
		Spike's Royal Business

		Written by MasterBrony Forever

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Spike

					Other

					Main 6

					Romance

					Sex

					Random

					Slice of Life

					Alternate Universe

		

		Description

Another letter to Spike, another call to the castle, leaving Twilight all alone yet again. At least she has friends to throw a sleep over with, and ponder what the heck he's doing on all these trips.
Deciding to help both him and the princesses in whatever troubles they're having to deal with, the six of them set off to Canterlot, only to find confusion and shock.
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Spike's Royal Business
By: MasterBrony Forever
I would like to thank beirirangu for Pre-Reading & Editing.
DISCLAIMER: This is a non-profit fanbased work of prose. My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic is the property of Hasbro, and the reinvention of the lovely Lauren Faust. No copyright infringement is intended, please support the official release.
Spike's Royal Business

Every so often, Spike’s called off to Canterlot by Celestia, for some ‘Royal Business’. This started a short while after Spike’s eighteenth birthday, and he’s always had to keep what happened on these trips a secret, even though it’s been getting increasingly harder to do so, especially while taking them more frequently. Luckily, he’s been able to avoid Twilight’s snooping so far, but his luck would run out very soon.
*		*		*		*

“Come on in, girls. I’ve got the snacks and stuff ready.” Twilight said as she opened the door, letting her friends in.
“Looks amazing, Twilight, darling.” Rarity said, being the first one to walk in and see the banquet of treats and drinks.
“I’ll say.” Rainbow Dash replied, flying over and grabbing a mug of cider as soon as she could, downing it instantly.
“Now don’t you go drinkin’ all the cider this time, Rainbow.” Applejack chuckled as she grabbed her own mug, “I just gave her a whole barrel this mornin’, and I don’t want her runnin’ out too soon.”
“Whatever! I’m gonna enjoy this stuff all night!” She said, grabbing another mug and jumping on the couch.
“HEY TWILIGHT!” Pinkie said, jumping up behind the purple unicorn and making her yelp in surprise, jumping up so high that she got her horn stuck in the ceiling, 
“Pinkie! Don’t do that!”
The pinkie mare giggled to herself, “Sorry, Twilight. I just couldn’t resist.”
Twilight just rolled her eyes and chalked it up to Pinkie being Pinkie, at least until she began struggling to get her horn unstuck. Applejack and Rainbow couldn’t help but laugh at Twilight’s predicament, that was until Rarity gave them a harsh glare.
“Come now, girls; don’t laugh at her.” She said, walking over and helping pull Twilight down with a bit of her magic.
“Thanks, Rarity.”
“It was no trouble at all, dear.” The alabaster mare said with a smile before turning back to AJ and RD, “but you two should be ashamed of yourselves, laughing at another’s misfortune like that. What if the two of you had gotten stuck like that or worse, would you like it if everypony you know was laughing at you?” She scolded them, slightly pleased that they no longer had such grins on their faces.
“Sorry, Twilight. It was just too funny, seeing your horn get stuck and all.” RD said, sheepishly rubbing her head.
“Yeah. Sorry, Twi.” AJ apologized.
“It’s alright, girls. Water under the bridge.” She giggled, looking back to the door to see Fluttershy land inside.
“S-Sorry I’m late, Twilight. Angel wasn’t eating and I had to make sure he wouldn’t go hungry, tonight.” Fluttershy said, hiding behind her mane. 
“Actually, you’re right on time.”
“Oh, that’s good.”
“Seems like everypony’s here, Twilight.” Pinkie said, standing on one of the selves.
“I know Pinkie, and can you please get down from there!” Twilight said, igniting her magic to bring the pink menace back to ground level.
“Now that everypony’s here, I’d like to thank you all for coming. I’ve done research, and with some help from Pinkie, I believe I have everything we need for the perfect sleepover!” She gleed, clopped her hooves together happily.
“Uh... Twilight? Last time you had a sleep over, it wasn’t exactly the best.” AJ said, as she and Rarity gave each other a nervous glance.
Twilight pouted, “I know, but things turned out better near the end.”
“She’s right, Applejack.” Rarity said, “and she has gotten help from Pinkie Pie, so this should be much better than the last attempt.”
“Yuppers! I gave her a list of what she needed for the best slumber party!” Pinkie exclaimed.
“Awesome! Let’s get this party started!” RD said, turning on the stereo system, blasting music throughout the room.
The six friends laughed, danced, drank, and ate to their hearts content, slowly turning more and more into gossiping to each other as the night went on.
It wasn’t until a few hour later, as Applejack went for another mug of cider, when she noticed that Spike wasn’t around. Granted, it was an all girls sleepover, but she thought she would’ve at least seen the drake cleaning, organizing, or, at the very least, walking between the kitchen and his room upstairs.
“Hey, girls.” AJ said, getting their attention, “has anypony seen Spike?”
“Now that you mention it, I haven’t seen him at all, today.” Rarity said, tapping her chin while looking around.
“I think he went to Canterlot for some ‘royal business.’” Twilight told them, “I saw him rushing out the door this morning into one of Celestia’s carriages.”
“Isn’t that, like, the fifth time he’s gone to Canterlot?” RD asked.
“I think it’s his sixth.” She responded, “Granted he’s never been called up this many times so quickly, before.”
“Now why is our little Spikey-Wikey going to Canterlot so much?” Rarity inquired, “how often does the princess really need him to help her business? Surely she has her sister or many other ponies that could help.”
“He didn’t say why he was needed, or specifically why he need to go so often. He just said he’d be gone for a few days, like usual.” Twilight told them, “I’ve tried asking him about it just about every other time he goes, but he never tells me anything more than ‘I’m just helping the princess, is all.’” She sighed, “I know he’s much older, now, but I still worry about him.”
“Well then why don’t we just go give him a visit?” Pinkie suggest, before rolling out her tongue and messily eating an entire triple decker cake.
“You mean travel all the way up to Canterlot, just to see what Spike’s up to?” RD said, raising an eyebrow.
“Why not? It is not like we haven’t been to Canterlot or the castle before. And I’m sure Spike and the princess would be glad to see us! Maybe we could even help out!” Pinkie added, jumping into the air and sending party streamers everywhere.
“That sounds like a good idea... I mean... maybe there's a lot of work to do.” Fluttershy chipped in her usual quiet voice.
“Yeah, must be a lot of important paperwork and things like that for him to keep getting involved in it.” AJ agreed.
“And it’s been so long since we’ve been to Canterlot.” Rarity added, “we could even take a detour to see the new fashion trends floating around.”
“Rarity, we’re going to check on Spike, not go sightseeing.” AJ said, rolling her eyes at the mare’s idea.
“Fine.” She pouted, “But I won’t head out until morning. I still need my beauty sleep, after all; a mare must look her best when going to Canterlot, especially when going to see royalty.”
Everypony else just rolled their eyes at this, while RD made a gagging motion with her hoof, and after a quick clean the six laid out their sleeping bags and turning in for the night.
*		*		*		*

Meanwhile, Spike was panting heavily as a white coated mare bounced readily on his lap, moaning loudly as she did. The heat coming off his thick members was driving her wild, as it always did. His claws reached up and grabbed her by the mane and gave her a hard yank.
“AH~!” She gasped, enjoying the jolt of pleasure from the slight pain.
“Such a slutty mare.” He growled into her ear, giving a forceful thrust into her soaked tunnel.
“Oh, Spike!” She shouted as the barbs of his cock rubbed the most sensitive part of her inner wall, as the second grinded against her clit, giving her more pleasure than ever.
“Hm~ Given me such a great place to dump my seed!” He shouted as he gave an extra hard thrust,  pumping her dripping snatch full of hot dragon cum.
“OHYESSPIKEY!” She screams as she reached her fifth orgasm of the night, just as Spike reached his second.
She collapses next to her drake, panting heavily as she laid there, cuddling up closer to him, his body too slightly shaking from the pleasure.
“I wasn’t too rough on you, was I?” The drake asked, rubbing his hand over his mare’s bright red flank.
“No, Spike, you were perfect.” She purred, leaning up and kissing his cheek.
He smiled and kissed her back, before raising a claw and brushing aside a stray piece of her mane, “Okay. I just don’t want to hurt my delicate little flower.”
She couldn’t help but giggle at that, before nuzzling him lovingly, “Spike, we have been together for years. I’m not as delicate as I was when we first met.”
“Alright, alright. Oh, and remember, we have another welcoming party to throw, tomorrow.” Spike said, holding the mare close, “That’ll be number ten, and the second one this month.”
“Spike, you’re an amazing dragon. It isn’t surprising.” She giggles.
“Good point,” he chuckles, turning to the mare and looking her deep in her eyes as she looks back into his, both seeing nothing but love for one another, “I love you, Moondancer.”
“I love you too, Spikey.” She said, holding him as closely as she could, as they both closed their eyes, enjoying the presence of one another and comfort as sleep took hold.
*		*		*		*

The next morning, Twilight and her friends got on the first train to Canterlot, arriving slightly later than scheduled, due to an issue with Rarity’s staggering number of baggs. As they made their way to the castle, they wondered what Spike does when he spends so much time here.
“He must be helping Celestia with some kind of important paperwork. That stuff can take days to get through, even with assistance.” Twilight told them, “when I used to live in the castle, I would spend my time reading while Celestia went through many days of paperwork. She often couldn’t teach me for weeks at a time, because of it.”
“I could see how that would be a problem.” Fluttershy said.
“Even then, her sister would be able to help her. And I’m sure they’d end up throwing out half the request that come to them. It has to be that they’re setting up another grand party of some kind.” Rarity said with a dreamy smile, “making sure everything’s absolutely perfect must take a lot of effort, it could even be an event bigger than the gala!” Her eyes sparkled.
“Uh you might not be too far off.” AJ said, pointing to the line of nobles going to the castle.
“I wonder what’s going on.” Twilight asked as they followed the short line to the doors of the castle. 
Once they got there, they were stopped by two guards at the door, “I’m sorry, I can not allow you to enter.” One of them said, keeping a cold expression.
Twilight was extremely surprised at this, “What? Why not?”
“I’m sorry, but that is none of your concern. I must ask you six to turn around and leave.” The second guard stated.
“The castle is off limits for the rest of today, even to the elements. Princess’ orders.” They say in unison.
The six mares left with shocked expressions, walking away from the main entrance to the castle still wondering what Spike and the Princess were doing.
“Oh no fair! We aren’t allowed in, yet all those ponies were!” Pinkie said with a pout, as they sat on a bench in the park a short walk away from the castle.
“Calm down, Pinkie. I’m sure we can find another way in and figure out what’s going on.” Twilight said, looking around the sky for RD to come back, wondering if she found out where Princess Celestia was and if there was another way in.
After about an hour of waiting, they saw her, but she had some company. Two pegasi guards, holding her in place before letting her go. Twilight looked up to the guards sheepishly as they gave their natural blank, expressionless looks before heading back to the castle.
“I take it ya’ll didn’t find a way in?” AJ asked, lifting her hat up from in front of her eyes.
She shook her head, “Couldn't even look because I was ordered away from the ball room windows and any other entrances before I could get close.”
“How are going to get to the Princess and Spike if we can’t even go in?” Fluttershy asked.
“I don’t know, dear. But there must be a way.” Rarity said.
“Wait! Twilight, can’t you just teleport us in?!” Pinkie said with a large grin, only an inch away from Twilight’s face.
“Well, I've never teleported more than two ponies before, but I guess I could try.” She replied, pushing Pinkie back and focusing her magic.
Twilight horn exploded in a bright flash, forcing them all to close their eyes, and as the light died down, everypony felt a soft carpet under their hooves, but that was after all their stomachs did back-flips.
“I’m gonna stick to flying, next time.” Rainbow Dash groaned as her wings went limp, noticing that Pinkie was hopping around just fine, as if nothing happened, while Applejack was wobbling around bumping into the walls, Fluttershy was laying flat on her back, legs stiff in the air, and Twilight and Rarity were grabbing their heads, presumably from the massive headaches they’d get from the backlash.
After several moments, they were able to gather themselves enough to see that they were in Celestia’s study, “looks like we got in.” Twilight said with a little smirk.
“Now let’s see if we can’t find out what the hay is going on!” RD said as they all trotted out of the room, into the grand hall.
They looked around, only to see not a single pony in the halls, not even any guards or maids. They all looked at each other in confusion before something caught their attention.
“Is that music?” Rarity asked as they all turned to where the sound came from.
“Let’s go see!” Pinkie said, jumping ahead of them.
Not long after they started, they reached the ballroom and could immediately see why the guards were so strict about who to allow in: Nearly every noble in Canterlot was there, not to mention both princesses.
“Wow, I've never seen so many nobles in one place, before.” Twilight said, looking around to see several high ranking faces in Canterlot.
“OMC! Their are so many socialites here! If I can get even one of them to wear one of my pieces I could finally hit the top of the fashion ladder!” Rarity said with glee.
“Calm down, Rares.” AJ said as she looking around as well, “we aren’t even suppose to be in here, so keep it down.”
“Maybe if we talk to the Princess, they could clear things up.” Fluttershy suggested.
“Yeah. I gotta agree with Flutters on this one.” RD said.
“Okay. But let’s try not to draw attention to ourselves.” Twilight said, motioning for the others to follow around the back of the room.
But before they could reach their target, trumpets sounded at one end of the room, causing everypony to look, and much to their surprise, both Princess Celestia and Princess Luna walked up to the front of the crowd.
“Welcome everypony, for, yet again, another grand occasion. I know this has happened several times already, and this is the second time this month alone, but it seems that ponies keep wanting to surprise us.” Celestia said with a warm smile.
“So without further adieu, we present the mare of the hour: Fleur De Lis, who will be joining the royal family!” Luna said with a wave of her hoof to Fleur, as she walked up on stage in an amazing pink dress with gold and silver linings.
Everypony clapped and admired the mare’s dress with words of grand praise. Fleur smiled to the crowd and stepped to the opposite side of the stage.
“And the one bringing her into the royal family is none other than...” Luna started but Twilight and the others already stopped listening.
But all their eyes were as wide as dinner plates from what, or rather who, they saw next. The one who was now walking out into the light for everypony to see, who had a golden crown atop his head with a deep green emerald embedded in the front, with brilliant designs of flames crafted into it, along with a necklace similar to Celestia’s, but matching the jewel with his crown’s, a red blazer lined with golden fabric, and his golden shoes, much like Celestia’s.
“...Prince Spike!” Luna finished, as the drake walked on stage with a roar of stomping hooves and cheers that seemed well out of the norm for the ponies of Canterlot.
Spike walked up to the stage and gave a small nod to Celestia and Luna, which they returned with bright smiles. 
He looked back out to the crowd, waiting for them to calm down before speaking, “thank you, everypony, for being here. You have all been trusted by me and the princess to keep the events here a secret. And I’m glad that you have all done this for me. So now, I will be accepting Fleur De Lis into the family... but not without Lady Moondancer , Prince Blueblood, and Sir Fancypants!”
The three ponies walked up onto the stage and stood beside him. Once they were ready, they turned to Fleur, who bowed to them, and the four returned the gesture. Spike and Fleur De Lis stepped forward, and when they were ready, Spike got down to her level as she offered him her hoof, who he took to pull her closer, so they could share a loving kiss.
The crowd stomped their hooves and gave small cheer, happy for the newest member of the royal family. Music started playing as the party was back in full swing. Many of the nobles congratulating Spike and Fleur.
While in the far end of the room, the elements were frozen in shock and utter confusion by what had just transpired before them. They couldn’t even move, thinking about what they’d just learned about Spike. The very same dragon they’ve known for years, and had always been so helpful to them, was a Prince all this time, and never told them, and was getting married!
The others knew they had to look to Rarity and Twilight and see how they were faring. And when they did, it wasn’t good...
“WHAT?!?!” They shouted, getting everypony’s attention.
“T-TWILIGHT! R-RARITY!” Spike shouted in surprise, “what are you doing here?!?”
“What are we doing here?! Spike! Why didn’t you tell us you were getting married?!” Twilight said through the parted crowd.
“Why didn’t you tell us you were a Prince?!” Rarity asked, following behind her friend.
The others were quick to follow, asking more minor questions of their own. Closing in on Spike, and backing him into a corner as he began sweating through his scales.
“STOP!” He shouted as he fired a ball of fire between himself and the six girls, bringing the room to dead silence.
After a moment, Spike’s heavy breathing calmed and he stared at all the ponies in the room, some of which took a few steps forward, but he gave a look to tell them to stay back.
“Twilight. Spike. Throne room. Now!” Celestia said before walking to the exit, and quickly followed by her sister, who paused only a moment to look at them.
*		*		*		*

The walk to the throne room was dead silent, making it seem even longer, which urked Twilight to look at Spike from the corner of her eye, seeing him nervously tugging at the necklace around his neck, then to the others, who looked rather guilty and nervous.
Celestia opened the door to the throne room and, along with Luna and Spike, walked up to the two thrones at the top of the stairs, which seemed to tower over the six of them. As Celestia and Luna sat on their thrones, Spike stood between them, trying his best to maintain his composure, but was failing miserably.
The silence from before still lingered on, until Spike decided to break it by taking in a deep breath and saying, “Twilight, I can explain...”
“Explain what!” She shouted, interrupting the drake, “Why didn’t you tell us about this!?” Everypony besides the princess winced at Twilight’s shouting.
“I had my reason, Twilight!” Spike said, standing his ground.
“How long have you been hiding this from us, Spike?” RD asked.
“From you five? Ever since me and Twi moved to Ponyville.” Spike said before sighing, “And from Twilight, all my life.”
“Why, Spikey-Wikey? Why would you want to hide the fact that you’re a prince, from us? Don’t you trust us?” Rarity asked with a pout.
“Please don’t call me that, Rarity. I’m not a little kid anymore; in pony years, I’m an adult. You guys were even at my eighteenth birthday in Ponyville, just a few years ago, remember? When I became a monster?” Spike asked, crossing his arms.
“Oh... yeah... I kina’ forgot ‘bout that...” AJ said, scrunching up her nose as Fluttershy shuttered at the mere memory.
“Oh, yeah! That was fun!” Pinkie said with a smile, “You were all like *RAWR* and everypony was all like *AAAHHH*. It was like one of those Japonese monster movies!” Which caused everypony to stare at her in confusion, “What? It’s true.”
“Anyways... It was better that I didn’t tell you all. Not because it didn’t even matter until I turned eighteen and was old enough to claim my title as prince, but because if I did, especially in such a small community like Ponyville, news would travel fast. With all the potential pony families all over Equestria, it wouldn’t have been long before every mare or stallion was trying to get to me, and not all of them would come with good intent.” Spike explained.
“It’s a common problem for young royalty.” Celestia stated, “Prince Blueblood and Princess Cadence had to face similar challenges, but with Princess Cadence’s marriage to your brother, Twilight, it helped keep many stallions and mares from hounding after her.”
“While Blueblood has found his own ways to deal with such things.” Luna added.
“And how did the sniveling brat deal with it?” Rarity asked with obvious hate in her tone.
“By acting like a complete douche, making unwanted suitors think he’s a horrible choice to be a part with.” Spike said, scratching the back of his head, “Which is why he treated you like that at the gala.”
Rarity’s eye twitched at this, gritting her teeth in frustration, “He thought I was one of those gold diggers! Why that no good...”
“You kinda’ were, Rarity. Y’all did talk about ‘im like being a prince was the only reason ya wanted to get together with ‘im and all.” AJ pointed out.
“Well, AJ’s right. You did talk about him like that.” Fluttershy agreed.
Rarity was surprised that even Fluttershy would say something like that and agree with AJ, “that wasn’t the ONLY reason I was infatuated with him.”
“Well, then, what else did you know about him before going to the gala?” RD said, flying up to the mare.
“Well... I... uh...” She said, unable to come up with anything other than his title.
“No offense, Rarity. But for the Element of Generosity, you are a gold digger.” Spike said, even though it was hard for him to say that about one of his own friends, “you were one of the main reasons I didn’t tell anypony. You would've jumped at the chance to get with me, not caring at all about who I was! And to top it all off, you gossip so much that it would've been out to the world in less than an hour!”
Rarity hung her head in shame, everything they said was true, “you’re right... I’m sorry Spikey-Wi... I mean... Spike.”
“Don’t be, Rarity. To be honest, if I was in anypony else’s shoes, I probably would've been just as quick to tell everypony that I was friends with royalty. But since we grew up here in the castle, with Celestia and Luna, the initial thrill of it faded away.” Spike said, smiling sheepishly at them.
“You do have a point.” The fashionista nodded
“Well... what about you getting married?” Twilight asked, stilling having that thought of him kissing Fleur De Lis ingrained in her mind.
Spike stuttered as he tried to find a suitable answer for her, he even shifted his gaze over to Celestia and Luna for help, but their slightly panicked looks told him they were just as stumped as he was.
“And wasn’t she already married to Fancypants?” Rarity said, raising an eyebrow to him.
“Well... um...” Spike said, trying to process a way to figure his way out of this.
“It was not a marriage, young Twilight and friends.” Luna said, stepping off her throne, “It was a traditional right of passage, to bring in a new member of nobility. Me and Tia have done it several time as we brought in both male and female nobility, all those ages ago.”
“Luna wanted to see if she could get ponies to use some older traditions, and they seemed to be taking it in stride, so far.” Celestia added.
“Yeah, what they said.” Spike quickly added, blushing brightly.
The mane six didn’t know how to respond to this. They were all a bit skeptical about what the three said was happening, but couldn’t argue against traditions from so long ago.
Twilight looked instantly at the three, “Alright... if you say so, princess.”
Celestia smiled, sighing internally, “I’m glad you understand, Twilight. Now, if I’m not mistaken, the party should be coming to a close soon, and you’re welcome to stay in the castle tonight, if you wish. I believe we have some spare rooms available, just a few floors up. A guard will escort you when you’re ready to turn in for the night.”
“So if you’ll excuse us, we should see to the other guests.” Luna said as she casted a teleportation spell on the three of them, and as her magic swirled around them, Spike gave a small, apologetic wave, before they vanished, leaving four guards in their place.
One stepped forward, “We’re here to act as your escorts, when you’re ready.”
“Well... we don’t have anything else to do for the next few hours. And I think it is best that we avoid the party.” Twilight reluctantly stated.
“Aww... does that mean there’s no party?” Pinkie pouted.
“None that we might go to. But I guess we could still go to the market district and see what new fabrics and trends are going around!” Rarity suggested.
“That sounds like fun. Maybe they have some floral print curtains.” Fluttershy said happily.
The guards, Rainbow Dash, and Applejack sighed, all thinking the same thing, ‘This going to be a long day.’
*		*		*		*

Once the party drew to a close, everypony filed out of the ballroom to either their own home, or one of the many guest rooms in the palace, the latter being for those who were too tipsy to make the journey to their own abode. Spike made sure to thank every guest as they left, and sighed once he saw the last of them leave, knowing that some of the ponies were taking a different route than to their rooms.
“Guess it’s time for the final party.” Spike said with a smirk, making his way to his secondary chambers, humming a tune as he went.
But as he turned down one of the halls, he saw Twilight and the other walking down it! He quickly hid behind the corner he came from and watched as they turned down another hall, letting him sigh in relief. “Having them here is too risky. Even with the soundproof barrier.” He said to himself, making his way to the only set of doors in the hall, and only after making sure the coast was clear, knocking a certain signal.
The doors clicked open and he walk inside, welcomed to the grand sight of his herd mates, all laying on a massive bed, waiting for their drake.
“Hello my loves.” He said, walking over to join them on the bed.
He looked to each and every one that’s joined him over the years, ever since he accepted his title as prince. Moondancer was the first: they met well before any of it even started; before he was crowned, and even at such a young age, they slowly grew closer and closer and fell in love, immediately taking her as his wife when he was crowned.
“Hello, Spikey.” Moondancer said, crawling over to him and giving him a loving kiss, which he gladly returned before breaking it apart moments later.
“Glad you’re here, Spike.” Blueblood said with a smile, as he too walked over and kissed the drake.
Blueblood was a surprising addition to his herd. He took it upon himself to teach the young drake the important things to know in this world while Twilight was busy learning from Celestia, and in that time, indirectly showing that he was effeminate in many respects, even swinging both ways, allowing their friendship to blossom into something more.
Over time, Spike’s tips to Canterlot became less and less about his role as a Prince, and more about spending time with his herd mates, mostly due to how quickly he picked up politics and diplomatic discussions, gaining him more free time than ever before. Time he used to meet other high ranking ponies, to form new relations, and to grow his herd.
“Good, it’s been a while since we've all been here at the same time.” Fleetfoot said, glued to the crystal powered TV as she and Spitfire tried to outdo each other on some racing game.
“It truly has. You still look amazing in the outfit, by the way,” Hoity said, looking up from the magazine he and Photo Finish were looking through at the foot of the bed, neither wearing their signature shades.
“He looks amazin no matter what he wears,” Sapphire said as she walked away from the vanity mirror, having finally removed the last of her makeup.
“Or better yet, in nothin’ at all.” Spitfire replied with a smirk.
“I must agree with her.” Ms. Harshwhinny said, “as much as I admire him in a suit, I prefer to see him in his amazing, natural glory.”
Spike chuckled, “Pretty eager to get me out of my clothes, aren’t you?”
“Vat can ve say, Spike. Iz been zuch a long time zince ve’ve all been togezer like zis.” Photo Finish said in her thick accent.
“So we should it enjoy it while we can.” Fancy said from the chair next to the bed as he removed his monocle.
“Well, last time I check, I wasn’t the only one wearing clothes.” Spike said, taking off his crown and unbuttoning his blazer.
This made everypony smirk and blush as they each began stripping down, making sure to try and tease the others as they did. Moondancer didn’t waste any time taking Spike’s lips again, once he was free of his clothing, locking their lips and battling each other’s tongues for dominance.
Spike wrapped his claws around the mare and groped her flanks, getting a moan out of her growing arousal. The others didn’t want to get left out, so they climbed on the bed and started pleasuring themselves as well.
Spike broke the kiss and trailed one of his claws between Moondancer legs, running his sharp claws against her wet slit, “hm, horny already? Such a naughty mare.” He smirked, making sure everypony could see his fingers playing with her lower lips, causing her to moan and shiver more fiercely.
She always loved the feeling of being watched, the eyes of other ponies glued to her flower being handled so naughtily, to feel her aroma wafting around the room, driving everyone to hunger for more.
Not the one to be upstaged, Photo launched herself towards the closest mare. “Oh, darling, zuch beauty, zuch pazzion... lez zee if ve can giv zem a show ov our oun.”
The mare beneath her jumped at the opportunity, latching herself to the mare above her, rubbing her hooves on nearly every inch of her body, and shuddering in delight as she did the same to her. “Oh yeah, honey! Let’s give them a performance they won’t ever forget.”
Photo kissed down Sapphire’s body, enjoying the pleasurable shivers as she nibbled on her teat, moaning all the way until she finally reached her dripping marehood, which she gave a slow, teasing lick, tasting her arousal, before ravishing the delicious, flowing juice.
“Zou taste divine.” Photo moaned as she rubbed her own flower.
“Mm~ And you’re amazin’ with that tongue o’ yours~” Sapphire moaned as Photo’s tongue invaded her again, hitting the most pleasure spots within.
Spike licked his lips at the sight of Photo and Sapphire, feeling his dragonhoods emerge. Spitfire was the first of his mates to notice, and licked her lips at the sight. 
She moved between his hips and licked the tip of his bottom member, causing him to let out a low moan. She smirked as she continued licking and kissing him, getting him to buck his hips while his fingers were busy rubbing Moondancer’s clit, trying to get her to cry out and cover his fingers in her juices. It was only a few moments later when he got his wish; Moondancer shuttered and spammed her whole body, her marehood clamping down on his fingers as she did, and when her body finally relaxed, she fell backwards into Harshwhinny's open arms, still panting heavily from her orgasm.
He smiled at Harshwhinny and gasped as he felt a second mouth on his top member. He looked down to see Hoity bobbing his head, moaning as he did so, as Spitfire did the same to his lower. Both of them enjoying themselves as they did, with Spitfire rubbing furiously against her mound and Hoity’s member throbbing painfully between his legs, which made the drake smile before bending over to stroke the thick, black member.
“Hm~” The fashion stallion moaned, feeling Spike’s fingers dance across the length of his cock.
Meanwhile, on the sidelines, Fancy was busy stroking his member, at least until he saw Fleur bobbing her head on Blueblood’s member, leaving her flank raised high in the air. Her tight ass and dripping snatch shown off to Fancy Pants, the sight alone making his member twitch, and giving him the opportunity to sneak behind the mare, giving Blueblood a wink as he did so, which he returned alongside a moan from Fleur giving another hard suck of his cock. As Fancy quickly found his mark, he mounted her, thrusting deep into her tight snatch, which the sudden intrusion forced her head further down the cock in her mouth, causing her to gag.
“Ah~!” Blueblood gasped, feeling as if his member reach the back of Fleur's throat.
“Mmm~ Still tight as ever,” Fancy says, pulling himself back and giving another hard thrust into the newest member of the herd.
Fleur couldn't do much more than moan around the cock in her mouth, feeling the pleasant, yet slightly painful sensation of Fancy’s member as it slammed deep within her, bringing her further and further into the realm of pleasure.
“You’re certainly talented, Fleur, my dear. Spike will truly enjoy his time with you.” Blueblood said between pants, enjoying the sounds of her moans around his member as she tried to respond, not pausing the movements of her hips as she did.
“Yes, she can do wonders with her mouth, but let’s not forget the rest of her well sculpted body.” Fancy said between moans, continuing to grind his hips against her flank, “it’s taking nearly every fiber of my being just to keep myself from cumming, but that honor belongs to Spike; he’s the only one that gets to fill you tonight, and trust us, it’s an incredible feeling.” 
At this, Blueblood lightly kicks one of his legs and gasps, the memory of his filling bringing him far closer to the edge than he wanted, quickly pulling himself out of her mouth before he fell over. “Why’d you stop? What’s wrong?” Fleur asked concernedly between moans, fighting through the pleasure of Fancy’s cock thrusting deep within her.
“Nothing, my dear, it’s just an unwritten rule that we have: the newest member has to be filled by Spike before anyone else has the chance.” Blueblood panted, trying to dissuade himself from the feeling that in mere moments, he’d unwittingly blow his load.
“It’s true, dear. We all had to go through it.” Fancy groans, slowly pulling himself out of her warm passage and into the soft, cold wind, hearing her give out her own disgruntled moan.
During which, Harshwhinny and Moondancer were kissing more fiercely, their hooves grasping and grinding faster and faster as Moondancer finished recharging from her first orgasm of the night, “starting to get into it, now. Are we?” Moondancer asked, grinding her hoof against the mare’s dripping mound.
“Mm~ I am.” She says, holding back a moan and finding herself unconsciously grinding against her hoof.
Moondancer smirked and pressed her hooves harder against Harshwhinny's snatch, spreading her wide, “then don’t hold back, we all know you’re a screamer.” She smirked as she brushed against the mares clit, forcing her to shout from the bolt of pleasure shooting up her spine.
“AH~!” Moondancer smirked, growing more aroused with each second she screamed.
All the while, Fleetfoot was busy rubbing herself to the sight of everything going on around her, and grew an almost evil grin as her eyes landed on Spitfire working on Spike, who was greatly enjoying her blowjob as well as Hoity’s, especially with their skill: it was astonishing how much stamina they had, not only to hold off on finishing already, but the fact that most ponies jaws would be far too sore to continue, but in this harem, everypony adjusted.
She particularly saw Spitfire’s hoof, slowly teasing her dripping snatch as she took every inch of Spike’s meat in her mouth, humming in pleasure, seemingly unaware of anything, including the mare making her way behind her. That was until she was given a light nip at her lower lips, causing a yelp of surprise to escape the orange mare’s full mouth, “didn’t anypony teach you not to talk with your mouth full?”
She slowly pulled off of Spike’s lower cock and glanced behind her, getting the drake to shutter, “what was that all about?”
“Just the start of a little wager I had in mind.” Fleetfoot said, wiggling her eyebrows.
“What did you have in mind?” She asked with a slight blush.
“I was thinking that I could get you off before you get him.” She smirks.
That got her to laugh, getting Spike’s and Hoity’s attention, “Yeah, right. I've got a major head start and assistance from HT. There's no way you’d win!”
“Well then you've got nothing to worry about, then.” She responded with almost mock confidence, already starting to rethink her plan, but pushing back the doubt.
“You’re on.” Spitfire said, turning and hiking her tail, quickly going back to work on Spike’s cock, only with more vigor than before.
Spike gasped, letting out a loud moan as the power and speed nearly overtook him, as Fleetfoot buried her muzzle between Spitfire’s flanks, licking and sucking furiously at everything her mouth could touch, and Hoity chuckled, not breaking his stride and enjoying his time with Spike’s upper member, ‘Those two should do challenges like this more often.’
It didn’t take long before Spitfire groaned from Fleetfoot’s tongue pushing deeper and deeper into her, rubbing against her moist walls in all the right ways. She pulled her dripping lips apart, letter her go deeper and making her moan louder and louder with each passing second. This only spurred Spitfire to try and fit the entirety of Spike’s massive member into her mouth, lightly gagging as she went.
“Oh, fuck...” Spike said, bucking his hips as a bit of pre-cum leaked out of his dual tips.
Spitfire worked harder, stroking what she couldn’t take, while groaning and grinding her flank against Fleetfoot’s muzzle. Her walls clamping down on the mare’s tongue, trying to get as much pleasure as possible as she neared her peak, while Spike place his hand on Hoity’s and Spitfire’s heads, thrusting deeper into their throats.
Nibbling her clit in a last ditch effort, Fleetfoot was reward with a shout from the mare as she came over her muzzle, but in a twist of luck, it was at the exact same time as Spike’s feral roar, as he pumped several spurts of thick dragon cum into the two warm mouths around his cocks, who both moan pleasurably at the taste of his virile seed.
Fleet lapped up the marecum off her muzzle and pulled away from Spit’s flank. “Looks like I win.”
Spitfire’s pulls herself off Spike’s cock and whipped around, facing Fleetfoot, as his cum leaked from her mouth, “No, I won!” She said, licking up the last of Spike’s cum.
“You both tied,” Hoity said after swallowing his share of Spike’s cum, “So there’s no winner.”
“He’s right, ladies.” Spike said amusedly.
This got both Spitfire and Fleetfoot arguing again, taking some of Fleet’s mind off the burning need between her haunches.
Spike and Hoity simply chuckled at their bickering before being drawn to the throbbing meat below Hoity’s legs, “Looks like you could use some release.” Spike said, stroking the stallion’s member again.
Hoity moaned and bucked his hips a little, “That I do, Spike.”
To that, he pushed the fashion stallion onto his back, keeping his rhythm in the process, enjoying the grunts and groans Hoity gave as he laid on his back, enjoying the way Spike’s fingers dance over it.
“I like to spoil my mates once in a while,” Spike said, earning a growing blush from Hoity as he leaned down and kissed the tip of his cock.
“Ah~” Hoity moaned out as Spike’s long reptilian tongue began to wrap around the head.
Sliding his tongue further along the shaft, he gently made contact with his lips, teasing him for but a moment before he gave one hard suck, slipping most of the member into his mouth, making sure to tease Hoity as he went, driving him further into pleasure. Soon, Spike was bobbing his head on the black erection, his eyes locked with Hoity’s as he went, driving the stallion to moan louder and louder, bucking his hips harder and harder, trying to force his cock deeper into the drake’s mouth.
Meanwhile, Fancy Pants and Blueblood were still getting Fleur ready for Spike, as well as themselves for the main event. Fleur’s seen Spike’s cock throughout the night, and it was much bigger than a pony’s, let alone the fact that there’s two of them; she didn’t think she could handle them.
Photo and Sapphire, in the mean time, were slowly picking themselves up from their show, continuing to give teasing kisses and looks as they stood up, their coats, manes, and tails, matted with sweat and juices.
All while, Harshwhinny and Moondancer were sharing a double ended dildo, that they keep stored under the bed, and just finished a synchronized orgasm, still kissing deeply before breaking apart the sloppy kiss.
Spitfire and Fleetfoot, as well as the rest of them, had decided to settle their little spat later and climbed onto the bed where everypony was starting to gather.
Spike finally swallowed Hoity’s load, pulling away from the slightly dazed stallion and chuckling to himself as he helped him sit up. “Well, everypony. I believe it’s about that time. Fleur, are you ready to become a true member of this herd?”
“I am, Spike.” She said with a smile and slight blush.
He smirked and motioned for her to come closer. She did as instructed and yelped in surprise as she was quickly pulled into a deep and loving kiss, which she quickly melted into, moaning softly as his hands traveled down her back, onto her flanks.
As Spike broke the kiss, leaving them both panting heavily, he picked her up and placed her on her back, kissing down her slender frame. All while receiving soft coos and squeaks from the mare, as well as a sharp gasp when he got to her teats: sucking and gently biting. All of which only made her wetter, her moans louder.
“Oh~Spikey~” She gasp as the drake finally made his way to her flower, giving it an agonizingly slow lick.
‘And to think, we’re just getting started.’ Spike thought to himself as he flicked his long tongue against the mare’s clit, earned a delightfully loud whine.
“Your tongue is amazing!” She pants, grinding herself against the drake muzzle while he pushed past her lips.
Making use of his extremely flexible tongue, Spike slowly ran the dextile appendage along most of her inner walls, teasing every spot he could, making sure she enjoyed every possible second of it. That’s when he got an idea: with trained skill, he pulled his tongue back and flicked it forward like a whip, send a quick jolt of pleasure up Fleur spine, making her horn shimmer.
He pulled away for a second, her juices dripping from his muzzle, “You like that?” He asked, wiggling his eyebrows at the mare. All she could do to respond was pant and give a simple nod, “I thought you would.” He quickly dove back in, using the same move at random times, making her shout and her horn glow brighter.
He closed his eyes, intently focusing on bring his newest mate to orgasm. He made sure to listen for cues as he ravaged her, trying to learn what she liked and didn’t, until he felt her walls clamping on his tongue. He reach up with his claw and rubbed her love button, forcing out a cry of pleasure as she came over Spike’s face, which the drake gladly licked up.
“Mhm. You have a sweet taste to you,” he complimented, pulling away from her marehood as he did so.
She only blushed at this, then smirked at the sight of his cocks throbbing between his legs, “then I think it’s only fair that I return the favor.”
Spike just grinned, sitting back against the head of the bed, spreading his legs to show off his twin spires to the eager mare. Knowing her arousal would quickly grow back at the sight and musk before her.
It didn’t take long before she laid herself before them, inhaling their foreign, yet alluring scent as deep as she could, making her mouth water. She gave his lower member a slow lick, taking in the taste, and after that single swipe, she found herself wanting more. She began eagerly sucking his lower member, her magic subconsciously stroking the upper one.
Spike moaned and gave a slight buck of his hips, “wow, you’re amazing at this.”
“Mmm~” She moaned around his member, only having a third of it in. It was a difficult task to take more, one that needs to have no gag reflex to even think about it, and Fleur was slowly working her way there.
Spike moaned, placing his hand on her head, guiding her down; making her take more of his cock. He couldn’t help leaning his head back and moaning, his body betraying him; bring him to his peak faster than he wanted.
Everypony was surprised he was reaching his peak so fast; he usually lasted a good hour or so during a blowjob, but it’s hardly been ten minutes since they've started. Spike couldn’t help but pant, his cocks throbbing in her mouth, a clear sign he was close.
“Fleur, I’m almost,” he warned, giving a rough thrust of his hips, forcing his lower member deeper into her throat.
Fleur pulled off soon after, stroking his twin members with her hooves, aiming them towards her mouth, her tongue twirling around the sensitive tips. It didn’t take long before she felt Spike tense, shooting his thick seed into her mouth, the taste alone making her moan. She took all she could before forcing herself to swallow, reluctant to have even a single drop outside her mouth, she let the next burst stain her muzzle.
“Fuck...” Spike panted as he finished on her face.
“Mhm~ You taste divine, my prince,” she said with a slight blush.
He blushes a bit before clearing his throat, “I never knew you could work you muzzle like that. I think that was the fastest I ever came.”
“Well now you know.” She said sultrily, licking some of his seed off her face.
Spike leaned forward and pulled her into a kiss, not caring at all about his cum. To which Fleur wrapped her hooves around his neck and his hands ran along her body, pulling her onto his lap, his cocks ready for more. Pleased by the sound of the unicorn’s moan as they both rubbed against both her entrances, they broke the kiss to stare deeply into each other’s eyes.
“Are you ready to fully become mine?” Spike asked, gazing into her lavender eyes.
“Yes, Spike.” She said, rubbing herself against him, “But... this’ll be my first time doing... anal... so please, be gentle.”
“I will,” he said, kissing her neck and gently pushing into her.
She gasped and shivered as he pushed into her. She heard him groan at how tight she was and had to resist slamming into her. She bit down on her hoof in pain as he went deeper into her ass, though the pleasure was still present, as she felt him deep within her pussy. It was a potent mix, and the feelings only got stronger, the more she took.
Spike did the best he could to be gentle, waiting to feel her relax around him, eager to move faster. As soon as he felt it, he gave a quick thrust, forcing the rest of his spires into her.
She gave a shout of pained pleasure, he hit her deepest spots, and even pushed beyond them, “AHHH~!”
“The pain will fade... just relax...” The drake whispered into her ear before kissing and licking across her neck, as well as use his claws to massage her flanks, relieving some of the pain.
Her eyes were glazed over, the sudden rocket of both pleasure and pain throwing her system into overdrive, fading only after several minutes passed. She gazed into his eyes and felt him deep inside of her, “Spike... I love you.”
“I love you too, Fleur.” Spike said as they met in a kiss.
Fleur kiss back, moaning softly as she shakily lifted herself off his member, only to slowly lower herself back down. They both let out long, drawn out moan within their passionate kiss. He could tell Fleur wouldn’t be able to keep it up on her own, so he quickly flipped them over, still buried deep inside of her.
She gasped and moaned as they change in position: surprised, yet glad for it; the feeling of pleasure was almost too great, making her legs weak. He smiled down with a mixture of love and lust, pulling back just to slowly push back into her, feeling her walls clamping down on him.
“I’m gonna cum~” She shouts as he pushes into her again.
Her back arched almost violently as she came, glad that her lover stopped moving as she did, she doubt she could handle any more right then. He simply held himself in place she came, moaning as she clenched his members like a vice.
She slowly came down from her high, her legs twitching and her tongue hanging out of her mouth, while Spike kissed her neck, waiting to catch her fall from cloud nine, which she thanked by slowly nuzzling him, which he gladly returned.
“That was amazing~” she managed.
“I’m glad you enjoyed it. Are you ready for a bit more?” He asked, flexing his members inside her, making her shiver.
“Yes,” she dreamily replied, feeling the heat of his spires spreading throughout her body once more.
Spike started thrusting into her once again, only faster and with more power than before. He moaned and panted as he sped up his thrusts, his eyes traveling over her sweaty coat, admiring how it glistened. He reach down and teased her teats, making her squirm and moan as if she were in heat.
This went on for what seemed like hours: Fleur came several times, all while she tried her best to milk him for his seed. The drake moaned and his thrust became more erratic as he went on, coming closer and closer. He gripped her flanks with one hand and held her hind legs together as he went faster and faster, his cocks throbbing madly.
“Inside, Spike! Cum inside me!” Fleur shouted in ecstasy, her walls clenching down on him, pulling him in deeper.
He let out a feral growl, and a torrent of fire into the air as he pumped a massive load into her. Her eyes shot wide open, his cum was hotter and thicker than it was when she swallowed it. She could feel it splashing inside her womb, paint every inch of her canals white.
“Oh Spike~!” She groaned, feeling as if she might burst from the sheer amount.
He panted and groaned as he filled her up. He slowly pulled out of her, listening to her groans and shivers as he did so, finally leaving with a soft popping sound that echoed throughout the room. Spike kissed her one final time before letting her lay back and relax.
He looked down at his work, seeing plenty of his seed leaking out of her, and smirked, at least until Fleetfoot interrupted him, “enough foreplay, let’s get into some real action!”
Fleur look at her in disbelief, “that was just foreplay?”
*		*		*		*

Twilight and the other girls sighed as they entered their shared room. They spent the last few hours wandering around Canterlot after their talk with Celestia, Luna, and Spike. She’s been thinking about what they were told, but she never brought it back up.
“Best trip ever!” Rarity exclaimed, carrying a few bag with her magic into the room, followed by a guard grunting and straining as he carried many more on his back.
Applejack simply facehoofed at the sight, “Rarity, ya have magic. Why are ya makin’ him carry all the useless stuff ya got?”
“Come now, Applejack. He was a gentlecolt and offered to help.” She said with a toss of her mane.
“Ma’ma, you just started putting things on my back,” the guard said with great strain, before collapsing onto the ground. Everypony looked from the collapsed guard to Rarity with a glare, well, all except Pinkie and Fluttershy. Rarity gave a sheepish smile, and started taking the mountain of bags off the stallion.
Once the guard was free, Twilight helped him to his feet, “sorry about that, she has a bad habit of doing that.”
“It’s quite alright,” he said, straightening his armor and heading out.
“Sorry about that,” Rarity called out to him, only getting the door’s closing in response.
Twilight merely shook her head and took a seat on the couch near the fireplace. The others followed suit, taking their seats as Rarity put away her things.
“Today’s been rather eventful.” Twilight said with a slight chuckle.
“It really has been.” Fluttershy replied softly.
“Yup! We learned that Spikey is a prince, and that Rarity can work a stallion to the bone without even thinking about it!” Pinkie practically shouted, jumping up and down on the couch.
“Can we please drop that topic.” Rarity said quickly, in both irritation and embarrassment, “But finding out that Spike’s a prince was certainly a shock.”
“Yeah, it was actually pretty cool: being able to keep it a secret for so long, even from you, Twi,” Rainbow said, flying up to the mare in question. “I mean, out of all of us, you should’ve found it out a long time ago.”
“Your right. I guess I just haven’t been paying attention. I never really gave it a second thought when Celestia called him for ‘Royal Business.’ I know that Celestia was tutoring him, but now, it seems clear that he was just being taught the trades of being a prince.”
“And he seems to be doing it well.” Fluttershy added, blushing a bit as she remembered Spike and Fleur’s kiss.
“Yeah... lets not talk about that...” AJ said, tipping her hat over her eyes.
“But we did kind of crash their party. That was so not cool.” Rainbow said, rubbing the back of her head.
“Stopping somepony else’s party is a big no-no,” Pinkie added.
“She’s right, darling. It seemed like it was a very important social event for him. And we interrupted them! Nearly ruining everything!” Rarity replied dramatically, falling onto the couch.
They all rolled their eyes, prompting Applejack to respond, “yer right, Rares. But that don’t mean we can’t apologize to him.”
“Well, that might be a good start,” Twilight said. “We should go tell him now. He might not accept our apology at first, but with some time to sleep it off, he’ll see we really mean it.”
“If not, we can always make it up to him with our own party back in Ponyville!” Pinkie shouted.
“Right, Pinkie.” Twilight said with a giggle, prompting her to stand and lead them in search of Spike.
*		*		*		*
30 minutes later
*		*		*		*

“We’ve looked everywhere for him. Why’s it so hard to find his room?” RD complained, lazily flying over the group.
“Well, the castle was designed to be a maze, so attackers would...” Twilight started but was cut off seconds later.
“Blah blah blah... boooring.” Rainbow said, giving a fake snore.
Twilight’s nose scrunched up at RD’s comment, but before she could give a rebuttal, her attention was drawn to the door they just past. She could sense a rather powerful spell was placed on the door and it captured her interest, seeing that it appeared to be just a normal door.
‘Why would there be a spell here?’ She thought to herself, walking back to it.
“Uh... Twilight... what’s wrong?” Fluttershy asked.
“It’s probably nothing, but... there’s a spell on this door.” She said, igniting her horn and checking the door to make sure.
A light gold aura around the door flashed, showing it’s presence before fading.
“This seems to be a sound proofing spell. Not the normal lock or protection spell these doors would usually have...” Twilight said, her curiosity being peaked.
“Ah’m sure the spell’s there for a good reason.” AJ said.
“Maybe we can find out why Celestia has the spell on this specific door.” Rarity said mischievously,  thinking that it might be hiding something scandalous about the princesses.
“Well, there’s only one way to find out!” Pinkie said, picking Twilight up with her hooves, and after giving her a shake, touching the soundproof field with Twilight's horn, thus cancelling the door’s spell.
Once the spell was dissipated, the group quickly heard several loud moans that were practically flowing from the room. The group was utterly shocked to hear moans of such intensity that it rang of pain and suffering from many ponies inside.
“Oh no, somepony must be hurt.” Fluttershy said, worried and slightly terrified.
“We have to go in and save them.” RD said, ready to charge through the door.
Moments later, the six mares burst into the room, expecting to see somepony hurt, but what they saw instead, made them freeze in place, their eyes shot wide open.
Spike was bent over Hoity Toity and Sapphire Shores, plowing away at their asses with his dual members. Over his shoulder, they notice Ms. Harshwhinny having her way with Spike’s backside, her strap-on quickly pumping in and out of his tight hole. Their eyes flicked to his tail, seeing none other than Photo Finish taking the tip deep inside her dripping pussy.
They heard a gasp from Fleur, whose lower lips were being licked clean by Fleetfoot. Beside her, both Blueblood and Moondancer were getting a similar treatment from Fancy Pants and Spitfire respectively.
The six were unable to talk, or even move, seeing what was happening before them. Fluttershy’s wings snapped open before she fell over, stiff as a board; her entire face held a new shade of red, never before seen by the world. Rainbow Dash experienced a similar problem, her wings and body stiffened, but she landed on her hooves, her mouth wide open, seeing her idols in such a lewd position. While Rarity’s head was spinning, trying to just comprehend what she was seeing: the once innocent dragon that would help her around her shop, was engaged in such extremely sexual acts with some the most import ponies in Canterlot.
Applejack simply did her best to try and look away, but the lustful moans kept drawing her attention back to the bed, and Twilight’s brain was more or less broken at this point, figurative sparks and puffs of smoke were emanating from her head as she mentally shut down.
“Oooo! I've never thrown a party like this before!” Pinkie shouted.
Everypony on the bed immediately stopped at Pinkie’s outburst. Spike and his herd all turned their heads to the door, their eyes falling directly on the five mare staring at them, and the one passed out on the floor.
Spike felt his heart stop as his and Twilight’s eyes met, “Uh... hi, Twilight...”
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