
		The Dragon Assistant

		Written by The Cowardly Writer

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Rarity

					Spike

					Romance

					Sex

					Alternate Universe

		

		Description

Spike arrives at the Carousel Boutique to assist his crush Elusive for the day. A mistake made by Spike causes the two to sit down and have a little chat about their relationship. Feelings are expressed, love is made, cuddles are had.
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The afternoon sun rises high above the streets of Ponyville, looking down upon all the houses, humble and otherwise. It is here that Spike, a young dragon well known around Ponyville as Prince Dusk Shines scribe and assistant. Though today, Spike is forgoing his duties to the young prince as he arrives at Carousel Boutique. The Boutique was home to a good friend to Spike, Elusive, Ponyvilles very own Tailor. The Boutique was a  bright building, perhaps as it was designed, with light blues coloring the walls and light pinks the roof tops purple accentuating minor details. three stories high including the attic each story progressively getting smaller as it reaches the top so as to make the whole building reminiscent of a hand bell. The building was noticeable but not loud.
Spike approached the door and knocked. Hearing a cultured voice respond "Come in!"Spike entered the stores main show room. 
" Good afternoon Elusive! Dusk doesn't need my help today, so I figured I would come over and see if I could make myself useful," Spike said.
"Why thank you Spike, a helping claw is exactly what I need around here," responded Elusive smiling at the young dragon.
Elusive was an incredibly handsome young stallion. His purple mane cut short and styled in a way that could be found in high class cities like Canterlot. His coat a snow white color, shiny and appearing soft to the touch. Speaking in a accent telling of years of instilling culture and oddly out of place in a place like Ponyville. It was a strange feeling of attraction, Spike had always admired the stallion though he always felt a little intimidated in Elusive's presence. Spike knew well there was nothing about the stallion to fear. In fact on the contrary, though Elusive was a stallion of precise measurements, and picky tastes he showed generosity in spades. Elusive's generosity; Spike loved that about the stallion, he had been on the receiving end of his altruism and cherished every gift given by the stallion.
Elusive began trotting to his sewing room and Spike followed along. Out of the show room, past the kitchen, up the stairs first door on the left. The sewing room was the only room in the house that Elusive ever allowed to be messy. though Elusive called it "Cluttered" for the sake of "inspiration"
"So tell me Spike, what exactly is Dusk up to, or is it too personal for me to know?" Asked Elusive levitating several spools of thread and a few yards of folded cloth over to Spike.
"Nah, he is just reviewing his schedule and trying to make room for time to spend with his sister," Spike responded holding the folded yards in one arm and using the claws on his other to act as a spindle the spools could spin on.
" Well I wish him luck in that endeavor, everypony whose anypony wants to meet the newly crowned prince. I can't imagine it would be easy to find any time what with being royalty and all" Elusive commented "Even so, Dusk is a bright stallion and where there is a will there is a way"
Spike nodded and made a noise of agreement "I offered to act as an emissary for a few official duties, you know, to give him some wiggle room in his schedule but he declined," 
Elusive's horn glowed and a few feet of cloth were cut from the yards of clothing Spike held and some thread spun from the spools on his claw. Elusive began his work.
"Well, those duties a very important. It might leave a bad impressions to send a envoy instead of appearing in pony," explained Elusive threading a needle and bringing down a pattern sheet. "Not that I don't think you aren't capable, of course," He quickly added.
"Oh I understand, it's a matter of public relations. I figured I would offer anyways," said Spike his eyes drifting around the room.
"Well that is sweet of you Spikey" Elusive commented.
That comment made Spike shiver. Comments from Spikes friends made him happy, whether it was about his cooking, his deeds or even just his opposable thumbs; but a positive comment or approving glance from Elusive carried something extra that made Spikes chest swell with pride.
"So how is Silver Belle? Has he gotten better with his magic?" Spike inquired
"Oh yes, my little brother has actually started practicing a new spell. The one I use to locate gems in the ground." Elusive explained cutting cloth according to the sheet.
"Well that would explain why Silver and his friends wanted to barrow a few gems from me," Spike said his eyes falling on the white unicorns coat. The gloss that held the light, and the three blue diamonds that drew Spikes attention.
"D'aww you let them have some of your gems so Silver could practice his spell! Thats quite generous of you Spike!" Elusive turned to smile warmly at the draconian assistant.
Spotting the sudden shift Spikes eyes quickly left their placement and met Elusive's sapphire blue eyes. Spike felt his chest grow tight and blood began to redden his cheeks.
"Oh, you know...I learned from the best..." Spike replied smiling.
Elusive arched an eyebrow, smiled and went back to work, and the conversation halted. The room falling quiet save the pattern of the sewing machine, the sounds of scissors cutting fabric and the occasional ho-hum of Elusive rechecking his pattern sheet. Spike couldn't help but replay the conversation in his head, each time a smile played on his face and pride filled his chest when came to the part where Elusive expressed approval of him. His eyes quickly went back to admiring Elusives coat, mane and manicured hoofs. They way his coif spiraled and flowed, the shine of a healthy coat, those supple, soft looking hips that gently curved to an equally soft looking rear. Spike bit his lower lip softly as he silently watched his crush work diligently, he was fine with the silence so long as he could enjoy the view.
Spikes stomach growled, breaking the silence. Quite loud for the little dragon as it managed to catch Elusive's attention, he didn't even turn around.
"Well..." Elusive started "it sounds like someone is hungry"
Spike sputtered "er, yeah...um pfft, yeah...well, you know I, uh, I gotta keep the old furnaces stoked...heh"
Elusive turned off the sewing machine and levitated the spools of thread off Spikes claws.
" Well the day is young still yet and I don't recall eating lunch. I suppose a quick break to eat will give us renewed strength," he said getting off his seat.
Spike set down the armful of fabric and followed behind Elusive as he spoke.
"I am sure I got a few gems around here that will I can give you...then right after it is back to work,okay?"
Spike acknowledged the plan, but his attention was brought back to Elusive's rump. It wasn't toned or taught, it had a bit of thickness to it in fact. Spike was unsure if that was suppose to be attractive but regardless he enjoyed it. The idea of reaching out and getting a claw on Elusives soft butt was enticing; not a strong grip but just enough that he could feel that cushy cheek and feel that soft coat. It was barely noticeable but their was a small ripple in Elusive's rump every step he took, it swayed too...like a little swing to Elusive's hips. Spike licked his lips as the motions of that soft butt seem to become exaggerated, it was only a second but that is all it took. Spike reached and placed his claw on Elusive's rump...
Quickly realizing his grievous mistake Spike gasped and yanked it away. Perhaps he could play it off like an accident, a simple misjudgment of how close he actually was. Spike looked at Elusive panicked, perhaps he hadn't noticed. His heart sank as well as his ears, Elusive stared at him.
"Spike...is there something you want to tell me?" Elusive asked, though it was obvious on Spikes face.
Spike sputtered a second time, not even managing much more than "Not really...no"
Elusive turned towards Spike and approached him steady and calm. Spike could scarcely meet Elusive's gaze, instead opting to keep his eyes pointed at his hooves and retreating a few steps, his reptilian form shrinking. Spike swung his tail around and held it in front of him, wringing it pensively.
"Really? Cause while I swung my backside to and fro you certainly seemed like you had plenty to say from the look on your face..." Elusive continued, his voice giving no hint of anger or amusement.
"Well, I...um" Spike faltered, a lump raising in his throat and his sight becoming cloudy with tears, still unwilling to meet a look of condemnation.
Not looking didn't help any, Spike could feel those eyes on him, thoughts of consequences raced through his head. Banned from being in the Boutique, estranged friend from Elusive, thrown in a dungeon, sent to the moon or worse yet. Dusk being notified! There was a only second of silence until Spike cleared his throat and finally spoke 
"I...I guess I kinda like you..."
It was barely more than a whisper but still the message carried all the same weight as if he had yelled it.
" Kind of..." Elusive muttered as he began walking to the kitchen again.
"Come now Spike, you must still be hungry. Swallowing all that saliva couldn't have filled you up," 
Spike sank to the floor, a mixture of shame and guilt filled his hearts. Mentally kicking himself and playing out what he could have done differently Spike finally concluded the only thing he could to try and mitigate the damage done. Spike breathed through grit teeth, a lick of flame passing through the spaces as he summed up his most apologetic face and followed after Elusive.
In the kitchen Elusive was already starting the cooking when Spike walked in. Two fry pan's sizzled away filling the kitchen with a rich aroma. On the right counter were a variety of ingredients, eggs, bell peppers, lettuce, spices and herbs, two boxes of gem stones just to name a few. On the left were two sets of plates and bowls presumably for Elusive and Spike. Spike walked to about the midpoint in the kitchen before clearing his throat, his voice sounding forlorn and regretful.
"Elusive? Are you...um, are you mad?" Spike asked, a small pause before continuing "I'm really, really sorry for what I did back their, I wasn't thinking...can you forgive me?"
"Spike, for now just have a seat at the table, I will join you shortly and we can have a nice chat about you and me." Elusive responded levitating a few spices to the stove "How does pan fried melanite and a quartz salad sound?"
Spike stared at Elusive. Taking a deep breath, Spike made his way to a seat at the table and sat down. Elusive continued to cook, the pan sizzling with the melanite quickly filled the silence. Spike watched, as the weight of the situation settled in. He was about to have a heart to heart with the stallion he admired most. Spikes hearts skipped, and for a moment running away seemed like a good plan. , Spike felt a knot in his stomach he wasn't ready for this, not after what just happened.
Then a plate of hot gem stones with a bowl of salad with quartz chunks was set down in front of Spike, complete with an array of utensils wrapped fancily in a napkin.
" Bon Apatetit," said Elusive as he pulled up a chair opposite of Spike, his food consisting of a pepper omelette and a bowl of salad without the quartz.
"Oh...um...Th-Thank you," Spike replied as his tongue slithered out and snatched a pan fried gemstone.
"So do you want to start or should I ask you questions?" Elusive began.
"Uh...um, why don't you start?" Spike said eating a mouthful of melanite.
"All right, are you gay?" Elusive asked.
Spike coughed, but managed to keep his food from launching across the table. It was awfully blunt of him. A little grace would have been lovely but  the question was there, he had to answer....how?
"Um...uh...I don't know..." Spike muttered.
"Alright then, do you have feelings for other stallions, like you do me?" Elusive asked
"No...I only feel this way around you, other stallions don't have your charm..." Spike replied.
"Why?"
Spike sat silently, staring at his plate. It was a difficult question to answer, all the times Elusive and him had spent together replayed in his head. The encounter with those diamond dogs, the time he rampaged through Ponyville, the time he found that book and enchanted Elusive on accident. Spike looked up from his plate at Elusive, those sapphire blue eyes looking at him placidly, waiting for an answer. Spike knew...
"It's the way you carry yourself that draws me in. That determination you show when faced with obstacles, like you did in Manehatten during fashion week. Your demeanor, the passionate creator, the confident companion and stern friend. Your someone I can look up to, admire, and even love," Spike said before pausing to reflect on what he just said "I...uh...I guess I sound a little gay..."
"Darling, you are not on trail. If it feels right to you, then say it." Elusive said softly.
"Alright then. I love you, Elusive." Spike said
It was a heavy silence after that. Elusive sat their rubbing his chin, looking at Spike in thought. 
"So...um...I guess I should go," Spike said dejectedly.
"What? I thought you were going to be my little helper today?" Elusive said, watching Spike push his chair out.
"I think I may have over stayed my welcome, to top it off I probably weirded you out with my gay little spiel there," Spike said, standing up, "Can we please keep what happened today between me and you? I can't imagine how livid Dusk would be if he found out what I did today,"
Elusive stood up and approached the dragon assistant, and simply hugged him. One foreleg wrapped lightly around the base of Spike's neck and the other tightly holding him around the mid of his back. Elusive chin rested softly on the top of the scaly head of the young dragon next his spines while Spike was left wide eyed and dumbstruck as his face nestled into the crook of Elusive neck.
"I do not care if you are gay or not Spike, only that you are my friend," Elusive said, his foreleg rubbing his back.
Spike couldn't begin to formulate words. Dumbstruck had moved to awestruck, he had thought Elusive was pissed about Spikes groping claw but here he was hugging the only stallion who had ever made his little hearts skip beats. It felt good, not just the soft, warm coat, and cuddly body fat but just knowing Elusive would be his friend no matter what. Spike returned the soft embrace and pushed himself deeper into Elusive's forelegs; breathing deeply the scent of vanilla and strawberries. The embrace felt like it lasted forever but still ended all too soon as Elusive pulled away and looked down at Spike.
"I have to admit Spike I had some inclining to your feelings...I originally brushed it off as mere puppy love and figured you would move on in a few years. So many mares, and stallions proclaim their love to me its hard to discern which ones are sincere," Explained Elusive
"Wait, stallions profess their love to you? Does that mean you're..." Spike asked, trailing off.
"Gay? No. I may be picky about a lot of things but even I can have some leeway in who I sleep with," answered Elusive.
"So...um.." Spike began, his cheeks getting red.
"Yes, Spikey?" Elusive said looking down into the little dragons emerald eyes.
"Do...do I...um.." Spike sputtered, as he spoke Elusive smiled knowingly.
"Yeeeeess? Come now Spike, spit it out," Elusive coaxed, his smile becoming devious.
"Do I...meet your...standard?" Spike spoke his hearts pounding hard in his chest.
"Standard? Darling I dare say you are a excellent compliment to me!" Elusive said picking Spike up so they were snout to snout.
Spike was breathless, enraptured and awe struck by those beautiful eyes.
"A greedy dragon a significant other to the element bearer of generosity?" Elusive whispered closing the distance to the stunned dragon "Yes...an excellent compliment,"
Lips met and Spike jolted as if it were electric. Spikes first kiss; soft and warm, tender and sure a moment in time he would remember dearly. Spikes ear fins dropped and his eyes closed, he kissed back, leaning into the kiss he moaned softly. When finally the kiss broke Spike sighed, a goofy smile spreading across his face. 
"Perhaps you are feeling up to some...what do the mares call it..." Elusive said
"Um....Experiment?" Spike offered
"Yes, I believe that's the excuse," Elusive said "So how about it Spikey-Wikey? Does that sound like something you would be up for?"
"If it means being closer to you I'll do anything" said Spike, a bit more lustfully than he intended.
Elusive didn't need to hear anymore.
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Picking Spike up with his magic and placing him upon his back Elusive turned and trotted to his room upstairs. Upon arrival Elusive bucked Spike off on to the luxurious bed. Spike giggled like an idiot and writhed playfully under the blankets. Elusive smiled and joined the little dragon on the bed. The giggles and chuckles died down and soon Spike sat there tugging on the blanket with his teeth as his blush got deeper.
The gravity of what was about to happen set in "So...um...do you want to start with...kissing...or something?" Spike said his emerald green eyes looking up into Elusive's.
Elusive sat back against his pillows and gestured to his lap. Spike sat there for a moment, unsure of what to do. His eyes shifted to Elusive soft hips and then his sheath and balls, to Elusive's confidant eyes and back to his hips. Spike crawled on hands and knees up between Elusive's hindlegs. His claw on Elusive's stomach Spike caressed the soft paunch.
"You like?" Elusive purred.
Spike responded by simply licking and kissing Elusive's stomach; he paused looking up at Elusive for approval and proceeded to kiss his way up Elusive's body. Coming face to face Spike wasted no time and kissed Elusive. Spikes lips grazed the unicorn's tentatively and slowly he settled into another kiss. Elusive didn't rush him he let Spike set the pace but placed his hoof on the curve and gently played with the little dragons spines. Spike broke the kiss and nestled under Elusive's chin and began peppering him with pecks. Elusive giggled and stroked Spikes back in approval, letting a small "oh," of surprise out as Spike had worked his way up to Elusive's ear and graduated to small licks and gentle nips. Spike breathed heavy completely overcome by his hormones, his loins ached, his head was foggy and he wanted more of this handsome bastard he was molesting.
Still though, Elusive had needs to.
Spike pulled back and sat back in Elusive's lap. Elusive looked at Spike worried.
"Spike, darling, are you okay? Having second thoughts?" Elusive asked.
"Ye-yeah. I...I'm sorry, I was getting a little over zealous," Spike said a little shaky "I was wondering if there was something I could do that you might enjoy," 
Elusive looked into those needy green eyes and smirked.
"Yes actually, stick out that tongue of yours" Elusive said.
Spike stuck out his tongue as commanded.
"Little farther,"
Spikes tongue extended
"Little more"
Spikes tongue closed The distance between him and Elusive, soon his tongue was nearly poking Elusive's snout.
Spike watched Elusive open his mouth and take Spikes tongue in, Spikes breath held fast as he watched Elusive devour his tongue. Spikes face reached deeper shades of red each moment Elusive drew closer, he could feel Elusive's tongue strong and wide, taste his saliva warm and slick. When Elusive reached Spikes lips he wrapped a hoof around the back of his head and the other stroked his tail. Spikes eye lids lowered as he let another bout of lust take him.
Elusive's tongue quickly found itself wrestling and outmatched by it's serpentine companion. Though Spikes tongue proved dexterous and explored every inch of Elusive's mouth, it moved over his teeth, dipped into the back of his throat, the forked tip gently brushed the roof of Elusive's mouth and even wrapped up the stallions tongue; to top it off he was a sloppy kisser, drool from the both of the kissers dripped from their chins. Spike didn't seem to care, he let out panting moans as his tongue rolled about.
Finally breaking the kiss Elusive drew back, Spikes tongue fell out of his mouth and Spike collapsed on to Elusive's chest panting and addled. 
"Not quite what I was expecting," Elusive commented wiping off his chin.
"Sorry..." Spike muttered as ran his claw up and down Elusive's coat.
"It's quite alright, you will learn and I will be happy to teach," Elusive said scooping spike up into his forelegs "Until then, let's put a good use to that little tongue of yours"
Elusive gestured towards his cock, poking out from his sheath the excited member was hardly fully erect. Spike gazed at the black member and gulped
"What do I do?" Spike asked
Elusive chuckled, "You suck it, darling"
"And it will feel good?
"So long as you don't use your teeth,"
Spike felt the ache in his loins erupt into a full burn and slipped out of Elusive's arms and slid himself down between Elusive's legs. Spike placed his nose right at the spot where sheath and balls met and inhaled Elusive's scent. Spike continued to breath in as he kissed and licked Elusive's balls, the mix of musk vanilla and strawberries fogged his mind. Spike heard Elusive's moan gently from his licks, reaching up his claw he began to rub Elusive's hardening cock. Elusive moaned in approval, looking down at Spike he spread his back legs a little farther to give the young dragon enough room.
Spike felt the shift and looked up at Elusive, his puppy dog emerald eyes worried he had made a mistake again. Spike's gaze was quickly drawn to the now hard dick, his claw feeling the gentle pulse. Sitting up, Spike wrapped his other claw around Elusive cock and spied a drop of pre-cum hanging dangerously on the edge of the flared tip.
"Impressed?" Elusive said, a gloating smile spreading across his face.
Spike did not answer, the drop of precum dripped and Spike lashed his tongue out and scooped it up as it wrapped around Elusive's hard cock. Spike then immediately devoured the head of Elusive's cock; Elusive jerked and yelped from surprise. Spike pushed his limit, taking as much of Elusive's cock in without choking while sucking up the pre-cum.
"Oh, my..." Elusive breathed.
Drool began to drip down Elusive's cock, as Spikes tongue flexed around the member; constricting and milking Elusive's dick. Spike moaned with every taste of Elusive's pre-cum,it was a pleasure to worship this cock. Showing his devotion Spike tried occasionally to drag the stallions member into his throat. Each attempt was slightly more successful than the last, Spikes tongue would drag up the saliva slick cock and his throat would open to accept a few more inches before Spikes gag reflex kicked him back out. All the while his claws rubbed the inside of Elusive's thigh or gently fondled his balls.
Elusive, meanwhile, felt Spikes attempts, the tongues tight grip, the soft lips moving just a few inches past the flared head, the head of his penis getting swallowed into Spikes warm throat. Biting his bottom lip, Elusive kept his eyes locked on the Spikes enthusiastic ministrations moaning and his breathing increasing as his orgasm drew close.
"Spike, you..." Elusive began before his voice caught in his throat. His body began tensing, signaling that he was cumming, "I am close Spike, darling I am about to cum" Elusive warned, his eyes rolling up and his head lolling backwards.
Spike snapped to attention, he looked down at this delicious cock. It seemed bigger than when he started. It was not the time back down though, Elusive needed a warm place to cum and what warmer place then a dragons stomach. Breathing deep a few times and wrapping his arms around those soft hips, Spike began his descent. The flared tip was tough to get past, but after that Spike felt his throat fill up with the stallions hard dick.
Elusive jolted, feeling warmth begin to envelop his member, Elusive picked his head back up and looked at Spike, shocked to see half of his cock was already deep in the little dragons throat; and still more was being devoured!
"Oh-oh-oh Spike!" Elusive breathed, He reached his hoof down to tap the dragon and let him off. "You don't have to do that, I-I can simply cum on the-" Elusive's voice died his throat as he felt Spikes claws tight on his rounded hips, firmly letting Elusive know that he would not be deterred.
Elusive's spasmed, his cock twitching and ready to let loose any moment "Well then..." He said an impressed smirk spreading across his face "You go ahead and love that cock Spikey Wikey"
Spittle fell from Spikes stretched lips and tears slip down his reddened cheeks as he drew closer to his goal, he could feel Elusive's heart beat speeding up every second and heard the stallion moaning in pleasure. Elusive held back the inevitable as long as he could, and when Spikes snout bumped into Elusive's body, Elusive placed his hoofs and closed his hindlegs around the draconian assistants head and came. Elusive let out a moaning whinny as he felt Spikes serpent tongue vigorously rubbing the underside of his cock as it let loose, what he was sure was going to be, an intense orgasm. Spike felt Elusive's cock twitching in its tight confines, firing thick stream after stream of warm cum into the serpents belly, his sight grew dim though, as oxygen ran thin. Fireworks of colors began to cloud Spikes vision. He tapped Elusive on the hips, trying to get him to loosen his grip and let Spike back up for some much needed air.
Elusive felt the tap and hesitated for a moment, everything about this was almost too good to stop. Almost. Elusive lifted his hooves and opened his leg lock on the little guys head and helped Spike withdraw from his crotch, his cock still spitting out weak spurts of cum. As the last few inches retreated Spike could breath again. With one final show of gratitude Spike wrapped some of his tongue around Elusive's member and tightly sucked whatever Elusive had left to offer in his sensitive dick. Spikes actions worked, a Elusive let out a higher pitched yelp than he intended and a languid spurt shot into the open mouth of the fellating dragon.
Elusive fell back onto the pillows against the head board to catch his breath, Spike quickly followed suit laying his head on the pony's paunch and lazily looking up at the handsome stallion he just sucked dry. Did that with is more appropriate.
"Spike... Sweet Solaris. I have never met somepony that could do that with such vigor..." Elusive panted as he looked down into Spikes tired, half closed eyes "If it weren't for your inexperience kissing I would swear you've done this before"
Spike mumbled something as to the line of 'thank you' as his sense came back. While Elusive played with Spikes spines, Spike rubbed the soft coat on Elusive's belly and they lay there, in the afterglow of their "experimentation".
Until Spike lifted his head and looked at Elusive and said "Round two?"
Elusive was surprised that the dragon was still ready to go, he was under the assumption that their little session had tired Spike out. Indeed, Spike did not look up to taking a proactive role in another round. Elusive smirked and magically levitated Spike up off his lap and sat up on his hind legs.
"Well then. You, my assistant, have done such a wonderful job tending to me that I shall return the favor as best I can," Said Elusive, Switching spots with spike "Now...face down ass up"
Spikes blush returned as he paused, as if he were trying to decode what Elusive said "What...um..what are you planning to do?" He said slowly turning.
"I am going to make you cry out the name of the royal prince brothers, " Elusive responded, his horn glowed and the handle of the night stand opened. Out of the drawer floated a black bottle and jar of olive colored liquid. Both were set on the night stand.
Spike had positioned himself, a pillow under his knees and his knees lifting his hind end up for Elusive his tail lowered. His face was partially buried in a second pillow. Spike watched as the jar was opened and left his sight. Elusive levitated the jar and drizzled a liberal amount of the jars content on the dragons lower back. Spike cooed at the cold sensation. Elusive began to massage the liquid into Spike, rubbing in circular motions all across his scales, giggling at the soft moans Spike made into the pillow. Down his back and across his upper thighs, Elusive massaged his little dragon, loving every moan and squeal he muffled into the pillow.
Elusive took his hooves off the dragon and rubbed them together. Looking at the dragons ass Elusive smiled devilishly as he licked his lips, he raised his hooves and brought them down slapping the dragons ass. Thick scales prevented pain but the shock made Spike spring upwards, his head shot off the pillow and his tail shot up as he yelped "Ahh!". Elusive took the opportunity and seized the spade of Spikes tail with his mouth keeping it lifted he spied the draconic love bugs scaly under belly. Spikes penis stood erect only some inches in length, a tell tale sign of his age, curiously lined with small bumps and oozing pre-cum; bit farther up was his anus, tight and a darker color than his belly scales.
Elusive horn lit up again and the black bottle moved off the nightstand. Spike was beet red and stammered " E-E-Elusive, what...what are you doing? Is it gonna hurt?" He tried to move his tail but Elusive held fast.
Elusive let Spikes tail go, and enveloped the dragons stiff cock in a magical grip that undulated and applied varying amounts of pressure to different spots on the length. Elusive saw the gentle kick and flexing of Spikes clawed toes; gripped in sudden pleasure Spike's mouth hung open but made no sound his hands clinging tightly to the pillow. Elusive leaned over Spike bringing his face just behind Spikes ear fin.
"Spike, I would never hurt you intentionally, just keep your tail raised and I will make sure you see stars before long," Elusive whispered.
Elusive kissed Spike on the nape of his neck, and trailed kisses down his back each kiss causing Spike to raise his tail a little higher, by the time Elusive reached the base of his tail it was draped upwards revealing everything. Spike found his voice and let out whimpering moans as Elusive kept up his magical assault, his claws flexing and his tongue lolling out of his mouth as his head clouded with lust once more. Elusive chuckled and picked up the bottle of lube with his mouth and placed the nozzle at the curve of Spikes tail, a few gentle pumps and a slick, viscous fluid followed the curve to his anus. A few more pumps, and a soon a little pocket of lubrication sat in between his scaly cheeks. Elusive pumped a few more for assurance before discarding the bottle. Elusive concentrated a little more and soon a magic force began teasing Spikes tight ass, slicking the rim and gently pushing inside. Spike bucked his hips up at the news sensation and moaned loud, muffling it quickly into the pillow.
"Oooh you like that don't you?" Elusive said as he reached down and rubbed his own half flaccid cock.
"Yes! Yes! Oh sweet Solaris, keep going!" Spike moaned loudly his hips bucking up again and his claws clenching.
Elusive obliged continuing his magical ministration on Spikes ass and cock, grabbing the bottle of lube once more he squeezed a generous amount onto his hardened cock and made it slick. Pre-cum ran freely from Spikes dick, he seemed to be close; Elusive eased up his magic and came up behind Spike, leaning over him again.
"I may have told a little fib earlier, darling. What I am about to do may hurt for a few minutes but I assure you-" Elusive said before being cut short by Spike
"I don't care! Fuck me! Make me cum! I can't take it anymore!"
Elusive was taken aback, not so much from the demand but the language. Who was he to deny his faithful assistant a just reward for his devotion though? Elusive lined his throbbing member up with Spikes ass and slowly pushed against it. Spike clenched instinctively but soon accepted the flared tip of Elusive's cock into his tight ass, each push from Elusive elicited a sharp gasp from Spike as he buried more of his cock into the clenching hole. At the half way point Elusive drew his hips back, pulling his dick out of Spike up to the head and grabbed the lube bottle once more to add more lube. Elusive pushed back in with a little more ease this time. Spike had tears welling up in his eyes, and moaned into the pillow as Elusive fucked him. The pain had since gone, all that remained was pleasure as Elusive built a pace, each thrust bringing him closer to bottoming out in the little dragons bottom. Spike felt hot, his stomach, his head, his face it almost felt like he was melting. A thrust the hit just right made Spike moan as a lick of flame issued from his lips, scorching the pillow
"Oh! My insides feel like their turning into jelly! Elusive. please. don't. stop!" Spike cried between thrusts.
Elusive didn't respond he just kept his pace as he felt his own climax fast approaching. Lewd sounds and moans filled the air as both Elusive and Spike worked to make the other cum. Elusive bit his bottom lip as his dick throbbed with warning, wanting to end this soon he drew his hips back and drove them forward, his medial ring popping into Spikes ass and their hips making a hard slapping sound. Spike squealed from the sudden jolt but had no time to catch his breath as another hard thrust drove what little air his lungs out. The harder thrusts rocked Spikes senses as little dots of colors exploded in his vision. Spike bit a pillow and tried to catch his breath. Elusive gave a few more rough thrusts a small whinny signaling his climax and connected his hips one more time with Spikes ass and came. Spike felt the member throbbing wildly, cum painted his insides and he followed suit, spilling his own seed on the bed sheets.
They stayed in that position, each clenched muscle pulling one more wave of pleasure from their loins and dribbling just that much more cum. After all was said and done Elusive pulled out carefully, Spike put his ass back up in the air to make it easier. When finally the head popped out Spike hissed and his clawed toes curled slightly as a few globs of cum followed behind and stained the little dragons scales.
"Good show! What say you, Spike?" Elusive inquired laying down next to Spike.
No response.
"Spike?"
Elusive leaned his head over Spikes, just to discover that the little assistant had fallen asleep. Elusive smirked, deciding it would be best to just catch a small nap instead. Elusive held Spike close, playing the big spoon, and admired the oil slick scales and their shimmer in the sun.
"A compliment indeed..." he mumbled and settled in for a afternoon nap.
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