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		Description

Three changelings are sent to ponyville to "love" spike.  Maybe a little more than love.
who do you think takes the cake?  Lily, Vetch, or Berrie?
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Chrysalis raised up a list of names of the residents of ponyville, and scrolled down looking for one resident to feed three of her daughters. Her search brought her to the S’s, more directly, Spike Sparkle.  “Okay you three listen up,” she dropped the scroll onto the desk before her, and continued her instruction.  “I found the perfect dragon for you all, Spike.”  All three rolled their eyes in disgust, not enjoying being dragons. Chrysalis caught wind of their disappointment, “You all should be glad! He actually volunteered for this.”
Lily, with her dark pink eyes, once again questioned her mother, “volunteered?  Why on earth would anypony volunteer?”
Vetch slapped her younger sister’s head, and glared at her with blue eyes, “Be glad we don’t have to trick some young sap into loving us, it makes me feel bad inside.” She rubbed her tummy, not from hunger, but from self disgust.
Lastly, Berrie, blacked eyes, and shy as ever, said nothing, as always, no opinion and yet the oldest.  She stepped back a bit making sure she couldn’t get bullied into saying something by Lily.  Sadly it was too late, and once more she would have to express herself.  As soft as snow her voice struggled to reach the ears of her loving mother, “I just hope he’s nice to me.”
Chrysalis smiled at her daughters contradicting personalities, ‘That Spike boy is sure one luck dragon, lets hope for the best.’  She picked up the scroll once more and peered at the last name, Sparkle.  Memories entered her mind as the cruel mare allowed her nation to starve so long ago.  Brushing the past aside she continued, “As I was going to say before you interrupted,” she eyed Lily with intensity, gaining her undivided attention, “This dragon, unlike most, has a “thing” for ponies.”  Every changeling was shocked to hear it, no need to be a dragon, or anything that’d be strange, or creepy.
Lily almost blurted out something out of all text, even for the youngest, but Berrie stopped her words, and hit her head, “No, don’t use naughty words.”  She got a commemorative pet of the head, and removed her hoof.  “Um- , where does he live, Ms. Chrysalis?”  Although not her name, or even remotely close, the three children were shown a map of the land of Equestria, getting guided to PonyVille.
Without any waiting or prep-time, the three Changelings had taken off, and began their long trip from the outskirts of the crystal empire, to PonyVille.  A whole 2 Day trip by wing, probably 10 by train.  No complaining to do, no problems with their course, they just talked about their dragon in waiting.

Lily had made sure to keep away from Berrie, making sure her voice couldn’t be silenced easily.  And Vetch , as any good hearted monster would do, flew besides her loving sister, Berrie, making sure she didn’t get distracted by a butterfly or fall out the sky to avoid a social bug or bird.  Berrie, just wanted everyone to be kinder than ever and be friends, but that would never happen.  
Lily had continued what her shyer sister had interrupted, “okay listen up you two,” she pointed a hoof at the two, “i get to buck him first.  If any of you touch him-,” a bug had flew into her mouth, choking her slightly, and leaving a bad taste in her mouth.  “I know one of you two had something to do with that.”
The two girls shared their laughs, enjoying the karma the world had offered, “who said you’d get him first?  He’d obviously want something fun to do for fun last.  He’d want someone exciting like myself.”  She grinned evilly, eyeing the other two, proud that she had said what she wanted, for once in her life.
Berrie had remained silent for a few hours into the next day, just listening to the pink and blue eyes siblings discuss who would get to fuck him first.  After continues fighting over a dragon they hadn't even met, she finally spoke up, and with only an hour before reaching ponyville.  “Um, maybe we could let him chose who he wants.  Or see if he even wants to do that stuff.”  With a butterfly coming right at her, she dived towords the earth and returned to the level she had left.  “Maybe he-.”
Vetch interrupted her, not wanting that as a possibility, “No!  He will want it!”
Lily repeated the same phrase, but with her own flair.  Berrie covered her mouth and tried to keep her tears in.  “We’re almost there, so just wait till he picks, and see who he wants.”  Like most days, Lily had ended the chat, once and for all with her creepy, very extreme, speech about something she cared about.
About an hour passed, and the sky’s remained dead, no chat of the mysterious dragon they wanted love from, or about what they wanted to do.  The directions weren’t too hard, ‘giant treehouse,’ with in a matter of minutes they had reached their destination, a large tree marked with a sign, “library”.  Once more they had fought over who got to do what, this time it was over the door bell.
“I get to ring it!”
Lily protested her opposition, “no it’s my turn, you rang the last one!”
While they ranted over who got to ring the bell, Berrie, being as brave as she could rang the bell herself, waiting for the other two to notice.  They didn’t even acknowledge her.  The door had opened, and the purple alicorn princess peered down at the changeling, “Oh, hi.  You must be a friends of Spike.  I’ll get him for you.”  The door, had been pushed almost closed, the sound of Twilight yelling for Spike was heard clearly.
moments later Spike emerged to the three girls, confused of why they had come.  “Hi, um.  I’m Spike,-” Lily and Vetch tackled Spike to the floor both trying to hug him, pushing each other off of the lavender dragon.  “Could you please get off of me, you're hurting me.”  Just as he asked the pair got off of him, and prepared to introduce themselves, glad that they could meet him.
Lily started of her introduction before getting cut off by her dearest sister, “i am Vetch.  Middle child of our group, and i’d do anything for you.” She winked towards Spike, angering her younger sister and setting off Berrie.
“Hi, i’m Lily.  Youngest, but most, Active, of the three of us,” she grinned evilly hoping he got her sign.  Angering Vetch and setting the other off even more, almost to the point of being conceded.
Lastly Berrie had to introduce herself, “i’m Berrie.  Whats your name?”  She got hit on the back of the head, once again she had asked a question she already knew the answer to.  She wanted to apologize, and move back behind her sisters once again, but like always some one had always interrupted her.
“I’m Spike.  Welcome to ponyville Berrie, Vetch, and Lily,” as kind as always he began hugging every one of the changelings, first the younger ones then attempting to hug Berrie.  She denied his hug and stepped back.  “Aww, you don’t want a hug?”
She was caught off guard, being pushed forward by her heart, “i do, it’s just-,” she needed time to think or at least get an excuse, “-just because i meet you today.”  Spike lowered his arms, and held out a claw, hoping for something.  As she raised her hoof, she placed it into his claw, letting it go limp and having it get shaken.
Lily couldn’t keep it to herself anymore, she needed to prove herself, as the best and most desirable of them, no matter what.  “So Spike,” she tried to think of an easier way to come out with it, no one was around and nopony could do anything about it, “there's no easy way of saying this, but, would you ‘help’ me get what i need?”  She winked at the dragon looking down conspicuously.  “I could do you a favor in return, anypony you want for however long you’d like.”  She placed her hoof onto his shoulder and pushed him down.
“What are you doing?!”  He looked to see if anypony was around to witness it, luckily there were none, he pushed the pink eyed girl off, and got up.  “If you want to do that kind of stuff, we need to go to a hidden place.”  He started to walk off, heading behind the tree house.  the three followed, hoping for the best, he could offer them.  A small shed was placed beside the back of the house, Twilight didn’t even know it was their.  Spike went in and so did they.
A light filled the small caged space which was quite big, and had a miniature bed in it.  “Well this is more luxurious than i had thought it would be,” better than the floor outside a library, or even on the cold ground.  “Okay Spike, do you want me first?  And who should i change to?”
Spike pressed his claw against her cheek, thinking about who he’d like to lose it to.  “Why not…,” Rarity wasn’t an option, only the real Rarity would do.  “Rainbow Dash, or Apple Jack?”  He looked through a scrapbook of his friends to find them.  “Who would you like to be?”  He showed the picture to Lily, hoping she wouldn’t mind being one of the two.
“Apple Jack, the one with the rainbow hair!”  Spike laughed at her error in the names, but she was a changeling and from another place.  “Okay, give me a second,” she began to change into the rainbow haired mare, with a cyan body.  “Hm, she’s not as big as i was hoping,” she stared at herself for a while examining every inch of her newly founded body.  Dragging her hoof across her mare hood, shocked by the size, it was so small, and unnaturally colored.  Cyan, instead of the average pink color.  “You ready, Spike?”
She lifted her rear into the air and got ready for Spike.  Spike looked at the other two mares, wondering if they were going to watch, “Um, are they going to watch us?”  All three nodded their heads in agreement, Berrie looking away from the purple and cyan pair.  “Okay i guess i’m ready,” Spike didn’t care if they watched anyways.  He struggled to climb onto Rainbow Dash’s flank, placing his cock against her ass, letting his body do the rest.
Lily couldn't stand it.  Spike just didn’t let her have a break, keeping her turned on, and excited.  Lily had collapsed to the floor, enjoying herself too much, spreading her legs across the mattress, taking deep breaths hoping Spike wouldn't let up.  “Harder Spike!” Lily couldn't hold her excitement in any longer, she wanted to buck Spike herself, and get off even more.
Spike did as she asked and changed positions;  turning her over and ruining her perfectly innocent marehood.  Once again, she had wanted to get what she wanted from the dragon, having him go all out and make her come onto him.  Once more she called out for more, excitement, “More Spike, i don’t care!  I want it in my mouth!”  Once again Spike did as he was asked and shoved it down her throat, letting her take in the flavors.
Upon touching him, she came.  The mattress got socked, and her appetite for the day was fulfilled.  She pushed Spike away and made room for her sisters, “Who’s next?”  Vetch ran up to Spike, and pushed him back.
“Who should i be?!  I want somepony who’s sexy!”  She waited for Spike to find the one she could be, and found only one pony for the job, Fluttershy.  He showed Vetch the picture, and within seconds, she had change and placed her mare hood against Spike’s mouth, letting him lick her, as she gave him something to enjoy.  Just like Lily, she couldn’t handle the excitement and fun of getting something inside her, and her stomach.
Without permission Spike lifted her up, and started eating her out, enjoying her body, and the willingness the real mare would never give.  Within minutes she had, like Lily, came onto Spike’s mouth.  Only to get licked clean, once again, by the baby dragon.  Spike held her down, enjoying the yellow mare’s body and pink part.
“Thats all Spike.  I don’t have anymore.” She started to push Spike off of her, barely making it.  “Okay Spike, we saved Berrie for last,” she turned her head to the sound of her name.  Noticing that everyone but her had gone.
“Oh, its my turn i guess.”  She looked down towords Spike’s erection, wanting to do something else.  “Who should i be?”  Spike walked around her, seeing her flank and checking her mare hood, placing her claws on her.
“You can be you.”  Spike smiled as he placed his hand onto her flank, “are you ready Berrie?”
“Yes.”  She had got on the mat and rolled so her hooves faced the roof.  “Just do what you want.  Please be kind-.”  Spike had placed his dick against her mare hood,  and kissed her.  letting his member sink in, he hugged the shy mare and she embraced the hug as well.  Spike enjoyed the embrace, got off the shy mare, and sat down in front of her.  
“Okay i need your help,” Spike had pulled her up, “I want you to...” he whispered something into her ear.  The other two couldn’t hear, and Berrie blushed.  “Okay you ready?”  Berrie grabbed Spike’s member in between her hoofs, and started to move up and down his member.  Moments later Spike grabbed her head, and held her close to him, letting his body fluids flush her face in a cloak of white.  She placed her mouth over him, and enjoyed the rest of it, till he didn’t have anything to give.
“We’re not done Spike.”  She got onto her back and placed Spike’s claws onto her mare hood, hoping he would finish the job, and clean her out.  He did as he was instructed, and dug his claws into her hole, allowing  her to cum onto his claw.  Spike placed his mouth onto her hole filled mare hood and sucked out all her wetness, letting her body fall onto him.  the other two watched as she got the special treatment.
She let out a sigh or relief, “Spike, thank you for giving me something special.”  She blushed once more, “i want you to have this Spike,” she lifted Spike’s head up, and took his breath away, kissing him for as long as she could.  Tasting the taste of her body.  “Spike, you’re my first, and i want you to do it again tomorrow.  Please.”
Spike blushed, and stroked her back, “i promise i will Berrie.”
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