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		Description

When the pony's away the Spike will play... what will happen when Spike is forced to spend an entire week with the beautiful and kind Fluttershy?  Fluttershy and Spike are already affectionate towards each other, being the two who are often considered the "black sheep".  They've used this rather derogatory title to bond closer in friendship, with Fluttershy and Spike treating each other as equal.  How far will their friendship go, though?  Could it be that Spike and Fluttershy have some..."benefits" in this relationship?  
An earlier work of mine which I believe to be the 3rd story I had ever written, so don't expect a practical romance novel.  It was a shorter work of writing, but since Fluttershy and Spike (Spike in general) isn't and wasn't a popular clop ship I decided that would be the best course of action.
Remember: Comments make the world go 'round!
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		Chapter 1



	At the little cottage on the outskirts of Ponyville, two figures stood outside in the warm sun, laughing together as they took turns chasing after an escaped animal.  The two figures were Spike and Fluttershy.  “Go get him Spike!” she cheered as Spike ran after the little white chick.  
She giggled when Spike tripped and landed flat on his face, hopping to his feet in seconds and resuming the wild chase.  “This bird’s faster than it looks!” he called back.
Finally though, Spike cornered the little animal between the wooden fence and his scaly body, leaving it nowhere to run.  Fluttershy opened her graceful wings and dashed forward, sliding on the ground and catching the tiny animal in her hooves.  “Gotcha little guy,” She whispered as she snuggled the little animal with her muzzle.  She placed it in one hoof and took a few paces to the right, dropping the animal gently back into its pen, watching it run around and then scatter into its coop with her loving eyes.
Fluttershy turned, placed a wide smile on her face, and trotted over to Spike.  “Thank You so much for helping me Spike!  I don’t know what I would have done if you hadn’t come along!” she said in her quiet voice. 
“Aw, no problem Fluttershy,” Spike replied as he smiled up at her, having just woken up.
She blushed and asked in a caring voice “You feel like going inside for a break and something to eat?”.  
He jumped up and said “You bet!  That was one heck of a chicken chase!” she giggled and lowered herself allowing Spike to climb on her back.
Spike loved the sensation of riding Fluttershy.  There was just something about being high up on her back that made Spike feel even better, certainly better than when he rode Twilight.  Fluttershy rose with Spike on her back, and gently skipped the short distance to the front door.  She nudged it open with her muzzle and walked inside, shutting it quietly behind her.  She watched, a bit sadly, as Angel scrambled up the stairs, probably in fear that it was feeding-time.
She walked over and lowered herself slightly so that Spike could hop off and land with a soft thud on the cushions.  “Thanks Shy!  That chase really wore me out!” 
She giggled and said “Your Welcome.  Besides, anything for…” she hesitated a few moments “my best friend.” And she quickly dashed off, running into the kitchen and slamming the door behind her.
Fluttershy had agreed to watch Spike for the week while Twilight Sparkle had left for Canterlot, summoned by the Princess to learn newer, more powerful spells which she sensed would help her in the near future.  Despite Spike’s many objections, Twilight just didn't feel right leaving him all by his lonesome, and who better to watch over him than Fluttershy?  Besides, Spike and Fluttershy were best friends!  Most of the time, they shared everything and did everything with each other.  Also, Fluttershy always paid more attention to Spike, more so than Twilight or any of the others ever did.  She always listened to him, and she was always happy to see him; she was never too busy.  Anytime Spike felt alone, or he had a terrible day, he always went to Fluttershy’s, and sometimes even the mere sight of her made him feel better.
They each knew how strong their feelings were for each other.  Spike often remembered the time when Discord had warped Fluttershy's personality into that of a bully, and upon coming to the library dumped a pail of freezing water on him.  Within hours of being freed of Discord’s power and defeating him, she ran in tears to Spike in the park, and apologized to him a countless number of times.  Fluttershy however, always knew that she could trust Spike with her deepest secrets, and that he would never judge her, she was so comfortable with Spike even, that she was not as timid around him.  She knew that Spike didn’t care though, and sometimes she even thought he liked her shyness and timidity.  
Spike was leaned back on the couch, circling his thumbs around each other as he listening to the frantic clack of hooves on the hard-wood floor and the shuffling of glass plates.  Within fifteen minutes, Fluttershy walked out of the kitchen with two bowls of salad, one in her mouth and the other on her back.  She placed hers down first, and then bent down so that Spike could pull his off of her back.  Salad, or any vegetable or Green for that matter, wasn’t Spike’s favorite, but Fluttershy had prepared it just the way he liked it.  She had placed meat chunks (which she fed to her more carnivorous creatures) and had added a dash of cheap gem.  “At least Fluttershy knows what I like and don’t like.” Spike thought kind of sadly to himself.  He took a few bites and said “Mmm!  This is delicious Shy, your salads are great!” Fluttershy blushed (she often did this a lot around Spike) and said “Your Welcome Spikey.  I just wanted to thank you more for helping me out there.” 
Fluttershy often called Spike “Spikey” and he often called her simply "Shy", neither of them minding the naming one bit.  Actually, it made them feel warm inside, and to some extent… loved.  They actually thought it was kind of special that the two had a secret name for each other.
The two ate their meal sitting beside one another as they talked mostly of the day’s events.  Fluttershy finished hers first and moved her bowl aside.  She turned to Spike to ask him something, but before one word could slip out, a hiccup did.  Her face turned a heavy red as she blushed and placed a hoof to her mouth, looking away from Spike.  He knew how sensitive Fluttershy could be, so he made himself give a hiccup.  She turned to face him, surprised but giggling when his second hiccup turned into a burp, a flame escaping his mouth.  This time though, it was Spike who blushed and placed his hand over his mouth.  The little guy always knew how to make her feel better!  He blushed as she came forward and hugged him tightly.  They had shared several hugs, in secrecy from the others of course.  
She backed off of him and began to gather Spike’s now empty bowl and her own using her mouth.  Spike stopped her and asked if she wanted him to take the bowls.  Fluttershy thanked him, but said no, and after snuggling her head affectionately against the blushing Spike turned and walked away from him.  
Spike leaned back against the couch, glancing up at the clock and out the window; surprised that it was already sundown.  He couldn’t believe that he only had four days left with Fluttershy.  Only three days of being at her cottage had made up years of fun and attention from when he was at the library.  He then tried to get relaxed, twiddling with his thumbs as he listened to Fluttershy’s soft movements in the next room.  Strangely enough, Fluttershy hadn't wanted him in the kitchen or into her linked, makeshift vet office the last few days.  
The noises stopped, and Spike was surprised to see Fluttershy exit through her office door, a small purple box, held by its neatly tied green bow in her mouth.  She was trying to keep a straight face, but Spike could tell that she was excited, for she was trying to suppress a grin and she was coming forward at an even faster pace than she usually did.  She stopped at the couch and took the small box in her hoof, placing it beside Spike, and sitting on the opposite side of it.
Spike stared down at the box quizzically.  “You’ve been so great with me these past few days, so I wanted to give you something...”
Spike snapped out of it and looked up in shock at Fluttershy, exclaiming,  “No!  I like being with you!  Actually, just being here with you is the only gift I’d ever want from you..” She only blushed and insisted that he open it, nudging it forward with her hoof.  
He looked up at her and back down at the box.  Slowly though, he unwrapped the neatly tied bow and took the lid off.  She watched with anxious eyes as he pulled his gift out.  It was the most beautiful thing he had ever seen!  Fluttershy had given him a hoof-crafted necklace made out of pure gems.  He placed it neatly over his head.  It was a perfect fit.  “I’m sorry it took so long.  I had to find some of the gems myself and clean them, I also had to hoof stitch the gems to the  thread so that it would fit around you.  That’s why I didn't want you to come into the kitchen or my office.  I borrowed a book from Twilight about what types of gems dragons liked to eat most, and I got most of the ones listed,” she said in her timid voice.
Spike was speechless “No!  I’d never eat these.  Thank You so much Shy, this is the second best gift I’ve ever gotten...” he hesitated a moment  “You being the first.” She blushed, and hid her eyes behind her mane.  “I got you something too.” He said softly, though a little guiltily.  Spike was guilty at the fact that Fluttershy had beaten him, by coincidence or otherwise, to exchanging surprise gifts of friendship with the other.   
Fluttershy looked over and watched, wide-eyed, as Spike pulled a tiny box out from underneath one of the pillows and held it out to her.  She looked at it and said “No Spike, you don't need to get me things!  I’m just glad that we got to spend the week together!” Spike brushed all of her attempts to say no off, and placed the tiny box in her hoof.
She glanced down at it, and up at him.  Eventually though, she lifted the lid and gasped at what she saw inside.  It truly was the most beautiful thing that she had ever seen.  She took the fragile object out, and turned it around in her hoof a few times.  “I remembered how much you liked butterflies…” she saw him take a quick, nervous glance at her flank “So, I thought you might like it.  You’re such a good friend to me, and I planned on giving it to you our last day together, but since you gave me this,” Spike tugged gently at the necklace “then what better way to repay you then with an early gift?”  Fluttershy continued to turn the object over in her hooves as she said “It’s wonderful Spike, but why?  How much did this cost you?”  Spike shrugged and said “Eh… 6” he hesitated for a moment “hundred.  I... uh, sold a rare gem I had been saving for the money”  He looked away from her and nervously scratched his arm “Because well, you… you’re the best thing that has ever happened to me.”  Spike had gotten her a pure silver onyx mane-clip, in the shape of a butterfly, embroidered with real blue gemstones all around.  She was amazed at its beauty and how it glimmered even in the dim candle light.  “I... I’m REALLY sorry I didn’t make it by claw, b... but I did have it custom made,” he laughed nervously, "I...I guess I'm just not that talented."
Fluttershy took one final glance at the little clip, and choking back tears, she placed the clip gently back into the box and closed the lid.  “I can’t take this from you Spike.  You’ve done too much for me already.”  Spike frowned and gently took his necklace off.  “Well then, I guess that I can’t take this either.” He too placed his gift back into the box and placed the lid back on top of it.
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	Fluttershy and Spike sat there in silence, listening only to the soft tick of the clock and taking the occasional glance at one another.  Fluttershy had an almost saddened look on her face as she slowly swept her hoof back and forth over the rug.  
She soon spoke up though, in her quiet voice she suggested,“I’ll wear yours if you wear mine.” She then nodded toward Spike, telling him to go first.  He took the lid off the box, reached inside, and slowly lifted the necklace out.  He placed it around his neck, and looked up, surprised to see Fluttershy’s mane facing toward him.
She turned and held the clip out in her hoof.  Spike looked quizzically up at her, and back down at the clip.  She nodded her head, the easiest smile on her face, and inched her hoof closer to Spike.  He took it and held it in his shaky hand as Fluttershy leaned her head down, revealing the perfect spot right behind her ear.
Spike gently grabbed a handful of her mane, and for a few seconds was entranced with its soft feel and wonderful smell.  He thought it smelt like flowers, love, chocolate, and sugar, all balled into the sweetest scent he had ever smelt, and he thought that it felt like the softest silk that had ever been woven and that it was the smoothest thing that would ever exist in all of Equestria.  He relocated the spot that he had found, and clipped the delicate little ornament in her mane.
He backed up, silently admiring her beauty as she sat there and smiled at him.  She felt through her mane, running her hoof gently over the clip as she glanced at herself in the nearby mirror.  Spike couldn’t help himself when he said out loud “You look… beautiful Fluttershy.  Well, not that you need anything from me to be...” Spike tried to correct himself, but blushed when she leaned her head forward and gave him a quick kiss on the lips.  Spike was so surprised that he nearly toppled off the couch.  He had just had his first ever kiss!  
Spike had a drifting look in his eye, and a blush that rivaled even Fluttershy’s.  Fluttershy became really concerned, and in a quiet voice said “I… I’m so sorry.  Did… Did I do something wrong? ”  
Spike shook his head, exiting his trance and said “Wha… No!  That… that was great! Thank you Fluttershy,” he smiled. 

A few moments later, Spike asked in a nervous voice like Fluttershy’s “Shy?  Can I… Well… Could I, you know… Kiss you back?” 
She blushed and brought her head level to his and replied in a whisper, “You never have to ask if you can kiss me.” She then closed her eyes as Spike kissed her.  The two stayed there, lips locked, in bliss of the moment.  Fluttershy waiting patiently as Spike eventually broke the kiss.
Fluttershy’s voice began to shake as she asked Spike,“Could we… I mean if you want to… Maybe we could well…” she could no longer keep her gaze on Spike “Maybe we could go a little further?”  He was such an excellent kisser and knew how to please her, so she felt that if they just laid on top of each other and kissed it wouldn't hurt.  
She was surprised at how fast Spike had replied, as she felt kissing on her neck.  This isn't what she had in mind, but Fluttershy couldn't resist.  It tickled, but she wanted to impress, so she closed her eyes and lifted her head, giving Spike more room to move his mouth.  Spike moved up and down her upper-body, going from her neck all the way down her shoulders, and once even going up to her cheek; Fluttershy opened her eyes, and gladly accepted a kiss on the lips from him, shutting them as he left her head and continued on down her body.
Fluttershy let out a gasp of pleasure when Spike gently grasped her sensitve wings and began to stroke them.  She let out a few squeaks as he began to get a little faster, still keeping his gentle rub though, so as to not hurt her.  Fluttershy’s magnificent wings were fully opened now, but Spike still continued to rub and kiss; eventually, Fluttershy threw her hoof between her legs, almost as if she was trying to hide something.
Spike stopped his rubbing, and went back to kissing her.  He only got a few pecks out though before Fluttershy brought her hoof up and gently blocked him.  She then let out a whisper, “N…No Spike.  It’s my turn.” He was surprised at Fluttershy’s control when she pushed him down, landing his head on a pillow, and crawled on top of him.
Fluttershy was directly on top of him now, and for a few moments, Spike stared into her beautiful turquoise eyes; neither of them moving an inch.  Eventually though, Fluttershy snapped out of it, and planted her lips passionately on Spike’s.  They both blushed as Fluttershy broke her kiss and went over to both of Spike’s cheeks.  She kissed on his neck, and began to work her way down his chest, taking a hoof and stroking the side of his face in the process.  
She moved her body lower as she kissed lower.  Eventually kissing on his stomach, and letting out a giggle as she heard Spike laugh and say “He… Hey that Tickles!”  She went no lower, but instead went back up to Spike’s lips.
But, both of them certainly blushed when Fluttershy felt something poke her lower body.  Spike smiled an almost apologetic smile up at her, feeling rather angry at himself for being aroused at her curvature and movement.  She moved herself forward, feeling his dragonhood run along her upper chest and let it touch the lips of her aroused vagina a few times.  Spike could only stare down, becoming even more aroused at what he was seeing.  Not even in his wildest dreams had he ever imagined this happening!
Fluttershy stopped moving over him, and then once again moved down; this time her head was at Spike’s legs as she stared face to face with Spike’s penis.  He was actually quite large.  “Of course, how could I have forgotten that dragons have triple the reproductive organ growth rate as stallions do?” she thought to herself, remembering some of her study of dragon anatomy.
She toyed with his penis, kissing his head a few times and licking his frenulum.  She kissed his head once more, and then popped it into her mouth; she could feel Spike’s whole body cringe.  She began to fellate him, going very slowly at first as she pushed the whole thing down into her mouth; she was surprised, but delighted to feel his head rub against the top of her mouth.  She kept going on at a slow, steady pace, until at last she had his entire dragonhood in her mouth; she could feel his head pushing on the top of her throat.  She quickly let it jerk out of her moouth, blushing as she let out a quiet cough.
While Fluttershy began to take deep breaths, she wrapped one hoof around his cock, and began to stroke it at a steady pace.  She gave it a few quick rubs, and then put it back into her mouth.  This time though she moved up and down his shaft with her mouth faster, taking it as deep as she could, becoming increasingly aroused as his head smashed against the top of her throat; she could hear Spike begin to moan.  She stopped moving up and down his shaft, taking all out of her mouth except for his head.  She wrapped her hoof around his shaft once again, and  she began to rub stroking it at a quicker pace, she swirled her tongue around his head and popped it out of her mouth once or twice to kiss his head.
Fluttershy seemed to like it, for when Spike looked down she had her eyes closed, and had a blush and look of focus on her face.  Feeling guilty as he did so, Spike looked down towards her vaginal area and saw that moisture was beginning to form on the side of her leg.  Spike could not help himself when he placed his hand on her head, and applied a gentle amount of pressure towards himself.  She did not resist, but instead let Spike force his cock a little further down her throat.  Eventually though, she (without much effort) lifted her head off of Spike’s dragonhood.  Spike groaned as her lips slipped slowly off his sensitive head.
Fluttershy kissed him on the chest a few more times, and let herself fall onto her back, her head landing softly on a pillow.  Spike rose, and blushed as Fluttershy revealed herself to him.  Fluttershy looked at him with gentle eyes; Spike thought it was as if her eyes were just begging him to come forward.
He walked forward and stopped just before he reached her “I… I don’t know shy.” He said in an unsure and nervous voice.  She silenced him though, and urged him on by spreading her legs a little further.   Spike took one final step forward, and now he was right on top of Fluttershy.  He smiled nervously down at her, looking her straight in the eyes, as he lowered himself and laid flat on his stomach.
Spike took one last uncertain glance into her eyes; she only smiled gently at him.  He looked down at her moist pussy, and unknowing what to do, kissed it.  He kissed all around her vagina, stopping to take a few licks of her clit and lips.  He just went with it naturally, doing whatever he could to repay the favor to her.  Spike decided to go a little further though.  He felt Fluttershy’s entire body shiver, and heard her let out a weak gasp as he shot his long, forked dragon tongue inside of her.  Spike moved his tongue all around inside of her while trying to kiss her clit and labia at the same time.  
He thought it tickled as Fluttershy began to restrict around his tongue.  She began to thrust her pelvis slowly as Spike licked a little faster, and had closed her legs around his head, keeping Spike pinned down at her genitals.  Spike made Fluttershy feel great!  When he felt her legs wrap harder around his scales, he knew he was doing something right, so he tongued her harder and faster.  He forced his tongue in as deep as it would go, moving it around inside her; he was happy to hear her moan in pleasure.  
Spike was losing ground though.  Fluttershy was sopping wet, and Spike’s tongue had become so numb from all the licking he had done.  But, Fluttershy had shown him the best four days of his entire life, and he was not going to let her down.  He licked furiously, this time though he brought an unsharpened claw down and began to tickle her clitoris; the whole time Fluttershy was letting out quiet groans and even tinier giggles as Spike felt all over her pussy.
He continued this process for another few minutes, he felt as if he was about to give out! But suddenly, he pushed his tongue all the way inside of her, he felt Fluttershy constrict tightly around his tongue.  They both blushed as Fluttershy let out a quiet moan and as Spike felt a warm liquid cover his tongue, some of it leaking down into his mouth; Spike liked the taste of this strange, new liquid.  He thought it tasted rather sweet, but at the same time it had a slight salty taste to it, a taste that was perfect for a dragon.  “Do all mares taste like this?” he wondered silently to himself.
Fluttershy had now let her legs off of Spike’s head, and blushed as she watched him come up, taking great breaths of air, licking the clear liquid cum off of his fingers and lips.  Still though, Fluttershy remained laying on her back.  Spike blushed and looked away as he noticed Fluttershy staring at his rock-hard cock nervously, trying her hardest to keep her hoof from rubbing her pussy.  “S... Spike?  If… um…” she hesitated through her shaky breath, “If you want to… I mean if you aren’t tired or anything… You can well…” she stopped unable to finish, turning her head away, but still taking glances at his penis.
Spike turned and asked “Are… Are you sure Shy?” he looked down at his still erect penis.  She only mumbled something inaudible and nodded her approval.  
Spike took a deep breath and walked forward, he slowly took hold of one of her legs, rubbing the nipples of her breasts a few times, and then going lower to rub her clit once or twice.  After a few seconds though, he used his free hand to steer himself in.  Again, he felt her shiver and heard her let out a weak gasp as he entered her.
Spike was as hard as he could be now, and inside hoped that he was not hurting her.  He took his free hand and rubbed gently all over her stomach and nipples as he pumped as slow as he could.  Spike made sure to keep his slow speed, but to go just a little deeper with every pump; he kept up this process until eventually he took one final slow thrust, going as deep inside of her as he could.  “O… Oh..” Fluttershy moaned in pleasure, wanting to compliment Spike. 
Now, it was time to go faster.  Spike pulled his shaft out, keeping only his head in.  He went a little faster this time, listening to Fluttershy’s repeated squeaks of pleasure below.  He gradually increased his speed with every thrust, until eventually he was going as fast as he could.  Fluttershy moaned each time she felt Spike’s head smash against her insides; it felt wonderful!
Spike pumped and pumped, going as fast and as hard as he could; He just knew that he was pleasing Fluttershy.  Eventually though, Spike felt all tingly and exhausted; it was a good feeling though.  Spike pulled most of his shaft out of Fluttershy, leaving his head in as usual, and then practically threw himself into her.  
Fluttershy screamed as she violetly orgasmed; Spike blushed as he felt her warm liquid come flying out in all directions.  But, this time he too had a tingling sensation coming from below, it felt so good!  He kept himself pushed in as far as he could, and watched as Fluttershy placed her hoof on her lower stomach; almost as if she wanted to feel Spike’s surprisingly rich load go rushing into her.
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	A few minutes had passed already, and Spike while still only a little hard, pulled slowly out of Fluttershy; she gasped as his head popped out.  Spike took a few staggers back, and watched as the white stream came pouring out of Fluttershy’s pussy, and begin to form a small puddle at the base of her tail.  
Eventually though, Spike collapsed from exhaustion and laid there, eyes barely open.  Fluttershy was the first to get up as she rose shakily to her hooves, gathering Spike up in the process and slinging his exhausted body over her back.  She walked slowly up the stairs, and turned the corner into her quaint bedroom.  
She stopped at the bed horizontally, and then leaned herself over, letting Spike fall like a limp rag onto the bed.  Fluttershy too had become a little weary, so she crawled into the bed beside him.  But, for some reason neither of the two could get any sleep.  They just laid there and stared into each other’s eyes.
Surprisingly, Spike had regained most of his energy, so he asked Fluttershy a question.  “Hey Shy?  Have you… You know?  Ever done that before?” he looked into her eyes.
She replied in her quiet whisper “No, I wanted to do it with somepony I loved.”  Spike looked sadly town, and scratched his claw over the pillow slowly.
“And I did.” Spike stopped his scratching and looked up in surprise.  “I did do it with somedragon I love.  I did it with you Spike.  I love you.” she kissed him.
“I… I love you to Fluttershy.” He was speechless, it was the first time that anypony ever said “I love you” To Spike.
For hours, the two laid there cuddling with each other; nibbling playfully on each other’s neck, and kissing each other multiple times on the lips.  Fluttershy fiddled gently with Spike’s scales, and Spike stroked her coat and played with her mane.  They made sweet remarks to each other, expressing their true feelings.
Spike told Fluttershy how wonderful he thought her mane felt, and the sensation its smell gave him, he also told her that he has always liked Fluttershy deep down and that sometimes he thought that she was a lot more beautiful than Rarity or anypony else, and finally he told her that he was glad he had met her.
Fluttershy said the same to Spike.  She told him that she had no idea why nopony paid attention to him, and that he was such a sweet and fun dragon.  She said that if she hadn’t ever met Spike, then she would have never met her best friend. 
Eventually though, words turned to whispers, and whispers to yawns.  In the early hours of the morning, they fell asleep wrapped tightly in each other’s arms.
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	Only a few hours later, the sun rose disturbing Spike and Fluttershy’s slumber.  The first thing they saw when they awoke were each other’s eyes; and still even after they had awoken fully they continued to lay there.
Eventually though, they hopped out of bed and walked down the stairs.  Fluttershy prepared a light breakfast of oats for them, and the two went about their chores.  They fed the animals, went around to the back of the cottage and tended to Fluttershy’s garden, and picked a few fruits from her small orchard.
But, after all this was completed they had run out of things to do.  They only talked, but eventually Spike asked,“Do we need to go to town for anything?”
She shook her head and replied, “No, but we can if you want.” She suddenly perked her head up “Wait!  Maybe we could go to the spa? Maybe see what the shops have?”
They both agreed that it had to be better than just sitting around doing nothing, so Fluttershy gathered her saddlebags, and Spike gathered a few of his own personal bits.  The two walked out of the door, but all of a sudden Fluttershy gasped and shot back into the house; Spike watched after her.     But, within a few seconds she emerged wearing her clip.  As if it was a normal, everyday routine, she lowered herself and asked “Ready to go?” Spike nodded and climbed on her back.
Fluttershy turned and closed the door behind her.  Then she went off into a leisurely trot down the dirt path leading into Ponyville.  They walked through the forest, making comments on the recent running of the leaves, and giggled as they crossed the small stone bridge and watched as some ducks below chased each other.  Fluttershy walked them a few more paces through the trees, and right up onto the hill overlooking Ponyville.
They stopped and enjoyed the view for a few moments.  Fluttershy descended the hill, and walked right past Rarity’s boutique; Spike could care less if Rarity saw him riding Fluttershy.  Within a few moments, they were right in the center of Ponyville (The Market District) as they stopped and looked all around, pondering what to do first.  “So, what do you wanna do?” Spike asked Fluttershy.
“W…Well” she had become nervous being in the middle of all these ponies as she replied quietly, “Maybe we could go to the spa first?” it was more of a question than a suggestion.  He nodded down to her, and Fluttershy trotted over to the doors of the spa, pushing them open as Spike ducked his head to avoid the low-hanging wall.
Upon looking around, they discovered that the Spa was nearly deserted; all except for the clerk, Lotus, behind the counter, and her sister, Aloe, cleaning the waiting area.  Fluttershy walked timidly to the counter and instantly Lotus shot up, and in her thick accent she said “Good Afternoon Miz Fluttershy!  Ze Usual…” she cut herself short as she took a glance up at the familiar dragon on Fluttershy’s back.  “Ze Usual Today?”,she finished.  
Fluttershy put her muzzle inside of her saddlebags and pulled out her spa card.  “No Thank You.  Can I get the platinum package today?” she placed the card down on the counter.
Lotus took it, swiped it through the slot, and punched a few buttons on the register.  “And for Ze… Dragon?” she looked up at Spike.  “Oh, he’s with me.” replied Fluttershy.  Lotus smiled up at Spike, and punched in a few more buttons on the register as he returned a nervous smile.
Lotus handed over two towels and returned Fluttershy’s card.  “You may go right into ze spa,” She pointed to the glass double door just across the room.  Fluttershy tucked her card back into her saddlebag and handed the first towel up to Spike who took it and quietly thanked her.
Once they entered the doors, Spike hopped off her back and thanked her again for the ride.  Fluttershy had regained some confidence now that she was no longer around anypony else except Spike, and in her still quiet voice she asked, “So, what should we do first?” Spike looked down all three of the intersecting hallways, observing the signs above each one.
Eventually he stopped and looked up at Fluttershy, and replied “How about the hot-tubs?  I’ve been wanting to get a dip in one for a long time.”
She only nodded in agreement and led the way down the left hallway, thanking Spike as he stopped and held the door open for her.  Spike let the door slam shut behind him as he walked into the warm, empty room after her.  Fluttershy dropped her saddle bags on the lounge chair, and removed some of other valuables that she kept hidden within her wings.
She stopped for a moment and tapped Spike “Hey, um… Spike?” he looked up into her eyes “Do you… Well do you think I should take this off?” she ran her hoof softly over Spike’s Butterfly clip in her mane.  Spike looked down “Well… do you think I should take this off?” he lifted his head to reveal his necklace.  Fluttershy gasped “You… You’re actually wearing it?” 
Spike blushed and replied, “Yeah, well It’s very special to me, kind of like you.  I’ll never take it off.”  Fluttershy too blushed and said “I’ll never take this off either.  This is the best thing anyone has ever given me.” They stood there and looked into each other’s eyes for a minute or so until they were scared out of it by Spike's foot landing on the hot tub jet igniton.
“Well” Spike clapped his hands together “You ready?” Fluttershy giggled as he ran forward and did a cannonball into the hot-tub, splashing water everywhere.  “Come on in Shy!  The water’s perfect!” he said as he came up for air; he seated himself against a jet as Fluttershy walked forward.
Fluttershy lowered herself into the tub right beside Spike, so close in fact that her leg was touching against his.  The tub wasn’t very deep, but it was relaxing to them regardless.  They sat there talking of things around Ponyville; things such as Rainbow Dash’s recent punishment in the cloud factory in Cloudsdayle for speeding, to Pinkie’s recent antics, and even a few words about Rarity’s latest fashion craze. 
But, it was only a few short minutes of talking before Fluttershy felt something moving on her neck.  She glanced over to see Spike kissing sensually on her shoulder and neck. She giggled, “Hehe… stop it Spike.” She said in a whisper, “That…” she giggled again, but still not objecting “That… You… It tickles!” she smiled over to him.  Spike met her smile with a kiss; at this point in time now, it didn't matter to them that they were in public.
Spike continued to kiss all around her neck, and multiple times on her lips; she kept giggling though because Spike was kissing on a new side of her neck this time.  As before, Spike grasped her wings and rubbed them at a slow, sensual pace.  When her wings had become completely erect, though she pushed him off and said “My turn,” in a sexy voice, planting a kiss on his lips.  Spike had no idea that such a shy mare could be so arousing.
Fluttershy followed Spike’s suit and began to kiss him on the neck, and (just for some playful payback) on his stomach where she knew he was ticklish.  The jets had ceased, and it was now near silent, but steam had filled the room, omitting any view even from the door.  
Fluttershy gave him a long kiss, and as she did slid her hoof beneath the water and cupped Spike’s testicles.  She still continued to kiss him as she carefully rolled them around and felt over them, sensing with her hoof that Spike was becoming increasingly more aroused.  The pool was so shallow in fact, that she could see most of his shaft rise slowly above the water.  
She teased him a few times by licking on him, and giving his shaft a few rapid rubs.  Once she was sure Spike was fully erect, she placed it in her mouth and moved her head up and down at a slow pace; she was taking it as deep as she could.  “Dear Celestia,” Spike thought, “Does Fluttershy even have a gag reflex?” but his thoughts about Fluttershy and pony anatomy were all but interrupted by the sensation coming from below.
Spike didn’t want Fluttershy doing all the work.  Since they were both sitting up, he too placed his hands beneath the water and started to rub Fluttershy’s belly; working down slowly until his unsharpened claws were right on top of her vagina, just hovering over her clit.  
Fluttershy continued to fellate him as he slowly used his index and middle claws to rub her clit and lips slowly.  She gasped though and let out a muffled moan as he pushed one claw in, removed it, placed a second claw in, and then removed it, and so on.  He continued to do this the whole time, occasionally stopping to rub her vaginal walls and see how far he could push one claw in.  
Spike noticed that some of her mane was getting in the way, so he gently pulled it up over her head, making sure to avoid the fragile clip.  “You look extra beautiful with that clip in,” he pointed out.
She popped his penis out of her mouth for a second and in  between breaths and merely said “Thank you,” She then pushed it back into her mouth.
Fluttershy had already coated the water and Spike’s fingers with her vaginal liquid, but neither of them cared, thinking it rather sexy to be practically swimming in Fluttershy's juices.  Spike continued to rub as Fluttershy continued to fellate, eventually though Fluttershy blushed when she felt Spike’s leg twitch.  She began to suck a little faster until it felt so good that Spike’s hand went limp and fell from Fluttershy’s genitals.
“Fl…” Spike tried to warn, but it just felt too good, so good in fact it kept his mouth shut.  She was doing a great job!  “Be… Wa…”  his warning did not come fast enough as Fluttershy took his whole dragonhood in as far as she could, just so her mouth wouldn't go beneath the water.  They both blushed as Fluttershy felt his warm cum go rushing into her mouth and pound against the top of her throat.  She was surprised how fast it took the little guy to regenerate; it almost seemed as if this load was bigger than the last!  She took a few final sucks, and then lifted her head slowly up; shutting her mouth quickly so as to not let any of it drip out.
Spike watched, still quite aroused as Fluttershy tilted her head back and swallowed.  It actually tasted good!  She let out a moan as she rubbed her lower stomach a few times. Eventually though he became flaccid, satisfied with what had just happened and loving Fluttershy all the more.
The two climbed out of the hot tub, wrinkled as a prune, as Spike looked up at her.  He noticed a few tears in her eyes and cuddled up to her as he said in a frantic and concerned voice, “Fluttershy!  What happened?  Did I… did I hurt you?!  I’m so sorry, please forgive me!” he brought his claw up and observed it, checking for blood or some other.
Fluttershy said, " No, of course not Spike!”  Fluttershy blushed as she turned away and tried to wipe her eyes.
“Then why are you crying?” he asked looking quizzically up at her.
“I… I didn’t think you’d be that big for a baby dragon.” She glanced quickly down between his legs.  Spike smiled, blushed, and then scratched the back of his head.
“Hehe… Sorry.” came his apologetic reply as they laughed it off.
The two gathered their things from the nearby chairs and began to dry themselves off.  Spike  could not help it when he began to stare as he removed the towel from his face; he thought that Fluttershy looked especially beautiful as she tried to dry her mane off, her man almost dyeing a darker shade of pink.
They dropped the towels in the nearby bin and walked out of the room.  They couldn’t believe what time it was as they took a glance up at the nearby wall.  “I guess we have enough time for a massage?” she asked him.  Spike agreed and they both took off down the same hallway and turned into the nearby room.
Once inside they were instantly greeted by two ponies.  They were wrapped in towels and led to tables where each was laid down on their stomach.  They had no option, but at the same time loved, that they were forced to stare into each other’s eyes as they got their massage; Spike just couldn’t get over how beautiful those turquoise eyes were.  Even after their massage had ended, the two continued to stare into each other in the eyes.  But, they were eventually startled out of it as Aloe entered into the room to inform them that the spa was due to close in thirty minutes.  She told them that they could either stay and that she would come to tell them again or that they could exit through the nearby door.
They decided to leave, dropping the towels in the bin and walking towards the door as they thanked Aloe and promised that they would return soon.  As they closed the door behind them Fluttershy took a few glances around, and to Spike’s surprise she kissed him on the lips.  “I love you Spike,” she said.
“I love you too Fluttershy,” he replied with a smile, hopping on her back as she lowered herself.
The sun began to set, and Fluttershy had just remembered that she wanted to pick up a few carrots for the animals and some apples for herself and Spike to enjoy later.  They decided to get the carrots first, greeting the orange coated Carrot Top and sorting through to find the freshest vegetables.  They picked out ten and thanked Carrot Top as Fluttershy paid her, placing the carrots into her saddlebags.  They then walked over to the Apple stand, and though disappointed that Applejack was not there, sorted through the fruits again looking for the freshest.
Again, Fluttershy picked out ten and placed them into her saddle bags.  She was shocked when Spike dug several bits out and placed them on the counter “I’ll pay for those,” he said to them both. Apple Fritter took the bits and waved goodbye to them as they walked off.
“You didn’t have to do that Spike.” Fluttershy said quietly, feeling guilty that she had not objected sooner. 
“Oh it’s ok Shy.  I just wanted to thank you for well…” he hesitated taking a few glances around “For being the best friend I could ever ask for.” He then hugged himself tightly into her.
She brought her foreleg up and wrapped it around him, pulling him closer and said,“Thank You Spike.” They then walked out from behind a building and began to pull their way up the hill from which they had come.  Fluttershy slowly trotted up the hill and down toward the path, again they crossed the bridge and walked through the forest (Fluttershy kept glancing up at Spike nervously as they walked through the darkening forest) and cut the little turn, looking up gladly at Fluttershy’s welcoming little cottage.  
While the sun was quickly setting, Fluttershy and Spike just dropped their things at the front door and dashed around quickly, dropping a carrot in each animal’s enclosures.  After they had completed all of their chores, they gathered their things at the door, and walked inside, closing the door behind them, ready to spend one more night together.

	
		Chapter 5 



	Fluttershy placed her saddlebags down, and gave Spike a kiss after he had placed all the apples neatly into the nearby fruit bowl.  “I...I guess I’ll go fix us something to eat," she said.
Spike stopped her though, “No Fluttershy, it’s ok.  I… I’m not that hungry anyway.” She kissed him again and reached over, tossing an apple down to him.
They took a seat on the couch and ate the apples.  Spike spoke up though “I can’t believe I only have one last day with you.” Fluttershy could hear the sadness in his voice; he looked down at the ground as he spoke to her “I… I just wanted to thank you for all you’ve done for me.  You’ve done more in one week than Twilight has ever done in years!  I… I’ll never love her as much as you!” 
Fluttershy quietly replied, “Spike, I love you too.  I’ll always love you more than anything in all of Equestria.  You just make me feel so good about myself, I know that I can always trust you and that you’d never do anything to hurt me.”
Spike replied sincerely, “Of course not.  I want to spend the rest of my life with you.”
“I wish I could too Spike," Fluttershy hesitated a moment, "I...I want to die with you!” she said passionately, truthfully.  Fluttershy surprised even herself as she lurched toward Spike and gave him the tightest hug, like she never wanted to be separated from him.  Fluttershy began to cry. 
“Huh?” Spike asked, still locked into a hug with Fluttershy.  “It… It just frustrates me so much!  How come we can’t be together?  Why does everything have to be so unfair!?”,she sobbed.
Tears were streaming down her eyes as Spike wrapped his arms around her and tried to comfort her.  He rubbed slowly on her back and gave her kisses on the neck and cheek; he couldn’t bear to see her cry like that!  The two sat there in silence cradling each other as the time ticked by.
It was dark outside as Fluttershy had begun to stop crying; Spike continued to rub her back and kiss her as he whispered comforting comments into her ear.  Eventually though, Spike broke away from Fluttershy as he said “Come with me.  I want to show you something very special,”  She looked at him quizzically but accepted a kiss from him.
Spike hopped off the couch, and Fluttershy followed suit as she tried to wipe her eyes.  Spike opened the door and pointed the way for Fluttershy to exit out; she looked at him quizzically but did as he said and walked outside, looking up at the graceful full moon.  She jumped though; as Spike clicked the door shut behind them and began walking down the same path that they had come from not but a few hours ago.
Fluttershy followed Spike closely as they walked silently through the forest, and approached the bridge, the moon their only source of light.  Spike looked around to make sure that Fluttershy was still behind him; she had not strayed away even a step. They crossed the bridge still in silence, and they walked a few more minutes until they climbed all the way to the top of the hill.  Spike took them a few paces to the right, stopping by a tall oak tree and taking a seat to stare out over the sleeping Ponyville below.
Fluttershy tapped him on the shoulder and in a whisper asked “Spike, what are we doing here?” 
Spike turned to her and blushed as he explained “You see, I sometimes sneak out here at night just to get away from the world, sometimes to just look up at the stars” he looked up, “ and sometimes I come out here to…” he hesitated, "wish I had somepony.” He glanced up at Fluttershy.  
Spike asked “Will you stay here with me  I... I mean just for a few min...?”
Spike was cut short as  Fluttershy kissed him and answered, “I’ll stay here with you forever.”  They laid flat on their back, so close that they were touching each other, as they stared up at the stars, whispering “I love you” to each other simultaneously when a shooting star shot overhead.  Fluttershy instantly felt better, immersed with the beautiful sight above;  It must have been an hour before either one made a move.
Spike rolled over, and Fluttershy squeaked as he got on top of her chest and planted his lips firmly on hers, he was driven by pure love this time.  They closed their eyes and kissed passionately; the moon and stars acted like candles burning as a romantic light.  Eventually Spike broke the kiss and groaned as he kissed Fluttershy on the neck and on her chest.  
It was only a few minutes before Fluttershy took her hoof and gently pushed Spike over to her left, the soft grass prickling his back as she rolled over and mounted him.  Fluttershy planted her lips firmly on his, and again they closed their eyes in bliss.  Like Spike had done to her, she broke the kiss and began to kiss all over his chest.  Spike could feel himself becoming aroused again, and it had only been a few hours!
Spike reached his arms up and began to stroke her wings and back as she did her work.  Fluttershy kept kissing lower and lower, and then smiled sensually down at the blushing Spike as she felt something poke her down below.  This time though, she moved herself forward a little and once again kissed Spike on the neck.  Fluttershy stared him in the eyes as she reached around grabbing his rock-hard penis and forcing it against her moist pussy.  Fluttershy elevated herself a few inches and continued to stare and blush down at Spike as she rubbed his penis all over her lips, feeling herself become more aroused and wet with each pass.
Finally she finished; she stopped rubbing Spike’s cock against her pussy, holding it straight up.  She released it as she lowered her body, pushing it into her slowly.  They both groaned as she forced it all the way in.  Fluttershy did not waste time in pleasing him.  She instantly sped up her pace; Spike began to arch his back every time he felt his head smash against her insides.  Fluttershy was dripping wet down there; the ground was literally soaked with her juice!
Now, she really amped up her speed.  She began to bounce up and down on Spike’s cock as hard and as fast as she could go.  She really wanted her last night with Spike in private to end like no other.  She began to scream quietly out short bursts every time she felt him smash against her internal vaginal walls.  Fluttershy was unable to control her pleasure as she let out a piercing scream while she had a huge orgasm; Spike felt the warm liquid go rushing around his cock and splatter on the ground and his legs in a small puddle.
Fluttershy kissed him and stared deep into his eyes.  Spike thought that Fluttershy’s eyes looked especially beautiful in the sea of stars above them.  Fluttershy slowed her pace now, obviously becoming wary from her orgasm, but went as hard as she could; she was practically slamming her buttocks down on Spike, she just couldn’t help herself!  He felt so good inside of her!
She could feel some of Spike’s pre-cum leak out, and she knew that it was almost time.  She really wanted to impress him so she kissed him and then raised her hind end up, taking all of it out except the very top of his head; she then slammed herself down so hard that the one single thrust made her orgasm as well.  Again, her juices flew out in all directions.  They each blushed a deep red (as they did every time) as Spike’s load went rushing inside of her...  She loved it when he filled her up.
They continued to lay there, breathing heavily and staring into each other’s eyes.  “I love...” Spike panted, “I love you so much Fluttershy,” he said. 
“I love you too Spike,” she replied as she planted one final kiss on him.  Eventually though, Spike went flaccid and gravity forced his load out of Fluttershy; she blushed as it went streaming down her legs.
They stood slowly on jelly legs, and took one last glance up at the stars.  “I guess we should head back now?” asked Spike looking up at Fluttershy.   She nodded in agreement and the two took off down the path toward Fluttershy’s cottage.  It was truly a beautiful night.
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	When the two reached Fluttershy’s cottage it was already past Midnight, but they didn’t care, it had been the best night that they had ever had since their first night together.  They didn’t even bother climbing the stairs to the bedroom; Fluttershy laid down on her side on the couch, she looked sweetly at Spike as she patted the empty space in front of her.  It was the perfect size for Spike to crawl into, facing away from Fluttershy.
Fluttershy placed her fore-hoof around Spike and hugged him in closer to her body.  In turn, Spike took his hand and wrapped it around her hoof.  Spike felt so safe wrapped in her hooves, like nothing could ever touch him. It only took them a few minutes to fall into a deep sleep, wrapped tightly in each other’s arms; tighter and closer than ever before.
Fluttershy was the first one to open her eyes the next morning, glancing in at the sunlight streaming in through the windows, and looking down at the sleeping Spike wrapped in her hooves.  She gently shook him awake, and playfully whispered, “Good morning sleepy head,” as he sat up in front of her and rubbed his eyes.
He glanced at the clock and said, “More like good afternoon,” in a tired voice.  He hopped off the couch, and stood back as Fluttershy did so too.  “Come on, It’s time to feed the animals.”  She stretched her wings open and arched her back.
The two walked outside into the warm sunlight and went around one by one dropping food into the animal’s cages; Fluttershy apologizing to each one that she was so late in feeding them.  After that, they went around the back of the cottage and picked a few more fruits from Fluttershy’s orchard.  After that though, they returned inside.
Spike was instantly aware as he took one more look at the clock “No!” he shouted “Twilight will be here in a couple of hours!  No Fluttershy, I don’t wanna go!  I never want to leave you!” He hugged into Fluttershy.
She wrapped a hoof around him and said “I know.  Don’t worry though, you don’t have to go.” Spike looked up “What?” he asked quizzically.  “You can stay another whole week if you want.  I know Twilight, just tell her that you want to stay with me a few more days.  I’m sure she’d like the free time to study...”
Spike looked up “Really?  I'll do it then,” he hugged her tightly.
“Hey Spike, I just want you to know that when you have to go back to the library, I’ll always be here.  I might even, well…” she hesitated for a few moments “I might even be on top of the hill,” she blushed at her own romantic gesture.
“I just can’t find the words to tell you how much I love you,” he said as he hugged into her even tighter.
Eventually he pulled off of her though.  At last, they had the best idea of what to do before in their last hour with each other.  They decided to sit on the couch and talk. Talk about each other.  They sat there on the couch and as the minutes ticked by they talked about everything, Fluttershy said that she had always liked Spike since the first day they had met, despite her fear of dragons when they grew, and Spike revealed to her that he always did like her shyness and timidity, confirming her thoughts.  He said it made her look twice as beautiful when she blushed and hid her eyes behind her mane.  Naturally, Fluttershy blushed and hid her eyes from Spike.
It seemed like it had only been a few minutes when a knock sounded at the door, and Twilight’s voice rang “Fluttershy!  Can I come in?  It’s me Twilight! I’m here for Spike!” Fluttershy and Spike took one look at each other, and Fluttershy gave him a quick kiss.  They then hopped up, and Spike followed her over to the door.
Fluttershy pulled open the door and said “Twilight, come in,” she stepped away and Twilight walked in. 
“Afternoon Fluttershy!  Hey Spike, did you miss me?”  Spike nodded his head and chuckled, “As always!” 
Twilight glanced around and spotted a stain on the couch.  “What happened to the couch?” she asked, curious of the origin of it and making a mental note to give her a cleaning solution sometime later.
Fluttershy looked at a nervous Spike and blushed as she looked away from Twilight, “O… Oh,” She hesitated, “I… I had a nightmare. And well…” she saw Twilight nod her head in understanding.  It wouldn’t be the first time that Fluttershy had gotten scared and wet the bed.
“Well, Spike you ready to go?” Twilight asked, clacking her hooves against the floor.
Spike was speechless, nervous, but regained a little of his confidence as Fluttershy gave him a small, unnoticed nudge forward with her hoof.  “Uh Twilight…” he said nervously “I was… Well I was wondering if you’d let me stay another week, you know… here with Fluttershy?”  
To both Fluttershy and Spike’s surprise Twilight asked, “Is that alright with you Fluttershy?  Can Spike stay with you another week?”
Fluttershy perked her head up, “O… Of course he can stay.  He can stay as long as he likes, and he can come over any time he likes.”
Twilight had a questioning look on her face, but brushed it off and said “Great!  I’m glad you two have become such great friends, and are getting a chance to spend some time together.  Thanks a lot Fluttershy, this takes a load off my hooves,” Twilight took a few more paces toward the door,  “By the way, if you don’t mind that is, he may have to stay here a little longer than a week.  Rainbow Dash got into some serious trouble for her speeding, she says she has to appear before a court.  Silly filly, traveling 300 in a 30 zone,” Twilight snorted,“Should’ve known better.”  Twilight put her hoof on the knob, “Anyway, she said that I could stay in her cloud house until the hearing, so I’ll be a while.  That OK with you Fluttershy?”  
Fluttershy nodded “Of Course.  I think It’s wonderful that me and Spike have more time to spend together.” Twilight then looked down at Spike “How about you Spike?” she asked.
Spike nodded eagerly “Fine with me Twilight!  Have fun in Cloudsdayle.” 
Twilight giggled and said “Well, I guess I’m on my way to pick up some things from the library and get ready.  I can’t thank you enough Fluttershy!”
Fluttershy replied, “Oh no Twilight, I can’t thank you enough!  Spike is a great help with the animals, and he’s even greater to talk to,” she smiled down at the little dragon.  
Twilight pushed open the door and walked outside “Ok then, I guess I’ll see you two later!  If you need me Fluttershy, just get Spike to send a message.”  With that, she waved goodbye and reared up, going into a quick trot down the road, Fluttershy’s cottage getting further and further away with every hoofbeat.

	
		Chapter 7



	Fluttershy closed the door.   “Whew!  That was a close one!” Spike said as he walked over and observed the stain on the couch. 
“You’re telling me.  I didn’t know what else to do,” she replied as she walked over and stood beside Spike to observe the stain.  “I’m glad she let you stay," she said casually.
Spike took a quizzical look and cocked his head at the stain “Are we really that messy?” he asked, pointing toward the stain.
She giggled and blushed, “Hehe.  I guess so.” She smiled down at him. 
“I don’t know about you, but all that work wore me out!” he smiled sarcastically up at her, leading the way toward the stairs.

Fluttershy followed him up the stairs and into her bedroom.  She smiled and closed the door quietly as Spike jumped onto the bed laying down flat.  She walked slowly over to the bed and climbed into it at his feet.  She snaked her way up, rubbing his neck and chest all the way down as she crawled up his body, stopping only when her face was level was hovering only a few mere inches from his.  
They were going to do it right this time.  Fluttershy took her hoof, and Spike did not even try to resist as she placed his head gently down onto a pillow, the very pillow that she slept on every night.  Fluttershy moved forward and sat on top of him as she began to kiss all over his body, letting out giggles as Spike began to rub up and down her hips, moving up to her stomach and eventually out to her wings.
Spike stopped his rubbing, and in a quiet voice he whispered to Fluttershy, “I don’t know about you, but I could do this every day.” 
Fluttershy giggled and said “I know.  I could too, but it has to be with you,” she chided playfully.  Fluttershy continued to kiss on Spike as he continued to rub on her hips, and once even smacked her cutie marks hard, making Fluttershy let out a surprised shriek.  
After realizing what he had done, Spike blushed in remorse and said “I…  I’m so sorry Fluttershy.” 
She only smiled and kissed him “It’s ok Spike.  You can do that any time you want,” she then brought her head closer to his ear and whispered sensually, “I only wish you would have done it a little harder,” She then kissed him on the lips.  Then, she worked from his lips and went from his neck and then worked lower and lower and lower…

	