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		Description

Spike has helped Twilight with her spells since forever. He's her right-hand young man. But when Twi uses a spell on him while he sleeps, he awakens to not only a group of surprised mares, but a sleeping beast inside him awakening. The mane six scatter over Ponyville trying to find the sex drunken drake.
Proof-reader: FLUTTERSHY2424
Collab with: SonicBlitz18
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Prologue

					A Spell on an Apple

					I Always Loved The Quiet One

					The Dark Shade of Pink

					Rainbow Pain(Written by SonicBlitz18)

					The Student and The Witch Doctor

					The Sweetest Gem

					Epilogue 

		

	
		Prologue



		The afternoon breeze blew through the window Twilight left open. Twilight was studying spells as she usually would. Even if she was now a princess, she still enjoyed learning new spells and studying. As she was observing her books, she noticed a spell that peaked her interest. An aging spell, more specifically an aging spell for dragons. Her curiosity was at maximum, and her desire to perform the spell was uncanny. She needed a dragon to perform the spell on, but where would she find one? She suddenly remembered her assistant Spike. He was a dragon, and he was still a baby. The spell was said not to have any side effects, but was truly a spell to remember.
Twilight rose from her chair and stood over her sleeping assistant. Twilight's inner thoughts told her not to do it, but her curiosity consumed her and she took action. Her horn illuminated as she performed the spell. The sleeping baby dragon was surrounded by a magenta aura. The baby drake began to slowly rise and floated over his small bed. As the spell continued, the dragon's body changed. When the spell was complete and Spike was lying on his bed, only a fraction of his body would fit. Twilight stood in awe at the sight before her. Her young assistant that looked no older than five years old, was now a teenage drake.
---

"Are you sure that's Spike?" Rarity asked. Twilight nodded and reassured all her friends that this teenage drake they stared at was in fact, the baby dragon they've all grown to know and love. 
"So...if that's Spike, why is he like that?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"I found an aging spell for dragons. I wanted to perform it, but there weren't any dragons I knew. Then I remembered him.  And now he looks like this." Twilight answered.
"Well, he certainly does look handsome." Rarity said, lowering to the sleeping drake. Applejack pulled her back by her hair. 
"Hold on lil' missy! Let the boy sleep." She said. Applejack loud enough to deliver her message with force but not too loud as to wake Spike. Applejack released Rarity's hair as she rose away from the sleeping prince below her.
"Boy, he must be sleepy! Will he ever wake up?" Pinkie Pie asked. At that moment, Spike's eyes shot open. The mares above him took a step back.
"Well good morning Spike. How was your nap?" Fluttershy asked. Spike looked up and smiled.
"Really nice. I feel super refreshed. But kinda different." Spike said, stretching.
"Probably because Twilight used a dragon aging spell on you while you sleep." Pinkie Pie interjected. Spike's eyes shot wide open and a look of fear was plastered on his face.
"What?! She did what?! Does she know what she's done?!" Spike shouted. He was obviously upset.
"Spike I'm sorry. I wanted to ask you to help, but I didn't want to wake you." Twilight said.
"I don't care about that!" Spike shouted. "I don't care if I'm awake or asleep, but have you forgotten what happens when a male dragon matures?!" He said. Twilight's eyes went wide.
"Fight it Spike! You can fight it, you have to!" Twilight shouted. She was knelt down. The others looked confused. Twilight stood up and pushed her friends back. Spike's hands covered his face as he tried to fight what ever he was fighting. He tried to suppress it, but he failed. His hands slowly lowered.
"You ponies will all be my sexy slaves." The young drake said. He pounced and tried to grab them, but failed. He ran out of the room and out the front door.
"Oh no! We've gotta stop him!" Twilight proclaimed.
"Wait wait wait! I'm totally lost. What the hay is going on?!" Rainbow Dash asked.
"Spike told me something about dragons a long while ago. Apparently, male dragons grow in greed and size, but only after they please the sexual beast they turn into." Twilight said.
"But what happens to Spike now?" Applejack asked.
Twilight whispered something and the reaction was embarrassment. The girls all ran out of the library and split up to look for Spike. But little do they know that splitting up would be a huge mistake.

	
		A Spell on an Apple



	The mane six lined up outside the library. Twilight walked back and forth in front of the group much like a drill sergeant would.
"Okay. We've got a sex-crazed dragon on the loose in Ponyville and we need to find him. How do we do it?" Twilight asked. She was pacing back and forth as if to gain the attention of the group before her.
"I say we split up." Rainbow Dash said. Rarity looked at her with fear filled eyes.
"But what if we find him, and he tries to jump one of us?" She asked. Twilight lit her horn illuminating a signal with her cutiemark forming a shadow.
"Signal the others, like we did when Fluttershy was a batpony." Twilight answered. The rest of the mane six revealed their flashlights and flashed there signals. As the girls walk in different directions, they didn't know that Spike was listening and heard everything. He plotted how to prevent the others from interrupting his plot to get plot. He decided to pick the girls off one by one. But who's first? Spike pondered about it, and decided.
"AJ is first." He said.  His claws gripped the building he was hiding behind and climbed up to the top until he could see where Applejack was. As he scanned Ponyville, he found his target and dropped from the rooftop and ran to the nearest alleyway and hid in the shadows.
Applejack raced through the street calling for Spike. "Spike! Spike, where are yah?!" She called. Applejack heard a moan behind her and whirled around only to be grabbed by her mouth and her signal smacked out of her hand. Spike had her in his grip. He began to tear of her top, shorts, and worst of all, her panties and her bra. Applejack stood in horror as Spike looked at her partially nude body. He was slightly drooling and he was snarling in a low tone like a snake ready to strike. AJ looked in horror as the newly grown dragon had his grip on her. She looked at his body to see what he intended for her. His clothes were torn, assuming from him ripping them off his body. Looking down, the blood began to run cold in Applejack's body as she saw what the true danger to her was. Inside Spike's pants, was a poorly hidden, rock-hard cock. Applejack panicked and uselessly struggled against his strong, muscular arms. This only fueled Spike's perverted desire to fuck Applejack's brains out.
Even if he could, he knew that a struggling target wasn't easy to have his way with. And Applejack working on a farm everyday of her life meant that she could over power him in almost an instant of him showing a weakness. He needed to calm her down and fast! Acting on impulse, he began to stroke AJ's hair. His claws fell with a gentle touch with each stroke. Applejack's eyes slowly opened and she felt herself relax a little. That was a huge mistake. The moment Spike felt Aj's muscles loosen, he pinned her against the side of the building he hid behind. Applejack remembered that Spike was going to try to fuck her brains out no matter what and she just fell for his trick. With a devilish smile on his face, Spike finally spoke to his victim.
"Hey there AJ, you're quite looking sexy today. You know my.........problem, right?" Spike said. Applejack tried the wiggle free. She was unsuccessful. Spike's grip on her only seemed to tighten.
"What do you want?!" She yelled. Spike stroked her hair as to assure her he was innocent. Applejack was in silent shock, as if she was calming herself. She looked into Spike's emerald eyes and smiled. Her tense body loosened and she felt her trust in Spike regain. But then she remembered that Spike just tried this trick on her a few seconds ago. Why was she falling for it again so easily?! As she stared in his eyes, they quickly flashed a shade of light green then back their usual emerald. Her round, perky breasts bounced about as she jumped in shock as Spike pushed her against the building and spread her ass cheeks. Spike's eyes went wide as he marveled at Applejack's D-cup breasts. Her nipples were firm and hard, proof that she was turned on.
"What I want...is you." He said in a low, seductive baritone voice. Applejack fought against the beast above her, but it was all in vain. Spike's grip on the beauty beneath him was unbreakable, fueled by desire and lust. Her round, perky breasts were bouncing around up and down. The sight sets Spike's member in overdrive. He grabbed her right breast and was surprised by how soft they were. He thought they would be more firm. He caressed her breast, earning a light moan from the farm girl below. He continued to rub and squeeze it. Applejack melted like putty under Spike's touch. She never felt a stallion's touch like this before. Or she says a dragon's touch. Spike began to lick at AJ's nipple. Circling the light brown nipples with his claw. Applejack tried to stifle a moan but she failed as a proverbial playlist of moans and sighs escaped from her mouth. Spike began to lick around Applejack's nipples and nibbling them delicately with his sharp fangs, pulling on them and licking each nipple like it was an ice cream cone. Applejack was shaking fiercely in pleasure. She didn't want to admit it, but she loved the feeling of Spike licking her breasts like this. She didn't want him to stop. Right before AJ was about to spray milk everywhere, Spike moved back. "Even thought I like the way her breasts feel, that's enough foreplay." He thought. Spike moved Applejack towards his body only to push her face first against the building again.
Looking down, Spike licked his lips audible and spread Aj's ass cheeks. Looking down at the dripping wet marehood before him, Spike growled as his member became harder than steel. AJ would have tried to fight Spike off, but somehow he was now stronger than she was. Little to her knowledge male dragon's gain god-like strength when they go through their sex drunken puberty. With his new strength backing him up and his sex crazed mentality corrupting his mind, Spike thrust his member deep into Applejack's pussy. Applejack's eyes shot wide open as she was violated. Spike tore right through Applejack's hymen. Blood began to slowly flood forth from Applejack's marehood. Applejack clenched her teeth in extreme pain.
"Aaaah!!!! Take it out! Get out of me!" Applejack yelled. She couldn't move, her body was paralyzed by pain of Spike's length.
"How can I? You're too tight. I will enjoy this." He said. Spike began thrusting into Applejack with great force. Applejack was helpless, being ruthlessly plowed against her will by one of her friends. She couldn't help but scream out repeatedly in pain. She hated being raped; her virtue was taken away from her before she could decide who she could give it to. Even the rough and tough farm pony couldn't handle the force of the teenage dragon pounding away at her pussy furiously. Spike continuously thrust in and out, in and out into her finally growled loudly and came deep inside her. Applejack flinched and bit her lip hard. Spike's warm cum slide out of Applejack's pussy mixed with her blood. Spike began to slow his pumping. Applejack began to calm herself, maybe Spike was done with her. Oh boy was she wrong!
Spike pulled out of her pussy, only to force her on her knees. Applejack felt Spike's hand against her chin. Applejack tried to turn her head away, but she couldn't as Spike kept her facing right at him. Applejack clenched her eyes closed and she dared not open her mouth. Spike slowly began closing the gap between his cock and Applejack's mouth. Applejack's eyes were shut, but she could feel her head being pulled close to something. She was smart enough to know that it was Spike's cock. Applejack's heart was pounding at a rate almost unimaginable. She silently hoped and prayed that Spike would somehow finish his maturing pains and let her go. Her prayers must have fallen upon deaf ears, as Spike's libido did not decrease in the slightest. His grip on Applejack's chin only tightened as his cock drew closer to Applejack's face. Right before Spike's cock touched AJ's face; he stopped and pulled her face away. Applejack opened her eyes, only to see Spike wiping the blood and pre-cum off his cock. Hopefully now, Spike was satisfied and he no longer needed to do this. She couldn't have been anymore wrong!
When Spike was done wiping his cock clean, he shoved AJ's face right into his cock. Applejack's eyes shot wide open as her mouth wrapped around the entirety of Spike's length. Spike growled deeply as he moved Applejack's head back and forth. Applejack tried to push away, but Spike was too strong and overpowered her. Spike shoved his length deep into Applejack's throat. Applejack gagged at the forced fellatio. Spike was doing everything he wanted to her, she was at his mercy. Applejack could feel tears dripping from her face, she was crying from the shame she felt. Spike began to pick up the pace and force his cock deeper down Applejack's throat. Pulses of pleasure flowed through his cock, up his spine, and spread throughout his entire body. He felt that he was coming so close again. He didn't want to come again, at least not yet. He pulled out of Applejack's mouth, and began slowly stroking his member. Applejack gasped deeply for air. She thought that if she didn't choke on Spike's cock, she would pass out from lack of breath. With tears in her eyes, Applejack looked up and pleaded with Spike.
"Spike, please let me go!! I swear I won't tell Twilight! No pony will ever know about this, just please let me go!!"
Her pleas fell on deaf ears. Spike was long since gone. All that was left was this sex-crazed rapist dragon hell-bent on achieving release. He figured to finally be a little merciful and help AJ get off as well. Grabbing her, Spike pulled Applejack on top of him. He wrapped her legs around his waist and began fucking her pussy.  Spike held AJ up against the building and pounded away at her relentlessly. He could feel her pussy gripping his cock, pulling it in. It refused to let him go.  This confused Spike a little. Applejack was screaming and wailing that she could not stand this pain, and yet her most intimate of places was screaming the exact opposite of what she was saying this entire time. He brushed it off as the body acting off her sexual impulse. Spike continued to pound harder and faster, until he was at the point of no return. He finally answered Applejack's question.
"How can I stop? You’re too damn sexy! I can't help it." Spike grunted. His peak was approaching, and he could feel Applejack's cumming too. He wanted to make sure this experience was enough, but he knew this was only a step toward his master plan. Spike began to slow his thrusting and asked the question of the hour.
"Are you ready Applejack?" Spike asked.
Applejack shook her head in refusal. Spike took that as a challenge and rubbed his against Applejack's pussy. Applejack felt slightly her pleasure rise, but she quickly let out an ear piercing screech as Spike rammed his member into Applejack's tight ass.
"Aah! Not in there! Take it out!" Applejack cried.
"This is even tighter. I don't think I can even move." Spike teased. He moved back and forth as he began thrusting inside Applejack. Applejack grits her teeth and shut her eyes. The pain of Spike's penetration mixed with the pleasure of being fucked so roughly. Applejack thought to herself in disappointment. She had been completely violated. Spike had teased at her purity and completely taken it away from her. Spike kept onward with his forceful fucking. His cock twitched inside of Applejack. His seed ready to spurt in thick ropes at any time. He know he was getting close fast, but he could tell that AJ wasn't getting as close as he was. To bring her closer to her orgasm, Spike rubbed her clit furiously. Applejack moaned with the added pleasure. Her body melting was her unwanted pleasure reached a whole new level. She knew she was close, but she couldn't tell how close Spike was. She knew she was going to cum. She didn't know when and she didn't care. She just knew she would cum, and she wanted to get it over with.
"Uh....I'm...I'm gonna cum." Spike grunted.
"N-no! Please don't!" Applejack plead. Spike ignored her plea and pumped harder. Applejack couldn't sense anything other than the pain in her ass. She could tell she was gonna be walking weird for a while. Spike thrust faster and faster; harder and harder until Applejack came first. Her fluids leaked onto the ground beneath her. Spike, not having blown his load yet, pulled out of Applejack's ass and pushed it into her sex. With that forceful push, he came deep inside her. Thick ropes of hot, moist seed flowed forth into AJ's most precious of areas. Applejack cried in pain. Spike's warm seed filling her up was sending her over the edge again. She came clear, sweet fluid again. This time it came more forcefully, falling to the ground resembling a waterfall. Spike dropped Applejack to the ground, panting heavily.
"Y-you really are a tough girl. I enjoyed it, but now I have five more elements to enjoy." Spike said. Then, he disappeared. Applejack laid there, exhausted and ashamed. She held Spike's seed inside her as she enjoyed being so mistreated by her friend. She lost her strength and fell asleep.

	
		I Always Loved The Quiet One



	After enjoying happy time with AJ, Spike continued to creep through the shadows. He enjoyed AJ, but he was still horny. He knew he needed more sex, but who was next? He pondered until a thought popped into his head. Fluttershy.
"Yeah. Fluttershy is scared of all dragons, except me. Maybe I'll enjoy her next. But she won't want to do it out of the open, especially with me." Spike thought. "So what can I do to make her open up to me?" Then, he thought of something so perfect, it was terrible. He would make her want it. Or at least think she wanted it.

Spike snuck through Ponyville, looking for Fluttershy. After half an hour of unsuccessful sneaking, he finally found the shy beauty. Her perky breasts bounced everytime she took a step, her eyes like pools of blue shyness and fear. A single hair constantly fell out of place, not at all covering her eye. Her green dress barely enough to prevent her breasts from bulging out for all to see. The stallions around town couldn't help but glance at her for a split second, even some mares would stop to stare.
"Seriously, how skimpy do these girls dress? It's like their begging to get laid! Spike thought. His libido sky rocketed, Fluttershy's hourglass figure set Spike from sex-crazed stalker to sex-hungry monster. He wouldn't have even thought that was possible, if he could think straight. He wanted to just attack Fluttershy and take her all for himself right then and there. As much as he wanted to take her virtue right away, he had a plan to make her come to him and then he would strike.

"Uhm...excuse me, but have you seen Spike anywhere?" Fluttershy asked. The light blue unicorn shook his head.
"Sorry. I haven't seen him anywhere. But I'll let you know if I do." He responded. Fluttershy smiled and squeaked.
"Oh thank you sir! Good bye now." She said. As she turned and walked away continuing her search, her ears perked to the sound of pained groaning. She knew that type of groaning. A deep, pained, gurgling groan. She couldn't believe whose groan it was. It was Spike's groan. Fluttershy ran toward the sound and found the young drake, lying on the ground of the dark alleyway. The only movement he made was the slow, pained shakes his unconscious body made. He was huddled down in the corner of a dark, murky alleyway, where no pony should be able to hear him.
"Oh my! Spike, are you alright?!" Fluttershy asked. Spike was unresponsive. Not a single motion indicated that something was wrong. Fluttershy tried to move him onto his back, but he wouldn't budge. Fluttershy was starting to getting worried.  What if Spike was dead? What would Twilight say? Oh Celestia, it would be terrible! Fluttershy was so distracted by a worst case scenario, that she didn't notice Spike move. Fluttershy, still lost deep in fear, failed to see Spike's head lift up, grab her arm and pulled himself up. When Fluttershy did notice, was so shocked she let out a high-pitched "eep!".
"Spike?! You're okay?!" Fluttershy asked in shock and pain.  He looked into her baby blue eyes. He was breathing heavy, as if he had just been brutally beaten or he just completely a physically draining task.
"Flutter....shy?" Spike weakly breathed out. Fluttershy scanned over Spike's body and was curious as to what happened to his clothes. Maybe they ripped off when he grew.
"Spike. What's wrong?" Fluttershy asked. Fluttershy began rubbing Spike's bare belly. She knew he liked that, but she had no idea how effective it truly was on Spike. He began growling in a low-baritone.
"Fluttershy....help...me." Spike said weakly. He slowly lifted himself off the ground and stood wobbling slightly. He began walking away from Fluttershy, only to stumble too far to the right and slam into the side of the brick building that created the alley. He fell flat onto his chest and fell almost completely unconscious again. Fluttershy clasped her hands over her mouth in shock.
Rushing over to her dazed and wounded friend, Fluttershy inspected Spike's wounds. He was only scraped up a bit, but his back was sore to the touch. Fluttershy tried to turn Spike onto his back. This time, she succeeded. Spike winced in pain when he hit his back, but the pain did not last long as Fluttershy began rubbing his bare belly again. Spike slowly opened his eyes, looked at his kind-hearted nurse and smiled. Fluttershy smiled back as a feeling of relief fell upon her. She stopped stroking his belly and stared down at his bare chest. Fluttershy felt a heat rush through her entire body, as if it was running a marathon or being chased. She knew that Spike grew up so quickly because of the spell, but she didn't expect him to be this....."developed." She moved her hand up from Spike's belly and began to rub his bare chest. Fluttershy's eye grew nearly the size of saucers at how toned Spike's 
body became so quickly. As she rubbed, Fluttershy moaned at the touch of Spike's muscular chest. Fluttershy was so lost in the feel of Spike's chest that she didn't notice the growing stains on her shirt. The feel of Spike's muscle must have caused her to lactate, because her nipples were stiffening to points.
Spike was enjoying this as well. He purred like a kitten under Fluttershy's soft touch. He was shocked at how skilled in massage therapy she was. I He made a note to himself that if she would he would get a massage from Fluttershy later. After having his sore chest rubbed for a good five minutes, Spike sat up and turned to Fluttershy who clasped her hands over her mouth.
"That was peculiar." He said. Fluttershy had a confused looked on her face.
"What do you mean Spike?" She asked. Spike reached his hand out for Fluttershy to take. She took his hand and he lifted both himself and her to a standing position. He then answered her question.
"You never seem to feel this close to anypony, yet you were just rubbing my bare chest. As if you were in a lustful trance, and now you're closer to me than you usually are." Spike said. Fluttershy smiled. The gentledrake she grew to love had to intentions of raping her. But was she ever so wrong! She was absolutely oblivious to the true intentions of the teenage drake. Fluttershy nudged closer to Spike and leaned onto his chest.
"I...I guess you just....bring out another side of me." She replied.
"But I'm a dragon. I thought you were scared of dragons." Spike added.
"I'm scared of those big, mean scaly dragons. You're not the cute baby dragon I know, but you're still pretty cute." Fluttershy replied.
"Well, I've grown up a bit. My entire body's grown. I actually like it!" Spike said. Fluttershy loo
"Um...Spike. Are you....any larger...down there?" Fluttershy asked. Her gaze changed toward the ground. Spike smiled at Fluttershy's forwardness. He pushed her to the ground. He unzipped the fly on his jeans and revealed his member.
With those words, Spike pushed Fluttershy away from her onto the ground. Then he jumped onto her and ripped her entire outfit off. Her F-cup breasts bounced all about as the were freed from the bra binding them together. Spike's gaze toured down to Fluttershy's nether regions. He placed his stiff member at her opening.
"I don't know. You tell me!" Spike said as he thrust his hips forward. In one powerful motion, he parted Fluttershy's lips. The initial pain of entry was doubled, as blood leaked from Fluttershy's wet sex. Spike's eyes narrowed and his teeth revealed as he grinned. "I'm guessing you are a virgin. I'm not surprised." Spike knew she was a virgin, but was playing dumb.
"Y-yes. I didn't tell anypony so...none of my friends know." Fluttershy said. Her cheeks were incredibly flushed, and she could feel it. Her body was visibly shaking, she was lightly sweating and Spike could feel her sex becoming lightly wetter. "C-can you please b-be gentle?" Spike stroked Fluttershy's mane. She looked into his eyes. They quickly flashed snow white then returned to their emerald green pool-like look.
"Okay Fluttershy. I'll make your first time the best time." He said. He kept his promise as he slowly pulled out of Fluttershy. The head of his member was still inside of her when he slowly, yet forcefully stuffed it back inside her. A quiet, adorable "eep" escaped from Fluttershy. That sent Spike into sex crazed mode. He slowly thrust in and out of Fluttershy a few more times before slamming into Fluttershy as hard as he could.
"Ow! Spike, please be gentle. I-if you don't mind?" Fluttershy squealed. Spike nodded and smirked. He quickly pulled out of Fluttershy again and slammed into her with more forced.
Fluttershy bit her lip and shut her eyes tight.  Spike was too forceful with her, and she had no experience with sex. Spike looked down and noticed Fluttershy's F-cup breasts bouncing around. He got a wicked, sexual idea. He grabbed Fluttershy's large breasts and began fondling them. They felt as they look; soft yet firm, clinging to his palm, and irresistibly squeezable.
"Oh my! Spike, what are you doing?!" Fluttershy asked.
"I'm playing with your massive melons." Spike teased. "I'm surprised stallions don't grope you out of nowhere, these are irresistible."
Fluttershy bit her lip. Spike was fondling her breasts and pulling at her nipples. While she knew she loved it, she didn't want Spike to play with her breasts. They were sensitive, and the stimulation was more than she could stand. Fluttershy was fidgeting rapidly. Spike thrusting into her beat after beat, the twisting and pulling on her nipples and now Spike licking her wings, the most sensitive part of a Pegasus body, was more than her body could take.
In a moment of heat and pleasure, Fluttershy came. The clear fluid leaked out of her entrance, and onto Spike's member. Dissatisfied, Spike slapped Fluttershy on her massive tits.
"Hey! You came without me! I'm not done!" He groaned.
"I....I can't. I don't have any strength left." Fluttershy said gasping.
Spike swallowed hard and grit his teeth. He was going to get off one way or another. He rammed his member inside Fluttershy's pussy and pulled her into a standing position. Spike thrust his hips upward, slamming into Fluttershy's opening. Fluttershy was completely helpless, a slave to the horny dragon's will. With her hands behind his head, Fluttershy was moaning and pleading for Spike to stop.
"Spike...please...stop...I can't hold it anymore." Fluttershy said.
"Huh? What?" Spike asked.
"I'm going to cum again." She said.
"So soon? You be very sensitive. Don't worry, I'm so close." Spike said. He thrust his hips upward harder and harder. Fluttershy's panting and moans grew faster and faster, signaling that she was close to the edge.
"Spike...I can't take it anymore!" Fluttershy cried. Spike knew she was about to cum. He grit his teeth and came deep inside Fluttershy. Fluttershy's pussy twitched and she came; her hot, sticky liquid leaking out onto Spike's member.
Exhausted and humiliated, Fluttershy fell to the ground. The only rivalry to the red on her ass cheeks was the blush on her face. Spike remained standing, brushed himself and smirked.
"Well thanks for the fun Fluttershy. I've gotta go." Spike said. "Two down, four to go." Fluttershy felt ashamed and embarrassed, she couldn't help herself. She felt as if she failed her mission and her friends.
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		The Dark Shade of Pink



		Fluttershy...Applejack...both of them were fun and pleasing. Even with two mares fucked, Spike was still harder than an iron club. What would it take to please him? He wondered for a few minutes, until a Pink maned mare came skipping down the road. Spike grinned and crawled onto the wall of the building we was hiding behind. He knew who was next and he knew how he would enjoy it. If casual sex wasn't enough, why not try something a little more.....forceful. Pinkie Pie would be sore in the morning.
"Pinkie Pie, you are so random. And now your randomness is going to be turned to pain." Spike snuck through the town toward the abandoned factory.

Pinkie Pie skipped down the road, calling out to Spike. Her C-cup breasts bounced up, down and all about as she skipped.
"Spiiiiiiiike?! Spiiiiiiiiike?! Spike, where are you?" Pinkie called out. The pink mare wasn't having any luck finding the teenage drake she was looking for. But her bad luck was about to get worse. A burlap sack suddenly appeared over her head and turned her vision to black. The fear of the situation caused Pinkie to freak out and thrash about everywhere.
"What's going on?! Why can't I see?!" Pinkie said thrashing.
"I just thought that I'd try something kinky." Pinkie then froze as she heard Spike's voice and knew this would lead to trouble. Spike proceeded to the entrance of the abandoned factory and as he entered, he threw Pinkie to a wall knocking the wind out of her, rendering her unconscious.

"Wh-where am I?" Pinkie questioned as she regain consciousness. She tried to get up but fell to the ground. She began to wonder why she couldn't get up. She looked at her legs and noticed they were bound together by handcuffs and her entire body was placed in an erotic position. She couldn't even move her hands since they were tied behind her back. Her C-cub breast stood out to Spike's liking. This was gonna be fun. Pinkie may be random, but she was scared and at the same time aroused.
"You're in the abandoned factory in Ponyville. And we are about to have some serious fun." A voice said from the dark. Pinkie Pie knew that voice all too well.
"Spike?" She asked. The teenage drake walked out of the shadows. His claws were pressed against each other and his teeth shined in his devilish grin. His upper body was completely bare. His sleek, muscular upper body was on full display for Pinkie's eye to adore. Even though Spike's new body was just obtained a few hours ago, it could charm any mare he desired. On the contrary, his lower half was covered by a black rubber-like material. The substance looked skin-tight, as it was. Pinkie realized that the material was latex, a material she knew all too well what was commonly known for.
"Hello Pinkie Pie. I'm so glad you could join me. I'm having a party, and I need you to be here." Spike said. His claws opened and closed on after another in a wave-like motion. He 	knew what he wanted from Pinkie Pie, and she kinda knew it too.
"Spike! Please let me go! I don't want that big thing in me!" Pinkie Pie screamed. Spike only grinned and slowly walked closer to Pinkie Pie. He was going to get what he wanted. One way or another, and it looked like it would be the other; the closer Spike came, the more scared Pinkie Pie felt. She hopelessly tried squirming to get free. Spike laughed at Pinkie's worm-like movements. Finally, Spike reached Pinkie's out stretched plot. He smiled the widest Pinkie's eyes could see looking back.
"Oh don't worry. I won't even touch you with my member. Not yet at least." Spike warned. Pinkie felt the chill of Spike's claw running down her neck. She quivered under his touch.
"Eep!" Pinkie cried. Spike had run two of his claws down to her nethers. Spike rubbed up and down Pinkie's warm slit. Spike purred as he saw the beauty in front of him. The pussy he saw was perfect. Pink on the outside as well as inside.
"My my. You are so moist. And you said you didn't want my member. Well even if you wanted it, you'll have to wait. I have a game to play." Spike said. Normally, Pinkie loved games; however, with Spike's new attitude this game doesn't sound fun.
"W-W-What is the game?" Pinkie asked shakily. Spike smirked. A piece of duct tape was placed over Pinkie's mouth.
"It's called 'Submission.' Here's how to play. I use the toys I found, and you have to not scream. That's why I gave you the tape." Spike said. He picked up a strange looking object as he spoke. Spike flipped Pinkie on her back to face him. The object revealed to be a dildo. Pinkie looked at the toy with fear. Spike was gonna put that in her, but where? She had her answer soon. Spike knelt down and slides the dildo in Pinkie's ass. Pinkie screeched as the pain from the initial entry hit.
"Owwie! That hurts!" Pinkie cried. Spike chuckled a bit.
"Don't worry Pinkie, it'll feel so much better in a second." Spike said. The pain only increased as Spike slide the dildo in and out of Pinkie's ass. Pinkie screeched in pain as the dildo tore through her anus. While Pinkie was wishing she had never found Spike, Spike was happy he found Pinkie. He smirked at his little playmate. He enjoyed watching her helplessly squirm and struggle to get away. Spike got an idea, but he didn't want to leave Pinkie without the dildo moving in her ass. Surprised he did notice before, Spike ran his claw across the end of the toy and came across a switch. Spike flipped the switch and the dildo began to vibrate. Pinkie moaned loudly with the new motion in the ass. Spike smiled.
Spike rose from his kneeling position and walked back to the shadows he was hidden in. Pinkie could hear the sound of chains clattering, objects falling and other objects hitting the floor. Pinkie began to shudder at both the thought of what Spike had in mind for her next and the vibrating dildo in her ass. When Spike returned to Pinkie's vision, he had a red ball gag in one hand and four chains connected to what looked like nowhere. Spike walked in front of Pinkie and tried to put the gag on Pinkie. Pinkie moved her head left and right to prevent Spike from putting the gag on her. Frustrated, Spike dropped the chains and grabbed Pinkie's head. In one quick movement, Spike wrapped the gag around Pinkie's mouth and secured the fastenings. The gag was in place. All Spike had to do was fasten the chains.
Still tied and cuffed, Pinkie couldn't avoid having her limbs chained. As Spike finished fastening the chains, he removed the handcuffs that restrained her and untied the ropes.
"Mmph! Mmmmmm!! Mmmmhmhmhm!" Pinkie cried through the gag. Spike looked at Pinkie's face. Her mane deflated to a limp straightness. Her eyes were watering with tears of fear. Something inside of him told Spike to speed up his play time. So he did. He ran to the other side of the large room; on the wall, was a large switch. Spike flipped the switch and Pinkie was pulled up into the air. Not before long, Pinkie Pie was suspended in the air.
"It's time for the true fun; Kinky fun." Spike said smiling. Walking friend over to his hanging, Spike picked up a long, dark black whip. Cracking it on the floor, Spike sent chills down Pinkie's spine. When Spike reached Pinkie Pie, he struck Pinkie's stomach.
"Mmmph!" Pinkie cried.
"Haha! This is gonna be fun." Spike teased. Spike struck Pinkie across her red mark.
"Mmmph!!" Pinkie cried in pain. Spike continued his whips and lashed at Pinkie until her fur was covered in red lines. After Spike was done with the whip, his manhood was pressed hard against his black latex pants.
"I think now it's time for the dragon to claim his cave inside." Spike said. With one movement of his claws, Spike ripped the latex off his legs. Pinkie stared down at the long, stiff penis in front of her. She winced at the thought of it entering her pussy.
"Spike, please! Don't do it! I pinkie promise! I'll do anything! Please don't do it!" Pinkie begged. Her pleas fell on deaf ears. Spike lowered Pinkie's chains and brought her face to his crotch. He forcibly rubbed his dick in her face. The scent of Spike's member filled Pinkie's nose. Spike looked down pleased at his little play toy. After five minutes of teasing himself, Spike walked around to Pinkie's backside. Pinkie could sense that Spike was behind her, but she couldn't see what he was doing.
"Pinkie Pie. From what I see, you are a virgin correct?" Pike asked. Pinkie whimpered.
"Y-yes. My daddy told me about what colts want and said to save myself for the special somepony." Pinkie said. Spike looked stupefied. He had never heard anything so heart-warmingly cheesy before. He knew he would regret it later, but for now enjoy it.
"Well sorry to disappoint you. Daddy's little girl is going to lose her virtue." Spike said thrusting his hips forward. Pinkie screeched in pain as Spike bust through her hymen. Blood flowed from Pinkie's entrance and onto Spike's cock. Spike looked down and smiled. He thrust back and forth into Pinkie Pie, slamming without mercy. Pinkie was helpless. She had to take such a rough fucking. She didn't want to admit it, but she ended being treated so poorly. Her pussy twitched at the thought of being used further.
Spike could tell Pinkie was beginning to enjoy her fucking. He didn't want that. Remembering the vibrating dildo in Pinkie's ass, Spike pull it out and began spanking her cheeks with it. The moisture from Pinkie brought further pain and the spanking alone was enough.
Pinkie cried silently under her pained moans. The misused pleasure she felt moments ago had turned back to pain. Her pussy tightened further, squeezing Spike's shaft. Spike sucked his teeth at the new feeling of pleasure. He couldn't help but kick it up. He thrust harder and harder until he couldn't sense the outside world.
"I'm...getting....close! Spike grunted. Pinkie looked back at what she could see of Spike. All she saw was his purple claw gripped into her flank. Her vision turned black as Spike came inside her pussy. The hot, sticky fluid flew from Pinkie's pink and down to the floor. After Spike finished coming, Pinkie came as well. The thin, clear liquid sprayed out and covered Spike's lower half.
Lifeless and tired, Pinkie fell to the floor. Spike dusts himself off and kissed Pinkie's forehead.
"Thanks Pinkie. I had a great time. But I'm still kinda busy. Still hard, and still got three mares left." Spike said leaving. Pinkie just laid there, humiliated and in pain. She couldn't move at all. Her muscles and butt were screaming in pain. She was humiliated by Spike's abuse, but even more ashamed that she enjoyed it even for a second.
"Worst....party....ever." She said, losing consciousness.

	
		Rainbow Pain(Written by SonicBlitz18)


			Author's Notes: 
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		“Aah, that was pretty good.” Spike gloated as he stalked the town to find his next mare. Even screwing the party mare wasn’t enough for him as he was even harder than before. It was as if the more he had his way with mares, the more pent up he became. He was currently stalking in the shadows of town to find another mare to sate his urges. He was about to jump a cream colored mare with a snow white mane and tail walking by an alley he was in, when a rainbow blur passed him over head with a loud whoosh.
Whoosh!!! He ducked back in the alley and looked above and noticed a certain cyan Pegasus trying to find him. Rainbow Dash was currently looking for the sex crazed drake with her sleeveless tank top, blue jacket, and tight hugging jeans. ‘Rainbow Dash, since she’s looking for me now she’ll be next.’ He thought as he ducked his head back into the alley way to find the best place to ambush her. He already jumped AppleJack, FlutterShy, and Pinkie Pie. ‘I know the perfect place to jump her.’
“Buck it all to Tartarus! How is it so hard to find a sex crazed dragon!?” Rainbow Dash shouted towards the sky as her frustration was starting to get the better of her. She tried to find him for the past three hours. ‘Maybe one of the locals saw him because this is getting me nowhere.’ Dash thought as she looked around town and spotted a stallion walking by.
“Hey, mister!” Dash shouted causing the stallion to turn his head.
“Oh Rainbow Dash, something wrong?” He asked as he noticed the grief on her face.
“Did you happen to see Spike anywhere roaming around town?” At first he didn’t know but his mind later clicked. “I did see Spike go into the Everfree forest a little while ago.” He stated and Dash just took off. “You’re Welcome.” He said as he continued his normal routes.
Rainbow Dash arrived at the forest to find if he attacked anypony. She knows that the only pony active here was Zecora, but trying to find a dragon in a thick forest was like trying to find a needle in a haystack. ‘Why did it have to be out here?’ She thought as she now stepped into danger territory.
"Let’s see, how can I ensnare the fastest mare in Ponyville?" Spike thought as he was hiding in the forest waiting for the right moment to strike when he stepped in something soft but at the same time strong. ‘Hmm, this might help.’ He thought as he sunk back in the shadows.
“Dammit, how am I gonna find a sex crazed dragon out here?” She thought unaware of the predator stalking her. “Ugh, I’ll bet that stallion was messing with-” She was cut off as a strong vine wrapped around her waist. “What the buck!?" She yelled as she was ensnared by the vines and yanked behind a tree. She hit her head in the process knocking the wind out of her. Her vision was foggy but the only thing she could make out was a long reptilian tail before passing out.
“Ugh my head, what happened?” She asked herself as she came to her senses. She felt slightly restricted. When she tried to stretch, she couldn’t move. She looked down to not only find herself naked, but that she was tied to a tree with both her legs open and her butt facing the other direction for all to see.
“Oh buck me…Where’s my-?” She was cut off as she heard a low growl and out of the corner of her eye spotted a long reptilian tail belonging to a certain dragon. He held Dash’s signal in his clawed hand. She gulped in fear of what he was going to do.
“Looking for this? Oh and I do plan on bucking you until you can no longer think Dashie.” He drew closer to his prey as Rainbow Dash heard his words and struggles to try and get loose from her binds. Sadly it was too late; she felt his hard dragonhood rub against her butt as he licked her neck with his serpentine tongue much to her disgust.
“You bastard, don’t you dare.” She was now thrashing trying to get free. Spike keeps his grip on her as he aligns his member to her entrance. He felt her fluids coating his tool making him even harder.
“You know Dash, you’re pretty bad at lying. You telling me not to, but that’s not what your body is saying.” He inquired as he continued his tongue dance along her neck line.
“Spike, if you put that thing in me, I’ll kill you.” She threatened trying to act tough. Spike went and groped her chest. Since being aerodynamic, she wasn’t as big as the others, but that didn’t stop Spike from tweaking her sensitive nipples.
“Considering the position you’re in, you can’t really threaten me, now can you? Not to mention that both of your wings are rock hard, proving that you are aroused.” He grazes her wings slightly to keep her aroused as she couldn’t hold back her moans. She couldn’t stop him for what he was about to do. But one last attempt wouldn’t hurt right?
“Spike, please don’t.” Sadly it was on deaf ears as with her juices as a lube, he rams his member into her marehood. She yelped in both pain and pleasure as her hymen gave way, and blood dripped onto Spike’s cock. Spike didn’t even start slow and he rammed into her with no let up. ‘Damn she’s tight’ Spike thought as he forced more of his drakehood into her pussy as it was now quivering with how rough he was.
“Stop it… you… bastard.” Rainbow Dash moaned as she felt like he was tearing her apart. “I can’t, you’re too sexy for me to stop.” Spike moaned as he went faster not missing a beat. Rainbow Dash was now panting with how forceful he was being. ‘Ah buck, he's big…. I felt that in the… back of my… throat.’ She thought. Spike was having fun with her marehood, but he felt that another hole needed tending too. He pulls out of her snatch and rubs his dick against her ass again.
“Wha- what are y-you doing?” She stuttered trying to catch her breath. Spike licks at her neck again and says this. “Well I thought I tend to another hole of yours.”
“What do you mean by-?” She then froze realizing what he meant by other hole.
“No, not there! Please, anywhere but there!” She pleaded but once again it was on deaf ears as he probed her flankhole. “Oh, so not a fan of anal are you?” He said as he inched further in.
“Spike don’t you dare!” She yelled as she started to thrash in her binds again. Since her ass wasn’t well lubed it was hard to inch into her. But after some good effort, “Spike, don’t you- Gggaaugh.” Rainbow Dash yelps again but this time in pain as his member was now in her flankhole. “Spike, pull it out right now!” She shrieked with tears in her eyes. He wasn’t letting up as he pulled out until he was almost out and then with a loud smack and a mid moan from Rainbow Dash he pushed right back in. In about an hour, her flank was now bright red with how much force he was applying onto her well rounded flank. Her tongue lollied to its side as her eyes glazed over. Seeing as her face was on the verge of no return, Spike brought her face to his and planted a deep kiss. Spike soon started to pick up speed with his thrusts.
“I’m gonna cum soon Dash. Better say something now while you have the chance.” Spike inquired but Rainbow Dash couldn’t say anything with the state she was in. “Have it your way.” He said as with a final thrust he shot his seed into her rectum causing her to scream to the sky. Spike pulled out after the first two shots and shot the rest in her awaiting marehood. After he was finished, he pulled out of her snatch leaving her a quivering mess. She slumps on the tree with no emotion as she was long gone. “Looks like I’m still not satisfied. Oh well, but that was fun.” He said as his erect member was still hard.
“Four down and only two to go.” As spike was about to leave, he heard hoofsteps behind him as he got behind a tree. He saw Zecora who was in her Tribal Bikini and her jewelry, but noticed that her hair was not in a Mohawk, but was now free flowing.
‘She actually looks pretty good.’ Spike thought, but his eyes were on the pony next to her. The lavender alicorn who was wearing a white buttoned blouse with skirt the ended 3 inches above the knee, long black knee socks, and hoof tennis shoes. She was none other than Twilight Sparkle.
“I heard the scream from over here.” She said as she and Zecora looked around. Zecora gasped as she laid eyes on Rainbow Dash as she found her in the state she’s in. “Rainbow Dash, wake up.” Twilight shook her friend, but she was completely out of it.
“Twilight’s next.” Spike thought as he disappeared into the shadows.

	
		The Student and The Witch Doctor



Twilight was sitting in Zecora's house, watching the witch doctor work. She wanted to know exactly why Spike was acting the way he was. No, she knew exactly why he was acting strange, but this still didn't explain why Spike fell for it so easily.
"I just don't understand Zecora. He's never been like this before. Why is he acting like this now?" Twilight asked. Zecora pulled out a book on Dragon anatomy.
"An answer for this problem you will see, it all lies in his anatomy." Zecora said. Twilight leaned forward prodding the zebra to continue. "A male dragon's body has a price to date. When he grows his lust he must sedate." Twilight looked on in shock. She remembered when Spike first told Twilight about his species maturing.
"But Spike would never do something like this to any of us. He cares about us too much to do anything like this." Twilight argued. Zecora shook her head.
"His love for you has bit the dust, his mind is corrupted by lust. This new mood is but a phase, then his memory will be a haze." Zecora said again. Her words were as lyrical as they always were.
Twilight sat there in shock, terror and sadness. The baby dragon that she once knew and loved had completely disappeared. She flashed back to the last time she had a heart to heart with Spike.

Twilight was laying on her back with her baby dragon assistant laying on her chest.  They were both outside staring at the stars. Looking down, Twilight notice how small Spike has remained the entire time he was lived with Twilight.
"Spike. Do you ever wish you could grow up faster?" She asked. Spike looked up at her.
"Sometimes. But I don't want to handle the down side of growing up." He replied. Twilight huffed out dramatically.
"Spike, everypony has to go through puberty. It's part of growing up." Spike shook his head.
"Not that. I'm a dragon. My puberty is different than pony puberty. I get really.....'excited' about mares." Twilight gave him a confused look. The baby dragon finally spoke again after a long sigh. "I go crazy down under in my pants. All male dragons do. They have to bang a lot to truly grow."
Twilight's eyes open to the size of saucers. She had a lot of bombshells dropped on her, but none like this. This was major, major news. Spike saw the look on Twilight's face and laughed.
"Don't worry Twilight. I've got a long long time before than happens." He said. He patted her on the head as he spoke. A loud yawn escaped from the baby dragon's mouth. It was way past his bed time and he was really feeling it. His eyes began to get really heavy and they eventually shut completely. Twilight smiled and kissed her young assistant on the forehead. The baby dragon had a smile on his face as he lolled away to sleep.

With that flash back completed, a loud scream penetrated the air like a knife thrown at a dart board. Twilight and Zecora jumped in shock. Without hesitation, they both rushed out the door and ran through the brush and vegetation of the everfree to find the source. When they did, Twilight gasped in terror. Right before her eyes, was her friend Rainbow Dash. She was collapsed, unconscious and worst of all, stripped naked. A small puddle of cum pooled out from her pussy. Twilight's horn lit up and she levitated her unconscious friend back to Zecora's hut. Little to her knowledge, the culprit behind her state of being was stalking them. He was just standing there, hidden in the brush of the forest. Waiting for the right moment to strike. Thinking of what he would do to them.
"Well the message has been sent. I wonder if she understood it though. Regardless, I need to find a way to counter Twilight's magic." Spike whispered to himself. 
Spike tapped his claws in a wave-like motion against the tree he was hiding behind in thought. When he remembered the tools he needed were still in the library, he made quite a loud gasp. He hid back behind the tree in fear of being seen. Twilight did look back, and even began to walk closer. Spike's heart began to beat faster. As the sound of Twilight's hoof steps came closer, Spike's heartbeat grew quicker and quicker. He felt if Twilight got any closer that she would hear his heart beat and he would be caught.
"Miss Twilight, do not dwell. Rainbow Dash needs to get well." Zecora said. Twilight looked back and returned to the zebra medic.
Spike quietly released a breath of relief. He looked back and watched the pony and the zebra walk back into Zecora's hut. Since the coast was clear, Spike dashed right to Ponyville. He scratched his claw against a tree in the view of the hut's window and ran right out of the forest and into town. He had a sly smirk on his face the entire time he sprinted. He was going to have fun with not just Twilight, but Zecora as well.

When Spike reached the library, he immediately walked inside, made his way to the basement and rummaged through the litter of boxes. While he was having very little luck finding what he was looking, Spike did stumble across some very curious things. He lifted his hand up and pulled out a rather long double ended dildo. Spike's eyes lit up with interest. The thought of how Twilight got this object floated around in his mind, but the more interesting thought of how Twilight used this object stuck out the most. Spike grinned as the thought of Twilight pleasuring herself the dildo come into his mind. The thought of Twilight sliding this dildo in and out of her pussy made Spike cock harden. He was already hard due to prior "stimulation" but this made him harder, to the point where it was hurting him slightly. Spike's mind began to work harder as he began to visualize Twilight using this object on herself and one of her friends.
"Come on Rarity~. Teach this naughty princess some manners~." Twilight said. She motioned Rarity over to her.
Rarity laid on top of her friend and grasped the dildo. As Rarity began rubbing the dildo against Twilight's moist pussy, Twilight began to moan in pleasure.  Twilight's pleased moaning almost immediately as Rarity penetrated Twilight's pussy. Without mercy, Rarity moved the dildo in and out of Twilight. Twilight was at the complete mercy of Rarity and the dildo. She was paralyzed in pleasure. Her breathing became quick and erratic as her pleasure grew more and more. She was so close and Rarity knew it. With  one last act of sexual prowess, Rarity shoved the dildo into Twilight's pussy as far as it would go. With that last pump, Twilight was sent over the edge. A flood of clear liquid flowed forth from her sopping marehood. Twilight cooed appreciatively as she rode out her orgasm.
As Spike ended his imagination, he felt a certain part of his reptilian body stiffen even more. He winced in pain as he continued to harden. 
"Seriously, how hard can I get?" He  thought to himself. Little to his knowledge that this pain was only a result of his maturing body. When a male dragon matures, the member will continue to do what seems to be stiffening. Only there is no actual stiffening, more as to growing. A male dragon's cock will continues to grow until he sedates his lustful desires. With each partner or orgasm he has, his cock will continue to grow another inch until he reaches his maximum length.
As Spike looked around with drive in his eyes, he found that the object he was looking for. Right under the dildo's place, were the two inhibitor rings that Spike was looking for. With a creepy smile on his face, Spike ran right up the stairs, outside the door and right back into the everfree forest. He looked around with every step he took, scanning for the last mare he had in mind. To his shock, Rarity was coming right towards him. Spike made a feline for the closest alleyway he could find. As he hid, he breathed erratically as his heart pounded faster and harder than every mare's pussy he pounded in the past four hours. He remained in a statue still position, until he felt it was save to look. When he peered out the alley, Rarity was almost completely gone.
"I'm sorry Rarity, but it's not your turn." Spike said to himself. He continued his trek to the everfree and didn't stop until he made it to the entrance.

Inside Zecora's hut, Twilight and Zecora were treating to Dash's wounds. Surprisingly, there very few. Just some minor scrapes and bruises. But she was still unconscious.
"Come on Rainbow Dash, you need to wake! We need to find Spike!" Twilight cried to her knocked out friend. Her cries fell upon unhearing ears. Dash couldn't wake up. Twilight shook her friend violently. Zecora removed Twilight from Rainbow Dash and shook her head. Twilight looked down in defeat. "I can't believe it Zecora. I just can't believe that Spike would do this."
"Do not fret dear Twilight. Soon an answer will shine bright." Zecora said, attempting to lighten the mood. Little to the zebra's knowledge, the teenage drake was right outside the hut.
Right outside, Spike was setting up his ultimate plan to get the two mares out. Spike spotted two nearby boulders and some very lengthy vines. He caught an idea very quickly. Spike grabbed the vines and wrapped them around each boulder. Now came the hard part. Lifting those two boulders into position. With all the might he could muster, Spike lifted the first boulder over his head and placed it hanging over a near by tree branch. He made sure the branch was nice and sturdy so it would support the weight of the boulder. Next came the second boulder. Spike knew the first tree limb could only support one boulder, plus he wanted to keep Twilight and Zecora separated. After setting the second boulder to a tree next to the first, Spike tied the dangling vines with the remaining vines and laid the long wraps against the ground and covered them with leaves and dead branches. Everything was set , not all that was needed was to get Twilight and Zecora's attention. That wouldn't be necessary, as both mares burst right through the hut door. Spike immediately turned around and focused on seemingly nothing.
"Okay Spike, it's time to come with us."Twilight said.
"I know. I will, just not the way you think." He replied. Twilight took a cautious step forward. This was a huge mistake on her part as she stepped right into Spike's trap.
With one swipe of his claw, Spike cut the vines that were holding the boulders suspended from the ground. As the boulders fell, the vines tied to them pulled from under Twilight and Zecora. Both mares were dangling above the ground, at the mercy of the teenage dragon beneath them. Unfortunately that teenage dragon had very bad intentions for them. Looking up at both the mares he trapped, Spike smiled at the sight above him. He knew that Zecora never wore anything under her robe, but for Twilight to not be wearing underwear? That was a sight to behold. Even though the sight was nice, they were still too high above his head to do anything with them. Luckily for him, his trap was a series of vines tied to the boulders. With the swipe of his claw, another vine is snapped and Twilight is brought face to face with her dominating assistant. Twilight's horn flared up, attempting to cast a spell. Spike simply snorted and placed the inhibitor ring on her horn.
"To counter that pesky magic of yours." He said. "And for the final touch." He placed a piece of tape across Twilight's mouth. 
Spike walked around the immobile princess and stopped right behind her. He licked his lips as he marveled at the purple pussy before him. Looking over his shoulder, he noticed Zecora visibly shaken. With another swipe of his claw, a vine was snapped and Zecora fell eye level with Spike. Spike place a piece of tape over Zecora's mouth as well. Though he didn't mind Zecora's constant rhyming, he didn't wanting to be a turn off as well. Spike turned back around and slide a claw up Twilight's slit. Twilight moaned in her throat at the pleasurable touch. Spike smiled to himself and ran his claw in an up and down wave-like motion against Twilight's slit. Twilight jittered as Spike pleasured her. Knowing that he was able to move both ponies to he will, thanks to the vines being able to be swing, Spike grabbed Zecora by the back of her mane, removed the tape from her mouth and placed her face in Twilight's marehood.
"You know what you've gotta do. Start licking." He demanded of the zebra. He smacked Zecora across the ass as he spoke. When he didn't Twilight moaning out of pleasure from a sopping, wet tongue moving up and down her lower lips, he spanked Zecora's ass harder. Zecora cried in pain and began licking with hesitation. Twilight tried to protest but again the tape prevent and coherent words from escaping her mouth. Zecora wasn't enjoying herself either, as she  wasn't too keen on eating a close friend of hers out. The only  that seemed to be enjoying this scene was Spike. His hard-on was cocked and ready to give. Spike wiped his claw and cut two more vines. Both Twilight and Zecora were face to face with Spike raging boner. Before Zecora could say anything, Spike shoved his throbbing rod in her mouth.
Zecora gagged.  She didn't expect to have a cock shoved so far into her mouth. Before she spat the cock out, a feeling fell upon her and she began to suck it. Spike was shocked, but he didn't complain. He liked an unwilling partner, but a volunteer was even better. Zecora began to bob her head back and forth, slowly gaining speed in her fellatio. She rarely got any visitors in the everfree forest, and she got laid even fewer times. This chance to have sex may not have been her choice, but her burning pussy couldn't let her pass this opportunity by.  She bobbed faster and faster, slowly begging to suck harder on Spike's cock. Spike leaned his head back as he reveled in the pleasure. As he looked to his right, he realized he almost completely forgot about Twilight. He stuck four of his claws inside Twilight's marehood and the fifth one in her ass. Twilight gasped at the anal penetration. Moving his four claws in and out, Spike noticed that Twilight's pussy had already become very moist. Becoming curious, Spike removed his claws licked the first one. He swirled his tongue around and tried to identify what her juice tasted like. With one last swirl, he opened his mouth to speak. But all that came out was a long moan of pleasure as her came deep inside Zecora's mouth. As Zecora pulled back, she swallowed Spike entire load. Both Spike and Twilight's eyes shot wide open.
"Damn! Twilight tasting like Applejack and Zecora takes my whole load?! This is awesome!" Spike said happily. Placing the tape back on Zecora's mouth, Spike walked behind the Zebra and marveled at the marehood. It was fairly pink, and it was completely bald. Spike chuckled as he looked at the clit. He was going to fuck Twilght's brains out, but he was a gentledrake and wasn't going to leave the zebra unpleasured. Taking the dildo he found earlier, Spike added a vibrator he "borrowed" from Twilight's top drawer and placed it at the tip of toy. With one hard push, the dildo made it's way into Zecora's pussy. Spike set the vibrator to maximum vibration to keep Zecora busy. The zebra moan in pleasure as the vibrator-dildo combo made her pussy sing. Spike strutted over to Twilight and stopped right at her face before he made it to his true goal. Looking at the Princess of Friendship, Spike smiled at the fear and sadness in her eyes. Removing the tape, Spike stuck two claws he had in her pussy earlier and gave Twi a taste of her own juices. Twilight spat the claws out and cried for mercy.
"Spike please! Don't do this! Please remember! Please remember you're my sweet baby dragon and not some sex crazed beast!" Twilight cried. Her cries feel upon deaf ears for a third time as Spike just laughed and placed the tape back on her mouth.
Spike returned to Twilight's behind at looked at her soaking wet marehood once more. Twilight must have gotten stimulated throughout the events she saw, because her pussy was leaking juices all over. Spike didn't see it, but he was sure that she came once already. This made the teenage drake happy, now he had a slick entrance. Without wasting any time, Spike rammed his cock deep inside Twilight's pussy. Twilight screamed as blood leaked forth from her pussy. Spike couldn't hold back and he didn't want to. He pounded away at Twilight relentlessly, enjoying ever second of Twilight most precious of areas. The feeling was like that of angels, you couldn't describe how amazing it felt. Of all the mares Spike fucked today, Twilight was arguably the best. Her wetness without even needing a cock, her cute moans from being rutted so hard and the plumpness of her ass made fucking her almost too pleasurable to be real. It.....was.....magic!
Spike opened his eyes to see Zecora shaking from the pleasure of the vibrator-dildo combo he made for her. Zecora's legs were spread wide open, a stream of her juices flowing down to the forest floor. A small puddle formed on the ground. The look in her eyes said that she was both in total remorse and in complete bliss. Something that Spike came to enjoy seeing from both mares he was having his way with this entire time. Nothing could ruin this moment, and nothing did. Twilight was sent over the edge, as a wave of pussy juice flowed forth from her marehood and onto Spike's thighs. Zecora came at the same time, in a similar fashion. Her juices came down as a waterfall, leaking into the now river that was made of her pussy juice. Spike gave a good two or three more thrusts than he came as well. He grit his teeth as he came. His jizz was a warm, white substance. His cock filled Twilight's pussy, than spat it out on Twilight's ass as if it was a bad grape. Panting heavily, Spike opened his eyes and looked at the sight before him. He smiled at the two unconscious mares before him. Feeling triumphant and satisfied, he cut down the rest of the vines, removed the tape and took the inhibitor ring off of Twilight's horn.
"Thanks for the good time ladies. I hate to hit it and quit it, but I've got a delicious gem to eat out." Spike said. He blew a kiss to the two mares as he left. Spike seemed to be unstoppable and incurable in his new body and mind. Would he ever be free of lust's grip on his mind, or would he remain this way forever? Only Rarity's actions will decide. But Spike already had a plan for Rarity, and she would have to put up a fight to counter it.
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		The Sweetest Gem



After having his way with almost every single one of his friends, Spike was starting to feel the toll of his actions. As he was walking down the street, plotting how to have his way with Rarity, his head began to zone out on him. He wobbled around a little before stumbling to the ground.
"Whoa. What's going on?" He said. His mind was beginning to clear up, with absolutely no memory of what had happened in the past five hours.
As Spike picked himself up, the perverted lust that clouded his mind was slowly dwindling away. He dusted his jeans and rubbed his head. All he could remember was that Twilight performed an aging spell on him while he was asleep. Knowing the affects of a baby dragon going through adolescence, he dashed too Carousel Boutique. He had one thing in mind and one thing only. Make sure he didn't do anything to hurt Rarity or anypony else. As Spike ran, his heart rate increased more and more. His new teenage body really did improve his physical capabilities. If Spike could go any faster, he would have broken the sound barrier. As Spike ran, he failed to notice a colt about to walk right out of a building. As the door flung open, Spike's face hit the glass with a powerful "slap"! Spike fell on the butt and grabbed his nose in pain.
"Aah! My nose! What the hell?!" He yelled. Blood slowly began to leak from his nostrils. The colt walked out and looked at Spike with concern and guilt in his eyes.
"Oh my goddess! I'm so sorry! I didn't see you there." The colt apologized. Spike took out a tissue that he had in his back pocket for some odd reason and held it to his noose to stop the bleeding. It carried a funny smell with it, but Spike shrugged it off.
"It's okay. I was running head first. I wasn't paying attention." Spike replied.
"Well, that's cool. I gotta go. Peace out!" He said running off. As he ran, the colt dropped something. Spike picked it up and his eyes almost instantly shot as wide as saucer dishes. He gasped and cover his mouth in horror. In his hand, Spike held an aphrodisiac. A date rape drug.
"And here I thought Ponyville was a safe place for mares and fillies." Spike said shaking his head. But just as soon as Spike laid eyes on the drug again, an idea popped into his head.
Spike gasped dramatically, dropped the drug, fell on his back and crawled five feet away from it. This idea was so crazy, so devious so evilly unclean that he was ashamed that he even allowed that thought to come into his mind. At that moment, the lustful grip began to creep it's way back over Spike's mind. At first, wasn't strong enough to sense or to truly affect Spike's thoughts or actions. Spike picked himself up, dusted his clothes off and stared at the drug on the ground. He bent down to pick it up, but pulled his hand away. Spike was hesitant about even touching the drug, what if Twilight or anypony else some him? What if Rarity saw?! Oh Celestia, she'd think he was the biggest pervert in PonyVille! If not, in all of Equestria! Spike was so worried that if anypony saw him anywhere near this thing, that he planned to use it on some mare. Little to his knowledge, Spike had already picked the drug up and was now holding it in the palm of his hand. When Spike finally noticed, he decided to hold it until he could dispose of it. He slide the drug in his back pocket, not knowing of it's future fate.
As Spike continued his trek to Carousel Boutique, he felt an itch. It wasn't anywhere on his body he could scratch. No, it was somewhere that no matter how hard you scratch it it would still it. His brain was itching. It wasn't a mental itch, as if there was some unknown force that pulled him to do something that peaked his interest. No this was a physical itch. The same type of itch you get when you run across a patch of poison ivy in shorts or accidentally touch fiber glass with your bare fingers. Being that it was inside his brain, Spike got visibly annoyed and confused. After living with Twilight for so long, Spike knew that the brain couldn't feel pain, much less itchy. Spike began to lightly scratch his head. He wanted to get rid of the itch as soon as possible. It wouldn't leave. In fact it, it seemed to get worse. The began to spread from the frontal lobe over to the right side of his mind. Spike began to scratch a bit harder, hoping that if he did the itch would now go away. It remained there and only continued to spread throughout his mind. Spike was now violently scratching every inch of his head. Dead scales fell everywhere from his head. He was scratching so hard that it seemed if he scratched any harder, his scales would all fall out and his skull would be exposed.
It was at this point that the irritating itch in his brain turned to sharp burning. Spike fell to his knees in pain. With a death grip on his head, Spike violently shook back and forth trying to shake the pain off. It was all in vain, as his brain burning only grew more and more. Spike had broken his arm, fallen out of the treehouse, got beaten up, and ran over. None of that even come close to the pain that he felt at this moment.  This was pain he thought that was beyond the dragon body's limit.
"Grr. Gr. GRAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!" Spike finally yelled in complete torment. He fell flat on his stomach and fainted from the pain.
When Spike came through, he found himself laying on a bed. He had no idea whose bed it was until he saw the ponnequins on the left hoof side of the room. It was at that point that Spike knew that he was Rarity's house, and more specifically her bed. The cause of Spike's fainting was unknown to him, and after passing out those that were in ear shot had more than enough reason to got and try to figure it out. When they say the unconscious body of Spike, they immediately tried to find the nearest of his friends. Luckily, Rarity was only a few blocks away. With Spike's health on their minds, four or five stallions carried the out-cold drake to Carousel Boutique.
This made Spike happy, as when he was unconscious the last of the perverted lust that fought against his morals had finally broken his mind and taken over. Throwing the satin sheet to the side, Spike leaped out of bed and dashed to find Rarity. As Spike rushed down the stairs, he remembered the aphrodisiac he picked up earlier. Reaching in his back pocket, Spike pulled it out and looked at it with an evil grin. It was obvious that he had bad intentions with that object. Halfway down the stairs, Spike ran into Sweetie Belle. Spike quickly stuffed the drug in this front pocket and put on the best fake smile he could.
"Hey Sweetie Belle. What's up?" He asked.
"Oh hi Spike! I'm doing good. But I don't think the same can be said for you." Sweetie replied. Spike put a confused look on his face. He was in true nervous about what Sweetie Belle was about to say. He was hoping that neither she nor anypony in Ponyville knew about his whereabouts today.
"I saw you being carried in an hour ago. You were unconscious. Rarity and I were so worried about you." She finished.
"Don't worry about me. I just got a little light-headed and passed out. But I got my rest and I feel better now." Spike said.
"Oh. Okay! Glad you're alright. I have to go out with the crusaders to get out scuba-diving cutiemarks. You wanna come?" Sweetie asked. Spike waved his hand left and right.
"You go on ahead. I'll catch up with you later. I wanna talk to Rarity for a bit." He replied. Sweetie Belle smiled and ran off. Spike continued down the stairs and into the living room. When he arrived in the living room. Spike put both his hands in his pockets and walked over to the mare of his dreams.
"Hey Rarity. I'm up. And I'm feeling a lot better now." He said.
"Oh good. I'm so glad you're alright. Would you care for some tea, Spike?" Rarity asked. Her voice was as elegant and beautiful as she was. Her Double D-cup breasts were barely held back by the dress she was wearing. Her mane was in it's usual fashion, curled and off set to one side. She wore her red glasses as she normally did after just completing a project. Spike was trying his hardest to not just attack Rarity and take her right then and there. But he had an idea to make her want him.
"I would have some. But let me serve it to you. You are a lady after all, and you deserve to be treated as such." Spike said, feinting being gentlemanly.
Rarity smiled and sat in the chair next to the coffee table. Spike took the tea to the kitchen. Spike looked over his shoulder and smiled at Rarity. She smiled back. When the coast was clear. Spike pulled the aphrodisiac out of his pocket and popped it open right into Rarity's drink. The white powder spilled into the light brown liquid. So that Rarity would not taste the drug, Spike mixed in some sugar and began to stir it around with a small, silver spoon. The light brown tea began to swirl in a small circular motion along with the spoon.
When Spike felt certain that the drug was well mixed with tea, he picked up the tray it was resting on and returned to Rarity.
"Tea my lady." Spike said in a butler fashion. Spike set the tray down on the coffee table and handed Rarity the spiked tea cup.
"Thank you my good sir." Rarity said. She took a sip of the tea and Spike smiled to himself. Spike took a seat, took his cup and took a sip. He put on the best phony aura of pleasant friendship that he could. It would be a dead give away to what he really wanted if he was just staring at Rarity's double D breasts right out in the open. He didn't want to even touch them. At least, not yet. As Rarity and Spike drank their tea, they made small talk about the current situation of Spike's health. Rarity made sure to be on her guard around the young drake before her. It was only five hours ago that this young male tried to have his way with her and her friends. Getting too comfortable would be an act of ignorance.
"So Spike, are you feeling any 'hotter' around me?" Rarity asked, curious about how much trouble she's in if Spike reverts back to his sex crazed form.
Spike just looked at her with a deadpan expression. "Rarity. I passed out in the middle of the street. When I woke up, the first pony I saw was Sweetie Belle. If she got past me and went out to play with the crusaders I'm pretty sure I'm clear if my sex crazed puberty." He lied. He was anything but cleared of sexually crazed desires. "I honestly was on my way here to make sure I didn't do anything to you. I would've never forgiven myself if I did anything to you." Rarity felt herself start to melt a little. Her comfort around Spike was starting to return.
"You really are a true gentledrake." She said.
Spike smiled. "I get it from you. You're my inspiration Rarity." He said, taking a sip of his tea. Rarity giggled as she took another sip of her drugged tea. Spike was buttering Rarity up to get the drug in her system to work faster. It was working. Rarity began to waver from side to side little by little every minute. By the time Spike had finished his tea, Rarity was almost falling over in her chair. Spike faked a look of concern, not revealing he truly knew why she was acting.
"Whahaha!" Rarity giggled. Spike gently grabbed her and helped her to her feet.
"Whoa there Rarity! Are you okay? Maybe you should lay down." Spike suggested. He picked Rarity up and walked up the stairs to her bedroom. Rarity was placed right on Spike's chest, feeling his chest muscles against her flesh. rarity began to feel herself getting aroused. As Spike opened the door to Rarity's room, he began to creep his hands a little closer to the ends of Rarity's dress. Spike's pleasure fog was about to completely take over, when he crept his hand back down from Rarity's dress.
"Not yet. Wait for it." He thought to himself. Spike set Rarity down on her bed, pulled the blanket over her and waved. "I guess I'll see you later Rarity."
"Wait! Spike, my bed feel very cold. Would you mind....warming it for me?" Rarity asked. Spike turned around and blinked. With only a shrug, he turned around and walked to Rarity. Inside his mind, Spike was laughing deviously.
Spike climbed into Rarity's bed and snuggled next to her. He felt a smooth and comfortable sensation against his scaled body.
"Hey Rarity, what are you clothes made of?" He asked. Rarity just smiled and took his claw.
"Clothes? Oh no darling. I sleep naked~." She said seductively. Spike's eyes went wide. Rarity just confessed that she is completely naked right now.
"Jackpot." Spike thought to himself with a smile.
Rarity moved Spike's claw and touched her bare breast with it. Spike squeezed Rarity's breast, feeling the soft, tender bliss of her boobs. Rarity began to moan lightly. Her nipples hardening under Spike's claws. Spike slide down under the sheets and started nibbling on Rarity'd nipples. His sharp teeth gently poking and pulling on Rarity's pleasure points. Rarity began to shiver under the touch. She couldn't think straight at all, due to both the spiked tea and the pleasure fogging her mind. Spike licked his reptilian tongue against Rarity's puffy pink nipples. They tasted like sweet bubblegum, and Spike loved it. He licked faster, savoring every second he could.
"Spike darling. I'm burning for you." Rarity cooed. Spike took that a sign to move on downward. He slid further down until he was face to face with what felt like Rarity's moist marehood.
With his eyes on the prize, Spike began to lick Rarity's soaking wet pussy with furious motions. It tasted like sweet marshmallows. Spike enjoyed this tasted even more. He licked and sucked, sure to keep the taste on his tongue. He would make sure that Rarity was in pure heaven before he even thought of using his tool. His goal wasn't to far away from him, as Rarity's legs began to shake quicker and quicker. Rarity could feel a pressure building in her loins. She knew it was only a matter of time until.....until..
Rarity felt the dams burst. A stream of clear liquid spewed out from Rarity's marehood. Some of it got into Spike's mouth. He licked his lips in appreciation.
"Such sweet nectar." He purred. "Now it's time for the true fun." Spike undid the button of his jeans and pulled them off. Pushing himself up with his arms, Spike positioned his face over Rarity's. "Are you ready my Sweet Princess?"
"Take me my charming Prince." Rarity said. Without warning, Spike thrust into Rarity. Rarity's folds opened for Spike. Spike immediately began thrusting. He had the mare of his dreams in his grasp, he would have been foolish to let an opportunity like this pass him by.
With all his might, Spike thrust into Rarity repeatedly, never skipping a single beat. Rarity laid there in complete submission. Spike was doing with her whatever he pleased and she loved every second of it. Spike stopped for a second, Rarity felt disappointment rise in he, only for pain and pleasure to replace it seconds later. Spike, being completely run off of sex-crazed haze, just rammed his cock into Rarity's ass.
"AAAaaaahh!" Rarity cried out. Spike smiled devilishly at Rarity's cries. Spike had fun doing anal earlier in the day, but this time was the best of the bunch.
"Ready for the grand finale?" Spike hummed. Rarity just backed up against his massive reptilian cock. Spike took that as a yes. For the grand finale, Spike pulled out quickly and rammed into Rarity's ass just as fast. With this last motion, he was sent over the edge. Spike pulled out. He slammed into Rarity's pussy. He came deep inside Rarity's hot marehood. His warm, white fluid flowed forth from Rarity's pussy. Rarity felt herself go numb. She loved the feeling of Spike filling her with his seed. As Spike finished cumming, his sex crazed haze dissipated. When Spike came through, he noticed something horrifying. All the memories of what he did to day came rushing back like a crashing wave.
"Wha...what have I done?" He asked in horror. He lost consciousnesses due to exhaustion. Even a sex crazed dragon has his stamina limits.

When Twilight met up with her friends outside Carousel Boutique, she noticed that all of them had the same look of shame of their faces.
"Spike got you too. He probably got to Rarity too. Let's go!" She yelled. The five moved inside the building, up the stair and burst through the door to find Rarity with a look of shock, horror and utter confusion as an unconscious Spike was laying on top of her.
"Lets not question this and just take him home." Rainbow Dash said.
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		Epilogue 



	"It's like I said I didn't know what I was doing. I didn't even know I was awake. I'm sorry! I can never forgive myself!" Spike cried. His hands were over his face in shame. Twilight moved his hands to console him.
"It's okay Spike. You didn't mean to do it. It was my fault. I should've asked you to help me instead of using that spell on you out of no where." She said.
"Yeah Spike. I mean, it's not like it's your fault I'm pregnant." Rainbow Dash interjected.
Spike looked up in confusion. "Wait what?" He said.
"Yeah. You got me pregnant dude. What do you think happens when a guy and a girl have sex?" Dash said. She winked at Applejack.
"Hey Dash, you're pregnant too?" Applejack asked winking at Fluttershy and Pinkie Pie. Being the usual bubble brain, Pinkie didn't get the joke, but she wanted to play along.
"Hey! Spikey got me pregnant too!" She said. Fluttershy remained silent. Twilight didn't think the joke was at all funny or appropriate. Spike was so in shock that he passed out right on the spot. Rainbow Dash, Applejack and Pinkie Pie laughed their flanks off.
"Hahahaha! Got him!" Dash cried out laughing.
"Rainbow! That was highly uncalled for." Rarity said. "You know as well as I do that dragons and ponies can not reproduce together. Spike however, didn't know that."
"It was a joke! Come on! It's not like any of us are actually pregnant." Dash replied. Rarity just gave dash a mean look and remained silent.
While today's events were something of totally unusual and unorthodox proportions, none of the group will forget that day. But only one will not forgive that day either.

			Author's Notes: 
Sorry to keep you guys waiting.[image: :applecry:] I caught a cold and couldn't work on my stories because of school. But here it is. Story is now done.[image: :derpytongue2:]


	