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		Description

Spike is sent by Celestia to investigate a  series of odd occurrences happening near the borders of the Crystal Empire. Little did he know, it was not going to end well.
Now a hostage, and Guinea pig of a wicked experiment, will Spike overcome the adversity or succumb to the experiment. 
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		Devil's Lust CH.1 Guinea Pig of lust



“And here I was trying to take a break from all of this,” said Spike as he walked into the Canterlot Castle
As he walked down the hallways, the guards, and maids of the castle saluted him, like if he was some sort of national hero, something he really didn’t like.
“Habits never die, do they?” said Spike as he saluted back at all of them 
After what felt like an eternity, Spike finally reached the end of the hallway, only to run into a familiar face.
“Well, hello, there Spike, long time no see,” said Shining Armor
“Likewise… been busy lately, you know, friendship missions, solo missions, the Dragonlands… anyway, how are you?” asked Spike
“I’m doing just great, although, Flurry misses her favorite uncle,” said Shining Armor
“Does she? Well, when I get a longer vacation I’ll go visit, ok,” said Spike
“Makes sense… by the way Spike… how is that going?” asked Shining Armor
“That?” asked Spike
“Your… you know, love life,” said Shining Armor
“Almost non-existent,” said Spike
“Why?” asked Shining Armor
“Uh, Well, I don’t really have time for it,” said Spike
“Dude, mom’s worried about you, she wants you to start a family of your own soon,” said Shining Armor
“I thought she was worried about Twilight?” said Spike
“Well, the difference between Twilight and you is that she has someone she likes,” said Shining Armor
“Who? Flash Sentry?... I thought they broke up,” said Spike
“Wait! They were a thing?” asked Shining Armor
“In Twilight’s mind… yes,” said Spike
“Oh, well… come on, we mustn’t keep the princesses waiting,” said Shining Armor as he and Spike hurried to the royal conference room.
After a few minutes of walking, Spike and Shining Armor finally reached the conference room.
Upon entering Spike noticed that there were 4 people already there waiting for their arrival
“Your Majesties,” both Spike and Shining Armor vowed
“Shining Armor, Spike, glad to see you could make it,” said Princess Celestia
“We were starting to fear you would leave us hanging Spike,” said Discord
“Yeah, sorry for cutting your vacation to just a couple of hours,” said Luna
“It’s ok princess Luna, I know you wouldn’t do it if it wasn’t necessary,” said Spike as he sat down
“Well, I’m glad to see you’re in good health Spike,” said Cadence
“Good to see you to Cadence,” said Spike
“Well, like the old kings once said “Let’s get down to business,” said Discord
“Yeah, what’s this “Code Red” mission you’re talking about?” asked Spike
Celestia then motioned for the 2 guards to leave the room, they vowed and did as they were told.
Celestia waited a few more seconds after they had exited to start talking
“About a month ago, we received notice that some very strange activity was happening in a mountain range in the border between The Crystal Empire and The Changeling Empire,” she said
“I sent some scouts out to the mountain range… but we lost contact with them for over a week… when we found them, they had signs of torture and starvation, like if they had been taken, prisoners by something or someone,” said Princess Cadence
“What can you tell me about the scouts?” asked Spike
“2 females and 1 male, a small team not to raise suspicions, the team was lead by Sapphire Daisy, she’s 27, her body was covered in scratches and bruces, especially her private parts, she since then fully recovered,” said Cadence
“The male of the team is Swift Mark, age 30, a veteran in the search and rescue department of the Crystal Amry, he was beaten pretty badly, his face was a mess and it seemed he had undergone various electrical discharges, he recovered and is currently in stationed in office work, so he doesn’t push himself too much,” said Shining Armor
“The last member, Orchid Jewel, age 24, she had volunteered to go, although she wasn’t assigned to the search and rescue department… out of all of them, she was in the worst shape, she had rope marks all over her body, bruises, and scratches too, but unlike, Swift Mark, and Sapphire Daisy, she was the only one with signs of sexual abuse… despite it being only anally, she recovered but she is still receiving psychological treatment,” said Princess Cadence
“Did they tell you anything about what happened?” asked Spike
“They said they were ambushed near this area,” said Cadence pointing to the map
“When they awoke, they were blindfolded and kept in what they described to be a “containment sell of sorts”, but they couldn’t identify where they were,” said Shining
“What about the culprits?” asked Spike
“They never so them, but they all concurred on hearing female voices, although they don’t know if they were also prisoners,” said Shining
“Orchid did, however, say that the person how tortured her was female, she became certain of this when she was anally raped by her, she said, and I quote “It hurt, but, it didn’t feel like flesh, it felt like plastic or some sort of rubber,” said Cadence
“So a sexual toy,” said Spike
“Seems like it,” said Cadence
“Swift Mark mentioned that they heard some of the voices refer to another as “the supreme one” but he was never able to understand the whole conversation fully,” said Shining
“What do you think it may be?” asked Discord
“By the sounds of it, 3 possibilities… some sort of religious cult, a gang of bandits, or…” said Spike
“Or, what?” asked Celestia
“Something out of this realm,” said Spike
The whole room went silent
“Have… have you ever seen something like this before?” asked Luna
“Not to this extend… but Starlight Glimmer did something similar, except… she wasn’t trying to hurt anyone that bad,” said Spike
“What do you think you could do about this?” asked Celestia
Just then the door opened and 2 figures walked in
“First thing is first, we need to find where these people or things are hiding,” said Pharynx
“Second, we must discover what they are after,” said Thorax
“Thorax, Pharynx, thank you for coming in so short notice,” said Celestia
“It’s our pleasure, and duty, your majesty,” said Thorax
“Any new developments?” asked Discord
“Our search crew narrowed the area down to this quadrant,” said Pharynx as he walked up to the map and drew on it
“Our crew also said that there was a strong smell of sulfur in this area, and they could here various voices and strange sounds, but they couldn’t identify where they were coming from,” said Thorax
“So, this area is about 1 km wide, and 3 long… do you think the 3 of you can find the area?” asked Luna
“Of course,” said Thorax
“When can you leave?” asked Celestia
“Immediately,” said Spike as he got up

2 DAYS LATER
“So, here we are, this is the area marked on the map,” said Pharynx
“I can already smell the sulfur,” said Spike
“What do you think this is?” asked Thorax
“1 of 2 things, but I better not say,” said Spike
“Should we stick together or go on separate directions and cover more ground?” asked Pharynx
“Stay together, we don’t know what we are dealing with,” said Spike
“Alright, move it,” said Thorax
The 3 men began scouting the area for anything out of the ordinary, for hours they searched, but they found nothing.
It came to the point that Thorax and Pharynx were getting dizzy due to inhaling the sulfuric air, and they had to stop and rest for a few minutes.
“Guys hungry?” asked Spike
“How… how the hell… are you not being affected?” asked Thorax
“I’m a dragon, for me, Sulfur, is no different than air freshener… wait a minute, I thought you guys didn’t mind Sulfur?” said Spike
“We… don’t… but… being exposed to it for a long period of time, when you are not used to it... “ said Pharynx
“Is like running a marathon being highly out of shape,” said Spike
“Exactly,” said Thorax
Spike looked at his 2 companions, and felt bad for them, he knew the risks that sulfur exposure can have on the untrained nose and body.
“Guys… head back… I’ll stay and continue searching,” said Spike
“But... we can’t… leave you alone,” said Pharynx
“Yeah… what would the Princess think?” said Thorax
“If she has a problem with it, she can scream at me… funeral or not,” said Spike
“But…” said Thorax
“Thorax… go back, you have a family to take care of… and I doubt that Ember would appreciate you getting kidnapped and almost used in a satanic ritual again; trust me, I don’t think she wants to be a single mother,” said Spike
“Still… it’s our duty to… protect our people,” said Thorax
“Well, right now, the 2 of you are closer to having a heart attack, than solving this mystery, a kingdom without a ruler is worth nothing,” said Spike
Thorax and Pharynx remained silent
“Or, wait… are you actually hoping to get kidnapped… I mean, when I rescued your ass and got you back to the Changeling empire, you could actually hear the bed rocking while you and Ember fucked like animals, does that turn you on?” said Spike
“Hey… that’s my wife you’re talking about,” said Thorax
“Then go back to her and your son,” said Spike
Thorax hanged his head down in defeat
“And you, Pharynx, isn’t Lemon Zest in her final stages of pregnancy?” said Spike
“Yeah… 1 more month to go,” said Pharynx
“Then, don’t leave her alone… I can tell you, she is worried sick about you… here all help you guys to the outside of the area, there you’ll get some fresh air, then head to the Crystal Empire, if I don’t contact you in 2 days, then… you can assume, that I died, or was kidnapped,” said Spike as he helped his 2 friends up and helped them get to the safe zone
“What about you?” asked Thorax
“What about me?” asked Spike
“Won’t you make someone worry of you disappear?” asked Pharynx
“Unlike the 2 of you, no one is waiting for me back at home,” said Spike
“What about the girls?” asked Thorax
“They are busy with their careers, and a friendship mission once in a while… that’s why I took this job… so I can be of some use to everyone,” said Spike
“Dude…” said Thorax
“Here we are,” said Spike as he helped them sit on a nearby boulder “Try to catch your breaths,” 
“Are you sure… you’ll be ok?” asked Pharynx
“Yeah, I’ll be fine… unless I die… but, happy thoughts guys, happy thoughts… say hi to your families for me… you know… In case I can’t say goodbye myself,” said Spike as he turned around and headed into the danger zone.

2 HOURS LATER
“Dammit, I’ve been walking up and down this hill for hours and haven’t found anything… I better head back to town and restoke on supplies,” said Spike 
As he turned to leave, only to notice something weird.
“Was that boulder always there?” he said as he walked up to it
He got close enough, and pushed the boulder, it rolled for a few inches, and Spike noticed there was a cave system behind it
“Jackpot,” he said
He was about to head into the cave when
WHACK!!!
Something hit Spike on the back of his head, causing him to fall to the ground unconscious
“Well, I think we found the perfect candidate,” said a female voice “Get him inside!” she ordered as 2 other figures carried Spike into the depths of the cave.
ONCE INSIDE
“Throw him in into the cell, and lock him up to the machine,” she said
“Great one, doesn’t he look frail to you?” asked another voice
“Exactly, it will be easy for his body to accept the amulet,” said the first voice
“Everything is ready Ma’am,” said another voice
“Strip him… I want to get a good look at him,” said the first woman
The 2 guards nodded and quickly tore off Spike’s gear
“Huh, for such a short body, he has a lot of muscle, plug it in,” said the first female
The 2 guards lifted Spike into what seemed like an electric chair, and they turned the machine on.
The jolts of electricity, caused Spike to awake.
“What… where… where am I?” he asked
“In our humble home,” said the first female
Spike regain full consciousness after hearing that voice
“Chrysalis! I should’ve known!” said Spike
Oh, it’s Twilight Sparkle’s pet… what was your name again… oh, right, Spike,” said Chrysalis
“What are you doing… LET ME GO!!!” said Spike, as he yanked the restraints on the chair, only to surfer the machine discharge of electricity.
“Settle down, kid, we mean you no harm,” said Chrysalis
“Yeah right,” said Spike
“Ok, you got me… truth is we need you,” said Chrysalis
“For what?” asked Spike
“Well, after my little, failure to capture the Crystal Empire… I had no choice but to disappear… and so I did… planning my revenge,” said Chrysalis
“That was almost 10 years ago,” said Spike
“And I’ve been patient,” said Chrysalis
Spike then looked at the other 3 people present
“Oh, I see, you may be a bit confused, allow me to introduce them… this sexy piece of meat is the last my scientist Dahlia… the only one that is actually still loyal to me at least,” said Chrysalis as she gave Dahlia a slap on the butt causing her to turn red.
Spike could tell, Dahlia, was a perfect 10, she had the brains and the body, she was anywhere between her early to mid-30s, she stood around 5’5”, and had an hourglass figure, bit DD-cup breasts, she had long pink hair, and light blue eyes.
“And this 2, are my “Daughters” Phantasia and Dusk, I “adopted” them, after their parents died during the failed invasion when they were little girls,” said Chrysalis as she walked over to them.
They seemed to be around Spike’s age, maybe a bit younger… Phantasia seemed to be unable to look at Spike since he was practically naked, she seemed to be in her late teens to early-20s, stood around 5’4” and hade a nice figure, DD-cup breasts as well, she had long blue hair and green eyes, and Dusk, she seemed to be around the same age, possibly 2 years older than Phantasia, she had a muscular built, H-cup breasts, and shoulder-length Black hair, she stood around 5’8” and she also has green eyes… except her’s were looking at Spike so much hate, it was piercing his soul.
“Beautiful ladies, I’m I right?” said Chrysalis
“I’d be lying if I disagreed,” said Spike playing along
“Glad to see, you can appreciate real beauty,” said Chrysalis
“Well, Rarity, Fluttershy, and Applejack are 5 times more attractive, to me though,” thought Spike
“Anyway, time to start,” said Chrysalis
“What? Torturing me to death, to start your vengeance?” asked Spike
“Didn’t you put any attention to what I said? I said we need you ALIVE,” said Chrysalis
“For?” asked Spike
“I need you, to create my new army,” said Chrysalis
“So, what? Are you going to offer my blood to some demon and cause them to appear from the shadows,” Spike taunted
“That could also work… but, there would be no fun in it… No, I need you to breed, with us… well, those 2, and then, they will give birth to may soldiers,” said Chrysalis
“Sorry to rain on your parade, but, At best, it will take you years for that to happen, plus, I doubt your “daughter” want to have sex with me,” said Spike
“Well, they know what they have to do… as for you… we have this,” said Chrysalis as Dahlia walked up to her carrying a strange artifact in her arms.
“What’s that?” asked Spike
“I’ll let her take it from here,” said Chrysalis as she gave her another slap in the butt
“This is the “Devil’s lust” it’s an ancient artifact, said to boost the abilities of anyone that wears it… it possesses powers that can even rival God’s,” said Dahlia
“And you are going to give me that, fully aware that it can even help me free myself, right?” asked Spike
“Well, there is a twist… it grants those powers to however defeats its magic power, but, if you lose, it will possess you, and turn you into a puppet, that we can command as we like,” said Dahlia as she placed the artifact on Spike’s head. 
“If everything goes according to plan, this will turn you into a sperm bank for us… and, if you know anything about Changelings, is that we, females, have a high egg count… so for us pregnancies, where we have quintuplets, are fairly normal,” said Dahlia
“That still doesn’t explain the growth issue,” said Spike
“The offspring will grow to the desired age in a matter of months, even weeks, but… we are already ready for that… let’s begin this,” said Dahlia as she walked up to the machine, and started it.
The machine began to zap Spike and the artifact with a massive amount of bolts
This caused Spike to scream in agony as he felt the electricity entering his body.
“Now, how long do we have to wait?” asked Chrysalis
“About… 12 hours, no one can survive that long without becoming brain dead,” said Dahlia
“And what if that happens?” asked Chrysalis
“The same machine can keep him alive until we no longer need him,” said Dahlia
“Marvelous… now, what do you say we go and… “wait” in a more comfortable place,” said Chrysalis
“I am your to command, mistress,” said Dahlia
“You 2, keep an eye on him, tell us if anything changes,” said Chrysalis
“Yes ma’am,” the 2 girls said as they stood in guard
“Ah, Ms.” said Phantasia
“What is it?” asked Chrysalis
“What’s going on?” Phantasia asked
Chrysalis and Dahlia turned to see that the amulet was being absorbed by Spike
“What the?” said Chrysalis
“Perfect, he will definitely succumb to that,” said Dahlia
“Really?” said Chrysalis
“And if he doesn’t, he will be easily persuadable,” said Dahlia
“Why? This is the part I don’t get,” said Chrysalis
“For his body not to suffer, he needs to be granted release,” said Dahlia
“Release?... oh, glad to see that you truly are more than just a sexy piece of meat,” said Chrysalis
“Thank you, mistress,” said Dahlia
Chrysalis and Dahlia then headed further into the cave, where they had built their own room.
Unknown to all of them, someone else had seen everything happen.
“I have to get back to Canterlot, pronto,” whispered Thorax, who had witnessed everything, even though his body was now highly damaged by the sulfur, and had trouble breathing.
He crawled up to the exit, and half-crawled, half-ran towards the Crystal Empire

The cool air caused her unusually pale skin to prickle and her pierced nipples to stand erect. 
The heavyweight of the warm steel collar was a reassurance while the blindfold across her eyes served to be the opposite. Her hands bound behind her back, Dhalia shifted slightly causing the bells dangling from the piercings of her nipples to jingle as a result. 
Her tail twitched excitedly in the still air as she waited for her mistress.
Chrysalis admired her pet from a distance, her green eyes having no trouble seeing in the dim light. Her long, straight, green hair hung loose, tumbling halfway down her back in a thick unruly mane.
Making her way over to Dhalia, hips swaying, a sideways smirk on her blue-painted lips, her high-heeled shoes clacking against the cold stone, Chrysalis cupped her companion's ample bust from behind; pressing her C-cup chest against Dahlia's back in the process. 
Kissing her way up Dhalia's neck, she whispered softly into her ear, "I am so jealous of these," Chrysalis said, squeezing her companion's breasts in emphasis causing the bells once again to jingle.
Her companion remained quiet, allowing Chrysalis to molest and tease her unabated. 
Pinching, twisting, and pulling on Dhalia's nipples in a mock milking motion, Chrysalis listened to the music of the chiming bells. Grinning as she watched Dahlia's lips part, hearing her breathing quicken and feeling her muscles tense, Chrysalis licked the supple skin of her lover's cheek. "Hmm, you make a nice little toy," whispered Chrysalis, allowing her right hand to trail down Dahlia's stomach before plunging her middle finger into the woman's sex. "Oh, someone's already quite wet," she added, reveling in the wet noises as she pumped her finger into and out of Dhalia's soaking sex.
She delighted in the way Dhalia bit her bottom lip, as her breathing became ragged, and in the way, her sex was slick and warm. Sliding her now well-lubricated finger out of Dhalia's vagina, Chrysalis began softly sliding the tip of her middle finger against the tip of her lover's clitoris; pausing only long enough to coat her finger again in Dhalia's increasingly wet sex. 
"You want so badly to be able to express yourself don't you," inquired Chrysalis, shifting position to stand on Dhalia's left side; sliding the index finger of her opposite hand quickly down her lover's side. "I bet this will get a reaction out of you though," Chrysalis smirked, slurping her index finger as she slid the middle finger of her other hand back into Dhalia's sex, pressing her newly wetted index finger to her lover's anus; penetrating it slowly.
Chrysalis chuckled as she saw Dhali's tails straighten and twitch erratically from the anal penetration. Dhalia bit down even harder on her lip, nearly drawing blood as Chrysalis continued fingering both of her holes in a methodical and rhythmic fashion. "Who's my little anal nymph," inquired Chrysalis with a wide grin, the wet sounds from her companion's groin becoming more prominent because of the recently added stimulation. "You're such a dirty little whore, you know that," she again inquired, punctuating the question with a bite to Dhalia's neck.
She could tell she was getting the desired response from her partner because of the deep blush staining her cheeks. Cooing into Dhalia's ear, Chrysalis picked up the pace with her fingers, just enough to know that she had her partner on the edge of what she could stand without breaking her statuesque silence. Simultaneously pulling her index finger from Dhalia's ass, and once again teasing her clitoris with the middle finger of her other hand; Chrysalis slapped her companion's ass with her now free hand. The loud, meaty, stinging thwack caused Dhalia to let out a choked squeak and Chrysalis to grin broadly.
"Looks like someone can't keep their mouth shut," whispered Chrysalis into her lover's ear in a rather sinister fashion. "Perhaps I should get the ball gag," she mock inquired, flicking Dhalia's clitoris to punctuate her question, before stepping back from her lover and going to find the aforementioned item.
Dhalia could hear her mistress' heels clack again against the cold stone floor, moving away from her before ceasing altogether. A few moments passed in silence before the clacking of her mistress' heels were heard again. "Open your mouth," she said simply, to which Dhalia complied without hesitation. "That's a good girl," cooed Chrysalis, sliding the ball gag into Dhalia's mouth and latching it behind her head.
Dhalia hated the taste of the hard rubber ball, but she accepted her punishment, even if unfairly given. Chrysalis delivered another smack to her lover's round ass, harder than the one before. She delighted in both the muffled squeal and the already reddening skin in the shape of her hand. Chrysalis moved to the front of Dhalia, roughly handling her lover's breasts as she half kissed, half bit her way up and down her partner's neck.
No longer having to force herself to be quiet, Dhalia moaned at the onslaught, relishing the pain and pleasure that her mistress gave her. The muffled moans only served to spur Chrysalis on, biting and licking her way down Dahlia's neck, across her collarbone, and finally down to her right breast before taking the piercing in her teeth, giving a slight tug. Chrysalis's right hand cupped Dhalia's left buttock as the poor girl leaned forward in response to the tug on her piercing. Taking Dahlia's nipple into her mouth, Chrysalis's tongue played with the piercing again listening to the chiming of the attached bell as she suckled on her pet's nipple.
Chrysalis' left hand found its way back around to Dhalia's ass, sliding across her right buttock to her recently used anus, this time sliding both her index and middle finger into the tight hole. She continued suckling as her fingers slid in and out of Dhalia's ass, delighting in the music these actions caused. Her pet's breathing was quick, heavy and she was starting to sweat, making her skin slick, cool, and soft to the touch. Chrysalis pulled her lips from Dahlia's nipple with a loud wet pop, grinning as she felt her lover shiver from the sensation.
Burying her face against Dhalia's bosom, Chrysalis delighted in their softness, the smoothness of her skin, and the salty taste of her pet's flesh as her tongue slid across it. She could feel her own dampness growing as she left hickeys on Dhalia's breasts, and found herself grinding slighting into her love's left thigh. "I want to fuck you so badly you wet little whore," she hissed lustfully into her companion's ear, purring as she saw the blush deepen upon Dhalia's cheeks.
She continued grinding into Dhalia's thigh, huffing softly with her own need as she sought relief from her own sexual desire. Sliding her fingers out of Dhalia's ass once again, Chrysalis moaned into her ear as she continued rubbing her damp pussy against her lover's wet thigh. 
"Hmm, someone likes this a bit too much," Chrysalis teased, enjoying the way Dahlia's face went from rose-tinted around her cheeks to beet red all over from just that one comment. 
"Oh," Chrysalis grunted, pressing firmly against her pet's thigh, sending a shiver down her own spine and causing Dahlia to press her thigh ever so slightly against her mistress' pussy as Chrysalis added huffily, "We both know how much my little whore loves being treated as a toy."
Chrysalis knew exactly what she was doing; Dahlia's arousal was so great that it only took those words to trigger her first orgasm. Almost immediately, Chrysalis' fingers found their way back to Dhalia's clitoris, rubbing firmly on the sensitive organ to usher along her pet's second orgasm, the third coming soon after the second. After a half dozen, Dahlia was weak in the knees, her chest heaving as she recovered from the magnum opus of orgasms. 
Chrysalis watched coolly through her partner's sexual high and the eventual cooldown, her own sexual desire momentarily forgotten. "Well, someone just had a lot of fun," commented Chrysalis with a smirk; gyrating her hips again as her sexual desire reestablished itself.
"Mmm, my little puta liked that didn't she," purred Chrysalis, before sucking on the base of Dahlia's neck for a moment. Looking down to Dahlia's breasts, she could already see several oval bruises dotting each one; "Oh, those certainly are coming in nicely," she commented, tracing one of the bruises with her index finger.
Basking in her increasing arousal, Chrysalis pressed herself more firmly against Dahlia's thigh. "I bet you want to taste this don't you," Chrysalis breathlessly whispered, grinning sadistically as she saw the blush return to her lover's cheeks. "You can't wait to wrap your eager lips around my wet pussy, can you? To taste that forbidden ambrosia you so crave like the little whore you are," she growled lustfully, biting down on Dahlia's bottom lips harshly after finishing. Drawing a bit of blood in the process
Sucking on the fresh wound, Chrysalis delighted in the tangy coppery taste of her lover’s blood. Her index finger slipped its way between Dahlia's thigh and her clitoris, rubbing furiously with sadistic glee. With a low growl, Chrysalis’ other hand grabbed a fist full of Dahlia's hair and forced her head forward toward her. Both of them were moaning as Chrysalis deftly unbuckled the ball gag, moving her face back from Dahlia's just long enough to let the ball gag slip to the floor. Before it had hit, she had mashed her lips against Dahlia's slipping her tongue into her pet's mouth as her index finger continued to work on her own clitoris.
Chrysalis's eyes widened at the sudden pull on her tongue as Dahlia sucked on it. Her orgasm coming as their tongues slid against and around one another's in a faux dance. Once her orgasm passed, Chrysalis' hand slid from between their bodies and cupped Dahlia's left breast. Their tongues continued rubbing, thrusting, and caressing as the bell once again sprang to life.
Chrysalis broke the kiss, delivering a sharp nip to the hollow of Dahlia's neck afterward. "You certainly are being bold tonight," whispered Chrysalis, her nose touching Dahlia's, their lips brushing softly as she spoke. "Maybe we should put that little mouth of yours to good use after all," she mused, kissing Dahlia softly. "My clit's been waiting to feel that genius tongue of yours after all," Chrysalis continued after the kiss, nuzzling her nose against Dahlia's. "But, there is still the problem of your punishment," said Chrysalis stepping back, bringing her index finger to her chin as she thought about where to take this revelation.
Hooking a finger between Dahlia's neck and the steel collar, Chrysalis gave a slight tug, leading Dahlia from her current spot to a nearby corner. Leaving her there, Chrysalis looked up and down the wall until she had found what she was looking for; a four-inch-wide by inch thick oak paddle. Taking it off the wall and giving it a few test swings, Chrysalis made her way back to Dahlia. "Spread your legs," Chrysalis said, grabbing a hand full of Dahlia's hair and pressed her face into the corner as she followed the command.
Letting go of Dahlia's hair, Chrysalis gripped the long leather-bound handle with both hands, drawing back and swinging. The resounding smack as the hardwood met subtle flesh was drowned out by Dahlia's painful cry. 
Hearing the pain in her companion's cry drew another sadistic grin from Chrysalis as she readied the paddle for another swing. Blow after blow came as Dahlia's throat grew horse, and Chrysalis only stopped once her blows were met only with soft whimpers. Panting as she dropped the paddle to the floor with a resounding smack, Chrysalis admired her handiwork.
The round flesh of Dahlia's ass ran the gamut from bright red to deep purple. Placing her right hand on Dahlia's left buttock resulted in a whimper; her left hand grabbed another fist full of hair and yanked her head back so that her ear was next to Chrysalis's lips. "Maybe next time you'll remember not to cry out when you're not supposed to," Chrysalis hissed, biting down upon her lover's earlobe with her canines.
Despite her mistress' rough treatment Dahlia was so wet she was practically dripping, the bite to her ear was simply icing on the proverbial cake. She found herself being led away from the corner by the arm presumably back to the original spot her mistress had her in. "On your knees," Chrysalis said with a lick to the newest wound on her lover’s body.
While her pet was doing that, Chrysalis made her way over to the wall again, heels clacking the entire way; looking over the various instruments hung from hooks in the wall. Deciding on a black ribbed strap-on in a tough leather harness, Chrysalis grabbed a tube of lubricant from the nearby shelf. Sliding the strap-on up her legs and inserting into her sex, while adjusting the straps around her hips until they were snug, Chrysalis popped off the top and squeezed a generous helping onto the fake phallus rubbing it around. Snapping the top back on and placing the tube back onto the shelf, Chrysalis walked back to Dahlia.
"I think I prefer you face down ass up," commented Chrysalis, placing a foot on Dahlia's shoulder and giving a slight shove.
The bells jingled once again as Dahlia's top half hit the cool stone floor, leaving her recently beaten ass up in the air for Chrysalis to admire. "I know where this is going," Chrysalis teased as she tapped each of Dahlia's thighs with her toe.
Sliding her legs further apart, Dahlia waited for what she knew was coming. Sinking to her knees, Chrysalis grabbed Dahli's hips and pushed the tip of the strap-on against her lover's anus. With a quick thrust, Chrysalis buried the strap-on into her partner; earning a slight whimper as her body impacted the bruised flesh of Dahlia's ass. Starting a slow, firm pace, 
Chrysalis moved her hands from Dahlia's hips to cup both of her heavily bruised buttocks. "What happened to all the moaning from before," Chrysalis mocked with a twisted grin; slapping her companion's left buttock firmly; eliciting another soft whimper from her.
Caressing, squeezing, and rubbing the bruised orbs as she continued to thrust, Chrysalis enjoyed the soft whimpers, the panting, and the jingling of bells coming from the girl beneath her. 
Chrysalis continued her activities, increasing her pace only slightly with the strap-on as she asked aloud, "I bet you can't even decide which you like more, the pain in your cute little cheeks or being fucked in your dirty little hole can you?"
She couldn't see it but Chrysalis knew that her partner was blushing again. Slipping her hands from the bruised buttocks to her companion's hips once again, Chrysalis dug her nails into them. She continued pounding into Dahlia's ass as the girl whimpered beneath her, tightening her grip on her girl's hips as she leaned over her. Shifting position from being on her knees to a squat, Chrysalis pulled Dahlia closer to her increasing the speed of her thrusts, much to the enjoyment of her lover.
Dahlia lost track of time as her mistress continued pounding into her, she could hear Chrysalis panting softly and feel her slick skin when it brushed against her own. 
Dahlia already had several orgasms during the course of this activity alone and was well on her way to another when her head was yanked from the floor by her hair causing her to whimper softly. The force of her mistress' thrusts increased, and Dahlia couldn't help a smile slowly spreading across her lips; hearing her mistress' short sharp grunts timing her thrusts. She would be moaning if her throat wasn't still too sore to do so, instead, she settled for the occasional whimper to urge her mistress on.
Giving one final thrust, Chrysalis used her lover to prop herself up as she slipped down to her knees again, panting from exertion as she let go of Dahlia's hair. After a moment to catch her breath, Chrysalis slid the strap-on out of her lover's body, undoing the straps and slid it down her legs. Standing up just long enough to step out of it and toss it aside, Chrysalis sank back to her knees, kneading and caressing the bruised flesh of her love. "I think I like this shade on you," Chrysalis commented, giving Dahlia's ass a slap.
Dahlia grunted slightly at the slap but stayed on her knees while Chrysalis stood up once again. "Well, well, well," Chrysalis said, circling Dahlia as she looked her over. "It's pretty fucking clear you enjoy that more than is probably healthy," Chrysalis finished with a chuckle. "You may stand up now," said Chrysalis, stretching to work out the cramps in her legs.
Dahlia complied as quickly as she could, given her hands were still bound behind her back. Once her pet had reached her feet, Chrysalis slapped her playfully in the face. "Took you long enough," she said with a smirk before kissing Dahlia. "Hmm; maybe I should let you do what you've no doubt been thinking of doing all night with that sick perverted mind of yours," teased Chrysalis, taking the blindfold from Dahlia's eyes; 
"Come here," Chrysalis said with a smirk, grabbing Dahlia by the mandible before kissing her again. Their tongues played against each other's once again as their kiss deepened. After a few moments Chrysalis broke the kiss, "Well, you were such a good girl accepting your punishment today maybe I'll finally let you have your fun," she said with a smirk before adding, "I might even untie your hands too."
Chrysalis did just that, undoing the leather bindings holding Dahlia's hands before tossing them aside. Dahlia stood where she had been, rubbing her sore wrists as Chrysalis put some distance between the two of them. "Come here," Chrysalis said simply, looking at Dahlia expectantly.
Dahlia knew better than to fall for that trick so instead of walking over she got on her hands and knees and crawled over to her mistress as seductively as one could crawl. "Well, someone's learning quite nicely," Chrysalis said as Dahlia reached her and sat at her feet. Dahlia wasted no time in kissing her way up her mistress' thigh but was halted before she could reach what she wanted. 
"No. You know if you want to do that you have to ask me," said Chrysalis, yanking Dahlia's head back by the hair to stare down at her grinning.
The look in Dahlia's eyes was more than enough to convey what it was she wanted, but Chrysalis had always been one to like her explicitly asking for it. 
"Please," Dahlia whispered hoarsely.
"Please what," Chrysalis asked with a raised brow.
"Let me... touch you," answered Dahlia barely above a whisper as a blush once again stained her cheeks.
"Touch me where," asked Chrysalis with a grin.
"Your pussy," Dahlia half mumbled half-whispered, looking down and blushing even more as she said it.
"And what pray tell would you want to touch it with," inquired Chrysalis mockingly, a wide grin on her face.
Dahlia's face was burning and she barely managed to mumble "M-my lips... and tongue."
"Well, since you asked so nicely it would only be mean to deny you," Chrysalis said as she let go of Dahlia's hair.
She needed no more prompting than that. Dahlia set to work, kissing, licking and nuzzling into her mistress' vulva. Feeling the warm smooth skin against her face as she continued nuzzling into her mistress, Dahlia smeared the dampness of her mistress against her face in the process. 
"Fuck! You're an eager little slut aren't you," Chrysalis stated more than asked; drawing another blush from Dahlia.
Dahlia's tongue lapped at her mistress's clitoris as she felt her mistress drape a leg over her shoulder, allowing for better access to it. She continued her work, running the tip of her tongue against the left side of Chrysalis’ clitoris. 
This caused Chrysalis’ legs to twitch, the one draped over Dahlia's shoulder urging her closer to her sex. Grabbing Dahlia by the hair and pressing her face into her vulva Chrysalis growled, "I HATE it when you do that you little bitch!" She was lying through her teeth of course, but she figured it was as good an excuse as any to manhandle Dahlia some more.
Opening her mouth as wide as she could, Dahlia's tongue continued its work on her mistress' clitoris. As she continued caressing it with her tongue, the only hint she had that she was doing anything right was the increasing amount of pussy her mistress was trying to stuff into her mouth. Chrysalis could feel Dahlia's warm breath as she breathed heavily through her nose while working on her clitoris. "That's a good girl," cooed Chrysalis just as Dahlia once again hit the spot on her clitoris that made her legs twitch instinctively.
Chrysalis was moaning as her pet continued to work on her clitoris, her talented tongue caressing it in much more intimate ways that even Chrysalis’s own fingers could manage. Closing her eyes Chrysalis leaned against Dahlia as she started panting softly. It continued like this for several long moments as Chrysalis’ panting grew more prominent, leaning even more against Dahlia as her tongue continued rubbing and teasing her mistress' clitoris. 
"Yes! Yes! That's the spot you little clit whore," Chrysalis whispered excitedly, her own face becoming flush as she all but hung off her lover.
It didn't take much longer for Chrysalis's orgasm to hit and went it did she ground herself into Dahlia's face. Dahlia would have continued if her head hadn't been suddenly and violently jerked back, causing her to whimper slightly. "Oh, no, no, no," said Chrysalis, glaring down at Dahlia darkly.
Looking into those green orbs made Dahlia shiver with fear and excitement, for they promised much darker things to happen very shortly. She knew things were about to get interesting when she was pushed back forcefully causing her to land hard on her back, knocking the air out of her, leaving her laying on her own legs. Before she could so much as grunt from the force of the impact Chrysalis was on top of her, straddling her just below her breasts and wrapping her hands around Dahlia's throat. Looking into Chrysalis's eyes as her hands tightened around her throat; causing her vision to blur and stars to dance around the edges of it Dahlia couldn't help but feel a little arousal.
Chrysalis watched in unabated sadistic glee as the light in Dahlia's eyes slowly dimmed. Just before her partner lost consciousness Chrysalis loosened her grip on her throat, noticing her own wetness as her companion coughed and gasped for air. Just as Dahlia regained her breath Chrysalis once again tightened her grip, shifting her weight forward onto Dahlia's neck. "You look so good lying helpless on the floor," whispered Chrysalis sadistically as she watched Dahlia's eyelids begin to flutter, easing up once again just before her companion lost consciousness.
"My little bitch should feel proud of herself, she can get me off without even touching me," Chrysalis cooed, grinning as she once again tightened her grip on Dahlia's throat.
The next time that she loosened her grip on Dahlia's throat, Chrysalis slipped one hand off it and to her groin. Dahlia's arousal grew watching her mistress play with herself as she started choking her once again, this time with only one hand. Chrysalis was surprised with how quickly she managed to get off while mistreating her girlfriend in this way; she'd have to remember that for later. Letting go of Dahlia's throat again, Dahlia ran her hand through her hair once her orgasm subsided. "Fuck," Chrysalis sighed heavily, looking down into her eyes of her lover. "I swear no one ever gets me off as good as you."
Dahlia beamed at the compliment, rubbing her sore throat slightly as Chrysalis continued looking at her as she tried to decide what next to do with her. "I bet I could slice you to ribbons and you'd be screaming for more the entire time wouldn't you," Chrysalis asked with contempt.
Dahlia blushed again as Chrysalis climbed off her, watching as her mistress once again circled her; regarding her as if she was trying to decide what kind of meat she wanted. "Oh you little, little whore," Chrysalis cooed, circling Dahlia. "Whatever should I do with you," she inquired thoughtfully. "After all," Magister stated darkly, squatting down to look at Dahlia's eyes, "I already used all of your dirty little holes."
Dahlia watched her mistress inquisitively as she slowly took off her shoes only becoming more confused when she presented her right foot to her. "So; why don't you show the same zeal to my feet that you just showed to my pussy," Chrysalis inquired, raising a brow as she glared down at Dahlia.
She stared at Chrysalis’ foot dumbfounded, not sure of where to begin or even how. The sound of Chrysalis clearing her throat caused Dahlia to start; rolling onto her stomach Dahlia kissed her mistress' foot softly. Her tongue slid across the top of Chrysalis’ toes before kissing the black painted nails on each toe. "Someone likes throwing herself into her work," Chrysalis commented as Dahlia wrapped her lips around Chrysalis’s big toe.
Chrysalis was surprised to find herself getting turned on watching Dahlia treat her big toe like a small cock. The fact that she was making loud slurping noises as she did so certainly wasn't helping her to keep her cool. Soon afterward, she was touching herself as she watched Dahlia continue licking and sucking on her toe. Dahlia remained ignorant of her mistress' actions as she switched her big toe to the toe next to it; showing it the same affection she had the earlier one.
Chrysalis was well on her way to orgasm by the time that Dahlia had gotten to her little toe. She continued to play with herself as Dahlia kissed and licked the top of her mistress' foot; it was at this time that Chrysalis noticed that Dahlia was also playing with herself. Taking her hand from her groin and placing them on her hips Chrysalis spoke, "Well, someone seems to be taking liberties with herself."
Dahlia looked up at her mistress like a small child that was just caught sneaking a cookie before dinner. She couldn't help but feel exactly like that as Chrysalis glared down at her, hands-on-hips and a disapproving scowl on her face. Several moments passed like this, Dahlia being too scared even to move her hand away from her wet pussy. Chrysalis said nothing, instead just glaring down at her as Dahlia continued staring up at her with wide eyes. As she continued to glare down at her lover Chrysalis asked coolly, "Maybe I should just leave since you seem to want to take matters into your own hands, or should I say hand?"
Dahlia flinched from Chrysalis’ statement and averted her eyes while blushing, ashamed of what she had done. 
"I'm sorry," Dahlia spoke softly.
"You have no idea," Chrysalis said darkly, grabbing Dahlia by the hair and jerking her to her feet. She could see the fear in Dahlia's blue eyes and reveled in it for a moment before speaking again, "Would you mind telling me what you were doing?"
Dahlia tried to say something but found that no words would come to her. Chrysalis continued to stare at her, waiting for an answer as she finally managed to whisper, "I'm sorry."
"I think we already established that part," said Chrysalis coolly, giving Dahlia's hair a twist. "What I asked," Chrysalis sneered, "Is what it was you were doing."
Whimpering from the pain, Dahlia stuttered, "M-mast-masturbating." Blushing brightly and averting her eyes from Chrysalis' gaze Dahlia continued in a whisper, "It's just, I was so turned on by you."
"Well, someone's trying to flatter me," Chrysalis said with a grin, "Too bad it won't work." Turning from Dahlia, Chrysalis made her way over to the wall, taking a pair of handcuffs, a leather strap, and a cock gag off the wall before making her way back to her lover. Standing in front of Dahlia, Chrysalis set the cock gag down on the ground. Taking one pair of handcuffs Chrysalis lopped one of the cuffs around Dahlia's steel collar, leaving the other to dangle between her breasts. Chrysalis didn't even have to ask for Dahlia's hands, she presented them to her freely. Cuffing her hands with the second set of handcuffs, Chrysalis looped the chain through the dangling cuff before closing it.
Picking the cock gag off the ground Chrysalis slid it into Dahlia's mouth, causing her to gag slightly from the size of the fake member being shoved down her throat. Buckling it tightly behind Dahlia's head, Chrysalis slid the leather strap from around her neck before saying, "Well, since you obviously didn't learn your lesson the first time I think it's time for another beating."
Swinging the leather strap, Chrysalis connected with the small of Dahlia's back. Chrysalis watched her writhe at the sting of the strap before swinging again. Forty times Chrysalis swung the strap, connecting hard with Dahlia's back every time. By the time she was done her love's back was striped with bleeding welts, and she was fairly sure Dahlia had gotten off at least once. Smirking maliciously, Chrysalis gave one final smack with the leather strap, this time to Dahlia's already heavily bruised ass; sending her to her knees as a result.
"Now, name a reason I shouldn't just leave you in here like this for the rest of the night," Asked Chrysalis, looking down at Dahlia. "What's the matter," she taunted, "Cock got your tongue?" She grinned as Dahlia looked up at her trying to convey what she wanted, but Chrysalis wasn't paying attention. "Have you learned your lesson yet or do you need more beatings tonight," Chrysalis asked
Dahlia nodded her head, looking up at her mistress pleadingly for her to take the gag out of her mouth. "So you're saying you need another beating," Chrysalis asked, grinning sadistically.
Dahlia shook her head emphatically, not wanting to feel the bite of the leather strap again tonight. "Well, if you're sure about it," said Chrysalis, feigning uncertainty. "Never do it again," Chrysalis said darkly, her eyes cold and emotionless as she glared down at the heavily bruised Dahlia. "Now," continued Chrysalis, tossing the strap aside, "Where were we?"
Dahlia was elated when Chrysalis unstrapped the cock gag and slid it out of her mouth, coughing once the phallus had been removed. What she wasn't expecting was for Chrysalis to flip it around, putting the ball side of the gag in her mouth and re-buckled it behind her head. 
Chrysalis couldn't help but chuckle as Dahlia crossed her eyes looking down at the pink-colored phallus that seemed to have sprung from her mouth. "Now," Chrysalis said, drawing Dahlia's full attention, "Can you be a good girl and choose which hole to use your newfound appendage on, or shall I have to choose for you?"
Blushing as she made her way over to Chrysalis on her knees, bells jingling, Dahlia positioned the cock end of her gag to slide into Chrysalis pussy. "Well, seems someone's made her choice fairly quickly," Chrysalis commented, looking down at her lover.
Taking that as her cue Dahlia slid her face forward; getting a front-row view as the faux penis penetrated her mistress' pussy. Seeing the penetration, hearing the wet noises, and smelling her mistress' sex as she bobbed her head back and forth, Dahlia wasn't surprised to find herself getting wet as well. 
While Dahlia went to work on her pussy, Chrysalis was busy teasing her own nipples and listening to the chiming of the bells attached to Dahlia's nipples. After several moments Chrysalis slipped a hand down to her clitoris, giving Dahlia something else to look at while she was down there.
Chrysalis was getting hotter and hotter in every passing moment; one had to rub her clitoris while the other tweaked her left nipple. The bells dangling from Dahlia's piercings jingled and chimed as her head continued to bob back and forth, providing her mistress with pleasure from the phallus protruding from her mouth. Chrysalis soon found herself moaning softly as she continued to work on her clitoris, spurring Dahlia to go faster in the process. Continuing to rub her clitoris Chrysalis closed her eyes as she had an orgasm, her face flushed Chrysalis continued to rub and stroke her clitoris working on another orgasm.
By the time she had several of them Chrysalis face was quite flushed and her moaning was considerably louder. After several more, Chrysalis finally stopped Dahlia. Taking the cock gag out of her lover's mouth, Chrysalis flipped it back around and slid it back into Dahlia's mouth, much to her vexation. "There's a good girl," Chrysalis said with a sarcastic smirk.
Stepping behind Dahlia and sinking to her knees, Chrysalis took her time admiring her lover's welted and bloody back. Sliding her finger along the various welts that lined her back, Chrysalis was delighted in the way Dahlia flinched from her touch. "You have no idea how good this felt," she said, tracing the bloody line with reverence, adding, "But then again you probably do you little pain slut you."
Chrysalis continued tracing the bloody welts for nearly an hour almost as if she were in some kind of trance. Dahlia had stopped squirming by now instead seeming to enjoy the sensation, which gave Chrysalis an idea. Pressing herself firmly against her companion's recently abused back, Chrysalis slipped three fingers into Dahlia's pussy. "I see that my assumption was right," Chrysalis said, feeling how wet Dahlia had gotten. "Some would say this is unhealthy," Chrysalis teased, pausing long enough in her speech to let the wet noises her fingers were causing to be clearly heard, "But I happen to find it delightful."
Resting her head on Dahlia's shoulder, Chrysalis continued fingering her in silence. Enjoying the feeling of her lover's sex and the jingling of the bells attached to her nipples, Chrysalis kissed her softly on the neck.
"You were a good sport this evening," Chrysalis said softly, as she continued slowly fingering Dahlia. Kissing her way softly up Dahlia's neck Chrysalis whispered softly into her ear, "I really do love you."
Dahlia shifted slightly, trying to get Chrysalis to increase the pace of her fingers. Her hint went unfulfilled, however, as Chrysalis just continued her slow steady pace, kissing up and down Dahlia's neck softly. 
After a half-hour of this Dahlia was going crazy with need, but Chrysalis seemed oblivious to her plight. Continuing much as she had, nipping the side of Dahlia's neck once just to tease her that much more. "I think we've had our fun for tonight," Chrysalis said as she untied Dahlia, and helped her remove all of the toys they had used.
“That was wonderful…” said Dahlia
“But?” asked Chrysalis as she unclipped the bell piercings out of Dahlia’s nipples
“I was hoping for something more,” said Dahlia as she drank a possession that healed her body up as if nothing had happened.
“Well, I did say we had fun… I never said we were done,” said Chrysalis as she kissed her girlfriend
“Does that mean?” asked Dahlia
“Go and ready the shower, I believe this hole of yours deserves some more drilling,” said Chrysalis as she inserted her finger’s into Dahlia’s pussy
“I knew I was right,” said Dahlia
“About what?” asked Chrysalis
“Falling in love with you,” said Dahlia as she kissed her passionately
“Keep talking like that, and I won’t have another choice but to bring my little friend along,” said Chrysalis as she showed Dahlia a double penetration dildo.
Dahlia just pulled Chrysalis into the bathroom together.
All throughout the caves, moans of pleasure could be heard coming from their room.
“Those 2 never get tired of fucking, do they?” said Dusk
“Yeah…” said Phantasia
“What is it? Don’t tell me you want to join them?” said Dusk
“Not really… I do think that both Chrysalis and Dahlia are pretty but, I don’t swing that way… much,” said Phantasia
“So then?” asked Dusk
“I fell in love… with him,” said Phantasia as she pointed at Spike’s dormant body
“WHAT?!!!!” said Dusk
“Well, he just seems really handsome,” said Phantasia
“You’re a weird one sister,” said Dusk
“Come one, you have to admit he is handsome,” said Phantasia
“If I do, would you shut up and get back to work?” asked Dusk
“Yeah,” said Phantasia
“Fine, I find him really attractive, If I could, I would go over there and suck his dick for the rest of my life… happy?” asked Dusk
“Yeah… it’s better to be honest with ourselves,” said Phantasia
Unknown to them, Spike’s body had begun to morph… grow… and become stronger.
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“HE WAS WHAT?!!!!” everyone in the room screamed
“Captured by Chrysalis and her subordinates and they are using him in some sort of sex experiment,” said Thorax as Sunburst used healing magic on him.
“Damn it, it’s all our fault,” said Luna
“You mentioned an experiment, what is it about?” asked Discord
“Chrysalis said, she wants Spike to mate with 2 of her subordinates she calls “Daughters” to breed a new more powerful raze of changelings,” said Thorax
“That sounds unpractical, even if they are able to mate with Spike, it would take far to long for that idea to even become a reality,” said Celestia
“But, that’s the thing, they infused Spike’s body with a strange piece of jewelry,” said Thorax
“Jewelry? Can you describe it,” said Luna
“It looked like a regular amulet, Thorax
As soon as he said this, the whole room went silent
“It can’t be… can it?” asked Celestia
“Maybe… Thorax, did this amulet have a symbol or a design?” asked Discord
“Yeah… now that you mention it… it had an equestrian crystal skull, pressed against a 5 point star,” said Thorax
“The Devil’s lust,” said Discord
“IMPOSSIBLE!!! We destroyed the last one,” said Shining Armor
“Then how did Chrysalis get her hands on one?” asked Cadance 
“Is this thing really going to kill Spike?” asked Thorax
“No, there has been a massive misconception regarding the Devil’s lust, it can’t kill anyone, it can only increase the bodies functionality for procreation, therefore the reason why the muscles in the user’s body develop even more than before,” said Sunburst
“So, then, what is Chrysalis saying that it’s going to kill him?” asked Thorax
“Well, the amulet is going to increase the user’s sexual ability, but if he can’t be granted release, the pressure caused by this, may lead the user to suffer a heart attack and kill him,” said Sunburst
“Is there a cure?” asked Thorax
“Only rumors, but it’s believed that if the user is able to dominate the amulet, or if the amulet accepts the user as worthy, it will grant full control to the user… if it doesn’t, well…” said Sunburst
“That doesn’t matter, the important thing is rescuing Spike before it’s too late,” said Celestia
“There is just one problem, Changelings can’t go near the area because they don’t have an immunity to sulfur, and there is no member of the search and rescue department strong enough to fight against Chrysalis,” said Luna
“Then we have to call them,” said Celestia
“Them?” asked Thorax
“The only ones that can fix this… call the Elements!” said Celestia.

SOMEWHERE ELSE
“Oh… my head… where?... where am I?!” asked Spike
“Your conscience,” said a male voice
“Who are you?” asked Spike
“The devil on your shoulder,” said the man who resembled Spike, except, he had red eyes, instead of green, and his scales were black.
“So, you’re the being inside the amulet?” said Spike
“Yup, surprised?” said the creature
“Not, really, I was expecting something more… terrifying,” said Spike
“And why wouldn’t you be?” he asked
“You look just like me,” said Spike
“So, you aren’t afraid of yourself?... of your doubts?... of your… desires?” he said
“No,” said Spike
“Well, aren’t you a lire?” he said
“Excuse me?” said Spike
“If you didn’t… then why did I transform into you?” he said
“I don’t know, you’re the one possessing me,” said Spike
“And therefore, I am to take the shape of what you fear the most,” he said
“So… you’re implying that I am afraid of myself?” said Spike
“No, I’m saying you are… I know what you are thinking… about your female friends back home… how much you want to be near them… with them… inside them… especially that beautician girl… Rarity,” he said
“Fashionista,” said Spike
“Whatever… but, I mean, I’m with you man, she’s a 10, perfect butt, perfect boobs, perfect figure… empty brain, she’s an easy woman,” he said
This comment infuriated Spike 
“Or that submissive girl… the one with the ginormous boobs, Fluttershy… wow, you can tell where all the nutrients go, am I right… and that cute shyness… the perfect sexual slave, she wouldn’t even stand up for herself,” he said
Spike got angrier
“Or the sadistic cowgirl, Applejack… just a few slaps in the butt and she will be beg you to rape her… make her yours, easy,” he continued as Spike turned his hands into fists
“And what about the party girl, the athlete and the bookworm… at this point I just have to question your libido, how can you still be a virgin when you lived with all this hotties… Rainbow Dash, she is easily impressed, just best her in something or shove your dick into her mouth and she’d be yours… Twilight, the clueless bookworm, man, she was always asking stupid questions, it would’ve been easy to convince her to let you fick her brains out… and the Pinkie Pie, the party girl… you only had to ask for heaven’s sake… are you gay? Is that it? Cause there is no way that a DRAGON would’ve acted like you… I’d be better if I’m incharge from now on, don’t you think?” he said before he felt something connecting with the left side of his face
“DON’T EVER SAY THOSE THINGS ABOUT MY FRIENDS!!!! THEY ARE BETTER THAN THAT!!!!” said Spike
“I forgot about the left hook… and for your information, I didn’t say those things, it was you, those are your thoughts, my only question is… why didn’t you act upon your urges? You know they wouldn’t have put up a fight,” he said
“Because… because, it wasn’t right… even if I felt that way about them, I knew I wasn’t the man in their hearts, and I had no right to take it,” said Spike
“Is that way you distance yourself from them?” he said
“Yes… it came to a point that my urges grow so much, that I was afraid of losing control and harming them… they’re the only people in my life that like me for who I am… and I couldn't stand the thought of harming them,” thought Spike
“So… if I were to take control of your body?” he said
“I won’t let you, I’d fight you till the very end, even if it means death, if I can keep them safe,” said Spike
“Save from who?... you?” he said
“If push comes to shove, yes,” said Spike with a determined look
All of a sudden, the evil Spike began to laugh hysterically
“What’s so funny?” asked Spike
“AS IF YOU CAN PROTECT THEM!!! YOU WILL NEVER DEFEAT ME!!! I’M PART OF YOU AND YOU CAN’T CHANGE THAT!!!” he said while laughing as his body began to expand and shine
“Maybe not… but I won’t let you win anyway,” said Spike as he got into a fighting stance

MEANWHILE
“WHAT IS GOING ON?” asked Chrysalis
“He’s fighting the amulet,” said Dahlia
“Is he winning?” asked Phantasia in a worried tone
Everyone looked at her
“Doesn’t look like it… why, you worried he might win?” asked Dahlia
“Well of course, if he wins the whole plan goes to shit,” said Dusk
“True, true,” said Dahlia
“Is there anything we can do to make sure he doesn’t win?” asked Chrysalis
“There are a few things, but we can’t get them here, nor at the crystal empire, we might have to go to Canterlot, they have better magic shops,” said Dahlia
“And what exactly do we need?” asked Chrysalis
“A suppressant, also known as Alicuntian,” said Dahlia
“Isn’t that the thing that same sex couples use to have children?” asked Dusk
“Yeah, but if I mix it with Deforest broth and some dixsakura leaves, and it will create a mental suppressant so strong, he would be practically stoned,” said Dahlia
“So, that’s it? You’re just going to stone him?” said Dusk
“Yup, and we better get going, we only have 2 days by the looks of things,” said Dahlia as she and Chrysalis walked into their room and got dressed.
A few minutes later
“While we are gone, Dusk, you are incharge, and Phantasia… you make sure that he doesn’t die,” said Chrysalis
“Got it,” said Dusk
“Don’t forget to disguise yourselves,” said Phantasia
“Don’t worry, we won’t, right? My dear wife?” said Dahlia
“Right? My loving wife,” said Chrysalis as the 2 of them walked out of the cave and headed for the train station.

SOME HOURS LATER
“Any changes?” asked Dusk
“Huh?!” said Phantasia as she jumped into the air
“I did not expect that reaction,” said Dusk
“Sorry, I just…” Phantasia began
“I was so lost in his body that I was only thinking about sex?” Dusk said imitating Phantasia
“Well, at least I’m not against the idea,” said Phantasia
“Because he looks like this, if he was ugly and fat, you wouldn’t even look his way,” said Dusk
“It’s not about physical appearance,” said Phantasia
“Then what is?” asked Dusk
“I don’t know how to explain it, but… it’s just, I feel really safe around him, like, that feeling that I can count on him, no matter what,” said Phantasia
“Oh brother, you’re just as horny as Dahlia… anyway, I’m gonna go buy more supplies, I'll be back in 2 hours,” said Dusk as she transformed into her disguise, and left.
“Why is she lying to herself, I know she likes him as well,” said Phantasia
A FEW MINUTES LATER
“Where… where am I?” asked Spike
“Alive, by the looks of things,” said Phantasia
“It’s you!... where are the other 3?” asked Spike
“Not here, we’ll be alone for some time,” said Phantasia
“And you’re not afraid of that fact?” asked Spike
“I know you wouldn’t harm me,” she said
“How are you so sure?” asked Spike
“I can tell you defeat the amulet, I have mystic eyes, but no one else knows,” she said
“Really?” asked Spike
“Yup, not to mention, I know that Dahlia lied about the amulet,” she said
“Why do you even believe that?” asked Spike
“It’s not difficult to read a book, I know she lied about everything… even about having the real amulet,” said Phantasia
“What?” Spike asked
“There were only 10 in existence, and they were all destroyed before those 2 had the plan, Dahlia gave you the “Devil’s soul”, which is just going to make you grow in height, muscle mass, dick size, and sperm count,” said Phantasia
“Why are you playing along, and not telling Chrysalis?” asked Spike
“Because, I know that Dahlia means no harm, she want the plan to fail,” said Phantasia
“Then why capture me?” asked Spike
“To impregnate my sister and me,” said Phantasia
“Excuse me?” asked Spike
“Yup, if my sister and I can get pregnant, we can have normal lives, at least, that’s what I and Dahlia want,” said Phantasia
“I don’t believe you,” said Spike
“Do you really think we couldn’t have used the other male that was here not long ago? Dahlia just made up of various excuses to avoid Chrysalis to force us to mate with him, saying he wasn’t “powerful” enough,” said Phantasia
“Then, what about the girls, why them?” asked Spike
“Chrysalis is a perv, and when she gets her urges, she likes to toy with others, and that was the perfect opportunity to give her 2 new toys and give Dahlia a break,” said Phantasia
“I thought they were a couple,” said Spike
“Well, Dahlia is in love with Chrysalis, but Chrysalis doesn’t give much of a damn, she is only attracted to her body, so far,” said Phantasia
“So, one is a lesbian, and the other a perv,” said Spike
“No, one is Bi, and the other one is a perv,” said Phantasia
This caused the 2 of them to start laughing.
A few seconds later, the laughter subsided, and Spike said
“What now?” 
Phantasia, moved towards the machine and unplugged Spike to set him free
“You help us get out of here,” said Phantasia
“So, you want me to rape you and impregnate you?” said Spike
“We’ll leave the pregnancy to fate, we just have to make it seem like if you went crazy and trashed the place, then you over power Chrysalis and arrest her, and then we go our separate ways, unless you want to stay near,” said Phantasia
“You’ve really thought about everything, haven’t you?” said Spike
“Almost everything, I’m only missing to figure out, how to convince my sister,” she said
“Well, I’ll help you out with that… but, why?” asked Spike
“I’ve been outside of this cave, I’ve seen everyone coexisting in peace, and I want to experience that, not a war between razes,” said Phantasia
“You really have a kind heart, don’t you?” said Spike
“I just want for everyone to be happy, just like my mother and father wanted,” said Phantasia
“But, they attacked the Crystal empire,” said Spike
“No, they died a few days before everything went down, I have reasons to believe that Chrysalis had something to do with it,” said Phantasia
“You really don’t like her, do you?” asked Spike
“She’s had us trapped in this cave for almost 10 years, I don’t want this to be the rest of my life, just like I don’t want to be breathing horse for her silly ideals,” said Phantasia
“Wow!, and I thought you were the shy, clueless, fanatic girl, that did everything she was told,” said Spike
“Well, I always wanted to be an actress… are you disappointed that it wasn’t the case?” she said in a seductive tone.
“Actually, I find the real you, far more attractive,” said Spike
“Glad to hear,” she said as she leaned in and she and Spike kissed.
It was a passionate one, slovery, steamy, as both tongues fought for dominance.
After a few minutes, they finally parted ways, their lungs begging for air, their lips begging for more, and their adulthoods pleading for action.
“That was my first kiss,” said Phantasia
“Wow, I’m honored, but… you weren’t my first, you’re actually my… 8th,” said Spike
“Oh, well… what about down here?” she asked as she began to stroke his dick.
Spike, however, was unable to respond, for the amulet was making his body 5x more sensitive.
“I take it I’d be your first… how lovely!!!” she said as she and Spike changed positions.

Even from behind a closed door the racket could be heard. Luckily there was not a soul to hear it within thirty feet of the room. 
One might have thought it was rape or foul play that was going on behind that door, but there was no such scenario except for the current act of lust that was taking place.
"Aaahh!" Phantasia cried out as Spike held her wrist over her head with his left hand and his right hand moved to wrap his fingers gently around her throat. 
The dragon did not squeeze through; only letting his fingers rest upon the throat of the writhing female that he was pinning down.
The head of his thick long member rubbed between Phantasia’s thighs. It smeared his pre-cum around and over her neatly groomed womanhood. 
Another gasp came from her as Spike shifted into position and pressed the tip of his pulsing member to her defenseless slit. Phantasia gasped and looked down at what was about to happen.
Spike moaned as he pushed forward and his thick penis tip pushed apart those soft wet pussy lips as Phantasia let a cry of sensation rise in her throat. 
Her cunt now stretched around that thick member as it started to press ever forward into her depths. Spike grinned moving his hips from side to side slowly as he continued to penetrate her.
Phantasia gave a sharp gasp and her body stiffened as she felt her passage being stretched to its limits. 
Spike just kept on pressing forward smoothly. Then Phantasia cried out suddenly as Spike's phallus, that was nearly one fourths of the way into her, stopped as his cock head bumped to her cervix. Phantasia arched her back and squirmed which only made Spike lean his head down to lick over her big, soft breasts.
Phantasia's body shuddered as she felt Spike flexing his shaft in her and she knew what was coming next. 
Phantasia relaxed herself as Spike pressed forward and the tip of his cock head pushed past her cervix and into her womb. Phantasia could feel her soft inner chamber starting to conform to the shape of Spike's invading length when she bucked hard at the sensation of Spike's cock head meeting the back of her uterus.
"Aiiiyyyeeeee!" Phantasia cried out at the top of her lungs.
Spike, however, just held her wrists tightly, with his other hand still around her throat lightly. 
Then Spike began to draw back and Phantasia could only gasp in gibberish as she felt that huge draconic cock pulling back. Spike then  thrusted his hips forward lightly; his cock head with a brutal caress mashing to the back of Phantasia's womb.
"AAaauugghhh! Oooohhh! Spike! F-Fuuuuuck mmmmeeeee!" Phantasia cried out loud; without hesitation Spike began pumping his hips; that thick maleness of his pounding into Phantasia's wet pussy as her breasts bounced heavily from each thrust. 
He would occasionally drive in and hold himself in her and move his hips all around stirring his cock within; this caused Phantasia to scream and thrash as her belly seemed to bulge from the sheer mass of his meat.
Phantasia gasped, panted, and cried out over and over as Spike relentlessly plunged his thick member into her soft little honey pot. Spike's pre-cum was acting as a lubricant as he started to plunge faster and faster. His testicles tightened to his body and there was no doubt between either of them what was about to happen.
Spike gave a loud grunt and gasped as he held his manhood in Phantasia as deep as he dared to go before he released a flood of his hot dragon semen directly into her  womb. 
The young changeling screamed long and loud as she felt the dragon pouring himself out into her depth. His flow of thick seed instantly filled her and overflowed her slit as she writhed in ecstasy.
"Aahhhh! Aaahhhhhh! I feel it! Aaaauuugghhhh!" Phantasia cried out as Spike grunted and bucked his hips in with each spurt; each splash of hot cum seeming to cascade from Phantasia's filled and used cunt. 
Finally Spike gave one last shudder and sighed pulling from Phantasia letting his liquids spill from her passage; at the same time Phantasia went limp panting softly as she lay there still held by her wrists by the mighty dragon.
"Oooohh... so much cum..." Phantasia moaned as she savored the sensation letting her belly spill forth with that hot liquid. She felt his hand leave her throat and her wrists to gather her up in a strong but gentle embrace and she returned the affection just letting both of them glow in the aftermath of the wild sex they just had.
“Wait!” she exclaimed
Spike looked at her and understood instantly what she wanted, but he felt like toying with her a bit more.
“What is it?” he asked acting stupid
“Please…” she begged
“Please,” Spike said
“Please fuck me more… master,” she begged as she got on all fours and crawled towards Spike’s dick, licking it like a lollipop.
“Oh, that’s what you want?” said Spike
“Yes, master, please use your humble servant as your cum dump!” said Phantasia as she began her blowjob sucking out the remaining cum from their previous action.
“Really?... well, I’m not convinced” said Spike
Phantasia kept sucking on Spike’s dick, while looking at him with pleading eyes
“You see, I’m not that smart, so, you’re going to be a bit more specific,” said Spike
Phantasia began to suck even faster and harder on Spike’s dick, causing wave after wave of pleasure in Spike’s member
"Oohhh.. Phantasia... " Spike said, getting closer to his climax .
Phantasia took this as a sign and sucked even harder and faster, feeling Spike’s member jerk, and his balls tighten, she quickly wrapped her arms around Spike’s waist so that he wouldn’t pull his dick out of her throat.
After a few more thrusts, Spike reached his limit and released load after load of cum into Phantasia’s mouth and belly.
They remained idle for a few seconds, while Phantasia gulped down every last drop of Spike sperm.
When she was finally done, she let go and looked at Spike.
“So… about that explanation?” Spike said between gasps
Phantasia smiled and turned her body to show Spike her pussy and anus.
“Please use your humble servant as you’d like for the rest of your life, master,” she said with a coy smile
Spike moved closer towards her, taking her hips with both his hands and rubbing his dick against her womanhood.
“Such a selfless slave… I reckon you deserve a reward, say it and it shall be done,” he said as he pressed his cock against her pussy
“Wait!!!” she screamed as Spike began to push forward again
“Please… please put it on my other hole,” Phantasia said
“Other hole?” asked Spike
“Yes… my… my anus,” she said louder than a whisper
“I’m sorry what?” said Spike as he pressed forward even more
“PLEASE PUT YOUR DRACONIC COCK INSIDE MY ANUS, MASTER!!!” she begged
“Your anus?... oh you mean THIS?” said Spike as he began to lick her anus
The surprise move almost made her lose balance and fall flat on her face, the pleasure was too much for her as she felt Spike’s tongue pleasure her innermost places.
“Are you sure you want it in here?” asked Spike
“Yes please!” she begged
“I don’t think it’s going to fit,” said Spike
“Master, I’m beggin you, PLEASE PUT IT IN!!” she cried
All of a sudden she felt Spike big dick, pressing against the walls of her anus and slowly pushing its way into her.
Wave after wave of pleasure engulfed Phantasia’s body as Spike’s dick moved in an inch at a time.
After what seemed like such a short time, Spike stopped, which caused Phantasia to panic.
“Why did he stop? Is he not satisfied? I’m I not good enough? Master? Is something wrong? Is my anus not upto your standards?” she asked as she turned her head and made contact with Spike’s eyes, the were completely green, and his body was surrounded by a purple aura.
“Master?”
The second she said that Spike began to ram his dick into her, harder, faster, rougher, it was pure bliss for Phantasia as he body was once again engulfed in pleasure.
The harder Spike thrusted, the louder Phantasia moaned, and the louder she moaned the faster Spike went.
The pleasure was so great that Phantasia was unaware that Spike’s dick was growing in size, nearing the release they both wished for.
A few thrusts later, and both of them were at their limits.
"MASTER… I'M ABOUT TO… CUM!!!" she said as Spike gave one final power thrust and released his sperm into her.
Phantasia mained as she felt Spike's hot stuff pouring into her.
A few seconds later, Spike finally pulled his dick out of her anus, as his semen started to cascade out of it.
Phantasia was about to reincorporate herself, when she felt Spike gran her hips once more and in one thrust, forced his dick into her pussy.
The sudden move and force surprised Phantasia, as she let out a loud scream and began moaning soon after.
"Master!!!!" She said as Spike thrusted even harder and faster, without signs of stopping
Spike’s thrusts were so hard, everything in the room was shaking with every slap sound coming from Spike’s hips hitting Phantasia’s ass
“Oh my God, this feels amazing!!!... I don’t want him to stop, HE CAN’T STOP! It feels so good… My mind is going numb, I don’t think I will be able to think about anything else ever again!” Phantasia thought as she felt Spike’s member grow and his balls tighten.
Spike started to grunt louder, letting her know what was about to happen
“DO IT INSIDE ME! Feel ME UP MASTER, MAKE ME YOURS FOREVER!!!” Phantasia screamed
Spike gave a few more power thrusts before finally reaching his limit and having the release that they both wanted.
“Ahhhh! Master sperm… it’s inside me again...and it’s a lot!!!!” she thought as she felt wave after wave of Spike’s cum feeling up her womb.
“Master?” she said as she felt Spike rest his chest on her back
She turned to make eye contact and saw that Spike’s eyes where coming back to normal
“What… what happened, I kind of blacked out for a second,” said Spike, only to look at Phantasia, and notice her now bulged belly, and the semen cascading out of her pussy and anus.
"That was wonderful, master.” Phantasia said with a smile as she soft shifted and moved to the edge of the bed; the sheets would definitely need to be changed. She felt that hot liquid from Spike still dripping out from her, but she smiled and carased her belly, then she felt Spike's hand lightly rest upon her shoulder.
Phantasia looked back to him with a kind, and loving look.
"Are you sure, you’re ok with this?" Spike asked as he sat down next to her.
"Yeah… I think, I just… can’t believe it might work,” said Phantasia
"Don’t sing victory so early, we still have to convince your sister and Dahlia," Spike said with a soft smile.
Phantasia's expression softened a bit and she brushed her fingers over Spike's cheek and kissed him passionately
"Don't worry about them Spike, Dusk acts tough, but she is a super softy, treat her well and she won't even resist her urges, and Dahlia is so gone, show her your “bad boy” down here and she won’t think twice about playing nice," She said as she took a hold of Spike’s dick again stroking it playfully, causing Spike to have another erection.
“You really like it, don’t you?” Spike said
“It’s master’s dick, of course I love it,” Phantasia said as she began to suck it again.
She started to playfully suck on his dick again, only for Spike to stop her and pull out.
This confused Phantasia, who looked at Spike with sad puppy eyes.
But she didn’t expect what happened next, Spike, using his new found strength, picked her up from the ground, lifted her up until they were eye to eye, kissed her passionately, and after a few seconds, turned her around, as he sat back down on the bed.
“Master?” was all Phantasia said before Spike, drilled her pussy ones again
The surprise caused her to let out a loud moan, which only got louder when Spike began to fondle her breasts, pinching her nipples from time to time.
“MASTER!... MASTER!... MASTER, I LOVE YOU!!!!” she exclaimed as the 2 of them kissed passionately, before Spike began to thrust harder.
Unknown to them, someone else had heard the loud moans, and was now rushing towards the room.
Seconds later, the door to the room flew open and in came a, battle ready, Dusk
“What is going on here?” she asked as she laid eyes on the scene before her.
“Oh!, sister... perfect timing… we need to… talk… but first… stand still for a second or 2,” said Phantasia between moans.
“What?” she asked 
Just then, she heard the 2 of them grunt, and saw Phantasia quickly letting go of Spike’s dick as it shot his hot seed towards Dusk, leaving her no time to react.
“Ah!, ok, now we’re ready,” said Phantasia as Spike placed her down on the bed, and the 2 of them noticed Dusk.
She was staring at both of them, with such anger, the word murder was written in her eyes.
Her face, hair, and boobs, were covered with Spike’s semen.
“Both of you are dead!” she exclaimed as she grabbed her axe, but it slipped out of her slippery hands, falling to the ground.
“Well, that won’t do, Sister dearest, you are supposed to accept master’s sperm anytime he wants to let it out,” said Phantasia as she walked over to her sister and began licking her clean of Spike’s semen.
“Why… why the fuck… would I do that?” she asked between moans
“Because… I know you like it,” said Phantasia as she finished licking her
“No I do-uhm!” was all Dusk could say, before Phantasia kissed her, forcing Spike’s sperm down her throat.
At first, Dusk fought the sensation, trying to spit the sperm back out, but Phantasia was not having it, as she continued kissing her sister, until the sperm finally made it to Dusk’s belly.
“You see, that wasn’t so bad,” said Phantasia
“It tasted… delicious,” said Dusk
“It’s because it’s master’s… and there is much more where that came from,” Phantasia said as she moved out of the way and let Dusk see Spike’s erected member.
“So, about the talk…” Phantasia said.
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Never in his hottest and wildest dreams did Spike believe he was going to be in this position of power, and it scared him.
All his life he had been there to help others, to assist… to be walked all over by others, and having his kindness taken advantage of.
Even his friends had done it for years, only realizing it months before Spike departed.
He still remembered what happened that day, the looks of the girls when he told them he had enlisted for the Canterlot Royal Army and he was living for an extended period of time.
The looks on their faces, the tears, the explanation, the kiss, the promise, the memories of the last week he ever saw or communicated with the girls still haunts him, always wondering “What if?”
What if I hadn’t enlisted? What if I hadn’t become a national hero? What if Ember never called upon me and bestowed the position of Ambassador for the Dragonlands?
Would he have gone back to them? Back to her, keeping their promise? And if he had, would they be happy?
So many doubts took over Spike’s mind, but they all led back to the same memory, their tear stained faces as Spike’s train left the station, the last time he saw them, the last time they ever communicated, the last time he felt… at home.
When he arrived at the academy, he was met by Shining Armor, who, at first tried to stop him, but then gave in and finished his enlistment.
To his surprise, the academy and army life were not that different from his past life, he was ordered around, screamed at, ignored, worked to the bone and to the brinks of death almost every day.
But he welcomed it, he welcomed the pain, the abuse, it was what helped him remember about his friends down in Ponyville, of all the good and bad memories.
And then the siege happened and Spike was sent in with the reserve troops, only for Shining Armor to send him to the front lines.
Spike saw a gruesome battle against the invading Chimera forces, but regardless, he fought valiantly and well, becoming the soldier who ended the siege after killing the Chimera Lider.
When they returned Spike was welcomed as a hero with a parade and everything, but his friends were nowhere to be seen, they weren’t at the parade, at the ceremony, nor the party, which saddened Spike.
However, he wasn’t sad for long, as he learned that the girls were busy with Friendship missions, he wished them good and tried to send them letters, but due to his work schedule, he was never able to start.
But then, days passed, months passed, 1 years passed, and the girls never came to visit or sent him any letters.
This made him worry, thinking that the girls had been injured, but then he saw Twilight on the newspaper article as she reunited with Princess Celestia, then he learned that Rarity was having a fashion show in Manehattan, he wanted to go, but he was sent to Yakyakistan to deal with some political issues between the Dragonlands and the Empire, causing him to miss his chance.
And that led us to the last 48 hours of Spikes’ life
No matter how much he tried to forget about these problems, the past always came back, even now, Spike couldn’t stop thinking about them, even as Phantasia and Dusk tongues worked his shaft.
Meeting them had been nothing more than a coincidence. He went from being their prisoner to being their lover, first Phantasia, she appeared to be an airhead, but then she surprised Spike on how much she had thought this through, almost giving Twilight a run for her money when it came to planning, next thing he knew, he was fucking her brains out, and then there was Dusk, she seemed to be hot headed at times, but deep down Spike could tell she only acted that way as a defense mechanism and she really cared about her sister; but now, all that was pointless, since he had the 2 of them naked, putting their mouths to good use between the his legs. Even he had to admit that it was amazing.
Aroused from the broad strokes of their tongues, Spike watched them. His dick was rock hard and already his huge knot began to form. 
"I Have to admit… I never thought I’d be in this position," Spike said, catching their attention. 
“Really?” said Phantasia
“Yeah, I’m used to being ignored,” said Spike
“Well, that is just wrong, we met you yesterday and I can’t bring myself to let you go,” said Phantasia
“Oh,” said Spike
“Why are you so surprised? Even Dusk is becoming enamoured by you,” said Phantasia
“Well, in my defense, when you first came, you weren’t the type of man that stood out so, of course I was weary about you,” said Dusk
“And now, you can’t stop sucking it can you?” asked Phantasia
Dusk turned red 
Phantasia looked at her sister and then said “Go on ahead,” as she got up and left Spike and Dusk to continue the fun
“What, where are you going?” asked Dusk
“No where, I’m just giving my beloved sister some room to become a REAL woman,” said Phantasia as she disappeared in the direction of Chrysalis and Dahlia’s room.
His manhood twitched under her tongue strokes and finally, she put his member in her mouth, sucking expertly on his massive dragon cock. 
Spike laid his claw on her head, stifling a moan, as one of her hands began to fondle his balls, while her mouth moved up and down. It felt great to have his sensitive cock in her hot mouth, caressed by her tongue.
He couldn't hold back any longer. Didn't want to at least. For he was the alpha here, the one in charge. Putting both claws at the side of her head, he began to rock back and forth fucking her mouth.
There was only a short sound of protest from her, then purring that seemed to vibrate around his dick, which only increased the feelings. 
While he built a rhythm the Changeling’s hands wandered to her tits playing with them. Kneading the flesh in a manner that aroused Spike more and rubbing her own sensitive nipples. 
The dragon could see that she was equally filled with lust as he was. Her female scent hung in the air, and Spike would have placed money on the fact that her loins must have ached with heat and wetness by now. He would cross that bridge when he got to it though.
Lost in pleasure he fucked her harder so that the changeling tried her best to work her tongue around the member that was pushed and withdrawn from her mouth. 
He was too large for her muzzle, but Spike didn't care. After some especially hard thrusts, the tip of his dick ventured into her throat. 
The Changeling gagged only for a short moment. What a huge bitch she was. She seemed to revel in the fact of being manhandled like that. 
Meanwhile, his big knot was pushing against her nose and he could feel that she tried to open her muzzle as wide as she could. 
Spike was growling dominantly. Looking at the changeling he fucked her without mercy and then with a particularly strong thrust, his knot sank down her throat, locking it tightly and drawing a yowl from her. 
Still bucking back and forth as much as he could, while being knotted in her mouth, Spike watched Dusk. One of her hands had found her pussy. She started rubbing the swollen lips with her hand as her tongue still licked his cock. 
Spike started to thrust harder and faster, feeling his balls fill up and then he came.
He released a torrent of seed directly into her stomach and moaned while he climaxed. 
It felt great to empty his load into her. He was not done with her though. Dusk's hands were still pleasuring herself when Spike began to draw back. 
He could see the pain in her expression as her jaw was spread wide. Then suddenly his knot came free. 
Immediately Dusk gasped for air, while Spike aimed his cock with his hand so that the rest of his load hit her face. Without hesitation, she began to moan and licked the shaft before her that was still shooting cum. As if she wanted a taste, she lapped at the hose that was Spike's shaft. Seeing that made him grin.
"Good girl, get as much as you can," he teased her and the Dusk complied. Her hand was still between her legs while she slowly licked her lips as well as Spike’s dick to taste more of his jizz. 
The sight aroused Spike. Here was a beautiful changeling, naked before him, licking his shaft to get every delicious drop of his cum. 
She was still panting and moaning, obviously loving it. 
All of this kept Spike hard. His mind was already filled with all the possibilities of taking this girl when the sound of footsteps came to an end at the entrance of the cell.
Phantasia was back, trails of cum glistened in the light, letting Spike know she was extremely aroused
For a short moment, Phantasia raised her brow at the sight before her. 
She said nothing, maybe she was too stunned by the sight before her, Spike’s big meaty rod shooting burst after burst of his seed onto her sister’s body, while Dusk’s once black fur slowly started to be covered with her master’s sperm . 
"Why didn’t you start without me?" she whined,annoyed at the fact that Spike was yet to fuck her sister’s brains out, Phantasia came closer, while holding something in her hands. 
Spike grinned a wild grin. Of course, Phantasia came back so quickly. The young girl was despite her age, and her airheaded appearance, a bigger bitch than everyone present, even more than Dahlia, who loved being a sex slave, and her masochistic older sister. 
"You got a nice plaything there, master," she said to Spike playfully. Already her chest was exposed and her tits bounced freely, as she got on all 4s and crawled towards them.
"Hey..." Dusk complained audibly but was cut short as Phantasia put her lips on hers, kissing the other girl. 
Spike's dick had stopped painting Dusk in his white jizz that stood in perfect contrast to her dark fur. 
Seeing the two sisters as they kissed, filled the dragon with arousal again and his cock twitched in anticipation. 
Phantasia had brought a particular friend back with her and while the two kissed Spike used the distraction to help out. 
He opened the buttons, then slowly helped Phantasia adjust the new addition to the fun on her waist. Meanwhile, the girls still kissed passionately and the dragon could hear them moan. They pressed their breasts together only drawing out the sensation of the kiss.
Finally, both girls were naked on the bed in front of Spike. He could see the arousal as wetness matting the floor and the fur between their legs. They broke apart giggling a little. 
There was lust in their eyes, yet not as much as in Spike's. 
"What do you think, master?" Phantasia addressed Spike with a grin and crept a little closer. 
"Let's show my sister what a stud you are." Then she pressed her lips on his. 
He opened his mouth and pushed his tongue into her muzzle, exploring her mouth. 
Phantasia closed her eyes, ears laid back and out of instinct Spike did the same. 
Their kiss was not as long as the one shared by the two sisters. It didn't lack any passion though. After a short moment, they broke apart panting.
"Very well," agreed Spike, while Phantasia smiled. 
Phantasia stepped to the side so she could slowly caress Spike’s strong muscular body with her soft hands. He loved to have the attention of both needy girls and the dragon already had a plan. 
"Get on your back. Then spread your legs for me, you slutty bitch." He issued this command while pointing a finger at her. Naturally, Dusk instantly obeyed. 
Meanwhile, Phantasia grinned, touching Spike's upper body as if she wanted to feel his muscles and massage her master. 
At the moment the dragon had no eyes for her, but the soft touches felt good nevertheless. 
Under Spike's gaze, Dusk laid herself on the floor and got comfortable. Then she spread her legs to present her pussy for the dominant dragon.
Spike licked his lips, as he saw her hot, swollen lips and the glistening wetness between her legs. 
Some part of him wanted a taste. Wanted to lick over her feminine lips until she moaned and squealed in orgasm, he had other plans though. 
Moving onto the bed between her spread legs, leaving Dusk totally at his mercy. 
Phantasia moved to grin to the side of the bed so she could see better what was happening. 
Then Spike looked at the bitch below him. He grinned once again as he saw her face, which was still coated in his seed. 
"That's a good look for you," he said.
She wanted to answer, but her words were replaced with a surprised groan as he suddenly pushed his dragon cock into her pussy. The hot, wet lips stretched and parted to accommodate his invading dragonhood.
For a moment Spike stayed like this and watched as Dusk arched her back. 
Her face caught in an expression of pain, lust, or maybe both. 
It simply felt too great, how her silken walls gripped his shaft tightly. Then ever so slowly he started to move. 
Spike drew back until only the tip remained in her pussy, then thrust forward, making Dusk gasp. 
Increasing his pace, Spike relished in her moans and how she writhed under him. 
She spread her legs wider, giving the strong dragon better access while gripping the floor tightly in her hands. 
Meanwhile, Spike's paws moved to her sides. He held onto her hips for better leverage. 
In sync with his thrusts he caressed her thighs gently, Spike even went so far and grabbed her marvelous ass. 
Dominant pants slipped from the dragon's throat as he fucked Dusk. 
He was the alpha and he wanted to breed these two needy females.
As if Phantasia had heard his thoughts, she moved into Spike's field of view. The Dragon had no idea what his other slave was up to. 
But he watched with arousal, as she moved over Dusk so that her front was facing Spike and her crotch was directly above the Dusk’s face. 
With a pleading look on her cute face, Phantasia gazed at Spike. 
"Please master, let her use her tongue. While you show her who is alpha." Grunting as he pounded the Dusk's pussy faster and faster, Spike uttered a short order. He didn't have to though. 
It seemed like having the dripping loins of her sister right before her nose was cue enough for Dusk. She began to lick Phantasia's sensitive lips and the younger changeling  reacted by shivering and moaning.
Spke loved to watch those two. How Dusk moaned as she tasted Phantasia's love juices, her tits swaying due to the hard pounding Spike gave her. 
At the same time, Phantasia moved her hips a little to feel more of her sister’s tongue. She moaned and played with her breasts, giving Spike a great show. 
Impassioned by the display before him the dragon hammered faster, his knot was forming again and he grabbed onto Dusk’s side to fuck her with all the force he could muster. 
By the frequency of Phantasia's moans her tongue must have worked faster as well. 
Spike could practically hear the slurping sound Dusk made and grinned wildly. The inner walls of the changeling gripped his shaft wonderfully tight and Spike let all the self-control go. 
He moaned openly with the two changelings, who willingly gave themselves to him. From time to time the dragon growled shortly as well. Just to let them know who was in control here. And just like Phantasia's, his tail was wagging furiously due to all the pleasurable feelings. 
Spike revealed in them while hammering the changeling's pussy, each thrust began to stretch her lips wider and the knot, begging for entrance with each forward thrust, started to slip inside.
Suddenly Phantasia cried out. She threw her head back and pressed her pelvis down. Moaning loudly the changeling used circling motions to feel the tongue of sister on all the good spots. 
The movements made her tits jiggle only more. Even though Spike couldn't see everything perfectly he imagined Phantasia squirting her cum all over her sister’s face as she lapped everything up hungrily. 
Still caught in the waves of her orgasm, the Phantasia leaned forward and kissed Spike passionately. The wolf was a little too stunned and too distracted by the feelings from his crotch to truly return the kiss, but Phantasia made more than up for it. She put her tongue in his mouth, swirling it around the inside of his and wrestling a little with Spike's tongue.  His answer was more instinctual than aware.  Putting his claws on her tits he began to knead the round orbs.
With a final hard push, Spike shoved his knot into Dusk’s tight pussy. 
She yowled only for a short moment since she was still caught between Phantasia's legs and was licking sister’s lower lips. 
Then her orgasm hit her. Spike could feel it. Her pussy walls began to contract wildly, as to milk him for his wolf seed. 
The feeling of heat and tightness, while being fully hilted inside this needy slut, was too much for Spike. 
Reaching his climax he made some short bucks forward, then stopped moving and focused entirely on the pleasure. 
Jet after jet of cum shot from his dragon cock into Dusk’s tight cunt. It filled her more and more and got mixed with her feminine juices. 
It felt wonderful, how her tight snatch gripped his knot and milked him for every drop. 
After a short moment, he broke the kiss with Phantasia, to give Dusk his entire undivided attention. 
She was writhing on the floor, leaving claw marks in the stone as she experienced her orgasm. 
Spike's cock showed no sign of stopping his torrent of seed soon. He even saw Dusk’s belly getting rounder from all the sperm inside her. 
Still tied to Dusk, he panted while watching her and Phantasia lusting after him. Of course, he was not done with them. 
Spike simply enjoyed having power, and he loved all the amenities that came with it.
“That… that was wonderful,” said Dusk as she caught her breath
“What? Do you really think we’re done?” asked Spike
Dusk looked at Spike with a confused look
“Oh, babe, we’re just getting started,” he said as he pulled his shaft out of Dusk’s pussy with a loud pop, which caused Phantasia’s nippels to get harder.
With that Spike gripped each side of Dusk’s slender, yet muscular, hips, and spun her around, slowly moving his hands down her thighs.
Dusk enjoyed the feeling of Spike’s hands caressing her skin, she was so lost in the feeling, her heart almost leapt out of her chest when Spike grabbed her thighs and lifted her up, giving the world a view of her pussy
“Wow, what gives?” asked Dusk surprised
Phantasia, on the other hand, knew exactly what was about to happen, so she crawled up to her sister’s pussy and began to lick it
“Tasia… What are… doing?” asked Dusk between moans
“Loosening you up a little,” said Phantasia as she continued to lick her sister’s pussy
“Wh-why?” asked Dusk
“Because, master is about to officially make you his,” she said as she stopped
“What does that even… WOW!~” exclaimed Dusk as she felt Spike’s dick penetrate her anus
“It’s official, sister dearest, you’re now master’s slave,” said Phantasia as she got up off the floor to make eye contact with her sister
“Wh-what are… you going to… do?!” asked Dusk as she felt Spike begin to thrust his dick faster
Dusk’s moans got louder by the second, this made Spike and Phantasia wetter and wetter
“Ungh… this… feels amazing!!” moaned Dusk
“Aren’t you forgetting something, Dusk?” asked Phantasia
“I-I-I don’t… know,” Dusk moaned 
With that Spike began to thrust harder, making Dusk’s moans even louder and her pussy wetter and wetter
“It seems you’re at your limit right sister dearest?” said Phantasia
Dusk could only moan
“Well, I suggest you let master know of that,” said Phantasia
“Why… why would I do that?” asked Dusk
As if on queue Spike stopped thrusting, which made Dusk angry and rather sad
“Why-why did you stop?” asked Dusk
“Only good slaves get to experience true pleasure,” said Phantasia as he crawled over to Spike showing him her butt
Spike began to pull out Dusk’s anus, only of her to clench it tight, catching Spike’s attention
“Please… master, fuck me,” said Dusk almost in a whisper
Spike however continued to pull out
“You must be louder Dusk,” said Phantasia
“PLEASE FUCK ME MASTER!!!” exclaimed Dusk as Spike started thrusting into her anus even harder and faster
“That’s the spirit sister dearest… now for a little reward,” said Phantasia as she stood up
“Wha-what?” asked Dusk as she looked at her sister and noticed a strap-on almost as big as Spike’s dick.
“Master told me, a good slave deserves a treat,” she said as she kissed Dusk and thrusted the strap-on into her pussy.
Both Spike’s and Phantasia's combined ramming was too much for Dusk who was reaching her climax fast.
“Master’s and sister’s dicks are inside me!” Dusk moaned as they started to thrust faster.
Spike and Phantasia started to go faster, and Dusk could feel that Spike’s dick was growing, ready to shot his sperm into her butt.
“Master… I’m so close… please… please release your seed into my ass!” Dusk moaned as Spike thrusted faster and faster
“That’s the spirit sister dearest,” said Phantasia as she cupped Dusk’s massive breasts in her hands, and bit down on her nipples.
This caused Dusk to flinch and clench her pussy and butt, adding to Spike’s pleasure
“Urgh, I'm coming!” Spike said
“Shoot inside me master! Make me your cum dump too!” exclaimed Dusk
“Argh!!!” Spike moaned
“MASTER!!!” moaned Dusk as she felt Spike’s hot sperm shooting up her ass.
After a few more seconds, Spike finally pulled out, followed by Phantasia, and placed Dusk carefully on the floor.
“Thank you… master,” said Dusk as she continued to catch her breath
“You see, you’re getting better at this,” said Phantasia as she began licking Spike’s dick
“So, the plan is to subdue Chrysalis for me to fuck her brains out,” said Spike
“Well, yeah, but, knowing Chrysalis, this won’t be enough,” said Phantasia as she continued to stroke Spike’s dick
“So then?” asked Spike
“For now, let’s worry about controlling your stamina,” said Phantasia
“How are we going to do that?” asked Spike
“I can think of a few exercises” said Phantasia as she raised her sister’s hips and thrusted the strapon into her pussy, making her scream in pleasure “What do you think master?” she said as he showed Spike her own butt.
“Excellent,” said Spike as he thrusted his dick into Phantasia’s pussy.

1 DAY LATER
“... I certainly hope your plan works,” said Chrysalis
“Trust me Darling, it will,” said Dahlia as the 2  entered the chamber
“Phantasia, Dusk, how is the dragon doing?” asked Chrysalis
“Uhm, not sure,” said Dusk
“What do you mean?” asked Chrysalis
“Well, he hasn’t moved in a while,” said Phantasia
“WHAT?!” said Chrysalis as she opened the cell
“And you 2 idiots didn’t think about checking up on him?” asked Dahlia
“Well, even if we did, what could we do, we aren’t as smart,” said Phantasia with a wink
“Of course, your boobs are bigger than your brains, honestly,” said Chrysalis as she shook Spike violently “OI, lizard boy, wake up!” 
But Spike didn’t budge
“SHIT! I SAID WAKE UP!” said Chrysalis as she punched Spike in the gut, injuring her hand in the process 
“What the fuck, how did his body get so hard?” she asked
“Must be a side effect of the amulet,” said Dahlia
“Of course it is,” said Chrysalis as she slapped Spike “Dahlia!” she screamed
“I’ll get some herbs,” said Dahlia as faked her exit
“Hurry!” Chrysalis said “If this idiot died, everything will be ruined,” as she slapped Spike again
This time Spike’s eyes shot open and quickly took a swing at Chrysalis, acting as if he was deranged
“Dhalia! It worked, he's alive, and the amulet worked!” said Chrysalis but then she noticed that Spike was getting free of the restrains
“Dahlia! Girls! He’s trying to free himself! Do something!!!!” screamed Chrysalis afraid of Spike’s new strength
“Oh, don’t worry, darling, we will,” said Dahlia as she smacked the back of Chrysalis’ head with a bat, making her fall unconscious
“Ok, time for step 3!” said Phantasia as they dragged Chrysalis to her and Dahlia’s chambers with Spike in tow.
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“You know, I still can’t believe you’re on our side Dahlia,” said Spike
“Why is it so hard to believe?” she asked
“Well, Chrysalis is your wife, and I thought you’d never betray her,” said Spike
“She betrayed us,” said Dahlia
“How?” asked Spike
“Spike, I’m going to be honest with you… Chrysalis isn’t just my wife… we’re both married to the same man… King Sombra,” said Dahlia
“WAIT, WHAT?!!!” said Spike
“Yup, we were happy together, we were even planning on having children soon, but, he just couldn’t stop his old habit of trying to take over the Crystal Empire… he knew it was never going to happen, but his ego never allowed him to stop, that led to his death… after that, Chrysalis changed, she became cold, manipulative, power-hungry, and before we realized it, she was acting like Sombra, her only goal in life was to take over the Crystal Empire,” said Dahlia
“Sounds like her,” said Spike
“That’s the thing, she wasn’t like this… when we met, Chrysalis was kind, loving and cared more for diplomacy than violence, she was loved by everyone… but after Sombra… she went mad,” she continued
“And, the other changelings didn’t realize that she was crazy?” asked Spike
“Unfortunately, the vast majority believed her, Chrysalis had her way with words, she made most of us believe that we were being looked down upon by the Equestrians, she ignited that hate on all of us,” said Dahlia
“And what about the ones that didn’t believe her?” asked Spike
“She dealt with them, that’s how I met them,” said Dahlia pointing at Phantasia and Dusk “Their parents didn’t trust Chrysalis and they tried to make others realize what she was up to, but, when she found out, she sent some of her guards to kill them… ever since, she’s acted like if she saved the 2 of them out of pity,” said Dahlia
“At first the 2 of us were blinded by our thankfulness to her, but we slowly started to realize that she didn’t treat us like daughters but as soldiers,” said Dusk
“1 year ago, Dahlia explained everything to us, and we’ve been biding our time waiting for the perfect opportunity to have normal lives, AKA, you, and so far it’s working,” said Phantasia
“Well, I’ve always loved to help… wait a minute… Sombra isn’t dead,” said Spike
“WHAT?!!” they all said
“Yeah, after Flurry was born, the crystal heart had a weird reaction and “poof!” the next thing everyone knew, Sombra was lying down on the floor before us, when he came around, he didn’t remember much, and to be honest, to this day, he hasn’t remembered everything,” said Spike
“WHERE IS HE?!!!” asked Dahlia
“He’s the Duke of Coltvas a 30 minute train ride from the Crystal Empire, how didn’t you guys know, it was everywhere, newspapers, magazines, radio, TV?” asked Spike
“When was he resurrected?” asked Dahlia
“Well, it happened when Flurry was 3, and she’s 6 right now, so 3 years ago,” said Spike
“That is just around the time Chrysalis forbid us from leaving the cave,” said Phantasia
“Which means, she knew of this,” said Dusk
“THAT BITCH!! She wanted us to keep following her orders blindly,” said Dahlia
“If it makes you feel any better, I’m friends with Thorax, the current Changeling king, and he already forgave Sombra as well as Cadance and Celestia, you won’t have any trouble settling down up above,” said Spike
“Thanks Spike, you really have a heart of gold,” said Dahlia
“Hey, she’s waking up,” said Dusk
“What are we going to do with her?” asked Spike
“Teach her a lesson, if had it with her being a bitch for so long,” said Dahlia as she walked towards the now bondaged Chrysalis.
“Oh, my head… Dahlia?... WHAT THE HELL IS GOING ON!!!” screamed Chrysalis
“Hello, Chrysalis darling,” said Dahlia
“What is the meaning of this, UNHAND ME!!” said Chrysalis
“I’m sorry, but that won’t be possible,” said Dahlia
“I don’t think you heard me right, I AM YOUR MASTER!!!” screamed Chrysalis only for Dahlia to slap her.
“I only have one master, and that’s Sombra, our husband,’ said Dahlia
“You… YOU BITCH! I swear, once I free myself, I’ll break you, BREAK YOU!!!” screamed Chrysalis only for Dahlia to slap her again
“Shut up,” she said as she placed a gag ball on her mouth
“What now?” asked Spike
“I have a few ideas,” said Dahlia as she walked over to the dresser and grabbed a wip

The changeling screamed and bit down hard on her gag, the cold metal a shocking undertone to the fire radiating from the vicious lashes across her backside. 
She hung quivering in her bonds, arms manacled and chained to the dungeon ceiling and her legs forced painfully wide, shackled to unmovable, iron stakes. 
Tail tied roughly to the heavy, metal collar encasing her neck, she had no way to protect her woefully exposed buttocks and erected nipples from her Mistress' and master’s vicious onslaught. 
She huffed softly through her flared nostrils, the whites of her eyes showing as she dropped her muzzle, pleading for the abuse to end.
"Shut up," Dahlia hissed, clenching an already tightly fisted hand even harder around the handle of the long, flexible whip, cracking it close to her head and smiling cruelly as she flinched away, her muzzle half in shadow. 
The stones were dimly lit with burning torches along the wall, their light sustained by magic; it was not authentic but she was only yearning for a dark atmosphere after all. Who cared by what means said atmosphere was achieved?
"You love being in control, it’s about time you learn to be at the receiving end," Dahlia growled deeply, grabbing the base of her tail and yanking it higher. 
The slave yelped involuntarily, cursing herself a moment later for giving voice to her pain. 
Her muzzle snapped ninety degrees to the right as she struck her muzzle with the flat of her hand, neck muscles aching from the impact.
"Shut up," she snarled again, tossing the whip to the side. Hoping her ordeal was over, she chanced a quick look up at her, only catching a glimpse of how the torchlight danced over her fiery chestnut fur before her muzzle was shoved against her crotch.
"No, Chrysalis, dear, we are far from finished," she breathed as her broad tongue bathed her pussy lips and clit in sweet warmth, a delicious contrast to the raw pain she had so enjoyed inflicting. 
There was a power to holding a whip in her hand...and the pleasure was greatly enhanced if she acquired a not-so-enthusiastic slave to utilise her skills. 
Dahlia brushed her mane back from her face delicately, snorting dispassionately and grinding her pussy against her slaves muzzle, fists tightly bunched in her lengthy mane.
She leaned over the bound Changeling, groping her abused ass maliciously, ignoring her pained squeals. 
But she was too well trained to kick out or dare to desist in licking her cunt, so she freely explored the red welts under her short fur, thin trickles of blood making dark trails down her quivering legs. 
“I believe it’s almost time, wouldn't you agree, Spike?” said Dahlia as she turned to face the other presences in the room.
Spike just nodded while Phantasia and Dusk kept working their mouths on Spike’s dick
Dahlia smiled lustfully and reached between her legs towards her exposed, vulnerable pussy and anus, with both hands, inserting them mercilessly. She screamed.
"That's it, scream for me, slut."
She inserted them harder, ears flicking to catch the epitome of her screams, her short nails digging into the soft flesh to scrape her yielding pleasure holes to the point where pain almost crossed over into twisted pleasure. 
Mauling her holes until her wife - who could have easily overpowered her if not for their differing status' - broke and begged for mercy was, to the mare, the sweetest music. 
She exhaled deeply when she released her pleasure holes chomping at the bit as she willed the hurt to seep away.
"Don't try to deny it, whore," Dahlia smirked, stepping back and slapping her black muzzle, pleased at the tears streaming down her cheeks. "You’ve lost the plot, tortured me and the girls for a stupid fantasy that we both knew will never happen,"
Her head hung. How could she deny it indeed? Although she could not see it, she knew Dahlia was right, but, still, her ego couldn’t let her beg for everything to stop, let go of her plan of world domination, or vengeance.
Chrysalis was still deep in thought when she felt something hit her jaw again
"Answer me, mare-slut. You love my abuse, don't you?" Dahlia hissed, dragging her muzzle upwards by her forelock.
"Yes...Mistress. Your slut loves your abuse," she whinnied, eyes closing in shame. 
She snorted and tossed her muzzle down, backing away with a grin, which she could only describe as evil, into the inky darkness.
"That's better..."
Where was she? It was as if the dark-hearted mare had indeed become one with the darkness, sinking into its embrace as easily as a true creature of the night. Or a demoness. 
She shivered at the thought, wriggling anxiously to relieve her cramped muscles, conceding defeat on trying to locate her sinewy form. She could only wait and pray there was less pain than stolen pleasure to come.
The next indicator of a presence was a pair of big purple claws slapping on to her sore buttocks and spreading them apart. 
She ground her teeth together furiously against the dull ache - not of the pleasurable kind - fighting her own instincts as prey. If she fought, it would only be worse. The presence spat on her tail hole and she clenched down reflexively, a fearful nicker escaping her as she realised what was coming.
"No! Mistress, no! Please - have mercy!" She squealed, tossing her head while he dug two fingers deep into her tail hole, driving the digits in up to the knuckle. 
The slave groaned as her tight anus was unwillingly spread out, even as she knew with a sickening certainty
"For that outburst, slave...no lube," Spike said sharply, spanking her beaten rear as if to draw insult to injury.
"Oh and...one thing," he paused, as Dahlia picked up a metal cage attached to a series of leather straps. She quailed and shook her head.
"No!"
"Yes," Dahlia leered, as she opened the cage and took out a metallic rod, and placed the tweezers on both of her erected nipples, causing Chrysalis to yerk in pain, scream and pee herself
"Peeing yourself are we my dear wife?," she teased as she nodded at Spike, 
Finally bringing his hips closer so that the tip of his long, dragonic meat rod, flared head and all, pressed against that tight pucker. 
"All I want today is your sweet ass and your submission." he said
With a stallion-like grunt, he dug his claws into her hip and drove his dick past the steely ring of muscle just as she relaxed a fraction, the flared head of the phallus scraping her tail hole. 
He drove in deeper with a triumphant whinny until his hips were flush with her ass, her shrieking neighs and whinnies only growing louder and more desperate by the second. 
His claws latched on to her leather bridle, forcing her muzzle around and dragging at the bit so that he could see the pain and submission in her eyes as he fucked her.
"Look at me, cunt."
So she looked at him and saw the fury flare up in his eyes, his hips rocking against her with enough force to make the chains rattle deafeningly. 
Her master rutted her like a crazed stallion taking his first mare of the season: without mercy, care or will for her pleasure. And, against her will entirely, her nipples swelled to strain against its tweezers, which became rapidly slick with liberal amounts of sweat, splattering across them, her fur and the floor.
Spike groaned and fucked his new slave as roughly as her physical body allowed,  every thrust of his hips caused his balls to slap Chrysalis' pussy, sending sparks of pleasure through their crotches. 
His slave yelped lowly, her ears slowly flattening against her skull in submission; she never broke eye contact with him, her Master, even while he raped, sore, abused ass. 
But it would only be rape if it was not wanted. 
Spike snorted heavily and lashed his tail, panting eagerly as he yearned for the sparks of ecstasy to dissolve into shockwaves before the storm.
Suddenly, he growled victoriously, his tail flagging proudly like a stallion's - he came hard, feeling Chrysalis’ hole with shot after shot of cum. 
The suddenness of the whole thing, added to the surprising warmth of Spike’s cum flowing into her ass, was all Chrysalis needed to come.
His legs becoming weak with the explosion, Spike lowered his upper body onto his slave, allowing her to support his weight while he nibbled and nipped at her ears. 
The slave changeling closed her eyes, snorting quietly with a hint of contentment in the relaxation of her muscles, feeling her orgasm connect her to him.
"Th-thank you, Master..."
“I am not you master,” said Spike
“Y-yes, mashter!” said Chrysalis
“Also, I think there is someone else who’d like to use you,” said Spike as he moved out of the way letting Chrysalis have a full view of Dahlia, and the Strap-on that resembled Spike’s dick
“She’s all yours,” said Spike
“Wonderful,” said Dahlia with an evil smile
Dahlia looked down and saw Chrysalis’ pleading eyes, she wanted it bad, and she wanted to give it to her
“Do you want it?” asked Dahlia
“Yesh!” Chrysalis
“I can’t hear you!” said Dahlia as she used the wip on Chrysalis’ butt
“PLEASH, MISTRESH FUCK YOUR DIRTY SHLAVE!!” begged Chrysalis
“Now that’s more like it!” said Dahlia as she inserted the strap-on all the way into Chrysalis pussy
“MISHTRESH!!!” moaned Chrysalis as Dahlia began to thrust

“Remind me, who’s the pervert,” said Spike
“Don’t think about it,” said Phantasia
“By the way… uhm… can- can we have sex… master?” asked Dusk
Spike grinned at the 2 sisters and said
“Why not?” as he shoved Dusk onto the bed, followed by Phantasia, making her fall above her. 
“I hope you’re ready!” said Spike as he positioned himself 
“Please master!” They both pleaded only for Spike to shove his dick into Dusk’s pussy, her moan silenced by Phantasia’s lips.

MEANWHILE AT THE ROYAL HALL IN THE CRYSTAL EMPIRE
“Anyone knows why we were all summoned here?” asked Rainbow Dash
“No, Princess Celestia’s letter only said that it was an emergency,” said Twilight
“I hope nothing terrible has happened,” said Fluttershy
“Maybe the Princess needs help with a surprise party!” said Pinkie Jumping in excitement 
“Pinkie Darling, I doubt Princess Celestia will request all of us to come here ASAP, if it were a party,” said Rarity
“Well, it’s still a possibility,” said Pinkie
“We’ll find out soon enough,” said Applejack as they all entered the hall
For whatever reason, Rarity felt a tightness in her chest and butterflies in her belly. She knew something was up, something bad, but she didn’t want to jump to conclusions.
However, the look on everyone's face did not help her state of mind, it made her even more nervous.
“Princess Celestia, what seems to be the problem?” asked Twilight as they all reached the thrones
“Twilight, girls, we have some bad news,” said Luna
“What is it?” asked Twilight
“About a month ago, we received notice that some very strange activity was happening in a mountain range in the border between The Crystal Empire and The Changeling Empire,” Celestia said
“I sent some scouts out to the mountain range… but we lost contact with them for over a week… when we found them, they had signs of torture and starvation, like if they had been taken, prisoners by something or someone,” said Princess Cadence
“Oh dear, I hope they’re doing well,” said Rarity
“They are in much better health now,” said Cadance
“I’m glad to hear that,” said Twilight
“So, did you find out who’s behind this?” asked Pinkie Pie
“We sent another team out to investigate this area, that team was comprised of Pharynx, Thorax… and Spike,” said Celestia as she showed an X on the map
The second they mentioned Spike’s name, all of the girls went pale
“During their investigation, things got… complicated, and Pharynx and Thorax had to retreat do to the high amounts of Sulfur in the area and the damage it was having on their bodies, leaving Spike to continue on his own,” said Celestia
“What happened to Spike?” asked Twilight in a shaky voice
“He was captured by Chrysalis,” came Thorax’s voice as he entered the hall with Ember’s help
“THORAX!” they all said in surprise
“You don’t look so good,” said Rainbow Dash
“You think?” said Ember
“Geez, sorry,” said Rainbow Dash as Ember and Thorax came to a halt next to them
“Wait, what do you mean he was captured by Chrysalis?” asked Rarity
“Exactly what it sounds like, last time I saw them they were using him in a experiment of sorts,” said Thorax
“Thorax risked his life to get this information, since his body was already in the red zone, any more and he’d be dead,” said Shining Armor as he walked in
“Yeah, I still don’t understand why?” said Ember angrily
“Spike’s my friend, I couldn’t leave him there… but I failed to save him,” said Thorax
This comment made the room go silent
“Hey, there’s still a chance to save him,” said Applejack
“I hope,” said Thorax
“What does that mean?” asked Pinkie Pie
“The last time Thorax so Spike, he was being tortured by Chrysalis and her minions, right before they gave Spike the Devil’s Lust,” said Discord
“Devil’s lust? What’s that?” asked Twilight
“The Devil’s lust is an ancient artifact said to boost the abilities of anyone that wears it. The twist is, to boost those abilities, one has to defeat the amulet, and then survive the surge of power… throughout history, there has only been one person who survived everything… King Sombra,” said Discord
“Surge of power?” asked Fluttershy
“It can only increase the body's functionality for procreation, therefore the reason why the muscles in the user’s body develop even more than before… problem is, the amulet is going to increase the user’s sexual ability, but if he can’t be granted release, the pressure caused by this, may lead the user to suffer a heart attack and kill him,” explained Discord
“Is there a cure for it?” asked Rarity
“No… at least not that we know of… and that’s what concerns me,” said Discord
“Thorax explained that there were 4 females in that cave, if Sunburst’s calculations are correct, even if those 4 women were to have sex with Spike, it wouldn’t be enough,” said Ember
“It’s been almost 72 hours since then, at this point we don’t know if Spike is alive or dead,” said Shining Armor
“WHERE IS THE CAVE?!!!” asked Twilight in desperation
“Right here,” said Thorax as he pointed at the map
“We have gliders ready to depart and rescue Spike,” said Shining Armor
“We don’t know what or who else is in there, so you should be care…” said Discord as they heard the doors slam open.
They all turned to see Rarity running away, turning around a corner and heading towards the gliders.
“NO! I have to save him, we promised… we promised we’d see each other again… wait for me Spikey-wickey, I’m coming!” she said as she reached on of the gliders
“RARITY! What can I…?” asked the pilot
“TAKE ME TO THE CAVE!!!” she screamed
“What about your…?” asked the pilot
“HURRY!!!!” she screamed as the pilot started flying towards the area shown by Thorax on the map.
“Spike, please be ok, Don’t leave me again,” she said
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“Are you sure… you don’t… want to join… us?” asked Phantasia, between moans, as Dahlia appeared in the throne room.
Dahlia looked at Phantasia, jumping up and down as she rode Spike’s dick, reverse cowgirl, giving Dahlia a full view of her body, her pussy, stretching with every hump as more and more cum escaped it and ran down Spike’s dick; this image partially hidden by Dusk’s head as she continued to lick and suck at her sisters clit and, whatever part of Spike’s dick left her pussy; her massive tits motorboating and her with every hump, her nipples almost pocking her eyes.
“Yeah, come joins us, there’s always room for one more,” Dusk said as she turned to look at her for a few seconds, before going back to pleasuring her sister and master.
“Well… it’s a very tempting offer… especially after witnessing the way you made my wife lose her mind… but… I’ll pass,” said Dahlia, not looking away from the fuck-fest before her.
“You sure?” asked Spike
“Positive… listen, Spike… it’s not that I don’t find you attractive, but, my body and soul belong to my husband, King Sombra… or is it Duke Sombra now?” said Dahlia
“Still king,” said Spike
“Heh… y-your loss,” Phantasia moaned
“More than likely,” said Dahlia
“So, what are you planning to do, once you get out of her?” asked Spike
“What I’ve been planning to do since yesterday, get back to the Crystal Empire, drop you three off, head to the train station and take the first train to Coltvas, reunite us with our husband, and live happily ever after,” said Dahlia 
“Oh, how romantic!” said Phantasia as she was suddenly shoved off of Spike’s lap
“Move bitch, it’s my turn to receive master’s seed,” said Dusk as she inserted Spike’s dick into her womanhood
“You only had to ask,” said Phantasia as she rubbed her aching butt as the excess of Spike’s cum left her pussy.
Dahlia just laughed
“You young ones are really having fun,” Dahlia said as she looked on
“Well, when something feels good…” Dusk said quoting her
“Right… say Spike, mind updating me about my husband,” said Dahlia
“Sure… what do you want to know?” asked Spike
“After he reappeared, what happened?” asked Dahlia
“Well… at first, we were concerned about what he might do, and so we placed him in jail, however, 24 hours later, Princess Cadance decided to let him go, since he was no longer a threat to anyone… apparently, after he was resurrected, whatever was possessing him was gone and he was no longer evil,” said Spike
“I’m glad to hear that… so, how did he become the Duke of Coltvas?” asked Dahlia
“Oh… he married the daughter of the former duke, just before he died,” said Spike
“He did what?” asked Dahlia
“Yeah, it was kind of funny,” said Spike
“So, how did that happen?!” asked Dahlia
“Well… after spending 24 hours in the prison, and being pardoned by Cadance, he was given a “mission” to go and help the duke of Coltvas, whose land was being attacked by the Coltovacuras… so, when he arrived, there was a battle going on, so, he jumped in and secured a victory…”
“... However, at some point during the battle, Duke Vigil was mortally wounded, and before he died he asked Sombra to save his daughter, who had been kidnapped by the Coltovacuras…” said Spike
“So, Sombra accepted the request and rescued the girl,” Dahlia interrupted
“Yeah, but he didn’t do it alone,” said Spike
“Oh really?” asked Dahlia
“Yeah… he had help from his other wife,” said Spike
“O-Other W-wife?” asked Dahlia 
“Yeah, she is a captain of the guard at the Crystal Empire, her name is… Ivy Jewel… she is a very good fighter, however, she didn't like Sombra… at first, but during the rescue, she fell in love with him… I think he saved her ass, once or twice,” said Spike
“Sigh… so, what can you tell me about the new girls?” asked Dahlia
“W-well, Crystal Rose, the daughter of the duke, is very nice, and attractive, at some point considered the sexiest woman in the Crystal Empire, just below Cadance, and very passively-sexually airheaded…” said Spike
“What do you mean by that?” asked Dahlia
“She around the same age as these 2, maybe a year younger, and a very protected child because of her parents, so, she lacks some common sense… however, when she met Sombra, she rewarded him by gifting him her heart and body…” said Spike
“And being the horndog he is, he accepted it, right,” said Dahlia, jealousy in her voice
“Uhm, no, he rejected her,” said Spike
“Then he chose the other girl, Jewel,” said Dahlia
“Nope, didn't even realize her feelings for him,” said Spike
“So then, how did he become the Duke of Coltvas?” asked Dahlia
“Remember I told you Crystal has a lack of common sense? Asked Spike
Dahlia nodded
“Well, she didn’t take Sombra’s rejection seriously… so, she kind of, waltz into his room at night and…” Spike said
“Raped him,” said Dahlia, getting angry
“I wouldn’t really call it that, since, according to him, he welcomed it and didn’t place much resistance… so, after that night, he technically took “responsibility and married her,” said Spike
“Oh, well, what about the other one?” asked Dahlia
“Well, I know Ivy pretty well and she is~ an interesting gal…,” said Spike as Phantasia and Dusk began fighting over who would ride him next
“It’s my turn!” said Phantasia
“You already had your turn!” said Dusk
“GALS! SHUT UP! SPIKE AND I ARE HAVING AN IMPORTANT CONVERSATION!” Dahlia screamed
“Sorry,” they both said as Dusk got off of Spike letting Phantasia have sex with Spike again
“Anyway, you were saying…” Dahlia said
“Well, Ivy can be nice, but, there is this rumor that she likes to welcome the new female guards with some… “night training”,” said Spike
“So… the things Chrysalis and I do at night,” said Dahlia
“Yup,” said Spike
“Well, she seems fun,” said Dahlia
“Yeah, I can’t believe Celestia is ok with this,” said Spike
“Wait, why is that surprising? Isn’t it normal?” said Dahlia
“Well, I know that Cadance loves, love, and gives everyone freedom to be in relationships while working,” said Spike
“No, not that, I mean, haven’t you realized that Celestia is really into THAT type of fun?” asked Dahlia
“I honestly don’t know what she does in her private time,” said Spike
“You do know Celestia likes women right?” said Dahlia
“Really?” said Spike
“WAIT! You’ve known Celestia this long and you just realized that she is a lesbian?” said Dahlia
“Well, she married Discord so~,” said Spike
“Well, that one is new… I mean, she was always banging her little sister, Luna, I mean, didn’t you ever notice how close they are?” said Dahlia
“Well, they’re always fighting so~,” said Spike
“Well, yeah, that is true…” said Dahlia
“Well to give you credit, I do find it weird that Celestia and Luna married Discord,” said Spike
“More than likely to stay together… anyway, thank you for all the information,” Dahlia said 
“Hey, you don’t have to worry, I believe that Sombra remembers you and Chrysalis… plus, I’m more than sure Crystal Rose, Ivy, and Amora, will be more than happy to take a back seat in the relationship,” said Spike
“Well, good to know… WAIT! WHO IS AMORA?!!” asked Dahlia
“Oh, Crystal’s mom… she kind of invited her mother into the relationship… but more as a mistress of sorts,” said Spike
“So, he didn’t marry her too?” asked Dahlia
“Nope, more like a mistress,” said Spike
“Ok then,” said Dahlia
“Ha, your nights are gonna be fun,” said Spike
“Indeed they are-” said Dahlia as a bluish flash flew right in front of her eyes as it hit the wall, making all of them look at whatever had created the flash, and it didn’t need any introductions.
“WHAT HAVE YOU DONE TO MY SPIKEY-WICKEY!” Rarity screamed as she charged at Dahlia, only for her to trip her making her slide facedown until she stopped right below the throne where Spike, Phantasia, and Dusk, who had stopped their lovemaking out of pure shock, looked at her.
“Rarity?!” Spike said
Rarity then looked up and saw Spike
“SPIKE! YOU’RE ALRIGHT! THANK GOD!” she said as she jumped onto him
“What are you doing here?” asked Spike
“Thorax came to the castle telling Celestia what happened she called us and then told us what happened and…” Rarity stopped when she noticed something “Why-why are those 2 naked… WHY ARE YOU NAKED!” she said as she looked around the room “WHAT IS GOING ON HERE!!!” 
Dahlia then proceeds to explain everything to Rarity
“So, wait… you’re telling me that all this time, the whole plan was a fake?!” said Rarity
“Not exactly… at first we were planning on rebuilding a new Devil’s Lust, but, while we were accomplishing this Chrysalis started her downwards spiral, and that’s when I realized she was going crazy with power and revenge, and she did not care who she hurt to accomplish her desire… that’s when I remembered life before Sombra and Chrysalis went mad with power, and how happy we were… and I had to stop her… I apologize for worrying the crown and your friends and you,” said Dahlia
“Ok… that still doesn't explain why they are naked!” said Rarity
“Oh… well, Chrysalis wanted her 2 “daughters” to be the breeding mares for her new army, something she believed would happen thanks to the amulet… which was fake,” said Dahlia
“Still not explaining the nudity,” Rarity said, using all her mental fortitude not to stare at Spike’s dick.
“Oh, yeah, about that… well, when we gave Spike the fake amulet, I was able to notice one crucial detail, one that Spike made… a deadly mistake… you see, dragons have sex cravings and cycles… things that Spike ignored for years, and we realized once we used the charm… so, I had no choice but to let Phantasia make her dreams come true and have sex with Spike… at some point during the time Chrysalis and I were away Dusk joined… and now here we are,” said Dahlia
“So… that means…” Rarity said looking at the naked Changelings and the Drake of her heart.
“You know what! We could be talking for hours and you’re not going to get it 100%... so, why don’t you let your bodies talk,” Dahlia suggested
“WH-WHAT?!!” Rarity said immediately as her face turned red
“Yeah, that’ll make it easier… here give me a second,” Dahlia said as she opened the door to her bedroom.
Rarity once again turned to look at the 3 remaining life forms in the room, her eyes darting from Spike’s dick to the girls’ boobs, and then, at their face, Spike’s was completely red as he tried to cover himself, while the girls’ just had big toothy grins on their faces.
This made her feel uncomfortable, the feeling only grows bigger when she heard a loud CLANK!
She turned to look at the door and her face turned redder and her nose even bled a little, as she saw Dahlia walking out of the room with Chrysalis in tow.
What caught her attention the most, was the fact that Chrysalis had a collar around her neck and walked on all fours, like a dog, next to Dahlia.
“Well… have fun!” Dahlia said as Phantasia and Dusk pushed Rarity and Spike into the room.
Spike and Rarity just stood there in the room, in total silence, not knowing what to say or how to say it, until Spike decided to speak.
“I-I can’t believe you decided to charge an enemy since you hate fighting and a…” Spike began but was quieted by a surprise hug from Rarity.
“I thought… I thought you were… you were…” Rarity choked as she cried 
“Hey… I’m fine… well, apart from the new body, nothing really changed,” said Spike who caressed Rarity’s hair
“When… when they told us what happened… all I could think about was the day you left and… the feeling of you never coming back again… I-It was too much to bare with again…” said Rarity as she calmed down
“Hey… I’m not going anywhere… except back to the castle,” said Spike in a jocking manner trying to make Rarity laugh
“I… I don’t want to lose you again,” she said as she looked up at Spike with pleading eyes as they slowly leaned in to kiss each other.
As their lips met, waves of passion washed over them as the kiss deepened
Finding your perfect match didn't mean that life after that point would be perfect. Both Spike and Rarity had known that from the start. 
But what neither one of them could deny was that once you'd found that perfect match, the person who complimented your weaknesses and amplified your strengths, life did become easier. 
And Rarity and Spike were more than happy to discover this
Rarity and Spike continued to kiss as they made their way toward the bed, Rarity using her magic to discard her clothes, letting her soft delicate skin meet with Spike’s tough scales.
The warmth coming from their bodies making them want it more.
"Did you miss me that much?” Spike said as they landed on the bed
Rarity nodded as she placed Spike on his back and climbed on top of him.
“Let me show you how much,” Rarity said as she kissed Spike all the way down his body, starting with his lips, then his neck, his chest, his abs, and then his dick, which was getting harder by the second.
Rarity stared at it for a few seconds, mesmerized by the size of the Dragon’s member, then without giving it another thought she began to lick it as if it were a lollipop.
“R-Rarity,” Spike moaned
Rarity started to suck on Spike’s dick, pleasure mounting among them.
However, there was something else, and Rarity could feel it… it felt like electric shocks, that spread throughout her body with every stroke.
It was as if her body was asking for more as if it didn’t want to stop or be away from Spike from that moment on.
And with that feeling in mind, Rarity began to suck harder and faster, even placing Spike’s dick between her boobs and stroking it while titfucking him.
The new sensation of her soft and large breasts against his scales made Spike’s pleasure spike even more.
“Shou Can… l-let ish out… W-when ever shou want,” Rarity moaned as she continued to suck on Spike’s dick.
Rarity wanted it, she wanted Spike’s cum, she wanted it on her and inside her, her body was aching for it, almost as if it was desperate for it.
“Rarity… I’m…” Spike tried to say
“Do isht… let ish out!” Rarity almost pleaded and after a few more sucks Spike couldn’t hold it in anymore, shooting thick layers of cum into Rarity’s mouth.
At first, she was surprised by the new texture within her mouth, but after a few seconds, she began to swallow.
It seemed as if she was desperate, doing her best not to let not even the smallest drop escape her mouth.
After a few more seconds, Spike’s dick stopped, much to Rarity’s disappointment
“W-where d-did you learn to do that?” Spike asked as Rarity licked her lips to stop any droplets from going to waste.
“Videos… and I practiced with a dragon-sized dildo,” Rarity admitted, her cheeks turning red
“What?” Spike asked in surprise
“W-well… I just… wanted to be ready for when the time came,” Rarity said as she laid pack on Spike’s chest, pressing her boobs against his chest. “Does it bother you?” she asked in a tone almost mimicking Fluttershy’s
“N-no, I mean, it surprised me, yes, but… I have nothing against it… Wait, what do you mean for when the time came?” asked Spike
“Ugh! You can be so dense sometimes,” Rarity said “Ever since we were teens… I’d wanted to make love with you… and I know that for a time I acted cold and distant but, in reality, I-I wanted you… to ravish me, dominate me… make me yours… so… I took Ember’s advice and I bought a Dragon-sized Dildo… to practice for you,” Rarity said
“You did all that… for me?” Spike said
“W-well, yes… over the years, you were the only one that was always there for me… and, when I finally came to terms with it… we had already begun to drift apart… first it was you leaving for the Dragonlands for long periods of time… then my work got in the way… then Gabby… and when I was finally able to muster the courage… you left!... and now… I almost lost you for good!” Rarity said with teary eyes remembering the past.
“Wow… I… I didn’t know… I mean, yeah, I-I had a massive crush on you, but, when we got to 10th grade… I just- I just felt it wouldn’t work out…” said Spike
“I’m mostly at fault here… If I wouldn’t have been so caught up in the thought of dating a good-looking, rich, and influential guy… I would’ve realized everything I needed to be happy was right next to me,” she said as Spike gave her a hug.
“Well, I shouldn’t have given up so easily either… I’m sorry,” Spike said
“FOR WHAT?!” asked Rarity looking up at him
“I~ don’t know, It just felt right to say it,” said Spike with a nervous smile
“I should be the one apologizing to you… you did so much for me and I took you for granted… I even lost the opportunity of being your first,” Rarity said
“My first?” asked Spike
“Kiss… Lover… sexual partner… It’s kind of karma, I guess,” said Rarity
“Well, you won’t be my first kiss or sexual partner, but, you can still be my first official lover,” Spike said as he kissed her
“Really?” asked Rarity
“Yup… I’ve been single this whole time anyway,” said Spike
“YES!” Rarity screamed as she kissed Spike over and over again
"Now… I hear you're good with the ladies, Spikey-Wickey… so… show me,” she said
Rarity. A gorgeous unicorn, a little shorter than him but not by much, her eyes glistening with sultry joy. 
Looking back at Spike’s dick
"Oh fuck..." he said as he saw the lust in her eyes
"Yeah, that's good drakes like, isn't it?"
She smirked, caressing his head, the Drake whining and leaning into her touch, though he hardly felt as if he'd had a chance to recover. 
It was hard enough to have his knot swollen for so long but to be asked to cum again after all that, well...he'd do it anyway. Who had the chance, after all, to fuck someone whose beauty rivaled that of a goddess.
Even with the other 2 girls he recently made his mates with, Spike knew he was the luckiest dragon around… or at least one of them.
He knew Phantasia was a romantically motivated pervert, and that Dusk was more than likely a closet pervert, and then, there is Rarity, his childhood friend/crush turned lover… and to be honest, he was unable to read her properly.
On one hand, she seemed to be a romantic, maybe a bit delusional at times… but now, she was acting even more perverted than Chrysalis and Dahlia… and given the new information he had just received, she liked it that way.
"That's good, dragon, you relax now, and let Rarity take good care of you..." she said as she pressed her pussy on the tip of Spike’s dick.
Spike growled, throat trembling, though he wanted it badly, he wanted her, he wanted to be inside her, to make her his, and she was all too eager to let it happen
“Are you ready?” asked Spike
“For a long time,” Rarity cooed
As soon as she said this, Spike thrust into her taking her virginity.
“R-Rarity… you…” Spike said right after
“You… are my first,” Rarity said as she felt the pain disappear “M-much better,” 
Spike didn’t have to hear her twice as he began to thrust again.
"Oh~ Oh yes~ Spikey… this feels wonderful!” Rarity moaned as she felt Spike’s dick inside of her womanhood
Her breath caught and Spike thought dimly, as his dick continued to impale her, that she must have been practicing more than she let on if she could take him all the way in. 
though that was not something that he honestly cared about, not then. 
All he could do was fuck her and watch as she fell deeper and deeper into pleasure, just like Phantasia had submitted to him and then Dusk, and even Chrysalis, although that last one was not exactly a submission, showing him the pleasures of being in charge… of being powerful… and seeing how they loved it.
Rarity, in particular, the pleasure she was in was so much, her eyes had rolled back and her tongue hang as she panted over and over again, her mind going completely blank. 
Seeing this Spike grinned mischievously as an idea crawled into his head.
He quickly stopped thrusting and pulled out of Rarity’s pussy
“W-Wh did you stop?” Rarity asked as she looked down at Spike with pleading eyes.
In one swift move, Spike turned her around, making her land on all fours.
“Because we’ll enjoy it more like this,” said Spike as he thrusted into Rarity hard, making her eyes roll back again
Her breath frosted in the cool air, though she was not chilled at all, warm through, his thrusts grinding deep, hips coming up flush with her backside with every stroke of his cock driving up inside her. 
The unicorn tried to grind back against him, though he was in control, shoving her forward, the slap of his hips on her backside filling the air.
"Mmm, yes, be good, bitch, I've got you now."
And he would have her too, every thrust sending tingling sparks of pleasure through her veins, his clit and nipples hard all over again, as much as the unicorn desperately felt as if she needed a break. 
Yes, oh, yes, she needed a break, but she also wanted that cock inside her arse, stretching her out, pounding her fully, stroke after stroke driving her to that edge of sweet, sweet ecstasy once more. 
She didn't want to hold back, not at all, not as his cock continued to reshape her, and the pounding of his balls up against her clit had her salivating in pleasure and her breast spewing small droplets of a white liquid.
It was the first time that she had produced milk from her boobs, even if she was only in her early 20’s, but her body was forced through it, milk droplets falling with every stroke, panting heavily her tongue lolling out, though she didn't like the nip of cold air to it. 
Her tail wagged frantically, brushing Spike's rock-hard abs with every flit, though he only laughed breathlessly, bleating faintly as he took her, though his attention was ever so slightly elsewhere.
But that did not stop him from forcing another orgasm from her as her body ached through, hips thrusting in short, sharp, grinding thrusts, driving deep and staying there, unrelenting when it came to the pressure of his prostate, forcing more and more to drool from her in faux spurts.
His balls emptying their entire content deep inside her, there was so much cum that her belly bulged a tad.
It was a true orgasm, one that would leave her with a true, trembling sense of satisfaction, it was something… something that would leave the young unicorn, ironically, hungry for more.
“T-that was amazing,” Spike panted as he lay on his back
“I-Indeed it was…” Rarity said as she crawled her way onto his chest and rested her head on his shoulder.
That’s when Spike noticed something
“Y-you… produced milk?” he asked in surprise
“Y-yes… it seems… you have made me a mother,” she said, her tone full of blissful happiness.
“I… I don’t think it works that way,” said Spike earning a glare from Rarity
“Or it might, I’m not a woman so I don’t know,” Spike said in fear
“Right you are dear… you are NOT a woman,” Rarity said 
“So… I take it you want me to take responsibility,” Spike said in a jocking tone
“I know you would’ve anyway,” said Rarity laughing a little
“So… What now?” asked Spike
“Well…I say we’re ready for round 2,” she said as she stroked Spike’s dick making it hard again
“At your service my queen,” said Spike as smoke escaped his nose
“Excellent… there is something I always wanted to do,” she said as she got up and pressed her tail hole against Spike’s dick
“YOU WANT TO HAVE ANAL?!” Spike said surprised
“Oh, why are you so surprised, darling?” said Rarity as she began to tease Spike’s dick
“Rare’s vaginal sex is ok… BUT I DON’T THINK YOU’D BE ABLE TO TAKE MY DICK IN THERE!” Spike said
“Oh, do not worry darling, It’s time for me to see if all of my practice pays off,” she said as Spike’s dick began to stretch her anus.
“Train… you used the dragon-dildo, didn’t you?” said Spike
“Ngh… W-well… Women have needs…a-and pent-up… cravings… which I would’ve satisfied better if… some, thick-headed dragon… noticed,” Rarity said as she took all of Spike’s dick into her “I-I must say… you are bigger than the dildo… and I love it!” Rarity said as she bit her lips
“A-are you sure?” asked Spike
Rarity began to thrust her body up and down, giving Spike an answer.
“I take that as a yes,” said Spike as he met her rhythm
“Glad you do,” said Rarity
“Hey… one question, when you told me about your needs, you made it sound as if you weren’t the only one that used the dildo… did someone else-MHPH!” Spike said as Rarity’s lips kissed him to shut him up
“You’ll find out soon enough darling,” Rarity said as Spike picked up the pace

OUTSIDE THE ROOM
“Wow, Rarity and Spike are going to town on each other… they make me proud,” Dahlia said as she turned to look at the other 2 girls in the room
“OH YES SISTER, THIS IS WONDERFUL!” Phantasia moaned as Dusk continued to thrust into her sister using the XXL strap-on she took from Chrysalis and Dhalia’s room
“A-almost as good as Master’s, I’m I right?” asked Dusk
“Not… even… close,” Phantasia said as Dusk thrusts harder and harder.
“Those 2 grew up really fast, wouldn’t you agree, dear?” said Dahlia as she looked at Chrysalis, who was busy licking Dahlia’s pussy.
“I-indeed,” Chrysalis said
“Hmph~,” said Dahlia as she reached down and gave Chrysalis’ nipples a twist
Chrysalis moaned in pleasure and pain as Dahlia said “A dog doesn’t speak,” in a stern tone
“W-woof,” Chrysalis said as Dahlia let go of her nipples, much to her annoyance
“Wanna go have some real fun?” Dahlia said as she showed Chrysalis another strap-on
“WOOF!” Chrysalis exclaimed happily
“Good, raise your butt,” Dahlia said with a scary smile.
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