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		Description

Spike gets a part time job. He invites Applebloom, Scootaloo, Sweetiebelle and all of the colt and fillies from the school. He turns his job into the perfect hangout for teenage boys and girls in Ponyville! But what Spike doesn't know is that he and some others are getting little gifts along with the fun.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					My Job just got Better!

					That Little Skank!

					Epilouge

		

	
		My Job just got Better!



"You mean it? I've really got the job?!" Spike asked, leaning forward in his seat.
"Yes, Spike you've got the job. Good luck." Mr. Rich said holding his hand out.
"Oh, thank you so much Mr. Rich!" Spike shouted. He grabbed Mr. Rich's hand with might and shook it forcefully.
"Oh please, call me Filthy Rich. You start Today. And one more thing Spike." Mr. Rich said. Spike put an excited and confused look on his face.
"Yes sir?" He asked. Filthy Rich looked as if he was in a little pain. Spike followed Filthy Rich's gaze to his hand and Spike's hand. Spike pulled his hand, the blood in his body began flowing to his face to show his blushing moment.
"Sorry sir. I guess I got a little too excited." Spike apologized. Filthy Rich pulled his hand back and began rubbing it.
"It's quite alright. Just be ready to get working later today. And if you could bring plenty of customers, that would really be appreciated." Filthy Rich said. He began to walk off and gave Spike one last look. Spike smiled and walked out of the bar.
"Whoo-hoo!! I finally got the job!" Spike yelled. He was excited to tell all the school kids about his new job and how they could hangout after school. Spike had been trying to get the job as a bar tender at the new bar that Filthy Rich just opened up. Twilight wasn't very excited about Spike getting the job, but Spike knew this bar wasn't any normal bar. This bar didn't sell cider or any alcoholic beverages, because the bar was for teens. After that whole problem was cleared up, Twilight became more comfortable with him working there. What Spike didn't tell Twi was that he had to work shirtless for female customers.
After running half a mile, Spike reached the schoolhouse. It was lunch break and everyone was outside eating. Spike walked around until he found Applebloom, Scootaloo, Sweetie Belle, Pipsqueak and Rumble. He walked up to his friends all of which are fifteen to sixteen years old. Everyone was sitting on or around their favorite lunch bench, under the tree across from the building. Spike stopped in front of his friends, caught his breath and sat down on the grass.
"Hey hey everybody." Spike said with a smirk.
"Sup Spike. How've you been?" Rumble asked. Spike gave a sly grin and leaned close to Sweetie Belle. Pip looked at Spike with serious yet relaxed eyes. Spike nudged away a bit from Sweetie. He knew she and Pip were dating, and that Pip was pretty protective when he needed to be.
"Guess who just got a job at the new bar downtown." Spike said puffing his chest out.
"Oh! Is it Rumble?" Sweetie asked. Spike facepalmed at her comment. Rumble gave Sweetie the "Are you serious?" look.
"No Sweetie. I was here at school all day." Rumble answered. Sweetie groaned at her wrong answer.
"Is it you, Spike?" Scootaloo asked. Spike moved his hand from his face. He smiled at Scoot's answer.
"Yeah, it is me." He said puffing his chest out again. His ego was being unnecessarily stroked.
"Okay, two things. One, congrats on the job buddy! Two, why are you telling us?" Pip said. Spike turned to Pip and smiled.
"Because I wanted to invite you guys to hangout there while I work." He said. Everyone looked at Spike and smiled. The girls all squealed in excitement. The boys all fist pumped and high-fived Spike.
"Thanks buddy!" Rumble said.
"No problem. My shift starts at 3:00, so pop up around 3:30 'kay?" Spike said standing up.
"Okay. See you there!" Sweetie squeaked. Spike turned and waved good-bye before walking off. As Spike was walking off, he stopped to wave at something out of the groups view behind a tree. As Spike continued walking, the thing he waved to walked over to the group. The thing revealed as Silver Spoon stopped right in front of Rumble's skateboard.
"What do you want, Silver Spoon?" Scootaloo asked. Rumble and Pipsqueak knew that the girls and Silver Spoon didn't like each other mostly because of all the teasing Silver Spoon gave them about their flat-chestednesss.
"I heard about your little hangout event at Spike's new job. I'm going there too." Silver Spoon said.
"Forget it! There's no way in hell I'd let you go there when we're going!" Pip piped up. Silver Spoon smirked at Pipsqueak's little outburst.
"Oh! I'm not going with you. I'm going by myself." She said. The group looked at her confused. "Spike invited me to come."
"What?! Why the hell would he invite you?!" Applebloom asked yelling.
"I don't know. Let's not worry about it. We'll find out later. Let's go." Pipsqueak said. Everyone returned to the schoolhouse. Later that day, Applebloom, Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle all walked out of school towards Pip's car. Pip and Rumble were waiting for them inside.
"Hop in." Pipsqueak said. The girls all piled in the car, Pip started the engine and they all rode off. The car was awkwardly silent for a few minutes before Scoot broke the silence.
"So, I was thinking about what Silver Spoon said earlier. Why would Spike invite Silver Spoon?" She asked.
"I don't know. Maybe because she's Diamond Tiara's best friend? Or maybe he likes her? I don't know." Rumble answered. When the group all reached their destination, they all popped out of the car and headed for the door. They met Silver Spoon there.
"Oh joy. She's here." Sweetie said sarcastically. The girls all rolled their eyes, Applebloom covered her chest. Sweetie Belle had Pipsqueak and Scootaloo had Rumble, but she was still single. Silver Spoon slightly rubbed her breasts to spite the girls. Pip and Rumble grabbed their girlfriends, Pip even pulled AB close so she wouldn't feel left out.
"Why wouldn't I be here? I was invited." She replied. "In fact, the whole class is here. I invited them to the opening."
"Why would you do that?!" Scoot yelled.
"Because I can....and I wanna support my soon to be boyfriend." Silver replied.
Sweetie was about to say something, but Pip pulled her away and didn't let her respond. If she did, the problem would just build up and it would never end. Pip opened the door and saw....literally everyone from all there classes. Dinky, Truffle Shuffle, Twist, Snips, Snails everyone. Rumble walked inside and pulled the girls in. Everyone was either sitting down talking to friends, dancing around, standing near the karaoke machine waiting to or already singing or chanting "Go Go Go Go Go Go Go" while Truffle was chugging down drinks. Pip moved to the chanter and started chanting. Rumble and Scootaloo race each other to the dance floor and Sweetie Belle walked to the karaoke stand.
Applebloom was left alone. She slowly walked to the bar counter. She sat in a stool in the middle. Spike saw AB out of the corner of his eye. He walked over and slid a glass of mountain bliss. AB looked up and her mouth gaped open. Right in front of her was a shirtless Spike. He really did have the body to be working shirtless. His arms were toned and sleek, his chest looked as if it would feel firm and smooth to the touch, and he was sporting a sexy six-pack.
"The fruits of my labor." He said, smiling.
"W-w-why are you...." AB started.
"Boss said it's for the female clients. And it works like a charm, ladies have been coming in and out all day." Applebloom looked around and he was right. Every female didn't hesitate to look around and stare at the shirtless male workers, even if they already had boyfriends. The sight hurt AB even further. She turned to Spike with a blank stare, then her eyes began to water. Spike winced in surprise as Applebloom started to cry.
"What's wrong Applebloom?" Spike asked. Applebloom looked up through her teary eyes.
"Ah'm tha only one of mah friends that's still single." She said, her voice cracking because of her sobs. Spike saw the sadness in Applebloom's eyes. It pierced his heart. Spike picked up a glass, began to polish it and open his mouth to speak.
"I understand how you feel. I took this job to actually get to know some of your classmates, then maybe I could have a girlfriend too." He answered.
"Ah'd be more than willin' tah date ya, Spike." Applebloom said, drying her eyes. Spike smiled, he had just recently given up on his crush on Rarity and he had his sights on others his age. Applebloom was a girl he actually did have a crush on but didn't tell anybody.
"Well, my shift ends in about an hour. Wanna go somewhere later?" Spike asked
"Sure. Ah'd love to." Applebloom answered. Spike smiled. He thought that Applebloom would be a great girlfriend, but he had something else in mind. Little did he know, she did too.
Silver Spoon slid down the bar counter and bent over forward to display her perky breasts at Spike. While he did enjoy the sight, Spike averted his eye and focused on Applebloom. Silver wasn't about to give up, so she even began rubbing her bouncing breasts to turn Spike on. Again, he enjoyed the sight for a split second, then he took action. 
"Sorry, Silver Spoon. As much as I want to, I don't date sluts." He said. That sentence was loud enough for all the teens at the counter to hear. Everyone went "Oooooooooh", Applebloom laughed as the statement sank into Silver Spoon's mind. Silver Spoon turned red with embarrassment and anger and left for the far end of the counter.
After his shift, Spike packed is bag, put his shirt on and grabbed Applebloom.
"Ready?" He asked. Applebloom looked at her friends and waved. Sweetie Belle waved back.
"Ready." Applebloom said. Spike pulled her out and into his car. Spike cranked the ignition and started to drive off. Spike had one goal on his mind. Make Applebloom his. He didn't want to admit it but when the girls at the bar have been hitting on him, it got him wound up. He held it all in, but thinking of Apple Bloom was the trigger. He had already given up on Rarity after that whole dress incident, and he was upset about being single for too long. Now was the time to end it all and seal the deal.
When Spike stopped the car, he and Applebloom were overlooking the town from the bluff.
"It sure is beautiful out here." Applebloom said.
"Yeah but not as beautiful as you." Spike said smirking. Applebloom smiled and planted a kiss on his cheek. Spike took his chance and pounced. He pulled Applebloom into a passionate kiss. Applebloom at first was startled by Spike's forwardness, but then she started kissing him back. They both loved the feeling of each others embrace. After a steamy five minutes, Applebloom broke the kiss.
"Ah...Ah think you wanted more than just to spend time with me, didn't ya?" Applebloom asked
"You caught me." Spike said shrugging. Applebloom grinned.
"Well, Ah've got another idea too. Lay down for a bit." Applebloom said. Spike was curious, but he obeyed. He reclined his seat and waited. Applebloom climbed on top of him and started to rub herself against his pants. Spike closed his eyes tightly and grit his teeth. He wanted it from Applebloom, but he didn't expect Applebloom to want it too. Before he knew it, Spike' dick was hard and at full length. Applebloom cooed as she felt her prize underneath her.
Applebloom unzipped Spike's pants and revealed his dick. Applebloom's eyes widened as his dick unsheathed. His dick looked so large, large enough that it intimidated her about having it inside her.
"Oh my...you really are a big boy." Applebloom teased.
"I..ah said the fr-fruits of my labor. I meant more than my muscles." Spike said.
"Whatever. It's time to get what I want." Applebloom said.
"What do you me- aah~" Spike started but was cut off my a wave of pleasure as Applebloom started licking and sucking on his throbbing manhood. Spike couldn't help but thrust his hips up. Applebloom gagged on his erection and continued to suck, making all kinds of slurping noises. Spike grabbed Applebloom by her head and moved her up and down in rhythm with her sucking. Right before he burst, Applebloom stopped sucking and moved back on top of him.
"What'd ya stop for?" Spike asked.
Applebloom took her top off and revealed her flat yet perky breasts. She smiled at the blushing teen underneath her. She lifted her skirt and pulled her panties off.
"Because it's time for the real fun." She replied. Applebloom lowered herself onto Spike's pulsing erection. As she closed the gap, Spike grabbed her hips and brought them together. Applebloom yelped in a mixture of pain and pleasure. Blood slowly leaked from her moist pussy. Spike looked down, he came to realized what he did.
"So you're a virgin...er were a virgin?" Spike asked.
"Y-yes." Applebloom answered. Her eyes were shut tight as the initial pain has still in effect.
"Well, I better make your first time the best." Spike teased. He immediately started thrusting. His beats moving like a drum, pounding hard and fast. Applebloom above was making all sorts of cute moans and sighs. She was in pure ecstasy. She knew that this would be a great feeling, but she didn't expect it to be this pleasurable. Spike grunted as he plowed Applebloom harder and harder. He grit his teeth.
"Wow, you are tight!" Spike grunted.
"I-I-Is that a-a bad thing?" Applebloom asked. 
"Nah, it's awesome! I love the way you're squeezing me!" Spike grunted. Applebloom loved her compliment. As a thanks, she pushed her ass against Spike's dick harder. Her power in pumping harder and harder was pushing him over the edge.
"Applebloom, I'm gonna cum!" He yelled.
"Cum inside me, big boy~." She teased. Spike let the dams burst. He came inside Applebloom, his seed squirting one hot sticky load after another inside her. Feeling Spike's climax inside her pussy sent Applebloom over the edge. he opened her gates and came. The warm liquid flowed onto Spike's laps. Exhausted and gasping, Spike pulled Applebloom into a passionate kiss.
"I love you, Spikey." Applebloom said.
"I love you too, AB." Spike replied. The both fell asleep in each other's embrace.

			Author's Notes: 
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		That Little Skank!



Warning: This chapter contains Hardcore bondage and moderate humiliation

A week after Spike got his new job, Rumble, Pip, Sweetie and Scootaloo were hanging out in the bar. When Sweetie noticed Applebloom, she and Spike were having an intimate moment with their tongues. Both looked like they were really enjoying it, so much that if you listened, you could hear some of the dudes in the background go "Oooooooooh!" The sight left the whole group dumbfounded. As Applebloom broke the kiss, she whispered something into Spike's ear. He grinned and returned to his work, but not before he could pass Applebloom a "Fruit Blend." Applebloom left for a table past her friends.
Pip got the guts to walk up to Spike and ask him what the hell was that all about. Scootaloo on the other hand walked over to Applebloom. Spike greeted Pip with his usual highfive and fistbump.
"What's up Pip?" Spike asked. he picked up a glass and began to clean it with a cloth.
"Nothin' much, but I gotta know. What the hell was with your makeout with AB?!" Pip asked. His eyes widened as Spike looked away and blushed. "Hey bro, tell me what happened after you left with AB."
"Okay I'll tell you." Spike said. While Spike was talking to Pip, Scootaloo was chatting with her best friend Applebloom. It didn't look like a normal girl to girl chat, but the topic  wasn't normal talked about. At least not in public.
"Wait, you two did what?!" Scootaloo asked in shocked disbelief. Somehow Applebloom wasn't hesitant to repeat herself. Spike was talking to Pip about the same subject, as they both finished their sentence Scootaloo and Pip shouted out loud in shock.
"You two got laid?!!" Both Pip and Scootaloo shouted. The silence after that sentence was both eerie and awkward. Every eye in the room was either fixed on Spike and Pipsqueak or Scootaloo and Applebloom.One set of eyes show they weren't just shocked, but disgusted by that statement. Both of the new couple were blushing brighter than a newly polished fire ruby.
"So....how was it?" Pip asked leaning in. The topic itself while embarrassing, intrigued Pip.
"I don't know. It was nice I guess." Applebloom said scratching the back of her head.
"What do you mean nice?! He gave it his all, didn't he?" Scootaloo asked.
"Yeah she gave it her all. We both did." Spike said. He put down the glass he was cleaning earlier. "It just...happened so fast. Wow. It truly was amazing." Pipsqueak's interest was peaked at that last comment.
"So who started it? You or Spike?" Scootaloo asked.
"I started it." Spike said.
"Did AB join in?" Pip asked.
"Yeah Ah joined in." Applebloom said.
"So how did it end?" Pip asked.
"We finished at the same time, made out a little, and now we're together." Spike said.
"When did this happen?" Pip asked.
"Last week." Applebloom asked. She took a sip of the "Tropical Blend" Spike gave her. Scootaloo was sitting there, leaning forward, mouth agape, and at a loss for words. This was the weirdest thing she had ever heard, and it legitimately happened last week! The whole bar was filled with nothing but awkward silence, as if everyone was listening in on the conversation. One person in particular, was. Silver Spoon.
Silver Spoon didn't admit it, but she had a crush on Spike. When she found out that Spike and Applebloom were dating, she was heartbroken. She couldn't tell what hurt worse, Spike was taken or Spike chose a flatty over her. She wanted the pain she felt to leave her and go to Applebloom, but how to make her suffer? Her best friends! Or more specific, their boyfriends.
Silver Spoon walked up to the end of the counter, away from Spike and Pipsqueak. She didn't want anyone finding out about her plan. She lightly tapped on the counter and Spike rushed over to her, obviously shirtless. Silver Spoon ordered a "Mountain Bliss" and "Roughhouse Rock." She knew those were Pip and Rumble's favorite. She paid Spike upfront and left for a table in the back, both drinks in her hand. At her little hiding spot, she pulls out a silver container and slips a pill into both drinks. She smirks and give a bit of an evil chuckle as she returns to where Pip was sitting. Rumble had moved next to Pip as he was called over.
"Hi boys. Listen I wanna apologize about last week. So I bought these drinks for you." Silver said. She put on her best fake smile and her most innocent looking eyes. Pip and Rumble knew that Silver Spoon and her best friend had a history with their girlfriends, so they were skeptical at first. They took the drinks after inspecting the cups for anything weird. Pip took a quick sip. Nothing out of the ordinary. His drunk that whole thing in a flash. Rumble savored the flavor, he slowly swallowed the whole beverage.
"Wow, that's good!" Pip said
"Thanks Silver." Rumble said.
Silver Spoon just smiled and waved. She then left. Pip and Rumble's uneasy feelings about the liquids they were drinking had completely disappeared. After enjoying yet another awesome day at the bar, Pip and Rumble kissed their girlfriends goodnight and left the bar.
Pip and Rumble decided to ride home together, but Rumble stumbled over before he could reach the car. Pip looked over his shoulder and stared into the face of shock. His closest friend was laying on the ground, unconscious.
"What the hell?! What happened?!" Pip thought. His thoughts were cut of as his mind became clouded. His vision became hazy. All he could make out before he passed out was the figure of some female. "Damn it, he's heavy!" Was all he heard before he lost total consciousness.
When Pip came through, he was tied to a chair by several thick ropes. Rumble was still unconscious next to him. He was hanging from a rope tied to the ceiling. A horrible fact dawned on Pip that snapped his mind back to reality, both he and Rumble were completely naked. The truth soon revealed itself as Silver Spoon walked out of the shadows in a black leather BDSM suit. She smiled evilly as her two prizes were displayed out in front of her."Oh good, you're awake. It took you long enough." Silver Spoon said. Pip struggled to get free. "Why the hell am I here?! What the are you thinking?! Why the hell am I naked?!" Pip demanded. Silver Spoon just laughed and waled around the struggling boy before her. "I'm here for you...or your body, should I say." She answered. Pip wiggled futilely again. He looked over to Rumble who had been awoken by Pip's shouting. He had a defeated look on his face.
"What have done to my best friend?" Pip asked. Silver just smiled. "I taught him how to be a proper bitch." She replied. "He wanted relief, he had to beg me for it." Pip's face moved from deep anger to sudden fear. Silver Spoon had turned completely drunk and power and sex. What happened to her?
"Why are you doing this?" He asked. Silver 's face turned from seduction to anger. "Spike chose that flatty over me! My boobs are bigger, softer and perkier than hers. And he still chose her! Now I'll get back at her through you." She said. Pip dared to ask the question that sealed his fate. "How?"
Sliver Spoon stopped right in front of Pip, knelt down and stared face to face with his slowly hardening dick. "Ooh~! So this does turn you on." Silver Spoon said. She grabbed Pip's dick and began stroking it slowly. A light wave of pleasure flooded Pip's nerves. He didn't want to admit it, but Silver Spoon jerking him off felt amazing. As Silver continued, she picked up the pace. Her motions became faster and faster, until she quickly engulfed Pip's now fulled erect manhood in her mouth. Pip couldn't help himself, Silver was too good. He was about to be sent over the edge. Before he could release, Silver Spoon stopped.
"Why did you stop?" Pip asked, a bit disappointed. "I'm not going to finish you off just yet. I'm going to make you work for your release." She said, slowly rubbing his chest. Sliver's plan was to tease Pip into submitting. Her plan was working so far. After so more light poking and prodding, Pip will was breaking. Silver Spoon's plan would finally succeed when she decided to go for the climax.
"I think it's time to test how big you truly are." Sliver Spoon said climbing on top of  Pip. She slowly lowered herself onto Pip stiff dick. "This'll be fun." She dropped herself and slammed onto Pip's dick. The drop alone was enough to send Pip back to being half way there. Silver Spoon didn't move.  "I won't start until you beg."Silver Spoon said. Pip didn't want to, but the pent up frustration he had was unbearable." P-please, just finish me. I can't stand it! I need relief!" He begged. Silver Spoon smirked as she began to move up and down. She moved herself so smoothly, it sent waves of pleasure through Pip's body slowly and sweetly.
Silver Spoon felt Pip twitching inside her. She knew he was going to cum. She stopped dead in place. Pip's hazed mind immediately snapped back to reality. His disappointment could help but release in the form of a groan. "I'll finish you...but only if you call yourself a slutty bitch." Silver demanded. Pip didn't care, he wanted relief, here was his chance. "I'm a worthless slutty bitch! i shouldn't be in this place, doing this with a girl like you! Please please just finish me!" He cried out. Silver smiled. She broke him. As  promised, he slammed back down and continued her pleasuring. Pip felt himself getting closer and closer, until he finally fell over the edge. His load was hot, moist and sticky all at once. It pierced inside Silver Spoon and he couldn't help but release a long "Aaahh~!" The orgasm was powerful enough to knock Pip out,
Silver Spoon on the other hand dismounted from Pip and left. Her deed was done.. She couldn't wait to tell Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle what happened between her and their boyfriends.

	
		Epilouge



			The week after Pip and Rumble's rape. Silver Spoon never showed her face in the bar again. If she did, she would be scoffed and laughed at. Her little revenge attempt made her known as a slut. Pip and Rumble's side of the story was believed by their girlfriends, while Silver Spoon's was mocked and ignored. In the end, Spike's new job was a great success and his new girlfriend was even better. The whole gang decided to celebrate with a round of drinks and a make-out session.
"To great friends and great couples!" Spike said toasting. "Heck yeah buddy!" Rumble said. "Guys, let's just drink and make-out already." Pip interjected. It was a good call, as the girls all looked ready to make-out. The make-out session spread throughout every couple in the bar and everyone enjoyed it.
The End
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