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		Description

Spike started out having three women tend to him every mating season, that was until a sequence of incredibly fortunate circumstances led to him having sex with countless more MILF women and now he has ten women servicing him! However, Spike's journey is not quite over yet as he is roped into another string of very lucky coincidences which will expand his ever-growing harem of mature bangable women. 
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		Prologue



Spike was exhausted, ever since fucking Twilight's mom his life had been sent tumbling down a rabbit hole of banging every MILF he came across during the mating season no matter how odd the circumstances, which had now led him to this point where every single mating season he was set upon by ten horny women hell-bent on having Spike's babies. Ordinarily dragons and ponies didn't mix, though thanks to a special potion it was made possible, it still came as a surprise when instead of giving birth to a live baby each woman simply pushed out a big dragon egg which, luckily, dragon lord Ember was willing to accept into the dragon lands. None of the women nor Spike were able to handle the responsibility of so many dragon children, especially considering that the point of their endless annual fuck sessions was to have fun and, just for kink factor, push out one egg. Ember was intrigued that Spike had not only formed some sort of pony MILF harem but had also managed to father ten children a year, the dragon population was doing well! Though she thought his allure could be put to better use... which is why the day before the mating season, Spike received a letter from her.
"Dear Spike,
As your friend, I am asking you to come to the dragon lands so that I can talk to you. However, as the dragon lord talking to the friendship ambassador, I am commanding you to come to the dragon lands so that I can talk to you.
Ember"
Spike was intrigued, it wasn't often that Ember sent a letter asking him to come to the dragon lands, he wondered what it could be about. A problem with the eggs? No, they were all the same as other dragon eggs, even when they hatched they were still 100% dragon, what could Ember have wanted to talk to him about? That was the issue he had, though when it came to his collection of fuck buddies... they had a slightly different concern.

	
		Dragon Diplomat



"NOOOOOOOOOO!!!!!" That was the cry of ten MILF women pleading with Spike to not go to the dragon lands just as the mating season was about to start. It was incredible how much had changed over the years, Spike's first mating season started when he was fifteen and all he could do was jerk off ten times a day, now he was in his twenties and had to fuck ten women every day!
Spike held his hands up defensively and said "Look, I'm sorry ladies but you know a dragon can't ignore the beckon of the dragon lord! It's nothing personal"
Twilight said "It's not fair Spike! We're your objects! Your play things! Your sex toys! When it's the mating season we only have one singular purpose, to serve you with our bodies! What are we going to do if you're not here?" All of them agreed with Twilight, who some time ago had somewhat self-elected herself as the voice of the group and thus far she was doing a good job.
Spike pinched the bridge of his nose and sighed in frustration and said "Listen, it's a long journey so I have to go as soon as possible, I'm sorry. Is there anything I can do that will calm you down or make you feel better about this?"
Twilight thought for a moment then said "Fine, you promised that every mating season you'd impregnate us all, including anyone new. So go out into Ponyville, find a MILF, fuck her and then bring her back here so she can watch you fuck the rest of us and understand how it works, deal?"
Spike couldn't exactly say no considering the circumstances and begrudgingly agreed, it's not that he didn't want to have sex with as many women as possible, it's the fact that they were all so damn needy! Though he had to admit it was a bit of an ego boost to know that every woman he had ever fucked, minus Sweetie Belle, wanted him so much that they practically became cum dumpsters when mating season arrived. As Spike left in his search for a MILF who might be in need, there was one name that immediately came to mind, Miss Cake. She was Miss Cake rather than Mrs. Cake because it turned out that Carrot Cake was in fact the secret gay lover of Miss Shy's ex-husband, both of them had agreed to divorce their wives and run away together, abandoning their homes and their children, not exactly the best way to come out of the closet. Which is why it didn't come as much of a surprise that ever since then, Miss Cake had gone from slim but with a good ass, to chubby with a good everything!
Miss Cake wasn't too hyped about her weight gain but boy did it improve a few things, her ass was always impressive but now she had a rack to match, she wasn't fat in any sense, she just had more voluptuous curves than before due to a few extra pounds in all the right places, not too dissimilar from Miss Shy. Spike walked in to Sugar Cube Corner and behind the counter as always was Miss Cake in all her round and beautiful glory, a classic BBW MILF! Spike, before deciding to formulate a way to add Miss Cake to his collection simply said "Hi Miss Cake"
Miss Cake's face lit up as she smiled and said "Well Hello Spike! It's lovely to see you! How are things going?"
Spike went "Ah, not too bad. Mating season has started and I've been called to the dragon lands, much to the chagrin of my girls", Spike had become very confident when talking about the fact he had managed fuck a group of women so well that they wanted to have sex with him every mating season, practically everyone in town knew about it already anyway and Spike was very lucky that people like Applejack and Button Mash were surprisingly fine with the fact that their mothers saw fit to be one of the few women who dedicated their time to draining his nuts, even with the intent to get pregnant.
Miss cake went "Aw that is a shame, those girls do so adore you. Have you come to order some sort of baked treat as a sorry? A cake perhaps?"
Spike chuckled and said "Well, I suppose you could say that I need a cake... I'll cut to the chase, basically they're only willing to let me go if... if um... well, Miss Cake...... would you be willing to join my harem?" Miss Cake was shocked to say the least, despite everyone knowing he had a group of women to satiate his lusts, none of the women actively sought him out, he hadn't sought any of them out and although the women in town knew the basic gist of it, they had no real idea of what it meant to belong to Spike every mating season.
Miss Cake was blushing and a bit flustered, she went "Well Spike... I um.... I do have to admit the idea has crossed my mind once or twice, especially when I heard that Miss Shy was one of your... your "girls" and as you very well know, she and I are in somewhat similar situations regarding our ex-husbands and our... proportions.... before I even consider this, I must ask...... what exactly is it that they do when the mating season comes around?"
Spike understood that she would want to know what their "job" was during the mating season, he considered it lucky that Miss Cake was even vaguely interested in the prospect. Spike said "Well, every mating season they all take a sip of a potion that makes it possible for me to impregnate them, I won't go into too much detail but basically when they become pregnant they end up having to push a dragon egg out of their pussies and those eggs are handed over to dragon lord Ember. Other than that, it's as simple as provide me with constant different kinds of sex from the start of the mating season until the end"
Miss Cake nodded in understanding and saying "What kinds of sex are you into exactly?"
Spike went "Well, same as any other guy I guess? Vaginal, anal, oral, hand jobs, boob jobs, ass jobs, thigh jobs, foot jobs and also pegging too. I think that's everything"
Miss Cake said "Well... that all sounds quite adventurous, obviously they must all be very happy with it. I think that I'd be willing to try it."
Spike let out a breath and said "Phew, well that's a relief because... well, basically before you agree to join, the girls wanted me to er... y'know... "sample the merchandise" if you get my meaning"
Miss Cake looked confused for a moment before realizing what Spike meant and went "Oh! Oh I... right, so we'd need to... well, sort of... like, right now?"
Spike just grinned awkwardly and said "Yeah......"
There was a big silence before Miss Cake went "Well, do what you want I suppose, you don't have to be gentle if you don't want to and... every hole is available to you", Spike's erection was already halfway hard when Miss Cake began to disrobe, Miss Cake herself was also a bit wetter than she realized. Miss Cake stood there completely naked behind the counter, her massive tits the only thing currently visible, Spike looked at her... he sensed there was a certain kink element that was missing, it seemed that fucking in a bakery wasn't kinky enough. 
Spike chuckled and said "I don't suppose you'd mind keeping the apron on would you Miss Cake?"
Miss Cake was obviously more relaxed now that she was nude, because she giggled and said "If that's what you want stud, then I'll wear whatever you like" as she slipped the apron back on. Spike walked behind the counter, finally seeing Miss Cake from the waist down and one phrase echoed in Spike's mind and that phrase was "Damn, she looks fucking fiiiiine!"
The weight gain was certainly an unexpected improvement, her butt was better than before and she had thighs and hips that just screamed "breeding machine", that look was exactly the kind of thing that triggered the flames of lust in Spike's inner dragon. Miss Cake looked at him with a smirk on her face as she saw how much he was enjoying just looking at her body, even through the fabric of his jeans she could see the large erection that was so desperate to be taken out of its cloth prison and put in somewhere far more stimulating. Miss Cake shook her hips a little and said "You know Spike, I think you'd find it much easier to fuck me if you let out the rather eager friend you've got in between your legs, you want me don't you?" Miss Cake was being slightly teasing at this point, though she was also trying to hide the fact that she was probably more eager than he was, Spike had regular sex every mating season and probably had a fair amount of action the rest of the time but poor Miss Cake had gone without for a long time. She didn't have time to satisfy her own needs when she had children to look after and a business to run and despite Pinkie Pie always being available to help out, Miss Cake never had enough spare time to find a man to have fun with, which probably explained why her pussy was so soaked and pulsing with want and arousal.
Spike got behind Miss Cake as he unbuckled his jeans and shimmied them down along with his underwear until they were resting just above his knees, his cock sprung out into the cool air, hard and throbbing with need, his balls were full and he was ready for the initiation every woman in his harem had gone through... sex, very intense and pleasurable, pure, unadulterated raw passionate sex with only one string attached...... more sex. With one hand, Spike held onto Miss Cake's hip while he reached between her legs with the other to ready her pussy to be penetrated, only to find that it was about as slick as it could get. Spike chuckled and said "Wow Miss Cake, it feels like your dry spell was over before I even suggested having sex with you!"
Miss Cake blushed and said "Well... i-it's been a while, OK? Now come on, get inside me already, I can take it"
Spike grinned, his eyes roamed over her curves as he said "Mmm... I can tell" before giving a hard slap to her right ass cheek, making her yelp as the flesh of her rump rippled like disturbed water. Spike eyed her pucker hungrily, gently grazing his thumb against it and enjoying the sight of it tightening at his touch before he leaned down and applied a firm lick across it, Miss Cake wasn't exactly new to backdoor play but the way Spike so explicitly enjoyed dragging his tongue across her rear entrance sent tingles of excitement up her spine. Spike decided he'd spent enough time making her wait for what she was obviously so desperate for and lined up his cock with her pussy, gripping onto her waist. He took one last look at her before saying "Damn, look at this fucking body, it's just begging to be filled with warm life-giving seed, you were fucking made to be bred!!!" With that last word, Spike rammed himself in to the hilt in Miss Cake's drenched quivering folds and began pistoning his hips at the alarming rate that only a horny dragon with plenty of cum to pump into the nearest hole could achieve.
Miss Cake didn't stand a chance, the moment Spike had entered her, she had instantly climaxed harder than she ever had in her life as her body shook from the force of Spike's relentless thrusting. Miss Cake was moaning and gasping constantly, she had never experienced sex like this before, she groaned as she said "OoOohh fuck! It's been so long that I... I... Oh my goodness my... I'm... I'm just so much more jiggly than I used to be!" 
It was an odd statement but true, every single inch of her body just wobbled and quaked far more than it did during her younger and slimmer days, though Spike wasn't complaining in the slightest, leaning forward to whisper in her ear "Yeah that's right, your body is a fucking perfect vessel for my children! I can't wait to see how you'll look when you've joined my harem, drank the potion and have a strong healthy dragon egg in your womb! I'll be the baker then won't I? Because I'll be putting a fucking bun in your oven you slut!" Spike was unnecessarily aggressive and his pace reflected his mood as the rhythm of his thrusting only got stronger and faster with each second, with smoke beginning to billow from his mouth and nostrils the longer he lasted and the hornier he got.
Miss Cake couldn't help herself as she screamed, her body once again sent shivering in orgasm, she had never felt such ecstasy in all her life, Spike really was an excellent mother fucker! She was already numb in the brain and dazed from how violently she was being pounded, if this went on any longer she was positive she'd be driven mad, luckily it seemed that Spike had been enjoying her hot squeezing love tunnel about as much as she had been enjoying having it stretched open by a large veiny erection. Spike pressed his hips up against Miss Cake's buttocks, launching his dick as deep inside her caverns as it could go before letting out a roar, smoke pouring from his mouth as he unleashed a thick heavy load into her long-neglected insides, his heavy fuck sacks tensing with each rope he fired off. As his ejaculation began to end he was breathing heavily and grunting from exertion with Miss Cake much in the same boat, her hair frazzled as she babbled meaningless and incoherent noises of pleasure from being so tremendously filled with dragon spunk.
Once Spike had calmed down he roughly yanked his cock out of Miss Cake, turned her around and pushed her to her knees with his semi-erect cock waving in front of her eyes. Spike said "Clean it with your mouth, whore" and waited for her to obey his command, considering that Miss Cake didn't really see that she had any other option or necessarily any choice in the matter, she complied without question. It was as Miss Cake was planting gentle kisses along Spike's shaft that someone walked through the doors of Sugar Cube Corner, it seems she and Spike had forgotten that the place was still open in their rush for a quick fuck, though it seemed luck was on their side as Miss Cake was hidden behind the counter and so was Spike's body from the waist down. 
The person who had walked in was none other than Derpy, a nice young girl with crossed eyes and a fairly decent body, she walked up to the counter and said "Hey Spike! You know where Miss Cake is? I wanted to order some muffins"
Spike gently coerced Miss Cake into taking his cock in her mouth as he said "Oh she's preoccupied at the moment, I think she was hungry and had to get something tasty in her mouth. Don't worry, I'll make sure she gets your message"
Derpy went "OK, bye then!" Spike looked down at Miss Cake the second Derpy left, enjoying the way she was looking up at him as she softly moved back and forth, caressing his slowly softening member with her tongue.
Spike brought his tail around and used the spade at the end to push on Miss Cake's head and forcibly squeeze his cock down her throat. As Miss Cake choked with her gullet full of dragon dong, Spike said "Hold yourself there for a moment so I can get a deep clean from your deep throat, mmmm such a nice mouth pussy...... you enjoying the taste of your own juices on my dick you cunt?" Miss Cake didn't know why but the way Spike insulted and demeaned her by highlighting her own depravity just turned her on, to be treated like nothing more than a tool for sexual gratification...... she didn't realize how much she needed it, how had she been so blind to how sexually repressed she was? Once Spike allowed her to remove his schlong from her mouth and take in some deep breaths, he tucked his cock back into his underwear and pulled them up along with his jeans. "Come on..." said Spike, "Clean yourself up, get dressed and follow me, my girls are quite eager to show you what it means to take your place in the group and pledge your servitude and body to me every year for the entire duration of the mating season..."
Once Spike and Miss Cake got back to Twilight's home, Miss Cake blushed to see so many women all completely naked and waiting for Spike's return. Twilight smiled and said "Ah Miss Cake! So glad you could join us! Take a seat, you too Spike", Miss Cake sat down, interest and intrigue etched on her features as Spike also sat down and once again freed his junk from his clothing, waiting expectantly. Twilight went "Alright ladies, we've all had our potion, so let's form a line and get ourselves pregnant!" Twilight was the first one to take her place above Spike and effortlessly slip his cock into her pussy before beginning to ride him, the chair creaking as the two of them moaned in their union. 
"Ah.... oh Spike this feels so good..." said Twilight "Mmmm I can't wait for you to empty your nuts in my cunt, I want you to do it so badly, I live to carry your eggs and please your body and after you're done fucking me you can fuck my mom! Then you can fuck Pinkie's mom, Fluttershy's mom, Rainbow's mom, Rarity's mom, Applejack's mom, fuck every single mom in this room! Do it! Please make our lives worth living by fucking us and forcing us to carry your children! It's the only thing that will make us happy before you leave for the dragon lands!" Miss Cake was blushing hard, all the moms were squirming as they waited for their turn and Spike was about to experience a plethora of pussy that he had to pound, today was going to be a long day.
When it was finally over, Spike was thoroughly drained and though he knew it wouldn't be long before he was ready to go again, it always surprised him that his body was able to keep up with the demands of so many horny women. Spike said "OK everyone, I've done as I promised, now I can finally leave for the dragon lands, right?"
Twilight went "Well... is Miss Cake part of your harem now? I know that she took the potion just now so that she'll get pregnant but have you done all the basic things? Blow job, vaginal, anal, that kind of stuff?"
Spike didn't want to waste time and said "Yes, yes I have"
The lie would have been perfect if Miss Cake herself hadn't suddenly blurted out "Hey! You didn't fuck my ass!"
Twilight gasped "Oh no! Spike you can't leave without having fucked her ass! It isn't fair! You can't go! Don't go! Stay here!"
Spike was starting to get annoyed, he loved how amorous and dependent all of these women were but he was already late leaving for the dragon lands and couldn't afford to have one more round of sex. Spike, in a slightly raised voice, said "Hey, I'm in charge around here! You can make requests of me but when I say no I mean no! Remember your place!"
Twilight whimpered and bowed before saying "Yes master, a thousand apologies... though, do please consider it..."
Spike thought for a moment before calling out "Miss Shy!"
Instantly Miss Shy stepped forward and said "Yes Spike?"
Spike went "Miss Cake is part of my harem now and she needs to feel welcome and a part of the group, I'm counting on you to make it happen in whatever way you deem necessary, Twilight should know some good methods but first of all I want you to borrow a strap-on from someone in this room and fuck Miss Cake's ass on my behalf, understood?"
With a small blush Miss Shy simply said "Yes Spike, understood"
Spike smiled and went "Excellent, now I'm leaving for the dragon lands, end of discussion!" With that, Spike left and began the long tiring journey to the dragon lands which, unfortunately, was far away and only accessible on foot. There was a good relationship between ponies and dragons but so far there weren't any trade routes to speak of, so a means of fast transportation to and from the dragon homeland hadn't been established. When Spike finally reached the dragon lands, he saw what it was like when most dragons were all in one place during the mating season, a time when the urge to breed was at its highest, he honestly couldn't tell if it was an orgy or a massacre. If there were any dragons that weren't having sex they were fighting each other for the right to mate or even fighting a female to subdue and forcibly copulate with her, Spike was conflicted about it, the dragon in him said "this is awesome" whereas the kind part of him said "this is awful".
The only dragon not caught up in the spectacle was the dragon lord herself, Ember, no male would dare attempt to court a female dragon lord, it was up to her who she wanted to have sex with or if she even wanted to have sex at all. Spike approached and said "I got your message dragon lord Ember, apologies for being so late, I'm afraid I had urgent business to take care of before I left", Spike tried desperately not to ogle her or get an erection, it seemed dragons were still rejecting the concept of clothes, meaning Ember was completely naked and he doubted she would have appreciated him checking her out and popping a boner in front of her.
Ember smirked and said "Your girls weren't so eager for you to leave huh?"
Spike smiled awkwardly and went "Yeah... you could say that I suppose..."
"Spike, relax..." said Ember, "I am well aware of your harem and have no problem with it, which you surely must know by now considering that I've willingly accepted every dragon egg they provide. I want this be a casual yet formal conversation, capiche?" Spike swallowed his anxiety and nodded. Ember went "Good, now Spike, what do you know about politics?"
Spike was confused, of all the things he expected Ember to talk about, politics was not one of them. "Uhh... not much, why do you ask?"
Ember said "Spike, let me be blunt with you. As you know, dragons and ponies have a good relationship and ever since you started your little pony harem, I can't help but feel that it has gotten stronger. The ponies provide you with sex and then provide the dragon lands with eggs, if a relationship between dragons and ponies had not already been established, this situation would have opened up a reason for me to speak to the ruling monarchs of Equestria and discuss trade routes etcetera. You keeping up?"
Spike nodded, then went "Yeah but... what does this have to do with me?"
Ember took a deep breath before confidently going "Spike, I want you to expand your harem. I want to establish a relationship with another kingdom and, if it's alright with you, I'd like you to travel to the hippogriff town on Mount Aris. The task is simple, go to Mount Aris, find a woman you like and then fuck her, easy as that. Once you've done that, I'll handle the political side of things and you get to enjoy another set of fleshy fuck holes to add to your collection, I know you already have a lot of girls in your harem but you and I both know that during the mating season, enough is never enough for a dragon"
Spike was dumbfounded, Ember wanted him to add a hippogriff to his harem for the sake of politics? Well... he wasn't exactly against the idea, he'd never had sex with a hippogriff before, he did already have a lot of women who were desperate to please him every mating season and despite how exhausted he ended up he never ran out of stamina for too long, plus there was the added bonus of establishing a connection between two kingdoms and he was the friendship ambassador, plus Ember was the dragon lord and Spike was somewhat obligated to do as she told. Spike couldn't think of any reasons not to do it, everything he thought of just gave more reasons as to why he should do it, it seems he had yet another long journey to make.
Spike decided to send a text back home explaining the situation before catching a boat ride to the mountain, the text he got back from Twilight was a surprise. The only wording was "Look at what you're missing out on, we'll be waiting for you" followed by a picture of everyone in his harem in various erotic positions, some of them were showing off their pussies, others showed off their butts, their tits, the slightly slender women among them showed off their clearly pregnant bellies and a couple of them even wore strap-ons for an added kink factor. Spike decided that he needed to keep that text for future use. It had been a while since Spike had been able to get some release, getting to the dragon lands had taken a long time and it took almost as long to travel to the docks where he could get a ride to Mount Aris, not to mention the length of the journey to Mount Aris itself! He was feeling quite pent up and again he was in the position of trying to fight his own urges, it had been a while since he had been forced to do this considering that back home he could basically just say "sex" and there would immediately be almost a dozen women at his feet ready to service him.
As he was boarding the boat he looked at all the other people who were travelling to Mount Aris, he didn't recognize anyone except for the person who happened to be sitting next to him. Spike went "I'm so sorry to bother you but... you're Mane Allgood right? Scootaloo's mom?"
Mane Allgood looked at Spike and said "Why yes, I am! How did you know? I don't believe we've had the pleasure"
Spike said "Oh I know about you through one of Scootaloo's friends, I thought you had moved to Shire Lanka?"
Mane Allgood said "Yeah, that didn't exactly work out unfortunately because my husband cheated on me with a young barely legal Shire Lankan girl he was getting friendly with. The second she turned eighteen, he sank his cock balls deep into her tight pussy and I caught him just as he was emptying his nuts inside her. We separated obviously, though we occasionally interact with each other for the sake of work. It's actually the reason I'm going to Mount Aris! I've heard there are some exotic plants and animals there that can only be found on the mountain and I want to study them", Spike was astounded, Mane Allgood seemed to be very open when talking about her marital status, it must have ended quite a while ago.
Spike, with genuine sympathy, said "Oh, I'm sorry to hear that, how did Scootaloo take it?"
Mane chuckled and said "Well actually she was strangely happy about it because she thought it would mean one of use would take custody of her, I understand she wants to spend more time with at least one of us but I don't intend to retire any time soon and at the moment I don't have much of a reason to make frequent visits to Ponyville"
Spike nodded and went "Fair enough......", then a light bulb went off in his head, this idea could be beneficial for the both of them. She wanted to be in Ponyville more often, he was horny and in need of relief and like Ember had said, enough was never enough for a dragon.
"Actually Mane... what if I gave you a reason to be in Ponyville more often? It wouldn't interfere with your job as it would only be once a year"
Mane went "If you're talking about Hearth's Warming then it's a no, I spend that time attempting to study the elusive winterchilla"
Spike shook his head and said "No no no, I'm talking about something far more interesting. I assume you know a lot about dragons, so think about what time of year it is"
Mane, slightly confused, said "Time of year? What would... oh... oh wait! It's the mating season for dragons right now, of course! Um... what does that have to do with me visiting Ponyville?"
Spike went "Well I live in Ponyville of course and for a while I've had the pleasure of having a wonderful group of ladies who, every year at the start of the mating season until the end, visit my home and allow me to use their bodies. The only thing they ask of me is that I, through use of a special potion, impregnate them at least once during the season, the resulting eggs are then taken to the dragon lands. My girls always love meeting a new face and the process of initiation into the group is as simple as some casual sex. What do you say?"
Mane was shocked, that was a lot of interesting and strange information to absorb, though that wasn't to say she wasn't tempted at the prospect. Sex with a dragon did sound adventurous and it would probably allow her some time to visit Scootaloo on an annual basis, which was far more often than before... but she had just one question, "Can I... can I use being part of your sex group as a... a way to make my ex-husband jealous?"
Spike chuckled and said "There are a decent amount of women in my group who are either cheating on their husbands or have left their husbands just to be part of the group, so using it for the sake of revenge isn't too far to go so long as you're willing to please me once a year"
That was good enough for Mane, "Let's do it" she said, taking Spike by the hand as the both of them went to find a secluded place on the boat to have sex. Luckily they weren't spotted as they decided to sneak into a small section of the cargo hold that was stocking several barrels, not ideal but more than functional for two people wanting to have a quick fuck. They panted in excitement and anticipation while Mane started unbuckling Spike's jeans, eager to see his throbbing member, Spike did something similar as he gripped the waistband of Mane's jeggings, ready to tug them down and get a good look at her cunt. When Mane pulled Spike's jeans and underwear down, she gasped as his cock basically leapt out of the constrictive garment, needing and demanding attention, "My my... she said, "You're certainly well endowed aren't you? You sure you can fit that thing inside me?"
Spike pulled down her jeggings and underwear before saying "I haven't yet met a woman who can't take me, your body might stretch a little but you'll take me inside, I'd be very surprised if I wasn't able to fuck you". Spike was actually somewhat surprised that he wanted to fuck Mane Allgood, she wasn't unattractive in any sense but she was just kind of average in terms of proportions, she didn't have a fat ass like Pear Butter or huge tits like Windy Whistles. Maybe it was because he was pent up and, yet again, couldn't resist the nearest bangable MILF, which for Spike was every MILF. 
Mane turned around and bent over one of the barrels before waving her hips from side to side and letting out a small giggle as she said "Well what you waiting for stud? Do you want me in your collection of girls or not?" There was only one answer to that question, Spike shuffled forward until he could get a good grip on her waist then began lining up his cock with Mane's warm wet pussy. It was just as Spike was about to push inside when Mane reached back and blocked his entry with her hand and went "Na-ah-ah-ah, not there Spike. Come on, I'm someone who thrives on adventure, it's why I love studying plants and animals, you really think I wanna be taken in the most mundane commonly used hole ever do you? How about you aim a bit higher?"
Spike grinned, girls who were anal freaks were always a special treat. Though before he moved his cock to her other hole he said "What about lube?"
Mane smirked and went "Just stick it in, I like to live dangerously"

	
		Humping the Hippogriff



Spike just shrugged before going "OK, it's your ass" and re-positioned the tip of his dick at her pucker, smiling to himself that as soon as he penetrated it wouldn't be her ass anymore, it would be his. Initially, penetration was tricky to say the least, the point of lube was not only to reduce friction but to also make it easier for something to slide in, without it Spike was trying to push his way in without any assistance and was getting more and more frustrated by the second, steam already rising from his mouth and nostrils before the sex was even happening. Mane attempted to aid him by reaching back, grabbing onto her ass cheeks and spreading them as much as she could and, with a little perseverance, it turned out to be just what Spike needed to finally get inside her bottom. It still took a decent amount of pressure but the both of them let out a sigh of satisfaction as Spike was able to squeeze the first inch of his cock in her rear, Spike paused then leaned forward to whisper in Mane's ear "You regretting this yet? Thinking that maybe we should have looked for some kind of lubricant to make this easier?"
Spike was large and she definitely felt it as the walls of her ass were forcibly stretched to accommodate him, though that feeling was actually quite welcome, so with a hum of contentment she said "No way"
With a predatory smile, Spike went "Well, let's fix that then, shall we?" Before Mane could even formulate a response, Spike gripped onto her shoulders and rammed the entirety of his dong up her ass in one powerful thrust, his hips clapping against her ass while Mane squealed in an odd mixture of pain and pleasure from having her back entrance so suddenly filled with reptile dick. Spike didn't stop there, he simply dragged himself halfway out before pounding back in again until her pucker was weak and loose enough that he could just fuck with wild abandon, his breeding instincts came in full force as he thrust like a dragon gone feral, his full heavy balls practically slamming into Mane's soaked pussy with every forward motion, his low throaty growling the complete opposite of Mane's rather girlish moans of ecstasy.
Mane could feel the stinging in her ass from the heat and friction of their hard fucking, though she didn't know if any damage would come of it, nor did she particularly care, because when she fully immersed herself and indulged in Spike's rough treatment of her, she found she rather enjoyed being used and abused, through the haze of her lust she found the power to encourage him by saying "Come on Spike, wreck me! Destroy me! I want you to make me hurt so much that I cry! Leave me battered and bruised and filled with spunk! Fucking annihilate me! I'm a worthless nothing and I need to be punished! Use me you son of a bitch!" Spike roared as thick black smoke billowed from his mouth, he doubled down by tightening his grip on her shoulders and putting more speed and power behind his thrust, all but spanking her butt with his pelvis. Angry grunts of pleasure emanating from Spike's throat as he worked to keep up the ever-increasing forceful pace of his hips, letting go of one of Mane's shoulders, he dragged his claws down the length of her back, not enough to break the skin but enough to leave a mark that would take a few hours to fade. Mane just shuddered, that act alone had brought her to the brink of orgasm.
Spike decided he needed to finish her off and decided to bite down on the shoulder he had let go of, again not enough to break the skin, though hard enough that it would ache for a while. Spike biting down on her shoulder pushed Mane over the edge as she gushed an embarrassing amount of her fluids onto the floor, it was only a few seconds later that Spike released her shoulder from the grip of his jaws as he roared, fire bursting from his mouth as he hilted himself in her ass and stayed there as deep as possible while he pumped several ropes of his thick hot load in her rump. Spike was lucky that the wood of the boat was thick enough that his involuntary fire-breathing just left a black mark on the walls of the cargo deck. Spike pulled out and delivered a smack to her ass, making her yelp, before taking out his phone and taking a picture that he sent to Twilight with the subtitle "Looks like I'll be bringing more than a hippogriff home".
Twilight's response was "You better use her other holes when you get back, it's not fair to her if you only use her booty". Spike pulled up his jeans and underwear, though noticed Mane was still exhausted and in no condition to sort herself out yet, Spike chuckled as he leaned down next to her and said "I think I'll leave you here for a moment, if any of the crew catch you and threaten to throw you overboard I'm sure you can bribe them with something, right?"
Mane smiled a "fucked silly" smile and said "Yeah... s-sure thing Spike...", Spike showed his appreciation by dragging his tongue across her face almost as if to mark her as his, making Mane shiver in arousal while he went back to his seat to enjoy the remainder of the journey to Mount Aris with temporarily drained and empty cum tanks. Spike had to adopt a cruel grin minutes later when Mane returned with all her clothes back on but still with a frazzled hairstyle that could only be achieved from sex, most of the passengers decided to ignore it. Eventually the boat stopped on the shores of Mount Aris where Spike could hopefully bag himself his first non-pony harem member while also paving the way for an alliance between the hippogriffs and the dragons, bonus! Spike decided that before he went straight to Mount Aris that he'd take in some of the sights of Seaquestria first, hoping beyond hope that they had worked out why he was turned into a fish instead of an aquatic dragon the last time he was here so that he could at least look like one of them during his visit.
Instead of just getting off the boat, he instead opted to open up a storage compartment on his seat, take off all of his clothes and then dive over the side of the boat straight into the ocean before anyone could see his naked body. He was still fairly close to shore when his body crashed into the water, luckily the water was deep enough that he didn't accidentally smash his face onto the ocean floor. He swam into deeper water towards the entrance to Seaquestria when who should he see but Novo of all people, in her mermaid form of course. Novo saw him and said "Well if it isn't Spike! Here, let me make you a little more aquatic". Novo took the pearl emblem on her necklace and tapped it against Spike's forehead, Spike felt a tingling sensation as the magic flowed through his body, blessing him with gills and fusing everything below his waist together to create a powerful tail.
Spike breathed and said "Ah, thank you your majesty, glad to see I don't just turn into a fish like last time"
Novo chuckled and said "Yes, sorry about that, though no need to call me "your majesty". I've retired as queen and now my daughter Skystar is ruling Seaquestria"
As Novo and Spike went into deeper water for a casual swim, Spike said "Really, why?" Spike was having a tiny bit of trouble concentrating because the mermaids of Seaquestria didn't wear any clothes, so Spike was constantly getting distracted by Novo's rather generous tits the longer the conversation continued.
Novo smirked, obviously she had noticed and said "Well, I figured it was time to pass the responsibility down to the next generation so that I could get around to doing all the things I couldn't do while I was queen before I run out of time. Seeing as how you can't seem to keep your eyes off of my breasts, you might be interested to know that one of those things was sex"
Considering that Novo was an incredibly beautiful and outrageously attractive woman, he found that hard to believe, she was sexy without even trying. "No way..." said Spike "You were the queen of Seaquestria and you couldn't get laid?"
Novo went "Of course not! I was far too busy to court anybody and so everyone thought I was the "untouchable monarch" rather than just a woman with the same needs as everyone else, only action I ever got was shortly before I became pregnant with Skystar, so being a queen and a mother at the same time gave me little free time to try and convince a guy to give me some love. Now that I have nothing but free time I can have sex as much as I want, though so far too many guys have been too nervous to take me. Since we are on the subject, it's the mating season for dragons if I'm right, do you get much action in Ponyville or do you have to travel to the dragon lands?"
Spike struggled to hold back a laugh and said "Funny you should mention that actually... I don't have to travel to the dragon lands for sex because through a rather strange chain of events... I've ended up with my own harem in Ponyville. Every mating season, a dozen or so women come to my house and have constant sex with me and they don't hold back, vaginal anal, you name it and if I tell them to do it then they do it. The only thing they ever want from me is to get them pregnant with a dragon egg after they drink a special potion that allows that to happen"
After Spike said that, they both came to a stop in the water as Novo went "You mean... every year for the entire duration of the mating season... a group of women willingly offer up their bodies and... you please them as much and as often as you possibly can?"
Spike chuckled and went "Well yeah! Mating season starts and ends with me having sex with every single one of them, nobody is left out and everybody is satisfied!"
Novo thought for a moment before nervously saying "Can... c-can I join?"
Spike's eyes went wide, he had been sent here to try and convince a hippogriff to join his harem and here Novo was actively asking to join! It also dawned on him that yet again another MILF was offering herself up on a plate as if to say "Here are my holes, take your pick!" Spike went "You... want to join my harem?"
Novo nodded and said "Yea! The chance to travel to Ponyville once a year and get relentlessly fucked more than I've ever been fucked along with a bunch of other women? I can't pass that up! So can I join?"
Well, this trip had gone swimmingly! It still mystified Spike as to why he so often walked into situations where he got to claim a MILF so easily, though of course he didn't really mind. Spike said "Well, there's a couple of things you should know before you're sure. First of all, part of the rules is that in the group you must allow me to impregnate you and all dragon eggs are given over to dragon lord Ember in the dragon lands, is that OK?" Novo nodded. Spike continued "OK, second of all, for the duration of the entire mating season, you're mine, you belong to me and I own you, no exceptions. I'll expect you to be at my home naked and ready to comply with my every request without question just like the rest of my girls, OK?" Novo once again nodded, leaving Spike to grin and say "Well in that case, all that's left is the initiation where I... well, "try you out", do you understand what I'm saying?"
Novo returned his grin and said "Follow me", Novo swam away with Spike following close behind until they reached a small section of beach at the back of Mount Aris, a part of the mountain that had clearly been left unexplored. As they neared the shore, Novo touched the pearl against Spike's forehead, turning him back into his dragon form with his gills closing before disappearing and his fish tail splitting to bring back his legs and dragon tail. 
Spike sat up on a nearby rock with his legs still submerged in the water and said "So... what you in the mood for?"
Novo stayed in her mermaid form and kept her tail in the water as she grabbed Spike by the head and kissed him before pulling away and huskily whispered in his ear "Everything..." Spike was too stunned to formulate a proper reply, so Novo looked him in the face and said "You heard me, I'm a very sex-starved woman so before I commit my life to draining you every year, I want you to do everything you do to your girls... to me"
Spike gulped and said "Well... my body should be able to keep me decently energised and able to finish multiple times I guess... though there is one thing we're not able to do unless you happen to have a strap-on handy"
Novo raised an eyebrow in intrigue and said "Ooh, into pegging are we? You naughty kinky little dragon! Fair enough, I suppose we'll just have to wait until Ponyville before we do that. Until then... let me please you with my tits, my mouth and my hands before I change into my land form so you can pound my pussy and wreck my ass", Spike wasn't exactly gonna argue with that and so relaxed with a smile on his face, waiting for Novo to start satisfying him. Spike wasn't even fully erect before Novo curled her fingers gently around his slowly hardening cock and began to softly pump his member, making it throb under her touch. When he was at full mast, Novo tightened her grip a little and sped up the pace of her strokes, moving her other hand to fondle his balls, rolling the delicate fuck sacks around in her fingers as if to encourage them to prepare a full fat load for her to enjoy. Novo may not have had any action in a few years but she clearly knew her way around a man enough to push all the right buttons that would bring about a fast and enjoyable release.
Spike could feel his orgasm building as Novo continued to jerk him off, she once again got her fingers to apply a little more pressure to his stiff erection and slid her hand up and down his pulsating prick even faster, beginning to squeeze his fat heavy nuts in an effort to make him cum. Novo smirked as she saw how much Spike was enjoying her ministrations and decided to introduce some dirty talk to push him over the edge, she put on a sultry tone of voice and said "You like the way my hand pumps your nice horny cock big guy? Like how I handle these pent up heavy balls of yours? I can only imagine how desperate you are to cum, I really really want you to cum, please do it, I promise I've been a good girl and I'm trying my best to make sure your nuts are drained. I want you to empty yourself all over me, make me look pretty and cum all over my face!" Not even half a second later, Novo got her wish as Spike let out a series of grunts as thick ropes of jizz burst from the tip of his cock, each one landing on her face, including across her right eye which she had been forced to close.
Novo kept up her caressing of his dick and tensing cum factories until he was spent, enjoying the warmth of his spunk on her skin, she giggled and said "Thanks for the facial"
Spike looked up to see Novo's face and chuckled before saying "You gonna wash that off?"
Novo said "Well... do you want me to?"
She was asking permission, she learned fast. Spike grinned and said "You'll do well in my harem with that kind of attitude, keep it on, you do look much prettier to me. You can clean up after we're done here, so by all means continue, I'm ready when you are"
He was confident but he wasn't lying, Novo was amazed to see he was still erect enough for another round, she knew that the mating season would no doubt heighten the libido of a dragon but to be able to constantly and continually have sex? All doubts of whether or not she should join his harem were suddenly gone. Novo moved forward a little and held onto her generous breasts, sandwiching Spike's cock in her cleavage before rubbing her hefty chest melons up and down, enveloping his smooth and sturdy fuck pole in the silky warmth of her rack. Spike hummed in contentment and said "Mmmm...... fuck Novo, your tits feel fucking great"
Novo giggled and went "Glad you like them" as she pressed her breasts together and started moving them up and down more deliberately, delivering a satisfying boob job as she embraced the feeling of Spike's cock into the comforting hug of her tit flesh around every inch of him. Spike considered it lucky that he had such a short recovery period during the mating season, it made consecutive ejaculations much easier, which was handy given that every mating season several women basically threw themselves at him demanding sex with the intent of becoming pregnant followed by sex with the intent of fun, comfort and many many orgasms. Having a small refractory process was essential, though that wasn't to say he wouldn't ever feel sensitive, tired or worn out, it's just that dizzying amounts of sex tended to keep him horny for as long as necessary.
Spike felt his inner dragon calling out to cum again, he was enjoying what Novo was doing but the beast in him was becoming impatient as steam began to rise from his nostrils, Novo look up at him and said "Enjoying my tits?" That simple sentence was enough to stop Spike from holding back as he grabbed Novo's breasts and started humping away, growling  as he sped his way to yet another climax, eager to finish using her body like some kind of jerking glove. Novo was surprised to say the least, she hadn't expected Spike to become so rough with her and she had only just noticed the steam rising from his jaws, though she imagined every other girl in his collection had to go through this to some degree and so she allowed it to happen, she wasn't uncomfortable and she was deriving pleasure and enjoyment out of the act of being used, she just hadn't seen Spike as a typically aggressive dragon up until now.
Spike groaned loudly as yet another deluge of hot and heavy spunk rocketed out of his cock, being launched into the air before coming straight back down and taking its place on Novo's tits, Novo just smiled as she waited patiently for Spike to come down from what looked to be a decently intense orgasm. Spike growled in the back of his throat once he he had finished blowing his load, looking down at Novo to see that practically all of it had landed on her breasts, Novo said "Feeling better?" Spike just nodded, Novo went "Not content with just decorating my face huh? You had to give the same treatment to my girls here, hmm?"
Spike just grinned and said "Well, rather than highlighting my rather fortunate aim, don't you think you could put your mouth to much better use?" Novo returned the same grin as she leaned down and started dragging her tongue across Spike's balls, Spike sighed in satisfaction and relaxed, ready to enjoy a good dick polishing courtesy of Novo and her moist tongue. Novo swirled her tongue around one nut before taking it into her mouth and, as delicately as she could, sucked on it and enjoyed the unique flavor of his sack, holding back a giggle as she noted that it tasted almost as salty as the sea she was still partly submerged in. After a few seconds she popped the churning fuck sack she was tending to out of her mouth and moved over to give the same treatment to the other one, moaning quietly in the back of her throat as she worked dutifully to make sure Spike's crown jewels were thoroughly coated in saliva as the result of an expertly executed tongue bath.
Once Novo was satisfied that both of Spike's cum tanks were adequately slick and, from the looks of it, once again full of spunk, she started dragging her tongue up the length of his dick from the underside of his shaft to the very tip. As Novo planted a kiss at the tip of his cock, Spike felt quite out of breath, not from exhaustion but from being quite hot under the collar, not a lot of women were so methodical and paced when it came to showing off their oral skills and more often than not just went for the straight forward "cram the dick in my mouth and suck" approach, that approach was effective of course, though it seemed that slowly building up to that approach had its merits as his cock throbbed in time with every beat of his heart. Novo flicked her tongue back and forth across his tip before taking it into her mouth and applied just the smallest bit of suction as she once again began swirling her moist tongue around, being sure to exaggerate the wet slurping noises she made just for that extra little bit of sexiness.
Spike affectionately held onto the side of Novo's head, to which she responded by leaning into his touch and beginning to move up and down a little while she looked up at him, batting her eyelashes in a cutesy way as if she were simply an innocent little girl sucking on a lollipop rather than a mature woman going down on a dragon. Spike gently pushed at the back of Novo's head, silently asking her to go deeper, upon feeling the pressure of his hand try to coerce her into accepting more cock into her mouth, she complied and elegantly allowed the first half of his erection to glide past her lips and into her mouth, not quite reaching the back of her throat yet. Not ceasing her tongue movements, she began to suck properly and started bobbing her head up and down in long strokes, going up until it was just the tip in her mouth before descending back down to the halfway point again. After a minute or so of repeating that pattern, Spike's inner lust once again reared its demanding head, his body and mind urging him to take her, claim her, force her to give him what he wanted whether she liked it or not.
A second or so later and Spike finally gave in and caved to his hormonal rage, smoke began to raise from his jaw and nostrils as he grabbed the back of Novo's head with both hands and ram her head down, sending every inch of his stiff dragon dong barreling into her mouth and down her throat. This time Novo had half-expected this to happen and welcomed the way Spike began to pound and ravage her face, relaxing her throat muscles and making use of the fact that she was still in mermaid form and could use her gills to breath instead of her lungs despite not being fully submerged in the water. Over and over, Novo accepted every inch of Spike's cock down her throat, show casing extreme endurance and ability to suppress her gag reflex while Spike thrusted away like a maniac. Eventually Spike let out a roar, his head surrounded by a cloud of smoke as small flames flickered from the back of his mouth while he busted his nut, holding Novo down to ensure that she swallowed every single last drop, Novo's only regret in that moment was that she wouldn't get to taste the warm gooey substance that was being pumped directly into her stomach, though she drew comfort in the knowledge that being in his harem meant that she would eventually get to experience the flavor on her taste buds at some point, most likely several times considering the harem thing was an annual event for the mating season.
Even after his orgasm had petered off, Spike kept Novo held down with her nose firmly pressed into his groin and chin nestled in between his recently drained balls, seemingly for comfort. He moved her head up and down a little, making her continue the blow job in the after shocks of his climax before he was as comfortable as he could get, pushing Novo's head away and letting her pull her mouth off of his cock with a *pop*, lines of drool hanging between her lips and his semi-erect member. Novo took a moment to compose herself, whether she welcomed it or not, the sex was still rough and in any other situation she might have been annoyed but if this was how he treated his girls and her job as one of his girls was to take it in whatever way he wished, then she would accept it. Though on reflection, she actually did rather like how he treated her like a worthless sex object in a strange kind of way, very opposite to how one might have made love to her when she was queen, if anything she probably would have been the dominant one in the bedroom, not this time it seemed.
When she had gathered herself, Novo pressed the pearl shard she had to her forehead, transforming into her land form and stepping out of the water to reveal herself in all of her naked beauty. Spike looked at her in awe as she struck a pose, "Wow..." he said, "You look gorgeous Novo..."
Novo giggled and said "Thank you Spike... now, did you want my pussy or my ass first?"
Spike grinned and went "Oh, you thought the foreplay was over?"
There was a brief silence before Novo went "Uuhh...... well, not anymore now that you've said that but... what else is there?"
Spike, very matter-of-factly, went "Well you've missed out a few things that you couldn't do before, now that you have legs instead of a fish tail you should be able to effectively give me a foot job, a thigh job and a butt job before we move onto to something a little more penetrative"
Novo gasped, she hadn't realized just what a big difference legs made, she went "What... really? You need me to do those things?"
Spike feigned annoyance as he furrowed his brow and put on a stern authoritative voice and said "Yes you do, you asked for everything and I've been kind enough to agree, all of my other girls do it, are you saying you're not willing to do those things for me? Because if not then you have no place in my harem!"
Novo panicked and went "No no no! I swear that's not what I meant! I promise! Please let me do those things for you! I need to be one of your girls! I promise I'll never question your word again! Never ever! My body belongs to you and you alone!" Spike held back a laugh, Novo seemed so scared at the prospect of not being allowed to be part of the club, he'd never seen anyone so sexually starved that they begged to offer themselves up to him for his pleasure.
Spike just lied back and said "Feet", it was only one word but Novo had clearly understood the instruction as she made her way over to Spike. Her approach to a foot job was different to Cloudy Quartz, who could basically deliver a foot job about as good as any woman could deliver a hand job, though it was a technique that some of the other girls who were less talented with their feet did utilize. Rather than attempting to hold his member in her feet, she simply placed a foot flat up against his dick and started rubbing it up and down, using her toes to ever so slightly grip him so that it felt more like his cock was being pleasured rather than petted. 
Novo, never having delivered a foot job before, just went "Am... a-am I... d-d-doing it right?" A nod and a sigh of relaxation from Spike confirmed that she had gotten the basic technique of the act down, making her more confident as she slid her foot up and down his hot length a little quicker. The sensation of a warm cock in the grip of her toes was odd, though she didn't entirely reject the feeling, it was just new and the temperature difference made it really noticeable. Spike decided that while the foot job was quite nice, his previous three ejaculations had taken his energy quite a lot and that despite his body ensuring he always had balls that were plump and ready to burst with seed, that a foot job wasn't exactly going to get him there, plus he was just as eager as Novo was to move on to the more stimulating activities.
Novo was nervous for a moment when Spike patted her foot, signalling her to stop, she worried that perhaps she wasn't doing it right, though that fear was quickly put to bed when Spike said "Mmm... thanks to that foot job I'm fully hard and ready to go, now as much as I'd like to make your toes all white and sticky to show off even more just what a whore you are, I think a thigh job and a butt job will be much more enjoyable before finally getting to the part where I slam your holes, don't you?" Novo just shivered in arousal, her pussy couldn't have been wetter if she'd decided at that moment to dive back into the ocean. Spike stood up and forced Novo to turn away from him as he whispered into her ear, "Now then, be a good girl and let me enjoy your supple-looking thighs, they're gonna feel so smooth on my cock. After that of course I'll be enjoying the crack of your sweet ass, I do like a good rear. Then and only then will I actually squeeze my dick into what I imagine is a very tight pussy, not to mention an even tighter ass... just thinking about it makes me want to blow a load..."
Spike slipped his length between Novo's legs, he moaned as he felt the soft warm skin of her thighs allowing him to practically glide forward until the head of his cock was poking out in front of her, Novo's breath hitched when Spike's cock grazed against her sopping wet cunt that was aching to be filled and had just had that need taken away when perhaps just a slightly different position or angle could have made all the difference between being teased and being filled. Novo whimpered and said "Oh please... please you were so close to putting it in... please, please put it in... I want it in me..."
Spike wrapped his arms around her torso and whispered "Thighs now, pussy later" before starting to gently thrust away, enjoying the silky texture of her thighs and the slick warmth of her pussy rubbing against his cock, leaving Novo to quiver in desperation as her nethers convulsed and leaked copious amounts of lubricating fluids for a dick that simply wasn't going to be entering her as soon as she'd like. Spike grunted as he picked up the pace, this thigh job was turning out to be much more enjoyable than he had anticipated, he could feel just how much Novo's pussy was crying out for his cock, gritting his teeth he said "Fuck bitch, I knew you were a closet slut but holy shit I have never felt such a sloppy, wet, desperate and cock-hungry fuck hole in my life!"
Novo, somewhat hysterically, went "Does that mean you're gonna fuck me?! Oh please say yes!!!"
Steam began rising from Spike's jaws and nostrils as he went "No! It means I... it means OH FUCK!!!" Spike let out a large roar and held Novo against his chest tightly as cum launched out from his cock, splattering against the rocks, Novo moaned as she felt each throb of his rigid dick against her moist lips with every shot he fired, the only thing distracting her being the rather comical view. From Novo's perspective of the thigh job it looked, to her at least, like she had a short fat dick that was firing off thick heavy ropes of cum from seemingly non-existent balls. Spike's breathing slowed as he pumped the last of his fluids, for that orgasm at least, and removed himself from her thighs, backing away quickly just in case she, in her state, decided to not take no for an answer and just ram herself back on his dick. Had Novo not been focusing desperately on being a good girl, she might have done it, she was sweating profusely and she hadn't been given her own orgasm yet, with how she was feeling all it would take was a strong gust of wind and she'd be writhing and screaming on the floor in ecstasy.
Spike stood there, licking his lips at Novo's decently proportioned buttocks before stepping forward and laying his slab of reptilian fuck flesh on the small of Novo's back, she gasped at the feeling then went stock still as Spike once again leaned forward and licked her ear lobe before teasingly whispering in her ear "Almost there Novo, you've seen how many times and how often I can cum, I can guarantee you that enough is never enough for a dragon so you'll be getting plenty of sex during the mating season if you can do just one more thing for me to show just how dedicated you are to being a part of my harem. One butt job, that's all you need to do, one butt job and before you know it I'll be fucking balls deep in your long-neglected baby chamber, then of course there'll be the ferocious anal pounding after that as well. So... you gonna stand still and do nothing? Or are you gonna press back and put that booty of yours to good use? Last chance Novo... you backing out or backing up?"
Novo bit her lip, her skin felt hot and prickly, there were butterflies in her stomach, every syllable that Spike uttered just dripping with a menacing, devious and perverted sense of sexual dominance and carnal lust. Novo immediately thrust herself back, wedging Spike's cock in the valley of her ass crack, then began moving up and down, grinding and gyrating her thick bottom against his shaft. Spike grinned, he pretty much already knew that she was going to do it but there was something about giving her the option not to so that she'd be forced to willingly do so of her own accord that made it a slightly more thrilling experience. Novo groaned as she felt Spike's cock sliding across her pucker, the sensation sent tingles up her spine as she clenched her butt cheeks involuntarily, the result of which just meant that her muscles kept squeezing the jiggly layer of fat ass against the very cock that was causing her to clench in the first place, quite a deliriously wonderful cycle.
Novo sped up the pace of her butt job, she pressed back harder, wiggling, shaking and wobbling her rump around in circles as her pussy continued to clamp down on thin air. Spike was enjoying the feel of Novo's rear as she used it to worship his member, her ass wasn't titanic like Pear Butter's, it was more similar to Twilight Velvet, just slightly larger than average. Novo was anxious to get to the actual sex and decided it was time for her to play a little unfairly by bringing in the oldest trick in the book, dirty talk. Novo looked over her shoulder at Spike with lidded eyes, keeping up the butt job as she said in a husky tone of voice "You like my ass Spike? You like how my fat jiggly cheeks squish up against your cock? Damn, I can't wait for you to blow your load, it will be so hot to know that I made you nut just by using my big, round, smackable dump truck ass to jerk that fucking hunk of pure masculine fuck meat. I-", Novo didn't get to finish her sentence as she let out a yelp when Spike grabbed her hips and start humping away at her butt, pushing his cock up and down in between her cheeks with smoke clouding his face from view as it spewed forth from his mouth and nostrils.
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Spike gave one last powerful thrust before rearing his head back, roaring into the sky with a bright fire burning at the back of his mouth as he painted Novo's back with his heavy virile seed. Novo didn't move and smiled to herself as she felt his hot dragon spunk rain down on her from behind, allowing the substance to sit on her skin just like she had done with her face and her tits. Eventually Spike stopped coating Novo's back with his man milk and stood back to look at and appreciate his work, though not for too long, now that everything else had been done, there was only two things left to do... her pussy and her ass, they needed cock. Novo could sense that the time was right and immediately lied down on her back, opening her legs and beckoning Spike to approach and take her at last, she was tired of waiting. Novo did feel a slight twinge of fear as Spike lumbered towards her like large bear, though that fear quickly turned to arousal once he was in between her legs with his cock perfectly poised to penetrate her puffed up and pleading pussy. Spike grinned wickedly and decided to prolong the moment even further, with a glint in his eye he looked at Novo and said "You sure you're ready for this? I mean we've done so much already, we could just go back to Ponyville and-"
That time it was Spike's turn to get interrupted mid-sentence as Novo wrapped her legs around his waist to stop him from moving away, reached up to grab his shoulders and pulled herself up closer to his face just so she could scream in his face "FUCK ME!!!!" That was what Novo wanted and that was exactly what she got as Spike held absolutely nothing back, cramming his dick all the way into her pussy to the hilt and began pistoning his hips at a frighteningly fast and hard pace. Novo didn't stand a chance, she came immediately and screamed wildly as female fuck fluids practically exploded out of her around Spike's dick, Spike remained relentlessly determined to give the woman beneath him the fucking of a lifetime, he had only just gotten started and already he couldn't stop clouds of smoke from pouring out of his nose and mouth. Novo was struggling to remain conscious, the barrage of feelings her body was forced to experience was tiring, intense and her mind couldn't quite keep up with what she was feeling, let alone comprehend it, all she knew was the she felt good more than words could possibly describe and she couldn't tell one orgasm from the next, they all just rolled into one continuous loop of moans, groans and gushes of liquid from her stretched out cunt.
Spike was beginning to lose control, he was fucking so feverishly that his hips just became a blur of in and out motion, fire was flickering out of his mouth as he made several animalistic noises, thrashing his head wildly from side to side in an effort to clear the smoke from his face so he could actually see. When he saw Novo's face, her eyes were crossed and her tongue was flying wildly about her face, she seemed to have lost control of all of her motor functions and her higher brain functions... he had basically just fucked her brains out. Novo came to her senses briefly, gaining some control of her body just so she could call out something to Spike, it was an odd request but in Spike's state he wasn't exactly going to be a gentleman and discuss it first. Novo just growled at him "Choke me! Choke me you bastard if you think you're dragon enough! Fuck me like you hate me! Fuck me like you wanna fucking kill me and clamp your claws around my throat you shit!"
Spike just slammed a hand down on her neck and grasped tightly, as her air supply was cut off she had one more mind-boggling orgasm while Spike gave an earth-shattering roar, fire was unleashed from his jaws at the same time that a shocking amount of baby batter was delivered into Novo's wet quivering caverns by his strong and almost aggressively erect dragon dong, giving the cream pie of the century. So much jizz was packed into her pussy that she actually failed to contain it all, her belly bloated slightly before her lips began to leak and almost expel the sticky white substance. Novo was left reeling, though she didn't get any time to come down from her high as Spike suddenly picked her up and threw her to the floor, face down, ass up. She looked back at Spike who had apparently briefly lost his mind and went "Spike, wait-", Spike didn't wait, he simply grabbed Novo by the hair and pushed her face down into the wet sand, the gentle waves of the sea crashed against her face, making her splutter and cough as the salty water washed over her head.
Spike got on his knees behind her and dragged his hot moist tongue across her pucker, though that was all the preparation he was willing to deal with as Novo soon found out when her eyes widened from the searing and wonderful pain from having her bottom so suddenly filled with dick, though oddly her body and brain had decided to register the pain as ecstatic and beautiful pleasure, she realized that her sexual kinks were probably a lot more twisted than she first thought and a whole new world was now open to her, bondage, humiliation, pet play even... and it was all thanks to her new lover and master, Spike. While Novo's mind was processing that, her body was processing the forceful gaping of her ass hole as Spike rammed her rear, still shooting fire and smoke in random directions from his mouth, the anal sex was short-lived however. After only one minute of being so mercilessly reamed in the rump, Novo felt Spike bury himself in down to the base in her butt and fill her behind with his final load... for now at least. Spike pulled out of her, picked Novo up with his tail, held her to his chest, collapsed backwards and inevitably, they both fell into a deep sleep in each other's embrace, exhaustion finally catching up with them and their activities.
- hours later -
Spike and Novo woke up, feeling both refreshed and tired at the same time. Both of them felt sore with aches in their whole bodies, they both mutually agreed in their own minds that perhaps they had overdone it a bit on the sex. They stood up and dusted themselves down, Spike cleared his throat and said "Um... I er... are you alright?"
Novo nodded and said "Yep! I'm perfectly fine, even better for bumping into you today actually"
Spike chuckled and went "Well, we better hurry back to the other side of the mountain if we wanna catch a boat back to Ponyville, I can introduce you to all my other bitches"
Novo used her pearl piece to transform herself and Spike back into their aquatic forms so they could swim their way back to where all the boats left and arrived for "land-dwellers", with the added bonus that swimming through the water would wash away whatever mess they had made of their bodies during sex. Before boarding a boat they both visited Queen Skystar in Seaquestria to explain the situation and, surprisingly, she was completely fine with it, she even made mention of the idea that perhaps it was time to begin talks about trade routes with dragon lord Ember now that there was an established connection between the dragons and the hippogriffs. Transforming back into their land forms and quickly becoming clothed, they both took a seat on the next boat back to Ponyville and Spike was pleasantly surprised to see that Mane was on the same boat, "Mane! You finished your research?"
Mane looked to Spike at hearing his voice and smiled with a nod "Absolutely! Plenty of information, though I will return at some point to do some more extensive experiments. For now though, I'm ready to dedicate and pledge my time and body to you"
Spike smiled and said "That's good, actually this is a good opportunity, Novo is one of my new girls just like you, stand next to each other so I can take a photo will you?" Novo stood up and so did Mane, Spike got out his phone and prepared to take a photo. Novo and Mane stood next to each other each smiling and holding up a peace sign, perfect, though Spike had to indulge himself a little and twirled his finger in the air as a silent request for them to turn around. Both of them rolled their eyes and turned away, sticking out and showing off their clothed behinds, looking over their shoulders with a sultry look on their faces. Spike took a photo and then they all sat back down, Spike sent the pictures to Twilight with the message "Meet Novo, she's the lucky hippogriff joining the harem, we did everything except pegging"
Twilight responded seconds later with the message "We'll prepare a strap-on for you so that she can peg you when you get back", Spike smiled, his girls treated him so well. When Spike got home he introduced Mane and Novo to the rest of his harem, shortly before Twilight ensured that he made good on his promises, after Mane and Novo took a sip of the potion and got their pussies creamed, Mane sucked him off until he was hard enough to enjoy a good pounding from Novo, who had surprisingly good thrust technique and very fluid hip motion. After having had so much sex that day, the group were disappointed to hear that he was ready to just enjoy a long sleep and that, for once, he felt he had emptied his nuts enough for one day and that he simply didn't have the energy to please all thirteen of them for the rest of the evening.
The next morning Spike had received two letters, one was from Ember who was congratulating his conquest of the former queen of the hippogriffs and thanking him because, as Queen Skystar had said, she had indeed contacted Ember to set up a meeting between the two to discuss how they could improve relations. The second letter was somewhat unexpected because it was from Celestia and Luna, they were requesting that he travel to Canterlot as soon as possible but hadn't really stated why, which was a bit intimidating. Spike decided to go downstairs where he knew breakfast had already been prepared for him, as soon as he was at the table all of his girls were there waiting patiently for his arrival as they all simultaneously said "Good morning Spike", even the newcomers joined in, Twilight was training them well.
"Good morning girls" he said as he sat down to tuck into some pancakes, the perfect start to a morning... well, almost perfect. Spike pulled down his underwear to reveal his erect cock and went "Before I start eating, I need a volunteer who is willing to blow me while I eat", as expected, every woman in the room put their hand up hoping to be picked to be the one to give Spike an early morning blow job. Spike chuckled and said "Alright, I suppose I should have suspected that, well thanks to you all letting me get some rest yesterday, my cum sacks are nice and full. So I think a little reward is in order, especially since I've been asked to go to Canterlot today, so form a line ladies and play nice with each other, all of you are going to suck me off until you earn your favorite drink"
While Spike ate his breakfast, every woman in the room gladly got on their knees to pleasure his morning wood with their mouths, the second that one of them gulped down his spunk and slipped his dick out of their mouth, another one took their place to instantly bathe his cock in the moist warmth of a tight throat once again. After having his dick sucked and his cum swallowed thirteen times in a row, he still felt as though he could have kept going for a while, though he didn't let them know that, he didn't need them all begging and pleading with him to stay and continuously fuck them when he had to go somewhere yet again. After taking a shower and putting on some fresh clothes, Spike went to the train station to go to Canterlot and meet with the princesses for whatever secret reason they had to want to have a chat with him. After a long train ride where Spike had regretted not fucking at least a couple of his girls before leaving, he arrived at the gates of Canterlot where two royal guards were waiting for him so that they could escort him to Canterlot castle where Luna and Celestia would be waiting for him to arrive.
Spike walked into the throne room and stood there were Celestia and Luna in all their regal glory, monarchs who were, without a doubt, two of the most attractive and sexy women in Equestria. There wasn't anyone who could claim they had never dreamt or fantasized about having sex with one or even both of them and Spike was no exception, though he did remember that the last sex dream he had about Celestia ended with Luna destroying the dream and basically telling Spike not to think that way about her sister or he would be on the receiving end of a lot of pain, why she was so annoyed about it was unclear, either she was a protective sister who was trying to allow Celestia to have some kind of dignity in the dream world or she was just jealous, either way Spike wasn't keen on facing her wrath.
Spike bowed and said "You wished to see me your majesties?"
Celestia spoke first and went "Yes Spike, before we begin I thought you might like to know that Luna and I are aware of your... um... let's say "group" situation and so far as we can tell, there is no real harm in it. Though a recent development has piqued our interest... according to dragon lord Ember, you brought a hippogriff into your group and as a result... good feelings between the hippogriffs and the dragons have strengthened, is this true?"
Pride swelled in Spike's chest as he confidently said "Yep! In fact, dragon lord Ember actually sent me to Mount Aris for that specific purpose and it worked out! May I ask why you wanted to know?"
Luna stepped in and said "Spike, if it's true that your somewhat bizarre skill of convincing mares to sexually satisfy you for days on end once a year as well as carrying and birthing a dragon egg can establish connections or even alliances between two species or nations, then we have one simple request to make of you"
Spike had a feeling he knew where this was going, again he got that feeling that there must have been some higher power orchestrating this sequence of events, though he wasn't exactly complaining about it. Playing it cool Spike asked "Well, what is it you need me to do?"
Celestia re-joined the conversation and said "Spike, assuming it's not too much for you to handle, we would like you to travel to the changeling kingdom. Ponies and changelings are somewhat ambivalent towards each other at the moment but we are hoping that if you go to the changeling kingdom and acquire a new female for your... your "group", then it may open the door for the changelings to connect with ponies, dragons and maybe even the hippogriffs if everything goes well. Of course, we understand this is an.... unorthodox task to be bestowed upon you by royalty and may very well be a massive undertaking, we have taken the liberty of arranging travel via hot air balloon and alerting queen Chrysalis that you shall be arriving for a discussion about your task. On top of that, assuming you complete this mission successfully, we are willing to give you any reward you desire, you say the word and if we can make it happen, then it is yours"
Well, that was a lot of information to absorb, or rather it was the long way of saying "Go fuck a changeling so hard that she'll beg to be in your harem". This was an interesting opportunity, he wasn't thinking about turning down the offer in any sense, though considering it was an order from the princesses he was pretty much obligated to carry it out but if he played his cards right... then he might be able to get the sweetest reward he could hope for. Spike went "Any reward whatsoever? No questions asked?"
Luna nodded and said "If it is within our power, then yes"
Spike grinned deviously and went "Alright, if I can successfully get a female changeling to join my harem, then I want you two to join as well", it was a no-brainer, Celestia and Luna were the epitome of beauty and despite all of their royal regalia, Spike could tell they both had a bust most mares would kill to have, not to mention perfectly proportioned buttocks. 
Evidently, Spike's request came as a shock to the two of them as they blushed with eyes wide, Celestia stammered and said "You... u-us? Join your harem? I-I-I was under the impression that... that you only accepted a... well, a MILF into your group"
Spike smiled, that wasn't a no, so he decided to carry on and see if he could put their concerns to bed so that he could get them into bed. "Well technically the MILF thing has all been happy coincidences, besides, anyone who joins my harem that isn't a MILF ends up becoming one when I knock them up. So do we have a deal?"
Celestia seemed happy, Luna wasn't convinced however and went "Look Spike... I'm not going to lie and say that we wouldn't accept your request but... Celestia and I are sisters! It would be rather awkward for us to see each other naked let alone being sexually dominated by a dragon!"
Spike just chuckled and said "You don't think it was awkward for Twilight and her mom at first? Relax, they are now both perfectly comfortable with it, I swear", Spike decided to leave out that part of the reason they were now so comfortable was because he had ordered them to fuck each other whenever he was in the mood to watch two girls going at it.
There was a brief pause where Celestia and Luna just looked at each other, having a silent conversation with their eyes before they both turned back to Spike upon where Celestia cleared her throat and said "Spike... we are willing to grant you that reward and all that it entails should you successfully achieve the task we have assigned you. Your balloon should be waiting for you at the front gates of Canterlot." Well, that was easier than Spike thought it was going to be! He decided not to question why Luna was now suddenly OK with the idea of him having sex with her sister in the real world, not to mention accepting the fact that she may eventually have to offer up her own body as well, perhaps it was political maneuver? Either that or the princesses were secretly desperate for cock, Spike stopped thinking about it and made his way to the gates of Canterlot and as promised, a hot air balloon was waiting for him. Feeling smug and horny in equal amounts, Spike hopped into the balloon so he could go to the changeling kingdom and once again enjoy some prime female pussy, his mouth already watering at the thought of a pair of delicate folds parting to make way for his dick, the way the hot flesh would hug and ripple across his member and squeeze him in the delicious tight confines of a willing cunt.
For the duration of the journey, Spike just daydreamed about the lucky changeling who would soon be spending every year having their rump filled with his seed, or be hungrily sucking on his cock like they were starving and needed his spunk in their stomachs as soon as possible, not forgetting the obligatory phase of carrying a dragon egg in their wombs. Upon reaching the gates of the kingdom he was greeted by a single changeling covered in armor and clearly wasn't too fond of Spike's presence, Spike already felt intimidated and he wasn't even technically in the kingdom yet. As the balloon remained grounded near the gates, the changeling approached him and said in a gruff and gravelly voice "My name is Pharynx, I have been sent by the queen to escort you to the throne room whereupon you shall be discussing your reasons for being here, follow me". Spike did as he was told, the architecture of the kingdom was strange, he knew the changelings were a bit like insects but he wasn't expecting the kingdom to essentially be a hive that morphed and shifted the same way they did, how did they navigate this place? It seemed they did have a method amongst the madness because Spike soon found himself in the throne room, face to face with none other than queen Chrysalis herself, sole ruler of the changelings. Pharynx saluted and said "Presenting Spike the dragon your majesty, ambassador of the dragon lands and, for the purpose of this visit, temporary diplomat acting on behalf of princess Luna and princess Celestia"
Chrysalis, with a disinterested expression on her face went "Thank you Pharynx, you are excused. See to it that no other changelings enter the throne room during what I'm sure is to be a lengthy and complicated discussion, these negotiations are number one priority and I won't have any unwanted visitors, do I make myself clear?" 
Pharynx bowed and said "Yes your majesty" before leaving the throne room, no entrances, no exits.
There was a long silence before Chrysalis finally spoke, "So... if I am understanding correctly, you require a female changeling to disconnect from the hive and relocate to your home in order to join some kind of group of unspecified purpose, which is supposedly going to pave the way for better relationships between the changeling kingdom and various other nations, am I correct?" Spike gulped as sweat rolled down his temple, the way Chrysalis had worded that question made it sound like she wasn't exactly too pleased or even clear on what Spike was intending to do. Opting to remain silent for the moment, Spike just nodded as he took note of the fact that the clothing she was wearing was a far cry from the kind of things Luna and Celestia wore on a regular basis, it was a plain v-neck sleeved green dress that ended just below her knees and clung to her body, showing off her toned yet voluptuous curves. Chrysalis went "Well obviously I am going to want to know for what purpose you require a female changeling before I am even willing to entertain the idea, to willingly surrender a citizen is quite a big ask"
Spike kept calm and said "I understand your majesty... however this female changeling would only need to be in Ponyville for a few weeks every year, she wouldn't have to disconnect from the hive necessarily..."
Chrysalis nodded and said "I understand, well that changes things. I imagine you want a progressive sort of changeling, I know there's a particularly perky changeling called Ocellus, she's quite optimistic and happy-go-lucky despite being fifteen, a tough time for any young female on the cusp of womanhood, would she suffice?"
Spike froze, it seemed Chrysalis hadn't quite connected the dots yet, he just said "Well... fifteen is a bit too young, we need someone who is eighteen or older..."
Chrysalis just raised an eyebrow and said "Seriously? Well that complicates the issue because currently the oldest female changelings in the hive are seventeen, the only one older than that is myself. May I ask why it is that you need a changeling older than eighteen?"
Spike took a deep breath, if this was going to go anywhere then he needed to enlighten Chrysalis as to what exactly was going on, he forced himself to relax and said "Well Chrysalis, my "group" is ,more accurately, a harem. Every year a select group of women visit me during the dragon mating season and pleasure me sexually and, with the assistance of a potion, become pregnant with a dragon egg which is handed over to dragon lord Ember. Having a changeling join my harem would certainly help establish a mutual respect between the changelings and other races, it has actually already worked before, the second I added a hippogriff to my harem, discussions began between the hippogriffs and the dragons. If you are the only changeling of legal age then the fact of the matter is that you'll need to be part of my harem......"
There was a long pause, not a sound filled the air as Chrysalis just blinked at Spike, seeming confused. Finally she said "What do you mean by sexual pleasure? It is my understanding that sex is for breeding purposes, at least that's how it works in my kingdom. Whenever a new clutch of eggs is required to build the changeling population then a suitable male is selected to fertilize them, which he does by making himself erect, bringing himself close to ejaculation upon which he inserts his penis into my vagina, immediately deposits his seed and that concludes the breeding process. Are you saying that where you come from there exists forms of sex that are for pleasure only?"
Spike said "Well yeah, of course... you mean you've never had sex just for fun?"
Chrysalis shook her head and said "No, I wasn't aware that sex could be a fun experience. No wonder I'm having to abdicate, I'm such a relic"
It was Spike's turn to seem confused now, he just went "You're abdicating the throne?"
Chrysalis nodded "Yes, soon I will be passing the responsibility of ruler down to a young changeling called Thorax, he has very modern ideas and plans for the future and so is an adequate replacement. I'll be honest Spike, this news of sex being a pleasurable and fun experience, even if I'm the one submitting to you rather than the other way around, is interesting. If what you say is true, then I believe I would be willing to abdicate the throne early in order to take my place in your harem for the remainder of the mating season for your kind"
Spike smiled and said "Well... that's great! Though you wouldn't necessarily always be submitting because I do like pegging, which is probably the only instance in which I'm the not-so-dominant one"
Chrysalis went "What is this activity you call "pegging" Spike?"
Wow, Chrysalis really was clueless when it came to sex, Spike said "Well... it's when a girl wears a fake penis and penetrates the man..."
Chrysalis gasped, not so much in shock or horror, more just intrigue as she blurted out "That's a thing?!" Spike nodded. Chrysalis thought for a moment and said "Spike, before I go through with this I wish to experience this sexual pleasure you speak of, both dominant and submissive, if it is as good as you have made it out to be then I'll give the word that Thorax is the new king and that I will be travelling to Ponyville with you to satisfy my end of the bargain until the end of the season and for every dragon mating season afterwards, understood?" Spike again just nodded, prompting Chrysalis to say "Excellent, now tell me of a pleasurable sexual activity, I understand that you can't impregnate me as of yet but I'd rather you not claim my vagina until we have agreed that I am officially in your harem, besides this experience is meant to be an exploratory one and I imagine that the vagina is not the only body part that ponies, dragons and hippogriffs etcetera use for sexual pleasure. Ask and you shall receive"
Spike thought for a moment as his cock began to rise to the occasion, a hand job wasn't exactly the most pleasurable thing for a woman unless she really liked having cum squirted all over her face, anal was pleasurable for both but could be uncomfortable for first timers unless they had some proper lube to hand, looks like a blow job was in order. From Spike's experience he figured that girls liked sucking dick in one way or another, so a blow job was probably the safest bet to show Chrysalis a good time. Spike unbuckled his jeans and pulled them down along with his underwear, his cock springing out into the cool air, throbbing with anticipation and need as Spike said "I think the best thing to start with is a blow job, it's simple, you just put my little friend here in your mouth and suck until I finish, easy"
Chrysalis got up from her throne and made her way over to Spike before kneeling down, staring at his dick almost as if to inspect it, she hummed and went "Very well, I shall do this "blow job", though that's a confusing term for an activity that requires sucking. Anything more specific I should know in order to perform this action effectively?"
Spike never expected having to explain a blow job, though he accepted that Chrysalis was essentially a virgin and said "Well you'll wanna take it as deep as possible, be sure to use your tongue if you can and move yourself back and forth. Other than that you can just use your hands to do what feels natural, stroke what you can't reach with your mouth, play with my balls, whatever. Try not to get your teeth involved and if I grab your head and start thrusting myself in and out, the best thing to do is relax and let it happen"
Chrysalis shrugged and didn't say a word, she didn't see any reason to question Spike, he was obviously well-versed in the version of sex that she had yet to experience. Though she wasn't terribly educated on the subject, Spike found out, in the best way possible, that her body allowed her the skill of an experienced and practiced whore as she slid Spike's cock down her throat until her nose and lips were firmly pressed up against his crotch. She didn't even come close to gagging, she took every inch as though it were any other mundane activity, especially considering her nonchalant attitude as she expertly allowed his erection to glide past her lips and into her warm and welcoming gullet. Spike was so shocked to have his entire cock just plunged into the moist warmth of a throat that offered up no resistance whatsoever that he just froze, he didn't even make a sound. Chrysalis pulled back until only the tip of his member remained in the soft grip of her mouth, for about one second before she launched herself forward, once again enveloping Spike's thick dragon dong in her esophagus and creating a very obvious dick shaped bulge in her neck. This time Spike grunted and his pupils dilated as a thick layer of smoke began to rise from his mouth, though despite becoming sexually aggressive, Spike still had the good sense to restrain himself and allow Chrysalis to enjoy the blow job as much as he was.
While Chrysalis continued her pattern and began swirling her tongue around his head before ramming herself back down, she contemplated just how she was feeling. To be honest, she was feeling highly aroused, the taste of Spike's cock was intoxicating and the pre-cum he was steadily producing was even better, it was having a profound effect on her body. However, she felt like she could have been doing more, she wanted to please Spike better and also resist the urge to just lay back and start rubbing at her moist cunt, she brought up a hand to cup his heavy swollen balls and increased the pace of her deep-throating. Fire began flickering out of Spike's mouth as he made bestial snarls of sexual gratification and the deep self-inflicted frustration he felt from resisting the urge to just pin Chrysalis down and rape her face, his orgasm was building up ridiculously quickly and in a guttural booming voice he said "Chrysalis... I'm gonna cum, cum right in that fucking slut mouth of yours!"
Chrysalis chuckled, even she could tell that she must have been doing a good job if Spike was brave enough to use that kind of talk. Considering she was so fond of his taste, she was slightly eager to sample what his pent up and aching fuck sacks had stored up, she felt she had earned that at the very least. She held Spike's tip in her mouth and brought both hands to his shaft, rapidly pumping away in the hopes he would provide a large, thick and scaldingly hot sticky load for her to taste before she gulped down every last drop. A few seconds later and Spike roared, a great stream of fire shot from his mouth as heavy ropes of his seed erupted from his cock into Chrysalis' mouth, Chrysalis stopped everything she was doing, Spike was clearly stimulated enough and she was now just allowing the white substance to pool in her cheeks, making them balloon out until she was certain she couldn't possibly hold any more.
Spike let out a great sigh as his cock slipped out of her mouth, she kept his spunk in her mouth for a while, exploring the texture and taste of it on her tongue. One thing she found interesting was that, as she swallowed down his cock milk, she felt relaxed and content, almost like sucking him off had been a weirdly therapeutic experience as well as a sexual one. She hummed and said "My goodness Spike... your seed was soooooo good, fuck, I could drink that stuff for hours... I could suck your dick for hours! I had no idea that something so simple as providing oral pleasure would be so... well, pleasurable!"
Spike chuckled as smoke finally stopped flowing from his jaws and said "Well, you seem to have a natural skill for draining the nuts of a horny dragon! I've never felt so exhausted after only one ejaculation, you really emptied them good. Now what did you want to do for the dominant activity? There isn't really anything dominant you could do to my junk and without a strap-on cock I don't really know what we could do, unless you wanted to finger my ass or something", Spike pulled up his pants and underwear, tucking his softening cock away and doing his jeans back up as he waited for her response, not realizing that he'd have to undo and pull them down again if she intended to brutalize his butt in some way.
It was Chrysalis' turn to chuckle as she stood up and said "What makes you think a strap-on is necessary? We're called changelings for a reason you know", Spike was about to ask what she meant when, much to his surprise, a green glow emanated from in between her legs before turning into a burst of flames. After the flames dissipated and the green glow was no longer there, Chrysalis pulled her dress up over the curve of her ass until the garment was left resting on her hips and smirked at Spike's reaction when he saw that in place of her pussy, there was now a set of fat heavy nuts hanging underneath a long thick cock.
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Spike just stared, a mixture of arousal, desire but also slight hesitance and reluctance. On one hand there was the fact that a woman with a cock, strap-on or otherwise, was a sexy look and made him immediately want to get on all fours or bend over something, on the other hand however was the simple fact that he was straight and was more comfortable with the idea of a strap-on rather than a fully operational set of male genitals. Chrysalis sensed his apprehension as she slowly starting stroking herself to an increasingly hard erection and held back her grunts of pleasure as she experienced the feeling of having a dick for the first time, she simply said "Spike, if you're really going to let something this trivial stop you from adding another woman to your harem and achieving a stronger union between the changelings and other races, then you're not exactly doing your job are you? I assume you are not disgusted by the fact that I can shift my body, otherwise I would be very offended. Besides, you only have to do this once and you won't have to do it again whether I like it or not. If I don't like it then you go home not having to deal with another "real" cock again and if I do like it then I will be part of your harem and it will be your decision about what I keep between my thighs, it's a win-win"
Spike let Chrysalis' argument sink in, he couldn't really fault her on her logic and decided he was probably being just a tad silly about the whole affair, he steeled his determination and went "Fair point Chrysalis, so how do you want me? Did you want me to ride you or...?"
Chrysalis said "Oh no no no, I'm not sticking this thing up your ass Spike, I'm in charge this time and I figure if I can suck your dick then you can suck mine", Spike hadn't expected that, he hadn't even sucked a strap-on and now she was expecting him to suck on the real deal? Chrysalis arched her eyebrow and went "Is there a problem here?" 
Spike could tell from her tone of voice that she thought his nervousness was completely unnecessary considering the rather eloquent and airtight statement she had just made about why he shouldn't have any issue with the fact that she was now sporting a stiff and erect schlong rather than an unfeeling lump of penis shaped plastic. Spike once again shook doubt from his mind and went "No... not at all" and slowly got down on his knees. Spike just stared at Chrysalis and her impressive package, he almost felt a slight pang of jealousy, as he brought himself closer a thought occurred to him and he said "Sorry but, before I do this, I'm curious... exactly how accurate is your new addition?"
Chrysalis smugly proclaimed "It's as real as it gets! I could easily impregnate any female changeling in the hive if the mood so took me! In fact, considering that my body is now being flooded with testosterone, I must say that I am feeling some very powerful and strange new urges... now, enough talk already, your mouth is needed elsewhere so... just fucking go ahead and suck it already! Stick my dick in your mouth and fucking blow me!" Spike recognized that kind of desperation and he wasn't about to give Chrysalis blue balls, he remembered how that felt during his earlier years when the mating season didn't involve any sex whatsoever, he had even heard stories that male dragons who didn't get any action in the dragon lands often turned to their sisters for relief as a last resort, not to breed but to at least get to empty themselves, even if they needed to fight their sibling in order to get it. The poor suckers who didn't have sisters just had to jerk off as often as possible. Spike realized he was getting sidetracked in his own mind, somehow doing the exact blue-balling he was attempting to avoid and returned to the task at hand.
Spike closed his eyes, opened his mouth and obediently allowed the first inch of Chrysalis' prick to sit in his mouth. Chrysalis gasped, she knew that guys were easily stimulated but never had she been able to fully grasp the concept until she felt it at that very moment, a whole bunch of new nerve endings that she never had before bombarded her body with shock waves of pleasure and she was finding it just a little bit tricky to handle. Chrysalis whispered to herself "Fuuuuuuck....." as she place a hand on Spike's head, if being on the receiving end of a blow job felt this good then she'd need to build up some endurance, her mind and body struggled to keep up with the sensation of a warm wet mouth caressing her member so diligently. Spike kept moving forward and found himself being rather impressed when he reached his limit, considering he had never done anything like this before he had to note how remarkable it was that he had managed to fit just a little over half of Chrysalis' rod into his mouth before he couldn't go any further. With that feat achieved, he got on with his duty and slowly bobbed his head back and forth, coiling his flexible tongue around her length while Chrysalis continued to make a cacophony of held back wails of ecstasy.
They soon both fell into a consistent rhythm, Spike knew the rules of a good blow job but wasn't exactly an expert in employing them, though it seemed like he didn't need to as Chrysalis was rolling her hips and still desperately trying not to lose control of herself, her efforts were failing miserably. Chrysalis could feel the impending strength of what would be her first male orgasm building up in her groin, she could only recall ever having one female orgasm, which was the result of her needing to lay a new clutch of eggs and the male she had selected was big enough that her pussy had to stretch to accommodate him. At the time she assumed the pleasure and gush of fluids was some sort of odd side affect that was meant to somehow ease his entry so he could ejaculate and then pull out as quickly as possible, though thanks to Spike she knew better than that now, she would have quite a lot of catching up to do in Spike's harem to make up for all the years she'd spent not enjoying sex for the sake of enjoyment itself.
Chrysalis couldn't help it, she grabbed onto Spike's head with both hands and started thrusting away at his face, exerting energy as she put previously unused muscles to work, making her hips ache slightly. Spike relaxed and allowed Chrysalis to violate and defile his mouth, considering it lucky that she was still focused enough to not try and force herself deeper or pull on Spike's head to try and coax him into attempting a deep-throat. Seconds later and Chrysalis finally burst, her nuts tightened as she fired off her very first load into Spike's mouth, her resistance crumbled and she let her moans of orgasm echo throughout the throne room, shouting expletives with each rope of cum that rocketed out of her tip.
Chrysalis tried to voice her desires as she screamed "Ohh fuck! I fucking love fucking your fucking fuck fuck fuck fuck FUCK!" It was gibberish, all of it, though she still got her wish of getting Spike to swallow her payload. Spike wasn't terribly fond of the taste and swallowing it down made his skin crawl, though he didn't see that he had much choice considering Chrysalis had stopped thrusting and had even stopped ejaculating but wasn't satisfied enough to pull out. It was only made clear that her intent was to make him swallow when she finally removed her cock the second he had drank down every drop. Chrysalis sighed, her male parts began to glow green before bursting into flame and seemingly vanishing into thin air, leaving nothing behind but Chrysalis' pussy, perfectly intact and back where it belonged. Chrysalis tugged her dress back down and went "Phew... that was both exhausting and refreshing, damn, I wish I had the energy to make you dig into my pussy but it looks like that will have to wait for another time..."
Spike stood up and cleared his throat and said "Well, since you've already decided there's going to be "another time" I'm guessing you've agreed to join my harem, right?"
Chrysalis nodded "Correct, before we leave I shall notify Pharynx that I am abdicating the throne to make way for Thorax, is there anything you wish to do before we leave?"
Spike thought for a moment and said "Yeah actually, I don't suppose you'd mind if I took a quick picture of you on my phone would you? Just to introduce the newest member to my girls of course, don't be afraid to go a little bit sexy with your pose", As Spike got his phone out, Chrysalis decided to pull the top of her dress down until her big chest melons bounced out into the open air as she adopted a lustful look towards the camera, perfect. Spike snapped a picture and immediately sent it to Twilight with a text saying "Say hello to your new play mate! One blow job later and now she's mine, real excellent cock sucker"
A few seconds later and Twilight responded "You lazy mother fucker! She's a changeling Spike, you literally could have done absolutely every single sexy thing you do to the rest of us with just her and you tap out after one blow job? Get your stupid ass home so that you can finish what you started!" Spike just rolled his eyes and put his phone away, Twilight was always so adamant that he did nothing with his time but continually fuck everyone he brought into the harem, he didn't really mind doing it but the way Twilight was so insistent was just a little pathetic and sad, like when mating season arrived suddenly her life revolved around him and making sure he fucked every available hole, not to mention getting his own ass pounded as well. Then again... the rest of his bitches were kind of like that as well, just less vocal. Chrysalis called for Pharynx and told him the news of her abdication as well as notifying Thorax that it was now up to him to rule the kingdom, she and Spike then got in the hot air balloon and began making their way to Canterlot to tell the princesses the good news, though Spike was already looking forward to the princesses keeping up their end of the bargain once he got Chrysalis to travel to Ponyville on the train.
The second Spike and Chrysalis walked into the throne room of Canterlot castle, Celestia and Luna's faces lit up, Spike had to wonder whether it was because they realized that now the changelings and ponies would now have a friendly national connection or whether it was because it had dawned on them that they were finally going to get fucked and join his harem. Chrysalis greeted the princesses and said "Greetings your majesties, as you are no doubt aware by now, I am now the property of Spike. I shall be going to his Ponyville home to take my place for the rest of the mating season, all political discussions between ponies and changelings are to be handled by the new monarch of the changeling kingdom, King Thorax, who I am sure you will agree is a just and trustworthy leader that will certainly strengthen the bond between our nations"
Celestia nodded "Thank you Chrysalis, we hope you enjoy the rest of the season and... um..."
Luna interjected on Celestia's behalf and said "To put it simply, you may well be seeing us sooner than you think"
Chrysalis looked at Spike with a smirk and said "You managed to get them to be yours too huh? Impressive" before simply leaving to catch the train, leaving Spike to deal with the princesses, or as he preferred to think of them, his soon-to-be eager slut buckets.
Spike grinned and said "Well, I think it's clear to see that my efforts have garnered the desired result, may I now claim my reward by claiming you two?"
The princesses chuckled awkwardly, Celestia said "So... how exactly do you want to do this Spike? Did you want to do us one after the other or... or like, both of us... at the... the same time?"
Spike went "Hmm.... well, I think we can save the scenarios where I please both of you or both of you please me for another time, so I'll be taking you one after the other. Though which ever one of you I'm not balls deep in has to watch"
Both of them blushed profusely with wide eyes, they knew that eventually they'd be in Spike's harem and presumably would have to acknowledge that their sibling was having sex, though to actually watch it happening right in front of their eyes? It was the last thing they had expected that Spike would want them to do for him, they looked at each other and once again having a silent conversation through facial expression alone, both of them asking the question "If he wants us to watch just to join the rest of his girls... will he eventually want us to fuck each other for his pleasure?!" It was a question neither of them were prepared to actually vocalize and have answered. Luna went "Spike... please understand that your request is..... well it's slightly uncomfortable, I'm not sure we can-"
Spike interrupted with a frustrated look and a stern voice as he said "Listen up you fucking whore, I wasn't fucking asking, I was telling! Get used to it! During the mating season you're not a princess, you're just fucking worthless and yet you're lucky enough that I even want to pay any semblance of attention to you, so be fucking grateful! Got it?" Celestia and Luna were left speechless, never had anyone been so aggressive and domineering towards them......... they found it strangely exciting.
Luna went "Of... o-of course Spike... let us go t-t-to a suitable bedroom and-"
Spike interrupted yet again and said "Oh no no no no no, I don't think so, we're doing it right here in the throne room, now strip"
Celestia went "You mean you... you intend to have sex with us... right here in the throne room?!"
Spike simply replied "Yes and I've told you to strip and I expect you to do so without question, is there an issue?"
Both Luna and Celestia felt extremely awkward and uncomfortable, then again they couldn't deny just how exhilarating and thrilling it was to have someone order them around for once, their moods shifted and rather than being nervous, they became submissive. Spike had really gotten them going and their bodies were just as ready for him as their minds now were for the inevitable, Celestia shook her head and said "No.. of course not sir...", the two sisters then proceeded to remove all of their clothing, even their jewelry, until they were stood in the still air of the throne room, completely nude and thanking their lucky stars that there weren't any guards on duty in the throne room on that particular day.
Spike looked them up and down as if he were judging how attractive they were, "Mmmmm not bad ladies, not bad at all, you've kept yourselves in good shape considering that all you ever do is sit on your fat asses all day doing fuck all. Heck, you even got me to sort out the changeling situation rather than going there yourself, then again you two probably would have pussied out if Chrysalis decided she wanted to dyke it up with you. So, let's get this thing underway shall we?" Spike removed all of his clothes, revealing his muscular physique and, more importantly, his rock hard equipment. Luna and Celestia had to admit to themselves that Spike was actually rather handsome and attractive, though at the same time they had to wonder if their perception of him was accurate considering they'd gone for so long without sex and were now anxiously awaiting for the moment where they'd finally be getting some action again as they began to admire his cock, hungrily licking their lips as if they'd seen their favorite treat and were resisting the temptation to just get it in their mouths as soon as possible. 
Spike could see from the way they squirmed and focused their attention on his length that the princesses were both mentally and physically prepared to take him, he broke their train of thought as he said "Celestia, lie down on your back and open your legs. Luna, you stand there and watch me fuck your sister"
Celestia did as she was told, while Luna stood there, forced to wait by the sidelines as Spike crawled in between Celestia's spread legs, teasingly rubbing his tip up and down her glistening drenched folds. Spike smiled sarcastically as he said "Ooh, you're so wet and ready for me... been a while Celestia? Had a long dry spell?"
Celestia nodded in desperation, "Uh-huh, far far too long... please, please put it in me daddy... you have no idea how much I need this!" Spike loved the reaction he got out of most women and Celestia was no exception, for the whole duration of him being back in the throne room of Canterlot castle having come back with Chrysalis he had done nothing but smile, now it was time to fuck. Celestia gasped as Spike roughly grabbed onto her soft sensitive tits, then practically screamed as he heaved himself forward and buried his cock in the deepest recesses of Celestia's cock-deprived cunt in one fluid motion, though Spike didn't realize just how woefully unprepared he was, the way Celestia's pussy felt was entirely unexpected but holy shit was he glad it subverted his expectations.
Hot, scaldingly hot and unspeakably moist, Spike almost felt as if he'd just slammed his dick into a pool of lava, a technique that some teenage dragons and very unlucky lonely dragons in the dragon lands actually used during the mating season if they were horny and needed to blow off some steam but weren't content with using their hands. Spike was pretty sure that if Celestia's insides were any hotter then his dick would be melting, was this a pussy or an oven?! After a few seconds of holding himself there while the walls of Celestia's cum guzzler of a cunt rippled and quivered around his prick, hugging it tightly in its fiery embrace like a living furnace, Spike growled and the sounds of clapping flesh rung out throughout the throne room as he began to steadily pound away at the most soaked and warm pussy he had ever had the pleasure of fucking. Celestia added to the sexual symphony of grunts and colliding hips with some of the most whorish moaning Spike had ever heard as she slung her arms over his shoulders and wrapped her legs around his waist, gripping him tightly like she was worried he might pull out randomly in the middle of fucking her.
Luna kept her word and watched as a young horny dragon defiled her sister right before her very eyes, reducing her to nothing more than a messy drooling piece of meat that was ready to caress dick at the drop of a hat, Luna found it seriously fucking hot. She could hardly blame herself, even though Celestia was her sister she could recognize that she was outrageously attractive and beyond sexy, even more so when she was having her greedy cunt drilled. Luna bit her bottom lip as she allowed a hand to slip in between her legs to rub at her aching cunny while the other moved to grope her right breast, squeezing and rolling it around in her palm with the occasional pinch to her nipple. Luna herself allowed little gasps of elation escape from her lips as she watched the spectacle play out, she couldn't tell who she was more jealous of in that moment, Spike or Celestia.
As always, going without sex for a long time had its consequences, which became abundantly clear when Celestia screamed, years worth of stored up female fluids gushed out around Spike's cock as her pussy repeatedly clamped down and clenched around his fuck pole, desperately trying to milk the cum from his balls. Spike snarled with a predatory glint in his eye as he went beast mode and began to piston away ferociously before Celestia had even gotten a chance to recover from the strongest orgasm she had ever experienced in her life, as much as she was loving the sex she needed to hurry things along before she went mad. Celestia, in a very high-pitched and almost childish voice, began to beg and plead with Spike to finish, "Please daddy... please, please cum inside me, I've been such a good girl and I promise I'll let you put your thingy wherever you want... I wanna be such a good girl for you daddy, please let it all out in my pussy, you're so big and strong, let out all of your stress and frustration in me... please daddy, please please please please please!"
Spike roared as he clamped his hand over Celestia's mouth to shut her up, his other hand curling into a fist before he slammed it into the ground, steam erupted from his jaws and of course, a heavy helping of spunk went crashing into Celestia's insides, filling her up as Spike drove his dick as deep into her fuck hole as it could possibly go. Celestia let out a groan before all the muscles in her body stopped tensing and she practically collapsed, her arms fell from Spike's shoulders and her legs unfolded from his waist as she went limp, never having felt more relaxed in her life as Spike yanked his cock out of her. After standing up and away from Celestia, a job well done, he turned to Luna and simply said "Face down, ass up, that's the way we're going to fuck"
Luna nodded and got down on her hands and knees, sticking out her rump and waiting for Spike to make his move. Spike looked at the shuddering and shivering mess that was Celestia, still attempting to come down from the aftershocks of her orgasm, he smirked and said "Pay attention Celestia, I wouldn't want you to miss the sight of your sister being my slut for the first time, OK?" Celestia managed to nod as Spike made his way over to Luna, he took a moment to admire her round bottom, then decided to be a bit cheeky as he said "Damn, look at that ass" and swung his tail around, using the spade at the end to slap her right buttock, making her squeal in surprise while her flesh jiggled. Of all the things Spike had used his tail for, he wondered why it had taken him so long think of it as a useful tool for spanking, he made a note that he'd have to do that more often, his tail had so much more momentum than his hands. He got on his knees behind her and gripped onto her waist with one hand, using the other to guide his cock to her pucker, prodding at her ass hole.
Luna blushed and said "You... you're going to claim me..... in... in... in t-t-there?!"
Spike went "Of course, relax, your sister's pussy was so wet that my dick is practically shining with how slick it is, you'll be fine" and before Luna could protest, he started to sink his member into her tight back door. Luna gritted her teeth, scrunched up her eyes and clenched her fists as her twitching hole continued to be forcibly penetrated, upon getting halfway inside her Spike said "Oh, by the way, I said face down" and grabbed Luna by the hair, pushing her face down to the floor, consequently causing her to push her magnificent rear out even more, Spike once again used his tail, this time to smack her left ass cheek before continuing to push his way into her rear. After finally entombing his cock in Luna's ass all the way he let out a gentle sigh, in stark contrast to her sister, Luna felt significantly less warm than most of the other fat booty he'd had the privilege of sliding his erection into, it wasn't cold in any sense it just felt less warm than perhaps it should have been. Spike decided he was probably focusing on the wrong thing at the moment, he was balls deep in the grip of Luna's behind and it was time to fucking ram it hard.
Luna forced herself to relax as Spike began pumping her butt, once she loosened up, both literally and figuratively, she could finally focus on just how fucking good anal sex was. The one thing Luna hadn't expected was that taking it in the ass meant she was able to experience the ecstasy of having her g-spot stimulated from a completely different angle through the walls of her rear entrance, which went a long way as to explaining why after a few minutes of being relentlessly pounded from behind, she had adopted a vacant look with her tongue hanging out as she drooled on the floor. Celestia had to stifle a giggle "Goodness Luna, you sure love being fucked in the butt huh?"
Luna mustered up the energy to reply, albeit with slightly slurred speech as she went "OoOohh it's sooooo fucking goooooooood"
Celestia crawled up next to her sister, then grabbed hold of her ass cheeks and spread them as wide as she could, allowing Spike to go just that little bit deeper as she stared up at him with a cute face and an even more adorable voice as she said "Do it daddy, wreck this ass... turn this girl's booty into a fucking cum dump! She wants it, she needs it, empty your fat heavy balls into her fat heavy butt! Fill her fucking shitter with your seed daddy! Paint her insides white and coat them with a thick layer of dragon spunk daddy! Do it daddy! Do it!" It was just as Luna squealed, squirting out an embarrassing amount of fluid from her cunt, that Spike allowed bursts of smoke to escape from his throat and hilted himself with one final thrust into Luna's ass, grunting as he delivered thick ropes of jizz into the farthest reaches of her derriere. 
Spike tugged his cock out of Luna and stood up to put all of his clothes back on, when Luna had gotten over her climax, she and Celestia went to put their clothes back on until Spike suddenly went "Wait! I wanna take a picture of you two to send to my bitches back home, Celestia, bend over and show off your pussy, Luna, show off your ass". Celestia bent at the waist and used her hands to spread her pussy lips, shamelessly displaying the cream pie in her cunt, right next to her Luna did something similar as she spread open her ass crack to show her slightly gaped and clearly sore ass hole, it seemed the power of pleasure had helped Luna ignore the hot itchy stinging of her ring. Spike took a picture and sent it to Twilight with the text "Guess who I'm bringing home!"
Twilight replied, cynical as ever and said "Really? The princesses? What is with you and royalty lately? First Novo, then Chrysalis and now those two, I thought your were out there looking for MILFs, not monarchs!"
Spike was getting sick and tired of Twilight's bullshit, she was getting above her station and, unfortunately, had now overstepped the mark. While Celestia and Luna got dressed Spike texted back "Alright that's it, I've had enough of your complaining, you're officially in trouble. When I get back, I'm gonna slap you in the face, spank your tits, spank your pussy, spank your ass and you're not gonna get to service one single inch of my dick, you're not getting fucked. The closest you will get to enjoying my cum is if I'm kind enough to let you suck my balls or maybe let you slurp it up from the holes of some of the other whores who know their place. This is not negotiable, you can beg, plead and whine but you'll be wasting your time, my mind is made up and you can't change it"
Twilight just sent back an apologetic looking emoji face, sweet but pointless. When Spike finally got home with the princesses in tow, he was treated to an endurance challenge as every single one of his whores, except Twilight, took turns enjoying his cock over and over and over again. Of course there was the obligatory sex where all of his newest girls had to take a sip of potion and get their pussies packed with copious amounts of cum so they could get knocked up, though probably the most interesting part was when Chrysalis once again swapped out her pussy for a dick so that she could, as per his request, fuck Spike in the ass. Spike found that having a real dick in him felt just as good as when the others used a strap-on, it may have been flesh but it was still attached to a woman, so he thoroughly enjoyed it. Spike was even brave enough to admit that the feeling of Chrysalis squirting cum into his bottom was nice, the warmth of her fluids just sitting there in his rear was oddly comfortable, like he'd just enjoyed a hot meal on a cold day.
After having so much sex, Spike was exhausted, he'd started out with three women helping him out during the mating season, that three became ten and now that ten had become sixteen! Spike didn't know if he would be able to keep up with all of them every mating season, he may have been young and full of stamina but everyone had their limits. It was the last day of the mating season and everyone was mostly asleep or simply too tired to move, except for Twilight who had served her punishment and was now claiming her reward as she softly rode Spike's cock, gently rolling her hips with his thick erection firmly lodged in her pussy. They both tried to remain quiet so as not to wake the others, though couldn't resist letting out a few gasps and grunts as they shared the passion and bliss of their bodies joining in a sweaty and lustful union, otherwise known as a quick fuck. All of the girls in the room were covered and filled with fluids and 100% pregnant, some weren't showing, others had slightly rounder tummies and the ones who were close to birthing had large rounded stomachs that looked fit to burst. Spike didn't know whether it was because it was the mating season or if he was just a kinky weirdo but the sight of so many women that he knew he had impregnated just turned him on, it almost made him horny enough that he'd gladly fuck every single one of them again.
Spike groaned as he let out what, in comparison to previous ejaculations, was a small and almost painful load. Perhaps he had had enough sex for one day, he and Twilight stayed locked together, neither of them having the energy to remove themselves from the other. Through their heavy breathing, Twilight whispered with a gasping and raspy voice "Hey Spike... looking around this room.... you've collected an impressive amount of girls who are willing to submit themselves and sacrifice pretty much everything once a year during the mating season to sleep with you... I'm certain you can persuade any woman to do it, which makes me wonder...... are you up for a challenge?"
Spike moaned a little as Twilight resumed her grinding motion, with his sensitive, tingling and pretty much spent boner still inside her. Spike said "Well... what did you have in mind?"
Twilight said "Well, it's the last day of the mating season... think you could go out there and bring in just one more MILF? For me? Not just any MILF of course, the one I have in mind is someone who I think will provide a fair amount of resistance, so you'll have to actually use your brain to pull off this little stunt instead of just using your magnificent dick and your fat virile balls......"
Spike was intrigued, he nodded and went "OK, I'm listening......"
Twilight smirked and uttered one simple name "Spoiled Rich"
Five minutes later, Twilight and Spike had finally separated from each other so that Spike could get dressed to go out into town with the intention of conquering the only woman other than Rarity that was a stuck-up selfish bitch, Spoiled Rich, a woman who was so far up her own ass that she couldn't face the reality that her daughter had become a porn star and insisted that Diamond Tiara was in fact a model, a lie that nobody believed. Spike chuckled to himself as he questioned whether Spoiled Rich had room in her ass for his cock considering her head was so far up it anyway. After a few minutes in town he finally came across Spoiled Rich, who was so posh that she had a smooshed up face that was clearly a sign of some ancestor incest to "keep the bloodline pure", Spike had fathered so many children at this point that his genetics were sure to endure without any adverse side effects, though he was getting side tracked, time to put the spoiled bitch in her place... and he knew exactly how to do it.
Spike called out "Hey, Spoiled Rich!"
Spoiled looked at him and went "Ugh... the dragon, what do you want?" Spoiled wasn't quite as racist as Night Light but she still had a distaste for pretty much anyone who wasn't exactly like her, so Spike had to be clever with his next sentence because if he fucked this up then Spoiled Rich wouldn't give him the time of day to try and convince her to join the harem, it was all or nothing, what he said to her next had to be perfect and he couldn't afford to blow it.
Spike took a deep breath and said "Are you aware that every single mom in this town and beyond, not to mention princess Cadance, queen Novo, princess Luna, queen Chrysalis and princess Celestia are all part of a group that willingly get themselves pregnant and pleasure me every year during the mating season?" That was all it took, not even half an hour later Spoiled Rich had been impregnated by Spike, had every hole on her body fucked and had promised to be in his harem as a submissive slut. Spoiled Rich was driven by proving that she was better than everyone else and also building connections with high up members of society, so she wasn't about to pass up the chance to show every other mother that she could fuck better than them and also build rapport with royalty, that would be ludicrous! Spike reflected on just how far he had come, every woman he wanted, he got them, no matter how easy or difficult it was he always won out in the end. It made him wonder, was his MILF quest finally over? Was there anyone left?

	
		Epilogue



Well, there was almost nobody left. A few years later, Pinkie Pie had married and had a child with Cheese Sandwich, which put her on the MILF list. When Pinkie realized that she was now officially a MILF, she had jumped at the chance to be in Spike's harem, almost literally, Pinkie had arrived at Spike's house when the clock struck midnight, ushering in day one of the mating season, and when Spike opened the door she pounced and rode him for the first hour. From that point on there was truly no women left to dominate, all the MILF women were his, all of the monarchs were his, he had a grand total of eighteen women servicing him every year for the mating season, meaning Ember now had to accept eighteen eggs into the dragon lands every year instead of ten, talk about a baby boom!
Spike considered it lucky that every single MILF and monarch he had in his harem had spouses and children that were either perfectly fine with the situation or had been forced to ignore it because they were terrible people like Night Light. Spike also found himself surprised when some of his girls actually requested that they be allowed to have sex with him outside of the mating season, some of them wanted just some occasional sex every month or so, some of the wanted sex with him on a regular basis every week and a couple of them even offered to service him every day of every year, Spike knew he was good but he had never expected that a couple of them were willing to just give up their old lives in favor of a new life that only he could provide. He had to admit that it was tempting and eventually he did allow his girls to visit him and he even decided to visit them outside of mating season, though the visits were not for the sole purpose of sex and if any sex happened, he insisted that they not drink the potion that allowed them to become pregnant, that was for the mating season only and Zecora could only prepare so much.
Spike had gone from a horny teenager getting no action, except for Twilight who offered him minimal relief, to a fully grown stud surrounded by bitches begging to sleep with him............ life was good and he wouldn't have it any other way.
The End
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