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		Description

Spike's on his last year of college, top of his class, and ready to fight his way through the corporate world; then, one day an old friend calls out to him and requests a "life-saving favor of him".
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Spike was a 23 year old dragon male. He stood 6’8”. He was sturdy but not muscular and lacked any meaningful amount of fat. His normal attire consisted of a pair of black jeans, a green shirt and a purple hoodie;
Spike was a handsome guy and while not likely to be asked to become an underwear model anytime soon he was attractive… for a nerd’s standards
Soike studied at the local university to become a Lawyer and like many college students he had taken on odd jobs to make ends meet.
His most profitable and enjoyable one was tutoring. 
He had carved out a small niche in the local market as one of the few dragons willing to tutor species since most dragons thought that their species was superior in all aspects, just like griffons did, though Spike had always enjoyed their vibrant approach to life, living in the moment and taking things as they were.
He had several students but as the school year was coming to an end most had ended their sessions for the summer. 
One of those students was a girl called Sweetie Belle; Sweetie Belle was a High school senior, and the younger sister of his former “just friend” Rarity who is now his girlfriend.
Rarity had actually called out to Spike one day and begged him to help her younger sister, she said he was her last hope, even Twilight Sparkle, THE Twilight Sparkle had given up on her, a sentence Spike never thought he’d hear ever.
Spike was somewhat wary of taking up the job, seeing as Twilight had given up on her and he considered Twilight to be 5 times smarter than him. But Rarity was not willing to let him go, and even got on her knees and begged for his help.
Luckily for the 2 of them, she had called out to him after class and there was no one on campus.
Just the fact that Rarity had thrown her pride into the trash to beg Spike for help was enough for him to take the job, but when they both looked back, they realized how lucky they were that no one saw, or both their reputations would’ve been destroyed.
After a few weeks, Sweetie Belle’s grades picked up, and she was now an honor roll student at her high school.
After seeing her sister’s results and the dedication and patience Spike had with her, she confessed to him on the spot.
But to her surprise Spike turned her down, not once, but twice, which irritated and confused Rarity, so she decided to confront him and his response shocked her...

“WHY?!!” Rarity asked
“Because, I’m a dragon and you are a unicorn with a bright future in the fashion industry, can you imagine what dating me would do to your reputation!” said Spike
“SERIOUSLY?! THAT’S WHY!” Rarity exclaimed
“Yeah,” said Spike in a sad tone
“Spike, I’m only going to say this once, so you better pay attention… I. LOVE. YOU! And for the last time, I don’t care about reputations,” Rarity said
“But I do, I don’t want your career ruined because of me,” Spike said this infuriated Rarity
“OH! You’re just so annoying!” she exclaimed as she raised her hand as if she was going to slap Spike.
Spike closed his eyes awaiting the punch, instead, he felt something pressing against his lips
He opened his eyes and saw Rarity kissing him.
After a few more seconds, Rarity parted and said
“That was my first kiss, you better take responsibility,” she said as she kissed him again.

As you can imagine, Spike had no choice but to take responsibility, and just like that he and Rarity started dating.
Spike felt like the king of the world, not only was he in his final year, but he also was dating the prettiest girl on campus.
They both enjoyed each other's company, especially during their “date nights” which were becoming more and more frequent now that their college life was coming to an end.
Today was no exception and Spike couldn’t wait for later that night
“I wonder what it’ll be tonight?” he thought as his face turned red.
Just then Spike heard a voice calling out to him
“Yo Spike, wait up!” 
Spike then turned to meet the owner of the voice, and it was none other than his old friend, Rainbow Dash.
Rainbow Dash usually wore sporting clothes because she was a big sports nut, so she thought that anything else was way too… girly for her
Spike thought it made her look cute, in a childish sort of way, plus, since she was very much a tomboy, Spike always thought she was a lesbain.
Dash forte was never studying, being far more absent minded than Sweetie Belle… I mean, at least Sweetie Bell could get B+ on her own, but Dash… the highest she ever achieved alone, in a non sports related class, was D-... in English.
So, in her final year, she was handed an ultimatum, either you get B+ or higher in your classes this year, or you’ll flunk the year.
Naturally, her friends tried to help her, but due to her absent mindedness, she ended up making them go crazy, especially Twilight. She was so angry she was literally pulling her hair out.
So, in a last attempt Rainbow Dash turned to Spike, and the cycle continued for a few more months, until Spike sat her down and told her off, this made Rainbow Dash rethink about her life and slowly but surely, in a few months, had moved from a D- average to a C+ and even a few Bs, both Spike and Dash had been delighted. And she was able to finish the year with an A average.
Still, she was a sweet person and the job paid so Spike didn't really care if most of his sessions he felt like he was talking to a cyan painted wall with two cerise eyes and Rainbow colored hair.
“Hey Dash, what’s up?” asked Spike
“Nothing much… just wanted to thank you for all your help this past 3 years with classes,” said Rainbow Dash
“Yeah, not to sound egotistical but, I even surprised myself,” said Spike
“Why?” asked Rainbow Dash
“Well, for the most part I felt I was talking to a wall when teaching you, yet, here you are, as of next week, you’ll officially be a Wonderbolt… in training,” said Spike
“Yeah, once again thanks, thank you for helping me achieve my goal,” said Rainbow Dash as she gave Spike a hug
“No problem,” he said in an uncomfortable tone 
“What, am I making you uncomfortable?” Rainbow Dash teased him
“Yeah, but for a completely different reason,” said Spike
“Oh! And why’s that?” asked Rainbow Dash
“Cuz, I’m dating Rarity and I’m concerned on what she might do to me if she gets the wrong idea,” said Spike
Rainbow Dash’s face went from happy to serious
“You’re dating Rarity? Since when?” asked Rainbow Dash
“We’ll be celebrating our 1 year anniversary next month,” said Spike
“Really? I-I didn’t know that,” said Rainbow Dash in a jealous tone
“Yeah, so, knowing how dramatic she can be about somethings, It’s best you stop hugging me, please,” Spike said with a weak smile
Rainbow Dash stared at him for a few seconds before she bursted out laughing
“HAHAHA! THAT’S-THAT’S WHAT YOU’RE WORRIED ABOUT?!!! HAHAHAHA! THAT'S THE EXACT REACTION I SHOULD EXPECT FROM A VIRGIN LIKE YOU! HAHAHA!” Rainbow Dash laughed
“A-actually, I’m not a virgin anymore,” Spike said 
As soon as this sentenced rang on Rainbow Dash’s ears, she stopped laughing and glared at Spike
“You… what?” she asked in a jealous tone
“I’m not a virgin, haven’t been one for a while,” he said
“Since when exactly?” asked Rainbow Dash
“My birthday… 8 months ago,”said Spike
“I… I see…” Rainbow Dash said in a disappointing way
“Yeah, it was awesome… Anyway, anything else you’d like me to do for you?” asked Spike
“Ah-yes, you see, I was wondering if you’d like to go eat something with me, you know, to thank you for helping out,” Rainbow Dash said acting almost as shy as Fluttershy
“Dash, you’ve thanked me and paid me enough, I mean, thanks to all the money your parents paid me for tutoring you I was able to pay my tuition… well most of it,” said Spike
“I know, but, I feel like it’s not enough, so, whaddya say wanna grab a burger with me?” asked Rainbow Dash
“Sorry Dash, I already have plans,” said Spike
“Oh, with Rarity I suppose,” said Rainbow Dash
“Yup, it’s date night, today,” Spike said as his face turned a bit red
Rainbow Dash got the hint and turned green with envy, only to say
“I see, well, have fun,”
“Thanks, if you want, we can hang out tomorrow, I heard that Canterlot is playing against the Crystal Empire in the Soccer Championship, wanna go watch it somewhere?” said Spike
“Sure, see you tomorrow then,” Rainbow Dash said in a sad tone as Spike walked away 
“I won’t give up that easily,” 

LATER THAT AFTERNOON
“I’m sorry, Darling, I just had a big order’s delivery date moved and I must finish the dresses today, so, I’m going to be late,” Rarity said over the phone
“Hey, don’t worry about it, this order is very important, I can wait,” said Spike
“Oh, thank you darling, but don’t worry, when I get home you can do anything you want with my body,” Rarity said
“Oh trust me I will, see you later babe,” said Spike
“I can’t wait darling,” said Rarity as she hung up
“Well, I guess I have some me time,” thought Spike as he opened the door to his house.
He closed the door behind him and turned around to find Rainbow Dash before him, but Dash was very different that evening. 
Dash had styled herself in a very seductive way. Her lips were ringed in cherry red lipstick, her eyes treated with dark eyeshadow, and her usually unkempt rainbow colored hair styled back like if she was some world famous supermodel. 
Her usual sportive clothes had been replaced with a tight, white blouse with the top several buttons undone which revealed her extremely ample bosom that was held in place by a lacy, black bra visible along the line of her blouse. 
Her midriff was exposed by the blouse and red thong straps poked up from her red and black plaid miniskirt which was tucked under her tail and riding low on her sensual hips. 
Up Dash's long, graceful legs were stretched knee high red and black striped socks.
Spike stammered, "Dash?!?" 
ThePegasus, whom Spike had always seen as more of a friend than a woman, smiled at him and licked her powerful lips, a feral, lusty gleam in her eyes. 
Without a word the pegasus stepped towards Spike, her white high heels clicking on the tile floor. 
Spike stepped back reflexively and bumped into the door, his hands groped at the wood at a loss of what to do.
“How and why are you in my house?” asked Spike
“I picked the lock, just like you taught me,” said Rainbow Dash as she got closer
“Curse me for teaching you that, and why?” asked Spike
"Remember when I said I wanted to get you a thank you present?" Rainbow Dash bleated as she closed the distance and pressed herself up against Spike, her ample bosom pressed into his chest as she stretched up to kiss Spike's neck and face. 
Spike sputtered an incoherent reply as Dash's hands slid over his body which, despite his best efforts, had responded enthusiastically to this sensual display. Rainbow Dash was, as Spike discovered, anything but a tomboy.
"What..." Spike started before he was interrupted as Rainbow Dash gave him an affectionate nip to the neck, "what are you… doing?!?" he finished. 
Spike closed his eyes, he hoped that if he could not see Rainbow Dash's breasts pressed against him and strained in their tight garments, that he might resist her somehow. 
The softness of her body amazed him, and deep down Spike remembered the many lurid fantasies he had had about Rainbow Dash. 
It had never occurred to him that Rainbow Dash might share his lusts or even that under all the tomboyishness was hidden such a curvaceous and womanly body.
Rainbow Dash nuzzled his neck, her hand explored his chest and slid under his shirt as she groped the trapped human. 
Indeed, Rainbow Dash had shared Spike's fantasies and had ones even more lurid herself. 
She had dreamed of sleeping with Spike since their second tutoring session and she had longed to give him something very precious, her virginity. 
Unknown to Spike she had researched, saved her money and slowly bought the pieces of the outfit and snuck them into the house while her parents were away. 
Piece by piece she had assembled the perfect trap. She raised her mouth and whispered into Spike’s ear, "Showing you how I feel." she murmured as she moved her lips to Spike's and sought his attention more directly.
Rainbow Dash's lips pressed against Spike's and he knew this was the moment. 
He had felt her fumbling with his belt and as she admitted her feelings, he knew this could only be one of two ways. 
Either he had to accept Dash's gift or he had to leave. 
He hesitated as his mind swirled. Rainbow Dash was one of his best friends. But you have Rarity, another part retorted. Besides, a third part added, look at her she is no tomboy, that is clear. 
Rainbow Dash's lips were strong as was her tongue, her breasts were big, not as humongous as Fluttershy’s or as big as Rarity’s but you could easily suffocate if she motorboated you too long. She was warm, soft, eager, and gentle.
Spike pressed his lips into hers, his hands finally raised from the door to gather the young pegasus in his arms as his tongue slipped into her mouth.
Rainbow Dash gasped as Spike leaned into her, his tongue darted into her mouth and she thrust her tongue into his. 
She groped at his belt as they kissed, she unlatched it and quickly unbuttoned and unzipped his pants. 
She had spent so much time fantasizing, masturbating, and dreaming of this she simply could wait no longer. 
Her hands eagerly pulled open his pants and she groped his engorged member through his shorts. 
He was aroused and, Dash thought, very well endowed. She only had pictures on the internet by which to judge but she was pleased with what she had found when she pulled down his boxers.
Spike gasped as Rainbow Dash's lips left his own and her hands clasped at his already hard erection. 
He was a well-endowed guy and after several days without time for him or Rarity to attend to his cock was eager and hard. 
Rainbow Dash slid down his body and licked her lips as one hand stroked Spike's large dick. 
She kissed along his shaft, her strong lips mouthed around him exotically. 
She licked along the bottom of his shaft which elicited a groan of delight from Spike as she cupped his balls in one hand and took the tip of his penis into her mouth.
One hand on the door, Spike grunted as he was teased by the horny Pegasus. 
He reached down and stroked her head as she licked his shaft and mouthed at his cock. 
Spike tried hard to enjoy the moment but all he really wanted was for her to take his dick, now. 
A bead of precum leaked from his tip as he reflexively nudged his hips forward towards the pegasus’ attentive mouth. 
Rainbow Dash enjoyed Spike's squirms and moans of delight and took the hint when he thrust gently towards her and opened her mouth wide to take in his rigid length.
In her mouth Rainbow Dash could feel every inch of Spike’s rod. Her tongue curled around his shaft and she sucked gently on him as she bobbed her head forward and back. 
Her strong lips and tongue drove Spike mad with stimulation as she suckled on his cock, one hand still teasing his heavy sack and while her other hand drifted down her body so she could stimulate herself. Spike stroked Rainbow Dash's head and helped guide her but quickly found he didn't need to do much, she was a natural.
Minutes seemed like hours and Spike's body burned from the pleasure. 
He gasped, "I'm gonna cum!" as Rainbow Dash tongued his cock. 
Rainbow Dash's hand had strayed inside her thong and she had been busy fingering herself, her body wet with arousal and anticipation. 
Spike groaned out, "OH GOD!" as he peaked, his body clenching as Rainbow Dash closed her lips around his shaft while he ejaculated. 
Rainbow Dash had not planned what to do as Spike released himself in her mouth, his salty and warm cum filling her mouth. 
She hesitated a moment and then decided simply she would swallow his jizz. 
Spike nearly collapsed from the pleasure as Rainbow Dash eagerly sucked up his orgasm, her tongue licked him clean, as she peered up at him in a mix of dominant delight and arousal. 
Rainbow Dash had not only pleased her first male but had made him weak in the knees.
Rainbow Dash leaned back and licked her lips clean, she looked up at the gasping dragon and she smiled a long smile. 
Spike looked down at Rainbow Dash and couldn't help but grin at the cheery Pegasus and also at his top down view of her bosom. 
Spike held out a hand for Rainbow Dash and helped her stand as he stepped out his pants. 
"I think I need to return the favor," he said as he walked Rainbow Dash into the living room and toward the sofa. 
Rainbow Dash giggled in excited delight, she didn't know what Spike had in mind but was happy to find out.
Spike led the pegasy over to the side of the sofa and placed his hands on her hips. 
He leaned in and kissed her muzzle, the smell of his cum still on her breath, before he turned her around so she was facing the arm of the sofa and he stood behind her. 
Rainbow Dash curled a brow but did not argue and Spike placed his hand on her back and guided her to lean over. 
Obediently, Rainbow Dash leaned over the arm of the sofa and gathered up the pillows in her arms for support.
Her firm, round ass pointed up, her tail quivered in excitement as Spike stroked her thighs and haunches. 
He squeezed her rump and dug his fingers into her soft coat as he explored her youthful body. 
"You are amazing," Spike murmured to himself as he caressed her and he hooked his fingers under her red thong, already spotted with moisture from the aroused pegasus. 
He pushed her skirt up and pulled her thong down to expose her heavenly, cyan mound and her pink, womanly lips. Already wet from excitement, Spike smiled and kneeled behind her and leaned in to kiss her.
Rainbow Dash held the pillows to her chest, she shifted her weight slightly nervous as Spike examined her. 
She let out a ringing "neigh!" of pleasure when the dragon kissed her womanhood and began to pleasure her in turn. 
Spike stroked Rainbow Dash's ass with his hands as he licked at her pussy, his tongue teased the outside of her body and he got his first taste of her. 
Spike had not known what to expect when he went down but he found that Rainbow Dash tasted somewhat sweet and as she bucked back against his face in surprised delight, she tasted even better. 
He licked at her several times, enjoying the feel of her flesh and the intensity of her arousal. Her smell filled his nose.
Spike grinned at Rainbow Dash as she squirmed and leaned in again. 
This time he spread her lips with his fingers and slipped his tongue into her. 
She was extremely wet and Spike, being the good dragon that he was, slid his fingers down to her swollen clit. 
He buried his tongue inside her and fingered her button almost aggressively. 
Rainbow Dash neighed again, her tail flicked straight up in surprise and stimulation. 
Between tongue and fingers Rainbow Dash did not last long. 
She pushed her hips back against Spike's face and let out a long, low "Neeeeeeeeigh" followed by a gasped "Oh god!" as she came. 
The dragon licked at her pussy as she orgasmed and leaned back. 
He stroked her firm ass once more as he stood up and rubbed his cock with his juice covered hand.
"Are you ready?" Spike asked as he teased Rainbow Dash's wet pussy with his again engorged cock.
Rainbow Dash looked up from the pillows she clutched and nodded.
"Take me," the pegasus growled. 
Spike grinned broadly and slid the tip of cock along her slit, he felt her heat, her moisture. She was ready.
Spike slipped himself inside of Rainbow Dash, the warm, wet folds of her body wrapped around him. 
She was incredibly tight and Spike groaned in pleasure as he slipped deeper and deeper in. 
He felt a moment's resistance and hesitated when he realized what he had found. 
He looked down at Rainbow Dash as she quivered in ecstasy. 
Spike pushed himself deeper in and broke her hymen, Rainbow Dash yelped a moment, but relaxed again as her lover pressed himself deeper. 
Rainbow Dash was not tall so Spike's generous dick filled her virgin pussy snuggly. 
Rainbow Dash felt, much to her delight, like they had been made for each other and her body clenched around his shaft.
"Oh God!" she bleated, "More!" the pegasus demanded as she pushed herself back onto her lover. 
Spike grunted and grabbed onto Rainbow Dash's hips and thrust rhythmically into her. 
His balls bounced off her as both grunted, moaned, and squirmed in sexual ecstasy. 
Spike had only felt one woman as tight as this, let alone one who was so tight and so enthusiastic. Her body seemed to ripple with sexual energy, her heavy breasts swung with the pattern of their humping, her tail upright, and her tight ass slapped against his hips.
Neither knew how much time passed. They shifted positions at some point and slid forward onto the sofa. 
Rainbow Dash reoriented herself to face Spike who climbed onto her and wrapped her firm legs around him. 
They kissed each other passionately as they fucked, Rainbow Dash's lipstick smeared across Spike's face and her eyeshadow smudged from tears of pleasure. 
Spike pounded into her, her body wrapped around him in a tight, wet, hot embrace. 
The tight tunnel of her body was exhilarating as her formerly virgin pussy gripped Spike as he grunted and thrust himself deeply and passionately into her. 
Somehow the pair managed to take off his shirt and unbutton her blouse, letting her heaving bosom press against Spike's bare chest.
Spike felt Rainbow Dash clench around his shaft and orgasm again underneath him. 
Her body shuddered as she let out a drawn out neigh and her legs gripped his sides. 
Having already blown his load once in her mouth, Spike discovered a new stamina and he kept going. 
Rainbow Dash groaned as her body convulsed under Spike's lusts, she had rarely orgasmed before and now twice in one day; it was almost too much as she felt a third rising deep inside her. 
She reached around Spike and grabbed his ass and guided him to the perfect place, his cock rubbing and pressing on her g-spot deep inside. She could feel Spike's body twitched inside her, she felt that he was almost done.
Spike's orgasm built as Rainbow Dash guided him home. 
He cried out inarticulately as he came inside her, his hot seed filled her waiting body. 
Rainbow Dash climaxed one last time in unison with Spike and locked her lips to his as they orgasmed, she accepted his cum inside of her, his gift to her. 
She panted as Spike collapsed on her, exhausted. She stroked his head and back and kissed him as he gazed into her eyes with a satisfied smile. 
"That was amazing," he said.
Rainbow Dash kissed him, "It was."
"This was the best thank you present I've ever gotten," Spike said as he slipped himself out of the pegasus.
Rainbow Dash smiled down at the mess they had made on the sofa, it would need a good cleaning. "You know," she added, "There are a few more things I’d like your body to teach mine."
"Yeah?" Spike said as he looked for something to clean up with.
"Yeah," Rainbow Dash replied, "and I might need a few more tutoring sessions between now and then… you know, to get used to it,"
"Really, well, I’ll be happy to teach you more… but I can’t stop thinking that I’m forgetting something..." Spike said
BAM!!!
“SPIKEY-WICKEY, I’M HOME… WHAT IN THE DEVIL IS GOING ON HERE?!!!!!” said Rarity as she barged into the house and her eyes met with her boyfriend and bestfriend
“R-Rarity!” said Spike
“Heyya girl,” said Rainbow Dash
“What are the 2 of you doing?” Rarity said getting angry
“What does it look like Rares? I just fucked your boyfriend,” said Rainbow Dash
“You, did?” asked Rarity in a scary voice
“Yup… I’m possibly pregnant cuz all of the cum inside me,” Rainbow Dash said as she showed Rarity her dripping pussy.
“Ex-excuse me?” said Rarity getting closer
“Exactly what I said, I love Spike as much as you do… maybe even more,” said Rainbow Dash
“OH NO SISTER! SPIKE’S DICK IS MINE!!! I’LL BE THE ONE TO GIVE BIRTH TO HIS CHILD!!!” screamed Rarity
“Really, yet, you’re afraid of having raw sex… how do you plan to get pregnant if you’re always using a rubber,” said Rainbow Dash shot back
“Well, that’s about to change!” Rarity said as she magically disappeared her clothes and pounced onto Spike.

A FEW YEARS LATER
“Have a good day at work!” both Rainbow Dash and Rarity waved as Spike left their house
“You too, don’t over do yourselves,” Spike waved back
“We won’t… well time to take Dazzie to kindergarten,” said Rainbow Dash as she grabbed her daughter’s backpack and packed lunch
“Indeed, Crystal! Be a dear and get your sister down please, we must depart,” said Rarity as she used her magic to levitate her Daughter’s backpack and lunch.
“Yes mom!” said the little Kirin
“Coming mom!” came Dazzie’s voice as a pair of footsteps were rushing down the stairs
“I’m gonna beat you!” said Crystal as she jumped off the stairs only for Dazzie to fly past her
“In your dreams sis!” Dazzie said as she landed next to Rainbow Dash with a smirk
“And that’s 500 to 0, well done Dazzie, you make me so proud!” Rainbow Dash said as she hugged her daughter
“Well, at least my daughter gets straight A’s,” Rarity shot back as she hugged her daughter
“Details, not everything in life is about academics,” said Rainbow Dash
“Funny you mention that, you almost flunked out of high school and University, honestly if it weren’t for my Spikey-Wickey you wouldn’t be a wonderbolt,” Rarity said angrily
“And I was more than happy to pay him back for all his help, I mean, I got pregnant first,” Rainbow Dash said
“Only because you forced yourself on him,” said Rarity
“A W is a W, darling,” Rainbow Dash said imitating Rarity
“Really now... well, I’ll have another child with my Spikey-Wickey, and get pregnant having 2 kids before you, darling” said Rarity as she got on Rainbow Dash’s face as a full blown argument erupted.
“Do they ever get tired of arguing?” asked Dazzie
“I don’t think so, however, you have to admit, it is quite comical,” said Crystal as she handed Dazzie her coat.
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