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		Description

Spike knew what he came to visit for. He went over his options ever since Rarity left for Manehatten a week ago. Twilight was like his sister; Pinkie was far too energetic for him to handle; Applejack was Rarity's rival, so admiring her would be fairly weird for him to accomplish; Rainbow Dash would get bored of him and try to ditch him somewhere.
But Fluttershy, whose physique was more of a motherly figure than any of the others possessed. Fluttershy surely had the goods, even better than Rarity, for him to admire. But temptation settles in and Spike is not sure that he'll come home today and know that all he did was "admire" Fluttershy's body. He'd have done a lot more by then.
These two virgins will certainly enjoy giving up the V-cards which they held for so long.

Trigger Warning: FlutterSpike, Ass Worship, Face Sitting, Femdom, Spike Manipulation, Huge Squishy Pink Ponuts.
As far as ages go, Spike is 19 (with his birthday just being recent), and Fluttershy is 26.
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		Two Cheeks; One Chapter


			Author's Notes: 
A story about two virgins (Spike-19; Fluttershy-26) losing their virginity.



"Spike, you’ve gotten so big since the last time I saw you! Have you been exercising and eating well?" Fluttershy asked the young dragon, whose height had gotten so that his head was right above her waistline. Fluttershy's thick ass and legs, rounded to almost mystical dimensions, and merely being in her presence left the young Spike fighting a battle against his own desire and body.
Fluttershy seemed to be teasing him unintentionally. Her butt was on the edge of her pants, straining the material. It was as big and round as a pillow. The slightest touch from any object was able to push inward, which was able to show how soft it was. Her movements made it jiggle at a seductive rate and it seemed to dance in his face, revealing a dragon sense in Spike he never knew. Fluttershy was oblivious. Spike was so tempted by this feral lust within himself, but he knew better. He locked it further within himself and made it submissive to his own will. Unable to escape now, lest he did indeed lose control. 
He felt so young, though, he had just turned nineteen the other day. He aged twice as fast as the ponies did, though he believed Twilight may have been using youth spells on him as he was still greatly shorter than most others in Ponyville. Though, he had gotten used to still being short and adorable and utterly seemingly prepubescent. These feelings accompanied with the hormones still coursing through his body amounted to this ungodly and unfair horniness which prompted him to lose his self composure. 
Fluttershy, in her obliviousness of the dragon beside her having the most sanity taxing interpersonal battle he would ever face in his life, turned around to face the bunny directly under her, tapping his foot and demanding to have a handful of the carrots which Fluttershy held in her hands within a bag. Angel was too demanding, desiring for carrots just as much as Spike had to have desired a single squeeze from the plains which were Fluttershy’s massive ass. A war on two fronts, but only one was attended to. Spike, the predator seeking to at least feel upon the derriere of Fluttershy, had to make his move quick or not make it at all, for to feed now was essential to his being.
These premium carrots would surely satisfy him for the day, and which  Fluttershy was thankful for. She bent over to pour the carrots, blessing Spike with the sight for sore eyes, her massive bubble butt stretching her jeans and her backside radiating a warmth which lured Spike in with its maternal grasp.
Enough so that he slapped Fluttershy's ass through her blue jeans and gripped her majestic cheeks firmly. Fluttershy moaned and cried out in surprise, turning around to Spike, with a blush fully over her face, which said, "What are you doing?"
"Spike?... you seem to be gripping my... pants..." Fluttershy whimpered in a squeak. She felt as Spike's claws literally sunk into her skin. She gasped and covered her mouth with both of her hands. "Sp-Sp-Spike?...."
Fluttershy was clueless as to what to say or to do, as she had not prepared for this situation. She knew soon she would possibly be at Spike’s mercy. Though, she felt a funny type of feeling within her chest, her hanging breasts electrified with each squeeze Spike made on her ass. Building up in her body, filling her breasts and chest area with a similar lust she was helpless to fight against. She was a virgin, and not able to process how to handle this lusty feeling at all. She was fairly scared, for she knew not what the immediate future of this situation held for her. She simply hoped Spike knew what he was doing.
Spike grew a slim smile and promptly had squished Fluttershy's backside more, with a deeper firmness than before. The pegasus mare was blushing a very much deeper red. She was waiting for him to make a move, waiting for him to get it over with and just fuck her. That was all she wished to happen, to get this over with and never have to speak of this again. Spike squeezed. That was all he was doing. Her butt was almost a warm plush blanket in his claws and it was in great shape and figure for such a girl. A girl to whom he could only squish her ass.
“Spike? Forgive me, but… is that all you’re going to do?” Fluttershy asked him. 
He began sweating in embarrassment, as he too was a virgin not sure of what he was doing. He did not even want to take it this far, but his dirty thoughts and carnal impulse led him into a vast crevice he was unable to climb up out of. He was truly stuck in this position, and Fluttershy’s ass kept its role in bringing him in closer and closer to unlocking that feral side he stored away earlier. But it was useless, all this lust and he knew not what to do with it. He wanted to run, but he was too scared that Fluttershy would think lowly of him.
“Uh...I...I uh…” Spike stuttered helplessly, gulping once and shaking in his place like a cold and wet kitten in the cold rain and piercing wind. “...Please, I…”
“I’ll help you, Spike,” Fluttershy said, standing up straight and grabbing Spike’s hand with her warm one, a simply loving act too maternal to be even considered natural. Fluttershy was such a MILF and she had not even had any children or even had lost her virginity yet. This fact nearly made Spike cum in his underwear. He shuddered with pleasure and with some form of bodily control to squeeze his cum down out of his urethra back into his testicles, a trick he had learned one night while he pleasured himself to a nice picture he had snapped of Rarity one fine day. She took him into her bedroom and shut the door, locking it behind them. 
She looked around her room for a bit as Spike stood close to her, his hand creeping back around her back for another squeeze, but Fluttershy caught his hand and giggled almost in pity for him.
“Lie down, I have something I want to try,” Fluttershy said, almost guiding him through this despite her also being a virgin. She watched as Spike lied down on his back, his legs crunched together trying to hide his erection, though it was not anything special. Fluttershy measured it in her head the moment she saw the bulge, and she knew she had to see it up close and personal to make sure. 
She unzipped Spike’s loose, slightly baggy jeans and pulled them over his knees, down his legs, finally to his ankles. She crawled onto the bed, her massive body dwarfing his, and Spike now knowing full well the size of the cow he was trying to brand as his own. Her pillowy mammaries hanging like weary clouds over his face, her right arm pinning one of his down to the bed. She stared into his eyes, her eyelashes fluttering to woo him, and it worked. Spike blushed even harder, only able to think of Rarity’s beautiful eyes, even looking away from the pegasus in front of him as to not get distracted.
Fluttershy began to tug and pull at Spike’s underwear slowly, watching as his dick slid back with the underwear only to flip up once it was free from its pull. “Aww!” she cooed, playing with its uncircumcised tip and squiggling it like a noodle. “He’s so adorable!”
This was humiliating, but Spike knew it was coming. The fact it was coming from Fluttershy made it no better. However, the moment he thought of Rarity doing it made him quiver in confused pleasure.
“I bet he doesn’t last long either, does he?” Fluttershy said, pulling down her pants and sitting her ass on top of Spike’s dick, crushing it and slightly causing Spike pain as it had to sharply bend to prevent itself from being broken under Fluttershy’s pressure. Her panties still covered her ass, though, she pulled them into her cheeks to show off and be able to rub more skin onto Spike and so that her vulva were slightly visible. Spike could also see her pink ponut, surprisingly large, possibly able to devour his cock in one slide. She proceeded to dock Spike’s dick between her ass cheeks and grind and roll her hips and ass against him.
“Ahh--AHH!” Spike yelped, trying to grab Fluttershy’s ass, but Fluttershy smacked him in the face with her wings, forcing him to use his hands to cover and rub his face in pain. She then grabbed his arms with her hands and pinned them to the bed as she sat with more force, crushing Spike farther into the bed. Spike grabbed onto the sheets, pulling them with all his might, unable to move his arms because of Fluttershy's force crushing him down.
Fluttershy's pussy began to secrete its wet juices, and it made a sticky puddle on Spike's pelvis to her ass. "Spike, I know you like it!" Fluttershy moaned, and she began to salivate in pleasure. "Don't you like my ass, Spike?"
He couldn't answer as he tried to hold back his moans and his screams. 
Fluttershy giggled, sat up and rose her ass a bit to let her pussy juice drip and drop all over Spike's dick. "Answer me!" she demanded.
Spike wondered how a virgin was handling him so easily, and why her horniness was turning her into some sort of sex monster. If this was revenge for unprecedentedly squishing her ass earlier, then revenge had been paid in full times a thousand. Unless his gropes awoken a Sex Demoness within Fluttershy's being, Spike had no other way of knowing how it got this far. Maybe both he and Fluttershy just got lucky. Too bad this officially made Flutters a cougar.
"Yes! I love your big...juicy...ass!--"
She laughed and rubbed her vulva carefully with her index and middle fingers, drawing from it even more juices that she used to lubricate her hands. "Spikey Wikey, do you know what fellatio is?" she asked in a smooth and maternal voice. Moving her panties aside, she exposed her vagina completely and her doughnut-like anus, which was also being lubed by her vaginal secretions. She sat on Spike's face.
Spike nodded his head, rubbing and digging his face then deeper yet into Fluttershy's nethers and private valuables.
"Smart boy, you are! Maybe I'll reward you with some!" Opening her mouth with an "ahhh," Fluttershy bent down and entered Spike's glans between her big, soft lips. She felt him twitching rather violently, so she decided to take it farther down to his corona, then she slid his shaft as far down her mouth as it could go, which was just now to the back of her throat. She obviously was getting some practice done before hand. 
Her head moving up and down, her arms holding down Spike's legs forcefully to further remind him that there was absolutely no escape from this predicament. She licked the outside of his dick's tip with her extremely salivated tongue, leaving a thick coat of saliva on it. And then, with the tip of her tongue, she licked up and down his shaft and triggered a couple of trembles from the poor young dragon.
In this masochistic pleasure which Spike was feeling, he had deep down in his being that though he was acting completely submissive to what Fluttershy was doing, it felt really good. Soon, he'd have fully given up his virginity to her, and she to him. It was only a matter of time before he would cum. He just hoped it was not in Fluttershy's mouth. He could only imagine the dirty thoughts he'd have in the future of doing this again, possibly. It was both of their first times after all.
Though, her ease with his dick kind of disturbed him. She was most likely preparing herself for an even bigger dick than his. He did not want to guess who either. It made him feel even more insignificant. Not to mention how uncomfortable possibly Fluttershy felt in this oddly small 69 position. Spike knew it must have put a bit of pressure on her back.
At this point, she was virtually eating his dick like a popsicle. In the most seductive and sexy way anyone could eat a popsicle. She breathed on it to warm it up a bit, licked it carefully and rubbed it around her lips before entering it again. Her tongue on the inside rolling around his dick like the turbines of an engine pumping away. 
The only bad thing was, Spike could not see her face. He bet if he could, he'd have cum the moment she began. Those big, innocent, angelic eyes of hers. As if majestically descending meteorites from the Third Heavenly Paradise opening to release a gate in which Lust and Pleasure may enter at any given day. Those blameless expressions now pitiful and warped out of proportion due to the sole fact she was currently sucking a dick.
Making pleased muffling sounds from under Fluttershy's ass, Spike felt the pegasus woman lift her ass for a moment to now ram her mouth onto Spike's pelvis like a leech. Sucking him in like a tornadoing vacuum of death by fellatio. Spike took this moment to look at the bottom of Fluttershy's chin as she slid her thick, juicy lips up and down his shaft like a lollipop, and he rested his head on the bed to release a loud moan. He did not want to cum just yet, so he contracted his muscles and thought of something funny (Derpy crashing onto the roof of a house and getting stuck in it upside down) and began chuckling to himself. His horniness left him just like that, and his soon to be cum rampage halted its mobilization into war for now.
Extracting his dick from her mouth in surprise to the dragon's resilience, Fluttershy sat down on his face again, but now with her posture straightened, and began to stroke him gently with her hand. Spike's nose went completely into and between Fluttershy's anus and vagina, and this made her shudder with pleasure as his warm breath soothed her nethers. She began to get extremely wet, and she rolled her ass around and around on Spike's face.
"You're tough," Fluttershy informed him. "I've read that pleasing a man is in a way like churning butter, or getting milk from a cow. You can't rush it, you can't take it too slow. You have to be just right. But... with churning butter, you can get that thick and creamy butter much faster if you speed up your pace a bit."
She cranked up the speed with which she gave him a handjob, and this took him completely off guard. She heard him yelp with a painful pleasing and laughed at how quickly he reacted. But killing his dick now would be no fun, and she really wanted this to last a lot longer.
Soon getting sick of this routine, Fluttershy sighed and with her shifting position, used only her body language to convey to Spike she was going to alter her posture a bit. She slid down to his crotch area and began to lube up his dick even more, now with her own personal pussy juices coating it as the saliva did, and soon, she slid his dick's tip slowly into her soft and squishy anus.
"Should I do it? Or should I save it? I'll give you the choice, Spikey," Fluttershy cooed him, looking back and once again she circled her hips so that Spike's cock would gradually slip further and further into her asshole. The soft interior and its overwhelming warmth, as well as its dirty sounds of lubed objects hitting another lubed object's interior, nearly forced the cum to blast out of Spike like a nuke. Killing it back down was nearly impossible, and Spike almost had given up, had it not been for Fluttershy somehow sensing this isn't how he wanted to go out.
She could feel him slowly breaking, and soon concluded that this was in fact a game in between them. She slowly slipped his dick out of her ass and slid her ass up and down his shaft and urethra. "Kill it, Spike! Don't cum just yet! If you do, I'll never forgive you," Fluttershy said with a seductive tone, grabbing his dick and squeezing it as hard as she could.
The uncomfortable sensation sent a shock into Spike's phallic object and shut down his semen trail, turning it down all the way to zero. He screamed as Fluttershy squeezed, but once she eased her grip, he let out a long sigh of relief. Breathing heavily with his eyes clenched shut, Spike said to Fluttershy, "You... you seem like you really know what you're doing. Are you sure you haven't done this before?"
Fluttershy began her reply with a giggle, but only after she caught Spike's eyes in a terrifying gaze, her face seemingly darkening as her enlarged eyes glowed in the figurative darkness and devilishness of her expression. After her giggle was a laugh, and after she finished laughing, she pursed her lips to lick them, puckering them to show their smooth glossiness. 
"Spike, you know I'm a virgin," Fluttershy replied, looking down from his and then scooting her puckered pink ponut back to his dick so she could circle it around her anus' ringed rim. "But, I'm not gonna give up my vaginal sex virginity just yet."
"But...but..." Spike stuttered, as Fluttershy sighed and moved her panties back to cover her goods. She took Spike's dick and rammed it forcefully through her panties, puncturing them and putting a hole in them so that Spike's slippery dick could poke at her still intact hymen. "Ahh...Fluttershy, why are you so...--"
"Dominant?" Fluttershy cackled, pushing her pussy against Spike's penis and sucking air between her teeth as she felt his dick breaking her hymen. "Damn boy, for a small dick, you're really putting some pressure on me back there."
Spike held her ass with both of his hands and spanked her cheeks a series of times, turning her ass a scarlet red and bruisings marked with his palms splotched upon her as if he were her father spanking her for being such a bad girl. Spike knew that's exactly what he wanted her to think, but they both were at fault for this unquenchable lust they seemed to have. They both were bad. It's just that Fluttershy was worse than he was. He still did not understand and knew he probably would never understand why Fluttershy was acting the way she was.
Perhaps girls just get this way when they're really horny, but it's hard to see a girl doing or feeling such things. I thought they were supposed to be more lady-like... I don't know... She just really is into this. More than I am... it makes me feel so uncomfortable, but... turned on as well.

"Actually, Fluttershy, my penis grows larger to an extent for as long as it needs to when I'm having sex for so long," Spike said nervously, chuckling and scratching his head. "Well... that's what I read on the Internet at least.
Fluttershy felt her cherry fully pop as Spike's rocket was now clear for take off. She let her tongue hang out of her mouth as she tried to comprehend how Spike's dick could possibly grow to three times its size without her knowing. Perhaps it was growing all along and she just never noticed? The feeling of her netherland innards being stirred like cake batter by Spike's ladle was driving her to mania, and the spanking left her unable to remain with her back high, and she crouched over to catch herself on the edge of the bed, her face planted down to bite the sheets for support as Spike took control of the action and rammed into her like the iceberg which sank the Titanic.
He'd break through her initial defense, finally bringing her up to finish the job by snapping her in half once she was too weak to bear anymore punishment. 
"That's...That's right!" Spike exclaimed rather triumphantly, getting on his feet out of the reverse cowgirl position and into the doggystyle position so that he could use more control on Fluttershy's movement. "I'm the one in control now, you kinky little butterfly!" 
But, he thought, surely once Fluttershy got used to this, she would try to overpower him once again. So he maneuvered her body as smoothly as he could, pressing her down onto her stomach as her legs weakly, then violently shook from his dick piercing through her womb and stirring up against her G-spot. Now as she was in the prone position, Spike had totalitarian control over the land which was Fluttershy's ass in the world of Fluttershy's body. He knew that now, he was the alpha, and he was in control of this situation, he felt accomplished.
He knew not how hard he had been fucking her, or even for how long. He was deaf to her screams and begs to stop or slow down--
"Spikey! SPIKEYYYYY!!! Please, Pleeease! Slow down, slow down, slow down!!!"
"Stop! You're going to hard--" She bit down on the blankets once again to moan explosively like a ghost were haunting the house, her moans flowing erratically with the pounding from behind, sounding like a police siren as she shook back and forth, forced to endure her pussy, cervix, and womb being stretched and whipped over and over by Spike's throbbing and thick member. A fist punching meat, tenderizing it, Fluttershy's pussy burned from the rubbing friction, and she was cumming so uncontrollably like a geyser.
Fluttershy's eyes went completely dumb, and her screeches of pleasure had grown to such an extent that they could no longer be heard by other than the sound of a squeak. Like a fucking machine with infinite stamina, Spike showed her no mercy, his cum pump not currently cumming, but being jacked by Fluttershy's lower-mouth so hard that the poor pegasus felt almost as if a fire would burst.
Spike clenched his eyes shut and his teeth, giving a series of ultra-forceful thrusts that dragged Fluttershy's body to scoot half way across and off of the bed, Fluttershy's was still gripping tightly and biting down like a leech on the sheets which had now proved to be her refuge. She could not even close her eyes anymore as tears welled up, her tight and abused pussy clenching her muscles with such force they may as well have ripped from the strain. She could not stop herself from cumming or screaming while biting down on the blanket, nor could she stop Spike's powerful pumps. She was begging for him in her mind to just cum already, as she could not handle the abuse anymore. 
It was no use, as Spike's dick had grown so large that it was stuck within the catacombs of Fluttershy's sacred shrine. That is, her womb. Still sliding back and forth, still thrusting just as powerfully but now with mote mass being pushed and striking the very end of her womb to poke out of her abdomen.
Her ass was hypnotizing, bouncing north and south to clap over and suck in Spike's phallic penis even more, and Spike dropped down while grasping it with both of his hands and lifted Fluttershy up a bit, though she had already done so to push up against Spike as she had cum more and again and again.
Spike could not hold back anymore, and he ejaculated directly into Fluttershy's womb, filling it and her entire vagina to the brim with cum even as he whipped it out. As his dick popped out of her, he tried to rub it against her to cum on her back for the rest, but ended up ramming into her anus, drawing out an explosive scream of pain and pleasure from Fluttershy as his nuclear blasts from his bomb completely destroyed her anal cavity and turned it into a winter forest. As his dick slid out to cum even more now on Fluttershy's breasts as she had flipped herself over to finger the cum out of herself, the hole which were full of his sperm blew it out like a gun, and Fluttershy could not believe how much Spike had cum.
She wiped it from her face and breasts with her fingers and sucked it off like ice cream. She saw fully now how big his dick had grown, and she nearly fainted upon seeing this beast at the thought that this was the first dick she had ever gotten, and surely it'd be the biggest. She saw her blood had mixed from the cum and wondered if it was only from her broken hymen.
There was no sound other than the two heavily breathing from the wonderfully beautiful experience they had just adventured with one another. Fluttershy, whose face was redder than a tomato, had turned over on her stomach to rest her head between her hands so she could catch her breath and not have to face that monster of a cock once again.
Spike knew it had to be him to break the silence. "So..." he began, smacking her cum coated ass once again and squeezing it in a fashion which almost mocked her and her former superiority over him, "...what's it like not being a virgin anymore?"
Fluttershy knew she could ask him the same exact thing. But she did not. "Um... can this count as your birthday present?" she asked him, with a slight giggle and a boop on his nose.
~the end~


	
		Sexy Epilogue



Spike was not sure how to feel about what he had just done. He slept over Fluttershy's that night, and had to be calmed down time and time again, Fluttershy telling him that dragon semen could not get a pony pregnant, no matter what age the dragon was or how much cum it pumped into the pony.
"You have nothing to worry about, Spike," Fluttershy reassured him, rubbing up and down his crotch and beginning to stroke his bare leg and crotch with her soft hands. Her long fingers ran upon his flaccid penis, which twitched and quickly became erect again. Fluttershy took a whiff of the air as his phallus seemed to release some sort of chemical which drew her in like flies to open waste. Or a bee to a flower. That worked too.
"You sure, Fluttershy?..." Spike said with a long, deep sigh, looking away to bite his lip in nervousness. He received no answer, but felt her silky mane drop onto his leg as her big, wet lips kissed upon his breathing urethra. "Fl-Fluttershy?!"
She began to stroke his dick gently, sucking only on the head with the smoothest of kisses of her lip and the softest but wettest caresses of her tongue. She hummed into her tongue to send sensationally sensual shocks through the dragon's dick, and she got a taste of his precum. He was certainly still weak from the sex before. She rose her head and looked at him with seductively narrowed eyes and a soft smile. Getting off of the bed and onto her knees on the ground in front of Spike, she took his now slightly erect dick within her hand again, though it was much smaller than the beast it was earlier possibly due to Spike's exhaustion, Fluttershy began stroking it now with more tug and quickness. "Spike's a big boy now, isn't he? You and you're little serpent here are such cuties!~"
"Oh ha ha, we're cute cuz we're small," Spike said, grunting and moaning as Fluttershy began to give him one hell of a handjob with her angelically soft palm curled around his shaft like a working woman pulling weeds from her garden. He kept himself up for a while, but the moment Fluttershy began to deepthroat and gag on his dick, he yelped and lost his balance, flopping down on his back upon the already messy bed. "Dammit Fluttershy! It feels like an elephant's trunk is vacuuming my dick!"
Fluttershy twisted her head as she sucked, alternating speeds and force to assure that this quickie would be the best Spike ever had. She then plopped off of him and flicked his dick with a single swipe of her tongue as she placed her giant, pillowy, J-cup breasts upon his endlessly twitching phallus and began to give him a titjob to remember. Her fists punched up the sides of her breasts, she squeezed them over Spike, suffocating his dick under her pillows, looking as if she were trying to murder it. She began to suck on it as best as she could like this, but could only get the head in enough that it could be wrestled by her tongue. With a snicker only a succubus like herself could muster, Fluttershy changed her positions again, now turning to sit on Spike's lap with that same ass that got him in the predicament in the first place.
"Spike... if it's okay with you..." she began, turning to him with a smile as she hotdogged his wiener with her buns in a straddle. "...I'd like to know if we could go anal... please?"
With no hesitation, Spike choked out a weak, "Yes," from himself as Fluttershy massive, bodacious derriere was squeezing the air out of him like toothpaste is squeezed out from the bottom of a toothpaste tube. And with even less hesitation, Fluttershy had already inserted his dick into her fat, squishy, pink ponut. She began to smack her ass upon his lower body, to which Spike could only respond by gripping both of her butterfly buns within his palms. Her deep skin sucked him right in as his hands felt like they were filling with mochi, and her warm anus felt as if it were being clenched upon him by the effects of his hands sinking into the oceanic depths of Fluttershy's ass meat. Or was it just ass fat? Or maybe it was both.
His arms bounced up and down with Fluttershy's rising and flopping ass, and her cheeks kissed his shaft, her labia and vulva sucking on his quaking member like a lollipop. But this was her second lollipop of the same flavor. And Christ did this fucker taste good as all the heavens in some Caesar salad to die for. Spike felt as if he were fucking a meat pillow that leaked ambrosia and milk, and this sensation caused him to cry out the pegasus' name with a hearty yelp as he pulled Fluttershy's ass down onto his dick and began pumping his bubbly, hot, thick semen into her ponut like some sort of party cake frosting.
Fluttershy also moaned and jerked a bit up from the force of the jets of cum being shot up her sensitive anus, which made her cum buckets immediately and hop off of Spike's dick so that the drooping cum could coil around Spike's dick in swirls. She happily and enthusiastically licked all the cum up and swallowed it like frosting (again) on a cupcake. She continuously lapped at the tip of this cupcake as if the frosting were eternal, since little globs of cum still rose and splurted from Spike's dick in a manner similar to an extremely active volcano.
On her knees once again, Fluttershy took Spike's warm dick with her even warmer hands and rubbed it upon her cheek, which was the warmest of all. Spike blew another load onto her face just from this. The cum sprayed some in her hair, most of it covering the right side of her face, forcing her to close her eye, and the rest dripped from her sexy pink lips and her crimson cheeks, blushing in embarrassment from this.
Spike had fallen unconscious, he had had enough for this day. A thought flew through his head that maybe he could have sex with Twilight as well. That seemed very unlikely and impossible in various aspects, no matter what way he tried to look at it. But hey, a dragon could dream.
"Goodnight, my sweet prince," Fluttershy giggled, exhaling from licking and swallowing most of the cum which had splattered onto her face like some Play-do accident gone wrong. But it was only dragon puberty.
-see ya, sexy dragon beast-

			Author's Notes: 
*mochi
Also, check out the sequel if you haven't already![image: :yay:]


	images/cover.jpg





