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		Description

The Power Ponies do all they can to try and protect the city of Maretropolis, but they may be facing a new challenge with the mysterious new drug lord named Gilded Coin. He has unique drugs that seem to beef up the criminal underworld. The Power Ponies decide to split up in groups to try and figure out where he may be. Radiance and Humdrum manage to find him, but they may be facing one of the most dangerous criminals yet.
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		Needs A Valiant Heart



It was a quiet evening in Maretropolis, so not many ponies would be out at night. But not for the heroes who have just returned to their headquarters after another night of patrol. The Power Ponies have been getting tired recently with some of the petty criminals that they’ve been coming across. All of the girls had their suits ripped up and were bruised as they tired themselves out from over exerting their powers. They decided that an emergency meeting was needed as they met within the main hall.
“This is getting us nowhere,” a rather frustrated Zapp said as she was joined by her partners, Saddle Rager, Masked Matter Horn, Mistress Marevelous, Fili Second, and Radiance at the table. “I’ve never been this tired before.”
“I have to agree,” Fili Second/Pinkie Pie added with a sigh. “I’ve never been so tired of running before.”
“How are these assholes getting super charged?” Zapp/Rainbow Dash added, slamming her fist on the table.
“Language, Zapp,” Radiance/Rarity added with a sigh as she was freshening up her face. “We’ve had a long grueling week and it isn’t helping with you getting so worked up like this.”
“At least six bank robberies, 4 hostage situations, and three natural disasters all started by a group of petty thugs,” Masked Matter Horn/Twilight added as she pushed a button on the table. They all turned to the screen as it began showing the disasters that took place. “How they all started to gain strength is what’s bothering me, it doesn’t just make any sense.”
“They also seemed to be well funded,” Saddle Rager/Fluttershy added as she carried what looked to be an ice pack on her forehead.
“Ah don’t think they’d be considered petty thugs if they’re this organized by what they’re doing,” Mistress Marevelous/Applejack added with a sigh. “Ah’ve never been this tired after we dealt with our old enemies teaming up against us.”
“Yeah ditto, I’ve got bruises on my bruises and I think I almost broke my wing on that last raid. Ugh... how are these punks so strong? It’s like they suddenly took a box of a dragon's rage mixed with a minotaurs strength.”
“And we still don’t know where they’re getting this increased strength from,” Radiance/Rarity added.
“Girls,” a male voice called out, getting everyone’s attention. They turned to the open door to find their familiar sidekick standing there. It was Spike, or rather his alter ego, Humdrum, walking into the room with a stack of papers and what looked to be a pair of mysterious vials in his hands.
“What is it, Humdrum?” Masked Matter Horn asked a little irritably at the moment. “We’re kind of bruised up at the moment.”
“I think I may have figured out what was in those vials that you brought back from your last few encounters with this crime syndicate,” he added as he laid down the papers on the table and then showed the two vials to the rest of the heroes.
“What is it?”
“Well, based on the analysis I’ve conducted it appears each site we’ve encountered these enhanced criminals was a distribution site for specialized drugs that increases strength, durability, endurance and speed, but causes the user to become more violent and deadly. Increased aggression, violent tendencies, and is extremely addictive.”
“Guess that would explain why we’ve been having such a hard time lately,” Fluttershy added.
“So what, we gotta worry about a bunch of roid ragers that are being supplied by whatever is helping them beat the absolute crap out of us?” Rainbow groused.
“Well it’s not just that but I’ve noticed traces of other substances that were at each of the sites, but they all trace back to the drugs they’ve been using to give them an edge,” he added. “They called both drugs, Berserker and Flashpoint.”
“What?” all the girls said in shock hearing the names.
“Yes,” Spike said as he pulled out a data drive and plugged it into the hologram table. Before the girls knew it, the table showed the group of what was inside the first drug. It was a blue color but Spike showed off what happens to it when it injects itself into the bloodstream.
“This is what the locals around the streets have been calling ‘berserker’. A power drug that whomever uses it would be given incredible strength, durability, and rage, making them almost as powerful as Applejack but the side effects for the user are not so great.”
“Why’s that?”
“Well you’d get Saddle Rager’s strength, but you over exert the muscles to the point where they may explode. The toxins released from them can enter your bloodstream and eventually destroy the kidneys.”
“Is this supplier trying to get them killed?” Fluttershy asked in shock. “That’s terrifying.”
“That would explain when I tried freezing some of them in place, that they broke out,” Twilight followed up.
“It was hard enough for me to keep at least one of them pinned,” Applejack added. “Not to mention how one of them threw me outside for a bit.”
“I tried to keep them within a crystal barrier, but they exert so much force that they’re able to break through the barriers,” Rarity followed up.
“That was just drug one,” Spike added as he took out the current data drive and put in the second one showing off the second drug. It had similar effects, but this time it focused directly at the brain.
“They call this drug, ‘FlashPoint’. This drug directly affects the brain by increasing the users speed and reaction time, but after overuse could potentially paralyze them, create severe muscle 
or worse cause death.”
“That’s even worse,” Pinkie added. “It’s no wonder they were able to tag me.”
“Not to mention dodging all of my lightning strikes,” Rainbow Dash added.
“Is there any way we can cut off their supply?” Twilight asked.
“I managed to think ahead thanks to the samples you girls got from the areas they hit for the past couple of weeks,” he added. He then took out what looked to be a set of gas infused bombs, setting them on the table. “I had about two weeks to get this made. There’s enough antidote in both of them to wipe out both drugs.”
“Spike, this is genius,” Twilight said with a smile on her face. “This might solve all of our problems and hopefully flush out whoever has been distributing these drugs.”
“But shouldn’t there be more of this for how many guys that are running around with these dangerous drugs?” Rainbow Dash added.
“Excellent question Rainbow, I’ve prepared for that myself. I set the gas to spread out quickly in a three-mile radius for complete dispersal of the antidotes. But I’ve only had time to make three for each one. Luckily there’s only three locations to place them.”
“Really, where are they then?” Twilight wondered.
"Thanks to the trackers I tagged the cars with, they each stopped at different abandoned warehouses,” Spike added as he pulled up the map on the hologram table. It showed a map of all of Maretropolis and three blinking lights showed up on the map. One was in the north east, another in the southwest, and the last one was near the outside of the stadium.“These are the spots where we have to spread the gas. We do that, and the drugs will be useless.”
“Alright then, me, Fluttershy, and Applejack will attack the distribution point in the northeast,” Twilight said, as she turned to Applejack and Fluttershy to which they nodded.
“Rainbow and Pinkie will take the southwest area,” Pinkie and Rainbow Dash agreed.
“Time for some sweet payback,” Rainbow Dash added with a smirk.
“Spike and Rarity, you’ll both take the center here.”
“Of course darling,” Rarity agreed.
Spike flinched after hearing that he and Rarity were going to be paired up. Alone. Together.
“I think I should fix our costumes first,” Rarity explained as she looked at herself and the other girls.
Twilight chuckled to herself while the rest of the girls looked on awkwardly at the realization of their barely covered assets showing through their torn outfits. “Right.”
Spike flinched when he didn’t realize what she meant by that. He then looked at the girl's destroyed clothes and realized what she meant. He ran out of the room red faced realizing what she meant , feeling even more embarrassed than before.
-Present-
“I’ve never felt that more embarrassed in my life,” Spike said with a sigh as he was now on the rooftop with Rarity who was now in her hero persona Radiance. He had his costume on now and was currently wondering to himself how in Celestia’s name did he get paired up with one of the most attractive members of the team.
Compared to the girls who haven’t really changed their costumes throughout the years, Spike was the one who had to change his as he got older. Mostly because after his growth spurt from adolescence he changed from his normal outfit to adding a unitard to help cover up his groin and chest, especially after a couple of embarrassing moments he had involving training sessions with the girls. Rarity suggested it would help prevent further incidents while giving extra protection from damage. He even had a utility belt around it to help with some of the gadgets that he carries with him.
“Spike. Spike? Spike!”
“Huh?” he then turned around to the curvy figure of the elegant Radiance in front of him.
“Are you sure that this is the spot, Spike?” Rarity asked as she and Spike looked through their  binoculars that zoomed in on the abandoned building.
“Yeah, I’m sure,” Spike added. “According to my research, this is where most of the cars have driven and left when they got the so-called goods.”
“I know that we’ve split up from the girls for the time being, but was it really necessary to do so?” Rarity asked.
“Believe me it was not easy after tagging each of the three cars that drove around,” Spike added. “We’ve been trying to chase this guy for weeks, and hopefully, if we play our cards right, we can bring this monster to justice.”
“Spike… you seem distracted dear, is something wrong?” She asked as she bent down, her supple breasts while still clothed clung tightly, which he tried to prevent staring at their impressive amount of curvature and did his best to focus on the task at hand.
“Oh, no I’m fine, Rare. I’ve just been… uh, thinking about the plan.” He replied, nervously turning away, chuckling nervously and trying not to embarrass himself in front of his crush by staring at his partner.
“Well try to plan Faster Spikey Wikey, we’re still in the middle of our Stakeout,” She added with a sigh. “I was asking if this is really the place that you marked on the map?”
“Yes, I’m sure,” Spike added. “I’ve placed trackers on the cars when the criminals separated, and this is the only area that seems to stop before they go on the move again.”
“Well could you help me look out for them?” She asked with a sweet smile. “Being a dragon, you have better vision at night and can see further than me.”
“Sure thing.” He said, pulling out a pair of binoculars from his utility belt. “I’m gonna try and scope out the other side in case they try to make a move.”
“Actually I was hoping you and I would watch together,” she told him. Spike immediately flinched hearing that as he turned to her.
“W-what do you mean?”
“I mean from side to side, we watch together,” she told him.
“O-oh, right.” He blushed to himself hoping that she wouldn’t notice as she scooted closer towards him. Her fragrant perfume hitting his nostrils in a wondrous scent thanks to his draconic nose being so powerful, he did everything in his mental power to not let his erection begin to appear through his costume.
While staking the warehouse he did his best not to stare at the crystal constructing heroine. Her royal purple mane and tail shined as magnificent as ever with the purple crystals making it shimmer like the diamonds on her cutie mark. Her mask covered most of her face but he couldn’t help admire her crystal blue eyes whenever she looked at him. They seemed to be unending pools of sapphire he could get lost in. Now her body, what could he think about her body? The best description he remembered Fluttershy saying once, was a perfect hourglass figure covered in a skintight bodysuit which did little to keep his mind off of her form. It was failing miserably as he kept stealing looks at her now curved form as she leaned against the low brick wall. Her large breasts constricted by her suit shifted to morph like dough as they acted like plush cushions for her that to the drake were irresistible. At about a nice GG-cup size they were the size of her head and were many a fantasy to him and every other male in the city.
The rest of her curved figure stood out while she leaned over the wall, binoculars in hand and completely unaware of the fact that her shapely rear, which was as big as her chest, stood out in her costume. A pair of tight well formed buns, making him wonder if they were sculpted by a master artist that was being well defined by her leotard clinging like a second skin. A small primal part of him just wanted to place his hands on those wonderful mounds, lean into her ear whispering sweet yet sexy nothings to her, and tear off her costume claiming her like a mare in heat marking her as his.
Spike was familiar with these urges before, he had them when he started hitting puberty. He knew better than to let it overtake him and memorized a couple tips from Fluttershy by meditating to clear his head. That and Twilight giving him specialised pills during that time to reduce the intensity of his developing mature senses.
And over the years, he eventually grew out of his urges which now were nothing more than minor lurches whenever he felt flustered or hot under the collar. But when he was alone and thought of Rarity, no force could prevent the poor dragon at the time from rubbing one out to the bountiful fashionista. Especially when he is alone with her now, but with lives on the line and the hope to cure these poor ponies before someone gets hurt or worse. He took a deep breath, doing his best to focus on the task at hand and not on the super sexy superhero standing next to him.
Suddenly their earpiece communicators started buzzing, shaking Spike out of his daydream.
“Huh, oh it’s the girls,” Spike said as he and Rarity pushed on their Earpieces.
“This is Radiance and Humdrum, what is it darling?” Rarity asked.
“This is Masked Matter Horn, we just found the hideout of the goons that we dealt with these past few weeks,” Twilight said through the intercom. “We’re about to activate two gas bombs that Spike gave us.
“This is Zapp and Fili Second,” Pinkie pie added. “We’re about to do the same. They just pulled in and are about to make another shipment.”
“Okay, you have to spread out the gas on both bombs, but you have to do it fast,” Spike began. "They have about thirty seconds before they go off and spread out throughout the building. They all have a three mile radius when they activate, so make sure it works."
“Gotcha, over and out,” Pinkie said with a smile hanging up the call.
“Good luck everypony,” Twilight followed up as she ended the call, leaving Spike and Rarity alone.
“I guess that leaves them to do their task, but we haven’t been able to do ours yet,” Rarity said with a sigh as she got up and stretched her limbs. Her rather supple chest bounced as she sat up and Spike began to get flustered again.
“We-well maybe we should wait a little longer to see if they-”
Spike was cut off when he heard what sounded like several cars pulling up behind him. He and Rarity turned around and saw that several vehicles were pulling up with their pegasi escorts. They landed and set up guard positions at the abandoned warehouse while the ones in the vehicles began to pile out from them. They all stopped in front of the warehouse and each of those who were in cars began to get out one by one, looking carefully around the derelict building and began to walk inside.
“Yes, I was right,” Spike said in surprise. “They’ve been gathering in all three locations.”
“It would appear so darling,” she said with a smile. “Maybe now we can put an end to this mess and keep those disgusting drugs off the market.”
“We’ll have to do it from the inside if we’re going to succeed,” Spike added, setting his binoculars aside. “We kill this supply chain, these guys don’t have a leg to stand on.
“Hmm, who is that?” Rarity asked as she pointed at the pale looking stallion through the binoculars. 
“You mean the guy who’s there?” Spike asked as Rarity tried to get a clear visual.
She tried to get a better look but he kept his head turned preventing the mare from identifying who it could be. She wasn’t so sure but she could’ve sworn she’s seen him somewhere before but couldn’t see his face to properly identify him.
“He has his back towards us, I can’t see his face,” she huffed in frustration.
“He might be the dealer or the buyer, we’ll have to get closer if we’re going to see who he is and shut down this entire place,” Spike added with a determined look on his face.
“Agreed, I’ll take the right side of the warehouse while you take the left and we meet in the middle while we search for the drugs, prime the gas and get out before anyone notices.”
“Are you sure, I-I mean not that you’re incapable or anything but wouldn't it be safer to stick together, there’s a lot of ponies down there and only two of us.”
“Then we’ll just have to be extra careful when we sneak inside.”
Spike shrugged to himself. “Alright, but we need to be absolutely stealthy, we can’t fight all these guys together so let’s just get in, drop the canister and get out, sound good?”
“Excellent darling,” Radiance said as she began to power up her horn creating several crystal stepping stones and skillfully began to run atop each one in front of her to the other side of the street. “See you there Hummy Wummy.” She sang, winking back at him.
Spike felt the blood creep up his neck as he did his best to fight down the incoming blush to his face, but to know avail. “Gods above, why did she have to come up with that nickname for my hero persona?” He moaned while at the same time he couldn’t help but feel a flutter in his heart whenever she used either nickname when they were alone.
Focusing back on the mission and realizing she was almost on the other side, Spike limbered himself up, cracking his neck in the end, he then opened up his wings checking the street to make sure nopony was watching or looking up. He then jumped off the roof and snapped his wings, soaring him quickly up into the air and set himself into a steady glide while keeping a lookout for any guards that might be keeping their eyes trained on the rooftops.
In a matter of seconds he found an opening at the near back on the left side of the old building where no guards had yet placed themselves and a broken window that happened to be big enough for him to move in. With masterful precision he tucked in his wings and dove straight into the window. Feeling the broken glass and metal scrape against his scales. But only felt it rub against him thanks to having thick scales. And with the grace of an eagle he lands onto the metal floor with the touch of a feather and brushes himself off making sure he didn’t nick himself when he entered.
Seeing no one around him to blow his cover, he smiled to himself in relief and looked around quickly the room making sure no one surprised him and stalked to the nearest doorway. Taking a whiff of the air, he couldn’t smell much besides the smell of cigarettes, alcohol, metal, and the occasional scent of cheap cologne. To his credit the fragrance was nothing compared to Rarity’s graceful scent.
Shaking his head to focus, Humdrum snuck through the warehouse, making sure to sneak past whatever guards were stationed there. While he snuck past, he heard what sounded like grunts coming from outside. He saw an open window and saw Rarity on the other side as well as two guards who looked to be knocked unconscious by her. Judging by the marks around their necks, she used her Flying Scissor Grab special.
“Figured as much,” He smiled to himself as he continued to sneak around the warehouse to try and find what he was looking for. Making sure every few minutes he still had both gas canisters attached to him. He had to hide behind a few random objects when he heard what sounded like patrols heading in his direction. Some he had to knock out with a stun baton that he has on hand in his utility belt. He had to hide the unconscious bodies as well to not arouse suspicion.
“Okay, that was too close,” he whispered quietly to himself, hiding another body close by. After sneaking around for a few more minutes, he managed to find what looked to be three doors. There were guards outside so he couldn't get close yet. But he had noticed what looked to be an open window above one of the rooms.
“Hmm, judging by the look of things, I have to distract the guards,” He muttered to himself, he looked at where they were posted and noticed a stack of boxes not too far from and came up with an idea. Rummaging through his utility belt he pulled out a small dragon-shaped device that had a small antenna attached to it.
Carefully lining up he aimed the small device to the stack of crates and with a careful throw it flew through the air until it landed behind the crates, Spike then pulled out a small remote which was connected to the device and activated it.
“BOW CHICKA WOW WOW, THAT’S WHAT MY BABY SAYS!” It played. Thanks to an idea Spike had a few years ago when he played a prank on Rainbow and Pinkie at the lair. He thought using these little distraction lures as he dubbed them would be helpful in navigating any heavily guarded buildings without being seen considering the fact he didn’t have any powers besides his natural fire breath.
“Huh, what’s that?”
“Aw come ON, why’d you have the radio tuned to that fucking song!?”
“It wasn’t me, I didn’t even use my magic.”
“Oh please, who else in this damn crew would listen to THAT?!”
“Will you bozos shut up, let’s just find the thing so my ears don’t start bleeding.”
With the practiced ease the drake slinked close to the window and quickly climbed through being careful not to hit the window itself he quietly landed in the room seeing no guards in the room he began to look around and noticed it was filled to the ceiling with plastic barrels.
“This must be the storage room,” Spike said, seeing everything that was here. “Man they must have enough to last them for years on end, we’ll only be in more trouble if we don’t shut this down real quick. Spike said as he pulled out the two detonators that he had on hand. They were set for five minutes before the entire building would be lit up with gas. All Spike had to do was push a button and none would be the wiser.
“Okay, after this, their drugs are useless,” he said to himself after setting both of the gas bombs down in place. He knows that neither the gas nor the explosion would be lethal, but it would be enough to neutralize the drugs inside that they were distributing. Around that time he hears his earpiece crackle from the other end of the line.
“Humdrum here, go ahead Radiance.”
“This is Radiance, I’ve located the Distribution center of the warehouse,” He heard Rarity’s voice over the intercom, but she sounded quiet on the other end. “They have a lot of needles and distribution cases, he must have a whole operation with him to be this organized.”
“I know he’ll be annoyed with what we’re doing and try to change his tactics, so we’ll have to adapt accordingly. If we can shut down his operation, bring whoever made these drugs in, and take these guys down, they won’t be able to use this stuff anymore.”
“And we won’t have to worry about a crime boss trying to take over all of Maretropolis either,” Rarity added. “Hopefully we can keep the citizens safe from deranged drug infused criminals after this ordeal is over.”
“Okay, did you prime the bomb?” Spike asked.
“Yes, it’ll be going off in a few minutes,” she added. “We may be able to take them out now.”
“Got it, over and out.”
“Over and out, Hummy Wummy,” Rarity teased as she closed the call. Spike immediately blushed hearing that, and grimaced as to why she keeps calling him that. He was about to go back out the way he came in, but he heard what sounded like footsteps heading back towards his direction.
“Crap!” Spike exclaimed as he looked for anywhere to hide. Spike had to think fast as he looked around and noticed the barrels were big enough for him to hide behind. Ducking behind one of them, he managed to sneak
“Come on, I said I was sorry,” goon one said.
“Well next time, try to remember to turn that fucking thing off to not annoy the rest of us,” he added, frustrated.
‘Crap that was too close,’ Spike thought to himself as he had to stay put until they left, but Spike suddenly froze in realization that the bombs he haven't been set up yet. Now, he's gonna have to wait for the goons to leave before he can fully set them up.
“Hey, you think that new prototype drug will work?” one of the goons there said.
“That’s what our boss said,” Another goon said. “He said something about using it on the Power Ponies, making them his personal slaves or something. He’s planning on calling it Rapture or something like that.”
“Prototype drug, Rapture?” Spike stopped moving along the ceiling and listened in on the conversation.
“Seriously, and this is just a prototype?”
“That’s what he said, but we don’t know how long it’ll last,” Goon one replied. “Said that it’s still in the proto stage, but if it works, he said that the Power Ponies will be his personal slaves.”
“Why them?”
“Well he said something about that runt they have called Humdrum playing a role for it or something like that,” Goon one replied. “I don’t know exactly what he wants that little runt for, but I don’t care, if it means making the Power Ponies his slaves we’ll rule this fucking town.”
“Or even the world once we find who the Masked Matter-horn is, she is an alicorn after all.”
“Heh right, maybe once everythings done we can have a little fun with them if the boss allows it of course.”
“Not on my watch, you assholes.” Spike growled quietly to himself waiting for the pair to leave while hoping they didn’t notice him. After two minutes of listening in to their innocuous chit-chat they finally left, walking out of the room leaving Spike alone. He gets out from behind the barrel with the drugs and looks out the window he came in from to see them walking away.
“I gotta warn the girls, but I have to get to Rarity first,” Spike said to himself as he climbed out from the window he entered and left to go find Rarity.

Meanwhile Radiance was currently finishing up priming the bomb on the back of the pile of canisters making sure that no one would see it until it’s too late. A few knocked out guards were piled around the room showing she had been quite busy while her Hummy Wummy was skulking around on the other side of the building.
“Hmph, too easy,” She smiled to herself feeling glad that they would be putting a massive dent in this syndicate's drug operation. She looked around the room full of the unconscious forms, one of them groaned trying to get back up. Seeing this the crystalline hero sighed to herself conjuring up a construct of a frying pan and dropped it right on to his head, sending the stallion quickly back into dreamland.
“Well now that that's done, time to make our daring escape with style,” She giggled, tossing back her hair as she walked gracefully out of the room and noticed this computer monitor inside the room. Curious, she sauntered over to it and seeing it locked out she pulled out a drive disguised as a barrette and stuck it into the computer. In a matter of seconds the computer switched to a screen displaying a numerous amount of files looking through on the ‘proto’ files Radiance clicked on it and in a moment a set of plans describing the phases of what they intended using their newest drug showed itself.
Flaring up her horn Rarity pulled the paper off and floated it in front of her reading the rest of it. Her eyebrow raised behind her mask at what it said.
“Hmm Rapture, an eloquent name for a perfume, if it wasn’t meant to turn us into a bunch of single-minded lust-crazed animals.” She muttered, frowning at the thought of what would happen if it was used within several blocks. It made her angry that these ruffians would dare think to use them like meaningless toys for their boss. Rarity was annoyed she didn’t have a few more henchmen to beat up just so she could let off the rising anger within.
“Wait, what’s this?” She flipped through another file and found that the drug was also being shown with her teammate Humdrum.
She thought to herself as she continued searching through the file.
“Radiance, Come in,” Rarity stopped what she was doing when she heard Spike’s voice on the other end.
“Yes Humdrum, what is it?” She asked.
“I think I found out something pretty scary if it ever got out,” he added. “I overheard some guys talking about a prototype drug and how they plan to use it to bring all of us down.”
“I know, I found a file that explains that and how it’s going to be used, and I must say that it’s absolutely disgusting,” she added with a growl.
“Yeah, you got anything that you can use in there to copy the data on the computer?” he asked.
“Just a second,” she told him as she began to look around. She managed to find what looked like a data disk on the table behind her, and used that to try and copy the data that was here. “and… there, got it. Think you will be able to make a counter through this when we get back?”
“I’ll try, we need to regroup first,” Spike said as he hung up the call. With that Radiance moved out of the room and headed for the center of the building like they planned earlier.
Once arriving she noticed it was a large open room with few working lights but had a skylight at the center. There wasn’t much aside from a second level catwalk, and a few chairs strewn around the room with random debris littering the floor. A moment later she heard a door open and saw Humdrum walk in from the other side with only a few scuffs on his costume but looked overall completely fine.
“Oh humdrum are you all right?” Rarity asked.
“I’m fine Radiance, just had to deal with some thugs on my side.”
“Well I took care of my side and got the information as well. With it I’m sure it will be compelling evidence for the authorities.” She smiled.
That was until the room suddenly went black and a moment later the duo were flooded by very bright very intense lights surrounding their vision. Once they did their best to adjust to the overwhelming lights, slow sarcastic clapping was heard from the second level until the outline of a well dressed stallion made an appearance above them. Then well over a dozen henchmen appeared taking up positions around the catwalk until they trained their guns at the two heroes daring them to move.
“Bravo, bravo you two. I’m impressed at you getting this far in my little operation.” He smiled smugly. “But I’m afraid our little game ends here.”
“Who are you?” Spike asked from down below where he and Rarity looked up at the figure. The stallion stepped out from between the stallions and set himself down on the ground and stepped into the limelight. He had a light purple coat with a slicked back silver mane, wearing a purple tux and slacks with a white dress shirt, the underside was in a squared turquoise pattern. To top the outfit he had an orange bowtie with bits on it and had a cape of all things hanging from his back which had the same turquoise pattern.
“Good evening Radiance, Humdrum. How pleasant for you to let yourselves in so graciously.”
“Wait a minute, you are-”
“You’re Gladmane,” Rarity said in shock, cutting off Spike. “I thought you went down after your money laundering scheme was exposed.”
“No thanks to you and those skintight whorses who call themselves the Power Ponies,” he growled. “My name was practically dragged through the mud thanks to you and your so-called heroes sticking your snouts into my business. Nearly everything I owned was shut down because of you whorses!”
“Who are you calling whorses?” Rarity Fumed.
“You were putting other ponies in constant loops of debt to the point where their only way out was suicide,” Spike added. “You ruined a lot of families that way. Not to mention treating a lot of your staff like garbage.”
“Small prices to pay for those that tried to expose my ‘business dealings’,” he added with a sigh. “But I no longer go by Gladmane. Thanks to you fools dragging my name through the mud, I now go by Gilded Coin. But soon, it won’t matter when my plans for my new proto drug go into action, you two.”
“You mean the new prototype drug that you called Rapture?” Spike followed up. “We found out about it from your computer and some of your guards.”
“I get hacking into my laptop, but I’ll find out about that other part later,” Gilded responded. “But yes, my prototype has yet to be tested, and as you can see, you’re surrounded.” He smirked while the two looked all around themselves. Every door, window and hatch were covered by armed guards who kept their weapons aimed right at the heroes.
Spike gnarled in frustration for falling into a trap, he hated being put in a corner with no way out and tried his best to figure out how they could escape, he just hoped the bombs they set would buy them time. For now they had to stall until they went off.
“What could you possibly have planned for us, even me?” Spike added.
“Afraid that’s for me to know and you to find out. And seeing as you aren’t really as powerful as your friends, I figured I’d offer you a deal,” he said as he walked forward. “You either join me and help me bring this city to its knees, or become an unwilling participant.”
“Like I’d ever join you asshole,” Spike said confidently. "I would rather live my life as a nobody with a boring job than to join you!"
“Whatever you have planned, we will never join you,” Rarity added.
“Pity,” He replied, frowning. “Then I’m afraid you will be nothing more than wonderful test subjects for our laboratory. Take them away immediately and if either one of them makes so much as twitch or resists, kill them.”
“You really think killing us is going to solve anything, the others will stop you. And in a matter of minutes they’ll be here to help us and you will be behind bars in a maximum prison cell, being served nothing but gruel, three meals a day for the rest of your life.” Humdrum replied.
“And don’t get me started on the drab prison wear, orange is definitely not your color.” Radiance added.
Gladmane snorted. “Don’t kid yourselves you’ll be strapped to a table becoming my personal guinea pigs while I will be long gone basking in the glory of my victory as I make each and every one of you puny ponies my personal bodyguards. And maybe if you’re good my personal concubines as well.” He smiled, which triggered Hum Drum's inner draconic rage, but he stayed where he was to avoid getting himself and Radiance shot at. 
“Keep your sick thoughts to yourself you bastard or so help me I’ll roast you alive! If you lay so much as lay a hand on any of my friends, you’re gonna regret it,” He growled, some ember flames leaking out of his nose and mouth.
“You’re not in a position to bargain here, you scrawny lizard,” Gladmane taunted, making the pair snort in frustration. He then turned around and began walking out of the warehouse to a waiting limo parked outside the opened door. “Ta ta you two, I’ll be seeing you real soon.”
A few moments later several soft explosions went off making the stallion stop in place with a look of befuddlement on his face.
“What was that?” he asked.
In a matter of seconds the room began to fill with blue and green gas billowed out from the vents, doors and broken walls of the room catching the armed ponies by surprise.
“Wha-what is that, is that smoke?”
“No you idiot that’s gas, and it’s coming through the entire ventilation system!”
“”What the devil did you do?” Gilded asked as he looked at Radiance and Humdrum. “What is this stuff?”
“It's very simple, Gilded. Before these grandiose theatrics, we placed bombs with your product and set them to detonate at this time.”
“So you intend to kill us with whatever this is?” he asked, feeling terror beginning to creep up 
within him as the thought that these heroes would actually going so far to eliminate him by actually killing him. He couldn’t believe it.
“Oh it’s not meant to kill you darling,” she added with a smirk.
“It’s more of a distraction,” Spike followed up smirking as well.
“You were buying time for whatever this was?” he asked in a rage. “What could you possibly use to distract us?”
“For us!” a voice shouted from behind him. He felt fear running up his spine as he and the others turned around to find the remainder of the Power Ponies behind him.
“The Power Ponies!” He exclaimed in anger and fear.
The Soldiers immediately aimed their firearms towards them, but a wave of ice from Twilight’s horn sparked a chain reaction and caused all the weapons to freeze and shatter apart.
“Use the drugs to fight them you fools,” Gilded barked at his men. The men did what they were told and each took out viles of the drugs Berserker and Flashpoint to use on themselves. They injected the drugs into their bodies, but nothing happened. “I said use them you fools!”
“They are using them, they just don’t work anymore,” Spike said with a smirk.
“What!?” Gilded said in shock and anger.
“That explosion you heard was more a neutralizing agent of two types that I created after analyzing the Berserker and FlashPoint drugs. With the data I gathered, I spent time developing the cure you're witnessing now” Spike began.
“We just needed to spread them around the building at key points, those drugs are nothing more than useless shots now,” Rarity added with a smirk. “We planned ahead to make sure that your little drug operation bites the dust.”
“You...you insolent bitches!!” He roared in outrage, his blood boiled and he could feel a vein within his neck begin to pulse hard as he glared at the mares in front of him.
“Ya mind repeating that partner, because the last I’ve checked, we have you and yer friends completely surrounded.” Applejack added.
“I must say I’m surprised somepony as high end as Gladmane is responsible for all of this. Now I suggest you surrender and come quietly and we won’t have to use force,” Twilight added with a sigh.
“No matter I still have the numbers and two other facilities supplying the rest of my boys here,”
“You meant the facilities that we hit already?” Rainbow Dash added with a smirk. “Sorry pal but your boosters are now just a pile of sludge as we speak.”
“Y-you’re bluffing,” he stuttered.
“Nope, we all split up to try and take down your operation,” Pinkie followed cheerfully. “We were hoping to draw you out, but who’da thought you’d be dumb enough to be at one of them. Bad luck for you but good luck for us.”
Gladmane’s face turned pale hearing this. Everything he worked so hard for was now flushed down the toilet.
“You’d think after last time you would’ve learned your lesson, but you didn’t,” Twilight added with a sigh. “You’re just as arrogant as ever, and we’re going to make sure that you don’t get out of prison this time.”
“Listen here baldmane, you have two options here. We can either do this the easy way or the hard way. And I very much prefer the hard way!” Zapp replied, cracking her knuckles.
“Also if you were thinking about a getaway,” Twilight added as she and the girls stepped aside to show his now trashed limo. His face was now seething with rage.
Gladmane’s left eye twitched after hearing all of this. His blood boiled at the mention that his well set plan was now unraveling before him, and all by the hands of the very heroes he despises so much.
“Attack you idiots!!” he yelled at them. But before any of them could train their guns that’s when all hell broke loose.
Filisecond blurred around the room taking their weapons and replacing them with bananas, balloon animals, and other random objects that left them even more confused. Several of the pegasi that were stationed began to fly around quickly, dodging what attacks were thrown at them, while Zapp flew after each one with Mistress Marevelous throwing any object or henchpony to slow them down. Masked Matterhorn and Saddle Rager dealt with the rest of ponies on the ground and air, well Matterhorn mostly. Saddle did her best to stay out of the conflict by purposefully running around leading whatever goons after her while the leader of the team blasted them with her magic or knocked them out with a strong kick from her hooves.
As this went on, Gladmane watched on seeing his forces and master plan start to fall apart. Each of his guards were getting beat up left and right. He needed to get out of there but his way out was destroyed. He then watched out of the corner of his eye as Spike knocked out two guys and burned another with his dragonbreath.
"YOOOOOOOOOOOW!!! MY BISCUITS ARE BURNING!!!" the burning goon screamed, running around until he bumped into the wall and fell on his ass, quickly putting out the fire that burned his ass.
“That scaled lizard ruined everything,” he said to himself. He then felt something falling out of his coat pocket. He looked down and saw what it was. A sadistic grin crossed his face as he picked up a tranq pistol, and loaded it in with a special vial.
“Well you scrawny runt, let’s see how you like a taste of our untested proto-drug,” he muttered to himself before taking aim. “Get a taste of Rapture, you little shit!”
In the opposite end of the room, Fili Second spun around and watched in slow motion as the fiend pulled the trigger. She focused herself and started running for the vile stallion, sweeping the legs of two goons as she passed them. Knocking past a massive brute, she jumped on the stallion’s body as it flipped in mid-air and dropped towards Gladmane, hooves outstretched. Her kick found purchase in the stallion’s arm, a sick snap coming from it as the tranq gun in his hand fired off the dart just as he dropped it.
“Stray tranq, get down!” Pinkie called out as she returned to her default speed.
It was all for naught as the dart sailed through the air and pierced the blue fabric of Radiance’s suit. A scream tore from her throat as the agonizing pain ripped through her, the crystal constructs around her fading away as she desperately tried to claw out the syringe that brought her such suffering. 
“It hit my flank!” she screamed, trying to reach for her own backside. “Get it out! Get it… out of… meehh..”
As she trailed off, she fell to the ground, the last of her power fading as Humdrum bounced off a wall to catch her.
“Radiance!” he said as he held her in his arms. The girls finished wrapping up what was going on and rushed over to their teammate, who looked to have passed out from the pain of the bullet that struck her.
"You…" Hum Drum said in a low tone, glaring at Gladmane with a vengeance. "You…" he gave a soft growl. "You… low-life… disgusting… MONSTROUS BASTAAAAAAAARD!!!" he exploded, his draconic side kicking in at full gear. "I'll FRY YOU TO A FUCKING CRISP FOR WHAT YOU'VE DONE!!!" Hum Drum then stomped towards Gladmane, leaving the crime lord backing away from the draconic sidekick in fear.
"He-Hey now, you stay from me! Don't… Don't take another step closer," Gladmane stuttered, feeling trapped. But before Hum Drum could even raise a fist to him, Fili Second blocked him while Masked Matterhorn restrained him with her magic.
"Stop, Hum Drum. Don't do something you'll regret later! Check and see if Radiance is okay!" Twilight called out.
"Yeah and you let me take care of the toupee meanie," Fili Second added before turning to the beaten crime lord with a confident smirk.
Spike waited a little bit, doing some breathing exercises before calming down completely and checking Rarity's pulse. Luckily, she was only sleeping and that put him at ease… for now.
"Thank goodness. But… it should've been me who got hit." Hum Drum said, feeling guilty. 
“What was she struck by?” Saddle Rager asked, coming over to check on her friend.
“Looks like some kind of syringe,” MMH said, picking it up in a field of magic. “We need to get her back to base ASAP and quarantine her, just in case.”
“I’ll meet you guys there, I’m going to see if I can convince our friend Gladmane here to share any information,” Fili Second said as she sped out the door, carrying the fiend over her shoulder.
“Alright, let’s get out of here,” Matter Horn said.
Closing her eyes, she summoned a ring of magic around the group and in a great flash, they all left the scene in an instant.
-Power Ponies HQ-
A large portal opened up inside of Power Ponies HQ. Everyone got inside and Spike immediately ran for the medical lab to quarantine Rarity.
“Spike!” Twilight shouted trying to stop him, but he was already long gone. “Of course, why do I even bother?” She sighed.
“Twi, y'all better get your costume off, we should clean off ourselves just in case,” AJ said, already stripped down. “There’s no tellin’ if that snake poisoned us all in that place.”
“Yeah, the last thing we need is to find out the hard way whatever that was,” Rainbow said, stepping into the chem shower. “Especially if we might get infected as well.”
“But Spike-”
“Is going to quarantine,” AJ said. “He’ll be locked up and in a sterile environment. We can hose him down while keeping safe, but we can’t keep the place clean if we don’t keep ourselves clean too.”
“Fine, I just hope Rarity’s ok as well.” Twilight added as she stripped out of her suit to enter the chemical baths with them.
“Hey Girls,” Pinkie said as she spontaneously teleported into the room. “Oh are we having a naked party?”
“No Pinkie, we aren’t sure if what Rarity was injected with was contagious so it’s why we;re entering the chemical showers right now,” Twilight added.
“Ooh, let me join, I got some juicy bits to tell while we were there,” Pinkie said with a smile as she stripped out of her hero suit and joined the girls in the chemical shower.
-Quarantine Bay-
Spike managed to enter the Medical Bay as the doors closed behind him. The moment he crossed the threshold, he slammed the red button that read ‘In case of emergency’ sealed himself and Rarity inside the Quarantine Bay, closing off the entire room. Metal blinds went over the windows, preventing any escape for anyone in or out. Red lights flashed while a klaxon sounded as a sudden spray of chemicals rained down on the two heroes in a cleansing downpour. The whir of powerful fans began to hum above the dragon cleaning the room of any airborne chemical or contaminant within the room.
“Okay, now that that's out of the way,” Spike said to himself as he carefully placed her on the med-bay table and connected a couple of monitors to her arms and hand. The unicorn mare was still unconscious and Spike wasn’t sure how the drug that she was injected with would affect her. He needed to act fast if he was going to save her from what damage it could do.
He then remembered about the drug and he isn’t sure if the drug would spread out. After all, he carried her towards the Quarantine bay. Thinking quickly, he removed his costume just in case it spread through physical contact. He started with his gloves and boots, along with his cape and mask. After that he followed up on his white suit. Once off, he followed up breathing his fire all over his body for good measure. Luckily for him he kept spare costumes in his locker. He walked over to the lockers and opened them.
“It’s a shame, but it’s a sacrifice that I was willing...to...make…” Spike trailed off as he realized that the only thing in the room was a rather flimsy pair of robes inside his locker. 
“Oh crap, I forgot that I was doing laundry this week,” He said to himself as he checked other closets to find that not only his clothes weren’t there, but the girls' clothes as well.
Taking what remained of his burned up suit, he threw it in a biohazard bag and tossed it into a chute that led down towards the incinerator. Once done, he closed the lid and went to one of the cabinets, pulled out a syringe, and readied it to take a blood sample from Rarity to test what she was poisoned with. He froze for a bit when he saw her. Her slow and steady breaths make her chest rise and fall each time. He had to shake himself from those thoughts since what he felt wouldn't matter if whatever this was killed her.
‘C’mon Spike get ahold of yourself, Rarity is possibly in danger and needs you focused. Not some starry-eyed idiot drooling all over her.’ He chastised himself and refocused on the task at hand.
Once he took a sample, he placed a few drops of the unicorn's blood onto a slide and then put it on a microscope. He then rushed to the computer in the room and began his examination to try and understand what Rarity was struck with. He let the machine run as he went and checked on Rarity’s vitals. Pressing a button on the table that was there, it was checking her vitals. He was stunned to see that her heartbeat was rather unsteady. He wasn’t sure if it was because of the drug, or due to her unconscious state. He needed to act fast if he was going to save her.
He heard the computer next to him beeping, and turned to see that the monitor was indicating that it had finished its analysis of the sample. Curious he looked through the chemical analysis it read what the drug was
“But… that’s… that’s not possible.” Spike said in shock as he read the results of the drug which apparently was designated as ‘Rapture’. He wasn’t sure entirely what it meant, but based on the results, it was a form of aphrodisiac that affects the subject after exposure. Then the symptoms included heat-like symptoms, increase in body temperature, intense sweating, mood swings, and finally a strong urge to…
“Oh boy.” Spike gulped as he read the last symptom. Which was a strong urge to mate with anyone. He shuddered at the thought of what would’ve happened if he was hit by it. He was distracted but a quiet moan soon caught his attention as he turned around. He saw Rarity slowly waking up.
“Ooohhh.”
“Rarity?” He asked, rushing over to her.
“Spike, what happened? Why are we in the hideout, is everyone ok?” she asked, feeling her forehead. “Everything feels rather hazy.”
“I was hoping to ask you if you were alright. How do you feel?” he asked.
“Well other than that pain I felt in my rear, I’m fine,” she told him. “The last thing I remember was being struck by something.”
“Yeah, I had to take a blood sample from you after you were struck by a stray dart filled with the proto-drug Rapture,” he told her. “You don’t feel anything strange do you?”
“I can assure you that I’m-Why are you wearing a robe Spike?” she asked, noticing what he had covering himself.
“Oh, uh I burned it because I wasn’t sure what happened to you was infectious or not,” Spike added. “I kind of ran ahead of the girls so I don’t know what they’re doing but they might be doing the same.”
“I understand,” She added as she tried to sit up, only to be stopped by Spike.
“Rarity, I think you should rest,” Spike added. “I think I need to understand this drug before you’re allowed to do anything.”
Rarity was about to say something, but then looked from the neck down on Spike's form. Thanks to his physical growth spurt over the years, she felt his muscles that have grown out bulging in a wondrous silhouette of his build. Which to her keen eye was far from the scrawny little drake he was all those years ago. She couldn’t help licking her lips unconsciously as her mind began to wander at what it now looks like without that pesky robe in the way. She just wanted to tear it off and see how big his.... She immediately shook her head trying to stay focused but was once again distracted by his exotic form. Despite his 5ft 5in height, he was very well built, especially for his draconic nature. And no matter what he was, he was still the kind hearted soul that she always could count on as her friend. But Rarity felt something burning up inside of her. Something deep. Something...primal.
“Spike,” she said as she gripped his arm tightly. Spike flinched in response as her tone turned more saucier than normal.
“Um, yes Rarity?” he asked as he looked up at her.
“I feel you’ve been underappreciated on this team for awhile now,” she followed that up by hugging the flustered dragon close to her curvy figure, pressing her large breasts against him. Spike was still flustered as he tried to pull away, but he suddenly felt her grip on him tighten, and she forced his head into her heavenly white furred peaks covered by her skintight outfit.
“Come now darling, no need to feel so flustered,” she told him as she felt her lower body burning, squeezing him tighter into her mountainous bounty of breast flesh which was only covered by a thin layer of clothing from her suit. “I’m just giving you what you wanted all this time.” She cooed, running her hand along his soft spines affectionately.
Spike struggled to breath for a bit, but was thrashing around in her cleavage. He then remembered the drug that she was injected with, and realized her strange behavior. He could  smell the arousal that was coming from between her legs thanks to his dragon senses but did his best to resist the wondrous aromatic. He didn’t want to do anything crazy, especially with the state that she was in. So using his full strength, he managed to push her off of him. Rarity fell onto the floor, but only landed on her shapely rear. But she only grew aroused by what happened as she looked back up to Spike with a lustful, yet crazed look in her eye.
“Well now, getting a little rough aren’t we?” she said as she slowly got up.
“S-sorry Rarity but-” He stuttered, but before he could apologize, Rarity lunged up at him wrapping her arms and legs tightly. The sudden force from her lunge as she grabbed him, causes the both of them to fall to the floor. Spike fell backwards with a loud grunt with Rarity now on top of him. He blushed madly with her chest being so close to his face.
“I like it~,” She growled, mashing her lips against his own and shoving her tongue into his mouth. Spike blushed heavily as he felt his brain nearly come to a screeching halt. The girl of his dreams was pretty much wrangling her long flat tongue to the back of his throat like a starved madpony. It also wasn’t helping that she was grinding her dripping marehood against his slowly hardening erection. And to the dragons unfortunate or fortunate result, it was working.
He finally managed to reboot himself after the sudden shock. But when he did, he felt Rarity glide her hand down his stomach until she found her target and groped as much as her hand could fill, which was overwhelming to her finely manicured fingers.
Spike moaned as the unicorn above him groped his genitals while continuing to entwine her tongue with his breathing heavily through her nose she inhaled the heavenly scent of the dragon which made her even more aroused. It wasn’t until Rarity began to move her hand beneath his robe that shocked him back into proper thinking. He quickly looked down where her hand was moving toward his groin, before he could do any protest he moaned out in pleasure when felt her soft hands wrap around his now extending penis much to the mare's delight.
“Ooh Spikey! Where have you been hiding this magnificent HUNK of a cock?” 
“I-I um…” He stuttered out but could hardly answer.
“It’s so big, and warm, and absolutely HARD! I must see this!” She grinned and with the spark of her horn, quickly magicked the robe he wore off of him. Spike blushed at the state he was in as his pride and joy finally stood up. His large twelve inch long dragon cock. It had a light pinkish color with fleshy barbs running along the underside while circling the crown which tapered off to a point for maximum penetration. At the base to the mares surprise and delight was a large bulbous knot that was meant to successfully breed whomever the lucky girl had their pussy wrapped around along with giving lots of pleasure too. Spike didn’t brag to anyone but he figured to himself that with cock as big as a soda can and at a foot long he could please any girl that was willing or crazy enough to try and fit it inside of them but was always too nervous to ask any girl out, especially his crush. There was also the size of his balls, which were surprisingly the size of large grapefruits, itching to release a batch of virile dragon seed deep into her awaiting marehood.
And to the mare who was currently dominating him at this point, she absolutely loved what was before her eyes. A small part of her wanted to resist from desecrating her closest dear friend in such a… such a…. Debaucherous manner! But the new overwhelming feeling of his muscular body pressed against hers. His warm smooth scales caressing her exposed fur and flesh. His beautiful vibrant green eyes boring into hers. His incredibly musky aroma emanating from him, she simply couldn’t get enough. And she wanted nothing more than to press her muzzle against every inch of his wondrous form and put the scent in a bottle and keep it for herself.
“Spike I think I've come to realize how much of an insufferable tease I’ve been to you all this time,” she said with lust in her eyes. “Since I saw yours,” She follows up by gripping the top of her suit. “It’s only fair that I show you mine.” The sounds of fabric tearing open got Spike’s attention as Rarity ripped open her suit, allowing her Large GG-cup breasts to bounce free. Spike’s face burned red again seeing Raritys large mammaries in front of him. Both of her white porcelain flesh orbs were as big as her head, and she considered them her best parts. Spike could see her light purple nipples were already stiff from arousal as the drug was coursing through her body. What else that was confusing to him was that she was lactating from those same nipples. She continued to tear her suit to show off her curvy body until it reached all the way down to her dripping pussy. She only left the leggings of her costume on as well as what was left of the arms of the once skintight suit. He could see that her pussy was also colored a light purple as it was dripping with her arousal. Spike’s dick involuntarily twitched in response, seeing her curvy body in display like this. She didn’t even care that she ripped her gown open rather than using her magic to teleport it away. This only showed how potent the drug in her system was, but he was stunned by how long it took to get her like this.
“You like what you see Spike?” she smirked, having her arms behind her head, shaking her tits in his face. The pearly white drops of her essence flowed out of her chest like rain and splattered over his bare chest much to her enjoyment. “Go ahead, don't be shy dear, you can lick and suck on these as much as you like, I insist.” She smiled sexily leaning down where she left her pendulous mounds only inches from Spike's snout. He could smell her scent as she practically leaned her 6’2ft form right over him. Normally he could just overpower her and strap her to the bed so he could fu… no, wait for her to calm down.
He wriggled his arms, legs, and tail but was surprised to find himself immobilized which he was surprised until he noticed a light blue aura around his extremities. He was confused at first until he looked back to see Rarity's horn encased in the bright blue aura, and her looking back at Spike with an innocent yet devilish Smile.
“Please don’t make this any more difficult than it has to be Spikey,” she told him as she lowered her upper body, her leaking breasts pressing into his chest. “But if you play nice, I may ust unbind you. Momma has needs that need to be sated, and you my darling dragon, have the perfect tool just for that.” She purred, lightly brushing her tail over Spike's nose, giving him a nice dose of her arousal as she continued to rub against him. Spike continued to blush as he was at the mercy of the alabaster unicorn on top of him. If it wasn’t for the drug in her system making her like this, he would’ve found this very situation arousing.
Rarity follows up her advances by locking lips with his, leaving Spike surprised as she pressed herself against him. He could feel her soft, yet firm body against his scales. The way her tongue was dancing around against his was glorious to the drake.
‘As messed up as this is, I’d never thought that I would have my virginity taken like this, and by my crush no less,’ he thought to himself. He did his best to return it in kind which slightly surprised Rarity. This in turn, made Rarity hum in pleasure, while she lightly traced her hand down his stomach slowly until she reached his hot pulsating member. Spike gasped when she touched it and she moaned in pleasure feeling it’s hot hard length filling up her entire hand with plenty more to spare for her. Breaking her lips from their wondrous seal, a string of saliva hung between them as their only connection, they both were left huffing, each of their faces blushing red as they gazed deep into one another's eyes.
“I must say, you taste amazing Spikey Wikey,” she told him sultrily. “But there is something else I’m very eager to taste right now.” She purred, gripping his enormous cock in her hand. She gave the massive tool a few pumps causing it to throb in her hands. Spike moaned again as he felt the mare of his dreams gripping his cock tightly and, much to his surprise and pleasure, felt his balls tingle at the feeling of a very soft sensation on his balls. It wasn’t until he glanced down for a moment to realize the fashionista was expertly using her perfectly coiffed tail on him.
“Never had a mare do this before?” She teased brushing her tail over his large rounded nut sack, making the young dragon shudder at the alien feeling. It wasn’t unpleasant to Spike but he definitely wasn’t going to tell her to stop. Even if Rarity was under the influence of a drug, she was going out of her way to make sure that Spike was enjoying this.
“Spike, are you thirsty?” she asked him with a smile, pressing her hands into his chest.
“Well um, a little I guess.” He said, feeling his blush remain on his cheeks.
“Then allow me to provide you with some nourishment dear.” She smirked, grabbing her left breast and shoving it right at his face, it took Spike a few moments to realize what she meant and felt himself blush even deeper. She wanted him to drink her milk!
“Go on don’t be shy Spikey I won’t bite, unless you want me to,” She winked as her protruding bosom hovered just inches from his face. He couldn’t help but marvel at how perfect both of her white globes were. Their perfect shape, the shiny white coat shimmering in the light, her purple nipples extending outward like two wonderful gumdrops, slowly leaking out the white liquid from her body.
‘Mother of Celestia, if this is a dream, please don’t let me wake up,’ Spike thought to himself.
“Go on Spikey drink up, you are going to need ALL of your milk before you can have your dessert. So be a good little drake and-AHH!” Rarity stopped mid sentence when a wave of pleasure rolled through her as a pair of lips eagerly wrapped themselves around her nipples. Rarity moaned out, feeling Spike’s tongue circling around her nipples and sucking out her breast milk leaking from her tits. Spike felt her milk flowing in his mouth, and it was very sweet. It was as if he was drinking a fresh banana smoothie directly from the tap.
Rarity cooed as Spike continued to suckle on both of her nipples, and she was stroking his impressive appendage between his legs. Her hands were incredibly soft against his appendage despite her rough start earlier, but it was surprisingly great to him. He felt his body relax the more of her milk he drank and she kept his head in place as she stroked him.
“How does it feel, Hummy Wummy?”
Spike blushed hearing the nickname sucking harder on her nipples. As he relished the flavorful sensation of the ambrosia flowing into his mouth, the wonderful feeling of his cock being stroked by one hand while the other kept his head firmly attached to her breast. Her tail managed to somehow wrap itself around his balls, massaging them tenderly yet firmly. The hot orbs flexed as they churned with their hot white load of dragon seed.
“Mmm yes Spikey, drink up from my titties. Mommas gonna make you big and strong so drink as much as you need sweetie, we’re going to stay here for as long as necessary.”
Spike continued to drink from Rarity's tit, enjoying the soft rubbery purple flesh between his lips, but he felt that something was strange. The more he drank from her tits, the more relaxed that he felt. He wasn’t sure why he felt this way, but every ounce of milk passing into his body made him feel warm, almost as if he was lying down on a warm rock but it felt more… internal. Whatever the case, Spike continued riding on the high of sexual bliss making the mare he loves moan at his milking of her large breasts.
This went on for a little longer for the two until Rarity had to pull away her tits from Spike's double action suckling, much to both their minor disappointment but kept her hand wrapped around his cock giving it a loving squeeze.
“As much as I love seeing you nurse from me like a newborn foal dear, I would like a fair share of what you have to offer too,”She smiled saucily and pressed her incredible nude body against him. Her massive tits squishing against his scales like two wondrous pillows, Spike reveled in their softness as she slowly yet deliberately moved her beautiful body all the way down his chest, torso, and groin. As she did so, she was leaving behind two trails of her milk from her nipples on the way down. Heavy tits still finely pressed against him as she sensually moved down until they encased themselves just below his large, hot, throbbing dragon dick.
“Mmmf now this is more promising, I know I said it already darling but you have one handsome HUNK of a cock between your legs. I’m sure you can please any mare you want with this.”
“A-ah-ah All I want right now Rarity is to please you. I want to make you as special as I believe you to be.”
“Oh Spikey. That’s so sweet,” She blushed, feeling her heart flutter as his luminous green pools stared back into her sapphire stars. “Now let momma have her fun…” She eyed Spike’s throbbing appendane between his legs like an oversized lollipop. The engorged purple mass of dragon endowment towered in front of the unicorn like a mighty spire of pleasurable flesh that throbbed in time with the beat of his now pounding heart. Spike’s tip was leaking a bit of precum thanks to Rarity jerking him off earlier, but she didn’t seem to care. All she cared about right now was the overpowering scent of his musk emanating from his pre and cock, which added to the burning desire in her loins and her well soaked pussy.
She slowly gripped his cock with both hands as she stroked him further, getting the young drake even more aroused. The way it pulsed in her hands was making her shudder. She wanted to feel this monster in her, but she wanted to work him up firstTo enjoy every inch of his amazing length. Rarity slowly opened her mouth licking at his swollen tip, the appendage twitching in response from how her tongue felt. Rarity moaned as she slowly lapped up the pre that dribbled from the tip of his dick. She slowly dragged her tongue from the tip all the way down to his scaled balls. It felt so hot, so strong, so… studly.
Swallowing the drop, she rolled it around in her mouth loving the salty yet sweet taste of his essence feeling herself shiver at the flavor. It was a mix of sweet and spicy yet with a smokiness to it, like a barbecue sauce but much more pleasurable.
Spike felt like he was on cloud nine. With how Rarity’s tongue felt around him and her dutiful focus in pleasing him, her tongue felt like soft, wet velvet, wrapping itself around his rod in a sensual embrace. He wished that he wasn’t magically bound at the moment. He wanted nothing more than to pin her to the ground and rail her like there was no tomorrow, ironically that’s what the mare worshipping his penis was currently feeling. She mewled to herself, the powerful odor of her dragon leaving her mind adrift as she mindlessly moved her tongue lower and lower down his shaft until she met the two massive orbs that housed the virility inside of them. And with desperate need shoved her muzzle right in between his heavy nut sack, the heady smell of pure musk from him was driving her wild. Taking deep lungfuls of air she greedily snorted Spike's musk through her nose like an addict, not caring how debaucherous or unlady-like it was to her. All that mattered was she had her lover's scent put to memory, but that wasn’t enough for her. No. She needed MORE!
She proceeded to stick out her tongue, enjoying the silky smoothness of the reptiles churning heavy balls. They twitched every time she daintily lapped at the wonderful texture and the same odor coming from them only much stronger. She was panting deeply every time she nuzzled his most prized part of himself making sure to kiss and suck on the purple orbs like they were precious jewels to her. Precious jewels she had all to herself and was never going to give them or it’s owner up for anything. For the moment she wanted to be selfish for herself and enjoy the fruits of her labor.
“Mmmhhh Spikey Wikey, you smell so, so…mmmf incredible. I just can’t get enough of you,” she moaned out, nuzzling into him, eagerly licking his nuts like they were the most delicious candy to her. Slathering them in her spit until they were shimmering in the light of the room
“Since you were so nice in being so patient with me I think it’s time I let you have a little freedom in exploring me my dear hero.” She grinned salaciously, Rarity began to encase her right hand in her magic and placed it at the base of Spike's back, right where his tail began. Running her hand suggestively, her magic left an aura around his tail until she reached the tip. A few moments later, Spike felt his tail come free from the binding and was able to move it freely.
“Man, it feels nice to move my tail again, but when will I finally be able to move?” he asked as he looked up at her. She had that same sexy smile that almost made his heart beat erratically as her hand still firmly gripped his appendage.
“You will be allowed to move darling,” she teased as she flicked his tip.“If you make me cum before you do, I will grant you your wish. But if not, you will remain as you are while we play. Sounds fair?”
Spike thought for a moment, have amazing sex with the ability to touch the mare he loves? Or remain completely imobile minus his tail and Rarity having her way with him at her mercy.
He grinned as he suddenly thrusted his tail along her soaking folds making the white mare squeak out in sudden pleasure. The appendage momentarily leaves her grip, rubbing deliciously against her lips and clit. “Does this answer your question m’lady?” He winked and placed the tip of his tail at her opening sliding it inside her dripping lips. The moment it entered Rarity, a bolt of shock lurched through her entire body. Her cheeks deepened to a now darker shade of red as Spike smoothly moved his tail further and further inside until he had a fair amount of it deep inside of the fashionista's wet snatch.
Rarity always wondered to herself what it felt like to be fucked by a dragon's tail whenever she used her toys, but she never experienced anything like this before. This feeling, this was way better than her magic toys she used. Moaning out in ecstasy, she felt the wondrous sensation as the dragon beneath her wriggled his tail teasingly, creating small vibrations that touched every hot inch of her.
“Oh goodness Spike, this feels amazing,” she moaned, as she started to lick his cock more and more. She thought it was fun to try and get him to cum first, but with how well he was maneuvering his tail, he could easily make her cum before she could make him. She enjoyed the challenge though as she was licking and massaging his cock faster, while Spike maneuvered his tails to tease her more and more.
‘Dear Celestia, what does she do in her spare time,’ Spike asked himself as he continued to maneuver his tail inside her marehood. He shuddered with each lick of his cock that she gave him.
‘Someone is rather skilled with their tail,’ Rarity mentally said to herself. Moaning out in pleasure once more, throwing back her head as they assaulted her pristine white body in wave after wave.
Spike was amazing by her impressive blowjob skills, as her tongue work was unlike anything he’s ever felt. But he still had a secret weapon, and he was now going to use it. Smiling deviously, he readied the muscles inside his tail. Before Rarity realized what was going on, she felt a jolt of pleasure throughout her body, as it spasmed wildy in a mind blowing orgasm. She shivered all over in delight as she felt Spike's tail twist inside of her, like it was trying to drill itself deeper into her very core to give her the best pleasure. She wailed loudly, feeling her pussy clench at the sensation while a downpour of her feminine juices sprayed out of her, pooling around Spike's tail adding further lubrication to their union.
Spike looked back up to the red-faced mare as she was riding out her orgasm, and he blushed a bit since he didn’t think that she’d scream that loudly. “Are you all right Rar-?”
He gets cut off when Rarity suddenly lunges at him, her chest rubbing against his face. Her pussy was still drenched from earlier after his little tail stunt, but he could see her eyes and she had hearts in them. He tried to pull his tail out, but Rarity used her magic to keep his tail inside of her.
“Oooh yes! I’m far more than all right Spike, I’m fantastic! Ooh fuck! Your-your tail is… so… so… ooooohhh yes darling keep doing that please! Whatever it is you are doing keep, fucking doing it!” She moaned, releasing his tail again, mentally shrugging to himself Spike continued his pleasurable onslaught enjoying the shouts and yelps his love emitted.
Rarity never thought a dragon's tail could feel so good to her, but now she did. The smooth scales, the muscle underneath them, the amazing reach it had inside of her, the length of Celestia and Luna's tits, the length! It was unlike any toy she had ever played with in her private collection she hoped it would never end.
“Well now, seeing as I lost, I think it’s only fair that you get to have your way with me,” she added with a smile. “But first, I want to do something special for you.”
“Sp-special?” he gulped, wondering what his finely fashioned lover was up to.
Rarity simply smirked as she shifted her weight to get off of Spike’s chest for a bit. She slowly slid down his chest giving him a flirtatious wink as she slid down. Soon as she was back to facing his cock, she began to wrap her soft tits around his cock base where only half of it stuck out between her soft melons making sure that he was secured between them Rarity winked at him.
“Mmm much better don’t you think darling, I certainly do,” She giggled, teasing his cock that was now trapped in her soft flesh orbs. “Now while I give your big friend here some much needed attention, you are going to continue pleasing me with your tail. Think you can do that for me, or is it too much of a challenge for you?” She said playfully, running her hand along his cheek as she was still down onto his throbbing erection. Her nipples hardened like rocks as they scraped along the wonderful sensation of his hard smooth scales memorizing every curve, every muscle, every little ridge they traced over his abdomen.
Spike was in disbelief, feeling how soft and malleable her tits felt around his dick. They were like two incredible marshmallows surrounding themselves around his hot, hard shaft. Half of it stuck out between her heavenly bosom as she started to shift herself, allowing the softness of her breasts to make him relax as he let the pleasure wash over him.
“Dear Celestia, I never thought that this would be happening,” he said to himself, as rarity continued her work around his raging hardon.
While she was giving him a Blowjob/Boobjob combo, she was clenching her dripping pussy around his tail, which was still deep inside of her. She proceeded to breathe lightly over the twitching appendage that was trapped within her cleavage, making the dragon gasp at the sudden feeling of air over his erection. Rarity playfully winked at him as she opened her mouth and used her tongue to lick at his pointed tip, getting another gasp from the flustered drake.
Smirking to herself, the unicorn mare flexed her arms, adding extra pressure on his warm twitching flesh.She was giving light teasing kisses at his tip, loving the salty yet slightly sweet taste of his hot dragon spire. She couldn’t get enough, and kept up the onslaught of kisses upon him. She was going from the tip then trailing slowly down to the six inchest that was sticking out between her heavenly breasts. She was loving the scent coming off, which further added to the erotiscism of when she came back up to kiss and lick his tip that was now dribbling pre cum at an immense rate. She lapped up the pre that he gave her, and savored the small dollaps that were in her mouth, before swallowing them.
‘I want more,’ she thought to herself as she stopped licking him as well as stopped her boobjob. She lifted herself up and, having her eyes on the prize, descended onto his cock that was still trapped in between her breasts. Quickly, with the desperation of a starved mare, she inhaled the exposed length indulging herself in the hot leathery texture. Spike moaned in surprise while Rarity hummed to herself which added extra vibrations to his cock making him shudder at the sensation.
Rarity loved how her lovers cock kept almost shoving itself into her throat, she felt so dirty taking his massive dick inside of her mouth while his tail twisted and vibrated inside her tightly clenching pussy and yet she had so much left exposed, she wondered how far she could go if she took the whole thing in her mouth. Her pussy let out an extra dose of her juices at the thought of taking the thing to her throat.
Spike reveled at the amount of pleasure he was feeling with Rarity, focusing more of her mouth than boobs on his erection. But he hardly cared as long as she kept up her cocksucking, he would let her do whatever she wanted. While she was enjoying his raging erection, he changed the pace of his tail and began to shortly thrust it in quick motion like a jackhammer to get her even wetter as her pussy wouldn’t stop dripping with juices trailing down her toned legs.
‘Dear Celestia, just cum already,’ she thought to herself, increasing her efforts. She was feeling desperate to have his hot sticky load, and wanted nothing more than to have it cover her face. Spike wanted to continue the feeling that he loved from her, but he knew that he couldn’t hold out for long. He let out quick pants his cock began to throb while balls churned readying to unleash their fertile load which signaled to Rarity that he was getting close. Smiling to herself she started to suck his dick faster, and for Spike, he was moving his tail in and out of her faster making her shudder once more. Rarity felt another orgasm approaching as well and wanted to cum with Spike. She moved one of her hands down to her clit to try and make her orgasm even more wild. While she was doing that, Spike drove his tail against her G-spot which made her weak at the knees as she struggled to focus on her task without cumming before her draconic lover.
“R-r-rarity, gonna... ugh cum!”
Rarity smirked, humming in response with a wink and with phenomenal effort, wrapped the head of his twitching cock and surrounded it in her warm velvety tongue, stroking long and hard with her hand. The scent of both their combined sexual musk, making both of them lightheaded in pleasure as they came close to their release.
Spike snorted and huffed as he focused his mind on making the fashionista cum at the same time as him. Using his tail in a rapid-fire motion, he kept up the pace, loving the warmth that covered his tip. Feeling Rarity's hum of approval as he felt his heavy balls throb preparing the spunk awaiting to be delivered. Within a matter of moments, Spike felt his face redden as Rarity continued sucking his tip touching every sensitive inch to make sure she got her prize. In a matter of seconds, he felt his balls surge as his hot dragon spunk rocketed up his shaft and came out in a geyser of white that quickly flooded her mouth in seconds.
Rarity’s eyes went wide when she felt the first shot immediately flooding her mouth. Quickly, she tried her best to swallow every shot of the hot sweet yet smoky flavored creamed overwhelming her taste buds. She moaned as she felt herself shiver violently, a cascade of pleasure shot through her entire body. She locked her body in place and a deluge of mare cum soaking their union, leaving a puddle on the bed itself.
Rarity determinedly kept up and continued with her task in swallowing as much cum as possible, which she was failing at as dribbles of spunk leaked out of the corners of her mouth, coming down in rivulets on her white fur. 
Spike panted to himself as the high of their combined orgasm washed over him, he took deep breaths as he settled in the afterglow of what they just did. He sighed in content as the last spurts of cum were lapped up from the mares' talented tongue. “Wow Rarity, that felt amazing,” he said as he relished in pleasure. He felt his arms getting loose as well and looked to his sides. He saw that his arms and legs were finally free from her magical grasp, allowing him to sit up. He then looked over at Rarity, and blushed at the sight.
Rarity was licking herself clean of the amount of semen that he gave her, not wanting to waste a single drop that she was offered. She giggled as she finished licking herself clean, and looked up at Spike with the same hearts in her eyes. She had a look in her eyes that said that she wasn’t done with him yet.
“Spikey Wikey,” she said with a devilish smile.
“Um Rarity, are you o-” He was suddenly cut off when he was pushed to the floor after Rarity tackled him. Spike grunted from the impact, but he looked up at Rarity who was now grinding her still soaked pussy against his still hardened erection.
“If you think that was just it,” She giggled, nuzzling his cheek and then french kissing harm deeply until he was red in the face. Once more she pulled back giving him the most smoldering gaze that he felt his heart almost skip several beats. “Then you are far from mistaken, we were just only warming up after all.”
“W-warming up?” he asked her.
“Exactly dear, I want this monster inside of me now, and you’re not stopping until you’re shooting blanks,” she told him as she was already spreading her soaked pussy lips over his still hard cock. Her face showed immense desire as she leered at Spike with lust in her eyes.
‘Oh boy.’ Spike thought, wondering whether to be scared for his life or be aroused at how welcome the love of his life was in devoting herself to him.
A small grin plastered his face as arousal soon won out. “As you wish.”
With that single response, Rarity in her lust-addled mindset quickly slammed her flared hips down, smacking Spike's pelvis in a single thrust. She let out a throaty yet whorish moan, feeling the massive bulge that Spike’s dick showed against her stomach. She spasmed all over her body, feeling a new orgasm wash over her, further drenching the already soaked sheets and massive dragon cock speared inside of her.
“So...big…” she moaned, her vaginal walls clinging to him like a vice. She was at a loss for words with how much different his cock felt inside of her rather than her toys. She doubts that even a stallion could compete with what Spike was packing between his legs. The bumpy ridges against his tip were rubbing against her cervix easily, and he wasn’t all the way in yet.
“I’m...I’m having sex with Rarity,”  he said to himself. The incredible feeling of her pouted pussylips spreading wide over his huge cock as it rubbed at every inch of her drenched walls, it was an entirely new experience for Spike. “Fuck, she’s tighter around my dick then my tail.”
“This feels wonderful Spike,” she moaned. She still remembered when she had his tail in her pussy, and noticed how much of a mess that she made with it. Licking her lips in anticipation she brought the soaked tip into her mouth, kissing and licking up all of her juices which she happily enjoyed.
Humming in approval at her own flavor, she then began to move her hips up and down slowly relishing at the pleasure she felt from every part of her most sacred chamber being touched by this incredible dragon beneath her. Spike could tell by the look in her eyes that she was determined to take his entire length inside of her, and he knew that she wasn’t going to stop anytime soon. He no longer cared that a drug was making her like this, he just wanted to pleasure her for as long as possible until she passed out. Rarity continued her motion slightly increasing her speed every dozen thrusts. She panted deep lungfuls of air, taking the battering to her cunt like a champ as she focused on both the pleasure and trying to make it go in just a little bit further inside. She couldn’t believe such a magnificent pussy-pleaser like this was attached to the kindest, sweetest, hottest dragon she ever knew. And it only drove the primal lust inside her further, taking a deep breath she prepared raising her hips until only the tip of his cock was inside and without warning plummeted herself all the way down in one hard thrust.
“AAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHH!!! OOOOOOOOOHHHHHH CELESTIA IT’S SO FUCKING BIG!!!”
‘Celestia, never pegged Rarity for being a screamer,’ Spike thought to himself and focused on all of his mental fortitude in not releasing again. Luckily thanks to already blowing a load earlier he was able to withstand the overwhelming vice grip Rarity had on his pole. Each time she descended, her grip would loosen. But when she pulled upward, she would tighten, not wanting to let his dick leave. Rarity would even grind her hips against his pelvis as the 
As they were enjoying each other's time, neither of them paid attention to the wall behind them as a camera was now active, and the red blinking light showed that their endeavours were being recorded.

“Are you trying to have us take a chemical shower or melt the flesh off of our bones?” An annoyed Rainbow Dash asked as she and the other five finally stepped out of the chemical showerroom. “I thought I was gonna fucking die in there!”
“Had to risk it since we weren’t sure what Rarity was hit by,” Twilight added. She and the other girls began to dry themselves off as they stepped out of the shower.
“I thought I was gonna die with how long you had us in there,” Rainbow Dash complained. “My ass feels like it is still on fire from the hot water!”
“Well let’s just be glad nopony else was affected by whatever Gladmane had on him. Who knows what it could’ve done to us,” Twilight added, using her magic to dry her hair, setting it back into its neat pristine bangs like before.
“Gotta agree with Twilight,” Applejack added as she stepped out of the shower and dried herself off. “Let’s just hope that Spike figures out what’s wrong with her and that he can help her in the long run.”
“I just hope that they’re both okay,” Fluttershy added, wrapping a towel around her large chest, one around her waist, and another around her head. “Have any of you seen Spike and Rarity after he rushed off to the Quarantine Lab? I hope what happened to her isn’t serious.”
“C’mon Flutters, Rarity is as tough as the rest of us, she’ll be fine in no time,” Rainbow added 
“Still she passed out from what she was struck by,” Fluttershy added.
“Shouldn’t be anything he can’t handle,” A bubbly voice called out from behind the girls. It was Pinkie Pie, who’s mane started off straight and neat, but it would suddenly poof back out again when she shook her mane and tail of excess water. “Besides, if Spike can make a neutralizing agent for the drug machine we just took out, then he can probably make an antidote for our Friend Rarity as well.”
“Still, I at least want to check on him,” Twilight added. “And Pinkie, could you please put some clothes on?”
“Would if I could,” Pinkie added. “All of our available suits and normal clothes are still in the wash, remember?”
“Oh right,” Twilight added. “It was Spike’s turn to do laundry today. Don’t we at least have any bathrobes?”
“They should be in our rooms at least,” Pinkie added.
“Okay then,” Twilight said with a sigh. “I’m at least going to go check on Spike soon as I get my robe.”
“Can I come with you?” Fluttershy asked.
“Sure,”
“Yeah, well I’m gonna hit the hay,” Rainbow Dash added. “I at least like to see how things turn out in the morning.”
“Same,” Applejack added. “There ain’t much for us to do until Spike gets our suits cleaned up.”
“Goodnight then,” Twilight told them as she and Fluttershy went to their rooms. Rainbow Dash, Applejack, and Pinke began to walk in the other direction towards their rooms. After awhile, Pinkie came to a sudden stop. Applejack and Rainbow Dash were confused at first, but then Pinkie’s entire body began shuddering violently as she began to thrash about all over the hallway.
“What the heck Pinkie?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“I just felt a major doozy right now,” Pinkie added, still shuddering. “And judging by the way my body is bouncing around like a mare mare, it’s a pretty big one.”
“Oh gods, we’re not going to be seeing an army of super mutants trying to terrorize the town are we?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“Nope, but we’ll have to wait till morning. But I know one thing, it’s definitely gonna be something reeeeaaaallly special.”
“I’d rather not question It Rainbow, let’s just hit the hay and hopefully Rarity will be right as rain,” Applejack added as she went into her room. “Goodnight.”
“Later,” Rainbow added as all three mares closed their doors.
-Meanwhile-
Back with Twilight and Fluttershy, the pair were walking towards the opposite direction towards their dorms. They just happened to be outside of their dorms as they stopped for a conversation.
“Twilight, How do you feel?” Fluttershy asked her rather worried friend.
“One of our friends is infected and the other has locked himself in with Rarity in the Quarantine Bay. How do you think I feel right now?” Twilight exclaimed, fidgeting with herself doing her best to stay calm as the lingering thoughts of her younger brother being at the forefront of mind. “I can’t be calm if whatever is affecting them might kill them.
“Oh Twilight,” Fluttershy said with a sigh. While Fluttershy seemed calm on the outside, on the inside she was panicking at the thought of Rarity and being poisoned along with the fact that whatever she was exposed to could affect Spike and make him just as sick or worse. Her wings ruffled in agitation as thoughts of feeling helpless in doing anything for her friends or their current plight. She just prayed that the dragon knew what he was doing, knowing him and his crush on her she was slightly relieved to know that for Rarity Spike would do anything and everything in his power to help her no matter how small.
“I’m sorry, it’s just… Spike is like a little brother to me, and I’d hate to think about what would happen to him, and I’d never be able to live with myself if that happened,” she said with a sigh as she opened her door. She was stopped by Fluttershy when the butter yellow pegasus placed a hand on her shoulder.
“Don’t worry Twilight, I’m sure Spike has everything under control. Besides he’s very resourceful when it comes to him being in a difficult situation. By the time we see them, Rarity and him will be completely fine,” Fluttershy followed up with a reassuring smile on her face. Twilight started to relax for a bit as she turned to face her friend. She smiled back at her and breathed a sigh to herself.
“Yeah, you’re right. He is pretty good at adapting to tough situations. So maybe nothing will be wrong when we see them,” she followed up.
“Okay, as soon as we get dressed in our robes, we'll pay Spike a visit in the Quarantine Bay to see how he’s doing,” Fluttershy added.
“That would be nice,” Twilight added. Both girls soon entered their dorms and a few minutes later came out with robes to cover their modesty. Fluttershy wore a light yellow robe with a light purple trim added with her cutie mark, which clung to her curvy well-endowed form while allowing her wings room through a couple of openings on the back. Twilights had a similar robe on, colored purple with a hot pink trim with similar openings on her back for her wings and her signature cutie mark. The robe clung as tightly to her form mostly thanks to her large princess assets after she had ascended all those years ago.
“Okay, let’s go check on Spike then,” Twilight added as she and Fluttershy returned to the medical wing of the base and returned to the Quarantine bay. When they arrived though, the room to it was still locked. The metal shutters covering the windows from both sides kept anything sealed away. Lights flashing yellow indicating that the lockdown was still in progress.
“Huh, it’s still locked out.” Twilight said, confused.
“Do you think they’re ok?” Fluttershy asked.
“Let’s go to the surveillance room and check the monitors to see.” She replied. Twilight and Flutteshy then left the Medical wing and began walking over to the surveillance room, which was right next to quarantine. 
“I guess it’s a good thing that you had the surveillance room moved to the Quarantine bay right?” Fluttershy asked.
“Technically right next to it, but yes,” Twilight added. Twilight thought of this as an insurance for anyone to quickly help whoever needed assistance should their condition worsen while locked inside. It was incase of an emergency for an accident that happened at the base. They opened the door to find several monitors with a pair of chairs in front of them. Twilight and Fluttershy entered the room and closed the door behind them.
“That’s strange,” Twilight said as she looked up at the monitors.
“What is it, Twilight?” Fluttershy asked.
“The monitor to the Quarantine Bay is turned off,” Twilight brought up.
“Oh no, is everything ok?”
“Well the good news is that all the normal systems are in working order, but the cameras are all offline. I just don’t understand why.”
“Can’t you try something to see if they’re alright?”
“Normally no, but I have a secret camera hidden inside just for a situation like this. All I need to do is switch over to it and we’ll be able to see them,” Twilight said as she walked over to the console and pressed a button on the stand.
“I just hope nothing bad has happened.”
“Don’t worry Fluttershy I’m sure everything is ok. Now I just need to connect to the camera and… there.” 
Once Twilight was finished the feed for the camera began to connect, and once it did what the two friends saw next shocked them. There on the bed sat Rarity and Spike together, completely naked with the fashionista speared right over the dragon. She was moaning out whorishly like she was in heat while Spike grunted and snorted with each slap of her perfect meaty rear, smacking itself hypnotically onto his pelvis making it jiggle beautifully.
“Oh… my.” Fluttershy squeaked, feeling her face turn completely scarlet. 
Her wings flared out in both surprise and arousal at the sight before her of her two close friends… fucking. Rarity and Spike were in pure bliss, not realizing that they were being watched by two of their friends.
“Mother of Celestia…” Twilight just sat there in shock, watching the display. “What does she think she’s doing?”
She flipped a few switches and pulled open a glass case, Fluttershy’s hand grabbing her wrist before she could slam the big red button.
“Twilight, stop!” the buttery mare said. 
“What!? Are you crazy, this could be the result of whatever Gladmane shot her with!” Twilight said, failing to pull her wrist from Fluttershy’s grasp. “We need to-”
“Let whatever this is happen,” Fluttershy said. “Think about this; if we spray her with a ton of chemicals in the middle of this, how will her brain’s chemical imbalance react? She could end up far worse off if we try this.”
“But, Spike could be getting infected with whatever it is too!”
“And we can help them when we’ve got enough samples from… this, to figure out exactly what’s going on. But just flushing their already unstable bodies with even more chems is only going to make this worse.”
Twilight glared at the button in silence before she relented.
“Fine. We wait for this to be over so we can get the samples.”
“Good,” Fluttershy said, her eyes glued to the screen.
“... you just want to watch them go at it, don’t you?”
“Twilight, leave the room please.”
“Fine! Whatever! I’m not gonna stay here and watch my brother getting fucked! At least call me when we’ve got a window of time to analyze the drugs,” she said, walking out. Fluttershy sat back in her chair and ran her fingers over her pussy as she watched Rarity savagely in the throes of lust fuck her dragon.

“OH, OH, OH, OH, OH, OH, OH, OH, OOOHHH YES SPIKEY YES, YES, YES, OOH YOU FEEL SO PERFECT DEAR!” Rarity screamed as another orgasm ripped through her body, she enjoyed the ripple of it as she rocked her hips back and forth occasionally then back to a vertical motion, loving every second her pussy was stretched to its limits in the most delicious way. The tip battered her cervix on every downstroke but felt empty and alone when she raised her perfect baby-making hips only to return once again to comfort it. Her shapely rear bounced hard on Spikes pelvis make loud sticky slaps as her buns rippled in a sexy jiggle every time they met the dragons scales, the heat inside of her body was just as intense as it was outside almost as if it was searing yet still warm to the touch. Spike didn't notice it that much; he was too much in heaven watching the mare rise and fall on him, her large breasts jiggling back and forth in a hypnotic tempo with each descent she made onto his raging cock.
"So good… so beautiful… so… luscious. I want more… I… I… S-S-Spike… want…" he groaned in pleasure. He huffed as more and more of his mind started to feel cloudy. As if a slowly shifting veil was being placed over, enveloping him in a carnal desire of lust that was making it harder and harder for him to think clearly and only think about the mare above him giving her absolute attention to him and his iron hard cock spearing deep into her drenched cunt. He felt it wink again as another orgasm came and went on his lover inhaling the rich scent of her musk as it wafted over his sensitive nose. His eyes began to dilate as the effects of both the drug being transferred to him from her delicious milk, the scent of their coupling, and the overwhelming pleasure he was feeling combined into a perfect storm of primal carnal passion taking over the young drake.
Growling to himself as he watched his lover- no! His Mate! Enjoying the pleasure of him, he rose himself up in a sitting position lifting up his tail stealthily behind her. Rarity was too caught up in her own lust to realize Spike's change in position, the only warning she had was another low primal growl in her ears before her world went sideways for a few moments and then was twisted onto her back courtesy of both his strength and dexterous tail leaving the mare underneath his powerful form. She moaned at the move, feeling his enormous cock never leaving her hot snug passage and resting once again at her innermost depths.
“AH, oh Spike what are you-?”
“Spike NEED!!! SPIKE… WAAAAAAAAAAAAAAANT!!!” He boomed. In his moment of control and domination, he savagely thrusted his hips forward as he drilled her soaking cunt with brute force. But Rarity was actually enjoying this side of him. Nothing can stop this horny drake now, except for a good creampie. He had Rarity pinned with nowhere to go. This beastly predator kept ramming his thick, beefy behemoth inside her dripping snatch with great tenacity. His monstrous meat pole slamming home inside her womb repeatedly. Rarity could only moan loudly and feel her insides turning to mush by her studly brute of a lover. Spike's growling rang within Rarity's ears, sending so many pleasurable goosebumps all over her entire body. Rarity was in absolute, blissful heaven. She wanted to wrap her legs around his waist, but she couldn't feel them one bit. All she could feel was his arms stoop at either side of her head, his tail snaked in between her legs lightly smacking both of her marshmallows and then stopping at the entrance of her spongy, puckered anal ring.
Rarity gasped as she felt the intruder prod at her backdoor, and without any warning, barged itself right into her making her body go rigid as another mind-bending orgasm tore through her violently. Thankfully to the mare's pleasured addled relief, his tail was gathered in enough of their sticky juices to easily slide in until she felt an arms length of his tail had set itself inside of her ass.
"Ahhh!!! AHH!!! AHH!!! YES!!! HARDER, HARDER SPIKEY-POO!!! FUCK ME HARDER YOU… YOOOOUUUU BRUUUUUUUTE!!!" she screeched.
Spike flashed a toothy grin and let out a deep growl. Her reaction motivated him to put on the pleasure and he kept doing so, but doubled his efforts. His beefy behemoth drilling her cooch and his tail pumping her back doors, Rarity was caught in a hurricane of pleasure and reduced to a slutty, horny mess. She had now become his mate… his whorse. Her moaning turned throaty while her body twitched in pleasure. Spike's primal instincts kept driving him insane and caused him to plow her even faster and deeper. But Spike wasn't done there, for he soon gazed down at her winking clit and got an idea.
The horny drake then placed two fingers against her love button and viciously rubbed it, making the fashionista shriek loudly and jolt from the intense pleasure. Her inner walls tightened around her love's fat, tasty cock. Rarity squirmed helplessly, trying to hold back her climax, but Spike wasn't making it easy on her for even a second. Spike even teased her with a few licks on her vulnerable neck, which inevitably drove her over the edge. She shrieked, throwing her head back as she came hard all over her love's cock and his crotch. Spike grunted and growled, still pumping his raging hard-on and tail in her pussy and ass.
Soon, he could feel his own beefy dragon pole pulsing and throbbing, growing inside his mate's warm, wet, slippery cunt. Spike went for the gusto, nibbling on her neck to avoid piercing her skin with his sharp fangs. Though he was in full-on ravage mode, his heart still kept him in check to not bring any harm to his crush. Rarity can feel him ready to blow, and she was ready for anything. She grabbed the back of Spike's neck and soon Spike dove in and planted his lips onto Rarity's before roaring in the kiss as he climaxed hard. His cock flared, throbbing and pumping his huge globs of jizz inside her womb. Rarity shrieked in the kiss, being driven to a second climax real quick. She intertwined her tongue with his long, snake-like tongue. Her stomach slowly grew in size as spurt after spurt of dragon cum fired straight into her womb, making her twitch even more helplessly.
15 seconds later, Spike's cock calmed down and pulled out of her used and abused cunt.
“Oh….Celes...tia….” Rarity panted. She couldn't’ stop twitching with the rough fucking she just got from Spike, and she felt like she was run over in a stampede. She looked at her bloated stomach and realized how much he had given her. “Spike, mmmh, that was... amazing…”
“Spike...want….” he growled as he still loomed over her. His bright green eyes bored straight into her soul as though she could mentally feel the amount of lust he had for her. And to her surprise he slowly began to grow in size, his height of 5’5ft began to develop into 6’0ft, then kept going, going, and going until he stopped at 6’8, just slightly taller than her. His build became stockier with thick rippling muscle and finally to her lustful yearning saw his cock grow by at least three inches. Once the transformation was over the dragon before her was a 6’8 musclebound dreamboat with a thick pulsating 15 inch cock that once again dribbled pre cum, signaling that he was far from done with fucking the absolute daylights out of her.
“Hehe, still not satisfied are we?” she smirked as she struggled to get up, only to fall back down when her legs failed to lift her back up. She giggled in slight embarrassment as she tried once more, only to fail again. But before she could meet the ground again, she was caught gingerly by Spike's tail, holding her up and was then taken into his strong muscular arms, which made her stuffed cunt quiver at how seamless his strength was. Walking back towards the bed he placed her down straightening out her hair, Rarity cooed at his thoughtfulness even though he was still in a possible cloud of lust if his throbbing member was any indication for that matter.
If Rarity got stuffed anymore than she already was, Spike would surely break her or worse case scenario, pop her open. But that's where Spike thought ahead and merely teased Rarity by touching her sensitive areas, mainly her clit, her nipples and even her vulnerable neck. Spike slithered his forked tongue along the fashionista's white fur, sending shivers down all throughout her body. Spike groped and handled one of her breast nipples with one hand and rubbed her clit with the other. Rarity was left squirming and moaning for him to just finish the job and mark her as his bitch again. And with that thought, her mind slightly broke which caused her to climax hard, causing some of the thick, sticky excess cum to gush out of her pussy in globs of white droplets.
Spike looked down at her triumphantly. She was now completely powerless. There was no stopping the lust-driven drake now. With Rarity rendered helpless, he made his move and hoisted her back up, carrying her in his arms. But the way he's carrying her was different. Both of his arms had her legs hoisted up and spread apart, leaving her cum-dripping pussy wide open for his enlarged draconic beef piston. Rarity knew what was coming next and the thought excited her… but scared her at the same time. Spike, on the other hand, was aching to ravage her again. And with a deep breath, he aimed his cock directly under her pussy and then shoved most of it inside, letting out a loud roar while Rarity moaned and slumped against her stud.
Spike thrusted and plowed faster and harder than he'd done before. 10 times faster than a steam piston, 10 times faster than a jackhammer, Spike was making sure Rarity's pussy belonged to him and only him. Rarity panted heavily, moaning away, even whimpering a little from the sheer size of his girth compared to before. Her mind was going blank and could only cling to her love for dear life. She felt Spike's knot bumping against her pussy lips, unable to fit inside her tight little cunt. Any other stallion in the world would fall short… no… there's just no comparison to his mighty stick. This cock was the only cock capable of truly breaking her mind and making her feel like a real mare.
Spike's growling and panting echoed in Rarity's ear, which flickered sometimes while she kept emitting throaty moans. By this point only wet slaps, lewd moans and low territorial growling were the only noises being heard in the entire room. Spike's massive plus-sized behemoth of a cock was now expanding her womb each time he thrusted inside. He could practically see his own cock bulging out through her stomach when he looked over her shoulder. 
In the camera room as Spike was having fun, Fluttershy kept watching them and felt herself getting hotter every second she watched. Her breath became hotter and felt her hands reaching into her robe and touching her own breasts, moaning to herself. Fluttershy's face was flushed with a huge blush across her face. Her other hand traveled further down to touch her sensitive, leaking marehood. She whimpered a bit, but couldn't stop herself. In her mind, she wanted to have Spike fuck her just as much as he was fucking Rarity. His big dick churning her insides, his predatory eyes staring into her soul when he takes her. Oh, how she wishes that were true. And just picturing him bloating her belly was enough to make herself cum from masturbating. She squealed softly, her legs quaking a bit. When she calmed down, she panted lightly, catching her breath.
"One day… a-at least… I hope so," she whispered to herself.
Back in the room, it seemed as though they were going at it for at least another half hour. Spike's stamina was phenomenal compared to their first time. But even all the stamina in the world can't stop what's coming soon. Rarity can feel it herself, especially her own climax ready to blow at any second. Spike's dick was growing and throbbing and he couldn't stop himself. He held Rarity close, her bosom squishing against his well-toned chest. At long last with a loud, monstrous roar, his knot finally squeezed inside her tight pussy and exploded with cum, flooding her insides faster than normal. Rarity shrieked in pleasure as her mind was completely broken. The love of her life was breeding her like a bitch in mating season. She felt her insides expand from her lover's fluids, eventually expanding her belly once again. This time, it had grown twice as big as before. She twitched a few times before climaxing hard on Spike's monster dick and eventually going limp, passing out from the intense pleasure and ecstasy.
Before the massive drake could lose it, he set down his beloved gem onto the bed, pulling out of her tight cooch and then slammed himself down next to her, passing out from exhaustion.
Meanwhile, back in the camera room, Fluttershy had taken the liberty of recording the entire incident and downloading the footage onto her drive so she can masturbate to it privately inside her room.

The sun over Maretropolis was rising and the sounds of a rooster in Applejack’s room got the mare’s attention. It was her alarm clock that told her the time and followed up with the sound of a rooster crowing.
‘Yawn,’ Applejack yawned out as she sat up and stretched her limbs. “Haven’t slept like that in awhile.”

She then got up form her bed and stretched her legs before walking towards her bedroom door and kicking it open.
“Morning Everypony,” she said in a calm voice. She heard the familiar bouncing of another mare next to her and saw that it was Pinkie Pie in a light tank top and beige shorts.
“Hiya Applejack,” Pinkie said with a smile on her face. “How was your sleep?”
“Felt great now knowing that we got nothing to worry about with those drugs running around,” Applejack added. “I feel that we’ll be able to clear the streets easily now. By the way, what’d ya do with that varmint Gladmane?”
“Strung him up on a flagpole by his underwear,” Pinkie chimed, as she reached into her mane and pulled out a picture from it. She showed Applejack the picture as it showed that Gladmane was indeed strung up by his underwear by the Police Station, along with the beat up goons that were tied together with rope. “He later fell on the loor and his pants fell down. You should’ve seen the look on his face when everypony saw his limp dick.”
“Okay…” Applejack said, a little disturbed by this.
“Hey, he shot our friend with a dangerous drug, he had it coming,” she added in defense. “I also found out that he said he wasn’t sure how long the effects would last seeing as it was a prototype.”
“Speaking of, didn’t you mention something about what was going on with yer doozy yesterday?” Applejack asked.
“I’m gonna wait till everyone is awake,” she added. “Don’t want to spoil the surprise!”
“If you say so,” Applejack followed up.
“Anyway I’m gonna grab some breakfast, do you want anything?”
“Nah, I’ll fix something mahself later,” she told her. Pinkie then bounced away. She was about to walk back to her room, when she smelled something odd. “What in the hay is that smell?”
In Rainbow Dash's room, however, her alarm was blaring loudly and the hot-headed storm user tried to drown it out using her pillows, but when that didn't work, she used her powers to zap the alarm, shutting it off… for good. Rainbow Dash groaned in frustration when she realized… "Damn it, not again… that's the 10th one this month." Rainbow sighed annoyingly.
Twilight was woken up by the sound of a grandfather clock digitally sounding off from her electric alarm clock alerting her of the time of day.
“Mmm morning already?” She yawned to herself as she stood up stretching her arms and wings then finishing off with her legs. Rolling her neck, she felt the pop of her joints as she sighed in relief. “Alright time to get started.”
Over at Fluttershy's room, the sound of a cuckoo clock began, but was ignored by the owner as she was currently moaning loudly to herself masturbating on her bed wildly. Her hair was frazzled and unkempt, her eyes shut tight, her cheeks bloomed red in a deep blush as she continued to fuck herself silly with the sex toy she was currently pummeling deep inside her completely drenched pussy.
She had hardly slept after watching Rarity and Spike passionately and wildly fuck through half the night and quickly flew to her room to abate the sudden flare of lust she had tried to quench all night. And still she hardly felt better, her cunt overflowed with her heavenly juices which had ruined the sheets after the first few orgasms she squirted out and still felt as horny as ever, the image of the dragon standing over her best friend shoving his massive cock deep into her pussy, stretching her womb with his virile load like a balloon.
A part of her deep inside her mind wished she could be a part of that, that she could be the one being filled up by one of her closest friends while the other watched, telling her sweet nothings at how wonderful it was going to feel with his seed firing inside her fertile womb.
The pegasus screamed in ecstasy as a big orgasm tore through her body making her wings go rigid as they froze in place, her body convulsing as waves of pleasure rode through her, her pussy spasmed clenching hard on the toy while streams of her own mare juices squirted out of her further soaking the sheets.
“MMMMPH!!! HAH! YES, YES, YES!!! JUST LIKE THAT!!! HARDER!!! DEEPER!!! SHOVE IT ALL THE WAY IN!!! PLEASE!!!" Fluttershy exclaimed pounding herself silly hoping to continue the onslaught of pleasure rattling through her mind.
Sadly she was interrupted when the sound of knocking at her door shattered her moment of euphoria, she squeaked almost flying up to the ceiling in shock.
“Fluttershy, you in there?” the butter yellow pegasus flinched as she heard her name called. She landed back down to the floor and turned to the door, in a flash she tore off the sheets and with a plop pulled out the foot-long dildo that was stretching her vagina making her shiver for a moment and tossed it back into her ‘toy box’ and flung the sheets into her laundry basket. Quickly checking herself in the mirror she was a wreck, her hair was a mess along with her tail, her wings were ruffled and messy, and a big puddle of marecum was stuck between her legs. Grabbing a towel she wiped away the evidence and pulled on her robe from last night doing her best to straighten herself out. She then took a deep breath hoping to steady her pounding heart and opened the door putting on her best smile. Well smile for her at least.
“Umm yes, hello girls.” She greeted. On the other side of her threshold stood Twilight, Rainbow, and AJ in their morning clothes.
“Damn Flutters, you look like shit,” Rainbow commented, looking at her friend’s disheveled form.
“I um, didn’t get much sleep,” she managed to say.
“Considerin’ the night we all had, I don’t blame ya sugarcube,” Applejack added.
“Do you feel ok?” Twilight asked worriedly.
“I’ll be fine for now. Are Spike and Rarity ok?”
“We were wondering the same thing and were about to go check on them.”
“Oh,” She blushed a little to herself remembering what she saw last night but shook herself trying to avoid any further distraction.
“Where’s Pinkie?” She asked, noticing that Pinkie wasn’t with the group.
“She went to grab some breakfast.”
“Oh, alright then.” She replied, brushing her hair absentmindedly.
“We should check on Spike. Hopefully the drug Rarity was injected with has passed through her and she’s back to normal.”
“Yeah, I wonder how Spike’s been doing?”
“Probably never left her side the entire night, right Twi?”
The alicorn blushed to herself flashing back to the footage of what really went on overnight. “Uh... right.”
“Waht was that?” Applejack asked.
“Nothing!” Twilight blurted out, getting everyone’s attention.
“Twilight, are y’all alright?” Applejack asked, noticing her friend’s flustered face. “Landsakes Twilight, you’re redder than mah brother on a hot summer's day.”
“I’d...rather not talk about it,” Twilight added.
“She’s probably worried about Spike and if he got infected,” Rainbow Dash said aloud.
“Well that’s partially what I’m worried about,” She admitted quietly. “And what you girls are going to see when you walk into the Quarantine Bay.”
“What’s that supposed to mean?” Rainbow said in confusion.
“You’ll, uh… see,” Twilight added. Fluttershy was with her as her face turned red from what she and Twilight saw last night.
“Is there something yer not tellin’ us?” She asked, leering at both mares.
“Sort of.” She hedged feeling too embarrassed to explain. Rainbow Dash and Applejack looked at each other in confusion but shrugged hoping they would find answers with their friends in quarantine.

The group other than Pinkie arrived at the Quarantine Bay, and were still amazed to find that it was locked.
“Guess, Spike must’ve been up the whole night,” Applejack added.
“Not gonna be surprised if we find out that he fell asleep again,” Rainbow Dash followed up.
Twilight and Fluttershy refused to say a word as they were the only ones that knew what happened that night. Pressing a button with override, allowed the door to the room to be unlocked. Activating the airlock, they walked in waiting for it to cycle through, after a minute it was finished and the light to the inner sanctum of the room opened up allowing the girls to walk inside,only to be shocked at what they saw.
In front of them were their two friends, currently naked and asleep on the bed. Spike’s tail wrapped possessively around her body, which her stomach was jutting outwards like she was nine months pregnant while Spike looked to be as beefed up as Applejack’s brother and then some. Not to mention the monster that he was packing between his legs right now.
“Well… that explains a bit.” AJ commented.
“What the hay did we miss last night?” Rainbow Dash followed up, utterly shocked at what she was seeing.
“Hmmm...five more minutes…” he said, grumbling to himself.
“Mmm, too comfy,” Rarity sighed, snuggling closer into his chest.
“Ah take it this was why you two were quiet?” Applejack asked, turning towards both Twilight and Fluttershy, whose faces were now bright red.
Before anyone could say or do anything a loud yawn was heard from the couple and soon enough Spike sat up rubbing his eyes tiredly. “Oh man, I had the most crazy dream. It was so real too, almost like it…” he trailed off as soon as he opened his eyes to see the girls staring intently.
“Oh, hey girls,” he told them. They said nothing as they continued to stare at him. “Girls?”
Spike soon felt a breeze down below. He looked back down to his now muscular and toned physique that was now on display in front of them.
“Oh… well guess that wasn’t a dream after all.” He said to himself, figuring out now how he was going to be able to fit in any of his old clothes. Much less his costume. He then looked to his left to find  the naked white unicorn lying next to him, wrapped up in his tail which at least provided a little modesty. And could feel a stickiness all over his body along with a very pleasant fragrance.
Spike began to momentarily panic as the memories of last night flooded back to him. He could only think about how bad things had gotten out of hand after last night, but they stopped when he felt Rarity’s hand automatically squeeze him, which helped the young drake ease his mind. Remembering as well that the mare beneath him was the one that started it and under the influence of the drug. He wasn’t sure what happens now but hoped it would include her in it.
“Mmmm Spikey, who is that?” Rarity said blearily as she woke up, feeling both tired yet refreshed at the same time. She then turned to see the girls and smiled. “Oh hello girls, is it morning already, I…” She then stopped when she realized she was still naked and still full of Spike thick cum which left quite a profound mark on her body. She was still sticky as she felt it all over her but thankfully wasn’t noticeable thanks to her white fur. “Oh my, this is… this is rather awkward now, isn’t it?”
“Hey guys, what’d I miss?” Pinkie said, zipping up to them with a bowl of milk and cereal in her hands. “Oh hey, that explains the doozie from last night,” She smiled to herself slurping on the milky bowl leaving a milk-stache.
“Sooo, how’d it go, and when's the baby coming?” she asked, making Spike and Rarity flinch in response. Everyone just looked at Pinkie with various expressions as she continued to eat her cereal.

Everything was awkward to say the least. The girls all walk in on a naked Spike and Rarity, and get an eye full of what he was packing as well as his new appearance. Rarity’s stomach was still bloated, and they both had to put on robes to try and hide their modesty. Twilight called in a meeting to everyone in the Quarantine Bay, even going so far as to magically locking the door behind them. The girls were about to turn and protest, but they saw Twilight’s face and she wasn’t happy. She demanded an explanation from the two about what transpired last night, and what led to them seeing what they saw now. Spike and Rarity sighed as they explained what happened and everyone listened to them.
“So let me get this straight,” Twilight said, as she sat down on a chair. “You’re telling me that after Rarity got infected that she suddenly overpowered you in the Quarantine Bay after she regained consciousness?”
“That’s right,” Spike admitted with a sigh and a bit of a blush on his face.
“And after she forced herself onto you, you both went at it like horny rabbits in heat for the entire night until you both passed out on the bed?” she added, channeling magic in her horn. Spike and Rarity were nervous seeing Twilight so angry right now. She wasn’t showing it, but the way sparks were flying from her horn, she wasn’t happy.
“Yes,” Rarity added, a little nervous at what Twilight might do. “But to be fair, I wasn't really myself.”
“Hehe, judging by how you acted, you couldn’t wait to get into Spike’s pants,” Rainbow Dash joked as she twirled in her chair. This earned her a sharp glare from Twilight who looked ready to blast her.
“Whoa take it easy Twi, it wasn’t entirely their fault,” Rainbow defended.
“How is this not all their fault!? I just heard my little brother got forced on by one of my best friends!” She snorted, flaring her wings out angrily.
“Calm down sugarcube, look we all know he’s like family to us, especially you. But you gotta remember that Rarity was injected with that prototype drug, and was unable to control herself after it took effect. Ya can’t fault her on that.”
“Yeah I mean it's not like we could’ve known since Pinkie didn’t say much about the drug, or Gladmane for that matter since he admitted it to being a prototype.” Rainbow added.
Twilight blinked in surprise and then looked back towards Pinkie who was still slurping at her cereal. “Pinkie?”
“Weeelllll… it was kinda my fault not elaborating about the drug, but I didn’t know Rarity and Spike were going to fuck like horny school kids. Plus it's not that bad, Spike got to finally be with the mare of his dreams and Rarity got to be fucked by the perfect guy for her, so it’s all's well that ends well.”
“PINKIE!!” She yelled.
“Twilight, it’s ok.” Spike said softly. Making the mare whirl back to the dragon, 
“OK? OK?! NO IT’S NOT OK SPIKE YOU WERE NEARLY RAPED!!! AND ALL BECAUSE OF THAT FUCKING GLADMANE!!!”
“Is… is that what this is all about dear? That you felt helpless in doing anything to help us?” Rarity said gently. It made the mare freeze, her ears fell down against her head when she turned to Rarity and Spike.
"Well, what do you expect? Spike is precious to me. And seeing his innocence being taken away like that, it… it just broke me up inside, I felt so useless. I get that he has a crush on you, Rarity, but still… seeing him being taken so forcefully like that and seeing how shy he is when he's around you, I can help but feel overprotective," Twilight explains, tears leaking from her eyes a little. "And… for him to change into that… that monster, it's like he was a whole different drake under there. All that unchecked, pent-up aggression and it turned him into… into..." Twilight tried to say it, but couldn't find the right words.
"A sex--craved monster?" Spike asked. Twilight flinched in response when she heard him say that about himself. "Look, I’m still trying to figure out what happened, and this is gonna take some time getting used to, so we’ll just have to deal with all of this,” He told her. “I just wasn’t expecting this kind of outcome at all.”
"That's right. And on the bright side, at least Spike and Rarity are back to normal. Uh… m-minus Rarity's bloated belly," Pinkie added. 
"And since they're back to normal, maybe we can use this time to do more research on that Rapture drug… if it's still lingering in Rarity's body," AJ suggested.
"What do you say, Twi? We have the time to do so," Spike said. Twilight looked over at the two for a bit, then let out a sigh of defeat.
“Fine, but at least take a shower first,” she told them after the events that transpired last night. “And hopefully desensitize the entire room.
Spike and Rarity looked at each other and felt a blush cross their faces before getting up and hitting the showers. Last night has been a rough night for everyone, especially for Spike and Rarity and even now, Twilight still can't believe her little brother figure had lost his innocence in such a forceful manner.
“Right, uh, we’ll be back,” Spike said as he lifted Rarity in his arms bridal style, and left the Quarantine Bay.
“So, who do you think Spike will do next?” Pinkie said with a smile on her face. The sound of glass cracking was heard as Twilight turned to glare at Pinkie Pie.
"Pinkie… I am 
in the mood to talk about last night's unfortunate accident! I just want to put this whole mess behind me," Twilight said, gritting her teeth and trying not to blow up.
“Hehe, sorry,” she said as she slowly backed away and walked out of the room, leaving the remaining four girls in the Quarantine Bay.

“That was very awkward to explain,” Spike said as he was still carrying Rarity in her arms. “I just hope it doesn’t ruin the team.”
“The question is now, where do we go from here Spikey Wikey?” she said with a smile on her face. As she rested her head against his shoulder. Spike blushed in response.
“You mean, you still want us to-”
“Start dating? Yes,” she told him. “I mean we’ve already gone this far, and we both took each other's virginities.”
“Wait, you were a virgin?” Spike asked in shock. “But when you fell on me, I didn’t see any blood drip out of you.”
“I popped my hymen with a toy a long time ago,” she told him. “But at least I’m glad that it was you who gave me my 
first time.”
Spike's eyes sparkled upon learning that Rarity's first real cock was actually his. He nuzzled his precious, radiant marefriend before both of them entered the bathroom. However, Spike had to help stand Rarity up since his monster dick rendered her unable to even stand. Which meant they had to shower together.
"I do hope it's not a problem for us to bathe together, Spikey-Poo," Rarity said, clinging to her new lover.
"Not at all, Rare-bear… not at all," Spike smiled warmly. Rarity smiled back, feeling a lot happier knowing Spike'll be there for her. And soon, they both got to work on cleaning each other up, washing off all that sweat and sex from last night. And you know,.. the funny thing is… they couldn't wait to do it again… but not from the influence of the drug, but their pure love that they now have for each other.
Spike… you truly are… a lucky bastard.
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