
		A Genderbent Dream 

		Written by Mil Spec Pony

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Spike

					Original Character

					Romance

					Sex

					Human

					Alternate Universe

		

		Description

A human by the name of Nick wakes up in Equestria and only remembers fragment about his past. He quickly finds his place in pony society, but after some time without…”company” He decides to find a partner. The one he finds may be more than he is able to handle.
(The dream is the only chapter right now, but prolouge and other stuff is comming as soon as im done with exams)
Please leave a comment. If you liked it, hated it, found any mistakes or if you feel like writing something.
(And some information for those who get butt-hurt easily the story is based on a drawing that led me to have a series of wet dreams and they were the reason for the Fic. Now you know and hate can be placed in the comments.)
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It was a typical sunny day here in Ponyville, most days here were. I had had just finished my shift at Sugar Cube corner and was making my way to Ponyville library. With me I had a box of carrot cupcakes for Dusk shine and a box of Citrine gemstone muffins for Barb; she loved the fresh bitter taste of them.

Just as I was about to enter the library the door opened and I was met by Dusk Shine’s smiling face.
“Oh hi there Nick, you’re here early. I bet you’re here for the new Daring Do book, right?”
“Uh yeah, right I was, uh hoping you could tell me a little about it” truthfully, I had no interest in any of the books in the library.
Dusk Shine’s smile grew; he had no idea that I had just told him a lie. “I’m happy to hear that, but I’m afraid I can’t help you today, I’m on my way to Elusive’s, I need him to fix a few buttons on my vest. If you need anything just ask Barb okay” said the purple colt as he made his way towards Carrousel Outfitters.

Once inside I placed the box of cupcakes at Dusk’s writing desk and took the gem filled muffins with me as I made my way upstairs, knowing Barb she was most likely napping at this time of the day.
To my surprise she wasn’t, she was doing something she almost never did…she was reading.
I dropped the box of muffins next to her and before she could turn around I wrapped my arms around her waist. “What’s this; you’re not becoming a nerd are you?” I joked, but when I saw the title of the book she was reading my smirk disappeared.

Parenting 101…

In my state of… let’s call it shock, I loosened my grip and as I did, Barb tackled me to the floor, she sat herself right on my crotch and before I could utter an ‘Ow’ she muffled me by planting an aggressive kiss on my lips and forcing her tongue inside my mouth.
After a minute of tongue wrestling, Barb pulled away. “Don’t you worry, I know you don’t like smart girls” she grinned. I wouldn’t say I didn’t like smart girls and I’m not implying that Barb isn’t one, but I preferred her type, impulsive, strong-willed, and aggressive… god I love that last part about her.

The first time I met her was in Record Spin’s night club. I had gotten my fair share of Cider and was just about to call it a night, not because it was getting late or because I was getting too drunk, but because when you’ve been hit on by over thirty stallions and you’re starting to consider taking one of them up on his offer, you know it time to go home.
Just as I was about to walk out the door I was met by a purple and green dragoness, my eyes locked with hers and I just stood there like an idiot, mouth agape and nearly drooling. She came up to me and asked if I liked what I saw, in my half drunken, horny and bewitched state I managed to utter a “yes ma’am”
She then slammed me into the wall, pressed herself against me and kissed me with that tongue that I have come to love so much. After that night we started dating and we have been doing so for little over a year now.

“I brought you a little something” said I as I lifted the top of the cake box revealing the gem muffins.
She stared at them intently and licked her lips, but then turned her eyes back to me… those pistachio green eyes, god I love those eyes too. “I’ll save them for later, right now-“she ripped open my shirt sending buttons flying “- I want you” her voice was sultry and lust filled.
Barb gave me a short kiss before her tongue began to slither its way from my mouth, down over my chest and abdomen, before it stooped at the edge of my trousers. Having opened them multiple times she quickly had them opened and my manhood was now standing at attention for her. I tried to steel for what was coming, even though I knew it was futile. 
Her tongue was warm, wet and rough, like wet silk. She coiled it tightly around my member and testicles, I gasped loudly as she did.
“You know I won’t last long if you do it like that AAH” she tightened her tongues grip just as I finished talking.
She smiled deviously at me. “I don’t want you to last long, I want you to cum” with that she pressed her mouth down on my trapped cock and began to suck it…hard.
I moaned out loudly in pleasurable pain as she licked and sucked furiously without mercy. The sensation was maddening -- her warm, wet and rough tongue coiling around my manhood. My breathing quickened to match my heart's rapid pounding. I felt pressure build in my groin
Through my moans and gasps I managed to utter an “I about to cum” I wished I hadn’t, Barb squeezed my sack with her tongue making it impossible for me to ejaculate.
The pressure began to increase and I pleaded. “Barb please, let me AH cum”
She lifted her head briefly “Beg for me” she then continued her oral assault on my throbbing member that just wanted release.
“Please Barb, Oh fuck, let me cum, please, PLEASE” I begged my devilish mistress and she fulfilled my wish. 
She loosened her tongue and without warning my dick erupted like a volcano, shooting my seed forcefully into her mouth. She let out a deep “mmmmh” without releasing her mouths hold on my dick; I on the other hand was much more audible and growled loudly through my entire climax.

I had finally stopped coming and Barb pulled her mouth off me and her tongue followed her, I lay on the floor drenched in sweat and breathing heavily.
“I’ll never get tired of your taste” said Barb as she licked her lips. “But now I ask myself, was I too hard on you, I was hoping for something too-AAH” she yelped as I forced myself on her.
“Oh don’t worry you’ll get yours” growled I as pressed her to the floor and laid myself onto of her, she quickly regained control however as she grabbed my member with her claw.
“My, my trying to take the lead are we? I don’t think so” she threw us both into a roll so that she again was on top of me.
“You’re such a bitch, you know that” growled I as I tried to steal a kiss from her lips.
She began to rub her dry, scaly crouch against my dick. ”But isn’t that what you love about me?”
I grabbed her by the shoulders and pulled her close. “That’s one of the reasons why I love you” whispered I before I kissed her, her tongue quickly making its way into my mouth.
As we shared the aggressive, yet tender kiss she lifted her waist up and before I could react, she speared herself onto my dick. There was a brief pain as the tip of my dick was pressed against her scaly slit.
“OH GOD” gasped I as I entered her.
She smiled broadly and replied “Just call me Barb” 
The pain disappeared as soon as I was inside and then there was only complete bliss.
She was very tight, she always was to start with so she moved up and down slowly, but after a while she began to move faster and faster. 
“So have you thought about it?” asked Barb though her moans.

She was taking about a question she asked me weeks ago; she had asked if I wanted to have a child with her. I had asked if I could think about it and she had given me some time, the more I thought about it the more I wanted it. 
I love her more than anything and to have a child with her would be like receiving the greatest gift possible.

I answered the best I could though my heavy breathing and pants “I have, and the answer is yes, I want to make a baby with you”
“An egg” she replied, as her face neared mine once again.
“You know what I mean” said I as she kissed me, she hummed into my mouth and I took it as a yes or okay, being a dragon her body worked differently than that of mammals, like when we would be having sex she could decide when she was going to climax or if she wanted to become pregnant and even how many babies... eggs she wanted to have.

Again I began to feel pressure building. I broke the kiss. “I’m getting there Barb, let go together, okay baby” She quickly connected our lips again and replied with an affirmative hum. It wouldn’t be long now.
I slid my hands down her back and onto her little scaly butt, I then grasped her cheeks hard, it made her gasp into my mouth. She broke our kiss and looked deeply into my eyes. “Are you sure you want to be a father? I won’t force you into this” 
I lifted my right hand from the cheek on her butt to the one on her face. “I’m sure and that would make this the first thing we’ve done together where I wasn’t forced into saying yes” I smirked at my witty remark.
She smiled back deviously. “How about I force you to cum?”

Before I had a chance to reply, Barb made herself climax, the lime green walls of her vagina clenched themselves hard around my member and started to contract. It felt as though her pussy began to suck on it. No more like it was milking it for every drop of seed.
It was wonderfully painful, the feeling of cumming, the sound of Barb screaming in pleasure, the feeling of her claws embedding themselves in my back and the continuing milking of my cock. Complete and utter bliss.

After some time the contractions slowly began to subside. Barb laid herself down on me and I wrapped my arms around her. She was clearly very exhausted yet she managed to send me a content smile.
“So…” I began, still breathing heavily. “What do you think Dusk will say to this?”
It was then that, almost as if on cue Dusk Shine came up the stairs, his eyes locked with us and it took a few seconds before he said anything.
“WHAT ARE YOU-“he was cut off by Barb who barked at him. “We are having sex Dusk and if you wouldn’t mind could you please go back down stairs, I’m not done contracting yet” just as she said this, another contraction pressed around my member and a little moan escaped my lips.
“But, you, how” stammered Dusk. “I’ll explain later just…leave, please” said Barb with annoyance in her voice.
He did without saying a word.
“That went well” I said sheepishly just before another contraction made me groan.
Barb laid herself back down onto me, resting her head against my chest. “You know… when he realizes what he just saw, he going to kill you” said barb calmly.
“Yeah… hey I did bring him a dozen carrot cupcakes, do you think he’ll at least be happy about them?” 
She giggled into my chest. “Let’s hope so, I wouldn’t want my eggs to hatch without a father”

“Wait… did you say eggs, like more than one?”

	