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		Description

Abandoned!
Warning:If you are used to the normal stuff this account posts, don't expect that. This was the first clopfic I have ever written and it is very shameful. Please criticize it, it's pretty bad.
This  story is about Spike holding in his feelings for rarity until he finds a rather interesting magazine. this magazine teaches him a thing or two about love and relationships. It gives him a large amount of confidence as well.
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		Chapter 1


			Author's Notes: 
I just wanted to note that in this story, Spike is 18. My thought is that dragons live to around 300-400 years and ponies, in accordance to the show, live about 150-200. I also like to think that the mane 6 is around 60 years of age, just that mental age is around 22 and Spike is 55. So don't complain about that Spike is too young or anything.



	"Spike!? Oh Spike!?" Twilight called the baby dragon. Spike was Twilight's son... technically speaking, but Twilight thought of  Spike as like a brother of sorts, in fact, they were hardly five years apart. "Spike, where are you?"
"*yawn*, what is it Twilight?" Spike groaned. He came waddling down a flight of stairs leading to the bedroom. It was obvious he had just woken up. His scales were are dry and crackly, as well as his eyes were red and sticky. His spines were even drooping slightly to the left. Spike always hated doing all the work around the house, especially since Twilight could do them in a quarter of the time wit her magic... but she was the boss so he had to just play along.
"Spike! There you are, I have a very important letter to send to Celestia. Can you write it down?" Spike groaned as he ran back upstairs and grabbed a quill, paper and an inkwell. "Alright Spike, ready? (Dear Princess Celestia, I have been working on that arcane spell you asked me to look at, I am happy to report that I have studied it and worked out how the magical properties of the spell work. I'll tell you all about it next I come to Canterlot, your faithful friend, Twilight Sparkle). You get that Spike?" 
"Eeyup, done," Spike replied. Spike spit out a large green flame encumbering the paper he had written on. The paper then vanished in a sparkle of ashes. "There we go, it's off to Princess Celestia."
"Thank you Spike, I don't know what I would do without your special teleflame. Now if you don't mind, I must get ready for a tutor session I'm having over at Sweet Apple Acres. I promised Apple Bloom, Sweetie Bell and Scootaloo I'd help them with their studies," Twilight said excitedly. "Ooh! I can't wait! You don't mind me leaving, do you?"
"Oh, I don't mind Twilight. This will give me a chance to see Rarity today!" Spike spoke with a drunken smile on his face.
"Oh? Rarity is going with me." Spike's eyes widened as if he just seen Twilight drop a bomb. "Her and Rainbow are going with me. They want to see how well the studies are going along. Oh, and AJ of course, she coming."
"Oh," Spike whimpered. 
"Don't worry Spike," Twilight said comfortingly while also hiding a small smile. "We won't be gone too long. You can see Rarity afterwards." Spike nodded.
Half an hour later Spike waved goodbye as Twilight left the crystal castle and he was left behind. Then he remembered someone. Owlicious sat on a bookshelf near the doorway and Spike couldn't help but notice. Ever since the library was destroyed by Terek a year back, she was hardly see since the castle was so big. She was always hiding in different rooms where nopony could see. Twilight and Spike feared she was dead up until recently. They had noticed what looked like sticks up on the chandelier in the map room and it turned out Owlicious had made a nest up there. 
Spike yelled up to her. "Owlicious, have you seen Pinkie or Fluttershy around today?" He asked. 
"Hoo."
"Of course," Spike sighed. "Well I'm not going to find anything fun to do in here," he said to himself. He left the castle hoping to find them or something else to entertain himself while Twilight was gone. He traveled on over to Sugarcube Corner to see if Ms. and Mr. Cake needed help. 
"Hey Ms.Cake, where's Mr.Cake?" Spike asked walking up to the counter. 
"Oh? Hey Spike, if your looking for Mr.Cake, he's in back watching the kids. He's  through that door." Ms.Cake pointed to a door leading to the kitchen. 
"Oh no, I was just going to ask if you guys needed any help? I'd love to get my baking skills practiced." 
"Actually," Ms.Cake responded. "Today is surprisingly very slow. We are actually over stocked with baked goods. Sorry Spike. Unless you want to want to watch the babies, we have no job for you," she said sarcastically. 
"Nah, that's fine," Spike joked back. He left the bakery a little disappointed. He was walking down an eastern path when suddenly, he felt a tingling sensation. He had been so caught up in his boredom, he didn't realize he was itching to take a piss. He was 10 minutes away from the castle at this point so he looked around for a store or anyplace with a public bathroom. As he looked around, he saw a sign that read, Ponyville Spa. 
He wandered in and saw a small line leading to the back. "Huh? Spike?" Aloe, one of the few who worked there, said curiously. 
"Hey Aloe. Um...can I..."
"Never thought I'd see you here again Spike. It's been close to a year!" Aloe seemed way too excited he was there. 
"Um... no... Aloe, I was just going to see if I could please use your bathroom, please?"  
Aloe's wide grin shrunk. "Oh. Sorry for my... forwardness. It's just that, working on your scales feels really good on the hooves. I was hoping you would get a massage."
"Sorry Aloe. But I don't have money with me." Spike did feel like a massage was a good idea." You know what?" He said triumphantly to Aloe,"I promise to get a massage next week, okay?" 
Aloes smile returned. "Alright Spike. By the way, the little stallions, or um... dragons room is down the hall to the left." 
"Thanks aloe," he appreciated. He wandered down the hall and stopped in front of the door. He turned the brass knob and walked in. The bathroom was small with a crystal toilet, a crystal sink and counter with a rubbish bin, a toilet paper holder and a plunger. 
Spike walked over to the toilet and pulled out his dragons cock from his scales. He aimed it at the bowl of the toilet and let it run. He turned his head to the counter and saw a magazine. He thought it must have been left by a previous stallion who had used the bathroom. He grabbed it with his free hand. "Hot-mare?" He read the cover. 
He finished up pissing and shook his cock letting the excess fall out. The cover of the magazine had a mare on it, posing with her eye lashes two times the normal size. She had what looked to be a bathing suit on, but the caption next to the image said 'Flip cover for five clopping tips'. Spike didn't know what clopping was, but  thought about the magazine and how it looked different than any other magazine he had seen before. He loved magazines and wanted to read it, but he couldn't just take it. Aloe or her sister would see and take it to the lost in found where he wouldn't be able to read it. Spike got an idea. He knew stealing was wrong, but for all he knew, the stallion this belonged to was likely long gone by now. A plume of green fire surrounded the magazine until *pop* it was gone. "There," Spike said to himself. "Now it's at home."
Spike pushed is penis back into his scales, hiding it if anyone were to see him. He started his way back home as he thought of his brand new magazine.

	
		chapter 2



	Spike opened the castle door. He walked in, gently closing the door behind him. The magazine he had teleported was to have landed on his chair in the map room from his knowledge. 
Spike wandered up to the room and saw that the door was left slightly agape. This was strange as it was always left closed 'unless a meeting were to be held, Or a friendship problem,' Spike thought. 
He peeked and eye through the opening of the door, and saw two mares of bright pigments standing over the map. One was a Manila colored pegasus with three small, pink butterfly's on her flank. The other, was a near neon pink pony with a curly mane and three balloons on her butt. 
"Oh no!" Spike whispered worryingly to himself. "If they see the magazine, they will take it back to the spa."  He looked back into the room, specifically at 'his' chair. He saw a small pile of papers, sitting there out of the ponies view lest they were to pull out his chair. "Wait?" He spoke under his breath. "Where's pinkie?" As he looked in the room, he now noticed the pink pastel pony was missing from the room. 
"HEYA SPIKE!" A voice shrieked behind him. Spike screamed, nearly having a heart attack. "Whoops. Didn't mean to scare you Spike," Pinkie apologized. 
"Oh...uh, he...hey, Pinkie, its okay," he responded still recovering from the scare. "What...are you guys doing here?"
"You don't know?" Fluttershy chimed in, floating over towards Spike and Pinkie. "We were out working on a friendship problem the map sent us on."
Pinkie continued for her, "I think you were still asleep when we left."
'Thank Celestia they didn't see it' Spike prayed in his mind. 'Wait! Now Celestial knows about it. Crap, I shouldn't have thanked Celestia, just...'
"Um...Spike?  Are you okay? You're just standing there making weird faces." Pinkie tapped his head with her hoof. 
"Huh? Oh yeah, fine," Spike said putting on a fake smile. Sooo... are you guys leaving? Or...do you need a book maybe?"
"Actually," Fluttershy corrected," I was thinking of resting. It was tiring walking all the way to Trottingham and back. You should really think about growing wings Pinkie," Fluttershy joked. "Plus, Twilight asked me to wait for her if I got back before she finished her tutor session." She flew over to the chair with the distinct symbol of three butterflies on it, and placed her bum on the seat, without plans on moving. Pinkie left the room and presumably, the castle. 
"Great!" Spike mumbled to himself. "Even if I were to grab the magazine off the chair, I'd still have no way to hide it as I  left the room." 'Wait, it's Fluttershy' he thought. 
"Ahem. Hey Fluttershy. I heard that Twilight is teaching dissection today." Spike spoke with an evil grin. 
Fluttershy's face turned sour and cold. "What?" She spoke angrily, her face growing with sadness and anger at the same time. "TWILIGHT!!!!!" She shouted as loud as Spike had ever heard anypony yell. She burst off, out of the room in a flash of yellow, even faster than Rainbow Dash goes most of the time.
"Well," spike said, ears ringing, "that worked." He walked over to his chair and picked up the magazine that was resting upon the crystal seat. He left the room and wandered around the castle till he found a nice, secluded place to read. He picked up the cover, and turned the page. 
The next two papers had a duel page picture of a mare on them. Her eyes alluring with flattery, her mane and fur was wet and soapy, it was as if she had just recently taken a bath/shower and did not dry. She held a towel, also soaked, down near her nether, the towel slightly blocking her marehood so no one could see. Spike's penis started to flop out of his scales as he felt the warm rush of blood enter. This had happened before, but not like this. His penis throbbed and ached. Twilight had told him that this happened to all males, stallion or not. His cock became stone hard. 
She had said that if this were to happen out in public, to not be embarrassed. Twilight did not specify why it happened. It almost always came about when he saw Rarity, occasionally his other friends. He grabbed onto his large member and slowly stroked it. He did not know why he did this, it just felt, natural. He flipped to the next page. 
There shown a stallion, his member long and erect. A mare in front of him had her cunt out for the world to see, as well as a pair of voluptuous tits, ripe and well. The stallion's tongue was deep inside of the mare, lapping up the juice she excreted. Her nether was sopping wet with a thick liquid. 
Spike's penis felt like it was on fire. His member was smooth and near perfectly cylindrical, with light green splotches covering the pink shaft. He slowly increased the speed of his hand rubbing the shaft of his cock. 
He turned the page once more to see a handsome stallion, balls deep inside another mare, her eyes glowing with fire. Her mouth failed to keep in most of the saliva she produced, it dripping down onto the sheets bellow her. The next page was the same style as the previous one but with two Pegasi doing it in the sky. The next page was of a mare, her cunt lined with a wet fluid coming from her loins. Her butt spread wide, enough for a small can to fit. Her pussy was covered in juice that stained her bed. 
Spikes cock was building up pressure now, he felt like he needed to release but he didn't know how. The next page was of a unicorn mare with a white, sticky substance covering her marehood and horn. Her mouth filled to the brim with this stuff, the gunk covered the mare head to toe, almost as if she just got out of a pool filled with it. The page title was cum bath. 
This was too much for spike to handle and he felt a release from his penis. A large burst of white fluid rocketed out of the small dragons hole, landing two feet away from where it came out. A large stream continued poring out, in multiple spurts covering the small corner spike sat in. Not long after the feeling died down, the cum stopped pouring out his shaft. He was covered in his own semen, drops slowly falling down from the ceiling and landing in a pool on the ground. His dick ached and fell flaccid again. He felt like he was going to pass out.  He felt so good. 
"Spike!" Twilight's screams echoed through the castle.
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	Twilight's voice echoed down the castle walls. "Spike, where are you!?" Spike jumped hearing Twilights words, he had to hide the magazine, quick! He quickly released a green flame that took his sticky dragon juice and the magazine away leaving no evidence of the scene that just occurred. 
"Spike! There you are! What did you tell Fluttershy!?" Twilight scolded the sweaty dragon. 
"Huh...Nothing, why?" Spike lied
"Fluttershy told me that YOU said we were dissecting animals," Twilight angrily scoffed. "She barged into the tree house and nearly destroyed the whole thing!"
Spike couldn't help but chuckle hearing that. "Okay...Maybe I said that. Sorry Twilight."
"Well you better be, it ruined the entire tutor session." Twilights face scrunched up into a scowl. "DON'T do that again! You know how much she cares for animals."
Spike looked behind Twilight where an angry and emotional Fluttershy stood. "Sorry Fluttershy," he apologized. His words didn't seem enough to calm her. He held his head low and, walked down the hallway and over to the castle door. 
Spike left the castle as he felt bad for his friend and didn't want to make Twilight any more mad than she already was. He also, wanted to retrieve the magazine; he had sent it to a secret place he liked, and he also wanted to study the stuff that he saw in the packet that he couldn't do alone. His secret place was a small cave in the side of a mountain just outside ponyville. He liked to spend time there and do whatever while Twilight and friends were out on friendship emergencies. He climbed up to the cave and sat down, placing his hand on the paper that lay beside him. 
'Five Ways To Please Your Mare' the page read 'Only For Your Best Mares'. Spike looked at the page. "Best mare?"he spoke silently. "Rarity." He mouthed. The magazine said how to play with a mares cunt and make her squirt, as well as how to make her dripping wet and tongue her out. Spike looked at the article. 'This' he thought 'would make Rarity fall in love with him. Mares apparently love this'. He put down the magazine, and left to go meet Rarity. 
*knock* *knock*
"Why, oh, Spike. Hello." Rarity answered her door less than happy. 
"Look, sorry Rarity. I didn't mean to send the 'Fluttershy bomb' at you." Spike apologized to her. 
"Oh, forget about it Spike. I'm not mad at you. I'm actually happy you sent her." Rarity slowly grew a grin on her face. "When Fluttershy came busting through the tree house we had to leave early, I was able to get away from the farm, and you know how much I hate farms, they smell," she joked. 
"So... you're not mad at me?" Spike asked. 
"No Spike. Like I said, I'm actually a bit glad you did."
"Well, can I please come in? Twilight doesn't feel the same as you about everything. She's mad and I don't want to stay their and anger her more."
"Sure Spikey Wikey. Come in." Rarity beckoned Spike into her boutique, and Spike obeyed happily. Rarity threw her hood up at a small chair,presumably Sweetie Bell's, as if to ask if he wanted to sit. Spike did. At this point Spike had forgotten the real reason he was here, he was just happy to see Rarity. "So Spike, what brings you here and not to someone like Pinkie Pie or Applejack?" 
That reminded Spike. 
Rarity turned around to some cloth laying on a table and started sewing as she awaited an answer. Spike began to open his mouth as he saw her ass and her marehood standing before him. He moved in closer. "Spike?" Rarity asked again, as she had failed to receive an answer. Spike moved up right behind Rarity as he opened his mouth and let his long, forked tongue slip out of his mouth. He moved up till he was right on her tight pussy. He could feel the warmth on his face, the smell was wondrous and amazing. His cock started to slip out of his scales again as he pushed his tongue, past her warm, fuzzy lips and into the wet and slippery cavern of Rarity's cunt. 
"Spike!" Rarity yelled turning her head to see spike lapping at her rump. "What the hell are you doing!" Rarity bucked hard, trying to send Spike flying. He held on. "Spike! Stop!" She yelled, but Spike was lost inside her caverns, licking her juices and tasting every bit of he cunt. He sucked her and stuffed his fingers and face inside, unaware to the outside. The feeling Rarity was receiving was too much, saliva started to drip from her mouth and squeaks and moans overpowered her normal speech. "Huh...uh...Spi...kah...hu..." Rarity didn't care that Spike was violating her anymore, she felt so good and Spike seemed a master at this. She soon did too lose touch of the outside world. 
"Hey Rarity?" Sweetie Bell said walking down her bedroom stairs. "What's all the noise...oh!" She stood at the bottom step, staring at the sight of a small dragon, cock erect, eating out her sister. She slowly backed up the stairs and locked herself into her room. 
Spike took it a step further by grabbing a hold of his throbbing cock and placing it at the opening of Rarity's sopping wet hole. He slowly pushed his cock inside of her feeling every contraction Rarity's nethers made. Rarity squealed and squeezed on Spike's dick, making him gasp and and lose control. Spike soon went all the way, his scales pounding and slapping against the weak mare's rump. He licked at her ass and fingered it slow, as her broke her pussy in. Rarity loved this, she loved spike's large shaft being sucked and pulled by her innards. 
Spike moved his penis up to her butt and pushed in hard, painfully entering her tight hole. He moved his fingers downstairs and played with her pussy more as he wanted more of her juice. Spike knew this feeling was coming to an end the pressure was becoming too much for the little dragon. With one last thrust, he release a wave of sperm and cum into her deep ass. It soon overflowed as cum spilled out past spikes waist and onto the floor. Rarity cried out in pleasure as a large spray of fluid squirt out from her vag like a hose. She gasped and breathed heavily, Spike did the same. He almost collapsed into the small pool of cum that puddled on the floor. 
Rarity turned around to face Spike and lapped his now weak penis. Cum slowly dropping out her ass as she sighed. She kissed Spike on the cheek and licked the excess cum of of Spike. She picked up the now passed out Spike, and placed him on the chair he had been seated not long before. "I'm going to go clean up," she whispered to the dragon even though it was obvious he could not hear. She walked away from spike towards her bathroom and stopped. She turned around to look at Spike one more time before she entered her bathroom. "Thank you," she mouthed. She walked into the bathroom and closed the door.

			Author's Notes: 
Thank you all for reading.


	