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		Description

As part of a sponsored collaboration, Spike has graciously agreed to host a livestream at Canterlot Castle from his bedroom. Despite his duties as Princess Twilight's Royal Advisor, his personal reputation allowed him to freely express himself outside work hours without any issue. He was gifted a generous care-package from Beastly Delights, an adult novelties website who wanted Spike to test out and review several of their products. Fortunately for the promiscuous dragon, he's been given full reign to be as lewd as he wanted for the stream and its thousands of viewers. In addition, Spike decided to invite a few friends over to ensure the show was as memorable as he hoped~
Note: This story is part of the Sluttified Spike series. In those stories, as well as this one, I made it clear that Spike is a legal adult over the age of consent. (Also, Gallus and Smolder are too)
I want to thank Omegathyst, Happytime, Winter Quill, and Spoonlol for helping contribute to this story, as well as all my other Patrons and readers who showed their support over the years. :)
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		Chapter One



“Alright… almost there…”
Spike may have been excited, but he couldn’t help biting his lip anxiously while staring at the clock. After spending all week promoting his streaming channel whenever he was online, he only had to wait another minute before the live-stream could begin. He double-checked, and even triple-checked all of his internet connections, including his donation feed and the quality of his webcams. He even went out of his way to clean up his bedroom, which was surprisingly spacious after moving all his comic books out of the way; of course, considering how it was originally Princess Luna’s bedroom, Spike wasn’t too worried about the space being too crowded for himself and his upcoming guests.
“Okay, okay…” Spike sat down in his plush gaming chair, and tried fanning his face with both claws with his eyes closed. Even after taking several deep breaths, his heart was racing excitedly about starting his first stream. Only seconds were left before he was scheduled to begin, but there were already hundreds of viewers waiting as judged by the audience count below his screen. Spike took one last moment to inspect all the details of his stream, including all the links he was contracted to provide in accordance with the show. By the time the clock was just about to reach nine o’clock on the dot, Spike smiled wide for the webcam and pressed the live feed button.
In less than a second, the red light beside his camera turned on, and Spike’s beaming face was being broadcasted all across the Internet.
“Hey, guys! Royal Advisor and Equestrian Lover Spike here!” He leaned back in his seat, and even did a playful spin in the chair. He giggled when he saw himself on the screen, which had a slight delay so he could see the spin himself. “Hehehehe~ I gotta say, I’m really excited to start this show, and I couldn’t be happier for all the support already!”
Below the screen of Spike’s chipper face, a multitude of comments and emojis were already flooding in from his viewers. 
‘ALRIGHT!!1’
‘Buck yeah let’s do this’
‘My body is ready~’
‘Yay, Spike time!’
‘SPIKE NOTICE ME SEMPAI!!~’

Among the multitude of smiley faces, peaches, and eggplant emojis, there were also many “Hellos” and “Yays” from the anonymous users. Spike’s smile widened when he saw the number of viewers still rising, but he had to keep himself composed. Despite his slight jitters, Spike was quick to reach over and grab a bright blue box beside his monitor. “If you’re watching this stream, you probably already know what I have planned. But just in case any newbies are here…”
Spike turned the box around so its front was facing the camera. There was a stylish, minimalist logo of a cartoonish monster, with the words ‘Beastly Delights’ printed underneath in bright pink letters. Spike looked rather proud as he held the box with both claws. “I’ve been offered a very generous sponsorship from Beastly Delights, which is why I’m doing this livestream! I’m going to test out several of their most popular products, and give my honest feedback on stream for you all to enjoy!”
The chat logs blew up with enthusiasm, with many thumbs-up emojis joining the peaches and eggplants all around. However, one specific comment popped up which caught the little dragon’s attention. 
‘Darling, where’s your other gift? I sent it to the castle this week. Did it arrive?’

“Oh!” Spike smiled with a look of realization, and he quickly spun out of his chair and fluttered his wings. He flew out of his chair briefly, but remained in view of the webcam when he retrieved something from his armoire. As soon as he was away from his desk, he returned with a big grin while holding a plastic clothing bag. The logo from a specific boutique could be seen on the see-through packaging, as well as the frilly pink dress underneath. While Spike held the clothes hanger in his claw, he remained hovering in the air to show the dress on stream. “Thanks for reminding me! Along with my sponsorship from Beastly Delights, I was also given a custom-made outfit from Rarity’s Canterlot Boutique! If you visit any of her stores this month, be sure to check out her current fall lineup, as well as the sales she’s currently holding for summer wear.”
He removed the protective packaging from the hanger, which allowed all his viewers to see the petite pink dress made for Spike’s size. With its poofy shoulder-pads, the sequin lining along the seams, as well as the frilly skirt below the faux-leather midriff, it almost looked like something to wear for a Princess fantasy. However, the glossy corset and black binding strings indicated a slight edge to the garment unseen in Rarity’s usual works. The dress appeared innocent from a distance, but Spike’s viewers could see its true intent beneath the surface. When Spike landed back on his seat, he made sure to hold the dress carefully so its dry-cleaned pressing wouldn’t be tarnished. “Uhhhh… L-Luckily I have some assistance on-board to help me get this stream on track. But until I start getting those donations, it’ll just be me for now! Luckily, I’m more than happy to start things off…”
Spike revealed a wider, but somehow more nonchalant smile for the camera that elicited several musical pings. The donation bar on the side of the screen started to activate, as some green light appeared at the bottom of the vertical loading bar. Notifications popped up that informed Spike of his first donations of the night. “Oooh!~ Already?”
‘-Hungry-B1tch just donated 20 Bits-’
‘-dragon69bby~ just donated 45 Bits-’
‘-R@rity just donated 300 Bits-’
‘-R@rity added a vocal message: put on that dress this instant, young man-’

“WHOA!!” Spike nearly lept out of his chair with that last donation, especially when the sound of a robotic female voice bellowed out of his speakers. Rarity’s donation was high enough to activate a vocal message, which read out the text in a monotone voice: 
“Put on that dress this instant, young man.”
The chatlog erupted with laughing emojis (especially Izzy Poggers), ‘LOL’ comments, and ‘ROFL-Copter’ texts. Even Spike struggled to keep it together. He ended up giggling with a guilty smile, and shrugged without much defense. “Oh, alright then! I’ll put on the dress first!”
Spike hopped up onto the desk, which was thankfully bolted down and strong enough for the dragon to walk around. His monitor and computer tower were securely in place, so there wasn’t even the slightest shake or jostle from the webcam when Spike turned himself around. The dragon made sure his thick, scaly rump was pointed to the camera while sticking his head inside the bottom of the dress’ skirt opening. He slid the dress over his head and claws, allowing the garment to slip down and cover his body quite easily. However, due to his large tail that caught most of the skirt’s fabric, his underside was still exposed when he bent himself over; in fact, as Spike strengthened his stance with a notable widening of his legs, it soon became evident that his positioning wasn’t accidental.
More peach emojis were filling the group chat, and several more dings went off from his donation notifications going off:
‘-PandaB00ty just donated 50 Bits-’
‘-FinSubBitch just donated 100 Bits-’
‘-FinSubBitch added a vocal message: My Master wants me to tell you that mine is smaller.-’

Just as Spike’s head slipped out of the dress’ top, he heard that monotone voice recite from his speakers, “My master wants me to tell you that mine is smaller.”
“Guys, come on!” Spike giggled as he glanced back at the monitor, his poofy dress still bunched up against his raised tail. “You could at least wait until I start things off right~”
Spike then took notice of his pose as it was being shown in the stream. Since his bare ass was right up close to the camera, the growing audience was receiving a prime view of Spike’s plump and voluptuous cheeks. Between those two blubbery mounds of supple scales, the slightest hint of a wet and winking slit could be seen beneath the underside of his tail. Just past that, the dragon was sporting a slim and petite-looking member that protruded a couple inches from his scales; the thin, pointy appendage may have been small and unique for a species of reptilian origin, but its glistening pink flesh stood out quite well against his pale green belly. His little balls were also visible on screen, although they looked to be the size of a couple of marbles against his modestly-sized member. 
On most other streaming platforms, Spike’s shameless stance in front of the camera would’ve gotten him an instant ban and removal due to modesty rules. But on this specially-made donation stream, Spike was given full authority to show himself off for all of those ogling fans. The audience count was going up by the hundred each second, just as his donations began to trickle up to the four-digit amount. 
‘-FukkMeDaddy just donated 60 Bits-’
‘-Gryph0nnessMistress just donated 150 Bits-’
‘-Gryph0nnessMistress added a vocal message: Call yourself a slut for the rest of the stream, please~-’

“Call yourself a slut for the rest of the stream please.”
“Heh~ Already wanna lewd me up, huh?” Spike glanced back at the webcam with a totally unoffended smile. Despite the request, that donation was good enough to make him shug without complaint. “Well, consider it done, Gryphoness Mistress. You can be sure that this dragon will slut it up good for Beastly Delights~”
Spike bent himself over on the desk, and pulled down the rest of his dress while keeping his ass pointed at the camera. He pulled his cheeks apart with both claws, and groaned with a bitten lip as he flaunted his puckering hole. The scaly slit winked readily for the webcam, glistening from the obvious sheen of some lubricant Spike pre-applied as a safety measure. That lube helped to accentuate his hole for the stream, emphasizing every inch to get viewers to send eggplant and white droplet emojis. Another hard squeeze of his cheeks made his hole pucker in need, while his slender little dicklet twitched with a couple strings of precum dribbling from the tip. 
“Nnnnnnfffff~” Spike took a couple steps forward, and was teetering near the edge while showing off his ass for the camera. But with his wings already out of the dress’ back vents and able to flutter freely, he could stand with better balance and show off his hungry hole. The little dragon made sure he was fully shown on camera in his dress and stance, smiling as more donations popped up for the stream. However, the dragon’s attention veered back towards the box from Beastly Delights beside his keyboard.
“Okay, let’s do this~” Spike finally pulled himself back up, and allowed the stream to see one last teasing wiggle of his ass before dropping his skirt. His blubbery cheeks were still rippling by the time it hid behind the poofy fabric, causing Spike to giggle with a blush. He reached inside the blue box while looking over at the camera, but he seemed to know what he was looking for by touch alone. Because of that, he made quite a theatrical reveal as he pulled out a particular phallic object like a knight unsheathing his sword. “To begin our testing, Spike the Slut is going to have a little fun with…”
Spike grinned confidently for the camera while holding up a long, bright-pink rod of silicone. The magnificently-sculpted dildo resembled that of a very well-endowed stallion, with all its thick veins visible down the length of its thick and girthy shaft. The head was fully flared out with a flat top and crowned ridges along the sides, looking almost as large as a soda can at its widest. There was also a massive pair of fake balls nestled at the bottom as the toy’s base, obviously serving as a safety measure in case Spike got too overzealous.
“The Prince Charming!” Spike smiled wickedly wide while holding that massive dildo like a champion swordspony. “This toy was generously donated by Beastly Delights as part of their current sale on Equine products! The Prince Charming was custom-made by the company’s top designers, as well as some of my top donors, to be featured as my first item for testing.”
Spike took a moment to show off the bottom of the toy's base, revealing a large suction cup embedded in the silicone. With an audible ‘Plop!’ of the rubber, gravity did most of the work when Spike tossed the toy base-first in front of the webcam. The dildo dropped right in front of the screen, but didn’t bounce while standing semi-firmly from the desk. Aside from a couple floppy waves of the silicone bobbing back and forth, the toy remained securely in place for Spike’s personal use. 
“Mmmmm~” Spike rubbed his claws together and licked his lips, staring at that daunting hunk of rubber like it was a bowl full of gems. He could hear more notifications and comments coming in, but he barely paid attention while the webcam was pointed at him. He made sure his backside was still facing the camera while he was standing, and he looked back with a sly wink before grabbing the back of his skirt. Spike lifted the bottom of his dress to show off his bare ass, with his tail instinctively flagging up so his pre-lubed hole was on screen. 
‘WOOO YEAH!!’
‘Spike Hole Best Hole :D’
‘I wanna munch it~’
‘0_0’
‘Mmmmm such a tight druddy’
‘He better get a jump-start!’
‘*DRUSSY’

“Mmmmm… Here we go~” Spike was bent over for the camera, and he reached into one of the desk’s drawers to get a small bottle of lubricant. The dragon made sure the toy was still visible on the stream when he applied a generous amount of the clear gel to the flared head. He bit his lip with a lustful purr, and took his time as he stroked that thick dildo with both claws to coat it in lube. He looked back at the webcam while gliding his digits up and down the fake shaft. “Aaaahhhh… I gotta say, this feels way more accurate than I would’ve expected! The girth and textures really do feel like the real thing.”
After the toy was fully coated with a glossy sheen of lube, Spike got up and positioned himself over the dildo’s head. The dragon’s hole was puckering eagerly just inches above that prepped silicone. Since he was using both claws to hold up the bottom of his dress, he had to stand on his tippy-toes while the dildo was propped between his legs. After taking a deep breath, Spike closed his eyes and began to bend his knees. “Nnnnnfffff…”
The thick, flared head pressed up tightly against the dragon’s opening, eliciting a wet squish from the lubricant against his scales. Of course, that sound was barely audible over the heavy moan that erupted from Spike’s gaping maw. He clenched his eyes shut and reeled his head back, while his knees bent in a little more. More of his natural weight, accompanied with some good old-fashioned gravity, helped to cram part of that crowned head against his hole. Spike moaned out even deeper, his entire body quivering from the sheer girth of that silicone beast. “AaaaAAAHHH!! Mnnnnffffff…”
The comments section was going wild with excited emojis and badly-spelled remarks, and more donations came flooding in by the second. Meanwhile, Spike was more focused on getting himself stuffed as he pushed down harder on that plump silicone head. The webcam’s quality was nothing short of immaculate, so his growing audience could see every detail as the dildo opened up Spike’s scaley hole. His piercing moans intensified as more of the head was swallowed up, until the entirety of its girth slipped inside with a wet pop. Several strings of precum shot out across the desk while Spike wailed out like a little bitch.
“GNNAAAAHHH!!!~” The dragon needed a moment to settle himself, and he breathed out shakily while the toy was buried inside of him. He shuddered with his fangs gritted, but kept a confident smile for the camera behind him. “Gnnnnghhhhh… H-H-Hollllly moley…”
The comments were still going wild after that first penetration.
‘Damn, he really IS talented!’
‘Fuck… 0_0’
‘WTF who says holy moley??’
‘Lol holy moley’
‘You can livestream yourself being a slut, but you can’t swear? Bruh…’

Spike hung his head down and took several breaths. His knees were still trembling while bent into an uncomfortable squat. Spike wasn’t afraid to keep going, but he knew he had to take his time if this stream was going to be a success. Not to mention, he remembered enough of his sponsorship contract to keep himself in focus.
“Aaaaahhhh!!~” Spike lowered himself a little more, while his slutty hole continued to hug the top of the dildo’s shaft. As more of his weight bore down on the toy, his fat ass was able to swallow it up by a couple more inches. The sensation of so much thick, firm silicone rubbing against his insides was leaving his toes curling tightly, and more precum spat out from his teensy cock. However, even the fluttering of his eyes wasn’t enough to keep Spike from trying to speak coherently. “Nnnnfffffff~ A-As you can see--MMPHH!! Aaaaaahhhh… I… I-I’m experienced enough to take a p-product this big and… and thick…”
While he tried to push himself further down the dildo’s shaft, Spike used one of his claws to eagerly jerk his little erection for the stream. His hole could be seen clenching around the toy hard enough to squeeze the silicone, but the product remained firm and rigid enough to stay upright. He was able to cram over a third of it inside of him before he stopped pushing, mostly so he could take a breather and moan in titillation. He glanced back at the camera with a lustful, half-lidded stare as he licked his lips. “Ohhhhh yeah~”
Right at that moment, a new notification appeared on the screen with confetti effects and celebration gifs:
‘2000 Bits have been donated! New tier of content unlocked!’

“Nnnnghhhh~ P-Perfect timing…” Spike may have been pinned to the desk and unable to move, but he didn’t seem too worried about his predicament. He leaned his head back and shouted out, “Okay, I’m ready for the first one!”

	
		Chapter Two



The audience could hear a door off-screen being opened, which was followed by the sound of bare feet stepping across the crystal floors. Tons of emojis -- mostly O-Faces and Heart-Eyed smiles -- appeared in the chatlog when a familiar orange dragon appeared in the background. Much like Spike, Smolder was wearing a unique outfit for this stream; the dragoness had a stunning red corset tightly wrapped around her torso, with black lace accenting the cuffs. She was also wearing a pair of black panties, but they were clearly meant for pleasure with its crotch portion removed. Smolder’s wet and scaley slit was fully visible for the stream, as was the dragoness’ eager grin. 
“Hey, guys! Smolder here!” She gave an enthusiastic wave for the camera, not seeming to mind her outfit in the slightest. She even gave a playful spin to show off the back of her lingerie, as well as how great her ass looked in the crotchless panties. “I’m not gonna lie, the corset and these panties are way more comfortable than they look! Both can be purchased from Beastly Delights.”
“Mnnnghhh, t-thanks Smolder…” Spike tried to sway his hips a bit in an effort to move the dildo inside of him. However, he was clearly struggling to stay upright for Smolder when he motioned downward. “H-Hey, uhhh… could you try to get the suction cup off the desk? I wanna turn around and show them my front…”
“Oh! Sure thing, little dude!” Smolder quickly walked up towards the desk, and reached down to pry her digits beneath Spike’s suction cup. The smaller dragon let out a brief, shuddering gasp as he felt the toy moving around inside of him from Smolder’s motions. The larger dragon grinned rather cheekily when she dislodged the dildo from the desk, which allowed Spike to slump forward with his ass still facing the webcam. Everyone in the stream could see how tightly his hole was gripping the thick silicone, causing the base to push in and out with each hefty pucker. If he wasn’t already so crammed with faux-cock for his show, it was likely that his ass would try to swallow up the rest of the toy like a snake claiming its prey.
“Daaaaaamn, Spike!” Smolder was nothing short of amazed by how much her slutty friend was able to pack at the start of his show. She whistled in amusement while peering in to see the penetration up close. “Heh~ You really wanted to start things off proper, huh?~”
Smolder took a second to reach in and grip the base with a claw. Spike’s head reeled back with a surprised yelp, but the twitches of his little cock on camera proved his noises were of pure pleasure. Smolder grinned even wider, and narrowed her eyes on the dragon as she began to slide the toy back a couple inches. “Mnnnnngghhh… How does that feel, slut?~”
“Aaaaahhhhh!!!” Spike gripped the edge of the desk while bent over in his fruity little dress. He could feel the immense pressure inside of him dissipating with each inch of that dildo sliding out of his hole. The lubrication helped to make each motion absolutely titillating to his scales, which kept his lips parted and his moans continuous. His head lurched back down so he could control his breathing; meanwhile, Smolder was snickering devilishly as she slowly pulled more of the toy out of Spike to keep him shivering. 
“Ohhhhhh yeah~” Smolder took her time as she showed off more of the dildo’s length on camera. By the time the toy’s flared head was prodding against the inside of Spike’s opening, Smolder finally stopped and let the slut’s hole hug the top of the shaft. The intense bout of emptiness he experienced was more than enough to make Spike’s forehead hit the desk; but alas, even his needy wails didn’t make his guest relent. Smolder kept the dildo firmly in place to tease Spike’s prostate, but that wasn’t all she was doing with her digits. She reached down with her other claw to grasp her bare crotch, and gasped as she eagerly dug into her already dripping slit. “Nnnnnffff!!~ OoooOOOooohhhhh…”
She was trying her best to keep Spike’s pleasure on focus, and she gave a strong twist of her wrist to make the dildo’s head swirl inside of him. Spike cried out in blissful pleasure, completely overshadowing the shivering moans escaping Smolder’s fanged maw. The dragoness was quivering with every flick of her digits, which caused droplets of her arousal to dribble down her wrist and the inside of her legs. Luckily, the crotchless panties ensured that her wet pussy wouldn’t ruin the fabric circled around it. She and Spike were fully visible being pent-up and needy on stream, much to the approval of their horny viewers.
‘DAYUM!111’
‘Double Dragon WOOO’
‘Damn, I shared classes with her…’
‘I’ll eat both of them out~’
‘SMOLDER MARRY ME PLEASE!!!!’

Neither of the dragons could really pay much attention to the comments, or even the donation notifications that kept chiming in. In less than a minute, another thousand bits were sent to the stream while Spike and Smolder were playing with themselves. Even with her playful little dildo-twist, Spike was needy enough to push himself back against the head. He managed to shove a couple inches of the shaft back inside, but it was clear from his shaky moans that he wasn’t too sated. Smolder slowly began to push the toy back in, but was purposely taking her time since the dragon’s little cock was already spurting a lot of precum. 
“Aaaahhhh!!~” Spike and Smolder worked in tandem as they slid more of the silicone deep inside of him, deepening his moans and adding more bits to the stream. Despite how vigorously she was playing with her clit, Smolder kept herself stable enough to get Spike’s hole nice and loose. When over half the dildo’s length crammed its way through that opening, Smolder quickly yanked it back to make Spike shriek like a little piglet. She only pulled back a few inches, but she rectified that by shoving the toy back in and eliciting a hungry growl from him. “Nnnnnfffff!! Y-Yeah, give it to me!!~”
‘-D@shy just donated 50 Bits-’
‘-Cum_Muncher420 just donated 30 Bits-’
‘-Clawston_Creations just donated 100 Bits-’
‘-Clawston_Creations added a vocal message: By this point, even a knot might not be enough for him~’

“By this point even a knot might not be enough for him.”
“HA!” Smolder heard enough of that generated audio to stop schlicking herself and chuckle for the camera. “Dude, trust me! I’ve seen this little guy get gang-banged back in the Dragon Lands. His ass is basically elastic!”
To prove her point, Smolder pulled up on the dildo’s base so it could skew inside of him without warning. Spike’s whole body quivered with a shrill-sounding shriek while the flaring head stirred inside of him. Smolder carefully moved the dildo around, making sure to show how tightly Spike’s hole was clinging to the shaft with every movement she made. She even went as far as to pull the toy back all the way, causing Spike to yelp out when the massive head slipped out with an audible pop. Despite how plump and girthy the toy may have looked, everyone on the stream watched with wide-eyed emojis as the dragon’s hole reverted back to a tight, lube-glazed little pucker on camera. 
“Mnnnghhh!!~” Spike tried to keep a satisfied smirk when he glanced back at her and sighed shakily. “H-Hey, uhhh… I was kinda hoping to--”
Before he could finish, the computer’s speakers spoke out in that monotone voice: “Dammit show me that belly-bulge before I break something.”
The two looked back at the screen to see that text notification, which came with a generous two-hundred bit donation from someone with the username ‘WingB0ner96’. Smolder had to keep herself from laughing at that abrupt interruption, but Spike didn’t seem too bothered. In fact, he shrugged his head while still bent over on the desk. “You know, ummm… that’s actually what I was gonna say~”
“Oh! Yeah, no prob, dude…” Smolder recollected herself and got back into it. She slipped her other claw from her slit so she could grip one of Spike’s blubbery cheeks for support. After her thorough fingering, her digits were shimmering from her pussy-juices and smearing across the other dragon’s scales. She prodded the dildo’s head against that opening once more, which made Spike moan out and push against it like a needy little bitch. After only a couple seconds of tension, the entire head slipped back inside with a well-lubed schlick. His hole hugged that shaft tightly, even while Smolder pushed the length through without much issue. “Mmmmm… there we go~”
She was grinning lewdly while filling the dragon up, relishing in his slutty moans and embracing the control she had over him. After over two-thirds of the toy was shoved inside, Smolder wrapped one of her claws around the front of Spike’s waist and lifted him up. He trembled in her grasp while bloated with so much silicone, not that it bothered her too much with her immense strength. She not only got the dragon turned around in a matter of seconds to face the webcam, but got him back to his feet before lifting up the front of his dress. “Ta-Daaaa!!~”
Smolder beamed with pride as she presented Spike’s front for all the stream’s viewers to see. Spike blushed hard with a forced smile, although that mostly because of how brutally that dildo was stuffed inside of him. Smolder kept her other claw firmly grasped against the toy’s base, ensuring that the thick bulge of that flaring head could be seen clear as day protruding from the dragon’s scaly gut. The crowned ridges, flat top, and even the small divot of the toy’s fake tip were all able to be seen through Spike’s scales as his gut stretched around the dildo’s end. Meanwhile underneath that visible bulge, his own member was standing rigidly and twitching from all the attention. A couple strings of precum spat out across the desk, landing only inches from the camera as more hungry comments came flooding in.
‘YEAAAAHHHH!!! 0_0’
‘HOLY SHIT’
‘WOW!!1’
‘goddess I wish that were me’
‘Impressive work!’

Spike shuddered while trying to stand upright, even though that toy buried up his ass wasn’t doing the best for his posture. Of course, when he was able to see himself in the stream’s video, as well as all the praising comments from strangers just underneath, he couldn’t have felt more content about showing himself off. Smolder decided to make the little slut jolt a bit when she gave the dildo another teasing twist; she snickered when she saw the bulge from his belly changing to match the head spinning inside. His cock spasmed quite a bit from that additional stimulation to his prostate, which almost made him cum on the spot. Luckily, all he did was spurt out a little more precum, which sent several white droplet emojis his way in the chat logs. 
“AaaaAAAAaaahhh!! S-Smolder!! Okay, okay, okay!”
“Alright, I hear ya!” She quickly pulled the dildo back when she heard his rushed and flubbering words, causing the thick bulge from his stomach to disappear from sight. She held the dragon securely as he took a deep breath, before carefully dislodging the toy from his puckering hole. Spike had to cling to Smolder’s side as he moaned out deeply, but remained standing in his pretty little dress. After the toy was placed near the side of the desk (still standing on its suction cup rather humorously), Smolder nudged him playfully and asked, “So… Now that we got you ready, you wanna go to the next product?~”
After a quick sigh, Spike was still smiling excitedly enough to nod up at her. He managed to keep himself standing when she walked away for a moment, and reached inside the waiting box from Beastly Delights. Her face lit up when she pulled out another brightly-colored hunk of silicone from the box, along with what looked to be a pair of spandex shorts. Much like the dragoness’ panties, those shorts also had a large hole in the crotch region; however, there was also a thick plastic rim along the edge of the hole with several distinct notches.
“Nnnnfffff… A-As you all can see,” began Spike, who needed a quick shudder before speaking professionally, “I received a special version of a strapon that Beastly Delights was excited for Smolder to test out! Instead of a bunch of straps or harnesses, she can now just put on a special pair of shorts with a built-in attachment.”
Smolder showed the shorts closer to the camera, while Spike took a second to post a link for the product in the chat. There were equal amounts of surprise, curiosity, and confusion in the comments regarding how such a product was meant to be used. Fortunately, Smolder also showed off the specialized toy that came with the shorts. The dildo was significantly smaller than the first one, but was clearly modeled after a dragon’s cock with its realistic size and ribbed shaft. Along with its pointed head, as well as a well-textured body guaranteed to titillate every scale it touches, there was something at the other end that caught the stream’s interest: instead of a thick base, there was another pointed cockhead, as well as a secondary part that protruded out a couple inches before with a curved and thin shaft. 
‘Oooh double ended!’
‘I love my dragons double-stuffed~’
‘Lovely!’
‘Shut up and take my money!’
‘Just bought one :D’

“Mmmmm… this is gonna be fun~” After admiring the dildo’s fine craftsmanship, Smolder showed how easily it could be inserted through the hole of the shorts. She slid the toy halfway through, before giving a little twist that made it click into the plastic framing. The dildo was securely fastened inside the shorts, with the two-headed end pointed inward for Smolder’s personal use. She stepped back from the desk to show off herself, while Spike watched from the side and stroked himself casually. She slipped the shorts on without much issue, and shrugged when she felt the material against her legs. “Hmmm… gotta say, these feel pretty good already! I’d probably have more of an issue figuring out straps or whatever…”
The shorts were soon wrapped around her thighs, while the curved end of her side of the toy was pointed towards her nethers. Smolder closed her eyes as she brought the two heads between her legs, and gasped when the thick silicone made contact. She first focused on her exposed slit, which was thankfully wet enough for the toy to work its way in without additional lubrication. She let out a long, shivering breath as her head pulled back, and the dildo slid in between her quivering folds. Smolder’s face tensed up a little when she contorted her wrist, and she began to work the other part of the toy inside her other available opening. Luckily for Spike and the horny audience, she remembered to turn herself around to flaunt her petite little tailhole, which was also left uncovered through her specialty panties. 
“Aaah!~” Despite her brief gasp, Smolder kept herself relaxed enough to get the other part of that dildo in place. Since her claw was still slathered in her pussy juices, there was fortunately enough lubrication to keep her from feeling too uncomfortable. Her fangs clenched up for a second, but her strained groaning was immediately followed by a hearty moan when the head slipped through. Her ass hungrily swallowed up that little bulb of silicone, which secured the toy against her and allowed the shorts to be pulled up all the way. “OoooOOOOooohhhh…”
Smolder needed a moment after being filled from both ends, but remained standing after getting the strapon in place. Spike’s brows raised in amazement, since it looked like Smolder was just wearing a pair of tight shorts with a blue draconic cock sticking out. She sighed as she pulled her claws away, showing off how securely the dildo was still standing like a rigid erection. She even gave a teasing wiggle of her hips, which made the fake cock swing back and forth without any flaccidity. “Heh~ Now this is what I call a Beastly Delight!”
“Wow, that looks great!” Spike couldn’t help blushing a little when he saw that intimidating toy hanging from Smolder’s crotch. He giggled with a giddy-looking grin, before turning himself around to wiggle his ass for her. “Soooooo… you wanna test that thing out with me?”
Smolder just crossed her arms while staring at him flatly. “Nah, I’d rather go out and get a milkshake--YES I wanna test this out!”
Spike took that moment to glance back at the webcam with a shrug and a look that said, “Can you believe this dragon?” Nevertheless, he still showed off his scaly butt for her when he bent himself over, and gave one of his cheeks a taunting smack with his claw. “Mnnnghh… C’mon then, Smolder… Prove you can fuck me as well as any guy could~”
The comment section blew up with excitement, with even his gay viewers sounding eager for Spike’s incoming pounding. Smolder was grinning with pride as she sauntered back towards the desk, which was thankfully at crotch-level for her so her dildo was always visible. From the audience’s point of view, a closeup shot of Spike’s ass could be seen at one end of the screen with his needy hole winking readily for some action; meanwhile on the other side of the screen, the pointed head of Smolder’s dildo came into view with her pussy juices slathered all over the ribbed silicone. 
“Mmmmmm… Damn, that ass is nice~” As she got up close behind the slutty host, she took a moment to grasp both of his fat, scaly cheeks with her claws. He yelped out and rolled his eyes back, but he remained firmly in place. Smolder let out a deep and hungry growl when she mounted him, her thick cockhead pressing hard against Spike’s quivering hole. From the webcam’s perspective, all the viewers could get an up close view of Spike’s incoming penetration, as well as all of Smolder’s juices dripping off her toy to dribble down his smooth and scaly taint. 
“AaaaaAAAAHHH!!!~” Spike didn’t try to bite down on his claw, but he was grateful that the microphone was far enough away to avoid any audio issues. Because of that, the little slut was able to moan with absolute vigor when Smolder began to work her way in. Despite how experienced Spike may have been, the strapon was still intimidatingly thick as the pointed head prodded his opening. His hole tried its best to open up, but there was still enough resistance to keep Spike moaning for a while. Luckily for the eager viewers watching the stream, it didn’t take too long for Smolder to make some progress.
“Nnnnnfffffff…” Smolder grinned when she got to see Spike’s hole yawning open around the girth of her toy. His scales tightly wrapped around her silicone head, but she continued to push in without pause. By the time Spike started to hug that thick shaft, the chatroom was blowing up with more hungry replies and emojis. Meanwhile, Smolder shot a cheeky smirk for the camera to flaunt her composure. “Aaahhh~ I gotta say, I’m feeling this toy just as well as Spike is right now, and it feels fantastic!”
Due to how close her ass was to the webcam, it was easy to see how truthful her review was when her shorts were already getting soaked in arousal. It almost looked like she pissed herself, but she didn’t mind the wetness between her legs while the strapon’s other end was stimulating her so well. Back on Spike’s side of the dildo, he was continuing to moan out like a little bitch as he opened up even more. Since she already got the head in, Smolder was met with a lot less resistance as she slowly slid the shaft inside inch by inch. 
‘0_0’
‘Fuck I want that~’
‘I VOLUNTEER FOR SLOPPY SECONDS’
‘His ass is elastic lol’
‘Any way I can buy those shorts? >_<’
‘Can you get sloppy seconds from a dildo?’

The comments and donations kept coming in, slowly inching its way towards the next tier goal for Spike’s special stream. Smolder groaned through her fangs as she kept pushing in, eventually getting more than half the shaft through his tight hole. Spike was quivering against the desk with his eyes rolled back, but he tried to keep himself in control long enough to reach out for something. Since he could feel the titillating pressure of all that silicone filling his insides, he was quick to grab a tiny webcam he already had plugged up. With just a press of the keyboard (which Smolder thankfully did with her tail), a second screen popped up on the livestream to show an alternate view of the action. The camera was placed right underneath the moaning dragon, so that all his viewers could get a prime shot of his stomach sporting a visible bulge from the dildo’s tip. 
On the computer screen, the number of donations grew even higher in a matter of seconds:
‘-HornyB1tch just donated 75 Bits-’
‘-HungLikeAHorse just donated 150 Bits-’
‘-DragonLover34 just donated 300 Bits-’
‘-DragonLover34 added a vocal message: Fuck that slut silly, Smolder~-’
“Fuck that slut silly Smolder.”
“HA! You don’t need to tell me twice~” The dragoness groaned as she pushed her hips in even harder. Thin rivulets of her arousal were dripping down her legs, as well as Spike’s due to the strapon’s lubrication. Both of them moaned out when she pulled herself back, which tugged against her end of the dildo and stimulated both of them at the same time. She wasn’t able to get half that dildo’s shaft out of Spike before her hips buckled, and she pounded back into his ass. He wailed out in titillated ecstasy, with the bulge of his toy’s cockhead protruding from his belly once more. 
Of course, that bulge disappeared the moment Smolder pulled back again, this time with a more determined huff that exhumed smoke from her nostrils. “Nnnnnffffff~”
Smolder was shivering with a shaky-looking grin, but her composure remained sturdy enough to give Spike’s ass a proper pounding. She began to pick up a slow, but notable pace as she pistoned that fake cock in and out of her friend’s hole. Due to the friction between their bodies, as well as the elasticity of her shorts, Smolder was able to feel her own end of the strapon sliding in and out of her hungry pussy. She and Spike were moaning between panted breaths, but the webcam’s mic could pick up the meaty slaps whenever Smolder’s scales collided with his ass. The horny audience continued to send wide-eyed emojis whenever Smolder thrusted in, and Spike’s cheeks jiggled on camera.
“Aaaaaahhhh!!~” Spike closed his eyes and braced himself as best as he could. His little cock was leaking quite a bit of precum, but thankfully none of the strands landed on the webcam underneath him. Smolder’s rate of thrusts started to grow faster, which caused her to clench her eyes shut and breathe through her nostrils in concentration. Her thighs were twitching with ever strong contortion of her hips, while her pussy juices leaked more profusely from her shorts. Eventually, the cameras could show the thick droplets of her arousal that flung off with every pounding motion between their bodies. 
As the two dragons moaned mindlessly and fucked to their hearts’ content, the donation bar on the side of the livestream screen was growing higher and higher. Neither of them could pay much focus to the number of bits being sent, although the tantalizing pleasures both were experiencing definitely served as a worthy distraction. However, even as Smolder pounded Spike’s ass for all it was worth, both of them overheard what sounded like a party whistle coming from the screen. They turned their heads just in time to see the confetti gifs playing over their fuck-session, which another celebration notification popped up underneath:
‘4000 Bits have been donated! New tier of content unlocked!’

“Ohhh, Goddess yes!!~” Spike’s eyes rolled back with a deeply satisfied smile on his face. Smolder was still buried deep in his ass, and was continuing to fuck him when he shouted out, “O-Okay! I’m ready for the next one!!”

	
		Chapter Three



The comment section understandably got intrigued when they heard what the slut said.
‘NEXT ONE?!?’
‘0_0’
‘0o0’
‘Fuck yeah~’
‘Dammit i already came :(‘
‘More pls’

While Spike tried to keep himself still atop the desk, Smolder took a moment to glance back at the camera with a smirk. Her plump, scaly hips kept thrusting in and out to keep the smaller dragon wailing in ecstasy. Meanwhile, the dragoness took advantage of her pose to flex one of her arms for the webcam, bulging her muscles with confidence. “Nnnffff… Yeah, you pervs like seeing some muscle?~”
“Well, I certainly hope so…”
The bedroom door opened up once more, and the stream could hear some much heavier-sounding hooves clopping against the marble floor. The chatroom blew up with emojis of bulging eyes and muscular arms, but it was obvious it wasn’t from Smolder’s flexing. She and Spike looked over when a tall, blue minotaur entered the room with a cocky grin on his muzzle, as well as some choice clothing options from the stream’s sponsor.
“Ahh! There he is--Mmmphhhh~” Spike shivered halfway through his introduction, as Smolder’s strapon grinded especially hard against his prostate. The little dragon shuddered badly enough to shoot a couple more strings of precum across the desk. But even as he was being yanked back and forth from the friction of Smolder’s thrusts, Spike kept a half-lidded smile for the camera when he flusteredly motioned towards the newest guest. “T-To show off Beastly Delights’ leather wear, h-here’s… I-Iron Will!”
Iron Will, the motivational speaker and entrepreneur known throughout much of Equestria, was now standing in Spike’s bedroom with a lustfully wide grin. The minotaur was a massive brute with muscles that expanded across his ripped chest, and thick tufts of blue fur matted down with sweat. He was wearing a tight array of black leather straps across his torso as a harness, which accented his muscular form beautifully. His equine legs may have been significantly thinner than his top-half, but he managed to find a snug pair of black leather chaps that matched his harness and still fit. The chaps hugged his skinny legs like a coat of paint, but his crotch and ass were left completely bare. His meaty equine cock was standing triumphantly while he stood in the background, his veiny length looking to be the size of one of Spike’s arms. 
“Nnnfff~ W-Wonderful look, Mister Will~” Spike couldn’t look away from that beefy minotaur, but he wasn’t the only one. Smolder tried to keep pounding the dragon’s hole, but even she was left slack-jawed at the sight of Iron Will’s gargantuan cock. Her hips fidgeted a bit, which made her thrusts a little more erratic and slowed her pace. Fortunately, it seemed that Iron Will was rather keen on joining in on the fun. 
“Thank you, Mister ‘Royal Advisor’...” Iron Will strutted closer towards the desk, with every step causing his cock to sway back and forth like a pendulum. Smolder actually paused her thrusts for a moment when she had to do a double-take at the sight of his plump, low-hanging balls that were visible beneath his erection. He may have not been naked, but his outfit was much more revealing than any pose he could’ve done nude. He made sure to turn around for the camera, flaunting both his assless chaps and his firm, muscular cheeks dripping with sweat. “Nnnghhh… I gotta say, these clothes fit WAY better than anything I’ve gotten from regular pony stores…”
Iron Will lifted up both his thick biceps and flexed tightly, tensing up his muscular back and causing droplets of sweat to cascade down. His ass tightened up as well, as if he was trying to show how easily he could break that toy in Spike’s ass. Both of the dragons let out weak, shuddering groans when they caught the ripe scent of sweaty musk wafting off his body. Meanwhile, Iron Will turned himself around so he could point his cock right at Spike’s face. “Now then… Spike, whad’ya think your little audience wants to see happen next?~”
Before he could even finish his question, Iron Will was given an immediate response from the viewers watching the stream. Dozens of comments instantly flooded the chatroom, either posting ‘Mouth’ or ‘Ass’ in all caps with horny emojis. Spike and Smolder had to look back at the screen for a moment to take note of the results, but it was far too chaotic for either of them to get a clear winning choice. Fortunately, Iron Will decided to just go forward anyway and let things happen naturally.
“Maybe they wanna see me do… this~” Iron Will reached down and grabbed the scales atop Spike’s head with one of his hands. His other hand gripped the base of his cock tightly, which he used to slap Spike’s moaning face with his thick cockhead. Spike’s blissful voice hiccuped a little with every meaty smack, which was audible enough to be heard clear as day from the webcams. He tried to stick out his long, reptilian tongue to get a proper taste of that minotaur cock. Of course, even as Iron Will taunted him with a couple of teasing smacks of his cock right against his mouth, Spike didn’t seem to mind as he shivered with a hungry grin.
Several thick globs of Iron Will’s precum splattered across the slut’s face, but he refused to wipe away a single drop. In fact, Spike opened his mouth even wider with his eyes closed, and moaned out deeply from his two guests’ shared treatment of him. Smolder didn’t stop pounding his ass, but she made sure to slow her pace enough for Iron Will to get some focus in the stream. Back on the computer, the comments were flooding in like crazy.
‘God I love the internet~’
‘SHOVE IT IN1!!’
‘Deepthroat when’
‘Plug his mouth pls’
‘The snozzberries taste like snozzberries!’

“Nnnfffff~ You like that, slut?~” Iron Will gripped the dragon’s scales even tighter, and took advantage of Spike’s open mouth. He gave his shaft several long, teasing strokes as he groaned under his breath and tensed up. More strings of his precum shot out with every throb, which landed right across the dragon’s extended tongue. Spike moaned shakily like a little bitch, and kept his eyes closed in contentment while feeling thicker strands landing inside of his hungry maw. 
“Aaaahhhh--MMPHHH!!~” Spike’s eyes shot wide-open in the middle of his moaning, as his voice was abruptly cut off by the girth of Iron Will’s cock. The minotaur was done playing, and he only needed a single thrust to shove his cockhead past Spike’s drooling lips. After his initial shock, the slut’s eyes became half-lidded in satisfaction. He quickly reclosed his eyes, and he pursed his lips tightly around the top of Iron Will’s shaft. “Mmmmmm…”
Since Smolder was still thrusting hard into his little hole, Spike didn’t need to do much moving himself to get further down Iron Will’s cock. Each scale-smacking thrust pushed his lips down the minotaur’s shaft inch by inch, which soon caused another bulge to appear. The webcam underneath Spike not only showed the bulge of Smolder’s strapon repeatedly protruding from his stomach, but also the bulge from Iron Will’s cock through his neckline. The little dragon wasn’t able to moan while his throat was stuffed with so much musky cockmeat, but he couldn’t have cared less. His eyes rolled back in absolute glee as he was spitroasted on stream, and his ears twitched each time he heard a new notification of the donations flooding in:
‘-LovelyL2dy just donated 100 Bits-’
‘-ABDL_FTW just donated 50 Bits-’
‘-Make_Me_Cum just donated 50 Bits-’
‘-IHeartMuscleButts just donated 1500 Bits-’
‘-IHeartMuscleButts added a vocal message: I’ll double my donation if you eat Iron Will’s ass-’

“I’ll double my donation if you eat Iron Will’s ass.”
“Ooooohhhh…” Iron Will was standing in place, and was basically just holding the top of Spike’s head as the dragon kept worshiping his cock. His nostrils were flaring out hungrily, but his mouth was experiencing more sexual bliss as more of the minotaur’s cock was stuffed inside. Iron Will grinned when he glanced over at the donations, and he motioned his head for Smolder to see the number as well. Her thrusting faltered a little when she blurted out, “HOLY” for a second, before she collected herself and shuddered with a bitten lip. Meanwhile, Iron Will glanced back down at the dragon wrapped around his cock. “Fuck… I almost wish that donation came in a little later. This slut’s mouth is amazing~”
Spike relished that compliment with vigor, and he pushed his head in even more to get the minotaur’s cockhead down his throat. The webcam got a great shot of that bulge disappearing from the base of Spike’s neck; however, a few inches of Iron Will’s shaft were still visible as he throbbed between Spike’s lips. Despite that notification, Spike could feel both of those cocks pistoning in and out of him in perverted tandem. Iron Will barely had to thrust his hips, since Smolder was pounding Spike hard enough to slide his lips across the minotaur’s shaft. Of course, that spit-roasting session lasted for only another minute or so while the comments kept coming.
‘YES!!!’
‘:O’
‘I love this so much!!1’
‘I call seconds!!’
‘Mmmmm…’
‘MORE MY COCK NEEDS IT’

“Aaahhh~” Smolder was clenching hard around her end of the dildo, mostly because she couldn’t help shuddering from the sight of Iron Will’s cock getting such a thorough cleaning. Spike’s throat may have been too stuffed to utter out any vocals, but the sloppy sounds of his lips slobbering over that thick minotaur shaft was like sweet music to his guests’ ears. Her thrusts faltered a little when she tried to shoot a randy smirk up at Iron Will. “Nnnnffff… H-How does that tongue feel?~”
Iron Will let out a deep, guttural groan as he nodded back at her with a pervy grin. Spike was barely paying attention to the two, as he kept his eyes closed and coiled his long tongue a few times around that meaty shaft. While the little slut drooled all over that cock, Iron Will gave a few last-minute thrusts so his balls smacked Spike’s chin. While several globs of saliva flung off Spike’s face, Iron Will moaned out before yanking his cock out of that little mouth without warning. “Aaahhh!~ Nothing like a good test-run before putting it to proper use…”
That was when Iron Will turned himself around, pointing his bare and sweaty ass right in Spike’s face. One of the webcams was close enough to get a stellar shot of the minotaur’s firm, muscular cheeks as they glistened with a fresh sheen of sweat. Between those two rock-solid mounds was Iron Will’s petite little hole, which stood out against his dark fur like a cutesy pink button. His bovine tail flagged up to give Spike a better view of his unobstructed ass, much to the slut’s delight. Even with the taste of the minotaur’s cock lingering on his tongue, Spike was drooling between his hungry pants while staring at that musky hole. “Ooooohhhh… G-Gosh~”
“Hmph~ ‘Gosh’ indeed…” Iron Will nodded back at Smolder, who smirked in approval and delivered a hard thrust against Spike’s ass. The little dragon was pushed face-first towards Iron Will’s ass, with his little snout burrowing right between his cheeks. His eyes shot wide-open, before rolling back in utter bliss when he took that first breath of the minotaur’s musky ass. Fortunately for Spike (as well as most of his viewers), Iron Will’s ass was clean enough for the dragon to only taste the salty sweat lingering on his fur. Because of that, only a couple heavy sniffs were needed before Spike closed his eyes, and moaned while dragging his reptilian tongue right up that burly crack. 
“AaaaAAAAaaahhhhh~” Spike’s head was being yanked back and forth due to the motions of Smolder’s dildo pushing him with every thrust. However, the dragon still took his sweet time as he wrapped his claws around Iron Will’s hips to keep his face in place. His eyes clenched shut while he burrowed deeper between those cheeks, his nostrils flaring out each time he breathed in so much unwashed musk. His drooling maw was wide-open, while his tongue slathered all over that tight hole. The muscle winked and contracted hard against the dragon’s tastebuds, which caused both of them to shudder in shared titillation. Meanwhile underneath the dragon, the webcam pointing upward got a great view of Spike’s mouth devouring Iron Will’s ass so ravenously. 
“Mmmmphh!!~” Spike may have been getting a phenomenal rutting from Smolder’s strapon, but the overwhelming flavor of Iron Will’s ass was taking up more of his focus. His tongue could be seen lapping up and down the minotaur’s sweaty crack, while his hole was continuously puckering for the webcam. Iron Will groaned loudly through his teeth, but he remained firmly in place while the dragon chowed down so blissfully. One of his hands reached down to grasp his cock, and he began to stroke himself with his massive cock on full display. By that point, three different cameras were giving the audience a live feed of Smolder’s thrusting, Iron Will’s throbbing beast of a member, and Spike pinned between them as the luckiest streamer in the room. 
The comment section of the stream was going absolutely wild, with a multitude of comments and emojis disappearing from view before they could be read. The donations were flooding in just as rampantly, with small transactions making up the majority of the revenue. However, as soon as Spike began to eat out that musky ass, the profile named ‘IHeartMuscleButts’ proved to be true to their word. Another array of celebration gifs and digital confetti flooded the screen as another tier goal was met with ease.
‘8000 Bits have been donated! New tier of content unlocked!’

“Nnnfff, d-damn that’s quick…” Smolder gave that fat dragon ass a couple more enthusiastic thrusts, but eventually pulled out so she could catch her breath. Spike let out the briefest grunt while his hole was gaping, but his voice was fairly muffled between Iron Will’s cheeks. He continued to rim the minotaur without pause, his lips and tongue smacking hungrily for the cameras to pick up. As soon as Smolder backed away, the stream got even wilder upon seeing the stretched-out opening Spike was showing in 4K resolution.
‘Dayum, what a gape!’
‘Hole in one~’
‘Life has many doors…’
‘PUT A HOOF IN THERE!’
‘Jeeze, reminds me of prom night~’
‘A GIRL DID THAT, YASS QUEEN!!!’

While the stream admired Spike’s ass with the same devotion as he was to Iron Will, the bedroom door opened once more to reveal the slut’s final guest. A young blue gryphon strutted into view with a confident smirk on his beak, which was matched by Smolder’s as the two shot some knowing nods. Like the other two guests, Gallus made sure to wear one of Beastly Delights’ clothing items as part of the sponsorship. Since his feathers carried a yellowish tint near the ends like highlights, Gallus decided to try one a full-body singlet made of tight, skintight neoprene; the yellow and black material stood out beautifully against his slender body, while the crotch and rear portions of his outfit were unzipped to keep him nice and exposed. 
“Hey, guys!” Gallus waved to the camera when he appeared on the stream, and he made sure to stand bipedally to advertise the getup he was wearing. Since the singlet had the same crotchless design as Iron Will’s chaps, the gryphon’s knotted cock stood out like a giant red beacon among the yellow and blue. Gallus may have not been nearly as gifted between the legs as Iron Will (or even Smolder’s strapon), but his naturally rigid girth was still impressive to see on camera. He walked towards the desk with his cock swinging between his legs, but he didn’t try to intervene just yet. He huffed with an amused shake of his head while admiring Spike’s tongue-lashing. “Oh, damn! I’m not too late, am I?~”
“Absolutely not!” Smolder took advantage of the gryphon’s backside being uncovered, and she reached out to give his blue cheeks an enthusiastic smack. Gallus let out a squawking yelp, but he was quick to shudder with an antsy grin before rubbing down his feathers with a claw. Smolder was still sitting on top of the desk as she stared at her friend’s singlet, and she smirked devilishly with a lift of her leg. “Mmmm… Someone’s eager~”
She prodded the pointed head of Gallus’ cock with her foot, pressing her scaly toes in hard enough to make the gryphon groan with a clenched beak. A couple small strings of precum spat out from that sudden contact, draping a couple visible globs across Smolder’s curious foot. Despite the dragon’s mischievous snickering, Gallus kept a blushed smile as he stood in place. “Uhh, heh heh… c-can you really blame me?~”
“Nope…” Smolder and Gallus glanced back at Spike, who seemed to be totally lost in eating out that burly minotaur ass. Iron Will groaned deeply and reached back with both hands, since he needed to grip the edge of the desk to remain in place. Spike was hugging his muscular hips with all his might, while his eyes remained rolled back in utter contentment. His mouth and chin were completely covered in his own drool, although it wasn’t nearly as damp as the minotaur’s sweaty fur. While the little slut lapped that hole so ravenously for the webcams, Smolder huffed and admitted with a shrug, “You know what? I’m glad that he’s into that more than me.”
“Plus, he can actually do it.” Gallus motioned to his beak with a couple taps of his claw. “Not exactly my specialty.”
“Well, at least you have something…” With her grin widening, Smolder decided to reach into the nearby box of Beastly Delights products while the main webcam was pointing at them. She pulled out a much smaller toy than the one hanging between her legs; however, the overall length and girth appeared to be quite similar to what Gallus was packing. The dildo was a stunning shade of neon purple, and was obviously based on a gryphon’s member with its pointed head and bulbous knot. Gallus hummed with intrigue when he was handed the toy, and he immediately brought it down to compare beside his own. Smolder picked up the webcam with a claw, and brought it in close to Gallus’ cock and dildo so the audience could get a better look. “So, for the perverts watching us, can you explain how this particular toy came to be?~”
Luckily for the stream viewers, Spike’s rabid ass-eating was still visible on all the webcam feeds from multiple angles. His muffled slurps and moans were barely audible over Iron Will’s guttural groaning, but even the other feeds were able to pick up Gallus’ voice as he answered Smolder. “Oh, that’s a good question! Well, Spike sent me a letter a month ago asking for me to join his little ‘Live Stream’ idea, and I immediately said yes! He then mailed me this plaster casting kit, which I used to make a model base of my dick. I mailed it back to Beastly Delights a couple weeks ago, and… damn! This is the first time I’m seeing this, and it’s impressive!”
Back on the main feed, the audience was able to see just how identical the dildo was to Gallus’ real cock. Every inch, curvature, and even the veins along his shaft transferred near-perfectly to the silicone cast in his claw. He groaned when he gave the fake shaft a hard squeeze, which was firm enough to keep its shape. Smolder took that opportunity to reach down and grasp Gallus’ real cock for comparison. 
“A-AAHH!! Oooohhh…” Gallus breathed out with his eyes closed, and shivered as he accepted his friend’s curious touch. Smolder kept holding the camera with one claw, while the other claw took its time inspecting both phalluses. Despite how obviously Gallus was getting pent-up, with a couple globs of precum trickling down his length after Smolder let go, she sounded impressed as she rubbed the shaft of the dildo. 
“Not bad… These really feel identical!” She took that moment to bring the camera back towards her face. “Oh, and before anyone asks, this toy also has a warming pouch inside of the shaft to heat it up and match Gallus’ body temperature. It seriously feels real!”
Back on the computer screen, comments were coming in regarding the dildo:
‘Fuck, I just saw the price… :(‘
‘I’m intrigued~’
‘Just bought one for my husband! :D’
‘Anyone else playing Plaster Caster by KISS?’
‘I got two for my husband and Bull~’
‘LOVE THAT SONG!’

“Aaahhhh!!~” Spike finally pulled his face back long enough to gasp in blissful elation. Strings of his drool were connecting his face to Iron Will’s cheeks, while that hole was winking readily with a glossy sheen. It was unclear how “clean” Spike left that sweaty hole, but it was obvious from the beads still clinging to Iron Will’s cheeks that he barely left a mark. Regardless, the little slut moaned with his eyes half-lidded and transfixed on that muscular pink pucker. Before he could dive back in and continue eating him out, Spike turned his head to say to the other two between breaths, “Go… Go ahead and do what you want… U-Use me~”
He then immediately turned back forward and lunged in tongue-first. Since he was still bent over with his gaping hole presented so invitingly, neither of the other guests needed to ask what he was wanting. Smolder brought the main webcam back towards that fat and scaly ass. “Mmmm… damn, I left a mark! Hopefully the slut can still tell which cock is the real one~”
Before any of the viewers could comment on what she meant, Gallus was handed the lube so he could get started. He was already grinning wide as he poured the clear substance all over his shaft, as well as the dildo in his other claw. In less than a minute, both of the knotted phalluses were shimmering from the lube coating every inch of their identical lengths. While it may have been obvious to the viewers which one was which, both he and Smolder appeared confident that their host might have a harder time telling them apart. Before he could get the chance to look back at the two, Spike felt Smolder reach in and wrap a black blindfold around his face. While he continued to lick and slobber that musky hole for all it was worth, his sense of sight was temporarily muted.
“Alright, he’s blindfolded!” Smolder took Gallus’ bottle of lube, but she decided not to add any more to Spike’s hole while it was gaped and still shimmering from her earlier rutting. Instead, she reached down with a free claw so she could switch out what was dangling from her strapon. Even though the double-ended toy she was wearing appeared to be one single shape, a hard click beneath the silicone unlatched the two ends so it could separate into two parts. The draconic head that had just molested Spike’s prostate was placed aside, while a flat and smooth connecting point protruded a couple inches from Smolder’s shorts. Like a couple of building blocks in a child’s playset, Smolder easily attached the copy of Gallus’ cock in place with another audible click. She stood upright for a moment with a cocky grin, and left Gallus’ beak agape as he gawked at the identical equipment standing erect from her waist. 
“W-Whoa…” The gryphon blushed quite a bit, but his flustered smile remained positive as he fanned his face with a claw. “Heh… I’m not gonna lie, I wouldn’t have expected to see you with my dick~”
“Well, I wouldn’t be the first friend to do it.” Smolder shot a sly wink back at him. “Remember when Ocellus took the form of your lower half?”
“Oh yeah! Good point~” Both he and Smolder chuckled from that reminder, even though it likely confused some of the viewers listening in. Either way, the two made sure to show off their similar endowments for the camera for a second, even going as far as to wriggle their hips to make the phalluses swing back and forth. Spike was still totally infatuated with Iron Will’s ass, causing the minotaur to moan out from every rapid flick of the tongue. Because of the slut’s prone position, his stretched-out hole was still convulsing for more abuse. 
“Gnaaahhh!!~” Iron Will reached back to grasp the back of Spike’s head, and he groaned deeply to match his piquing arousal. Every time his cheeks tensed up from the titillation, beads of sweat were flinging off his ass and hitting the little dragon’s face. Spike kept rimming that musky hole with vigor, his nostrils flaring out to suck in heavy breaths of all that unwashed sweat. A sizable puddle of gooey precum could be seen on the desk, while Spike’s tiny cock continued to spasm like mad and leak like a broken faucet. Even the added suffocation of his snout being shoved so deep between Iron’s cheeks wasn’t enough to deter him, and he allowed his face to be used as the minotaur’s personal sweat-rag. “Mnnnghhh… Yeah, get in there~” groaned Iron Will as he peered down at him with a menacing grin. “Aaahhh!! That’s right, eat it you slut~”
Spike was doing just that, with only the whites of his eyes visible by how deeply they were rolled back. Only his chin could be seen moving up and down as he licked that tight pucker relentlessly, causing the petite opening to wink and yawn each time Spike’s muscle made contact. Despite how brutally he was being held in place, neither Gallus or Smolder seemed too worried while that blubbery ass was wiggling in wait. The two played a quick game of ‘Rock Paper Scissors,’ with Gallus giving a silent fist-pump to himself after winning the round. 
Instead of saying anything to the camera, or even making an audible response, Gallus and Smolder silently nodded and got themselves into position. Smolder readjusted the webcam pointed at Spike’s ass, while Gallus got right up beneath the slut’s raised tail. Since Spike was blindfolded, his muffled yelp gave no evidence he knew whose claw grabbed hold of his tail. Gallus had to clench his beak shut, but his feathers still ruffled out with an excited shiver. “Nnnnnfffff…”
Spike heard the briefest groan from behind, but he was too lost between Iron Will’s sweaty cheeks to care who was behind him. However, he ended up gasping loudly (which in turn delivered an intense hit of musk directly to his brain) when Gallus’ cockhead prodded his tailhole. The tight pressure was intense enough to make his eyes clench shut, but he remained firmly in place with his ass in Gallus’ grasp. Another harsh push of the gryphon’s hips slid his cockhead inside with little issue, causing Spike to moan out from Iron Will’s muscular ass. Smolder held the camera to ensure their audience got a good view; with her other claw, she was digging the strapon tighter against herself so the other end could sink deeper into her hungry pussy.
“Mmmmffffff~” Much like Gallus, Smolder had to clench her fangs to keep from moaning out too audibly. She held onto her dildo tightly and watched as Gallus pushed more of his natural length through Spike’s opening. The slut kept groaning while pinned in place, but he savored every thick, meaty inch that shoved its way inside to fill him once more. He could barely pay attention to any of the distinct details of that rigid cock, since Iron Will’s musk was far too potent for him to willingly stop. Because of that, even the distinct throbs of Gallus’ shaft weren’t enough to help Spike tell it apart from Smolder’s waiting toy. 
“MMPHHH!!~” Spike spurted out a couple more strands of precum as Gallus pushed in even more, hitting his prostate and leaving his toes tightly curled. He sucked in another deep breath in unbridled lust, which gave him another hefty dosage of that hot minotaur musk. His hole opened up from the dopamine flooding his system, which in turn allowed Gallus to shove a good portion of his shaft through with a hard thrust. The sudden penetration caused Smolder to bite her fist to keep from groaning enviously. Meanwhile on the computer screen, the comment section was still showing their enthusiasm:
‘Wow, look at him go! :D’
‘I know Gallus from school!’
‘Smolder blew me once~’
‘Like shoving a carrot dog down a hallway >D’
‘She did not you liar’
‘He better knot that bitch~’

Gallus sighed contentedly, his feathers ruffling out even more from Spike’s tight ring hugging his shaft. Another thrust stuffed more of his length inside, filling the dragon up and making him moan between Iron Will’s cheeks. When Gallus finally pushed in far enough for his knot to make contact, he had to clasp his beak shut with a claw to keep from moaning out too loudly. Luckily, despite his fidgeting hips and wobbling knees, Gallus kept himself mounted over Spike’s back with a dedicated grin. “Mmmmm…”
“One sec…” Smolder got up behind her friend, and grasped both of Gallus’ cheeks with her claws. Gallus was lucky not to squawk in surprise, and he only reacted with a sharp throb of his cock inside the ravenous dragon. Since the gryphon was already pinned so tightly against Spike’s ass, Smolder only added to the pressure as she got up close behind him. Her pussy was clenching hard around her end of the toy, but that didn’t mean the opposing side couldn’t be used. Before Gallus could think to protest, he gasped when he felt that lubed silicone press up just beneath his tail. Meanwhile, Smolder hugged the gryphon tightly and whispered into his ear, “Come on, chickie~”
“Nnnffff~” Gallus didn’t even protest, as his tail instinctually lifted up by invitation. Smolder groaned to herself and tightened her grip, which in turn caused the gryphon’s hole to open up around her artificial girth. It may have been a copy of Gallus’ own cock, but he didn’t seem to mind when the pointed head pushed its way inside of him. In fact, he let out a pent-up moan as he tried to relax himself around the toy, while also pushing his knot in tighter against Spike. “Mnnnghhh…”
“MMPHHH!!!~” Spike could feel that pressure far more than either of them, which caused his entire body to lock up in sensual bliss. Even though his tongue was as thin and long as a bundle of rope, the tip of his appendage managed to finally work its way through Iron Will’s tenaciously tight ring. The minotaur threw his head back with a heavy moan, and spurted out a couple thick strings of precum when he felt that penetration. Spike’s tongue quickly tried to burrow its way inside, causing Iron Will to spasm and shiver in the dragon’s grip. Due to how tightly he was being held in place, as well as how hard it was to focus on so many tantalizing sensations at once, Spike’s backside instinctually relaxed as he tried to focus on his rimming. Because of that, Gallus’ thick knot was able to push its way through with one last thrust.
“GnnnaaaAAAHHHH!!~” Gallus couldn’t hold his voice in, and he belted out a hearty cry when Spike wrapped himself around his knot. Of course, considering what Smolder was doing behind him, his yelp wasn’t exactly that surprising. Right as he knotted the scaly slut for all the webcams to see, Gallus was caught by surprise when Smolder rammed her artificial length through. Not only did the head of her dildo penetrate the gryphon’s tight ass, but a couple inches of her shaft were quickly gripped by his hole. Gallus hung his head down with his beak agape, and he had to take a moment after knotting Spike to handle his own reaming. While the gryphon struggled to stand in place with his nerves tingling, Smolder shot a cheeky grin to the camera behind her as she showed off her handiwork. 
“Heh~ How’s this for a proper test-run?” After shooting a sly wink to the audience watching them, Smolder didn’t wait for Gallus to stop shivering when she whispered something else into his ear. “So, birdie boy… How’s it feel being fucked by your own cock?~”
“Aaaahhhh!!~” Gallus shuddered strongly atop Spike’s back, while he throbbed inside the dragon and tried to keep himself from shooting his load. He tried to clench down on Smolder’s strapon, but it was lubed up well enough for her to continue pushing through. A couple more inches sunk inside the gryphon, which caused a visible bulge to be seen protruding from beneath his bellybutton. The bulge sticking out of Spike’s stomach was much more noticeable, but the viewers watching the feed could tell that his and Gallus’ appeared to be near identical. Either way, Gallus’ voice became much more audible than Spike’s as Smolder kept pushing in.
“Aww, shit!” Iron Will chuckled through his pent-up groans when he saw what Smolder and Gallus were doing. “I guess that’s one way to test it out~”
Gallus couldn’t even respond to that comment, as he was too busy moaning while more of that silicone worked its way inside of him. Soon enough, Smolder was able to press up her fake knot against his opening. However, instead of just pushing her way through and knotting the gryphon, she only pressed in hard enough to tease his hole and make him squirm. Gallus’ voice turned more shrill and shaky in response;. Fortunately, despite how badly he was failing at keeping himself silent, it seemed that Spike was too lost in that minotaur ass to listen to anything happening behind him. 
“Aaahhh!!~” Spike’s face eventually pulled away from Iron Will’s cheeks, but he couldn’t see anything through his blindfold. Regardless, he still remained right in place as he took Gallus’ knot like an absolute champ. Smolder reached around to clasp Gallus’ beak shut, which caused his eager moan to muffle into brief, sporadic hums between breaths. Her hips pumped back and forth to really test out the new attachment to her strapon. Her scales repeatedly smacked against the gryphon’s ass, but she refused to pound in too hard to get that knot inside. Instead, that plump bulb of silicone just prodded against his opening to make him tense up hard, and repeatedly throb inside of Spike to make that knot more relentless. 
Iron Will took his time as he pulled away from Spike’s face, and made sure to point his freshly-cleaned hole for the webcams. His spit-shined ass was given quite a lot of praise for the viewers watching, as donations and peach emojis flooded the chat. He eventually turned himself back around, with his rigid cock still throbbing and sporting a heavy coating of precum that completely covered the head. Spike may have not been able to see that tasty appendage, but he could smell the ripe musk well enough to moan out with his mouth drooling. The minotaur quickly took advantage of the slut’s open maw, and he shoved his cockhead right between those parted lips. 
“Mmmphh!!~” Spike wasn’t expecting to get another face-fucking, but he fully embraced it as he moaned contentedly around the girth. His tongue slipped out to coil several times around Iron Will’s shaft, clinging to it like a snake claiming its kill. The massive bulge of his cockhead soon appeared through the base of Spike’s neckline, while the bulge of Gallus’ member could be seen throbbing through the dragon’s belly scales. Smolder was providing the same treatment for Gallus, but the bulge from her dildo was only visible while pushing her knot tightly against his hole. Her other claw stayed wrapped around his beak, ensuring that the gryphon couldn’t squeal out loud each time he felt that bulb of silicone teasing him so relentlessly. 
The four all worked in tantalizing synchronicity for all the pervy viewers watching for their computers. Iron Will growled out like a rabid beast as he face-fucked Spike without mercy, causing his plump balls to repeatedly smack the slut’s chin. Behind Spike, both Gallus and Smolder were groaning in tandem as they tried to sync up their thrusts. Spike may have had no idea who was fucking him from behind, but he absolutely loved how huge that gryphon knot felt as it tugged the inside of his hole. He could also feel the subtle pulsations from that appendage as it swelled out inside of him, indicating that whoever was fucking him was close. 
“Mnnnffffff!!!~” Gallus clenched his eyes shut, while his hips spasmed wildly from the titillation he was receiving from both ends. Smolder growled lustfully into his ear, before dragging her reptilian tongue up the nape of his neck. Gallus couldn’t moan through her claw, but Spike could certainly feel the sharp spasms of Gallus’ cock as he came closer to fruition. Smolder was still taunting the gryphon with her strapon, but it wasn’t until she lunged in with her maw open wide to guarantee a proper reaction. She bit down on Gallus’ neck, making sure to only press her fangs hard enough to elicit the slightest twinge of pain. 
Fortunately for the dragoness, her little love-bite proved to be just what Gallus needed to reach climax.
“Mmmphh! MMPHHH!! MmmnnnnnNNNNNFFFFFF!!!~”
Gallus whimpered like a little bitch in Smolder’s grip, and his hips trembled against Spike’s ass while buried balls-deep. His muffled cry of release was thankfully muffled too much for Spike to discern whose voice it was; however, any chances of testing which cock was the real one was verified the instant Gallus shot his load. The gryphon’s legs locked up, and his knot flared to its largest degree to keep his length buried inside. Rope after rope of his hot, creamy load erupted deep inside of the dragon, shooting into his deepest depths and flooding his insides. Spike wasn’t able to moan out while Iron Will was clogging his throat, but he certainly proved his approval as his own orgasm literally struck the viewers. The webcam underneath him was hit with several strings of his own load, effectively bukkaking his audience and covering the feed with fresh dragon cum. 
‘WOOOOO!!!’
‘Aaaaaand i came~’
‘i CSNTT YPE WITHINE HANDD’
‘Thar she blows!’
‘Tasty~’

“Mmmphh!!~” Iron Will threw his head back with another hefty moan. Spike’s mouth and throat tightened quite a bit while cumming, which caused the minotaur to get close himself. He tightened his grip on Spike’s scales to keep that face firmly in place. However, a notification from the computer prompted the robotic voice to read out a message typed by a generous donor.
“Would it be okay to cum on Spike’s face on camera?”
“Aaaaaahhhh…” Gallus had finally finished cumming inside Spike, so he practically collapsed on the dragon’s back. Meanwhile, Smolder glanced back at the computer and gasped in shock.
“WHOA! That guy paid two grand!”
“Oh, shit!” Iron Will may have been eager to shoot down the slut’s throat, but that notification made him reel his hips back like his life depended on it. A wet slurp could be heard as every inch of his meaty cock escaped from the dragon’s throat, allowing Spike to finally breathe fully. He gasped a couple times, but his face still appeared quite content behind his blindfold. His mouth also remained wide-open, which allowed for Iron Will to groan in approval as he jerked his cock right in front of that waiting face. “Nnnnffff… Yeah, keep that mouth open, slut~”
Spike did exactly that, moaning lewdly while sticking out his tongue for the cameras. Smolder pulled herself out of Gallus, and helped him off the dragon’s back so the feed got his full focus. Spike soon had all the webcams pointed at his blindfolded face, while Iron Will stroked his cock pointed right at that open mouth. Even with his belly bloated with a sizeable amount of Gallus’ load (as well as the gryphon’s knot still buried inside of him), the little dragon was rearing for another cumshot. He was panting heavily in a mixture of exhaustion and lust, and pointed both claws at his face before moaning out, “Aaahhh!! Sh… Shoot it all over me, PLEASE!!!~”
“Mmmphhh!! Don’t… Mind… I-If I DO!!!” Iron Will was already close to reaching his peak, but the sight of Spike’s needy face was just enough to set him off. The minotaur bit his bottom lip and thrusted his hips, nearly shoving his flaring head back between Spike’s lips. Unlike Gallus or Spike, Iron Will’s load was a near-continuous stream that spurted out powerfully like a broken faucet. The volley of milky-white cum first shot right inside the slut’s open mouth, quickly overfilling it to the point that it was dribbling down his chin. Of course, as Iron Will’s cock throbbed heartily in his grip, several more spurts landed all across the dragon’s face. His cheeks, the front of his blindfold, the bridge of his snout, and even the scale atop his head were all hit with thick, gooey strands that draped all over Spike’s face like glue.
“AaaaAAAaaahhhh!!!~” Spike moaned like a little bitch, and relished every drop of Iron Will’s cum that coated his tongue and face. By the time the minotaur finished groaning, a full minute of cumming passed before he had to shake his cock to get the last couple drops out. Those strands flung off to sloppily hitt Spike’s chest and the floor; meanwhile, Smolder was holding Gallus upright as they stared in awe at Iron Will’s handiwork. He eventually stopped cumming with a final sigh of relief, which Spike recognized well enough to finally close his mouth. The slut pulled his head back, allowing his throat to be seen on camera as a thick bulge traveled down with an audible gulp. 
“GLK!~” Spike swallowed up that first mouthful of the minotaur’s load, while most of the rest was still splattered all over his face. He sighed in total contentment, with his bukkaked smile shining through. He may have still been knotted by Gallus, but he didn’t seem to mind after receiving both his and Iron Will’s loads. Even though he was still blindfolded, all he needed was a quick shiver before asking feebly, “Nnnfff… S-So, uhhh… that’s Gallus’ cock, right?”
“Yeah…” Smolder crossed her arms and sighed with slight disappointment. He may have not been able to test her dildo on Spike, but she could tell from Gallus’ blush that he approved of the toy himself. Since the gryphon was still firmly knotted inside Spike, she decided to ask the slut, “So Spike, you still wanna feel how my version compares after he softens up?”
“Pbbt! You kidding me?!” Spike turned his head to shoot the fellow dragon a coy smirk through his splattered face. “I could hear how much Gallus was enjoying that toy. You better believe I want it~”
“Good, because I’m definitely up for sloppy seconds~” Spike may have not been able to see Smolder’s pervy grin, but Gallus certainly did well enough to gulp audibly. She quickly took notice of his timid post-coitus smile, and took that moment to whisper in his ear, “You know… I have a feeling that he might want sloppy seconds too~”
Gallus caught the emphasis of that pronoun, as well as the motion of Smolder’s head past Spike. He turned to see Iron Will standing confidently before them, his cocky grin just as undeterred as his still-erect cock. The gryphon’s eyes widened quite a bit, with the realization of what she implied really sinking in. However, since Spike was still rearing to continue their fun for the stream, Gallus wasn’t one to protest either. In fact, even as he remained balls-deep inside the dragon, he breathed out with a light huff before smiling up at Iron Will. “Uhhh… heh heh heh~”
“I’ll take that as a ‘Yes,’ birdie boy~” Iron Will winked at both him and Smolder, causing both of them to shiver antsily. Meanwhile between the three Spike remained on all-fours when he finally removed his blindfold. As soon as he was able to see again, he quickly wiped some of the cum off the webcam pointed underneath him. He then picked it up with a claw, and pointed it right at his bukkaked face to speak to his followers directly. 
“Well, guys… I have a feeling this stream is gonna go a bit longer than expected~”
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