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Spike has been dating Ember and Mesosoma were a long time now, and today he has something especially special for the three of them. First, a milking treatment at a special spa, the Nature's Bounty, then a lovely meal at a special restaurant, the Le Grand. It is there that he is going to share his feelings for them, and ask them both a very specific question. 
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Celestia’s morning sun shone brightly across the horizon as the blazing sphere of warmth rose across the clear, blue sky. Residing in the crystalline Castle of Friendship, resting in a large bed, the dragon Spike was resting comfortably. Normally, he would have his two lovers at his sides, but they seemed to be absent from his arm’s embraces. But there was a massive bulge under the blanket around his lower regions. The faint sound of wet suckling and muffled giggles could be heard from under this blanket, and it was just barely enough to slowly rouse the dragon from his rest.     
“Hmm? Huh…what?” Spike groaned, his eyes slowly opening as he could feel a warm, wet, and soft embrace around his crotch. Looking down, he could see the massive bulge in the blanket. With a small chuckle, he lifted the blanket upwards. “You two really couldn’t wait, huh?”                                                
Under the blanket, moaning and giggling, were Spike’s lovers. The Dragonlord, Ember and the Hive Queen, Mesosoma. Both these lovely ladies were his precious mates, but when it came to the morning, the two of them couldn’t help but compete over the dragon’s morning wood. It was one of the things they loved about him. His cock was large and impressive, regal and imposing. As they liked to put it, he has a dick as big as his heart, and Spike was known to be a caring and loving dragon. 
Ember and Mesosoma smiled at their dragon lover, but still continued to have their fun. Laying somewhat across his crotch, they let his hard cock twitching between their shared large chests. Lifting and dropping their heavy bosoms, both dragon and changedling’s softness enveloped and comforted Spike’s dick. As well as this, each one took turns suckling and bobbing their heads over the size. 
“Can you blame us?” Ember giggled, letting Mesosoma suckle along Spike’s dick as she spoke. “When you have something like this in front of us. How can we let this go unattended?” 
“Nah, just love hearing it from my beautiful mates.” Spike commented, smiling as he reached down to rub the top of both lady’s heads. “But let's not take too long, I have a special surprise for you two.” 
“A surprise?” Mesosoma asked, her words being a little muffled as she slowly pulled her mouth off Spike’s cock. “What were you thinking?” 
“It wouldn’t be a surprise if I told you.” Spike chuckled, savoring the feeling of now Ember’s warm, wet mouth deepthroating his cock. “Fuck! Ember!”
“Don’t forget about me.” Mesosoma cooed, lifting herself from Spike’s dick and shifting herself upwards to her lover. Once she was close enough, she placed her lips against his, kissing him as his hand groped at her chest. “Mmm, I love your touch.” 
Spike only chuckled a little, kissing his changedling lover back, still groping her chest as he was getting himself more and more built up. Now with more room, Ember doubled down on her passionate deepthroating. Moving her tits to better take in Spike’s cock, she bobbed her head, making warm, sloppy wet sounds as she was sucking him off while rubbing his slick shaft with her softness. Her long, draconic tongue coiled around her lover’s size, aiding her in stroking it as she moved her mouth over it. 
While getting his dick sucked by Ember, Spike had lowered himself a little while Mesosoma lifted herself a bit to give him better access to her chest; especially her nipple. Suckling on the changeling's breast, he caused her to moan a little more. Reaching up, she hugged Spike’s head closer to her, pressing his face into her tits. The force of suction, as well as the way his tongue was teasing her nipple was pushing her further and further towards a morning orgasm. 
Ember wasn’t that much farther away from letting herself go in right there on the bed. She had a complete oral fixation on Spike’s cock, a feature shared by all dragons. Something about their tongues wrapping around something sent a euphoric sensation throughout their body. Adding this with her sensitive tits rubbing along the throbbing, draconic shaft. Licking and moaning over this dick, Ember was bringing herself closer and closer to a coming orgasm. 
“Come on Spike, we’re getting close…I can feel it…” Mesosoma moaned out in pleasure. As a changeling, she could taste the love that was radiating an aura of passion that was filling the room. “All this love…it’s so…delicious!” 
Spike and Ember continued to suckle on their respective pleasure. Mesosoma’s nipple and the dragon’s cock were twitching as the pleasure was growing more and more. The three of them were getting closer to their own orgasms. Soon enough, the three were going to let themselves loose. Spike suckled and playfully bit and sucked the nipple, while Mesosoma couldn’t help but move one of her hands to her own sobbing wet pussy, and Ember could feel the tingles spreading more and more as she took in her lover’s cock. 
“Oh fuck…I’m cumming…I’m cumming!” Mesosoma moaned, hugging Spike’s head closer and closer to her tit. “I can feel it…oh fuck…Spike…drink it…drink it…drink me!” 
Letting out a loud moan of pleasure, Mesosoma’s chest tingled as a creamy stream of milk gushed out of her nipple in Spike’s mouth. As the dragon drank this delicious flavor, it pushed his own orgasm to go over the top. Ember, feeling this, dove her head downwards to fully take in every possible inch she could of her lover’s size. Spike’s cum was thick and hot, bulging the female dragon’s throat as she swallowed gulp after gulp of this potent seed. The taste of this male dragon spunk triggered Ember’s own body to squirt out in orgasm, soaking the bed with her juices. 
For a few moments, the three of them somewhat laid there in the afterglow of this orgasm. Spike’s face was still being hugged by Mesosoma’s breast, while Ember’s mouth was still taking in the full length of the draconic dick. Because of their biology, dragons could handle having such blockage in their throats without obstructing their breathing. If anything, it only made them want to savor the strong scent of their lovers, suckling as much cum that remained in their cum. 
“Fuck…you two are insatiable.” Spike gasped, savoring in his afterglow for a moment. Looking at the two, he could tell both Ember and Mesosoma were far from finished. “Maybe…we should finish getting up?” With some reluctance, both girls nodded in agreement. 
Struggling a little, Spike lifted himself from his bed. But this wasn’t the end of both his lovers’ teasing and playing. Wrapping themselves around his arms, the three of them made their way to the showers. It was a good thing they had their own private section of the castle, because in the morning, they liked to walk the halls in the nude. It was a fun feeling to have such soft and loving things squishing against his arms, even though it made him numb sometimes. 
The hot waters of the shower washed away the previous sex from their bodies, but this only made the dragon and changedling want to have a little more fun with their lover. Covering their tits in soapy suds, the two of them pressed and rubbed themselves against Spike’s back and chest. Giggling, they teased him further and further onwards as if they were looking to have another round.                                           

By the time the three of them had finished their shower, as well as the fun they had in the warm, cleansing waters, it was a little late in the morning. Regardless, they cleaned, dried, and dressed in time for breakfast. Twilight was already done with setting up the couple’s big meal. As well as this, both Starlight and Trixie were enjoying their own meal, giggling to each other as they seemed to be whispering something. 
“Glad to see the big stud is up.” Starlight teased, to which Trixie nearly choked on her food with her laughter. “From what I heard last night, I thought you’d be a shriveled husk.” 
“Good morning to you too, Starlight.” Spike said, ignoring her comment as best as he could. “What’s on the menu?” 
“I got your favorites.” Twilight commented, presenting a massive pile of pancakes and other delicious looking meals. “I got everything you three love.” 
“Thanks.” Spike nodded, sitting at the table with Ember and Mesosoma sitting besides him. Taking a few happy bites, the dragon let out a low growl of pleasure. “It tastes so good!” 
“Glad you like it.” Twilight said, sitting down at the table. “I’m so glad we can all sit together and have a good meal.”                                    
“Speaking of a good meal.” Ember commented with a teasing giggle. Looking at Mesosoma, her lips curled into a smirk. “Our little love bug couldn’t let go of Spike all night long.” 
“Ember!” Mesosoma said with a red blush across her face. “It’s…it’s not like that.” Her hands were over her embarrassed face. Though she was timid at times, part of her not so secretly liked it. “Y-you were the one hogging him, I couldn’t get my arms around him.” 
“What can I say, dragons know what they like.” Ember teased, leaning against Spike’s side. Her leg was rubbing along his as her tail was starting to wrap a little around his. “You wanna get the goods, you gotta fight for it.” 
“I can fight.” Mesosoma commented, joining Spike’s other side. Her huge tits pressed against his arm. Nuzzling a little against him, she gave a sideway glance at Ember. “Spike is man enough for both of us.” 
“But what if I want the whole thing?” Ember asked, hugging Spike closer. Licking her lips, she extended her hand, groping at Mesosoma’s tits. “And maybe I wanna keep you along as our soft love bug.” 
“Ember!” Mesosoma blushed even harder than before but not stopping as the dragon was playing with her huge boobs. “Well two can play at that.” Reaching down with her leg, she started rubbing it along Spike’s. This only distracted Ember enough as she then felt the smooth, long fingers of the changedling’s hand groping at her ass. “How do you like that?” 
“Keep it up, and I’ll take you right now.” Ember cooed, smirking with a playful growl. “What do you think, Spike? Spike?” 
“Huh, what?” Spiked replied, having seemingly not paid attention to a single thing that had happened. He was only enjoying the meal. A boyish joy was across his goofy smile, savoring every bite. “What was happening?” 
“Oh nothing. Just your girls getting all feisty.” Starlight answered with a giggle. “It’s actually pretty nice to see you three be a loving couple.” 
“Just try to keep it quiet next time.” Trixie added, posturing herself in a somewhat assertive tone. “The Great and Powerful Trixie needs her beauty sleep, and hearing you and your lovers engage all night ruins it.” 
“Oh? Is that all?” Starlight asked, teasing her marefriend. “What about the part where you get so horny hearing them that you drag me to your wagon for a hot fuck?” 
“Starlight!” Trixie gasped, a red blush of embarrassment was now running across her face. “W-well, the Great…and Powerful…well…Trixie knows what she wants.” 
“Of course you do, babe.” Starlight giggled, hugging Trixie to her as she kissed her cheek. “Of course you do.”                                
“Well, if no one else wants to say some embarrassing things.” Twilight commented, only now getting into her meal. “Spike? Wasn’t there something you wanted to say?” 
“Yes, yes there was.” Spike nodded, wiping his mouth as he finished his breakfast. “So, I’ve been working hard for Twilight and I’ve managed to get the bits needed to book us a table at the Le Grande tonight.” 
“The Le Grand?!” Both Ember and Mesosoma gasped, dropping their food. Even Trixie and Starlight paused with mouths agape as they saw the smug look on the dragon’s face.
“You’re serious?! The Le Grande?” Ember repeated, tilting a curious head towards him. “How did you manage that?” She looked at the others. “I mean we’ve been there before, but booking an appointment is such a massive pain in the ass. Not to mention the long, long waiting list.”
“Probably through Twilight.” Mesosoma commented, hugging Spike closer. “I’m sure she has plenty of connections.”
“Yeah, I was able to get one, and felt it was perfect for tonight.” Spike smiled. “And not only that, but I managed to get you something else.” He chuckled a little as he prepared his next announcement. “I special surprise at your milking session today.”
“Aww, thanks Spike!” Mesosoma cooed, hugging Spike. Her massive tits pressed harder against his arm. “That was so nice of you.” 
“Yeah I felt it was perfect for tonight.” Spike smiled, almost radiating with the love he felt for these two. “So long as you’re not tired after your milking.” 
“Thank you so much Spike.” Mesosoma cooed, kissing Spike’s cheek. “You’re such a darling!” 
“Of course he is.” Ember added, cuddling her own chest against Spike’s other arm. “So when do we leave?” 
“As soon as we’re done eating.” Spike answered, finishing up the last bits of his food. “Whenever you two are ready.”                                     

Arriving at the facility, the massive sign of “Nature’s Bounty Dairy Farm”, hung over the large doors. Holding a lover on each side, Spike led Ember and Mesosoma through the entrance. As soon as they walked through, they were met with the sight of a slender pegasus mare with curly mane and a warm smile across her face. It was Cozy Glow, once a vicious and vile villain, but was now working as a receptionist.   
“Welcome, welcome!” Cozy greeted the guests with a warm and happy smile. “So glad you could be here at Nature’s-” Her eyes widened a little as she saw who was walking into the facility. “Oh! Spike! Welcome, are you here for an appointment?” Her eyes then met with Ember and Mesosoma. “Oh?! Dragon Lord Ember, Queen Mesosoma?! W-welcome…welcome.” Her tone was much more nervous compared to when she saw the dragon. 
“My lovely ladies are here for their regular treatments.” Spike commented, leaning in to whisper in Cozy’s ear. “I believe I’ve already booked an appointment.” Leaning in closer to the mare, he whispered in her ear. “This appointment is a bit of a surprise. So don’t tell them what they’re getting. Got it?”  
“Alright, let me just check and see.” Cozy nodded, walking over to a nearby computer to look over the appointments. “Ah! Here you are. A special milking for Ember and Mesosoma.” Her words were added with a smile, though her expression became a little more teasing. “And it seems there’s also a-” Her words were cut off by the sight of Spike making a playful but quiet shushing motion. “-machine that we’ve just recently added for tits as big as yours.” Ember and Mesosoma only blushed, seeminging unaware of what Spike had done. “Now, just this way.” 
“I’ll see you two later on.” Spike said, smiling as he gave the two a close hug. “Have fun.” 
“We will.” Ember and Mesosoma said together, both giving their lover a kiss on the cheek. “See you later Spike.” 
Following the fluttery pegasus, the three of them walked down a long and bright hallway. The soft heat that was emanating from the various doors that lined the walls only added to the thrill of what this facility could offer. As well as this, there was a faint but noticeable scene of milk and arousal. Both Ember and Mesosoma were shivering a little. Even their nipples were poking through their clothes. No doubt, they were recalling the last time they were milked. 
“Now, from what I see here.” Cozy commented, flipping through some papers she had on a clipboard. “You’ve signed up for the premium treatment.” She giggled as it was clear she added in that last part. “Well, just through this way is the changing room.”                                  
Walking off where Cozy had suggested, Ember and Mesomosa walked into the changing room. As soon as they walked inside, these changing stalls were numerous and very shiny. Standing in a corner, as if waiting for guests to arrive was the familiar orange dragoness, Smolder. Smiling, she walked over to the two women.                                                           
“Dragonlord Ember, Queen Mesosoma, welcome.” Smolder greeted, smiling at her guests. “If you would like to come this way, we can get you both changed and hooked up for a good milking.” 
“I didn’t know you worked here?” Ember asked, following her fellow dragon. “I was curious why you were staying in Ponyville longer after you graduated.” Scratching her head, she kept looking at the dragoness. “I thought you were working at the school, with that changedling…what was her name? Oh! Ocellus!”
“Oh yes, I’m still working at the school. But I also have a part-time job here. So it’s a pretty good place.” Smolder responded, groping her own pretty sizable chest. “Plus, it comes with some perks.” 
“I can see that.” Mesosoma giggled, following the two dragons into a changing stall. “So have you had it done yourself? Being milked.” 
“Honestly, not yet.” Smolder explained, waiting for the two busty, curvy beauties to finish getting changed into their spa gowns. “But I’ve gotten other treatments, so it’s definitely worth the price, and your back feels so much better afterwards.”                                                     
“Well that is something I’m looking forward to.” Mesosoma commented, doing a small stretch. “My back has been bothering me so much, I’ve had to reduce my size.” 
“Wait, that’s not your real size?!” Smolder asked, seeing the massively busty changedling. “How big are you?”
“Oh, she’s massive.” Ember laughed, playfully patting the changedling’s back. “Spike was shocked the first time he saw them. Nearly crushed his dick with it.” 
“Ember!” Mesosoma replied with a deep red blush across her face. Looking back at a shocked and amazed Smolder, she tried to relax with a giggle. “I’m not…that big…”
“Yes, you are.” Ember replied with a giggle, leaning over to Smolder to loudly whisper. “She’s just really shy about it.” 
“It’s…well…” Mesosoma nervously shivered as she tried to explain. “Changeling Royalty gain…endowments based on how much love we can absorb. This stayed after we became Changedlings. But I only want to show Spike how big they are, because its his love that makes them grow.” 
“So when you’re milked, I wonder how sweet it’ll taste.” Ember pondered aloud, rubbing her chin. “Cause all the love will be taken out, maybe you can have Spike drink it.” Mesosoma only blushed as she adorably hid her face with her hands to try and hide the embarrassment.                                              
“Well, when you’re hooked up to the milking device, you’ll need to use your real size.” Smolder suggested, directing the two beauties to follow her further. “Now just this will be where you’ll be getting your milk drained.” 
Following the younger dragon, the two of them found themselves in a room that was filled with the alluring and relaxing scent of fine incense, candlelight, and soothing music. Within the center of this room were a pair of comfortable looking chairs that have large hoses hooked up from the floor to a pair of large suction cups. Being directed to, Ember and Mesosoma sat in this chair. Smolder only took the suction cups and started to hook them up to both the dragon and changedling. 
“Well…here goes nothing.” Mesosoma shyly said as she took a deep breath. “Just…don’t stare too much.”                                                   
Smolder’s eyes went from curious, to surprised, to widened with amazement. To call Mesosoma busty and endowed was an understatement, a severely incorrect understatement. This changedling queen was fully and utterly top stacked. Her tits were so massive, it was like a pair of fully grown ponies were curled up and bouncing so casually on her chest. Her nipples were massive, so much so, Smolder struggled to properly get them in the suction cups enough for the milking process to begin. As the younger dragon gripped and pushed these soft, yet firm nipples hooked up, caused Mesosoma to blush a little. 
“Having a little fun?” Ember teased, laying back as she was ready to be milked. “Looks like you’re getting off on it.” 
“I-I can’t help it…” Mesosoma cooed, a sense of pleasure showing clearly across her face as she spoke. “I’m…just sensitive.” 
“Sensitive huh?” Smolder asked, finishing up as she got both women hooked up to the milking machines. “Well, you’re gonna love it. The machine feels really good when you're sensitive.” 
“Thank you, Smolder.” Ember nodded, seeing as her companion was still blushing to give another reply. “So when does it-oh?!” 
“Right now.” Smolder giggled as she finished with the last of the setup. “So Lotus and Aloe will be along any minute to continue your treatment. And I hope you enjoy your time.”                                          
The sensation was better than anything they have felt, no including their darling Spike. Shivering, the two of them couldn’t help but start to pant as the pleasure was building up. Their bodies were becoming more and more sensitive as the two of them could feel as they were being milked. The suction of the machine was making their large chests twitch and bounce a little as milk was being drained from them. 
After a few minutes of this, the spa twins, Lotus and Aloe, walked into the room. The two of them only smiled at Ember and Mesosoma. Gesturing over to Smolder, they seemed to issue some orders to the dragon but did so silently. The dragoness only giggled a little as she all but skipped her way over to grab what looked to be a series of objects. Settling themselves besides the two, Lotus and Aloe giggled and nodded to each other. 
“What are you-oh?!” Ember asked, only to let out a low moan as she felt Lotus’ skilled hands pressing at her claws. “A massage? Spike must’ve really gotten us the best.”
“I…think…so…” Mesosoma added, cooing a little as Aloe was giving her heavy shoulders a much deeper massage. “Oh yes…my shoulders have been so stiff.” 
“It doesn’t end there.” Smolder said, getting what seemed to be other tools to place besides both mares. “You’re set for the premium. So you’re gonna get the work.” Both Ember and Mesosoma couldn’t help but let out low moans as they were getting this treatment. 
Lotus set to get Ember’s claws and arms not only massaged and limber, but started to file her nails and rub along her palms. Aloe was working over Mesosoma’s shoulders, drifting down to her upper arms, along the neck, and started with the face. Creams, and other fresh and sweet smelling oils were rubbed along her face, making her skin tingle with the sensation of the pony’s skilled hands. 
“Oooo…we really need to get Spike back for this.” Ember commented aloud, trembling a little as Lotus was rubbing similar oils up and down from hand, to wrist, to her arms. “This feels so good.” 
“Oh yeah, this feels amazing.” Mesosoma cooed in response. Aloe’s hands had shifted from face, down the neck, and now assisted in massaging the changedling’s massive chest. “We need to…need to…fuck!” 
Moaning out in pleasure, the milking combined with Aloe’s hands were enough to cause a vast amount of milk to come out of her breasts. The machine sucked along and drained more and more milk as the changedling was shivering, trembling from what was clearly an orgasm. Lotus, Aloe, Smolder, and Ember couldn’t help but giggle as the four of them saw Mesosoma’s blushing face. 
“Don’t worry, it happens more often than you think.” Smolder explained, trying to hold back some of her laughter. “Just relax and enjoy the rest of this treatment.”                                                     

Following their milking, massage, nails and facial treatment, Ember and Mesosoma spent some time in a warm sauna and further massages along the rest of their bodies. By the time Spike had returned to pick them up, the two were almost in a daze. They felt so limber, their breasts were a bit smaller than they were before, but altogether couldn’t take themselves off Spike’s arms as they hugged him closely and kissed along his cheek. 
“Looks like you two had fun.” Spike commented with a smile, seeing the joy on their faces. “And you two look amazing.” 
“Aww, thanks Spike.” Ember and Mesosoma cooed together, kissing Spike over and over. “We had so much fun.” 
“Oh? Well the fun isn’t over yet.” Spike chuckled, wrapping his arms around his lovers to hold them close to him. “Let’s get home to change. I wanna see my sexy beauties in something as lovely as they are.” Both girls only giggled and cooed as they hugged the dragon closer to them. 
Returning back to the Castle of Friendship, Ember, Mesosoma, and Spike got changed into more formal clothing. While the male dragon dressed in a nice and sharp looking suit and tie, both the dragoness and changedling had something else in mind. Ember dressed in a dress that showed off her features much better, as well as displayed numerous amounts of gold and gemstones. Mesosoma’s outfit was a little more tame than the other. But because of her alluring and seductive body, the dress was form fitting, and thus was like a colorful second skin on her smooth body. 
Spike had to compose himself more than a few times as he gazed upon his darling lovers. Both dragoness and changedling only giggled with delight, enjoying the blushing nervousness of their lover. Ember and Mesosoma hugged and snuggled themselves against the dragon, leaning on him as they departed from the Castle, making their way towards their next destination. All while, Trixie, Starlight, and even Twilight couldn’t help but giggle a little as they saw the three lovers walking away. 
Walking along the streets of Ponyville, Spike and his lovers eventually came upon what looked to be a massive restaurant. The “Le Grand”, owned and operated by the griffon chef, Gustave le Grand. This establishment was relatively newer to the town, bringing in an elevation in fine dining. Spike can remember when it first opened, Rarity having rented out an entire section for her friends to dine at this place. Expensive as it was, the food was amazing. 
Upon arrival, the three of them sat down at a great table in a private section of the restaurant. Ember and Mesosoma only giggled quietly as the two of them could only imagine what Spike was planning. Sitting at their table, the three of them ordered their meals and were patiently waiting for their food to arrive. Mesosoma was nervously fidgeting, having not been in such a fancy place before and was timid about it. Ember only seemed all the more eager to enjoy what Spike was getting them. 
“So stud, what’s the special occasion?” Ember asked, playfully rubbing her leg against Spike’s. “I know you didn’t go to all this just to take us out somewhere nice.” Her lips curled to a teasing smirk. “Just what are you planning?” 
“Oh? Can’t I take my beauties out somewhere nice once in a while?” Spike asked with his own playful chuckle. While Mesosoma remained shy with a new blush on her face, Ember raised a curious eyebrow. “Well…yes, there is something I want to do. But after the meal.” 
“Aww, such a tease.” Ember cooed, reaching down with her tail to snake along and embrace Spike’s in a close hug. “It better be worth the wait.” 
“Oh it will be.” Spike nodded with a smile, the same nice and sincere smile that made the two of them fall in love with the dragon. “But for now, let’s enjoy our meal.” His eyes spotted as the waiter was bringing in the large amounts of food the three had ordered. 

A little over an hour had passed by the time the last morsels of food had been consumed. The three of them had eaten not only a large feast of food, but savored every bite. From the opening appetizers of bread, to the sweetest cakes that came for dessert. But throughout the entire meal, there was something about Spike that was…off. It took Ember a while to notice it, but Mesosoma could almost taste his hesitation and worry. Despite this, she did her best to enjoy her meal, rubbing her leg against Spike’s to comfort him. 
“Well then, I believe it’s just about time.” Spike commented, sighing nervously as he tried to compose himself. Ember and Mesosoma looked on, curious as to what he was ready to say. Clearing his throat, he looked at both his lovers. “Ember…Mesosoma…I love you.”
“Well, we kinda already knew that.” Ember laughed playfully, only to have Mesosoma place a hand on her shoulder. “What is it?” 
“I think it’s something else.” Mesosoma added, looking at Spike with sparkling eyes. “There’s something else you want to say…isn’t it?” 
“I do.” Spike nodded, taking a deep breath as he was building up the strength for something. Swallowing the last of his worries, he nodded to himself. Reaching into his pocket, he produced two small boxes. “Ember…Mesosoma…” Opening both boxes, there were two rings. One of the rings was gold with a simmering red ruby that seemed to glow like a small fire, while the other was silver with a gleaming multifaceted gem that shone with endless colors. “Will you both…marry me?” 
Both girls were speechless. Ember’s mouth hung open as she stared at Spike, then the ring, then back to Spike, the ring, then Spike, she wasn’t certain what to think. Mesosoma, on the other hand, was so taken by surprise by all of this. Her self control was more than what she could hold. Her tits swelled in size, nearly doubling as the love she felt from Spike was overwhelming. Not only did her dress tear, causing her breasts to break free, but it nearly knocked over the table. Spike managed to catch it, but was quick to try and cover up his lover’s bare chest.                                        
“Y-yes…” Ember said, trying to look tough, but tears of joy were showing in her eyes. “Yes, I’ll marry you…you romantic bastard.” 
“I-I-I-I-I will too.” Mesosoma said, sniffling as she was fully crying tears of joy. “I love you.” 
“I love you both too.” Spike smiled, making both girls’ hearts flutter. “Let’s pay the bill, and go home.” 
“Yes…please…” Mesosoma said, looking around if anyone would notice her. With a small sigh, she wrapped herself in her changedling magic, disguising herself as if her dress had not torn. But this was merely an illusion, as she could still feel as though she was open and exposed. “I-I don’t know how long I can hold it.”                                     

As soon as the three of them reached the castle, they were all over each other. Spike had to switch between both Ember and Mesosoma as he kissed and made out with them. Their hands explored every possible inch that they could. His clothes were nearly loosened by the time they reached the door, and were dragging on the floor behind him as soon as they were in the room. Before long, the three of them were not only fully naked and rolling around on the bed. 
Spike was forced onto his back, Ember and Mesosoma were at his sides, kissing him along his lips, face, and neck. Their hands weren’t leaving a single inch of their draconic lover untouched. The two of them giggled and moaned with delight, they wanted him, they loved him, and they were going to enjoy every second they had with him tonight. Spike only continued to enjoy his lovers, snuggling them close and kissing them back. 
“You ready for a real…hard…fuck?” Ember asked, moaning a little as her hot breath whispered against Spike’s face. “Cause I want some big…dragon…cock…” 
Mesosoma was also whispering in Spike’s other ear, but was more or less just moaning sweetness rather than words. It was as if she was humming a sweet melody that was stimulating his senses. She smelled amazing, as if her very being was making it harder and harder for Spike to think about anything but to fuck. 
“I think he's ready.” Mesosoma commented, reaching down with one hand to slowly start jerking off Spike’s cock. “He’s…so big…I want it…”
“Oh yeah? Me too slut, me too.” Ember cooed, looking at Spike with eyes that were burning with greater and greater passion. “Ready big boy? Ready to fuck your new fiances?” Spike wasn’t given a moment to respond as he was set upon by the two beauties.                                                     
Both Ember and Mesosoma moaned and cooed, stroking off Spike’s cock together as they were building up more and more of his growing passion. The dragon was huffing, his breath becoming hotter and hotter as ever faint green flames were sparking from his mouth. Despite this, both his lovers were getting him ready to blow off his first load, but were keeping him just shy of the edge of his orgasm. 
Faster and faster the two beauties jerked off Spike’s dick, while kissing and giggling along his cheeks and neck. The dragon was huffing harder and harder, his body was tensing up as his cock was growing from the pleasure. It wasn’t a method Mesosoma often used for Spike, but it was certainly showing results. The strength of her growing pheromones were driving the dragon into deeper and deeper lusts and desires. 
As well as this, the growing love had also caused Mesosoma’s own chest to swell more and more. Before long, her tits were growing from a few cup sizes larger than before, to nearly being twice the size they were. The pheromones were also having a secondary effect, as Ember was feeling her own arousal growing and her hunger was becoming ravenous. Being a little more wild than Spike, she couldn’t hold herself back anymore, she needed some dragon cock. 
As soon as she moved her face away from Spike’s, she went straight for his cock. Her senses were already being overstimulated by the strength of her lover’s potent and masculine musk, but now they were being pushed to the point of carnal insanity. She needed to have him, now. Opening her mouth, she passionately began to suck off Spike’s cock, bobbing her head up and down as she was savoring every delicious second of it. 
Spike gasped as he could feel Ember’s sloppy wet, warm facefucking envelop his cock, making him tense up as he was being almost sucked closer and closer to orgasm. Mesosoma was feeling the passions growing, which was adding onto the love swelling in her chest. She could feel as her own body was desiring the sweet release of her lover’s embrace as well. Cooing some more, she leaned herself against Spike’s chest, which brought his attention to her. 

“S-Spike…I need it…please…” Mesosoma begged, presenting her tits to Spike. “They’re all yours. Use me…love me…make me yours…” Her eyes were sparkling as she was getting herself so close from just the anticipation. “I love you Spi-ahh!” 
Spike reached up, groping at one of Mesosoma’s breasts with one claw, causing a fair amount of milk to spill out as his mouth took in a sizable amount of her other breast. The changedling moaned in pleasure as she was spraying more and more milk, to which Spike eagerly drank down. Her body was shivering as she could feel her pussy getting wetter and aching for her lover to fill her. But Spike’s dick was preoccupied being buried in Ember’s throat. 
Bobbing her head up and down, Ember was swallowing down as much precum as she could, while moaning a hotter breath. The mix of the sweet smelling pheromones, as well as the dragon’s hot breath made his dick throb and get closer to his climax. Suckling on Mesosoma’s tit, he was getting ready to cum in his dragoness’ mouth. Drinking down the milk while groping with his other claw, Spike was getting there. Closer, closer, closer, it was coming. 
With smoke coming out of his nose, Spike’s body was trembling more and more. Suckling harder, he felt his release coming. With a muffled roar, his cock swelled in Ember’s mouth before finally releasing his orgasm down her throat. The dragoness shared her lover’s muffled moaning, greedily swallowing down as much thick and strong tasting cum as she could. This caused her own pussy to spasm out in orgasm. 
Mesosoma was almost there, getting closer and closer to orgasm just from Spike’s rough and passionate suckling, but it wasn’t enough. She wanted to have her own time with her dragon lover’s cock. Swallowing hard, she shivered with delight as she was getting to the point of release. Looking as best as she could over her shoulder, she saw Ember drinking down Spike’s hot seed, and it made her lick her lips in a greater desire to be bred. 
“T-that’s enough…I want a turn!” Mesosoma moaned, igniting her horn to somewhat move Ember off Spike’s cock. Though she put up a struggle, she wasn’t strong enough to power through the changedling’s love fueled magic. “We agreed to share.” 
Before Ember had a chance to get her mouth back around Spike’s dick, Mesosoma moved herself into position. Not an easy task as Spike was now suckling her other breast and groping the other one. Milk continued to spill on both his body and the bed. Spike only continued to enjoy his lover’s tits, while Mesosoma nearly came just feeling the still hard tip of this draconic dick kiss against her soaking pussy lips. 
“Oh Spike, you’re so hard…” Mesosoma moaned, shivering some more as she slowly lowered herself on her lover’s cock. “I can feel…feel your…your love…it’s so…so deep inside…inside me…” 
Bouncing faster and faster, Mesosoma was in a frenzy of love drunk passion. Ember was forced to slide herself over to Spike. She looked at the changedling riding their shared lover, while Spike was gasping and moaning for more. She couldn’t help but cuddle up against the dragon, making sure to have her tits pressing against his arm. Spike could only look at her, which allowed her the chance to grab at his head, and bring him into a passionate kiss. 
The three of them were moaning out in pleasure. Shaking and rocking the bed more and more. The sound of creaking and cracking were echoing out. Mesosoma was moaning, grabbing at her tits as she couldn’t stop herself from leaking out the vast amounts of milk all over the bed and the two dragons. Ember only continued to kiss Spike for a few moments longer, before a new idea sparked in her mind. Pulling away from the kiss, she looked deep in her lover’s eyes. 
“I think I know something we can try.” Ember commented, adjusting herself to move a little more over Spike’s face. “Let’s get you some sweet, dragon pussy!” Pressing down, she moaned out as she felt her lover’s long and strong tongue wiggling inside her. “Oh fuck, that feels good.” 
“E-Ember…” Mesosoma moaned, noticing how the dragoness was now facing her as she rode Spike’s face. “What are you-” Her words were cut off as Ember pulled her in for a deep and open kiss. 
The dragoness and changedling rode faster and faster, milking the dragon for everything he had. The two of them were getting closer and closer to an orgasm. The bed continued to creak and crack more and more as they were ready to cum. Spike’s cock and tongue were being given a major workout, while both pussies were being filled and pleasured as they were getting wetter and wetter. 
Closer and closer, the three of them were about to reach their release. The bed was also bending and straining further and further towards what could be its limit as well. Spike moaned in Ember’s pussy as his cock was throbbing and swelling in Mesosoma. The three were almost there, just a few more moments of fucking was enough. Almost there, almost there, but the bed wasn’t able to hold it together any longer. 
The bed’s wood cracked, the metal bent, and the three of them fell to the ground. This was also the last push that they needed. The impact forced Spike’s tongue and cock to be wedged deep in his lover’s pussies, which drove them over the edge. Both Ember and Mesosoma came hard over Spike, soaking him in their sweet nectar and milk. He only lay there, as the changedling fell backwards, while the dragoness fell somewhat to the side.   
“Oh no, it looks like we broke the bed…again.” Ember giggled, winking seductively at Spike as she spread her legs some more. This wasn’t the first time this had happened, but she knew how hard and annoying it was for him to buy a new custom bed. “Whatever will I do to make up for it?” She winked again as she could see the serious and ready to fuck her into a sloppy mess look in Spike’s eyes.                                 

Laying in her room, being unable not to listen in on what Spike and his lovers were doing, Twilight was unable to sleep. Tossing and turning from side to side, covering part of her head with a pillow, none of it helped. Sighing, she resigned herself to listening to the sultry and passionate moans that her surrogate little brother were making. No doubt Starlight and Trixie were listening in on everything, and equally no doubt, they were having their own fun while enjoying the alluring sounds of passionate fucking. 
“Must’ve really had a fun night, didn’t you?” Twilight asked aloud, looking up at the ceiling. Sighing again, she thought back to what Spike had talked to her in private not that long ago. “Sounds like you proposed, and they liked it.” Nodding, she smiled. “Proud of you, little brother.”
Thinking it over, Twilight was proud, but also knew the easy part was over. Now she would have to help Spike plan for the wedding. Surely Cadance would want to get in on the planning. Did Changedlings even do or understand weddings? Did Dragons? These new ideas were bombarding the alicorn over and over again. Placing her hands over her face, Twilight groaned in frustration. 
“Damn it, Spike. Now I can’t get this out of my head!” Twilight groaned again, sitting up on her bed. Turning, she left her bed and dragged herself over to a small series of books she kept on a shelf. Levitating a few over, she placed them on a desk. “Well, since you’ll be at this all night, I might as well look up how to organize the wedding.”                                         

“Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck!” Ember was moaning out in pleasure, eyes rolling back as she was behind fucked so hard from behind. Spike was hammering his cock in and out of her pussy while her chest was being forced against the wall. “Shit, shit, shit! Come on you dragon bastard! Fuck me full of eggs!”
Spike only grunted and groaned, almost growling as he was bottoming out quickly and roughly in Ember’s pussy. He knew she loved being fucked hard and deep, making her soak his dick with her hot, wet juices. She was panting so hard, flames were coming out of her mouth, matching that of Spike’s own fiery breath, which was making the two dragons sweat harder and hard. Mesosoma was still far too tired to do anything but watch. But as she did so, she could feel her own pussy aching for more of her lover’s size. 
“Fuck, keep going Spike. Don’t you fucking stop!” Ember moaned out, gritting her teeth as soon as she felt Spike’s hand grabbing at her horns to pull her head back. “Oh shit! Oh fuck! Fuck me, you beautiful fucking dragon! Fuck me harder! Your Dragon Lord commands it!” She was beating her ass harder and harder against Spike’s cock. “You don’t get to pull out, until I’m fucking full of your cum!” 
“Ember!” Spike grunted, growling some more as he was getting closer and closer to his next release. With one hand on Ember’s horn, he grabbed at her tail with the other, picking up his pace. “Here it comes! Take it, take it all!” 
Ember and Spike gasped out as they came together, the two of them were shivering in their orgasm. The dragon’s cock throbbed and swelled, firing off his hot cum deep in the dragoness’ pussy. Her womb was soaked in his seed, almost to a point of making her more than a little full. Mesosoma, feeling all the passion and love that was thick in the room, caused her tits to grow and grow, nearly being more than half her total body size, and she was leaking out the milk to match. 
“Spike…my…my breasts…” Mesosoma cooed, getting Spike’s attention as she was massage her tits, and milking herself a little. “I need it…I need your fat cock inside me…” Spike only smirked, pulling out of Ember and letting her lower to the floor. Turning fully, he pointed his still hard and cum dripping cock towards the changedling; who was staring at it with eager eyes. “Come on, Spike…show me your love.”                                                                            

By the time the three of them had reached the point of exhaustion, it was already a little into the sunrise of the next morning. Spike, Ember, and Mesosoma were laying in the massive bed, cuddling up against each other as they were laying in their afterglows. The changedling snuggled closely to the dragon, pushing her massive tits softly and comfortably on his body. Ember could only squeeze herself against Spike’s other side, but she couldn’t begin to compete against the huge rack that was almost consuming their shared lover. 
“That was…amazing.” Mesosoma moaned, kissing along Spike’s cheek. “I love you so much.” 
“I love you too.” Spike replied, lifting one of the breasts to kiss his changedling lover back. “I never knew you could get them that big.” 
“Well…since you’ve mentioned it. You both better get your last looks out of these.” Mesosoma commented, giggling as she looked to the other two with loving eyes. “Because I’m gonna make them more…modest in a moment.” 
“Why do you have to shrink them?” Ember asked, looking at the changedling in confusion. “I mean, yeah, these are really big…” Groping, she teased her companion a little. “I mean shit, these are bigger than Celestia’s, and I though nopony was bustier than that mare.” 
“Well…yes…but that’s not really the reason.” Mesosoma explained, sitting herself up. “You see, in Changedling tradition, once a proposal is made, we store our love and are not to show it until the wedding day.” She then sighed with a small giggle. Her magic slowly but surely caused her tits to reduce inside until they were more or less the same size they were just the previous day. “I believe Equestrians have something similar, but it’s about seeing the bride in her dress before the ceremony?” 
“Well, yes, that is a thing.” Spike nodded, starting to understand what Mesosoma was saying. “Guess we better get started on planning the wedding.” 
“All I care about is what we do during the honeymoon.” Ember commented, playfully flicking Spike on the snout. “Dragons don’t usually do weddings. We exchange expensive gifts, and swear oaths to only mate with each other. Oh! And we’d be expected to produce a few eggs for the clutch. So, you better be ready to give me some hatchlings big boy.” 
“P-please, don’t show me so much love.” Mesosoma weakly and timidly cooed, as her breasts were starting to grow again. “The more you do that, the bigger they’ll get…and I…I don’t think I can hold them back.”                                                     
Spike and Ember only paused, looking at each other as they considered what to do next. But then, a playful and mischievous smile ran across both their lips. Grabbing at each other, they pulled Mesosoma into their cuddling, making out and moaning with each other. The changedling only moaned in the pleasure, feeling as the growing love was making her chest swell out more and more. Spike and Ember only chuckled, curious as to how big they could get Mesosom’s tits to be before the wedding.                                               
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