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		Description

Twilight has some formalities to deal with for the next week in Canterlot after becoming a princess, so she decides to let Spike take care of the Library while she's gone.
Little does Spike know, that a special visitor is going to make that week either the greatest week ever or utter hell.
This is a short shockfic/shipfic/clopfic. Intended for mature viewers only. 
Completely inspired by some of Braeburned's work.
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		Day 1: Hot Binding



	Spike let out a long awaited deep breath as he laid back in his tub. Everything was perfect; The water was hot enough to singe the coat of a pony, but thankfully Spike was a dragon not a pony. He could rarely ever get it this hot and he could only relax if the liquid was above 200 degrees Fahrenheit, which it happened to be. The bubbles were so lovely and colorful. He could see his many reflections hidden among their beauty. And the best part about the whole thing: He was alone. He had the WHOLE house to himself for the entire week. Of course Twilight made sure that her friends would check up on the place twice a day, but still. Completely alone.
As he sat in his bath, he couldn't help but daydream about the rest of the week. "First of all, I can sleep in... And then I can go over to Rarity's to see if she needs help... ooohh, then I can visit Sugarcube Corner for some cupcakes!" The purple dragon thought, licking his lips.
Suddenly a bang echoed from down the stairs, making Spike jump nearly a foot in the air, and fall out of his bath. "Ugh...  stupid owl." He groaned, thinking the noise came from Owlowiscious knocking something over. He rose up, patted himself off, and started to make his way toward the main library. As he looked around the room, he saw a few books on the floor, a window open, and a few leaves on the ground. "Odd..." He thought after noticing Owlowiscious was nowhere to be found. The dragon shrugged the suspicions off, thinking, "I mean, how often do ponies actually get robbed?"
Spike decided to go back upstairs and enjoy the rest of his seven hour bath. He shivered a few times before getting back into the tub, much to his displeasure. But the water was just as hot and steamy as it had been, boiling to the touch. After slithering into the tub, he layed his head back, and started to doze off.
~~~~~
Spike slowly became conscious again, yet still held his eyes closed. He was no longer in the tub and felt a nice warm comforter below him as he twitched his back. He felt an itch near his nose and tried to move his arm to try to rub it, but couldn't. After finally realizing the feeling against his legs and arms was not a blanket, but something cold and smooth like metal, he opened his eyes.
He looked around the small room. He was still in the Library, and was inside Twilight's room. Four chains were strewn across the room, connected to Spike's arms and legs that forced him into a star position, which had been very revealing. The area directly in front of him was a darkened corner, almost to dark to see. He knew somepony was there, but couldn't speak, out of fear. Slowly, but surely, The figure strolled out from the shadows, revealing his Pony head, snake-like form, and many assorted limbs. Discord.
"D-D-D-Discord! What are y-y-you doing here?" Spike stuttered, finally able to speak. "And why a-a-am I in these chains?"
Discord warped closer to the bed, now right in front of Spike. He slowly rose a finger to Spike's lips to silence the young dragon, before gently stroking his cheek, "Ssh. No need to be scared anymore." He muttered, making Spike confused on whether to believe him or not. He didn't have time to decide before Discord had lowered his head to be eye level with Spike.
"W-w-w-what are you doing?" He asked, his face inches away from Discord's. Discord didn't answer. He rushed his head forward, instantly locking lips with the dragon. Spike just stared at the draconequus, still not understanding what was going on. As his body felt soothing shivers shoot through it, he decided not to fight and eased into the kiss. His eyes shut as Discord's tongue started to explore his mouth, obviously standing no chance in that tongue war.
And as fast as it had came, the kiss was gone. Discord now stood further down, inches away from Spike's fully erected penis. "You're gonna remember this week for the rest of your life." And less than a second later, Discord had Spike's entire penis in his mouth. Spike moaned loudly as Discord shift and curled his tongue around the dragon's throbbing mass, sucking on it in pure delight.
"What's going on? This doesn't feel wrong but... oh Celestia" Spike thought, not realizing that he was enjoying every last bit of this.
Discord was now rocking his head back and forth, sucking on the dragon's juicy dick. He knew he was about to blow and he wanted to savor every taste of it. With a snap of his fingers, the chains that bound Spike had disappeared, leaving the baby dragon to fully enjoy every suck. And as Spike arched his back, letting out a final loud moan, he came in Discord's mouth.
Discord giggled as he swallowed the mouthful of dragon sperm he had milked himself, knowing that this was the least of what he planned to do. He looked back up to see that Spike had completely passed out, a bright red blush still on his face. "Tomorrow... will be quite the event."
"Haaa!?!?"
Discord bolted his head around and found the source of the gasp. Sitting in the doorway to Twilight's room sat a completely traumatized Fluttershy. "Oh, hey Fluttershy... uh, how's it going?" he nearly shhouted as he poof'd into a before non-existent chair. "I'm guessing you would like to know what just happened."
She nodded hesitantly.
"Well, why are you here?"
Fluttershy gulped, "U-um Twilight asked me to c-c-check up on S-s-spike a-a-a-and..." She trailed off, unable to form words.
"Listen Fluttershy, I'm gonna need you to forget everything you just saw."

	
		Day 2: Oh Spikey Wikey



	"I was just happy I could help you... Discord."
Spike bolted awake, confused by what he had just dreamed. "Discord? Why did I dream about him? Usually my dreams revolve around Rarity..." He shook his head slowly, trying to remember the night before. He jolted his eyes open as he realized what happened. What he did. 
What he felt. 
What he now wanted.
Suddenly he noticed a light, but sweet, smell lingering in the room. He hopped off the bed and followed it, eventually ending up downstairs in the main library. He looked toward the Kitchen and jumped in surprise at what he saw.
"Hey, Rarity!" He shouted at the white unicorn, who quickly turned, a warm and bright smile plastered on her face. She levitated a frying pan over a burner, seemingly cooking hay bacon, before wiping it off onto a plate and giving it to the baby dragon.
"Hello Spike, how are you?" She greeted as they sat at a table. 
He smiled, "Good."
Her smile quickly faltered as she put on a poker face, looking around the room, as if something was bothering her. He looked back up from his food and gave her a confused look, "What's wrong, Rarity?"
She jolted her head up, eyes widened. She opened her mouth as if about to deny that something was wrong, but shook her head and sighed. "Spike... Fluttershy told me... something. She saw what you did last night."
Rarity watched as he just stared at her, an extremely deep blush flowing over his face. She sat there, just watching and waiting for him to respond. She sighed once more, "Its okay, Spikey wikey... You were just curious and-I'm just guessing here- you asked an... older... pony to help."
Still confused about last night himself, he nodded, "Wait, your not weirded out about what Discord did?"
"Oh heavens no. You're old enough to have fun with whoever you like. Unless it was rape. Was it?"
Spike sighed. "No. No it wasn't." He admitted to both Rarity and himself, "Can you not tell anyone yet?
"Sure dear. Oh and look at the time, I really must be going."
And with that, Rarity left, leaving Spike only to his thoughts. "I'm starting to remember more... Wait," he paused, finally remembering everything. "He said this week is going to be great..."
"You remembered me. That's so sweet."
Spike jumped as he saw Discord come out from the shadows. His face held the same grin he always wore, obviously plotting. "Uh, hey Discord," Spike gulped, rubbing the back of his head as a light blush crept on his face. The draconequus snapped his fingers and they appeared upstairs, on Twilight's bed, "Uh... w-w-w-what's going on?"
Discord smirked, "Oh I have a little surprise for you." He snapped his fingers and a flash lit up the room. As the light faded, Spike found himself in a different place. He was on his hands and knees and could feel Discord's warm body hovering over him.
"What are you doing?"
"Sshh. It won't hurt." Discord whispered before putting his mouth on the dragon's neck. Slowly, he started to suck, earning several loud moans. He paused before gently rubbing Spike's hole, "This will be fun." Discord lifted the dragon's tail and moved his penis into position. Spike tensed as Discord slid into him and slowly started to pump.
"Uh uh uh oh," Spike moaned, unable to close his mouth as Discord humped harder and harder.
"Oh Spikey Wikey, you're so tight."
Spike moaned, "Oh uh uh oh." Hearing Discord say Spikey wikey actually turned him on.
Discord was now fucking the hell out of Spike, who was enjoying every bit of it just as much. He never wanted it to end. But his mind wandered to places, "What about Rarity? Was I never really in love with her?" 
Discord knew Spike was at his point of ejaculation and was about to cum, so he decide to fuck him even harder, which was near impossible. Luckily Discord was also near ejaculation so it didn't matter. With a one last swift thrust into the Dragon, they arched their backs and came, Spike spraying the bed and Discord filling up Spike's ass.
"That was amazing... I think I love you." Spike muttered without thinking as they fell, face to face, on the bed.
Discord smiled, "I had actually fallen for you the first time I met you. That's why I never felt I had to change you."
"But what about Twilight and her other friends? I know Rarity is okay with it."
Discord shifted until they were in a position where Spike was sitting on his lap, looking up at him, "I guess we'll just have to deal with them when the time comes." He closed the distance between them with a deep and loving kiss. Spike's tongue soon wrapped itself around Discord's and they sat in heavenly bliss for several minutes. Well, until they heard somepony clear their throat.
"HEY." Pinkie Pie yelled, having been watching them for a few minutes, thankfully only seeing the kiss.
"Pinkie!" Spike yelped, quickly diving under the blankets, not noticing that Discord wasn't surprised by her being there.
"Some might find you guys weird, but that was just too cute! Oh my gosh, are you guys together? That would be soooo cute!" The pink mare blabbered until Discord gave a proud nod. Pinkie instantly appeared between them and brought them into a tight group hug, "THIS IS SO AWESOME!"

	
		Day 3: Public Relations



	"Ugh, why are we out in a public place like this?" Spike groaned, sitting on Discord's head as they strolled through Ponyville. Discord smiled more and more from all the odd looks they were getting.
"Because I want to show you off." The Draconequus answered flatly. Spike looked down to see Pinkie Pie happily trotting along with them, trying to draw focus to the apparent couple. "I heard Pinkie's throwing us a party."
"Yep! Everypony is gonna come! Oh, LOOK! It's Rainbow Dash!" Pinkie shouted as she pointed at the cyan mare, who was hovering around on her cloud, "HEY, RAINBOW! GET OVER HERE!" 
Rainbow flew over to the three, her face mixed with several confused expressions as she hovered around the towering monster and the baby dragon on his head, "Uh, what's going on?" She asked, seeing Spike nuzzle Discord's head. She turned to Pinkie, whose mouth was completely full of cupcakes.
"SHMIK UND DIZCOD ARE A THONG NAOW!"
Rainbow tilted her head, "Uh, what?"
In one large gulp, Pinkie swallowed all the cupcakes and started to bounce around Discord and Spike, "Spike and Discord are a thing now!"
Rainbow flew over to the pair so she was eye level with Discord, "Aren't you like a thousand years old?" After Discord nodded, she flew up to Spike, "And aren't you thirteen?" She asked as she focused on him, but sighed after he nodded, "Well, I support whatever you want to do. You're old enough to decide for yourself." And with that, she flew away.
Spike opened his mouth to talk, but was cut off by Pinkie, who was sporadically pointing her hoof at a pair of ponies that were sitting at the Daisy Field Diner, which was recently opened, "Oh , look! It's Eon Spirit and Umbra Pulse!"
Within seconds, Pinkie had pushed the two over to the table where the two princes sat. Prince Eon Spirit, who was Luna's son, had ordered a daisy sandwich. Prince Penumbra or Umbra Pulse, who was a changeling and not a pony, and was the son of Queen Chrysalis had ordered a root beer and potato chips. They looked up in surprise from the sudden appearance  of the pink mare, but quickly got a hold of themselves, mostly used to Pinkie's antics. Eon was the first to speak up, "Hey Pinkie, Discord, and Spike. What can we do for you?"
Pinkie's smile grew wider, "Well, since you guys have been engaged for over three weeks now, I wanted to show you this!" Pinkie motioned toward Spike and Discord. Spike was now on the ground, but still held his arms around Discord, "These guys are going out!"
"I knew you were gay," Eon smiled, taking a bite of his sandwich, "Well I'm happy for you. Don't know what Twilight's gonna think of it though." He quickly looked over to see Bon Bon pointing and laughing at him, "BUCK YOU, TOO, BON BON!"
Everyone but Umbra gave him a funny look, "Sorry, me and Bon Bon aren't on good terms right now. Ever since that therapy session with her and Lyra..." He muttered, looking into his cup of coffee.
"Okie dokie..." Pinkie muttered, confused, before turning back to the others, "I need to get your party set up! You guys can show off by yourselves, right?" Before they could answer, she was gone. Spike looked up to Discord to see the Draconequus giving him a seductive grin. Discord snapped his fingers, and they were teleported to an office. The mayor's office. 
"I always wanted to do it in the mayor's office," Discord muttered as he slithered over to spike, who was laying on his back on the desk. "I'm gonna try something new!"
Spike laid his head back, expecting either a blowjob or anal, but nearly jolted in surprise at what he got. Discord had his mouth on the dragon's anus, licking around the small hole. Spike jerked his head when he heard a beep and a buzzing noise, but couldn't find the source. Slowly, Discord pushed his tongue into the dragon's ass, firmly licking all of his rectal walls.
"Uhn oh uhn..." Spike moaned as Discord's tongue went deeper and deeper. Discord worked his hand to the dragon's now fully erect penis, and took hold. He started with slow strokes, then pumping, and had worked his way up to full on jerking. After realizing that Spike's asshole was stretched and lubed with saliva, he jerked his tongue out and started to crawl up the dragon to look him in the eye. "OH Ah, DisCORD!"
"Did you like that, Spikey?" After getting a nod from the dragon, he closed the distance between them with a deep passionate kiss. A few seconds of kissing later, Discord decided to let his tongue explore Spike's mouth. He decided it was time for the final act of the night. He broke the kiss and positioned his penis at the still open entrance of Spike's ass. With a quick thrust, he flew into Spike's meathole and started to pump, really rough.
"OH OH AH... ah oh uhn uhn..." Spike moaned, as the loud slapping of thighs against his butt echoed through the room. His ass was getting the biggest pounding he had received yet. And as fast as it happened, it was nearing completion. With a few final thrusts, Discord filled the dragon's ass with his draconequus semen. Discord smiled after pulling out, seeing the semen and saliva drip out of the slightly open anus. He turned his head and pressed a button. The intercom.
He just turned off the intercom.
~~~Five minutes earlier~~~
"So Umbra... are you sure you're fine with the wedding arrangements?" Eon said after realizing the company they had was gone.
Umbra smiled at his fiance, "I'm fine with a royal wedding. Mother already signed that peace treaty."
"Okay, if you're sure..."
"OH Ah DisCORD!" Spike's moans roared, blaring from the intercom speakers.  "Did you like that, Spikey?"
Umbra giggled, looking over at Eon with watery eyes, "Doesn't that bring back memories?"
"Yep, I remember doing that exact thing the day we met." Eon grinned, before noticing several ponies around them grow scarred looks, and Rainbow Dash, who looked like she was about to break out into laughter.
"Yep... I had a lot of patients that day..."

	