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		Description

Back when Ponibooru was still up, it was a thing of mine to find a picture I liked, and write a short clop scene to go with it.
Since Ponibooru went down, many thought them lost, but I saved them before the site went under and here they are.

NOTE: These were written over a year ago, and may not be up to par with my current writing abilities
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"You're the perfect size for me..." Fluttershy whispered softly as she closed in on Spike. Spike was back up against a wall, tears starting to form in his eyes as he looked at the yellow pegasus before him. Before he had the time to stomach another word, Fluttershy pressed her face against his and gave him a soft, sweet kiss on the lips. He froze for a few seconds, his eyes wide in shock before he finally grabbed a hold of Fluttershy's muzzle and pushed her away.
"N-no Fluttershy! I... I don't... I wanna save myself for Rarity!"
"I'm going to have you now spike..." Fluttershy said with a deep tone. "You don't know how long I've waited for a chance like this..."
"C-can't you find someone else? Like another pony or something...?"
"No Spike..." Fluttershy closed her eyes breifly as her voice got softer. "I don't want to... because now, all I want is you. And I WILL have you!" Fluttershy's eyes shot wide open, her stare now in effect as her gaze locked with Spike, who once again froze up, this time from the crippleing effects of the stare.
"F-... Flutter...shy...!?"
"Hush now, quiet now..." Fluttershy whipsered with an aggresive, yet seductive tone. "...It's time to go to bed."
At this, she swept her hooves around spike and went airborne, quickly flying over to her bed and dropping spike on it. In another moment she was already on top of Spike, her hooves pinning the dragon's arms down and to the sides as his legs were now being presses down by Fluttershy's rump. Though she was no longer using the stare, Spike's face was still in a fixated state of fear. His body trembled as she began to move her lower body back and forth against him, pressing her nethers against two certain scales between Spike's legs. 
Spike began to blush, but struggled as he felt himself beginning to come out. He took another breath in and was about to speak when Fluttershy suddenly pressed her lips against his once more, but this time it was different. It was a much more forced kiss, their lips pushed together tightly while her tongue spreared into his mouth, lapping around hungrily against his tongue as she pressed against him tighter.
A small, fleshy bulge began to surface between two of the scales between spike's legs as Fluttershy continued to grind herself against him. Feeling this, spike cried out through the kiss and desperately tried to break free once again. However, his struggles only rubbed this bulge up between her haunches, exciting both their nether regions. Fluttershy's aggressive kiss deepened, her body pushed forward and back harder and faster. She moan softly through her lips as she felt Spike's dragonhood begin to grow and harden as it rubbed against the lips of her slit, making her become moist from the sensation.
Spike's body trembled further as he was unable to stop her from taking him like this. Tears ran down his cheeks as he tried to dig his claws into her and scratch his way out, but Fluttershy quickly responded by giving out a hardy moan and pressing the front of her hooves into the palms of his hands. This locked his claws against her and further restrained his movements. 
Desperate, Spike struggled even more, the only part of his body able to be moved much being his chest and lower body which thrashed violently against the pegasus. But every move, every jerk and every twist that spike made only rubbed his growing length against Fluttershy's slit even more, the sensation pouring into both of them in waves.
Before long Spike's dragonhood had reached its full size and was firmly pressed against Fluttershy's moist lips. Feeling this, Fluttershy then pulled her head back from Spike's, breaking the kiss as she panted heavily and began to raise up her plot. As she raised her lower body up, Spike's member leaned up and gradually positioned itself against Fluttershy's dripping clit.
"Spike..." Fluttershy whispered softly. "You're going to love me..."
Before Spike could respond, his head shot back with a gasp as she lowered her body down on him roughly. His member shot up into her fully, a small slap sounding out as their bodies connected fully. 
Fluttershy raised her rump up and slapped it down against spike's lap again and again, each time pushing his hard member deep into her with a wet slap. Spike moaned out a few times, yet continued to stream tears from his eyes. He whimpered, his eyes closed and his body nearly limp against the bed. He wished for everything to stop, to be in his happy place with rarity, but each time he tried to mentally escape he was harshly brought back to reality with each bounce Fluttershy made on him.
Fluttershy was moaning out freely, her hot breath blowing out as he head was leaned upwards, her hooves pressed firmly down against Spike and the bed as she bounced her lower body hard and faster on him. The bed soon began to creak and bounce the two up and down in sync with their bouncing, adding more to the sensation. Spike was still young, but his member was already large enough for anypony, this made evident as it filled the inside of Fluttershy's pussy completely, It pressed against her inner walls as she tightly clenched her muscles against him with each push, making her moan out in ecstasy. Fluttershy continued to pick the pace, bouncing even faster and harder as she also began to sweat and drool a bit. She leaned her head down once more and kissed spike hotly, her tongue again shooting into his mouth with much less resistance this time. Spike seemed to have given up, the tears still streaming fresh from his eyes as he left out soft, quiet whimpers still.
As Fluttershy continued to service Spike and herself in their exchange, she soon realized that she was about to reach her own climax. Her movements intensified with each bounce, her rump slapping loudly down against Spike's lap as they both bounced on the bed. She had managed to pull Spike's tongue into her mouth and was sucking on it lustfully, her tongue simultaneously twirling around it while she deepened the kiss. she couldn't hold herself in much longer, she felt her climax begin to rear up and push to be released with every bounce, forcing her to moan more through the kiss while she waited for the perfect moment to release.
And that moment came soon as Spike found himself unable to resist any further. He had been trying to hold himself back, to keep the very last bit of his virtue unclaimed, but could no longer do so. His member pulsed rapidly between Fluttershy's walls as his climax started to force its way through, with Spike himself giving one last attempt to break free. He summoned all the strength he had and pushed his body up wit hall his might, groaning out through the lips pressed against him. But all this accomplished was expidite the process already set in motion, and with that final push he suddenly gasped out once more as his member released his hot, creamy seed into the yellow pegasus.
Fluttershy's eyes darted open as she felt Spike's stream push inside of her, taking only a moment to break away from the kiss and moan out hotly with her tongue hanging out as her own climax surfaced. Her juices mixed with his as they swirled around inside her before overflowing and spilling out onto their legs and the bed. she stayed pressed firmly against spike, not budging an inch as Spike's juices continued to stream into her. Her moan was long and hot, her tongue dripping a bit into his mouth that was currently open as well. Finally, she pumped her rump against Spike just a few more times to milk out the last of his seed before finally coming to a complete stop on him, panting loudly as she released her hooves from her hands.
Even though he was free from the restraint, Spike didn't care anymore. He laid there and just continued to whimper quietly while fluttershy panted loudly. Before long he felt a wave of tiredness sweep over him, and in less than a minute he had drifted off to an exhausted sleep.

The End.
Epilogue: After Spike fell asleep, Fluttershy got them both cleaned up and returned the still sleeping spike to Twilight's Library, telling twilight spike had just randomly fell asleep and was experiencing a nightmare. Also she told Twilight that spike may have gotten into some moderately poisonous berries, and may have some "delusions" when he woke up, and that Twilight should dismiss them.
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"You're the perfect size for me..." Fluttershy whispered softly as she closed in on Spike. He was back up against a wall, his eyes wide and body trembling slightly as she drew closer. He didn't know what to do, or why he felt butterflies in his tummy, but the sense of fear was still stricken throughout his body. Before he could reply, Fluttershy pushed her muzzle against his and gave him a soft yet deep kiss, pressing the front part of her body against him as she cooed softly.
Spike was stunned at first, but quickly following the first few moments of the kiss, all his worries and fears seemed to melt away, his mind focused on her sweet lips. He eventually ended up kissing back, even going as far as putting his hand on her cheek as they kissed deeper.
"F-fluttershy..." Spike whispered softly after finally breaking away from the kiss. "I... I don't know if I'm ready for... for this..."
"Don't worry, Spike..." She whispered with a sweet smile. "Everything's going to be so wonderful now..."
"But... but I wanted to save myself for, for R-rarity..."
"I'll help you practice some, Spike, so you can impress her when you do get the chance... I mean, you know..."
"Fluttershy..." Spike whispered before he closed his eyes and pressed against her, pushing another kiss against her lips as he pushed himself off the wall and on his feet. Without even replying, Fluttershy swiftly swept Spike off of his feet and carried him to the bed, both still locked in a romantic kiss as Fluttershy laid on her back with him on top of her.
Spike felt his claws up and down Fluttershy's chest and stomach, then across her legs and to her hooves. Her coat was soft and warm, like a mink blanket straight out of a drier. Her lips were soft and tender, yet pressed firmly against his through their kiss while he felt around her. He was still a bit nervous, but decided to take the next step as he closed his eyes and shot his tongue into Fluttershy's mouth, wrapping it and twirling it around hers.
Fluttershy moaned softly through the kiss, and moaned again when she felt spike's hand start to stroke between her haunches, pressing down on her sensitive clit. She gently draped her hooves around the young dragon and held him as he continued to service her, the kiss deepening with each moan she sounded out. Before long Spike's hips began to pump against her, his lower body pushing between her haunches as two scales between his legs began to fold aside and release his growing member. She could feel his dragonhood against him and could feel it getting harder and longer, and soon found herself pushing her hips back against him, the two locked in a rough grind.
Just as Spike began to lose himself a bit to his primal instincts, Fluttershy gently pull him off of her and set him down on the bed as she got up. She didn't get off the bed, but instead turned herself over and laid down, sticking her plot into the air and giving a soft wiggle towards him. Spike's blush intensified as he could clearly see the juices dripping down from Fluttershy's lips. Seeing this, his dragonhood became fully erect while he slowly got up to his feet and grabbed a hold of her hips, taking a few seconds to position himself against her. Fluttershy waited patiently with her eyes closed, wiggling against him a bit more as he gently felt his length against her rear.
After a few more moments, Spike suddenly tightened his grip on the yellow pegasus and pushed himself forward, driving himself into her deeply, causing her to lean her head back and moan loudly. This time Spike's instincts did take over as he began thrusting more without his direct control, his hips seeming to move by themselves as his claws gripped down tighter through Fluttershy's coat. His thrusts were hard yet slow at first, but that quickly changed as he rapidly got the hang of the motions, leaning his body against her rear as he continued to thrust in with more strength.
Fluttershy's body was bouncing back and forth against the bed, her cheeks flushed red as she moaned out loudly. She dug her hooves into the bed sheets as Spike drove in harder, her wetness dripping down both their legs. Her body was hot and beginning to sweat as she panted and moaned out more, her tongue hanging out of her mouth as she bucked her lower body back against the little dragon. Fluttershy's heat was also passing over to spike, warming his blood more than usually and giving him more energy and power as he continued to drive in even harder, putting all his strength into each thrust. He grunted through his clenched teeth with each push, feeling his member being squeezed tightly by Fluttershy's tight walls. The sensation wrecking through both of them, drawing their climaxes out rapidly as their bodies reached their limits.
Finally, Spike dug his claws into Fluttershy's coat as hard as he could and held her back against him as he drove in one more time with all his might, feeling his bulging member suddenly release his warm, creamy seed into her. Feeling this, Fluttershy's eyes opened wide as she also released while giving out a scream of ecstasy, her juices mixing with his and spilling out onto the bed and both their bodies. Fluttershy's scream was long and drawn out, and as it finally died down she let her head drop to the bed as she panted loudly, her rear also dropping down as spike leaned against her. Spike's hands were barely even holding onto her hips then as he simply laid against her rump, breathing heavily as he felt the last of his seed slowly flow into her.
Spike's eyes gently closed, and a few seconds later he simply fell back onto the bed and quickly drifted to sleep, his member gradually drawing back inside of him as his legs and lower body were still covered in a gooey mess. Fluttershy looked back at the already snoozing dragon and smiled lightly as she spoke to herself.
“Always works...”
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(Ignore the text in red)

"T-Twilight...?"
"Ssshhh..." Twilight soothed with a soft voice as her hoof slide around Trixie's waist. "Twilight's gonna make it all better now..."
Twilight left hoof pulled back on Trixie upper neck, tugging her head backwards as she leaned in and slowly licked Trixie cheek and lips. Twilight other hoof around Trixie's waist rubbed around her stomach softly for a few moments before it began to slide down between her haunches.
"But Twilight... I, uh, Trixie isn't sure if... if we-mmph!" Trixie's words were silenced as the lavender mare pushed her lips against Trixie's locking them in a deep kiss. Trixie's body and mind seemed to melt as she finally loosened up her body, submitting herself to Twilight's touch. As the kiss deepened, Twilight pushed her tongue pas Trixie's lips and connected them, swirling them around in a hot, slippery mess.
Twilight's left hoof began to stroke softly, the edge gently rubbing up and down the length of Trixie's clit, already beginning to draw moisture from it. Trixie let out a soft, long moan through the kiss, her body leaning more against Twilight's as the two wrestled their tongues together.Twilight broke away from the kiss gently, giving Trixie's lips a quick lick before she leaned her head down to begin licking and kissing at her neck. As Twilight did this, her left hoof pressed against Trixie's clit more firmly, the edge now sliding between the lips as she stroked faster. Trixie moaned out hotly, her eyes closed as the sensation poured through her body.
One of Trixie's hooves then pressed down against the hoof currently against her member, making the stroking more firm, and soon more rapid as she aided with both the speed and strength of the strokes. Trixie moaned out louder, her tongue out from the immense pleasure as her clit began dripping ravenously. But this was just the start, Trixie wanted more... much more. She wanted much greater and more powerful feelings than ever, and she was going to have Twilight help her with that.
After less than a minute more of Twilight's servicing, Trixie siddenly leaned forward and broke away from Twilight's grip. After a quick few pants, she turned around and grinned with a seductive gaze towards Twilight, who only responded by laying on her back with her legs sprawled out, giving the moist lips between her haunches a quick pat of her hooves. 
Trixie blushed bright red, watching Twilight show herself off in front of her. But after only a moment she had pounced on top of her in a full contact position, their legs locked against each other and their lips sealed in a deep kiss. Trixie pushed her lower body downward, sliding her clit down against Twilight's, making them both sound out a soft moan through their kiss. Twilight pushed in returns, now mixing their juices together as they both began to drip. Again Trixie pushed, and then twilight, going back in forth with their bodies undulating and grinding together. Their members were soaked and dripping profusely, their lips hot from the kiss with their tongues lapping and swirling against the inside of each other's mouths.
Twilight's back hooves slid up around Trixie's rump, clamping down hard as the grinding became more intense. Both their bodies were rubbing and sliding up and down one another's, locked in a hot, sweaty, and orgasmic session. Soon The kiss broke, and they both began to moan out freely, Trixie even turning her head enough for their horns to touch. The moment they touched their magic began to interact, the power from each other's bodies freely surging back and forth into one another's, adding greater feeling to the already intense sensation pulsing through their bodies. As their bodies rubbed together so did their horns, quickly generating magical discharge from them both. Their moans grew louder as they both pushed back against each other as hard as they could, their orgasms quickly drawing closer and closer.
"A-aaaahhh~!" Twilight suddenly cried out in pleasure. "I... I'm gonna...!" Twilight suddenly screeched out, her horn flaring brightly as her clit suddenly unleashed a heavy flow of her juices. As she came she pushed her body up with all her might, causing Trixie to release as well only a moment after, screeching out just as loud as Twilight with her horn flaring just as bright. Her juices splashed out and mixed with Twilight's, covering their legs and rumps with a hot, sticky mess that drizzled down onto the grass below them.
Their pose stuck for a few moments, both of them nearly frozen still as their bodies twitched, their members quivering as the last of their cum spilled out. Finally. Trixie's body collapsed suddenly, her legs falling limp as her hed slumped against Twilight's neck. Twilight's legs also lost control as they fell outward, coming to a rest on the grass beneath them. They both panted heavily, their breaths still hot and moist while running against each other's coats. Their bodies were still locked together in a sweaty tangle, and even their clits were still firmly pressed against each other's, while still being slippery and quivering heavily.
After about a minute of panting, Trixie slowly lifted her head and looked at twilight straight in the eyes, their gazes connecting. After a moment, Trixie lowered her head and gave Twilight a soft yet passionate kiss. The kiss lasted only a few seconds before Trixie's head slumped down over Twilight's shoulder once more, and she quickly drifted to sleep. Twilight stayed conscious for a little while longer, taking the time to look up into the stars and pick out a certain constellation. It was there, in the sky, that she could make out the one in the shape of a heart, and wish upon it deeply before she drifted to sleep, still in the arms of her lover.
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Pony Scales Clop-Write
(This is the promised scene from this fic)

“A gift? For me!?” Spike smiled widely as he followed Twilight into the back room. “Oh boy, what could it be!?”
“Y-yes Spike, just sit down on the edge of that bed there,” Twilight replied nervously as she pointed to the bed behind Spike. As Spike hopped onto the bed and faced Twilight, he noticed her shutting the door to the room – and locking it.
“Uh, Twilight?” Spike asked. “Why did you lock the door?”
“Um, j-just cuz, uuuh... it's a really, really special surprise, and I don't want Zecora to see it... yeah!” Twilight's nervousness level rose high as she began to approach her little assistant, staring down at his lower stomach while her lips quivered.
“Are you okay Twi? You're acting strange again... and why are you staring at me like that?”
“Just uh, just close your eyes Spike.” Twilight said in a slight stutter. “Just close your eyes while I get your present.”
“Hmm, okay!” Spike closed his eyes tight, eager to find out what the present was.
Is it a big gem? Ooh, or maybe it's some sort of rare treat from Zecora's home! Or maybe even... Spike blushed lightly as he thought of twilight pecking his lips with a quick kiss. This however was found to be false as Spike felt Twilight's tongue touch against his middle scales – right between his legs. In an instant, Spike opened his eyes and looked down to see Twilight's eyes meeting his, staring back with a bit of a seductive gaze as she trailed her tongue against him
“T-t-twilight....!?” Spike choked out.
“Shhh...” Twilight spoke between licks. “Just keep your eyes closed Spike, just try to relax...”
Twilight's already bright blush intensified as she felt two of Spike's scales begin to part while a flesh mass began to protrude outwards. Still, she continued to lick, now more focused on the 'poker' that was quickly becoming erect before her. Taking a moment to watch it, she was amazed at Spike's size for such an age. Then she remembered that she had never been familiar with dragon genitalia before, and shook the thought away as her lips wrapped around the tip of Spike's member. Her tongue dangled against the top while one of her hands wrapped around the base of its length, stroking softly as she sucked the tip. 
“Oooohhh...” Spike moaned softly as he laid back against the bed, his eyes closed as he felt one of his claws against the back of Twilight's head.
His face was a bright crimson from his intense blush, one only matched by the blush on Twilight's face as she serviced him. She continued to stroke Spike's hardened member, now feeling it twitch as it reached its fully erect state. After a few more strokes, Twilight moved her hand away and closed her eyes, taking a deep breath through her nose before pushing her head down, taking all of Spike's dragonhood into her mouth. She gaged lightly at first, and then pulled back, pausing for a moment as her mind fully accepted the fact that she was indeed giving Spike, her #1 assistant, a blowjob. She kept her eyes squeezed shut as she plunged her head down once more, and then again, and again, bobbing her head faster each time.
Twilight sucked harder and faster the longer she went, holding her claws on the edge of the bed. Her tongue wrapped and slithered around the dragon's pulsing member, adding an even more intense and pleasurable sensation that coursed through Spike's body. Spike moaned louder, biting on his lip as well while he grabbed the back of Twilight's head with both hands. He gripped onto her head tightly and pushed her head down whenever she bobbed it down, making each suck a bit deeper. His hips began to buck upwards in sync with Twilight's motions while he tried stay conscious, the whole scenario threatening to make him pass out from the intense blood rush.
Twilight did not stop or even slow down as she continued, still giving it her all as she let out small moans between every other bob of her head. She could hear Spike's moans clearly, as well as the pressure he was putting on the back of her head. She knew it wouldn't be long before he released, and she prepared herself physically and mentally for what she had to do next. 
Spike couldn't hold himself for much longer, he had never experienced pleasure of this kind, or of this magnitude before. Feeling himself in Twilight's mouth was just the most amazing thing ever, and it felt so... right! He didn't know why, and he didn't care as he felt a sudden pressure build up in his lower abdomen. He opened his eyes suddenly as he gasped out, feeling a heavy stream pour through his pulsating cock and straight into Twilight's mouth.
Twilight's own eyes shot open as she felt this stream flowing inside her, knowing this was exactly what she has been trying to get at the whole time. For a moment she regretted that this had to stop, having just started to have.. fun with this, but quickly shot such thoughts away as Spike's juices filled her mouth. The flow continued and didn't stop, and even as Twilight pulled her head back so that only the tip was in her mouth, the juices still filled in every area it could. My goodness...! Twilight thought to herself as her mouth filled to the brim, her lips leaking a bit of cum. He's... oh what a mouthful!
Twilight finally pulled her head back, trying desperately not to swallow what she had taken in – not yet, at least. She looked down and saw Spike panting heavily before her, probably already passed out as his eyes remained closed. She took this opportunity to run out the door with her mouth still stuffed to confront Zecora. Thankfully, Zecora had already prepared the other ingredients for her, and was waiting for Twilight to come out with Spike's seed. Seeing Twilight's mouth still full, Zecora chuckled at the expression on Twilight's face, and then laughed out loud, unable holding in the complete hilarity of the situation.
I need to explain this all to Spike when he wakes up... Twilight thought to herself as she gulped down Spike's seed first, and then the ingredients that were mixed together in the bowl. I wonder how he's going to take all this... 
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