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		Description

The Cutie Mark Crusaders all take their turn "going at it" with poor ol' Spike. Each with their very own ways of "social activities", they make Spike do whatever it takes to get them to the peak of pleasure...
This story contains strong sexual content - no underage readers, PLEASE!
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		Applebloom - Part 1



WARNING! This story contains strong sexual content!

Spike's Play Time by AvastYourMagic

Spike has never been this excited in his life. For the first time, he actually is going to go on a date, and with a very special pony. One of the Cutie Mark Crusaders, Apple Bloom. As Spike was adding the finishing touches on his outfit, there was a knocking at the door. Spike was dressed in a nice tuxedo and top hat, from which he discovered lying around the library. Spike strutted over to the door and opened it, to find Apple Bloom, not really dressed in any special way. She wore the bow in her mane, and that was about it. They both smiled and were extremely nervous, not knowing what to say in a situation like this. They both have never been on a date before.
"Wow Apple Bloom, you uh, you look really nice!" Spike managed to break the awkward silence with his compliment. Spike could feel that he was blushing, and tugged at the tuxedo's collar. 
"Oh thanks! That sure is a fancy getup you got there, too." Apple Bloom said with a blush. She was just as nervous as Spike was. Apple Bloom was going to enjoy tonight. It was the first time she ever felt like this, the feeling of love. She was going to try as hard as she could to not mess this one up. 
"So, uh, does Sugar Cube Corner sound okay? Nothing better than dessert for dinner!" Spike managed to force a chuckle. He hadn't thought through where they were going to go for the date, and the first place that came to his mind was Sugar Cube Corner, mainly because they were the only place in Ponyville to have Sapphire Cupcakes.
"That sounds great! What ya waiting for, lets go!" Apple Bloom grabbed Spike by the hand and dashed out of the library. 
* * *
Apple Bloom and Spike arrived at Sugar Cube Corner, not too much later. The moon was bright and just about full, illuminating the streets of Ponyville with a bluish hue. Sugar Cube Corner was about to close for the night, so they had to make it quick. The young couple walked in, and went up to the counter. Luckily, Pinkie Pie was closing the shop tonight, so Spike and Apple Bloom could stay a little while longer. 
"Hi there, Spike! Ooooo, and Apple Bloom! What can I get for you two?" Pinkie Pie said, with that happy tone, as always, in her voice. Pinkie leaned on her two front hooves, she was tired from a long day at work but could manage to stay a few more minutes for Spike. 
"Uhh, well. I'll have one of those Sapphire Cupcakes!" Spike said, his mouth watering slightly. 
"And for you, Apple Bloom"? Pinkie asked. Apple Bloom looked along the assorted pastries and treats a few times, trying to decide what she wanted.
"I guess I'll have uh...no...uh, I kinda want the....uh...oh this is so hard! There's so many choices! I'll just have a Apple Pie" She finally decided on her "dinner". Pinkie Pie got their treats, and let them eat. After they both finished, they said bye to Pinkie, and left Sugar Cube Corner. It was one of the best nights of their lives. Who knew that they had so much in common! As Spike and Apple Bloom were walking down the streets of Ponyville, Apple Bloom started to act a little different from how she was a moment ago. Suddenly, she was looking around, to see if anypony was watching them. 
"Whats wrong, Apple Bloom?" Spike finally asked her. 
"Follow me, quick!" Apple Bloom started to run quickly for Sweet Apple Acres. Spike's mind was puzzling. Where was Apple Bloom taking him, and why? Spike just kept running with Apple Bloom, when finally, they arrived at the barn. Apple Bloom took them inside, and closed the doors, making the inside of the barn an enclosed area. Just the two of them.

	
		Applebloom - Part 2



   "Apple Bloom, what are we-" Apple Bloom's hoof covered his mouth, forcing him to stop talking.
"Spike, I've been thinking. Since we're dating now, maybe it's time we got a little more personal with each other." Apple Bloom had a very seductive look in her eyes, almost mesmerizing to Spike. Spike stood, Apple Bloom's hoof still covering his mouth. Apple Bloom then reached over and started unbuttoning his tuxedo, and also took off his top hat. Spike was now completely nude (like he always was), but something was different about this time. He knew what it was, but he didn't want to. He stood there, while Apple Bloom slowly started to lie Spike down on his back. When he was flat, Apple Bloom climbed onto his stomach.
"Well, would you like to start, or should I?" Apple Bloom was teasing him. Without giving him anytime to answer, Apple Bloom positioned herself so that Spike's erect penis slid into her tight, young vagina. Both Spike and Apple Bloom moaned out of pleasure. They've never felt anything so...so great. Spike then began to thrust up and down, creating a loud wap, wap, wap, sound between him and Apple Bloom's thighs. He could feel a sudden build-up, almost like he was about to urinate, when all of the sudden his penis shot warm, sticky cum into Apple Bloom. She felt a warm substance inside of her, and it felt great. She was having the time of her life. She would never forget this, and neither would Spike. 
Spike stopped thrusting, and was panting hard. It took a lot of effort, because Apple Bloom was sitting on top of him, and boy was she heavier than she looked! Apple Bloom got off of Spike, and lowered the front half of her body, keeping her bottom raised, exposing her butt and vagina. Spike decided to change it up a little, and inserted his still erected penis into Apple Bloom's butthole. He began thrusting again, this time more violently than when Apple Bloom was on top of him, because he was able to move more freely. He kept thrusting until Apple Bloom started to get disappointed. There wasn't as much pleasure going anal as she initially thought. She turned around, and popped Spike's penis into her mouth.
"Oh dear Celestia, your mouth...it-it's so...warm..." Spike closed his eyes as Apple Bloom began sucking on his penis, not enjoying the taste at all. But she did it out of love, and continued until a tiny bit of cum filled her mouth. Spike then popped his penis out of Apple Bloom's mouth, and started to eat her out. He was enjoying this, and so was Apple Bloom. It felt wonderful, having Spike's little baby dragon tongue cleaning out the inside of her vagina.
The couple continued these actions for a few hours, before finally deciding it was time to stop and head home. Apple Bloom stayed in the barn, and Spike started walking home, leaving behind his tuxedo and top hat. He didn't care, he was too happy to care. One thing was for certain, though. He couldn't wait til he had another date.

	
		Sweetie Belle - Part 1



   Spike awoke from his slumber. The events from last night still flooded through his mind, every detail as crisp as if he were reliving it all over again. I can't tell anypony about what happened... Spike thought to himself. Not even Twilight can know. Spike did feel a little guilty about what happened, but as long as Applebloom enjoyed herself as much as he did, everything was ok. Spike hopped out of his bed, and started for the door. He reached for the doorknob, and quickly walked out. 
"Oh no you don't!" Spike was lifted into the air and pulled back inside by Twilight's magic. "You're in big trouble, Spike!" 
Dear Celestia, please tell me she didn't find out! Spike thought to himself, worried about what Twilight might say about the events that took place in the barn at Sweet Apple Acres. Twilight sat Spike down on a stool, a bit violently.
"Why were you out so late last night?" Twilight asked, an agitated tone in her voice. "I was worried sick about you! I thought something terrible happened!" Spike held his claws on his stomach, beads of sweat running down his head, with a great look of worry in his eyes. What do I say? What do I say?!? Say something, Spike! Spike's mind struggled to develop a lie. 
"Uhhh well, you see Twilight. Me and Applebloom just uhhh....we-" The door flew open to reveal Sweetie Belle, another one of the Cutie Mark Crusaders, who just so happened to be Rarity's sister. Spike's attention went to her, as she trotted over to him. 
"Spike, do you think you could help me for a little bit? Rarity's sick and I can't take care of her all by myself..." Sweetie Belle gave Spike a big smile, to ensure he would say yes. Saved! Spike was relieved. Not only did he get to help take care of Rarity, but he got to spend time with Sweetie Belle, which he never really got to talk to before. 
"Well, you heard it yourself, Twilight. I gotta go uhh help Rarity! So I'll see ya later then heh..." Spike said with an odd tone. Twilight stood back and watched as Spike and Sweetie Belle walked out the door. Twilight thought it was a bit too convenient for Sweetie Belle to barge in at that exact moment, but she ignored it and went to her books. 
***
Sweetie Belle and Spike were at the sides of the bed Rarity lay in. Spike could tell she was extremely sick, by the way her eyes were droopy and half shut. Her mane also looked messy and matted, usually it would have been neat and clean but the inability to bathe on her own didn't allow for it. Spike looked over at Sweetie Belle with the expression of pity. He felt bad for Rarity. 
"Alright, Spike. Your a strong baby dragon, help me lift Rarity up and carry her into the tub" Sweetie Belle looked over at an already prepared bubble-bath for Rarity. "She's just too heavy for me to carry myself" Spike and Sweetie Belle, with a slight struggle, managed to lift Rarity up and carry her over to the tub. Rarity moaned when she hit the water. The warm water relaxed her, and she fell asleep in the warm soapy water. 
"Whew, she's heavier than she looks!" Spike exclaimed, trying to make conversation in the quiet room. Sweetie Belle stared at Spike, which made Spike feel a bit uncomfortable. It's almost like the stare Applebloom gave me... Spike thought to himself.
Sweetie belle grabbed Spike by the claw and jumped into Rarity's bed. Spike started to assume what Sweetie Belle was going to do, but he couldn't be sure. 
"Spike, do you think you could uh...well you know. I've never done anything like this, and I know guys usually know how to do this kind of stuff, so I'll just let you take over." Sweetie Belle blushed at the thought of her and Spike...in the moment. Spike also blushed, because he knew what Sweetie Belle was asking for, but couldn't quite figure out how to execute it. Spike grabbed Sweetie Belle by her flanks, and remembered what he did to Applebloom. He was ready to take advantage of Sweetie Belle's first time, to make his second time even more exciting. Spike was going to enjoy this.

	
		Sweetie Belle - Part 2



   "Just be gentle with with me...I don't know what I'm doing..." Sweetie Belle whimpered to Spike. Spike looked over to Sweetie Belle and could see she was closing her eyes and burrying her face into the pillows layed out on the bed. Sweetie Belle seemed worried about what Spike was about to do to her. She never experienced anything like what she was about to experience before. Spike stared down at his erected penis and began to guide it into Sweetie Belle's tight, filly hole. Strangely enough, Sweetie Belle's filly hole was wet and Spike's penis slid in quite nicely. Sweetie Belle gasped and her breathing quickened when Spike inserted himself into her. It was painful, but pleasurable at the same time. Sweetie Belle couldn't help but let out a small moan from the pleasure Spike had brought upon her that very instant.
"Moaning already, huh? Well, we're just getting started!" Spike said, as if he knew what he was talking about. "Now, I'm going to take it nice and slow at first, so you can get a feel for how this will be." Spike explained to Sweetie Belle in a very serious tone, but on his face he was grinning from ear-to-ear. Sweetie Belle looked at him and nodded, acknowledging his plan. "Alright, you might want to hold onto something..." Spike began thrusting. Sweetie Belle bit on the super plush purple throw pillow in front of her, for the pleasure was starting to build up inside of her. Spike's thrusting was a slow and steady pace, which he maintained for a good 5 minutes. It would be about the same speed as a child swinging on a playground swing - slow and calming. While Sweetie Belle found this speed to be quite enjoyable, Spike needed more to satisfy his craving. 
"Ok, Sweetie Belle. That is just the beginning. It's time to speed things up a bit." Spike then began thrusting faster. His grip on Sweetie Belle's flanks became tighter, and the speed increased dramatically. The same wap wap wap wap sound returned, except after every wap Sweetie Belle let out a loud moan. Spike liked hearing Sweetie Belle moan; it added to his pleasure, getting him closer to his climax. Spike could feel he was close, but he wasn't ready for it to be over. He wanted to continue feeling Sweetie Belle's wet, warm vagina squeeze his penis as he thrusted. He pulled his erect penis out of Sweetie Belle and began to lower his face to her raised bottom. Sweetie Belle looked back at Spike, and saw he was about to do something she never expected. At the same moment Spike inserted his little baby dragon tongue into Sweetie Belle's  previously used vagina, she let out the biggest moan of the afternoon. 
"Spike!!! What are you doing?!?" Sweetie Belle exclaimed out of great pleasure.
"Wh-what? Do you want me to stop?" Spike asked, a little disappointed.
"N-no...please...keep going...that feels, amazing!" Sweetie Belle couldn't help but let her tongue hang out of the side of her mouth...she was experiencing great pleasurable sensations throughout her body. Spike continued to lick around the inside of her vagina, strangely enjoying the taste that entered his mouth. 
"Spike!!! SPIKE!!! WHAT'S HAPPENING?!?!" Sweetie Belle screamed and moaned. Sweetie Belle looked back to Spike to see a strange  substance had entered his mouth, and it came from her own vagina. Spike made her experience her first orgasm. And she loved it. "S-s-spike....that f-f-felt g-great..." Sweetie Belle panted. All this pleasure was making her extremely tired and out of breath. 
Spike swallowed all the substance that entered his mouth. He gagged a little from the strange texture of it. Spike stood back up, not saying a word to Sweetie Belle, and reinserted his still erected penis into her vagina once again. The remaining juices made it even easier to insert his penis, and it gave him more satisfaction when he thrusted. This time, Spike did not hold back. He thrusted with great force, the wapping sound became more of a smacking sound, and Sweetie Belle couldn't help but moan really loudly. Spike once again could feel himself getting closer. Just a few more times he thought to himself. The last three thrusts were the best ones - he inserted himself as far as he could, and eventually came directly into Sweetie Belle's worn out little hole. He pulled his throbbing penis out to find it was covered in cum. Spike fell over on his back and drifted off into a peaceful slumber once again.
***
"Spike! Wake up! Hurry!!!" Sweetie Belle shook Spike to awake the baby dragon. 
"Wha-wahuh?" Spike rose, still half asleep. 
"Twilight's here! She cam by to get you! And plus, I have to get Rarity out of the bath tub..." Sweetie Belle said. She lifted Spike up out of the bed, and walked him to the door. "I had tons of fun. Thanks for showing me that....new experience." Sweetie Belle placed a  small kiss on Spike's cheek, and led him out the door. Spike stood outside blushing, and stared at Twilight Sparkle, who was smiling at him. 
"Have a good time, Spike?" Twilight asked, one eye-brow raised. Spike nodded and yawned. He was exhausted. Twilight chuckled. "Let's go back to the Library. I want to have a talk with you." Spike's eyes grew suddenly. Oh no - did she find out? Is she mad? What's going to happen to me? Spike had questions racing through his mind. What if Twilight wants to do that with me? What if ALL of her friends want to??? What would I do then? Twilight and Spike walked off towards the Library. All of Spike's questions, and maybe more, were about to be answered.

	
		Scootaloo - Part 1



   "So, Spike. Tell me, do you know what sex is?" Twilight asked Spike on the way to the Library. Beads of sweat ran down Spike's face. He continued walking, not saying a word. Only fiddling around with his claws as he walked next to Twilight. "I was listening the whole time, Spike. I'm not mad at you, I just want to know the truth." Twilight said to Spike. 
"Ugh...yes, Twilight, I know what sex is..." Spike confessed. Twilight chuckled. "What's so funny, Twilight?" Spike said, a little agitated that Twilight laughed at that.
"Oh nothing...it seems like yesterday I hatched you...know you're going around screwing fillies!" Spike's jaw dropped. Why did Twilight use language like that?!?!? Spike was absolutely shocked. I haven't had sex with more than two fillies! Spike thought to himself. They finally arrived at the Library. Spike was ready to run up to his bed and fall asleep. Spike opened the door to find something extremely unexpected - Scootaloo? Why was Scootaloo waiting for them to return??? Why was Scootaloo even here? Spike was confused, to say the least. 
"Hiya, Spike!" Scootaloo greeted him. She ran over and gave him a big hug.
"Uhhhh....hi?" Spike managed to say. What was going on???
"Spike, Scootaloo has something very important she wants to tell you." Twilight said, shutting the door and locking it. Spike looked over at the sound of the deadbolt being turned. 
"Spike, listen. Applebloom and Sweetie Belle - they had sex with you. I know this for a fact, ok? I know this because this was all a big plan!" Spike's mind was spinning. PLANNED? Spike screamed in his head. "We all thought of an elaborate plan for me to...uhhh...listen, Spike...for a while now, I've kinda had a crush on you, but couldn't think of a way to tell you. So instead of telling you, we thought of a plan. Let them have sex with you, for practice, so that WE can have sex, and you will be VERY good at it!" Scootaloo smiled. Spike was speechless. 
"So...their love was.....fake?!?" Spike asked with a sad, disappointed tone. Scootaloo nodded slowly. 
"But mine...mine is real, Spike...and I can prove it to you, if you want." Scootaloo lied on her back, exposing her small, inviting vagina. "Well, what are you waiting for, Spike? Give me all you got!" Scootaloo demanded. "And depending on how good of a job you do will depend on how long I want to date you." Scootaloo teased. She wanted to date him forever, but that would ruin the fun telling him that. 
"Ummmm....in the middle of the floor???" Spike asked. He looked over at Twilight, who was pretending not to pay attention. She needed to brush up on her fake reading skills. 
"Fine. You gotta bed somewhere, Spikey Wikey?" Scootaloo smiled when she used the nickname Rarity had assigned to Spike. Spike's penis twitched a little. It was turning him on. 
"Ummmmm...upstairs...." Spike said. He yawned again, which caught Scootaloo's attention.
"Are you tired or something? Why did you yawn? Are my parts too boring for you?" Scootaloo teased Spike. Spike shook his head vigorously. "How about this - you go get some sleep, and I'll wait for you tomorrow. Ok?" Scootaloo got up and walked over to Spike. She placed a big kiss upon his lips, causing him to get a massive boner. His erected penis hit Scootaloo, and she looked down and saw it touching her. "Hmmmm...you seem to be warmed up already." She said curiously. Scootaoo leaned over and stared at it. Spike watched, and he was blushing like crazy. He was almost completely pink on his once purple face. Scootaloo placed a small kiss on the tip of his penis, and she walked towards the door, unlocked it, and drove off on her scooter.
"Well, Spike. It looks like you're growing up...I remember, I used to do the same thing as a filly...except it wasn't with baby dragons...but it wasn't with a colt, either..." Twilight said, awkwardly. 
"Then, who did you do it with Twilight?" Spike asked curiously. 
"Oh nopony...ummmm it was more of a....well....you see, back before you were hatched, they used to sell these devices that would-" Spike ran over and covered her mouth.
"You've...said, enough." Spike said to Twilight in a serious tone. "Well, I'm going to go get some rest. I have a long day tomorrow." Spike said as he headed toward his bed. He crawled into his bed, pulled the covers over his body, and drifted into a deep, well needed sleep.

	
		Scootaloo - Part 2 



   Spike awoke in the late afternoon. It was a perfect day; the sky was a beautiful deep blue, white clouds moved slowly across the vast sky, occasionally covering portions of the enormous, afternoon sun. Although the sun was shining all throughout Equestria, the temperature outside was a bit cooler than usual - Summer was shifting into Autumn. Spike sat up as he stretched his tired, achy body. Sleep didn't do much for him, he was still exhausted from the events that took place the days previous. Naughty thoughts and complicated emotions rushed through his minuscule yet complex mind, only creating an even more awkward feeling in his gut. Spike eventually opened his eyes to find that Twilight was studying, and Scootaloo was nowhere to be found. So far, everything was normal. 
Spike felt a sudden shift in his body, a great, overpowering feeling of nausea filled throughout his entire body. He groaned and gripped his stomach until finally he burped, receiving a letter from Princess Celestia. Twilight curiously looked up to see Spike had finally waken from his peaceful and pleasurable slumber. 
"It's about time you woke up, sleepy head!" Twilight said playfully. Spike grabbed the letter and drug his feet down the stairs, slowly (but surely) making his way towards Twilight. When he finally arrived to his point of interest, Spike handed the letter to Twilight without saying a word, very unusual behavior for such an energetic and young soul such as himself. "Uhhhh Spike? Are you feeling well? You don't seem to be acting like your usual self" Twilight asked, in great concern for Spike. Spike, again, said nothing. Instead he let out a small groan and fell over onto the floor, asleep once again.
------

Spike quickly sat up with a large moan, as a strong wave of pleasure went through his body. He was wide awake, and didn't seem to feel quite as tired and sick like he was a few hours ago. An orange light shone through the window, indicating that the day was coming to an end. Autumn sunsets were always the prettiest, especially with the cool weather and brightly colored leaves scattered across the ground, creating an outstanding array of corresponding colors. Spike looked down at his lower body to find Scootaloo staring at his erected penis. Scootaloo slowly, only using one of her front hooves, pulled it back and released it, sending waves of overbearing pleasure through his body, arousing him with every release. 
"Well it's about time you woke up..." Scootaloo spoke impatiently. Scootaloo seemed agitated she couldn't have done this a lot earlier, when the day was still just beginning. Spike blushed as Scootaloo stared at him, still playing with his penis. Spike's moans was making Scootaloo think naughty thoughts, creating a wetness in her areas. "Well Spike, you had your time today, so now I'm going to have mine. Depending on how this goes will determine whether I forgive you or not..." Scootaloo said as she slowly crawled up the dragon's body, bringing her face to his. 
Scootaloo stared directly into Spike's eyes, making him even more excited with her on top of him. Spike blushed as he placed a small kiss on Scootaloo's cheek. Scootaloo blushed a little and kissed the baby dragon back. Scootaloo lowered herself until she felt his penis touch her areas. Scootaloo didn't hesitate - instantly she slid it into her and started to rub back and forward, sending strong waves of warm, tingly pleasure throughout both of their bodies. Spike was a little happy he didn't have to do any work this time, so he laid back and watched as Scootaloo was rocking him. 
"Spike...you...uuughn..." Scootaloo's sentence was cut off by a slight moan. This made Scootaloo blush even more, as she meant to hold it in. "You like it, Spike? Ahhhh....." Scootaloo asked with another moan. The pleasure was almost too much to handle for her small body.
"Its....amazing Scootaloo....you're doing greAAHHH!" Spike moaned as Scootaloo lowered herself all the way, putting Spike deep inside of her. Scootaloo started rocking with him all the way inside of her, and the pleasurable feelings in both of their bodies only grew. A wetness from Scootaloo lubed them both up, making it easier for her to rock even faster. With each backward motion, Spike slid into her, causing them both to moan due to the strong amounts of pleasure rushing though their bodies. Scootaloo's motion seemed to get steadier and steadier, finding the perfect speed and spot for the best pleasure. Both Scootaloo and Spike were panting hard, and could feel themselves getting closer to their climax.
"Scootaloo...hnnnggg...oh gosh..." Spike felt the same shift he felt from the last three times, the feeling he was about to explode. Scootaloo felt herself having a sudden build up too, and they both came at the same time, creating an intense feeling as Scootaloo kept rocking Spike. It was a mess, but they didn't care - it was the best thing they have ever felt in their lives. Scootaloo rose off of Spike and rolled over onto her back, exposing herself completely to Spike.
"Spike....please....do whatever you want to me....." Scootaloo begged for Spike to do something - anything to her. Spike slowly rose to his feet, and walked over to Scootaloo's areas. With a slight hesitation, he started to lick up any of the substances both on the outside and inside of her. Spike licked all around Scootaloo's areas, giving her even more pleasure from feeling his small, wet, warm tongue slither around her sensitive folly hole. "Spike...don't stop...." Scootaloo moaned as her blush grew to an extreme, changing her whole face from orange to a dark red. Spike was blushing as he was earlier, his face a bright pink from being mixed with the purple of his scales. Spike kept licking and licking around Scootaloo's filly hole, getting harder with every moan she had. Scootaloo felt the build up again, and shoved Spike's mouth completely over it to catch all of her juices. Spike struggled at first, but managed to swallow every bit of it. Scootaloo released Spike's head when she finished having her orgasm. Both of the young lings still panting quite loudly and fastly, they decided to take a break to catch their breath. It was the most intense session Spike has had yet.
"Spikey?" Scootaloo eventually said when she caught her breath again. 
"Y-yes Scootaloo?" Spike managed to reply, extremely embarrassed about what happened a few moments ago.
"Did I taste good?" Scootaloo seemed to tease Spike with her words. Spike sat up and looked Scootaloo directly into her eyes.
"You tasted amazing, Scootaloo...." Spike replied with a smile. Scootaloo returned a smile and crawled over to Spike's erected penis. Scootaloo gave it a few kisses and then popped only the tip into her mouth. Using her tongue, she massaged the tip of Spike's penis while sucking it slightly, giving Spike the strongest waves of pleasure he's ever had. Spike moaned frequently, almost every second it seemed like. Scootaloo eventually moved his entire penis into her mouth. Moving her head up and down Spike's penis, giving Spike the most pleasure he's ever felt in is entire life - even more than before. Spike grabbed onto Scootaloo's head and helped direct her, setting his desired speed for her sucking and stroking. Spike could feel himself building up again, causing him to increase the speed to make the pleasure seem overbearing of his small body. It was almost too much to handle. Spike let out a long moan as he came into Scootaloo's mouth, filling it with his semen. Scootaloo closed her eyes and swallowed it all, enjoying every drop that was released from Spike. From all the excitement, Spike fell over and almost fell asleep. Scootaloo walked over and shook Spike to prevent him from sleeping anymore.
"No more sleeping, Spike!" Scootaloo shouted. "You've slept enough today...and I forgive you, because that was amazing!" Scootaloo exclaimed. "C'mon, lets go get cleaned up." Scootaloo said, walking downstairs to an already prepared bubble bath. Spike followed along, climbing into the tub with Scootaloo. Spike washed Scootaloo for her, and Scootaloo washed Spike for him. Spike felt there was real love between the two of them, unlike Sweetie Belle and Applebloom. Spike and Scootaloo then decided to just relax in the warm, bubble filled tub together. 
After about 20 minutes of soaking in the tub, the got out and dried each other off. Spike carried the exhausted filly to their bed, and laid her down next to him. Spike and Scootaloo faced each other in the bed, smiling and kissing for the longest time. Spike put his arms around Scootaloo and brought her closer to him, their bodies making contact but not connecting like earlier.
"Scootaloo..." Spike paused.
"Yes, Spike?" Scootaloo said, a big smile on her face.
"I love you." Spike said, placing a kiss directly on Scootaloo's lips.
Scootaloo kissed Spike back and simply replied "I love you more, my Spikey-Wikey!" 
THE END
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