost noon,” said Rarity
“Is it? Wow, I really need to unmute my phone, and buy a wall clock,” said Spike
Rarity just giggled at Spike’s antics
“What type of paper work are you talking about?” asked Rarity
“Well, ever since I became a diplomate for Twilight, not to mention, her chief of security, I have to file all of this reports to her and Celestia,” said Spike
“Sounds tough,” said Rarity
“Well, I did sign up for this, so,” said Spike as he finished filling the papers “So, what can I do for you… M’lady?” he said
“Oh yeah, I went to the Castle but I couldn’t find Twilight or Starlight Glimmer, do you know where they are?” asked Rarity
"Oh, well, Twilight's not here, she went to Canterlot for some urgent “Royal” issues, but at this point I know that’s just a code for “I’ll be with Flash for a date night”, as for Starlight, she still hasn’t returned from her honeymoon, and I am pretty sure she’s gonna stay in the Crystal Empire and raise a family with Sunburst, but I'm not doing anything, I could spend time with you!" Spike said
"Oh, Spike that would be great, I need to spend time with you and Twilight but a just with you would be great too" She said hugging him
"So where would you like to go on your free day?" Spike said getting dressed and locking his apartment.
"The spa dear, I must look great, and you need to relax,  plus you and I can have a little talk" She said smiling
Spike gave a weak smile and followed Rarity “I should’ve known we were going to the spa,”
A FEW MINUTES LATER
As they got to the spa, Rarity opened the doors and the pink and blue spa sisters smiled.
"Miss Rarity, this is a surprise, it's not your spa day with Fluttershy" Lotus Blossom said
"Indeed it is not dear, but I had a free day, and my friend Spike here need to take a break, so put fresh mud in the mud bath, mommy needs a good muddying"
The two mares nodded and filled the mud bath with fresh mud, while Rarity and Spike got changed.
After a few minutes Rarity emerged from the changing rooms, her beautiful naked body only covered by a rob, she walked straight to where the mud bath was.
Rarity smiled as she entered the room and saw the fresh mud in the shower; she removed her rob and entered the bath, she felt as the mud soaked her naked, delicate skin.
Seconds later Spike entered the room, looked at Rarity and froze.
“Well come along, Darling, I don’t bite,” said Rarity
“It’s not the biting that bothers me,” said Spike
“Oh, don’t worry Spike, the mud will act as the perfect cover for our bodies,” said Rarity
“If you say so,” said Spike as he hanged his rob and entered the mud bath.
"So spike how's things?" Rarity said as her horn glowed bringing up a drink
"Everything's great, I do have a question though, I mean seeing as we're alone" He said blushing as he was about to ask something way out of his comfort zone.
"Go ahead spike ask away" She said sipping the drink
"Well, I was wondering if you could… give me… dating advice?" He said quickly his face turning red
Rarity gulped her drink then swallowed it and breathed.
"Well, I wasn’t expecting that" She said making him look at her
“It’s just that, I… feel alone sometimes and… I would like to go out on a date, meet someone… maybe even start a family, but…” He said blushing
“But you have no dating experience, right?” asked Rarity
Spike meekly smiled at her
Rarity thought about it, she had always wanted to go on a date with Spike, especially after Twilight and Celestia managed to create a spell that would make Spike grow to his biological age, and leave his “little-boy” looking body, and now Spike was asking her for advice, this was her perfect chance to go out with him.
"Well, what would you like to know, Darling" she asked as she got closer to Spike
“Well, various things, like… do you know anyone who would be interested in going on a date with me? What should I wear? What should I say to her?... Why are you getting so close to me?” asked Spike
"To give you your answer darling" She said, kissing him.
Spike was taken aback by the suddenness of the kiss but quickly gave in, and kissed back.
Rarity and Spike’s makeout session lasted for about 5 minutes, they only stopped for a few seconds to catch some air.
“Why don’t we go somewhere more… comfortable?” Rarity said giving Spike one final kiss before getting out of the mud bath and heading for the nearby showers.
Spike did the same and rushed to the changing rooms
Rarity then said bye to the twins as they “worked” on a stallion, making him ENJOY his visit
Spike then motioned Rarity to his car and drove to his Apartment.
Spike opened the door then let Rarity in bowling at her making her giggle.
“So, what do you want to do now?” asked Spike in a sarcastic manner only for Rarity to tackle him into a kiss.
“Less talking, alright, darling,” said Rarity as she began to take off her clothes
Spike did the same, as they continued to kiss passionately.
They kissed for what seemed like hours, but they didn’t care at all, they were enjoying themselves.
After a few more minutes Rarity got up and headed for Spike room, Spike followed close behind.
Just give me a few seconds, alright dear,” said Rarity as she closed the door
“Wonder what she is up to?” thought Spike
"I think I'm ready for you spike," Rarity said through the closed door.
Spike opened the door and his jaw hit the ground; there on his bed, was a naked Rarity, not bothering to cover herself.
“Well, darling, don’t keep a girl waiting,” She said smiling as she turned and showed him her ass.
Spike was about to stick it in, but stopped himself
“Something wrong, darling?” asked Rarity
“It’s just that… I don’t want to hurt you, or… get you pregnant,” said Spike
Rarity got up and hugged Spike
“Darling, I don’t think you could ever hurt me,” she said as she kissed him
Spike then had an idea “Give me a second,” he said as he darted out the bedroom
Rarity could only hear some clanks and thuds as stuff fell on the ground, then she heard Spike walking back to the room.
When he entered he had something in his hand
“This way we don’t have to worry about letting loose,” said Spike as he showed her a condom.
“Where did you get… one so big?” asked Rarity
“Mac gave them to me, he said that I was going to need them soon, so…” said Spike
“Ha, I guess you’re not the same Spike as before, he was much more impulsive,” Rarity said
“Impulsive, like this?” said Spike
He leaned into Rarity and kissed her, his forked tongue making her blush as it wrapped around hers, she then felt faint, this sensation in her body, in her heart, it was Spike, her Spike.
"You really are my little… BIG, Spikey-Wickey, you don’t know how much I’ve waited for this,” She said with a slight blush
"Me too" He said with a grin
Rarity blushed and began to kiss Spike again, she kissed him all over his toned body until she reached his crutch
Rarity’s eyes opened wide in amazement, Spike’s tool hadn’t even been stimulated and yet it was massive.
She then licked the tip, for the first time she tasted dragon pre seed, it was sweet, Rarity blushed as there it was, a big long dragon cock, at least the size of seven inches the same as stallions but thicker like a dragons and with a knot at the end like most dragon have.
"My goodness Spike, you are very well equipped, I think I'm going to have fun with that, but first, seeing as it is getting near the afternoon, I think some plans are in action"
She said getting out from under spike
"Like what?" He said smiling
"Oh, you know dinner, a nice walk to mine, or a ride on your car, then as we get inside my home we have sex, oh and I want you to make sure you are ready as I want to feel you in me spike" She said smiling and blushing
"Sounds more like a date but sure I'll do that, let's go!"
He said as he began to get dressed
"Oh spike, not yet, I have to get ready and so do you… I mean you did want to go on a date, right" She said smiling
“Right, don’t worry, I’ll make some calls and make a reservation,” said Spike
Rarity went to the spa, had a quick makeover and a relaxing horn rub, she then went to her home and put on her best dress, she then waited for Spike to pick her up.
Spike had spent the rest of the afternoon making calls searching for a fancy restaurant that wasn’t fully booked.
After hours and hours of searching he finally found one, The Diamond Colt, Ponyville’s fanciest restaurant, it was even voted as number 2 of the fanciest restaurants in the world.
Spike then got dressed, made sure to look as elegant as possible, even if he had to wear his military formal attire, with all of his medals.
“Why did Twilight make this a most for me? I hate being in the public eye,” he complained as he fixed his scales.
Then he headed out the door, got onto his car and drove to Rarity’s
Rarity was waiting in the living room, for her Scaly prince, until she heard a honk coming from outside.
Rarity rushed out only to see Spike waiting for her, he extended his arm for Rarity to lock with him as he escorted her to his Hummer.
“Don’t you look elegant, Mr. Captain of the Guard,” said Rarity
“It was the only thing I can wear… thanks to Twilight’s new mandate,” said Spike as he opened the door for her, then getting into the driver’s side and driving towards the restaurant.
When they arrived, the waiters were unsure on how to act around the dragon and the fashionista, they soon composed themselves and escorted the 2 in.
Spike pulled Rarity's chair out and let her sit in it, he then pushed it towards the table he then sat down.
Rarity looked at the menu. There was so much enough to make any pony full. Soon the waiter came over and asked them for their orders.
"Yes darling, I'll have the roast hay on the salad," Rarity ordered the waiter smiled and wrote it down
"And what will sir be having?" He asked spike as spike looked through the menu
"I beg your pardon kind sir, I’m not used to fancy dining, what do you recommend?” asked Spike looking sheepishly.
"Oh, dear, there are so many good dishes, but I don’t know which one would suit Spike the brave and glorious,” said the waiter as he looked around frantically for an answer.
“You know what, Surprise me,” said Spike
“Very well, sir, if you excuse me,” He said taking their menus
Spike looked at Rarity and smiled, she smiled back
“I still don’t like being called that,” said Spike
“Well, you are brave and GLORIOUS,” said Rarity as she let out a small laugh
The meals arrived, Rarity’s roasted hay on the salad, and an order of Ponyville’s finest gems for Spike
Spike and Rarity talked while they ate, sometimes about the food, or about their attire, or sometimes about all of the stares that they were receiving from the other dinners and servers.
After a few hours, the bill arrived, and Spike paid for it, even leaving a massive tip for the server that had served them that day.
Spike and Rarity then drove to the boutique
"Wow Rarity that was great, I really hope you enjoyed yourself as much as I did" Spike said as he escorted her inside her home.
"Oh Spike it was lovely but the night’s not over, can I invite you into the house for some gems? Or maybe tea?" Rarity said with a wink
"Sure thing Rarity!"
Spike said following her in only to bump his head with the door frame.
Rarity used her magic and a table appeared with tea on it, Spike sat down and smiled as he drank the tea Rarity then spoke,
"So Spike, when are you going to ask me if I’d like to have sex?" Rarity said drinking her tea looking at Spike's reaction
"cough? Cough!" He said choking on the tea from what Rarity had said to him
"Please darling, I've wanted you for a while and now, you can experience a full date" She said putting her hand on his and making bedroom eyes at him
"Well I've wanted you as well Rarity but… I think I’m still a bit nervous" He said blushing and looking at rarity
"Oh Spikey-Wickey, I didn’t know I made you nervous, anyway, It’s ok, I’m nervous too, you’ll be my official first time, now c'mon I want to remember this night forever" She said leading him to the bedroom.
Rarity closed the door and told spike to get on the bed, but before she could make him comfortable, Spike lifted Rarity up and placed her on the bed.
He then began to kiss her all over her body, beginning with her lips, and moving down to her chest, clasping her boobs and sucking on them, sometimes biting down on her nipples making her moan loudly.
He then began to move down until he made it to her marehood; without stopping for air Spike began to lick on her pussy lips making her gasp; she then felt as his long dragon tongue push into her making her moan out as his it danced around in her lady parts making her feel more pleasure then she could ever create on her own.
Spike licked and rubbed around like crazy, making Rarity gasp and moan out arching her back as she felt him explore her vagina. 
She then screamed out letting out as Spike licked her g spot, Spike knew he'd found it Rarity then put her hand on Spike’s head and made sure he didn’t stop licking.
Spike licked that spot with his tongue coiling around turning licking and flicking it making Rarity start to see stars as well as get close. Spike kept on going. He rubbed his cock as it was hard and throbbing as well as dripping onto the bed.
Rarity then screamed and came, her orgasm spayed Spike's face with juices which made him utter a low rumble as he felt this on his tongue.
Rarity gasped and panted she was out of breath but not finished, Spike let his tongue slide out making Rarity moan.
“That was amazing… but now it’s my turn, Darling,” said Rarity as she wrapped her legs and arms around Spike’s body, and with one swift move, she turned him around, so that now she was on top.
“Someone seems excited,” Spike said coily
“You’re one to talk,” said Rarity as she motioned to Spike’s big dick hitting against Rarity’s marehood
Spike then looked into Rarity’s eyes
“Not yet, Darling, I still have to… taste it,” said Rarity with a big grin on her face
Rarity then moved her body to the edge of the bed, until her head and face were right next to Spike’s massive tool.
“It seems someone is happy,” said Rarity as she began to stroke it
Spike let out a soft moan as he arched his head backwards
“Oh, you like this don’t you?” Rarity teased 
Spike nodded in agreement as Rarity began to stroke Spike’s dick faster and harder
She continued this motion for a few more seconds before she decided to put his dick in her mouth.
Rarity then began to suck and lick on Spike’s member, the taste was a lot better than she remembered, it was sweet, yet salty, and even a bit spicy, at times.
Rarity could slowly feel her mind going blank, as the pleasure took over, she then, instinctively placed Spike’s dick between her big round Boobs and began to use them to stroke his member.
Unknown to Rarity Spike’s body began to morph, his whole body began to get bigger; Rarity only noticed until she felt Spike’s dick get bigger in her mouth, but she rubbed it off as just the pleasure kicking in infull.
She was about to let go of his dick, but, just as she was going to give him the last stroke, she felt his dick shoot down her throat.
Her eyes opened in surprise of the sudden shove, but that was little to the view before her.
Spike was a foot taller, maybe one and a half, he muscles were even more defined and his eyes, hie eyes were like two lakes of burning green fire.
“Spike? Wha ish goin on wish shou?” she said, her voice muffled by Spike’s dick still lodged in her throat
“Oh no, not again,” said Spike
“Wha ish it?” said Rarity
“It’s what happens every time I… Oh dear, Rarity, I’m about to…” Spike was able to say before he reached his max and shot his sperm down Rarity’s throat.
Rarity was amazed at the amount of sperm that was being shot down her throat, she was even more surprised by the fact that it wasn’t one release, nor two, nor three, but he was on his seventh, and it seemed he was still going.
After a few more releases, Rarity finally gaged Spike’s dick out of her mouth.
“What was that?” asked Rarity
“When… When a dragon is in heat, we tend to grow and get stronger, to fight with our mates,” Spike explained.
“Fight… fight for what?” asked Rarity
“For dominance… who will be the bottom and the top… and following that the bottom will have to be the one that takes care of the house and kids. The top usually will abandon the other, and that’s my resume,” said Spike
“Oh, well… I can’t say I didn’t enjoy your growth...” said Rarity
“I’m sorry Rarity, I can’t control this, it’s just instinct… wait, WHAT?” said Spike
“I said I enjoyed it Dear, I know you didn’t want to hurt me,” said Rarity
He then looked at her and she then told him to come closer. She saw his cock and kissed him. She then said the words she had wanted to say to him for years and what Spike had wanted to hear from her soft lips.
"Fuck me spike, I'm yours and no one else's"
Spike just nodded and rubbed his cock on her pussy lips making Rarity gasp. She then pushed onto it. Spike then followed the movement making them both moan out.
Small droplets of blood came out of Rarity’s marehood, confirming the fact that she was no longer a virgin.
Rarity could feel it filling her, but this was the real thing no rubber, not even on him could she get pregnant from this? That idea made her blush but wanted it more.
Spike moaned as Rarity was tight but so soft it was compensating the pain.
Rarity then felt Spike pushing into her, his cock sinking into her hole making her feel full every inch made her moan.
Spike then hit his limit Rarity could feel him lightly prodding at her cervix, his balls slapping on her butt making her moan more.
Spike then started to thrust harder and faster, making Rarity moan while holding onto the sheets as the bed rocked. 
Spike thrusted more and more, hitting her in all the right spots, Rarity gasped, moaned then came, her inner walls clenched as she had her orgasm. But Spike wasn't finished he kept on thrusting, he thrusted deep his tip lightly rubbing on the entrance of her cervix and uterus entrance.
Rarity wanted to push back but she felt his dick beginning to swell. Spike could feel his balls starting to churn and in need of release spiked, he then thrusted harder making Rarity moan and with one hard thrust pushing Rarity's plot up the tip popped in, making Rarity scream in pleasure also causing her to see stars and make her eyes go into the back of her head.
Spikes moaned in pleasure as he came into Rarity, his seed went right into her womb, shot after shot of cum entered Rarity, filling her up, making her feel full.
His balls emptied themselves into her womb making it swell and Rarity had the best orgasm ever.
She gasped as Spike thrusted a bit more before he started to come down from his orgasm, Rarity moaned in pleasure as she felt Spike’s dick exiting her body and her marehood began to shrink, returning to its original form, while load after load of cum dripped out.
Spike fell onto Rarity but lightly, Rarity decided to turn so she could face her Dragon.
"Oh Rarity that was amazing I never thought it would feel that good, I hope your okay and I haven't hurt you" Spike said looking down at her swollen stomach 
"Nothing I can't take darling… besides… this was still part of our little date," Rarity said kissing him. “What do you say if… you stayed here over the weekend and we… got to know each other better,” she continued as she used her magic to place the covers over both her and Spike’s naked, tired bodies.
“I love that idea, but, I don’t get it,” said Spike
“Oh, well, you see darling, my body has another pleasure hole that you are yet to make yours… not t o mention you and I have much to discuss,” said Rarity as she pressed her body on Spike’s
“Discuss what?” asked Spike
“Our wedding silly, it’s what happens after the first time,” said Rarity kissing Spike
Spike was taken by surprise by her answer, but soon decided to go with it.
“Say Spike, I have a question… hypothetically, if I were to be pregnant… would I leg eggs like a dragoness?” Rarity asked
“Can your body produce eggs, like dragonesses?” said Spike
“No,” said Rarity
“Then there's your answer, but don’t worry, I don’t think I made you pregnant,” said Spike
“What do you mean?” asked Rarity
“Your body told me,” said Spike
“EXCUSE ME!!!” said Rarity as she sat up letting Spike look at her naked body
“Yeah, just like a female can get her period, dragons also have a similar ability, if our mates body isn’t ready for pregnancy, then while we are engaging on coituce, their body will let us know, there for allowing us to release a larger amount of sperm,” Spike explained
“Oh… I really need to go to the library and get a book on dragon biology,” said Rarity
“If you say so,” said Spike
“Of course dear, I mean, we might have children someday,” Rarity said in a casual tone
“What?” Spike said as loud as Fluttershy would usually talk
“But for now, let’s focus on our wedding, shall we?” said Rarity as she laid down sext to Spike, spooning him.
“Su...Sure,” said Spike as he stared at the ceiling for a few minutes before losing consciousness.

A COUPLE OF MONTHS LATER
Spike sat in a room alone in complete silence, remembering the course of his first and best date ever.
He was only supposed to stay the weekend, but he ended up staying a full week, and you can bet that he and Rarity fucked the whole time, only stopping to sleep, the fucked everywhere, the bedroom, the living room, the kitchen, the store front, the bathroom, the basement, they even had sex in the garden, and in Sweetie Belle’s room, who almost caught them in the act.
Rarity even had to ask Applejack and Granny Smith if she could stay with them for the week, as the boutique went through some “repairs”
“I wonder how she would’ve reacted to seeing us fucking on her bed?” Spike said as he looked at himself in the mirror.
Then a knock was heard on the door
“Come in” said Spike
“We ready to begin dude,” said Flash as he opened the door
Spike looked at the clock, then back at his reflexion
“Getting cold feet?” asked Flash teasingly
“No, I’m just nervous,” said Spike
“Well, I can’t say I understand, Twilight and my wedding is in 3 months,” said Flash
Spike looked at himself once again, and then turned to face Flash
“It’s showtime,” said Spike as he walked out of the room followed by one of his best men
Spike entered the main hall of the church and saw many of his friends and family members in the audience.
Big Mac, Thorax, Cheese sandwich, and Grable were joined by Flash as they all gave Spike encouragement.
He saw Twilight, and the rest of the girls wearing their maid of honor dresses.
Nearby where Shining Armor, Cadence, and Twilight’s and Rarity’s parents, they all seemed really happy.
Then he saw Discord and the Princess sitting next to him, Celestia was currently playing with her son who wouldn’t stop trying to get to Discord’s lap.
Even Gabby, Ember, and many of Spike’s dragon friends had come to the wedding.
Then to the left he saw Lyra and Bon Bon, it looked like marriage was treating them well, and Bon Bon had picked up a few extra pounds, or…
“HERE COMES THE BRIDE!!!” announced a mare at the back
Everyone got up and turned as Rarity entered the room, Flurry heart, the CMC entered the room throwing rose petals, followed by Firefly (Thorax’s and Ember’s son) who was carrying the rings.
And behind him came Rarity. She looked fabulous, almost like a fairytale princess, she smiled at Spike as she got closer, her father then handing her over to Spike and taking a seat next to his wife and younger daughter.
“Dearly beloved, we are gathered here today to witness the marriage of Spike Dragon and Rarity Belle…” the priest began
“So how do you feel?” whispered Rarity
“Nervous,” said Spike
“Good, I thought I was the only one,” Rarity giggled
A FEW MINUTES LATER
“... Now, if anyone has a reason why these 2 souls must not join in holy matrimony, speak now or forever hold your peace,” said the priest.
Spike and Rarity looked around the room but didn’t see anyone raise their hands.
“Very well, I now pronounce you dragon and wife… you may kiss the bride,” said the priest as Spike and Rarity kissed, as the whole church erupted in claps and cheers.
Spike and Rarity then began to walk back down the aisle as their friends and family congratulated them.
ONCE IN THE LIMO 
“That was fun… wasn’t it?” said Spike
“Indeed Darling, indeed,” said Rarity as she rested her head on Spike’s Shoulder
The stayed like that for a few more minutes until Rarity asked
“Say Spike, how many kids would you like us to have?”
“KIDS?!” Spike said in surprise
“Yes, kids, I would like to have 3, but if you want more, then… we better get busy,” Rarity said with a smile as she began to stroke Spike’s crotch.
Spike tried his best to contain himself, and said “I would love to have kids Rares, but… we should wait for a little while… you know, get ready, properly to take care of them, 5 if they are,” said Spike
Rarity looked at Spike for a few seconds before resting her head on his shoulder again
“You are absolutely right dear, having 5 kids is a lot of work… I have some business trips to do, maybe then we can begin to expand our family… what do you think?” said Rarity
“Sounds Perfect,” said Spike as he kissed her.

	
		A complicated Marriage Ch. 2 The lone Cowgirl



Applejack sighed in defeat. It had been a long day at Sweet Apple Acres, but labor wasn't what put her down. No, she was thankful for the chance of another peaceful day of hard work, to the point of regretting her body couldn't pull her through another couple hours of more apple bucking. She wanted something to do; anything that could pull her out of the recent funk she'd gotten into.
For some reason, she hadn't been feeling herself at all lately. The only time she could focus was when she was charging or bucking trees. Whenever Applejack got back home, her thoughts drifted away and she spiraled into a depression she just couldn't figure out.
Applejack was one of the hardest workers in all of Ponyville, ensuring everyone had fresh fruit from her family business. She put up her biggest smile when she had to deal with family, friends or customers; believing herself independent enough not to want to burden others with her own problems. Applejack knew she had to come up with a solution on her own. It didn't take her long to realize, however, that her problem was ironically the lack of company. She felt lonely.
Sweet Apple Acres was Applejack's home. The farm house was full of noise and laughter, since she lived with her grandmother, big brother, sister-in-law, nephew to be, little sister and dog. She wasn't alone, but she felt like something was lacking. That was somebody else to share herself with.
Applejack had valuable, irreplaceable friends, but she had never established a meaningful relationship with anybody she could call a kindred spirit. And seeing her friends getting together was like watching what she wanted for her happen to others from far away. 
Applejack first noticed her jealousy during the wedding of Pinkie Pie and Cheese Sandwich, who currently were on their honeymoon. Even with Rainbow Dash and Soarin getting engaged, Applejack could only offer them a half-hearted although perfectly mimicked congratulations. She hated herself for being jealous of her best friends, knowing the least she could do was to be happy for their happiness. Applejack had enough of being alone and spitting others because of it; that wasn't her. She had to bring that around.
But the question wasn't what to do about it; it was how to go about it. Applejack had never been one to get out much; instead dedicating her life to working hard at the barn or apple bucking for the family business. As a result she felt very out of touch with the dating scene. Applejack didn't feel adequate.
Most of that feeling of inadequacy came from what she was staring at. Her own reflection spoke out to her, wordlessly relaying what the problem truly was. She didn't consider herself attractive or femenine enough; no matter how attractive she appeared to others. That façade of the tough cowgirl worked perfectly with everybody, and although she was as sincere and loyal as one could wish for, Applejack wasn't very proud of herself.
Years of diligent farm work had hardened Applejack's body. She stood an agreeable six foot three, which made her taller than most stallions. The natural caramel coat combined with her long, wild mane of untied golden hair. The freckles on her cheeks were of a slightly darker shade as her coat. Just like this moment, following a shower after work, Applejack could see her lean muscled body. She wasn't like those bodybuilders in the magazines, but she definitely had bigger physical strength and endurance than all of them.
Applejack was simply disappointed that she hadn't put on the kind of muscle her older brother Big Macintosh casually showed off merely by tearing an overall or two per season since he went on puberty. Meanwhile, Applejack was in her 20s and could barely make her bicep round up at the top of her arm. It was simply discouraging, even if she was as normal as normal could be.
"Average ain't enough for this gal, no siree," the blonde horse put up her arms in a double-bicep flex. Both arms returned the image of a powerful horse, but to Applejack this wasn't enough. She needed to feel confident. She needed the strength to be able to respect her own self. "Reckon' I've put on a pound or two after eating and working out three times more 'n Mac. Heck if I know how that big brother o' mine does it."
Tired of pitying herself, Applejack let out a long sigh and put on some deodorant before throwing her shirt on. After tying her hat back and wearing her jeans, she decided to go out for a walk around town. Hands on her pockets, she anxiously tapped the side of her flat thighs with her fingers to the rhythm of some rock music in the background.
It seemed like there was some sort of festival going on downtown. Probably Rainbow Dash and Soarin trying to be as loud and playfully obnoxious as possible. A brief but fond smile colored Applejack's sullen expression as she thought about her friends, but she wasn't in the mood for big parties with lots of people in it.
Fluttershy and Bulk Bicep were probably out on a date at this time. Springtime was the best for couples to spend their alone time together after all. Dusk was fast approaching and she wasn't the kind of equine to stay out late unless with friends. Shoulders deflated, Applejack was ready to turn tail and head back home but then she observed an unusual sight. The lights at Twilight Sparkle's house were open and bright. Applejack's ears twitched and stood at attention as she felt somewhat renewed. "Good 'ol Twi. That gal's oughta be studying her brains out right now. Bet she wouldn't mind a bit of company now."
Out of all her good friends, Twilight Sparkle was the one Applejack could compare to the most; at least socially-wise. Despite their stark differences: Her a country bumpkin, and her a proper by-the-book girl, they were both mostly sheltered folk without a lot of practice being around strangers. Applejack wondered if perhaps she could share her dilemma with her friend and perhaps find a solution together. It was a good plan initially but the idea of reaching out for help terrified Applejack, as she was the proud kind that believed she could do anything on her own with enough will power. However, time and time again she had been shown that true power can only be achieved through purpose, and the great purpose of her life was her devotion and loyalty to her friends; who were always ready to lay it all down for her sake. Her friends had taught her that their bond was more important than individual greatness, and thus Applejack was able to push back her pride and steel herself.
She swallowed that bad side of her and then took a deep breath. The good memories rushed in and she felt calm again. "Gosh darn, this is yer friend yer thinking' of, Apple-dense. Let's crash that nerd's study!" Fully resolute, Applejack marched to Twilight Sparkle's home and didn't even think of knocking. "Howdy, bookworm!" Applejack announced herself with a cheerful grin, although in her excitement failed to measure her great strength and slammed the door into the wall.
Spike was at the top of a ladder organizing the novels and encyclopedias on the giant bookcase. The Dragon was angled dangerously as he channeled his inner balance, trying to minimize the effort of his task. He was not expecting the walls of the humble abode to suddenly begin quaking.
"Applejack?" Spike quickly recognized the thick accent of one of his best friends. "WOW!" he cried out as the small but strong tremor made him lose balance and plummet to the ground, some books falling off their place and landing in his face. “OUCH!” he said
Shaking the hurt from his face, Spike glanced up at his friend standing at the entrance with a meek, apologetic expression and a shy wave.
"Evenin'..." Applejack gently murmured out, realizing the ruckus she had caused.
"By Celestia, Applejack! I know Twilight said to come on in whenever you felt like it, but leave her study intact please!" Spike wasn't one to stay mad long, but the sudden violent intrusion had put him on edge; being a dragon, he was always ready for battle.
"Gosh, Spike. I do apologize," Applejack scratched her blonde hair with a nervous grin, "Didn't mean to charge in like a bull. Sometimes I forget I only look like a puny loser," Applejack murmured the last bit, more out of self-pity than humor.
Spike could barely hear his friend, realizing he was maybe too far away for conversation, but he at least understood she was sorry for startling him. Calmer and with a sigh, Spike began to get off the ground, not noticing his close proximity to the bookshelf.
As soon as he got to his feet, his wings accidentally bumped, rather strongly, against the bookshelf, tipping it over.
“Oh, for fuck’s sake…” was all Spike could say
Applejack was looking around while waiting for Spike when she heard a sharp albeit loud crash. She looked back and didn't even think twice about dashing towards the bookcase and ladder. Her speed and agility were on time as she slid over and stopped just where Spike was last seen. Lifting the bookshelf from over Spike " Y'all okay, partner?"
"J-just peachy, th-tha..." A gasping Spike was about to thank Applejack when the rest of the books buried the two friends like an avalanche. "Thanks," muffled appreciation barely escaped the dragon’s lips.
"Sorry 'bout that, Spike."
"That one wasn't your fault," Spike put emphasis on the first word as he began clearing the books off them now that he was safe and could control his surroundings. In only a matter of seconds, he flew around the study, so fast that his speed could rival Rainbow Dash’s, and several stacks of books were neatly placed back in the book shelves.
"Those wings 'o yours sure are handy," Applejack smiled, getting a nod of agreement from the dragon.
"I know," Spike replied. Neither talked and they just stared at each other for an increasingly uncomfortable amount of time until the mare cleared her throat,
“Where’s Twilight?” 
"Oh, she is at the royal castle, she said it was Flash’s and her’s “date night”, and so I stayed behind, cleaning her mess… as usual,” said Spike
“Oh!, sorry,” said Applejack
"You're apologizing a bit too much, don't you think?" Applejack noticed Spike’s usual poker face turn into that of a friendly smile. 
Applejack had made a fool out of herself and Spike had been caught off-guard with the unplanned visit, so their cringe-worthy slow exchange wasn't progressing much. In an attempt to fix the situation, Spike made the effort to break the ice, "So what brings you here, AJ?"
Applejack felt like she could breathe again when Spike didn't just ignore her, and go back to cleaning the place. In fact, Applejack was very much amazed how far her dragon friend had come since he and Twilight moved to Ponyville, and ever since he left his fear behind and grew to fit his real age, he had become the hunk of the town, still he didn’t really care . She had problems with dealing with people outside of her element, but Spike used to have no element to easily socialize with, being a dragon, people used to run away from him, only for what he looked like, and never got to know him. Now he seemed at home with people, or at least friends and that made it easier for Applejack who wasn't feeling herself lately. "Reckoned I'd visit my friend Twilight Sparkle, chat it up? Y'all seemed busy though, and she ain’t here,  so I completely understand if..."
"No, no! That's okay. Here, I can make some tea for... ah, you like coffee, don't you?" Applejack nodded and Spike left for the kitchen.
"I don't flap my gums and make myself an idiot again, right?" Applejack scratched her head with a snicker as Spike shook his head.
"I just remembered the first time Rarity had you try tea. I almost died when she started lecturing you about arching your pinky when you take sips," Spike could barely contain his laughter. Applejack's cheeks were flushed with color.
"Yeah. 'fraid I don't do proper-lady-buffoon," Applejack laughed at herself as Spike went to prepare some coffee for them, "And that gal knows it!" she added, still at odds with her stylist friend's aesthetics.
"Mmhm, and that's how they like you, AJ. Sit down if you want, I'll be there soon." Spike said
Applejack took a seat by a table after realizing she really didn't have to offer Spike help with cleaning the place. He had neatly cleaned everything after all; maybe later if he had to clean something she would help her. While Spike busied himself; Applejack couldn't help but stare.
The mare took notice of her Dragonian friend. Spike wasn't much of a show off, usually wearing baggy clothes, much to Rarity’s disgust; he wasn’t as tall as her older brother, or as buff as Bulk Bicep, but he certainly took care of himself, not to mention he actually had neurons, something that many of the man in town lacked, except for Dr. Whooves.
Applejack had never bothered to consider dating any of her male friends before, and these thoughts were beginning to manifest as additional doubts in the blonde mare's head. She was becoming both anxious and nervous, as if a certain part of her had to blurt out what she was thinking and go for it, yet the conflicting side in her brain was smothering her with more and more awkward scenarios. 
"Spike's a good Man, but ain't no way he'd settle for a freaking stick-mare. Better guzzle and buzz off... " It was then that an idea hit her.
As the apple-bucker mare watched Spike prepare coffee, she realized Spike was the perfect person to be with right now. Performing his tasks skillfully using both his hands, tail, and wings, multitasking perfectly "Show off?" Applejack muttered to herself, looking at her body and then at a mirror across the table. She pictured herself slightly shorter and with a more femenine body type, "Might just work. Do I ask...?"
"Sugar?" Spike startled Applejack as he placed a mug down by her on the table. Applejack's eyes went wide and she nearly blurted out everything she was thinking. Spike smiled, "I mean if you take sugar with yours, AJ. I forgot, hehe."
"Black, sugar-pie," Applejack smiled a bit, used to calling her friends with an affectionate nickname. "S-say, Sugarcube."
"Mmm?" Spike lifted an eyebrow with the mug covering his mouth. Applejack was fiddling with her fingers.
"Y'all got all those fancy-shmancy magic tomes, right?" Applejack started, trying to be as eloquent as possible without talking too fast, "Reckon one of them pages has some really useful words of enchantment, eh?"
Spike merely blinked, "Why, yes. Um, most of them have very useful spells!" He wasn't sure if to continue talking about them or if to wait for further questions. Spike was bad at telling, but he knew something was up.
"Alright sugarcube, lemme level with you for a sec here ah..." Applejack stumbled for a second after rushing with her sentence. She smacked her tongue inside her mouth once and avoided eye contact before she came out with it, "I'd be mighty grateful if... I mean... I'd appreciate it if you could use one of them to help me." she said
"Oh!" Spike stood up straight. It was rare for Applejack to sound so serious, but if he had to be honest with himself, Spike had been noticing his friend was way too tense. "I ain’t much of a magic caster, and Dragon magic is more powerful and dangerous than Twilight’s magic. But if you don’t mind. What can I help you with, AJ?" he smiled sympathetically, trying to be as clear and kind as he could to make Applejack feel easy with herself.
"Right! Uh, see. I've never been, y'know, the prettiest among the other ah... mare folk," Applejack said moving around in her seat to feel comfortable, failing to notice Spike's light blush as he saw her boobs jiggle. "Thinking maybe one of your spells can... yanno?" She gesticulated with her hands, having trouble coming up with a way to express her actual need for a more femenine appearance. Admitting her weaknesses was the hardest for a proud mare like Applejack, after all.
Up until now Spike had been nodding to show he was paying attention, but he had momentarily lost himself in the definition of Applejack's dainty although noticeable breasts. It wasn't until he noticed her making gestures that he snapped out, "Hmm! I see,” Spike said as his face became serious.
“You want me to cast a spell that will make you look far more femenine than your current look,” said Spike
Applejack nodded
“I’ll go look around, maybe I can find something,” Spike said as he got up and headed for the book shelves
Applejack couldn't believe how easy that had been. She hadn't even needed to say anything outright. The way Spike spoke almost made Applejack feel reinvigorated and more powerful already. She followed Spike over to the library, although trying not to touch anything. She left it all up to her Dragon friend.
Spike stopped walking and looked around a few books for a second, before pulling one out and flipping the pages.
Applejack, then peeked from Spike’s shoulder, trying to make out anything from the book in his hands.
The Dragon speed read through the pages, his eyes bouncing from left to right like a typing machine. The pages flew past one after another with Spike's expression growing increasingly concerned and serious. As he read and tried to understand and decipher the ancient knowledge sealed within those pages, Applejack couldn't help but find that posture of Spike extra alluring.
He was slightly bent forwards, so his pants hugged his toned legs more, they weren’t bulky, but they were definitely marked and Applejack could appreciate the outline of his butt even more. The way his biceps stiffened as he held the heavy book up to his face made Applejack blush, holding herself back from touching them, she had never seen Spike without his stereotypical hoodie, so now, as he stood before her, with a tank top on, showing off his strong arms, was something she never thought she would see.
Little by little, Applejack was starting to feel this seemingly innocuous yet teasing sight to be flustering her. She laughed in her mind, unable to believe she was so desperate for a boyfriend that she was fantasizing with the friend who in his grace was merely trying to help her, no strings attached. Applejack fully knew Spike's type: He was HOT without realizing it. He was probably lost in his own world far beyond what Applejack's bumpkin brain could perceive, and he likely did not realize what a tease he was being. Even something as innocent as scratching the back of his neck accentuating his bicep size, or the way his squinted in frustration was driving Applejack nuts.
The cowgirl mare turned around not to see that. "This ain't right," the blonde thought to herself in full regret. She was desperate for some sort of outlet. Spike was always like this, disappearing into his world, blind and deaf to his effect on others, it was his coping mechanism, but tonight Applejack was more sensitive than any other night. She inhaled deeply and without turning to look at Spike she cranked up a smile and began walking towards the kitchen, "W-whoa there, partner. You're tryin' too hard there. How about another cup'a'joe? I'll do it this time..."
"It's here!" Spike announced, nearly making the tip-toeing Applejack fall flat on her face in a startle. "I got it, AJ!"
"W-well call me a fiddle and slap me silly! That was fast!" Applejack quickly praised and returned to Spike. It had not been fast at all. Applejack had survived a 20 minute long, drawn-out tease. Spike barched an eyebrow as he turned and looked at the rattled Applejack.
"You look a little agitated, Applejack. Are you okay?" Spike asked, getting a quick nod and uh-huh from his friend. 
He continued. "Well, alright. What I have here is a powerful, ancient spell which was apparently first devised as some sort of alluring enhancement, and size is one of the things it mentions in detail! However..."
"Yeah?" Applejack had followed more or less, and she was excited, although the last part was making her hesitant.
"Well, this would be my first time casting this spell, and I'm not exactly sure of its potency. I don't know… listen, I care for you, and I don’t think this is a good idea… so I’m going to have to… back out of the agreement,” said Spike
“Wha… WHY!!!” Applejack exclaimed
“This types of spell don’t have a way back, once you cast it, there is no turning back, and more than likely, you’re going to enjoy the results at first, but then, they will become a nightmare… I couldn’t leave with myself if I made your life a living hell,” Spike said as he placed the book back
A smile lightened Applejack's expression up and she approached Spike to give him a tight hug, "Thanks Spike. You're always saying nice things, even when I'm being a downer. Heh, and I'm the one supposed to be helping you!"
"R-right. No worries, AJ," Spike stuttered at first but readily returned the hug. The awkwardness melted away when he finally remembered the kind of friend he had in Applejack. They shared a tender moment and broke away from each other without any more weirdness happening between them. "So, what now?"
“Wanna watch some TV?” asked Spike
“That sounds mighty nice,” said Applejack as she followed Spike back to the living room
Various seconds later Spike and Applejack sat in front of the TV set, looking for the sport’s channel
“Wanna watch soccer, Bball, baseball, or Rugby?” asked Spike
“Who’s playing rugby?” asked Applejack
“The Canterlot Knights Vs. the Griffinstone Eagles,” said Spike
“Sounds cool, but I think that’s a recorded match,” said Applejack
“Soccer?” asked Spike
“Yeah, why not,” said Applejack
“Here we are,” said Spike as he found the channel
"Oh! Reckon I saw this match with Mac, The changelings lost 1 - 6 to Manehattan,” said Applejack
“You "reckon" right, AJ," Spike grinned, “well, how about a movie?” asked Spike
“I don’t know Sugarcube, I should probably get going, it’s getting late, and…” Applejack began
“Nonsense, you can stay over, I doubt that Twilight will mind you sleeping on her bed, plus, knowing her, she won’t be back for at least 3 days, so, make yourself at home,” said Spike 
"R-right, Thanks Sugarcube,” said Applejack as she hugged him
"Hehe. Don't mention it, Applejack. That's what friends are for, right?" Spike smiled. Applejack continued hugging Spike for a few more seconds until it became awkward.
"Welp, what’re we watching?” asked Applejack
“No idea, what do you want to watch?” asked Spike as he entered Mareflix
“How’bout, “The Notebook,” it’s a nice film
“Ok then… here it is,” said Spike as he pressed play
“So, how’s married life treating ya?” asked Applejack as the movie began
“It’s awesome, but…” Spike said
“But?” asked Applejack
“It’s Rarity, she has a new “Marriage Improvement Idea” and I don’t know what to think,” said Spike
“And what might that be?” asked Applejack
“She wants our marriage to go from just the 2 of as to 3,” said Spike
“You mean, she wants to have a baby?” asked Applejack
“No, I have no problem with that… I even committed to have sex with her with out rubber as soon as she comes back from Manehattan on Monday,” said Spike
“So then?” asked Applejack
“She wants me to create a “harem” or at least a threesome,” said Spike
“Really?” asked Applejack in disbelief
“Yup, she said that, on her last business trip she found out that Fancy Pants, Fleur de Lis and Coco Pommel are all part of a polyamorous marriage, and she wants to give it a shot,” said Spike
“And what’s so bad about that?” asked Applejack
“Be honest, apart from Rarity, which other female is going to be willing to marry me?” said Spike
“I would,” thought Applejack “I… have no idea,”
“Exactly,” said Spike as he turned his attention on the movie.
It was late when the movie ended, and Applejack had cuddled up to Spike during the movie, consciously or unconsciously, he didn’t now, what was getting to him was the fact that her face was now centimeters away from his crotch, and in her “sleep” she had placed Spike’s hand between her big Milk jugs.
He was impatient. As far as Applejack was concerned, he had been a massive help, and a great friend, but now she was being the cause of his stress. Spike's problem wasn't that he was impatient. He was horny.
"Can't blame ya, 'lil guy," he softly murmured to the bulge in his pants. Spike looked at Applejack’s face, she was fast asleep, so he slowly removed his body from under hers.
“I should really take a shower, maybe that can help me calm down,” thought Spike
He simply kicked his pants off after entering the bathroom. His underwear and shirt joined the pile of discarded clothes as he thought of taking care of his business under the shower. 
Spike tried his best to place his mind in a blank state, as he entered the shower .
Silence was immediately torn by the loud sprinkling of hot water splashing the shower tiles. Spike closed his eyes and wasted no time trying to make his stiffness disappear. His brain pushed away any nuptial concerns as his mind went blank. 
Unknown to him, the bathroom door had opened behind him, allowing someone else to enter.
Spike was deep in thought, doing his best to mediate “Man, I don’t know how I’m going to deal with this marriage thing, first was the baby talk, and now she wants to have a third person join, I tell you Rarity is one weird dame, but, then again, she is an angel… and why do I feel someone touching me?” thought Spike as he opened his eyes and looked down.
What he saw almost made him have a heart attack.
Applejack was kneeling before him, his dick, placed between her breasts as she stroked and licked it.
“HI THERE PARTNER! I couldn’t help but noticed the bulge on your pants before you left me in the sofa, so, I decided to help YOU out,” said Applejack
The Dragon’s penis was dripping pre-cum in generous amounts already, diluting with the water running down the drain. Applejack paid little attention to that as she continued to suck on Spike’s dick.
As Applejack's intensifying ministrations became bolder and less restrained; she had begun to touch herself; the young mare became inundated with pure bliss. Pleasure flooded her every sense as she felt Spike’s hard dick ejaculated hard, spurting down her throat. But Applejack didn't stop pumping his rod. His shaft was still turgid and he was nowhere near done. Her womanhood tightened up and her mind went blank as lewd groans escaped her throat. 
Spike clenched his butt, toned rump cheeks lifting and squeezing together as his balls swelled with more of his load.
Even with the rare, unbridled need to ejaculate immediately again, Applejack continued jacking Spike off with sheer abandon, blissfully unaware of the changes happening to him. With her boobs still stroking Spike’s shaft, and it being down her throat, she felt it get bigger and bulgier, almost shocking her . He came again.
Spike’s eyes shut even tighter and he couldn't prevent a loud growl from escaping. His transformation spread to his shoulders that expanded to accommodate his bigger, stronger-looking arms. Spike's back widened and his chest exploded outwards. His defined pectorals ballooned out and became twin slabs of cut beef clearly screaming manly. To complement these looks, Spike's abdominals swelled out and started multiplying along the front of his torso. Becoming more pronounced and prominent, Spike developed his once barely noticeable six-pack into attractive wash-board abs.
Spike's lower body was next. His legs bulked up with extra, hardened muscle. Cord of powerful leg muscles stretched his skin, noisily increasing his body's overall thickness. His thighs and twins looked like a professional bodybuilder. They were even more noticeable with Spike fiercely flexing as he tried to keep his balance . If Spike hadn't been so consumed by his egregious lust, he would be wholly surprised about his extreme growth.
But perhaps the fastest growing members of his body were his genitals. Spike didn't care at first, but his usual seven inches had already added a couple extra. And at the pace it was going, it's more-than-generous length wasn't yet done in its enhancement. Spike's penis was growing both longer and thicker. For all of his complaints about his appearance, he had never quite touched upon the issue of his dick size; but that's because there had never been one. Sensory overload was happening within him. His phallus had already become too much to grasp even with both hands. It had transformed into a monstrous sausage of pornographic proportions that even lewd actors would blush at. And Spike's sense of tact couldn't have been more pleased.
That enormous dragon schlong's copious output was backed by Spike's swelling testicles, which were literally swelling bigger, having gone from decent sized marbles to ping pong balls and now tennis ball sized. Spike couldn't stop stroking, and his gigantic, now foot long dick was in the process of clogging Applejack’s stomach with its constant payload.
The muscular Spike came again and again, and with every orgasm his body shuddered. Every orgasm seemed to add to his being, increasing the girth and size of his sexual equipment while . The grunting blonde moaned as she swallowed every single drop of Spike’s load. His fourteen inches of dragon cock was implacable, and it didn't take long before they became fifteen. Then sixteen, seventeen, eighteen... Applejack, didn’t let her mouth separate not even one time from Spike’s member as she did her best to keep on swallowing.
Applejack’s eyes rolled back as she swallowed Spike’s twentieth release. His cook still down her throat as she continued to suck, her mind gone, and possible not coming back, anytime soon.
Spike then looked down and noticed the cowgirl, glued to his dick, her belly inflated to the point that it seemed she was pregnant with sextuplets; her eyes lost in space, and her mind completely broken.
Spike quickly pulled his, still hard, and ejaculating member out of her throat, as his load splashed everywhere, the floor, the ceiling, the shower wall, all over Applejack’s face and body, until it finally came to a stop.
A few moments later, Applejack returned from, wherever she was, looked at Spike and said
"Ohhh, fuck! What in Tarnation happened to me?!" she paused, "...and to you for that matter?!"
Applejack couldn't deny the fact that his heavy, imposing member looked more than a dream, but there was also the matter that the bathroom was a mess, her body was covered in Spike’s baby batter, and that her belly was HUGE.
Even after ejaculating again and again, his huge tower of meat had hardly been satisfied at all. 
“Are you ok?” asked Spike now in a very deep bass voice, even deeper than Big mac’s
“Peachy, but… what happened to you, we used to be around the same height, now I’m pretty sure you're about seven and a half feet tall?” said Applejack
“This is what happens when a dragon is in heat, their muscles and bodies will grow in order to satisfy their mates, of course, the female dragons also grow so it’s almost like a competition of strength and height… are you sure you’re ok?” asked Spike again pointing at her belly
“Yeah… But, I don’t get it, I’m obviously filled to the bream with your seed, and yet, I’m still… in need of more,” said Applejack as she licked Spike’s cum that was sprayed in her face and arms.
“That must be the aphrodisiac in dragon cum, that’s the main reason a dragoness can lay over 10 eggs in one go, they will fuck until the aphrodisiac runs out,” said Spike
“Interesting,” said Applejack
“You’re even more fascinating, no pony, unicorn, or pegasus has ever swallowed that much dragon cum before, not even Rarity, she had to let go of my dick after the twelfth release,” said Spike in awe
“Well, I can’t say I wasn’t tempted to let go, but then I thought… I don’t remember, the pleasure was just too much, my mind went blank,” said Applejack
“That might also be another side effect,” said Spike
“Well, Spike, What’ya say we go and HIT the HAY?” said Applejack as she pulled Spike towards his former room.
Applejack pushed Spike onto the bed and got on top of him as the 2 of them kissed passionately. 
Applejack was incredibly curvy, Amazonian in height. She couldn't stop fingering herself thanks to the electric feeling running through her body. She was impossibly aroused, as if Spike was the last male on earth. She didn’t want to let go or stop kissing.
They both were their respective gender's quintessential form. The horn charged couple had evolved into symbols of fertility. Applejack and Spike Couldn't wait any longer. There was no banter. There was no prelude. There was only desire for flesh.
The two threw themselves at and embraced each other's perfect body. Applejack held Spike's muscular buttocks while the dragon put a fondling hand on a breast and an ass cheek. Their snout met into the sloppiest, most decadent mouth-to-mouth in history. One noisy, wet kiss that seemed to go forever for the horny creatures. Tongues desperately wrestled in an attempt to assert dominance, upping the game and exacerbating the pleasure of their wild attraction. Grunts and moans became muffled as they pleasured each other with their unrestrained touch and groping.
Spike's giant dong was caught between Applejack's breasts. Their sensitive flesh was constantly being squished, sandwiched by their need to be as close to each other as physically possible. Spike was loving how Applejack's big but squishy soft, pillow-like tits enveloped his cock. Applejack was in heaven feeling the big dragon's cock consistently spurting generous amounts of pre under her chin while her nipples rubbed against his steel-hard pectorals. They were beyond turning each other on. They were now leading each other to their promised land, about to make each other's primal wishes come true. They were rubbing bodies, mashing themselves, desperately eating each other's mouth out.
Orgasmic cries and groans were pushed down each other's throat. Their bodies locked up and Applejack squirted all over Spike's balls. The male's sperm factories swelled and clenched, pushing out his latest orgasm that completely soaked Applejack in his essence for the second time that night. Immediately afterwards, their rumbling bodies started getting warmer, this time with much greater effect. 
“Spike… what’s… what’s happening?” asked Applejack
“My… body… has accepted you as a mate… and it’s reciprocated by… yours,” said Spike
“Well, darn… what’s that supposed to mean?” she asked
“It means that… if I were to cum inside you… you’ll bare my children,” Spike said
At the mention of this Applejack kisses Spike once again
They broke the kiss to announce their arousal with loud moans. Applejack couldn't help herself. She shut herself up by stuffing her mouth with Spike's thick cockhead. She had less trouble fitting it in her mouth than before. The dragon however would have none of that. Using his strength, he picked her up by the hips. Gripping her butt hard, Spike delighted himself in her moans and when his dick was out of her mouth, the dragon spun his mate in mid-air. Caught by her waist, Applejack could barely see back up thanks to her ample chest taking up all the view, but soon enough her cleavage revealed Spike's dick thrust down at her. She immediately resumed fellatio.
Meanwhile, Spike, holding Applejack by her  hips, practically slammed her ass against his face. He nuzzled and bit down on those toned buttocks, hearing Applejack's screams of pleasure muffled by the cock-sucking going on down below. The dragon’s snout was buried deep into her ass crack, but his tongue saw nothing more delectable than pushing against the mare's exposed vagina. Spike's grunts only managed to cause Applejack extra pleasure thanks to his agitated breath. Spike drank her honey out like ambrosia, slurping Applejack's juices as if he was a thirsty man in a desert.
Applejack could never have imagined herself in a dirtier sexual position, even with all the pornography she had already read on lewd books she kept stashed away. She had never gone beyond normal experiments girls do for oral sex, with bananas at first, then actual dildos. Twilight had always been too shy to try to actually date, so she had no experience. Yet with all of this action going on at once, with Spike pleasuring her, with such a studly dragon doing it to her; she felt she had surpassed all of the fictional characters in her books. No, she definitely was more beautiful, better than them. Confidence was swelling inside of Applejack, allowing her to leave what little inhibitions she had behind and favor the treatment she thought Spike deserved.
The dragon male began to moan louder into Applejack's pussy as the mare worked his giant shaft up her mouth. His burly legs shook and he had to readjust himself, testicles swinging like a pair of wrecking balls. Applejack was inhaling cock like a vacuum, working him deeper and deeper until he was at her throat. Applejack's cheeks had bulged out, overstuffed with Spike's meat. Whatever remained outside, she grabbed her breasts and started squeezing. Deep-throating and tit-fucking him; Spike was in absolute heaven. His efforts redoubled.
As he felt her cry out in pleasure against his dick, Spike knew his tongue was doing the right job. Remembering his honeymoon with Rarity 2 weeks back, she had actually gotten angry that he had to stop. He had unmatched genitals that simply kept getting better at their job. Spike was in control, giving his new mate what she wanted.
The lumberjack oral sex position continued with both dragon and mare building up. Their climaxes hit them like a ton of bricks. The synchronized bliss resonated within their overexcited bodies. As Spike got a load of sweet girl juices and Applejack opened the floodgates to the male's cock.
Spike sat down, his legs spread as he panted. Applejack crawled over him and rolled herself around, laying her back against his massive dick. She was panting, exhausted, but also eager. Both of them had been climaxing for hours and hours, growing larger and more powerful; greater and sexier. They were ready to go for the main spectacle.
Their lustful gazes told each other what was going. They needed not speak their intentions, for it was clear as the cloudless night sky. Muscles and curves were quivering, covered in their sweat and juices. Their need for each other was unstoppable. Applejack was the one to straddle Spike. She had to stand up at first, grabbing down at the dragon's erection to keep it steady. She hissed as she pushed her hips down and began to push his length into her snatch. Spike shut his eyes and gritted his teeth together, feeling tightness beyond his expectations engulf his love tool.
It took Applejack a few seconds but her womb accepted all of Spike's massive dong. Her  rump sat in his lap and gently rubbed Spike's testes. He couldn't help himself and immediately threw his hands at Applejack's oversized knockers. She moaned as she was fondled, feeling Spike twist and shake his hips to display his eagerness in fucking her cunt.
Her stomach bulged out with Spike's hyper dick far inside her body. She began to rhythmically move her hips against him, moaning out loud as the thick organ continued to stretch her. It was a mixture between pain and pleasure, where pleasure came out on top. The two lovers moaned as they fucked, driving themselves to orgasm once, then twice. It didn't matter how fast or powerful the climax, they simply would not stop. Applejack was like a cowgirl riding a bucking bronco, and Spike's meat tower was more than glad to continue adding to Applejack's pool of sperm caught inside.
They were lost in bliss as Spike layed down. Applejack threw her arms back and arched as she moaned with every bounce of her ass, her hungry pussy milking Spike for all he was worth. They went on and on and on without stop as they continued to make love to each other until sunrise... until they passed out.
When Applejack opened her eyes again, an overpowering stench pervaded all of her senses at once. Musk and sexual odor was afoot like an invisible cloud of perversion, detailing that whatever she had been dreaming of had been no dream at all. She immediately slapped her mouth to avoid gasping out loud when she finally noticed she had been lying her head down on Spike's toned chest. She looked down and gulped, noticing her pussy was still impaled by Spike’s dick. "Oh dear..." she gasped, noticing her mate was waking up.
"Ohh, man... now that was a heck of a headache!" Spike groaned, holding by his head. He blinked, glancing at the naked and curvaceous Applejack before he noticed his dick still inside of her pussy. "Applejack?" the dragon blurted out, unsure of what else to say.
"Um... h-hi. Good morning!" Applejack meekly said, nervously smiling while waving a hand that was making her huge tits jiggle invitingly. "Oww," she hissed a little, feeling Spike's dong twitch inside of her in response.
Spike's slow start was averted as every memory came rushing back into his head. Everything he had done the night prior. Everything THEY had done. He was stifling groans from the warmth he felt surrounding his dick. Her vagina was still greedily tugging at him, since they had fallen asleep as one. 
"Top 'o the mornin' to ya..." Applejack cranked up a grin although it was riddled with insecurity. There was so much destruction around them, and it all smelled of sex; of them. 
"S-say... um... I'm going to..." Applejack started, making Spike blush as she gently tried to lift her sexy ass off his lap, to remove his dick from her pussy.
"Sure,” Spike quickly nodded, not doing anything at all. The cowgirl rocked herself out with a meek little yelp. A loud squelch followed and Spike bit his lower lip to stifle another groan. He watched his dick, slide out of Applejack. Juice and sperm dripped down his shaft, making him shudder. He wondered just how much he had ejaculated last night; probably enough to fill three Olympic pools.
The two friends avoided looking at each other for a while until Applejack broke the ice. "Say uh... thanks." She said, although she instantly regretted being so brash. Applejack quickly tried to fix it. "I mean, thanks for what y'all did, sugarcube. Y'all are a real friend, Spike."
Spike could never have expected anything else to come out of Applejack's mouth. She was always so honest, saying what she has in mind all the time. It was hard to believe she would take advantage of him. No, if she had, then that meant he had also done it.
“I’m not a real friend AJ, I just made you part of an affair, and what’s worse, I probably knocked you up,” said Spike as he avoided eye contact.
"Now, don't gimme that. There ain't no problem, partner," Applejack smiled, moving past the awkwardness to scoot next to her mate. Applejack placed one of her hands on the dragon’s shoulder, giving her a soft, encouraging smile. "So y'all think y'all made a mistake? Everyone makes mistakes, Spike. C'mon."
"B-but, AJ..." Spike grabbed her hand and looked her in the eye not with sadness but concern, "What's going to happen to us? I could’ve ruined your life"
"Well, I'm not the expert on this kinda thing, pardner. But I feel like a million apples right now. I probably weigh like a million Applejacks right now!" the cowgirl said with hearty laughter, making Spike smile a little and giggle. 
"I hope you didn’t mind me being your first,” said Spike
"I’d never mind you being the one who took my virginity," Applejack snickered a bit, finally throwing an arm around him, dragging him closer.
"Mmm… Do you think that this is going to change our relationship?" asked Spike
"Hmm, Y'all really want it to change?" asked Applejack
"For the better… yes,” said Spike
“I’d like that thought sugarcube,” said Applejack as the 2 of them kissed
Applejack and Spike kissed none stop for a few seconds before Spike abruptly stopped kiss
“What is it?” asked Applejack
“We have to clean up the place, I don’t want Twilight to come back and scream at the 2 of us,” said Spike
“Oh, relax sugarcube, she ain’t gonna return, I bet every apple I’ve got at the orchard she’ll stay at the castle for a long while,” said Applejack
“You think?”  said Spike
“Yeah,” said Applejack
Just then, the door to Spike’s old room swung open
“SPIKEY-WICKEY!!!! I HAVE RETURNED AHEAD OF TIME SO THAT WE MAY START PROCREATING,” said Rarity as she walked into the room, taking her clothes off as she walked
“I went home but you weren’t there so I called Twilight and she told me about her favor, so I came here to begin the fun... WHAT IN THE NAME OF CELESTIA IS GOING ON HERE?!!!!” Rarity screamed as she saw the scene before her
“I’m you’re new plus 1,” said Applejack
“Really?” said Rarity in disbelief
“Yeah, my sugarcube here, told me all about your new fetish, and so, I decided to join the action,” said Applejack.
“Ok, then,” said Rarity “But let me remind you I’m his legal wife, that means I have priority over you,” she finished
“Don’t worry yer, cow tits off, for now, I’m happy with being the mistress,” said Applejack as she pinched Rarity’s exposed nipples
“Cocky already, my dear… WAIT A MINUTE… WHAT DO YOU MEAN “FOR NOW?” asked Rarity
“Well, Spike and I have to marry now, he did, possibly, knock me up… it’s only right,” said Applejack
“YOU DID WHAT?!!!” Rarity said as she turned to look at Spike
“Hold your horses… I’ll treat you well, aswell,” said Applejack as she began to massage Rarity's breasts, and shoved her fingers up her pussy.
“It’s like we’re a big happy family, don’t you think?” said Spike as he pierced Rarity’s anus with his dick
"So do I," Applejack finished, leaning in for a soft, gentle kiss of pure love and affection with Rarity.
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“... And therefore the reason why we should procreate!” Rarity finished as she took a sip of her tea.
“Sugarcube, Ah know we ain’t much of a “BIG” family yet, but…” Applejack said
“Exactly, We aren’t a big family yet, that was the whole point of marriage, apart of the… you know what,” said Rarity 
“Yes, but…” Applejack tried to say
“Are you telling me that you don’t want a physical proof of your love with Spike?” Rarity began again her tone a tad higher and angrier.
“Well, Of course ah do want a baby, but…” Applejack again tried to hold the conversation
“Is he not satisfied with us? Are we not good enough for his junk?” Rarity said angrily
“Dear, Ah don't think…” Applejack said
“You don’t think that’s the problem? Applejack I’m 27 and I still don’t have a child… you should also be concerned about this, your 28 after all,” Rarity said 
“Ah’m not concerned about my motherhood age, sugacube, but I do believe that…” Applejack said
“Even Fluttershy is pregnant, FLUTTERSHY!!! The girl who passed out even by saying hello to her… I WANT A BABY TOO!!!!!!” Rarity exclaimed dramatically
“RARITY!!!” exclaimed Applejack
“Oh, pardon Darling, you were saying?” said Rarity composing herself
“Ah understand your… Jealousy, specially since Rainbow Dash won’t stop rubbing her pregnancy in ma face… but ah doubt that this is the right place for this conversation,” said Applejack
“Whatever do you mean?” said Rarity
“The fact that we can hear you complaining about your sex life should be enough of a reason,” said Twilight 
“Yeah, Rarity, you said this was going to be a relaxing Spa day,” said Starlight Glimmer
“Oh, sorry, it’s just that…” Rarity began to say
“You're jealous of our pregnancies, WE KNOW!!!” all of the girls said
“How did you…” Rarity was about to ask
“You haven’t talked about nothing but that for the last hour… and 45 minutes,” said Fluttershy rubbing her barely swollen belly
“Oh, sorry,” said Rarity
“It’s ok, we would all act the same, us in your shoes,” said Starlight Glimmer
“True, I mean, when I found out I was pregnant, I almost blew the royal castle up with my magic,” said Twilight
“Out of happiness or…” asked Rarity
“What do you think?” said Twilight glaring at her
“Noted,” said Rarity
“By the way, how y’all dealing with the morning sickness?” asked Applejack
“It was annoying at first…” began Twilight
“But, little by little…” continued Fluttershy
“You get used to it, and get to admire one of life’s biggest miracles,” Finished Starlight Glimmer
“Nottomentionyougetadailreminderthatyouhavealifeinsideofyou,makingyourdayevensuperdopper,” said Pinkie Pie as she popped her head out of the mud bath
“Darling, should I remind you to breathe while you talk?” said Rarity
“Sorry, it’s just that I got excited talking about pregnancies,” said Pinkie Pie with a cheeky smile.
“So, have you chosen a name yet?” asked Twilight
“We plan on calling him just like his dad, Cheese sandwich… Lil’ Cheese, He,” said Pinkie Pie
“What if you have a girl?” asked Rarity
“We won’t, he is a boy alright,” said Pinkie Pie 
“How do you know your only 2 months in,” said Twilight
“Mother’s intuition,” said Pinkie
“I thought she was going to say it was her “Pinkie senses”,” said Starlight
“Me too,” said Fluttershy
“Changing the subject, how are you going to handle ruling Equestria, and motherhood Twilight?” asked Rarity
“Well, Princess Celestia and Princess Luna have decided to come out of retirement during my maternity leave,” said Twilight
“I assume Discord is taking care of the kids,” said Rarity
“Well… if he didn’t want the responsibility he shouldn’t have impregnated the 2 of them,” said Twilight
“Do y’all know the sex of you baby?” asked Applejack
“Not yet, but I assume it’s a girl, we still have to wait about 2 and a half months before taking the test,” said Twilight
“That’s nice…” said Applejack.
As soon as she finished that sentence she felt that something was wrong with her, she felt light headed, disoriented, and she felt her stomach turning.
Applejack quickly got up and ran to the nearby bathroom, not caring about covering her naked body.
“Applejack? Are you ok?” Rarity said as she and the rest of the girls saw her rush out of the room.
“We should follow her,” said Twilight getting out of the hot tub and putting on her rob
OUTSIDE OF THE BATHROOM
“Applejack? Is everything ok in there?” asked Twilight
“BLAGGGH”
Was all they could hear from the bathroom
“Maybe she’s sick due to  something she ate,” said Fluttershy
“She made breakfast today, I should be sick if that was the case,” said Rarity
“What about Spike? Did he eat the same food?” asked Pinkie
“Spike is not in town, he was summoned to the Dragonlands yesterday, he should be back today,” said Rarity
“Then what can it be?” asked Twilight
“Well… Rarity, I know this kind of questions are personal but, have you and Applejack had sex with Spike the last few days?” asked Starlight Glimmer
“Well, not last week, we were all really tired from work that we just slept… why?” asked Rarity
“Well, when I found out I was pregnant, Sunburst and I hadn’t had sex for 2 weeks, in some people, the common effects of pregancy take a few days to show, and when we have to take into consideration the fact that Applejack has a bigger pain resistance than any… “normal” woman, well…” Starlight said
“You’re saying that we might be pregnant?” said Rarity
“Well… Applejack more than likely, you… I don’t know,” said Starlight
“Aloe, we have a little situation here, can you bring me 2 P.T’s,  please,” said Rarity
“Right away Ms. Dragon,” said Aloe as she headed down the hall to the office
A FEW MINUTES LATER
“So, y’all saying I might be pregnant?” said Applejack
“You’re showing all of the symptoms,” said Twilight
“Y’all sure, ah think ah just have damn old food poisoning,” said Applejack
“If that were the case Rarity would be Throwing up right now, and she isn’t,” said Fluttershy
“Alright, so all Ah’ve got to do is pee on this here test?” said Applejack
“Yes, then wait for a few minutes and you will know for sure… what about you Rarity?” asked Twilight
“I’m just waiting for the test now darling,” said Rarity from the bathroom stall
“You think you can be pregnant without showing the symptoms?” asked Pinkie Pie
“Believe it or not, yes, even if you’re not showing the symptoms you might still be pregnant, but on a very early stage,” said Starlight Glimmer
“Possibly a few days in, maybe a week,” Twilight added
Some minutes passed in total silence until they heard Applejack’s toilet flush and her door swung open.
“Applejack? Are you ok?” asked Fluttershy
“Ah’m Pregnant,” said Applejack
“What?” they all asked
“Ah’m 2 weeks pregnant!” said Applejack holding the pregnancy test up for all of them to see.
“CONGRATULATIONS!!!” they all cheered as they hugged her 
“You heard that Rarity? Applejack is pregnant!!!” exclaimed Pinkie Pie jumping up and down
Silence
“Rarity? You with us?” asked Starlight Glimmer
The only noise that left the stall where Rarity was, was a quiet sob.
“Rarity, you ok in there dear?” asked Applejack
Now Rarity was sobbing loudly, but they couldn’t tell if she was crying of sadness, pain, or happiness.
“Rarity… don’t be discouraged, maybe, you and Spike can have some sexy time when he returns tonight and…” Twilight said
“That’s… not the issue… Dar-Darling,” said Rarity between sobbs
“Then what’s wrong?” asked Applejack as she opened the stall
Rarity was sitting on the floor knees to her chest the pregnancy test grasped tightly in her right hand
“Rarity, we get the fact that you want to be a mother, but, crying about it isn’t going to work,” said Twilight
“Yeah, you should wait for Spike to come home and then tackle him to the ground and force yourself on him,” said Pinkie
“Pinkie, I don’t think that’s a nice thing to do,” said Fluttershy
“Cheese never complains when I do that,” said Pinkie
“I’m not crying out of sadness!” said Rarity
“So then?” asked Twilight
Rarity then lifted the pregnancy to their faces
“Pregnant 1 to 2 weeks,” they all read
“I’m also pregnant,” said Rarity as she began crying again
Applejack then knelt down and hugged her “wife” “Congratulations, dear,” she said
“Wow, Spike’s gonna have a hard time from now on,” said Pinkie Pie
“Speaking about “hard times”, where is Rainbow Dash?” asked Twilight
“Well, since she announced her own pregnancy, her parents, Scoota loo, and Soarin have, kind of, forbidden her of doing her typical tricks,” said Fluttershy 
“Really?” they all said
“Yup, I can bet every dollar I’ve got, and say that she is currently tied up in her bed with Soarin keeping an eye on her,” said Fluttershy
For whatever reason, all of the girls proceeded to imagine it in a more sexual way.
“We should head home and give Spike the surprise of a lifetime,” said Rarity as she got up and headed for the dressing room.
“This shall be interestin’” said Applejack following close behind
LATER THAT NIGHT
“Rares, Applejack, I’m home!” Spike said as he entered the living room of their new house
“Spikey-Wickey!!! Welcome home,” said Rarity as she jumped into Spike’s arms
“Welcome home sugarcube,” said Applejack
“Did I miss anything important while I was away?” asked Spike as he headed upstairs to unpack his bags.
“Well… you could say that,” they both said following Spike to the room
“Oh, and what might that be?” asked Spike
“Well… remember that we…” Rarity began
“Wanted to increase our family size?” finished Applejack
“Yeah… don’t tell me you found a “new” sexual position that is guaranteed to make you pregnant,” said Spike as she finished emptying his briefcase
“Not exactly...” said Rarity
“So then what is it… are the 2 of you ok?” asked Spike concern all over his face
“We’ve never been better,” said Applejack as the 2 of them showed Spike the pregnancy tests.
Spike looked at the pregnancy tests, then at his wives, then back at the pregnancy tests.
“Are… are you…” Spike said
“Yes, Dear, we are pregnant,” said Rarity
Spike then froze up not knowing what to do.
He remained like that for a few minutes, until various knocks came from the front door
Spike quickly came back to his senses
“Are you expecting someone?” asked Spike
“Not at all,” Rarity said as Spike, Applejack and herself rushed downstairs
Spike then opened the door and was surprised to see who was standing there
“GABBY?!!!!!!” they all said
Gabby looked up at all of them, her face was pale, her eyes, red from crying, and by the look of things she had been under a very big amount of stress
“Gabby? What the devil happened to you?” said Rarity as she pulled Gabby into the house
“It’s awful… they… they wanted me to…” said Gabby as she began to cry
Rarity sat Gabby down in the sofa, as Applejack and Spike sat around her
“Ok, Dear, breathe, what is the problem?” Rarity said trying to relax Gabby
“My parents… want to force into marriage with a rich asshole,” said Gabby
“Ok… I did not see that coming,” said Applejack
“So why did you come here?” asked Rarity
“I… I don’t know, I just felt that it was the right decision,” said Gabby
“So, who is this rich asshole?” asked Spike
“His name is Drakken, he is a lord from Griffinstone, and honestly, one of the worst man to ever live,” said Gabby
“Why?” asked Rarity
“He made his fortune by “under the table” negotiations, plus he is dick, for him women are only possessions, he treats them only like sex slaves, and from what I’ve heard sometimes he sells the ones he has over used,” said Gabby
“And I thought Griffinstone was now in the XXI century,” said Rarity
“I can’t go back,” Gabby said
“Yeah, that’s obvious,” said Applejack
“But that’s not the only problem,” said Gabby
“What is it then?” asked Spike
“He will look for me, he won’t stop until I’m his property,” said Gabby becoming paranoid
“Isn’t there a way to stop him?” asked Rarity
“There are a few but I don’t think they might work,” said Gabby
“Like?” asked Applejack
“Someone “Buying” my liberty,” said Gabby
“You mean “buying” you from him,” said Spike
“Yeah, or for him to have a fatal “accident”,” said Gabby
“Murder, very unethical,” said Rarity
“Well, there is also… an old but golden tradition in my land…” said Gabby
“And what is it?” they all asked
“Well, in Griffinstone, when a female is… when she… she has…” Gabby tried to explain
“Spitted out,” said Applejack
“When a female loses her virginity, the male, or female, if case required, that took it is forced into marrying her,” said Gabby
The room went quiet, no one said nothing, no one could, they were all still trying to process what they had just heard.
Rarity was the first one to recover from the shock of the information
“So, you plan to have Spike take your virginity and then force him into marriage?” she asked
“Oh, heavens, no,” Spike is yours I don’t plan to ruin your marriage,” said Gabby looking away
“That was your idea, wasn’t it?” said Applejack
Gabby remained silent but then she turned and nodded “Yeah… I know, it wasn’t a good idea, but at least it would give me enough time to regroup and come up with a better idea,”
“Well, to be honest, I don’t mind adding a fourth person to the mix,” said Applejack
“Applejack, may I remind you that we are going to be adding 2 new people to the mix in 9 months?” said Rarity
“Wait, you 2 are pregnant?” asked Gabby
Rarity and Applejack nodded
“CONGRATULATIONS!!!!!!” she screamed as she hugged the 2 of them
“Thanks, so, now what are you going to do?” asked Applejack
“Well, I’ll go and see if I can find a place to spend the night, then, I’ll see tomorrow,” said Gabby
“Well, that’s going to be hard, taking into consideration that the hotel is closed for renovations and won’t open until the end of the week,” said Spike
When Gabby heard that she began to sweat and panic
Rarity noticed this and said “FAMILY HUDDLE!!”
In a flash Applejack and Spike joined the huddle
“What are we going to do?” asked Rarity
“We can’t let her go out into the street! It’s December, she’ll freeze,” said Spike
“Well, Mac was Imperative, that we constructed a Guest room,” said Applejack
“You mean, you want to let her stay?” asked Rarity
“Yeah, I know Griffons, and one thing they hate is to have their egos tarnished, yet, she won’t be much of a problem, in fact, I bet she will even offer to clean the house as a way of thanking us, if that’s your concern,” said Applejack
“That’s not my concern… well, a little…” said Rarity
“Are you still jealous of the time me and Gabby hung out on a daily basis?” asked Spike
“Besides the point, Darling,” said Rarity
“Well, Ah, have to head out with ma family in a 2 days to Appleloosa, and won’t be back for a few days,” said Applejack “It might be my last family trip for a while,” she finished
“Not to mention, you have to go to Las Pegasus, for the fashion festival,” said Spike
“And you still have to go to the Dragonlands, Spike, you see, she’ll be all alone, and what happens if that freak comes here for her? Who is going to protect her?” asked Rarity
“Well, I have to go back after new years so, by that time, you 2 will be back home, plus I can ask Flash or Garble to send some man to look after her,” said Spike
“Ok then, she can stay,” Rarity said as they broke the huddle and turned to face Gabby
“Gabby, you may stay here until the hotel opens or until you find a way to fix your situation,” said Rarity
“Really?” asked Gabby
“Yes,” said Rarity
“Oh, thank you so much,” said Gabby as she gave everyone a hug
“Now, I must leave the city for a few weeks but will be back for christmas eve,” said Rarity
“And same here, except that ah will be back on the 20th,” said Applejack
“Well, I don’t want to impose so, as soon as the hotel opens I will head over there, and rent a room,” said Gabby.
“Well, for the time being, make yourself at home,” Rarity said.
1 WEEK LATER
“A terrible blizzard has hit the city of Ponyville, we recommend that everyone stays in doors and wear heavy clothes, the risk of frostbite has even if you’re indoors,” said the News anchor
Gabby shivered as she dashed over to Spike’s house, the living room fire casting a warm breeze through the building, using the heat and a small amount of movement to vaporise the snow from her clothing and body, paying special attention to her wings.; checking on her friends while a blizzard howled through Ponyville had taken it out of her. While she had been offered a hot beverage by each pony [Rainbow Dash aside; the pegasus was above the storm], she had declined each time, her mind rushing back to Spike each time. Where was he?
'S-Spike? Where are y-you?' She stuttered slightly as she approached his bed, the magic around the fire keeping it in place, not even a stray spark escaping. Not up here, she thought to herself. 
“Where are you, Spike?” An idea clicked in her head as she glided down to the lower floor again, then walked into the kitchen, sure enough finding the dragon holding a hot cocoa. 
He held it up as her gaze met his, sipping from the cup as it was offered to her lips. An instant warming effect went through her, feeling her chills stop as she lifted up the hot beverage, she walked from the kitchen, nose twitching as Spike followed her.
“Are those... muffins I smell?” she asked
“Uh... yeah.” She could almost hear the blush in his words.
“For the Sweetie Belle?” She perked an eyebrow, or close enough to, walking up to the sofa and sitting down
'I was just gonna check on h-' He stopped as Gabby gave him a sharp look, looking down.
'I already did... She’s fine. Already a young, responsable lady, she had the boutique spotless and even cooked her own dinner, without burning the place down.” The Griffon's voice had lost some of its spirit, and he could have sworn he heard the smallest of sighs before she sipped again. 
A long silence carried between the two, his eyes trailing over her longingly. While he had only planned to rush there and rush back, he had promised Rarity to look after her while she was gone.
'Gabby, I was just gonna go there to check on her... really.' He said as he sat down in the nearby chair.
'I don't want you going out there, Spike.' said Gabby
'Bu-' He bit his lip as she turned, a small mist in her eyes that pierced his heart. 'Gabby, listen...'
'You wouldn't last out there. Even if you are a fully-grown dragon, I wouldn't let you. I couldn't... lose you. I couldn't lose you', she repeated, though softer as Spike finished his cup. 
“I understand your concern, but remember, I am a dragon, and I have been in missions were the climate was worst than this, I’ll be just fine,” he said
Gabby then began to get closer to Spike. Until they were eye to eye He could smell the chocolate on her breath. 'I love you, Spike.'
Even Spike, with all of the things he had seen and experienced, couldn't predict Gabby's next move. Her right arm slid under him, hooking around his neck, one cupping his head. Gabby's lips had pressed to his, her eyes closed as his body seemed to lock his mind out of all movement, his thoughts firing at each other.
Rarity and Applejack are not going to be happy!
But she loves you...
They love you.
She is one of your best friends.
What will they think?
Kiss her. The thought came after what seemed to be an eternity, but was actually only a few fractions of a second. He curled his arms around her neck, tussling her hair slightly as his head tilted, feeling her lips part against his with a gasp, her tongue pushing to his. 
He wasn't sure when his mouth had opened, or when he had begun to stroke up and down her neck and back slowly. 
All he was aware of was her slight squirms, the warm wetness of her tongue exploring his mouth, the hint of chocolate flavour filling hers. 
As she finally pulled back, a string of saliva still connected them as their tongues slid against each other, their eyes opening slightly. 
Gabby's cheeks had flushed a dark red, as had his; though it was more noticeable on him, his scales shades lighter. Like a kid, Gabby buried her face in his neck, giggling softly and whispering a wooooooow. 
Spike nuzzled and gently kissed her neck, panicking slightly as she pushed him onto his back, gazing down. His shaft, presumably pushing into Gabby's stomach moments earlier, through his clothes,  was out completely. 
Gabby's gaze was somewhere between admiration and confusion as she gazed at the appendage over. It was bigger than what she had imagined.
Spike was surprised, he knew that Gabby was cute, but he had never seen her body this close, her DD-cup boobs were pressed against his head, her feathers felt so soft, everytime he stroked her body he felt electric shocks run through his body. But all of this was causing him to feel a high amount of pleasure, and he didn’t even realize until it was too late.
And now Gabby can see it. The thought hit him like a truck, his gaze moving to hers, which had apparently finished drinking in the sight of his dragonhood, and was now locked into his. Rather than disgust, she had a look of... admiration. Lust. 'Spike, I... I can't believe I made you erect...'
“She had, he never expected to be in this position, especially with Gabby, but did he care now, NO!” He cast his mind back, part of him twitching uncomfortably inside. She had. Even Rarity is her most revealing outfits had no immediate effect on him. Yet here he was with the only one he had viewed as his best female friend, hard as steel, and he had never looked at her in this way. As if by magic - and he hoped it wasn't - Gabby started to look Sexier, more beautiful. He could finally see her for who she was.
'Gabby, I... know it's bad timing, but... I love you too.' 
Her face split into a wide smile as she nuzzled him affectionately, then she got up and pulled Spike to his bedroom, she fell on the bed and patting the pillow she said
'I know, hot stuff. Now, put your head here.'
'Right here?' he asked as his elbows dug into the pillow, leaning up to watch her move around, standing with her head over his crotch. 
She gave him a lustful look, and he obediently laid his head back, clutching the sheets apprehensively. He could feel her weight shifting, her arms laying over his thighs, her chest pressing against his body. His cock twitched as he bit his lip, as her warm mouth enveloped his shaft. Her arm placement soon made sense, as his hips were held down against his will, unable to buck or thrust as his instinct was screaming at him to do. As she lifted up, her tongue lagged behind, catching and slurping his dick.
'G-Gabb-y...' He stammered as he struggled to say something, giving up with a groan as her tongue swirled around the tip of his big shaft, over each millimeter as she went down agonisingly slowly, warm breaths rolling over his stomach as her tongue and mouth sucked on his shaft for several seconds, feeling a throb course up it as she began to pull off again. Pushing down once again, she began to work his shaft in a slow rhythm, eyes closed the entire time. 
Spike bit his lip as he felt a familiar throbbing begin, his showers often finishing in happy endings, the Griffon’s eyes opening to gaze into his as the salty discharge hit her tongue, gulping it down before picking up the pace, bringing a deep moan from the dragon. 
He was completely at her mercy, her weight keeping him down, her tongue's flicks and strokes coaxing shots of pre from his shaft, quick to swallow each one down. As he neared his limit, his shaft seeming to swell slightly, she slowed down once again, curling her tongue around the base of his shaft as she paid attention to the area around it, keeping him on edge. 
The look in her eyes told him it was purposeful... she wanted to make it clear she was in charge here. He whined as he felt like he was going to burst, panting as the pressure built and waited, taking a sharp breath as her mouth slid up quickly, sucking on his tip.
He tried to thrust up once into her mouth, then wriggle away, now trying to hold it back, all to no avail. His thick dragon seed poured out over her tongue as her tongue flicked over and around the tip, dripping his cum down around his shaft and cockslit each time, coaxing out every drip even as her cheeks started to bulge, drooling cum around his shaft as she bobbed her head a little. Pulling off once she was satisfied her dragon had given her enough, she swallowed two cheekfuls of seed in several gulps, then lowered her head, cleaning his shaft and slit with slow licks, bringing small moans and whimpers from him, a feeling of emptiness overcoming him as she rolled onto her side, then her back, flashing him a grin. Her thigh was cocked to hide her stomach and crotch, his mind clicking back into logical thought. 
The griffon's sex was puffy and slick with her juices, her nipples above standing erect like two tiny hills of naked flesh. Going by instinct again, this time being allowed to, he placed his hands on each tit, running his tongue up her slit, gazing down as he caught a bump. Emulating what she had done to him, he curled his tongue down into her, sucking on the bud, bringing a squeal from her as she writhed. 'S-slow down Spike!'
'S-sorry...' He gazed up with a gentle smile, the bump pulsing softly and clearly extremely sensitive, licking his lips at the earlier taste and moving back down, pushing his tongue into her pussy. She gasped and moaned as his tongue slid to the end, then pushed against the upper wall as he pulled out, curling an arm around each thigh as his eyes closed. 
Figuring what he was doing was working, he continued to lick as deep as he could into her, then pressing his tongue to her inner walls as he dragged his tongue out, finishing with a lick up her sex each time. Her scent and taste had invaded his mind as she squirmed softly beneath him, giving a sigh of pleasure before taking a sharp breath in. Rolling his tongue back up, then over the same patch made her twitch and breathe in again. Opening his mouth to suck her slit, he pushed his tongue back into her slit, flicking and rolling his tongue over the spot, his hot breaths rolling out against her clit, watching it pulse and quiver through barely-open eyes. Gabby's eyes, on the other hand, were closed tight, the griffon grinding her back into the bed, her hips into his face.
'S... S-Spikeyyy...!' She whimpered his name, then moaned squeakily as her juiced flooded his tongue, dragging it out to suck on and along her pussy, his breaths speeding up into panting and just pushing her further into bliss. 
Her nerves went between fire and ice, eventually coming down to a more stable rhythm as he leaned up and licked his lips, her love and lust reflected in his. She lifted herself up with the little strength she had left, she then knelt in front of him, her butt almost pressed against his face, a fraction of hesitation in her eyes as she panted. 
Spike understood what she was doing, but he decided to change her idea a tiny bit.
“Spike, please, put it in… make me yours,” Gabby pleaded 
Spike then placed his hands in Gabby’s ass cheeks spreading them wide open.
“Spike? What are you… OH MY GOOOOOOOOOOD!!!” was all that Gabby could say as Spike’s dick started to push into her anus.
“Do you like it?” Spike asked coily
“How… what makes you… think that I… would enjoy anal sex?” Gabby said between moans as Spike thrusted in and out of her anus.
“Oh, should I pull out then?” Spike said as he stopped and began to pull his dick out, teasing Gabby.
“WHAT!!!... MEANIE!!!... don’t do that,” said Gabby as she moved her hips backwards making sure Spike’s dick didn’t escape her butthole
“Ok then,” Spike said a he thrusted in harder and faster
The pleasure going to Gabby’s body was to much for her, she was unable to think straight, her mind quickly went blank only focusing on the pleasure
“Your ass is really tight, I feels like if it will push me out if I let off,” Spike said 
“Don’t… say… things like that…” Gabby said 
Spike continued to thrust inside her ass for a few more seconds
“Spike… I’m about to come… from having your dick inside my ass,” Gabby said 
“Me too…” Spike said
“Come… come with me Spike, come in my ass!!!” Gabby begged
Spike felt as his member for the second time that night, tighten up, and after a few more thrust, she shot his seed inside inside her ass
At the same time Gabby’s womanhood let out all of her love juice as she reached her climax
Spike’s dick shot more and more sperm into her ass for a few more seconds.
“That felt amazing… but Spikey… that was the wrong hole,” Gabby said as Spike pulled his dick out of her anus.
Spike looked at Gabby as she turned and opened her legs and showed him her womanhood
“Come here,” said Gabby as Spike fell on top of her, his dick pressed against her pussy begging for entrance
“Go on ahead,” Gabby said as she felt Spike’s dick entering her pussy
And with a small thrust Spike popped Gabby’s cheery making her scream in ecstasy
“You can move, Spike, please,” Gabby begged as Spike began to thrust inside her slowly allowing her pussy to get used to the feeling.
“For the love of God Spike, HARDER!!!!” Gabby exclaimed
Spike then began to thrust harder and faster, he was thrusting so hard that the whole bed was shaking.
For almost a minute, Spike continued to thrust none stop of into her, the pleasure making her eyes roll to the back of her head
“Spike… I’m about to…” Gabby said
“Me too,” Spike answered
“Cum inside… make me yours… forever,” Gabby said as she pulled Spike’s head towards her and kissed him passionately.
The kiss, Spike reached his max and shot his seed into Gabby’s womb, making her come at the same time.
After a few more seconds Gabby finally relaxed as Spike fell next to her catching his breath.
She was all warmed up, now, but there was still something they both needed. Spike dragged the sheets out from under her, moving to tuck her in with him next to her, only inches away in this position.
'I love you... Gabby...' A smile spread across her face as she laid her head against his, feeling his warm scales resting on her neck, sending her off to a relaxed, deep sleep.
'I love you too, Spike... I love you too...'
THE NEXT MORNING
“Day 2 of the blizzard, but there are good news for all of us, according to our meteorologist the blizzard will be over in 3 days,” said the news anchor in the TV
“... yes, we’re fine… yes, Gabby went out against my will, and made sure she is safe… yes, she didn’t burn the boutique down… Ok, I’ll call you later… love you to Rares, Bye,” Spike said hanging up
Spike then went over to the TV and sat down
“Sugar?” asked Gabby giving Spike a cup of coffee
“Thanks,” said Spike as he took it
“... In other news, the police of Griffinstone have arrested Sir. Drakken Eagle, with charges of Human trafficking, and crimes against humanity, he faces a charge of up to life in prison,” the anchor said
Spike then turned to look at Gabby and said
“Well, That’s that, wonder what will happen next,” 
“Yeah, me too,” said Gabby as she moved her hand over to her belly “Me too,”
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