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		Description

"I've known him since we were kids, I'm the one who knows him best! I won't let anyone else have him,"
Twilight is angry, but more than anything, jealous, 2 of her best friends have taken her brother's heart... HOW DARE THEY!
She won't let them win, ever, and she has a plan to get her dear, older brother back.
Artist: https://www.deviantart.com/xenchiiru
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			Author's Notes: 
I know the clop scene is short and weird, but, spoiler alert...
Working on a bigger better one, soon.



It’s been a week since Rarity, Fluttershy and Spike decided to become a threes’ party, and enjoyed it.
Wherever Spike went, Rarity and Fluttershy followed, they’d go everywhere, malls, parks… love hotels
They were as happy as could be, and all around campus, rumors spread like water after a tsunami.
And of course, this made some girls jealous, one of them in particular.
“Is there a particular reason they have to act so lovey-dovey in public?! It’s so annoying… can’t the 2 of them leave my brother alone already?” Twilight thought as Fluttershy and Rarity continued to feed Spike
“Someone’s popular,” Rainbow Dash snarked at the scene before her
“Oh, hush Dash, we all know you’re jealous,” said Rarity
“Why?” asked Spike
“NONE YOUR BUSINESS!” Rainbow Dash said as she continued to munch down on her burger.
“HA, serves you right,” said Applejack
“Like you’re one to talk,” said Sunset
“Well, at least Spike knows how I feel about him,” said Applejack
“Yeah, we have a mutual respect for each other, nothing more, nothing less,” said Spike as Fluttershy gave Spike another bite of her salad.
“Yeah, that’s right,” Applejack said as she gritted her teeth behind a fake smile.
“Anyway, got any plans for later today Spikey?” asked Rarity suggestively
‘Ah, yes, I have a football match later tonight,” said Spike
“Oh, on a Friday?” asked Rarity
“Yeah, We’re playing for the last spot on the final,” said Spike
“Oh well, I’m sure You, Shy, and I can have a wonderful day tomorrow,” said Rarity
“Sure,” said Spike with a goofy smile
“Wait, isn’t the cheer team going to go too?” asked Sunset Shimmer
“We have a competition that starts at 7, we wouldn’t make it even if we were the Flash,” said Rarity
“Since when do you know comic book heroes?” asked Rainbow Dash
“My Spikey-Wikey showed them to me, I have to admit, they are really entertaining,” Rarity said
“Well, I was not expecting that one,” said Rainbow Dash
“Hey, bro, you better hurry, class is about to start,” Twilight said in an annoyed tone
“Oh, on my way,” said Spike as he got up and thanked the girls for the food.
“By Spikey-Wikey,” Rarity waved
“See-See you tomorrow,” Fluttershy added
“Man, you girls can’t stop thinking about that, can you?” asked Rainbow Dash
“Well, duh, when you feel something so amazing, there is no way you’ll forget it, wouldn’t you agree Pinkie Darling,” said Rarity as they all turned to face Pinkie Pie who was resting her head on the table.
“Pinkie? Pinkie Pie?!!!!” asked Rarity as she startled her
“Ready for round 5 Cheese!... oh, wrong dream,” Pinkie Pie said as she rubbed her eyes
“Pinkie, are you ok?” asked Applejack
“Yeah, sorry girls, Cheese and I have been doing a little experiment as of the last couple of days,” she said with a sheepish smile
“Which is?” asked Applejack
“How many time we can do it before we fall asleep,” said Pinkie Pie
“And let me guess, you’re stuck at 4,” said Rarity
“Wow, how did you know?” asked Pinkie Pie
“Woman intuition… Anyway, what do you think, Twilight?” asked Rarity as they all turned to face Twilight, but she was nowhere to be seen.
“Odd, she was standing there seconds ago,” said Applejack
“Well, we all know Twilight, punctuality, punctuality, punctuality,” said Sunset Shimmer

A FEW FEET DOWN THE HALL
“ARGH! How can they be so annoying, they knew that I love Spike and yet they go behind my back and use him as a fuck toy… I bet they don’t even love him, they just love his body and his dick… well, I can expect that from Rarity, but Fluttershy? Since when?!” Twilight ranted as she continued to walk down the hallway
“And why can’t Spike see the truth, I’M the one that loves him the most… but his mind must be saturated with images of those 2… well, not on my watch!” 

LATER, LATE THAT NIGHT
Seconds were left on the clock. Feet thunder throughout the pitch, players shouting orders and obscenities at each other. The crowd went wild. 
Twilight watched from the sidelines, sitting up straight in her seat. Her eyes were locked onto one particular player amidst the various players on the pitch. She blew her hair out of her glasses, watching with bated breath. 
On the Pitch,Spike, number 11, stole the ball from an opposing striker, saving his team from a possible goal against, and then proceeded to start the counterstrike. As always, her older brother was relentless on the field. 
"Look at him go! I dare anyone to try and stop Number 11!" said a girl sitting next to Twilight. 
"That's Spike. He's an absolute monster on the field." said another girl on the opposite side of Twilight, pointing toward him
"Look at number 11! He's unstoppable!" another voice from behind yelled.
The score was 0-0, both keepers putting their money where their mouths are worth, and both teams displaying a perfect synchronization when playing.
Both teams were fighting for the ball like a bunch of enraged psychos.
The ball now belonged to him. Closer and closer, Spike dashed toward the enemy goalie. 
Though she was far away, Twilight saw the fire in his eyes. He reeled his leg back and hit the ball hard, sending it flying like a speeding bullet. Everything seemed to slow down. The referee placed the whistle in his mouth, as the crowd's cheers intensified. 
Everyone in the stands watched the ball kiss the net at the back of the other team’s goal.
Spike’s team all clumped together, holding their arms up and screaming joyously. The other team idly walked around, some of their heads low, as the referee signaled the end of the match.
Twilight and the crowd cheered wildly as the team did an olympic celebratory lap around the stadium
She saw Spike scan the stands for her. She stood up and waved, stepping down to the edge of the stands and moseying past the rest of the celebrating fans. He jogged up to it, coming to a halt and giving her a hug..
"WELL DONE!, you played really well tonight, Spike." Twilight said, eager to keep celebrating
Spike shrugged, gave her a hug and said
"It was a team effort, all I did was get lucky, I'm gonna go say good game to everyone, and I'll see you at the parking lot." 
"It was a really good game, Spike!" Twilight said. 
"Thanks." He said walking away. 
The ride home felt like Twilights' mouth and thoughts were snowed in. Neither of the two siblings had said a word to each other. The younger of the two gulped, All of the right words floated in and out of her mind; it was impossible to choose what to say. 
Spike, on the other hand, continued to drive home, he’s face frozen with a goofy grin, his eyes darting on the road in front of them. 
"Do you want to get something to eat on the way back?" Spike asked
"..Na." She said lowly. "Let’s go home, and I’ll cook you something amazing to celebrate the victory
“Yeah, gonna have to pass, the last time I let you man the kitchen you almost burn down our apartment,” said Spike
“It was one time, I’ve been practicing too, so, let me show you,” Twilight said
“Sure, if you say so,” said Spike
“You’ll see,” said Twilight
“Changing the subject, how’s class going? I hear you’re taking some mayor courses,” Spike said
“Oh you know, nothing I can’t handle,” Twilight said as she massaged her stiff shoulders
"Do you want me to give you a massage?" Spike asked, 
Getting out of the car and looking over at her, Twilight rested an arm on the roof, looking at him with surprise. 
Spike raised his hands up and squeezed at the air with them, shooting a goofy smile to his sister.
"..Only if you’re not tired." She said, walking past him. "Sure. just let me shower first. But be warned, If your hands don't alleviate me of my woes, I'll alleviate you of your last piece of cheesecake in the fridge."
Spike watched his sister raise her tail, as she began walking up the stairs to their apartments.
“I still can’t believe that we live right next to each other,” said Twilight
“I know, you come to my apartment every day, like right now,” said Spike
“So what? It kills to birds with on stone,” Twilight said as she entered the bathroom
MINUTES LATER
Lavender scent filled the room, making Spike's nose flare with each breath. He had to admit, his sister's favorite candle was a good choice. 
On his bed and beneath Spike's hands, Twilight moaned. Slowly, carefully, he rubbed down the length of his sister's back, his eyes having difficulty staying away from her round ass. 
He worked into her lavender fur, squishing and tending to the muscle underneath and each time he pressed, Twilight would shift or groan out in pleasure. 
Even though this kind of work was Spike's forte, when it came to massaging his sister's nude body, it always made the air around him harder to breathe. Every inch of her was to his tastes and he couldn't deny the raw passion he held for her.
"How the hell do you do that?" She asked, her tail wagging a little bit. Spike's eyes darted to it, eager to get a look underneath, still doing his best to focus on ironing out the kinks in his sister's muscles. "WOW, Spike, it's like your hands are magic.."
"Thanks, I’ve been practicing with Rarity and Fluttershy… and you can kinda feel where the muscles are most stressed." He said, his hands moving down her back further. 
He bit his lower lip again, his hands now just above his sister's ass. They serviced her a bit more, working into her lower back and producing another soft sigh. 
Gulping, Spike watched Twilight's tail lift up and out of the way, revealing her perfect ass fully to her brother. 
His eyes glued to her body; just the sight of that plump pear-shaped rear was enough to throw Spike off. Trying to maintain his focus, his cock started to stiffen up. 
Spike's paws rubbed downward until they began to squish against the flesh of Twilight's butt, spreading both of her cheeks. 
Her anal ring gave a reflexive wink at being exposed, and Spike could easily see her pussy was starting to get wet. 
Spike's cock twitched, precum already glistening at the head of it.
Roughly, he began to knead his hands around and over her ass, hips and juicy thighs, working into each of the individual muscles while straying near her sensitive areas but never enough to touch them. Each time he did, she writhed and groaned softly. Every time he teased her, her ears would fall flat against her head and then perk back up when his hands strayed away. 
"You're turning me into butter, Spikey.." She said in a sultry tone. Slowly, her legs parted. "..Do you wanna..?"
“W-what?” asked Spike
“I’ve… I’ve always wanted to… to be one with you,” said Twilight, her face red
Without a second thought Spike crawled up on the bed and straddled his sister's backside, pressing the length of his rigid cock between her cheeks, just underneath her tail. 
Twilight's arms folded under her pillow, biting her lower lip as Spike rutted up against her ass. 
"Ready..?" Spike asked. Twilight wriggled her hips left and right. Then, she nodded.  
Slowly, he pressed the tip of his thick cock against his sister's folds. 
Twilight moaned out sensually as her brother inched inside of her, ripping her hymen and taking her virginity. Spike mounted over her, burying his muzzle into the fur on her neck. Now balls-deep inside, he humped once, twice, looking down at his sister's butt as his hips made contact with hers. 
Over time, the bed creaked with the siblings' activities, Spike's pace quickening already. Twilight had parted her legs enough for her brother's sizable balls to swing more freely, slapping against her on the occasional thrust. 
The younger sibling bit her lower lip, her toes curling as waves of pleasure coursed through her body. One of Twilight's paws reached back and gripped Spike's hair, turning her muzzle around to pull into a dominant kiss. Her tongue invaded his maw and he gladly took it in, eagerly sucking on it. 
More and more, the bed beneath the pair creaked. Each hump was getting audibly louder. Twilight's body rocked forward a tad every thrust. She gripped the sheets, and moaned loudly.
"S-Spikey.. Pull out for a sec.." Twilight whimpered, the younger of the two pushing her brother back, turning over on her backside and spreading her legs again, exposing her wet pussy to him, her chest rising and falling quickly. A sense of need had accompanied the fire in her eyes. Spike's tongue lolled from his maw looking down at the beauty before him. 
"Come here." She demanded.
Spike crawled back on top of her, slipping inside of her wet pussy again with ease. Twilight's legs wrapped around him, locking him in place as the pair's eyes were fixed on one another's. 
Spike picked his speed up, his cock twitching and pulsing inside of his sister, her legs tightening around him. 
Both of their tongues lashed against the other, both of the young dragon's hands holding onto his sister's own, their digits twined together. Spike didn't want to be anywhere else in the world. 
Spike's eyes rolled back in his head. Twilight's scent, the taste of her fur and her sweat. 
The way she moaned, the way her body rocked and flexed those worked muscles of hers. 
Spike's claws dug into her dips, humping into his sibling relentlessly. 
"God damn, Twilight.. I'm.." Spike whispered. She kissed him firmly again, her body quivering a bit.
"You know what to do.."
Spike railed inside of her fully, the both of them growling low as their lips locked once more. 
Spike's cock filled Twilight's pussy with cum, his balls tightening up as they released their load. He hilted her, ensuring not a single drop would spill. Her legs tightened around Spike's hips with an iron grip, keeping him locked there while forcing her tongue into his maw again.
Twilight's body tensed up, her maw shooting to her brother's shoulder as she buried her teeth in the scales, all of her muscles seizing up as pleasure rocked her body. JSpike hissed, feeling her nails rake across his back. After a while, she panted, her body relaxing, ears splayed on her head again.
In the afterglow, the only sound of the room was the sibling's soft noises and kissing, Twilight moaning out whenever Spike would playfully buck into her, or Spike huffing as his sister's legs pulled him in.
"That was a hell of a massage.." Twilight said, panting. "I can see why Rarity and Fluttershy are always talking about this
"Gotta take care of my sister.." Spike said, kissing down Twilight's DD-chest and further to her abs. Spike looked up at her, his chin resting on her stomach.
"You really did play your ass off tonight, Spike. Win or lose, you got people in the stands talking. Nobody was even talking about the others." Twilight said.
He motioned for her to turn over. 
Twilight layed on her stomach again, same as when the two had started, lifting her tail and wagging it slowly. 
"How do you always know what to do to make me feel better?" Twilight said.
"Because I love my sister and the last thing I want is for her to be tense over some classes. Plus, if it gets me close to one of the greatest butts I've ever seen.." Spike said, nipping the flesh of Twilight's ass playfully.
"You silly dork.." Twilight said with a giggle, resting her cheek against the pillow. "Keep talking like that and this butt will sit on your muzz- Oh fuck.." She suddenly gasped, feeling Spike's tongue swirl around her anal ring. Molly sighed, pushing her brother back again and arching her backside, showing herself off fully to him on all fours. 
"..Massage me some more, Spikey.." she said
“As you wish, Twi,” Spike said as started to insert his dick into Twilight’s anus.
“Oh, this… feels… amazing!” she moaned as she felt all of Spike’s dick piercing her tail hole
“And it’s gonna get even better,” said Spike “Until the other 2 find out,”
“Oh don’t worry, i’ll talk to them,” she said as Spike began to thrust harder and faster into Twilight’s asshole.
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