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		Description

[NOTE: This story contains strong M/M content (which is to be expected from me at least), and also carries strong themes which include pet play, small penis humiliation, exhibitionism, public degradation and nudity, urinating in public (not watersports, but close), couple swapping, and lots of gay lewdness.
Also, Spike and the CMC are all aged-up as legal adults. This story is set in an alternate R63 universe where Spike is the only character of canon gender, and everyone usually wears clothing despite not being anthro.]

Apple Buck and Spike have been a couple for over a year, and the two couldn't be happier with each other as mates and lovers. However, over the past few months, Buck was growing worried about how to bring up certain kinks with him. Not wanting to freak the drake out, or admit too much about his own fantasies, the stallion got an idea after visiting his buddies Silver Bell and Scootaroll.
With the aid of his potion-making skills he learned from Zicoro, Buck was able to come up with a potion which would reveal just what he and Spike had shared interests in. Fortunately for the two, it seemed that they had a lot in common! And with that new information, Apple Buck was determined to make good use of it by giving his boyfriend an unforgettable time.
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		Chapter One: The Plan



Apple Buck sighed with a conflicted look as he trotted down the faintly-treaded path through the woods. Even though the weather was absolutely perfect for this time of year, the young stallion was barely able to appreciate it as various thoughts ran through his mind. Instead of being able to focus on important things (like upcoming plans for the Cutie Mark Cavaliers, or the imminent winter preparations on the farm), all that was plaguing Buck’s mind was his long-term boyfriend. Or more appropriately, what he was wanting to try with him after over a year spent together.
He tried to convince himself that his lingering thoughts weren’t too distracting, but it was hard to think so when he almost ran into the very treehouse he was walking towards. After stopping at just the knick of time, and jolting in response to almost colliding with the tree, Apple Buck groaned and readjusted the red bandana draped across his neck. Instead of letting it hang loosely from his collar, he used a hoof to stuff it underneath his flannel shirt before going up the stairs to the CMC Clubhouse.
But before he could open the door, he was fortunate enough to pause when he overheard his two friends inside. From the faint grunts and gurgles he overheard through the door, Buck was able to guess fairly quickly what Scootaroll and Silver Bell were doing. However, instead of blushing and galloping off elsewhere like a prude, the yellow stallion just sighed with a roll of his eyes and walked in.
Luckily, despite the sound of the door opening and their friend walking in, Silver Bell wasn’t too distracted from his coltfriend’s hefty cock stuffed in his drooling mouth. Nor did he look too embarrassed while on his knees in the clubhouse, even though he was wearing nothing but a pair of frilly pink stocking across his hind legs. Scootaroll, who was seated in an old chair and keeping the unicorn’s head firmly between his legs, was still wearing his Wonderbolt T-Shirt while his jeans were wrapped around his ankles. Even as he breathed heavily, he still nodded at Buck while groaning in pleasure. “Mmmmmph… H-Hey Apple Buck,” he grunted while savoring the way Silver’s lips slid up and down the shaft of his stallionhood. “Wha… What brings you--Nnnngh, that’s right you little slut, right there~ … What b-brings you here so soon?”
Even though it was obvious how much Silver was enjoying pleasuring his partner, he moaned for another second before pulling away to let Scoot’s cock slip out of his muzzle. One of his hooves continued to stroke it as he peered at Buck with a half-lidded stare, and a smirk that made the Earth pony’s jeans instantly feel a little tighter. “Mmmm… you finally gonna take us up on that offer, Buckie?~”
Despite being more than a little tempted, especially after hearing that cheeky nickname for him, Apple Buck sighed and shook his head firmly. “No, Ah wasn’t. Ah was just kinda hopin’ we could, like… talk or somethin’?”
“Oh, that’s cool,” replied Scootaroll with a slightly panted tone before grabbing Silver by the back of his mane again. With an antsy purr, the naked stallion instinctively opened his mouth wide and began to suck on Scoot’s delicious cock once more. As the sounds of the unicorn’s slutty moans and slurps filled the little clubhouse, Scootaroll kept his attention on Apple Buck when he glanced back at him nonchalantly. “S-So, uhhh… what’s up, dude?”
Given how casually the pegasus was willing to chat with his friend while being blown by another, Buck couldn’t help blushing a bit while looking at the two of them. Even though he was certainly used to them being so open about their sexual endeavours, the yellow pony always felt a slight twinge of jealousy at seeing how comfortable and loving the two were for each other. Apple Buck certainly loved his own boyfriend more than anything else, but something about how his friends acted prompted him to clear his throat and say, “Well, ummm… Ah was actually hopin’ one of ya could, like… give me some advice? Like, relationship-wise?”
“Hmm?” Silver paused his fellations as he glanced at Buck with a hint of worry. Fortunately, Scootaroll was able to speak up so his coltfriend wouldn’t stop sucking on his cock.
“Are you two having any problems?” asked the pegasus with a raised brow, trying to keep his interest while still using a hoof to bob Silver’s face up and down his stallionhood. “If… if anything is wrong, y-you know you can--”
“N-No!” blurted Apple Buck quickly with a raised hoof, not wanting either of his friends to be thinking that way. “No, it ain’t like that! Spike and Ah are perfectly fine, okay? Ah was just, ummm…”
Buck blushed a little deeper, feeling awkward about asking about this issue. Scoot and Silver may have been his closest friends, but some subjects are uncomfortable to discuss even in the closest relationships. “Ah was wantin’ ta know, uhhh… when did ya two know that ya both, ummm… liked bein’ so kinky?”
After a small paused, Scootaroll scoffed with a smirk and shook his head. “Is that all?” he asked while lightly thrusting his hips against Silver’s diligent muzzle. “So, what’s this about? Were you wanting to ask your little dragon to try some stuff that we’re more used to?~”
“Mmmmmm!~” Silver Bell couldn’t resist pulling back with a wet pop, and licking his lips before saying sultrily towards Buck, “Man, you have no idea how jealous I am that you get to fuck a dragon~”
Apple Buck just huffed with a smirk and a roll of his eyes. Even though he was definitely flattered to hear that, and knew that a lot of ponies admired his relationship with Dusk Shine’s Royal Assistant, Buck also knew that his unicorn friend was one of the most promiscuous stallions in Equestria. The farm-pony could’ve gotten himself a Breezie as a mate, and Silver would still be slutty enough to ask how big his cock is. But instead of making any snide remark, Buck just sighed before glancing at the cock-hungry pony.
“Well, believe me, Spike is definitely worth it~” he said with a prideful smirk and a wriggle of his brows, which made Silver pout in jealousy. However, Apple Buck then sighed and added apprehensively, “It’s just that… it’s kinda awkward tryin’ ta figure out what he an’ Ah are both into, ya know? Like… there are a lot of things Ah like, but… Ah’m worried about mentionin’ any of them to him and freakin’ him out.”
“Ohhhh…” Seeing his friend’s dilemma, Scootaroll nodded with both brows raised. “I see what you mean. Honestly, I’m not sure how we can really help out with that. I mean, both of us bonded over liking the same porno mags!”
“Although…” While one hoof continued to pump and squeeze at Scoot’s cock teasingly, Silver’s other hoof rested under his own chin in thought. Despite still beating off his coltfriend, Silver looked to be thinking hard for a moment. His face suddenly lit up, and he pointed at Buck to ask, “Hey, how about taking a personality quiz or something? My brother has a TON of them he could probably lend you!”
“Pbbt!” Scoot’s cock may have been in Silver’s hoof, but he still scoffed and replied, “Dude, those are for romance and dates and stuff. I doubt Elusive has any quizzes for sexual kinks.”
Silver glanced up at his coltfriend warningly, giving his cock several hard yanks to emphasize how he should watch his words. Meanwhile, Apple Buck paused and thought about the unicorn’s suggestion with a little more merit than Scoot. As he looked down at the floor, the yellow pony hummed with a skewed muzzle as he pondered the idea. Scootaroll, who had to look away from his coltfriend out of worry, noticed Buck’s expression and became quizzical. “Wait, are… are you really thinking a quiz can help?”
“Well, maybe not anything Elusive has,” admitted Buck with a hesitant shrug, “But…”
As he recalled several potions he learned from Zicoro a while back, the stallion smirked as an idea popped into his head. “... Ah think Ah might have an--”
“Ahh! Ahh!!! AHHH!!!” Scootaroll clenched his eyes shut and thrusted his hips up from the chair, as Silver Bell’s skilled hoofwork helped bring him to a quick and effortless orgasm. As soon as he heard his coltfriend, Silver growled and wrapped his lips around that throbbing head once more. Even with Apple Buck watching them, the unicorn groaned happily while spurt after spurt of Scoot’s cum shot into his hungry muzzle. Meanwhile, the pegasus had to use both hooves to grip his colt’s mane while unloading into him. “Mmmnnnghhh!!! Ahhhhh!! Th… There!!!”
Apple Buck bit his lip when he saw how effortlessly his friend was able to swallow down Scootaroll’s hefty load, not even gagging as his throat convulsed repeatedly with each audible gulp. As soon as he finished, Scoot shuddered strongly when Silver’s mouth finally pulled away from his throbbing head. The slutty unicorn licked his lips in satisfaction, and gave serious bedroom eyes to Apple Buck while Scoot laid twitching in his chair.
“Just so you know,” said Silver in a lustful tone, “If you do manage to get in a good mood with Spike, maybe ask him how he feels about… partner sharing~”
Buck could only blush and rub the back of his head awkwardly, unsure how to explain how much he wanted to ask that to his drake before. However, instead of saying anything to either of his friends, the stallion faintly nodded his head and turned back to the door. “Well, uhhh… Ah just wanted ta hear your opinions, and Ah think Ah got somethin’ to try. See y’all later!”
Silver and Scoot both waved him goodbye, with the unicorn pulling away from Scoot’s junk just as Apple Buck closed the door behind him. “Mmmm… Honestly, I just wanna know how hung Buck and Spike are,” whined Silver before glancing back at his coltfriend.
“Oh, really?~” Despite being wiped-out from that orgasm, the pegasus still had enough strength to reach down with a hind-leg and prod at Silver’s member, which was standing barely visible between his legs as he sat on the floor. While the unicorn shuddered and blushed at that touch, Scootaroll smirked and asked teasingly, “You wanna see if there are other cocks to get jealous at, Widdle Silver?~”
“Nnnnph…” Silver clenched his eyes and shivered at that teasing name, wishing he could hate how much that mockery turned him on. However, as his puny cock throbbed against Scoot’s hoof, barely able to stand at less than two inches, the unicorn knew he couldn’t deny his coltfriend’s degradation. So with a wrinkled muzzle, the small-dicked colt nodded shamefully and moaned out, “Y… yeahhhh…~”
“Well don’t worry,” cooed Scoot while rubbing at Silver’s nub with a gloating smirk. “Unless one of them has a literal clit, you’ll always be the slutty little filly of the group~”
After a strong and deeply-aroused shudder, Silver reopened his eyes while blushing to smile up at his mate in gratitude. “Th… Thank you, Master~”
Scootaroll took hold of the unicorn’s mane, and yanked him in towards his muzzle. “You’re welcome, you little bitch,” he growled before kissing him dominantly, which received no hesitation from the unicorn at all.

Later that day, Apple Buck was able to acquire the necessary ingredients and tools to make his potion work without any major problems. Due to all his experience working as an apprentice for Zicoro, the stallion was confident that his skills would pay off big-time. He still felt unbelievably worried about how this plan would work out, but he was grateful that Spike wasn’t too apprehensive about him bringing his apothecary kit to the castle. However, the drake did raise a brow rather strongly when he found a particular booklet in Buck’s satchel.
While Buck got the miniature cauldron set up in the middle of Spike’s room, complete with an artificial smokeless fire to heat it up for his ingredients, the drake seemed rather concerned at finding his coltfriend’s copy of ‘Encyclopedia of Equestrian Fetishes.’ As he flipped through the pages, Spike used a claw to pull at the collar of his sweater vest. “Uhhh… Buck?” he asked cautiously. “Do… Do I need to ask what all this is about?”
“Uhhh… heh heh heh…” After getting the cauldron heated up, Buck paused his potion-making to smile nervously back at his drake. “Well, uhhh… Ah kinda wanted to try somethin’ ta, uhhh… help us know each other better?”
Spike’s puzzled expression remained unchanged as he held the booklet in his claw. “And… does this have something to do with it?” Even though he tried to keep his tone neutral and unthreatened, it was hard ignore the blush growing across his young-looking face.
Buck winced a little, and looked away from his mate to say, “Uhhh… kinda? Ah mean… Ah was kinda wonderin’ what you’d be up for tryin’... like, sexually?”
Both of Spike’s brows raised, quickly realizing what his mate was implying. The two of them may have done a lot in the year they’ve been together, but there were definitely a lot of things he was curious about himself. Of course, given how controversial their relationship was seen to some ponies, both for being interspecies AND due to Spike still looking the same as a legal adult than he did as a kid, he tried to keep his hidden interests relatively unshown. However, after hearing Buck say something like that, the dragon bit his lip and glanced back at the booklet. “Okay, so… what does the potion have to do with it?”
Apple Buck wanted to feel nervous about his plan, but he felt a little more comfortable as he poured the correct measurements of elixirs and rose petals in the pot. “Well… remember how Zicoro once made that potion that helped with friendships? By soakin’ a list of activities in it, which highlighted the ones everyone liked to do?”
Spike quickly realized where this was heading, and blushed a little deeper as he looked down at the booklet in realization. “... Oh.”
“Uhh… yeah,” said Buck as he stirred the ingredients together. As the mixture began to glow in the cauldron, becoming a bright and beautiful shade of pink, Buck continued to explain studiously. “Of course, Ah had to alter the potion a bit. It won’t highlight what kinks we like individually. Like, if one of us liked somethin’, but the other didn’t, this potion shouldn’t show it. It’d only highlight what we both enjoy.”
Spike sighed in slight relief, glad that Buck’s plan wouldn’t out him of any weird kinks that would freak out his coltfriend. However, given how the stallion went to such a plan to figure out something so intimate, the drake started to ponder how kinky the farmer really was. “You know, I… I honestly wouldn’t have guessed you would try something this… detailed. At least not for the purpose of sex.”
“Well, uhhh…” As the potion reached the hue he was hoping for, Buck avoided looking back at Spike while biting his lip worriedly. “Ah figured it’d be easier tryin’ something like this, instead of just saying what we liked and hopin’ neither of us would say too much.”
The drake stayed silent for a moment, but still shrugged before nodding in agreement. “Yeah, that… that might get awkward…” Thinking back to some of the things he wanted Apple Buck to try, Spike shuddered uncomfortably at the thought of his stallion judging him too harshly if his kinks were too much. After seeing how Buck was smiling in satisfaction of how his potion was coming along, the dragon handed him the booklet and admitted with a huff, “Honestly, I’m kinda surprised you were the one to come up with this first. I mean, given all the weird spells Dusk and Starshine experiment with, this sort of thing sounds more like their idea, you know?”
Apple Buck giggled with a hint of pride in the smile he gave back to Spike. “Hey, it’s nice ta know an Earth pony like me can compare to them two~” As he picked up the booklet, and scanned the pages to make sure it was detailed enough, he asked out of curiosity, “So, where are they, by the way? Ah didn’t see either of them in the castle, or in town.”
“Oh, they’re up in Canterlot ‘researching some spells’ with Suntrotter.” Spike made sure to make air-quotes with his claws during the research bit, emphasizing that he knew what those unicorns were more likely doing together. “They’ll be gone all weekend, so it’s basically just me here at the castle.”
“Oh, cool!” chirped Buck in excited relief, before looking away with a blush to say, “Well, uhhh… that might be handy, dependin’ on what this potion says ‘bout us…”
Spike nodded while keeping his lips tightly shut, trying to hide his nervous enthusiasm for what the results of this “quiz” might do. After pulling the wooden spoon out of the cauldron, Apple Buck put it aside as he began to explain what to do. “Well... the potion is pretty simple, Ah guess. All we have to do is kiss the booklet individually, and then Ah dip it in the cauldron.”
“Wait, really?” asked Spike in slight surprise, not expecting the potion to be that basic. Alas, the drake merely shrugged while his coltfriend handed him the booklet. “Well, uhhh… Here goes nothing!”
Spike closed his eyes and kissed the cover of the book, leaving a notable print of his lips on the glossy page. After taking the booklet back from Spike, Buck did the same underneath Spike’s lip imprint. The stallion then used a pair of tongs to carefully dip the book into the cauldron, which caused the potion inside to brighten and glow immensely.
“Ooohhh…” Spike’s eyes widened when he saw how the process worked, impressed that apothecary work can do so much without any unicorn magic needed. After a minute of soaking, Apple Buck pulled the booklet out as it glowed a bright and radioactive-looking pink. As it was laid on a nearby towel to dry, the drake looked towards his mate and asked, “So, you think this’ll really work?”
Buck shrugged apprehensively while using a pocket-fan to speed up the drying process on the book. “Well, there’s only one way ta find out…” After about two minutes of continuous fanning, the stallion put the tool aside and touched the booklet. He smirked when he saw the cover was bone-dry, and he picked it up to open to the first page. Spike came in to look at the contents of the book beside Buck, and both of their eyes widened when they saw the kink entries highlighted in hot pink.
“W… Wow…” Spike blushed hard when he saw how many of their shared interests were highlighted. And as Buck turned each page, both of their faces grew redder as they realized what they were both into. “I… I honestly, didn’t think you liked that…”
“S… S-Same here…” With his heart racing, Apple Buck smiled in elation as he realized just how kinky his drake really was. With each entry he saw that was glowing pink, the pony had to bite his lip to contain his excitement of the lewd ideas they could actually try. Of course, by the time they reached the last few entries, Buck already had a few ideas he could combine to really set both of them off.
Fortunately, from the shaky smile Spike had on his face, it seemed that the pony wasn’t the only one getting excited at the prospects of what they can do. Seeing how many kinks Buck was into, many of which being things Spike wanted him to try for months, the dragon eagerly hugged him from the side in overwhelming glee. “Ohmigosh, Buck! You’re a genius!”
“Buck yeah, Ah am~” Feeling confident about what they can do, Apple Buck didn’t hesitate to grab Spike by the back of the head and kiss him deeply on the lips. The dragon’s eyes rolled back as he eagerly returned the gesture, letting his heart race while making out with the pony he loved so dearly. However, after sharing a long moment in each other’s embrace, Buck finally pulled back as he realized something. Despite his cautious blush, the pony took a breath and decided to oblige with Silver Bell’s suggestion.
“So, ummm… S-Since we both seem ta like the idea of, uhhh… partner swappin’, m… maybe we could, uhhh… set things up so we can do it tomorrow morning?”
Spike’s eyes widened in surprise. “Wait, really? Like… you mean you…” Spike had to stop himself, realizing it was already clear that Buck was being serious. As he rubbed the back of his head and blushed deeper, Spike tried to look away from his mate and ask, “... do you think that… S-Silver and Scootaroll would be okay with that?”
Hearing him say those two names, Apple Buck couldn’t be happier to have someone like Spike by his side. “Believe me, Spikey… They’d be more than alright tryin’ somethin’ with someone as cute as you~ In fact, Ah can meet up with ‘em tonight and set everything up. Like a 'lil present for my 'lil dragon~”
Seeing that confident gleam in Buck’s eyes, Spike shuddered as he realized how accurate that potion really was. The stallion really was as dominant as he had dreamed. And with the idea of his friends joining in, Spike couldn’t have nodded any quicker in agreement. “S-Sure! Th… That sounds like a good idea~”
“Mmhmm~ And until then…” Growing a devious smirk, Buck clutched the collar of Spike’s dress shirt and leaned in to make the little drake shudder in his grasp. “... considerin’ what ya like, Ah think it’s only fair we wait until the mornin’ ta try anything. But believe me, Spikey… You’re gonna love it~”
Shivering in the stallion’s grip, Spike could only moan out with a trembling smile before nodding in acceptance. “I… I’m sure I will~”
Instead of saying anything more, Apple Buck leaned in and kissed the dragon dominantly. Feeling how intense the stallion was taking control during that deep kiss, all that Spike could do was moan and roll his eyes back. He had no idea what the stallion was going to do, but he was more than willing to find out. Hopefully, if that list of shared kinks has anything to say about it, it won’t be the easy way either~

	
		Chapter Two: The Execution



After Apple Buck left to find his friends and set everything up, Spike was left alone in the castle with nothing but a strong tent in his pants, and his balls turning blue beneath the fabric. He wanted to curse his coltfriend for getting him so riled-up, only to leave him without finishing the job; however, he knew just as well as Buck that teasing and orgasm denial were pretty high on the drake’s list of kinks he secretly enjoyed. Heck, when the stallion held him close, and ordered the dragon not to jerk off until he said otherwise, Spike was so turned-on that he almost came right then and there.
But instead, the dragon was left with nothing but his boiling hot libido, and his increasingly randy thoughts for the rest of the night spent in the castle. With how hard he remained for the rest of the evening, and how desperate he felt for even the slightest hint of release, it was nothing short of a miracle that Spike was able to get any sleep at all. However, despite how early he went to bed (mostly because he could barely function without obsessively thinking about what Apple Buck’s plans included), the dragon felt like no time passed at all when he woke up. Of course, that may have been because he didn’t wake up naturally, or even by his alarm clock.
Instead, Spike was awakened by several hard pounding knocks to his door.
“Wakey Wakey~” cooed Apple Buck from the other side of the door, with a sing-song tone that totally contrasted with how groggy Spike looked as he arose from his bed. “You in there, Spikey Wikey?~”
“Mmmmrrghhhh…” The drake wanted to be happy to hear from his stallion, but the fact that he was woken up so early made him regret falling in love with a farmer. Nevertheless, the dragon tried his hardest to not see what time his coltfriend woke him up, and groaned while pulling himself up from the pillow. “Uuuughhhhh… Y… Yeahhhh…”
Without warning, Apple Buck kicked the door open with the ease of a ripe apple tree. While the dragon yelped and fell off the bed in a jolt, wearing nothing but a pair of boxers and an oversized T-Shirt, the stallion chuckled lowly in delight. Buck was wearing the basic clothing he usually wore (his trademark bandana, a plaid overshirt, and a pair of worn-out jeans), but he also had his saddlebags over his back, which looked to be filled with various items bulging through the canvas fabric.
Spike had to rub his eyes to get his bearings straight, but as he began to wake up, his heart raced as he remembered what his mate promised him. And from the way the pony had his green eyes narrowed on him, with that accompanying smirk on his muzzle which hinted at something mischievous, it wasn’t long before Spike’s face blushed rather deeply in response.
It seemed that after Buck learned how compatible he and Spike really were, that his nervousness about being open with him vanished overnight. Instead of worrying too much about being too upfront or over-the-top, the stallion now carried a confident grin as he walked towards the drake laying on the floor. As he got closer, Apple Buck saw just how much Spike was trembling beneath him; however, since he was also able to see the dragon’s shaky smile (as well as the small tent peeking from the bottom of his shirt), he knew that he wasn’t overstepping his boundaries just yet.
“So…” As Buck came in closer, soon towering over Spike with his hooves planted by the sides of the dragon’s torso, he licked his lips with a pleased groan. “... ya feelin’ awake yet, little dragon?~”
Even though the drake felt like he could use a small coffee, he couldn’t help shuddering with a bit lip. “I… I think I can manage,” he said weakly, already feeling his dragonhood twitching hard beneath his boxers. He even gave Buck a shaky smile after saying that, no longer looking upset about being woken up so early.
Buck just huffed in response, and chuckled while stepping aside so that the dragon could get up. “Well, that’s good ta hear,” jeered the pony devilishly, “‘cause Ah have a lot planned for ya this mornin’~”
Seeing how much the stallion’s eyes were burning with intensity as he said that, Spike’s heart pounded in dire need as he got on his bare feet. The little dragon kept a cutely meek posture with his claws behind his back, and his head slightly lowered as he stood before Apple Buck. The pony kept his confidently dominant stature, but he couldn’t help shuddering a bit when he saw how Spike bit his bottom lip so adorably. Alas, Buck still used a hoof to pet the side of Spike’s face while he asked, “But before Ah try anything, Ah just wanna make sure… is there anything ya need to do first? Like… a safe-word or somethin’?”
Even though Spike could tell how serious Buck was about having his way with him, he didn't expect that he still wanted to make sure the drake was wanting to do this consentually. It was a little surprising, but definitely not something Spike was against. After looking down to the floor and thinking things over for a second, the dragon decided to skip a shower and a breakfast; especially if it meant giving into whatever his coltfriend was planning. “W-Well, I… I can probably just say if it’s going too far if I need to. But other than that, I… I can’t really think of anything. So…”
After taking a deep breath, Spike blushed hard when he looked back up at Buck and said timidly, “S-So… d-do what you want~”
When he saw how genuine Spike’s words came out as he smiled up at him, Apple Buck bent in to kiss him deeply like yesterday. Once again, the drake accepted the kiss with deep submission, not hesitating for a second as he felt the pony’s tongue slip into his mouth. For almost a full minute, the two made out lewdly in Spike’s room, feeling each other’s tongues and growing hotter by the second. By the time Buck finally pulled back with a wet pop, Spike could feel his member throbbing hard beneath his loose-fitting clothes.
However, despite how much the clothes covered his erection, Buck seemed to take notice of the drake’s arousal. While one one of hooves reached back to grab at something from his saddlebag, the stallion narrowed his eyes on Spike with a grin and said, “Now then… how about we get started by you gettin’ naked for me?~”
Spike breathed in heavily, but quickly nodded before removing his shirt. Even though the drake was still physically at his baby size (which caused a few raised brows when he began dating Buck a year ago), he didn’t feel too ashamed by his physique to expose his bare, tubby belly & chest. However, as soon as the shirt was tossed aside, his blush deepened as he slowly began to pull down his boxers before Buck. Meanwhile, Apple Buck already pulled out his items to place on the bed, and stared at Spike with a randy smirk.
When the drake’s underwear were pulled away from his ankles, his body shivered as he stood fully nude before his stallion. He wanted to cover his crotch with his claws by instinct, but he managed to keep himself fully exposed in wait. Between his legs, the dragon’s miniscule cock stood throbbing at a meager inch and a half. The size may have not been too small in ratio to his body, but it was still small enough to make him avoid any attention given to it. But now, after learning what he and Buck both like, Spike secretly hoped that wouldn’t be the case today.
“Heh,” huffed the pony as he eyed the dragon up and down. He began to walk around Spike slowly, inspecting his bare body and admiring every inch of his tiny form. From the sweat beading from his scales, to the surprisingly plump and grabbable cheeks of his rear, the drake looked absolutely delectable to Buck. He paused just as he was completely behind the drake, and his cock throbbed hard in his jeans at the sight of that deliciously rounded and scaled rear.
Spike let out a cute little gasp when he felt Buck’s hooves grasp his cheeks tightly. Despite how thick and rigid his scales were, his backside was surprisingly soft and cushiony for the stallion’s hooves with each teasing squeeze. Apple Buck purred seductively as he slowly pulled Spike’s cheeks apart for a moment, exposing his tiny puckering hole between those two plump mounds of spankable flesh. Seeing how petite and clean that tailhole looked, Buck was tempted to just shove his muzzle in there and eat him out like he had many times before. But instead, the stallion kept his composure as he licked his lips and kneaded at those juicy cheeks, causing Spike to moan and shudder sheepishly.
“Ahhh! Mmmm… Nnnnnnghhhh…”
“Mmm, that’s right~” growled Buck between his teasingly loving rubs and squeezes to that cushiony butt, making sure to get him especially riled-up for what would come next. “Ya like that, don’cha?~” Spike bit his lip through his groan while nodding, barely able to say anything as he shuddered from his coltfriend’s touch.
However, after he finally stopped his massaging and walked back towards Spike’s front, the stallion eyed that little dragonhood with a raised brow. “Ya know,” he said in a teasing tone as he reached down and prodded Spike’s little cock with a hoof, “it’s a good thing your butt’s so nice, little Spikey. It almost helps make up for how tiny this little thing is~”
Spike had to clench his eyes shut as he moaned weakly from that jabbing remark. He wanted to feel upset for having his manhood mocked by him (especially considering he couldn’t help it from his growth spurt not happening yet), but his little cock still throbbed shamelessly against Buck’s hoof. Meanwhile, the pony chuckled in delight as he kept going, happy that he was able to do this after seeing Silver endure teasing comments all the time. “Man,” he said with a shake of his head and a smirk, “it’s a damn shame how useless that little pecker is~ Nuthin’ worse than a guy havin’ equipment too small to do nuthin’ with…”
Spike shuddered and moaned out a little louder in response. While his claws remained behind his back, he stood his ground as he endured those mocking statements about his admittedly tiny cock. “I… Iknowwww…~”
“Yeah, Ah bet ya do know,” continued Buck as he leaned in to get face-to-face with the under-endowed dragon, and pressed his hoof harder against Spike's nub. “That’s probably why ya only bottom, huh? You’re basically a girl anyway, so there’s no use tryin’ ta use that clit~”
“Ahhh!!~” Spike’s little legs buckled a bit, but he remained standing as he nodded his head in growing shame and arousal. “Y… Yeahhhhh~”
Buck’s hoof slowly slid down to the underside of Spike’s measly little member, and he pulled it up so he could get a good look at the drake’s tiny ballsack. He remembered the first time Spike actually got a good look at the stallion’s equipment, he was absolutely floored at the “softball-sized” nuts that Buck had (which wasn’t even much of an exaggeration). Compared to the little dragon, each testicle was so big that Spike could only cup one of them with each claw. But as for the blushing drake, his embarrassment grew as he heard the pony chuckling at the sight of his pathetic, peanut-sized balls that were shriveled up close to his erect nub.
Apple Buck honestly barely got much of a good sight of Spike’s balls, mostly since most of his attention was always on the dragon’s perfectly round butt. So getting an up-close look at those tiny eggs like this was fairly entertaining. His hoof carefully rubbed the tiny sack, causing the drake to gasp and shudder from his touch. “Yeesh,” said the stallion with a shake of his head and an exaggeratingly-mocking tone. “Even if you were to use your little nub, Ah doubt these little things could make that much. Ah bet you can only cum a drop or two, huh?~”
That statement stung quite a bit, mostly since Spike hated thinking about his limited volumes during orgasm as it is. Alas, given his current size (both overall and between his legs), the dragon knew that Buck was fairly correct on his assumption. Besides, even if it was an uncomfortable subject, those words stung in just the right way to make his little cock twitch for more. Like a verbal spanking that left his composure red and throbbing in dire need. “Nnnghh… Th… They… p-probably couldn’t… E-Especially not compared to you~”
“Hmmm… although,” added Buck with a sneering grin as he teased Spike with a lick up his cheek. “... Ya know, Ah really like it when you say things that nice ‘bout me~” He then placed his muzzle right up to the dragon’s ear and hissed, “It kinda makes me wonder if ya want me ta be a little closer than just a coltfriend today. Like maybe…”
He then gave the tip of Spike’s ear a teasing little lick, causing the drake to shudder before hearing him finish his statement seductively. “... you want to be a good little pet for your Master~”
That made Spike’s legs give out, causing Buck to quickly grab him with his free hoof before he could fall to the floor. Apple Buck giggled teasingly at how submissive the drake really was, absolutely loving how much Spike was getting into this. But despite wanting to keep going, Buck knew that his buddies were waiting for them to come by. So after pulling Spike back on his feet, the stallion reached around and gave Spike’s chubby rump a firm smack to make him yelp. “C’mon,” said Buck as he went to the bed and picked up his items for Spike, “Ah think we need ta get ready for my friends~”
After gasping from that spank, Spike’s eyes widened when he realized Buck really did set up for some fun with Silver Bell and Scootaroll. The drake shakily breathed out and smiled shakily in response, obviously antsy to comply with Buck’s plan. However, as soon as he saw what the stallion picked up and was holding in his hoof, the drake’s heart skipped a beat. Meanwhile, Apple Buck smiled devilishly at Spike while holding the neon-pink dog-collar in his hoof, which had a matching leash connected it.
“Ah said it’d be more fittin’ ta make you my pet, didn’t Ah?~” said Buck tauntingly, moving his hoof a little to make the leash hang before Spike. He leaned the collar in closer for the dragon to see, grinning wide when he saw how deep Spike’s blush got. Dangling on the front of the collar, Buck was fortunate to find a bone-shaped metal tag which had the word ‘BITCH’ inscribed in bold lettering. While Spike stared at that tag with his mouth agape, Buck waited a moment before asking in a teasing tone, “So… ya itchin’ for a mornin’ walk, Spikey?”
“Oh, God yes--Wait, what?!” Spike became wide-eyed when he gawked up at Apple Buck in shock. “Wh… What do you mean by a morning walk?!”
“Whad’ya think, little clit-boy?~” asked Buck with a smirk as he leaned in, making sure Spike couldn’t avoid looking back at him as his tone turned more dominant. “Scoot and Silver are waitin’ for us at the clubhouse, and chances are good they’re already havin’ fun without us. So unless ya wanna disobey me, like a bad ‘lil pet... Ah suggest you put that collar on, and accept your fate~”
Spike trembled before Apple Buck, barely able to recognize the sweet and caring stallion he fell for. However, this new persona of the pony’s was more than welcomed, and his heart thundered like crazy in response to it. He knew how crazy Buck’s plan was, but at the same time, he also knew that Ponyville was rather dead at this time of day. Of course, the drake still had to ask in a nervous tone, “Ca… Can I put some clothes on fi--”
“No,” Buck interrupted with a growing grin. “Pets don’t wear clothes, silly. They get walked around outside, and do whatever their Master says. Right?~”
Spike knew he should’ve objected to all this. But instead of speaking against it, or backing away in growing fear, all that ran through the dragon’s mind were the pros and cons to giving in to such a taboo idea. But as his mind drew a blank, his body acted on its own to make him nod his head slowly. “R… Right,” muttered the drake without even realizing it.
“Good boy~” After giving Spike a loving kiss on the forehead, he began to strap the collar around his boyfriend’s neck to get things started. “And until this collar is off of ya, you’re gonna call me Master from now on. And ya better not cum without my permission, or there’ll be consequences. Understood?~”
Despite how nervous he was getting, Spike still moaned out feebly and nodded while collared. “Y… Yes I do… M-Master~”
As soon as Spike smiled shakily after saying that last part, Apple Buck grinned and grabbed hold of his end of the leash. “That’s a good boy~” he cooed before yanking on the leash to have Spike follow him. “Now, c’mon clit-dragon. A good pet needs a walkie~”

Dusk Shine’s castle may have been rediculously massive, but Spike felt like the distance to the front door from his bedroom was ten times longer behind Apple Buck. Of course, that may have been because he was fully naked, and pulled by a hot pink leash like he was a common pet. His heart raced tremendously with each step, but his body kept moving forward on its own like it was instinctual. Even though he knew things were going to get worse, the leashed drake was glad Dusk’s pet owl went to sleep elsewhere.
When the two reached the door, Apple Buck stopped for a moment to glance back at Spike with an evil grin. His eyes looked up and down the dragon’s exposed and pudgy body, and he shuddered in delight at how sexy he looked in such a degraded state. After exhaling with a randy grin, Buck grabbed the doorknob and said, “Hope you’re ready, Spikey~”
Before Spike could even think to say something, or even move his head to respond, his heart jumped to his throat the instant Buck opened the door wide before them. He then gave the drake’s leash a hard yank, and got him to hesitantly walk outside buck naked. Despite his instinctual fears, Spike managed to keep from covering himself while Buck locked the door behind them. “There!” chirped the stallion as he peered back at Spike sultrily. “Now ya have to follow me~”
Spike nodded feebly, even though part of him felt he would’ve done it regardless. As the two began to make their way from the castle, Spike’s face was deeply reddened as he tried to walk in a somewhat normal manner, despite being naked and leashed. However, even though the realization made his breathing turn heavy and erratic, the drake could feel how hard his little nub was throbbing. He tried to focus on his Master in front of him, staring at that lusciously thick rear tightly bound behind his jeans; however, the dragon froze when he heard a confused-sounding “Huh?” from above them.
Klutzy, the grey pegasus who delivered mail throughout Ponyville, had to do a double-take when he saw Apple Buck walking a naked Spike like some exhibitionist pet show. The dragon tried to smile and wave meagerly up at him, but was quickly yanked to continue walking behind Buck. Klutzy wanted to say something, but merely shrugged and continued to fly and finish his shift. Meanwhile, Apple Buck chuckled while looking back at Spike with a smirk. “Ho, boy,” he purred as he caught sight of Spike’s miniscule erection. “It seems like ya like bein’ seen like that~”
“N… No I don’t,” muttered the drake while avoiding eye contact with him, not wanting him to see he was lying. Regardless, he still walked obediently with the stallion he was leashed to, unsure whether or not he wanted Klutzy to be the only pony who saw him. As the two began to reach the park, which was bound to have at least a few ponies at this time of morning, Spike tried to breathe deeply and not think too hard what’ll happen next.
“Wait up,” ordered Buck as they stopped beside a large oak tree. The stallion looked around, seeing a couple of guys in the distance (probably Harpsy and Dan-Dan), and then peered back at Spike with a naughty grin. “Ah’m not sure Ah recall, but… did you happen ta go to the bathroom yet?”
Spike’s eyes widened in great concern. He tried his hardest to not respond in any way, but his blush still deepened in the realization that he hadn’t. And due to the situation he was in, he barely registered how full his bladder felt until Buck said that.
“Uhhhh…” Spike’s eyes darted between Buck and the tree, and he recalled how he felt the last time he had to do something similar back in that human world. It was unbelievably awkward for both himself and Dusk Shine, but at the same time it felt so… 
So…
“Well?~” asked Apple Buck cheekily, grinning wide at the answer he wanted to hear.
Spike’s member twitched, and his swollen bladder grew more evident as he exhaled slowly. Biting his lip, the dragon shook his head and replied meekly, “N… No I haven’t…”
Buck smiled evilly, and pointed to the tree without hesitation. “Do it~”
Spike shivered strongly in overwhelming worry, but his growing arousal prompted him to give in. After all, Apple Buck was his Master right now. Plus, a small part of him was practically begging for him to do it here. So instead of complaining, the drake nodded his head and got on his claws and knees. “Y… Yes, Master…”
With his face glowing in embarrassment, Spike crawled over to the tree while his little cock throbbed in shameful approval. He closed his eyes tightly while getting in position, lifting his leg closest to the tree and trying to relax his body. Meanwhile, Buck just stood and watched in wait, rubbing himself from the outside of his jeans lewdly. “Th… That’s right, bitch… Like a little puppy…”
“... Nnnnnn…” Spike shivered in overwhelming humiliation, which only made his cock throb harder before it happened. As he kneeled naked before the tree, the drake let out a shaky moan the instant he felt his bladder relax enough for him to start peeing. His eyes were tightly shut, but he could hear the distinct trinkle of his urine hitting the tree trunk. The fact that he was actually peeing outside like a leashed animal was nothing short of mortifying, but the dragon couldn’t deny how exhilaratingly hot it felt too.
“Mmmph~” Apple Buck rubbed his tented crotch even harder, not caring if anypony came across the two of them as he said tauntingly, “You… you’re such a dirty little pet, aren’t ya?~”
Spike moaned deeply and shuddered, although he wasn’t sure if that was from the arousal or just from peeing. “Y… Yeahhhh…”
“Ooh, that’s right~” purred Buck while Spike kept going. He couldn’t resist putting his hoof into his pants to stroke his cock properly. He knew it was risky, but so was Spike being completely naked and urinating in public. “B… Bark for me, ya little slut!~” he moaned while watching his boyfriend in such a demeaning manner.
After another shameful groan, Spike kept his leg lifted as he said in a timid tone, “B… Bark, Bark…”
Buck’s heavy breathing hiccuped before he moaned, “L-Louder!~”
“B… B-Bark! Bark!” In the last few seconds he was able to pee, Spike shivered enough that his stream broke repeatedly and splashed across the tree. He felt so embarrassed and defiled, but at the same time, his heart was pounding for more from his sadistic Master.
But alas, the stream soon ended, and Spike felt his bladder completely empty out. As he slowly put his leg down, Apple Buck reached down and petted his head kindly. “That’s a gooooood pet~”
Spike blushed with a shaky smile, and soon got back on his feet as Buck began to move forward again. As they walked, Buck grinned before shamelessly deciding to trot past Harpsy and Dan-Dan. While Spike cringed and looked down at the grass to avoid their shocked stares, he could hear his coltfriend say to them, “Don’t worry, guys! He’s into it~ ‘Sides, you two owe me after Ah caught ya fuckin’ in AJ’s barn, so keep this to yourself, ‘kay?”
Due to that confidently eloquent threat, the two stallions just blushed and stayed silent about the exhibitionist act that walked past them. When Spike finally looked up and waved apologetically, he saw Harpsy wave back with an embarrassed blush of his own. The drake wouldn’t have considered Apple Buck to be the blackmailing type, but he was glad he had some plan to keep ponies from outing them about this.
When they got out of eyesight of the stallions, Buck looked back at Spike and said reassuredly, “Ah told ya, Spikey. Ah wasn’t gonna get ya in trouble for this. After all, a good Master keeps their pet safe~”
After a shuddered breath, Spike smiled up at his stallion and nodded gratefully, “Th… Thank you, Master~”
“You’re welcome,” said Buck in return sweetly. However, his eyes then narrowed on him before his smile turned more sinister. “And if ya act like a good enough bitch today, Ah’ll give ya the same walk back home~”
Spike’s eyes widened in fear, but that didn’t stop a shaky smile from appearing on his face for a split-second. Buck grinned when he saw it, and didn’t mind when the drake tried to conceal it and reply sheepishly, “U… Understood, Master…”
For the rest of their walk, Spike was relieved (and slightly disappointed) that there weren’t any other ponies to see them like this. During the entire walk, Spike’s little erection remained evident between his chubby legs. Of course, Apple Buck wasn’t afraid to tease him about that on their trip, either noting how naughty he was for enjoying it, or mocking how hard it was for him (let alone other ponies) to see Spike’s teeny weeny hard-on anyway. And with each comment or insult thrown his way, the dragon could only moan and nod in shameful agreement as his nub leaked a little pre.
By the time they reached the clubhouse, the two could clearly hear muffled grunts and moaning from inside. Spike breathed heavily, but had no choice but to follow Buck as he went up the steps. As he followed, the drake’s face burned intensely as he imagined what Scootaroll and Silver Bell were doing. Fortunately, his thoughts were soon answered the instant Apple Buck opened the door.
“Nnnnfff!!” Scootaroll, who was still in his clothes from yesterday, grunted hard as he fucked Silver raw in the middle of the clubhouse. Much like Spike, Silver Bell was completely naked and wearing a collar of his own, while the leash laid on the ground next to Scoot’s pants. As the pegasus’ thick cock slid in and out of Silver’s hole rapidly, all that the unicorn could do was moan while hearing Scoot say, “You… you should’ve gotten your Cutie Mark in being a slut, you know that?!”
SMACK!
Spike, who was standing leashed at the doorway, jolted when he heard that hard smack Scoot gave to Silver’s plump and reddened ass. The slutty unicorn cried out lewdly, but continued to pump his hips back to make Scootaroll fuck him harder. “Y-Yeah!” he moaned shamelessly. “I… I’m the best cocksucker in Equestria!~”
“Fuck yeah you are!”
SMACK! SMACK!
While Spike stayed tensed-up and frozen at the sight of Buck’s friends rutting so openly before them, his coltfriend waited only a moment before clearing his throat to catch their attention. “Hey, guyyyyyys~” he said in a sing-song tone while tugging his leash, making Spike step inside the clubhouse and stand beside him. “Look who Ah just finished walkin’ through the park~”
Silver was still moaning hard between Scootaroll’s eager thrusts, but he was able to glance over at the naked and leashed drake before widening his eyes. “Ho…H-Holy shit!~ I… I’m impressed~” Even as he was being plowed so roughly by his lover, Silver was able to say, “I… I didn’t think you two were… as k-kinky as us~”
“Hmm?” Scoot’s response came out as more of a grunt, but he opened his eyes to see how Spike look just as he was reaching climax. “Woah! He… He looks… NNGHH!!”
Unable to keep from unloading, Scootaroll clenched his eyes shut and tightly grabbed Silver’s chubby cheeks. His hips repeatedly slammed into the unicorn’s backside as he shouted, “Ge… Get ready, you little clit-colt!~”
Silver moaned out and shouted in glee as he felt how much the stallion’s cock was throbbing inside of him. Meanwhile, Spike blushed even deeper as he saw the spectacle, and overheard what Scootaroll called his coltfriend. The pegasus cried out during his last few thrusts, shooting load after load of his pent-up spunk directly inside of Silver Bell like he was trying to impregnate him. And much like a filly in heat, Silver could only squeal and squirm underneath Scoot while feeling all that warm cum filling him from the inside.
Silver didn’t cum like his boyfriend had, but little trickles of his pre still dribbled out on the wooden floor. Upon seeing those meager strings of secretion, Spike shuddered when he caught a glimpse of the tiny cock Silver was sporting between his legs. The drake couldn’t tell how big it really was, but Apple Buck leaned in and whispered into his ear, ”Seems like you two are pretty dang similar, huh? Right down to the itsy-bitsy cocks ya both have~”
Spike moaned timidly while Scootaroll finished inside of Silver, and he could barely notice the unicorn’s elated expression as he closed his eyes and nodded weakly. Meanwhile, Silver’s eyes widened when he saw the pathetic nub between Spike’s legs as well. “Oh! Is… Is that…”
As soon as Scootaroll pulled out, making thick rivulets of him cum drool out from Silver’s puckering hole, Buck made sure to catch his attention and motion down to Spike’s equipment. “Hey Scoot~” he said teasingly, “see anything’ missin’ here?~”
Spike reopened his eyes, catching that mocking tone his coltfriend carried. Meanwhile, Silver Bell came in a little closer with a bit lip as he stared back at Spike. Scoot took a second to shudder and catch his breath, but was quick to raise a brow the instant he realized what Buck was referring to. “Oh, wow…”
After looking back at Buck, and seeing him nod sultrily in approval, Scootaroll grinned wide and said tauntingly, “I think I do see what’s missing, Buck. Where did Spike’s cock go?~”
Spike tensed up and shivered in response, which just made Buck and Scoot laugh mockingly. Silver shivered with a timid smile of his own, and couldn’t resist reaching out to touch it with a hoof. While the drake moaned a little and shuddered, Silver could feel his own nub throb as he said, “I… think it might be smaller than mine…”
That caused both stallions to laugh even harder, while Spike and Silver both blushed and looked back at each other embarrassedly. “Heh, whad’ya know?” jeered Buck as he and Scoot stared at the two small-dicked sluts. “Looks like we both have someone with a pathetic ‘lil clit~”
Buck made sure to look right at Silver as he said that, causing the unicorn to bite his lip and tremble a bit with a smile. Meanwhile, Scoot leaned in and squinted his eyes as he peered at Spike’s throbbing nub. “Man… Has he ever tried to fuck you with that itty-bitty thing?~”
“Nope!~” chirped Buck in an almost prideful tone. While Spike's legs wobbled and struggled to stand upright, he still endured the berating words as his coltfriend added, “Ah mean, look at that little pecker! It’s pretty damn worthless as a cock, isn’t it?~ Don’t even like callin’ it that. Ah prefer callin’ it his little nub~”
“Yeah, I know that feel~” said Scoot as he motioned towards Silver with a smirk. “With that tiny little prick he has, Silver’s only good for fucking and taking orders. I mean…” That was when the pegasus stood on his hind-legs, holding onto Silver’s back for leverage as he showed off his cum-coated and half-flaccid stallionhood without any shame. “Look at this! Even when when I’m not hard, I make Silver’s dick look tiny in comparison!”
Apple Buck openly laughed and pointed at Silver with a hoof mockingly. “Holy crap, Ah think you’re right! Silver, stand up so Ah can compare!”
Silver gasped and shivered in embarrassed shock, but he was barely able to register that order before Scoot pulled him up himself with a hoof. “Here ya go!” chirped Scootaroll with a cocky smile, wrapping a foreleg behind Silver’s back to keep him close while both of their cocks were on display for Buck and Spike to see.
True to the pegasus’ word, his cock really was significantly bigger, even though his was mostly flaccid compared to Silver’s throbbing nub. While Scootaroll’s stallionhood hung loosely with a length at least at five inches while soft, the unicorn’s pathetic member was less than half his partner’s size. But even as it throbbed and twitched mercilessly, Silver still hung his head with a humiliated and aroused bush as Buck cracked up at the difference between them.
“Holy shit!” jeered Buck as he shook his head in disbelief at Silver’s clit. “How does that sorta thing even happen?! That’s just embarrassin’, especially for an adult! At least Spike has the excuse of not hittin’ his growth spurt yet~”
“You think that’s embarrassing?” asked Scoot with a lewd smirk of his own, which made Silver grown and squirm on his hind legs. Regardless, he barely objected as his coltfriend reached down and lifted up the unicorn’s little nub higher. “Check out how tiny his balls are~”
Spike, who was still standing beside Buck during all this, could only stare at Silver’s tiny cock with a heavy blush and a deeply bitten lip. Of course, his nervously aroused expression was still evident, mostly because he could tell how familiar that sort of sight was by personal experience. As he waited silently beside his Master, the drake watched Buck reach in and pet Silver’s marble-sized balls with a hoof. “Jeeze, Louise! Look at this ‘lil coin-purse! How much is he able to cum?”
“Not much~” answered Scoot with a shrug. “I seriously give off more pre than he does with a full load!”
The unicorn moaned out guiltily as he shuddered alongside his bullying coltfriend. While Buck pulled his hoof away from Silver’s balls, and moved it back to grope at his luscious ass, he had to bite his lip to stifle an aroused groan. “Nnnnphhh… at least he’s got somethin’ ta pleasure us with, huh?~”
“Oh, come on,” cooed Scootaroll as he glanced back at Buck with a raised brow. He then looked down at Spike with narrowed eyes, making the lashed dragon tense up as he heard him say, “I have a feeling your little bitch is just as fuckable as mine~”
“Oh, is he ever!~” After giving Silver’s right cheek a good squeeze to make him flinch, Buck pulled his hoof back and stood on his hind-legs to to unzip his jeans. “Hey, clit-dragon~” mocked the stallion down to his blushing pet. “How ‘bout ya do somethin’ useful and show these two your cute little butt?~”
Spike groaned with his lips tightly pursed, trying his hardest not to shiver too hard in response. Alas, the dragon still complied with a shameful nod before turning himself around slowly. Meanwhile, Apple Buck brought his attention back to Silver Bell as he pulled his well-endowed stallionhood out through the zipper-hole. “Hey, Silver,” jeered the pony as he leaned his erection in, getting a good look at how his eleven-inch length compared to Silver’s much tinier-looking nub. “How’s it feel seein’ that kind of thing? Jealous? Make ya want a real cock instead of that little clit?~”
The unicorn blushed hard and moaned while leaning back against the wall, barely standing as he struggled not to cum. Even the pegasus looked a little surprised by how large his friend’s length was. Even though his own member was far above average at nine and a half inches, seeing that Earth pony’s stallionhood (and the softball-sized balls that hung loosely beneath it) made him bite his lip in the slightest hint of jealousy. “D… Damn, dude~”
“What’s the matter?” asked Buck tauntingly towards the other Dom in the clubhouse. “Don’t like not havin’ the biggest cock anymore?”
Even though he was, Scoot was able to hide that fact with a carefree-looking shrug. “Hey, it’s not that big of a deal. Besides…” His eyes soon looked away from Buck’s cock (despite how tricky that may have been), and narrowed on the sight of Spike bending over to present his plump rear with a lifted tail. The pegasus licked his lips before groaning in approval. “... I have a feeling you’re not the only one with something pleasing to the eyes~”
Spike shivered in overwhelming humiliation, but he obeyed his Master’s orders as he bent over and showed off his round and chubby butt to the three stallions. He closed his eyes in embarrassment, but he still heard Silver make a surprised “Ooh!” in response to seeing his scaled rear so lewdly. And without being told, the drake decided to pull his soft cheeks apart with his claws, exposing his puckering tailhole while blushing profusely.
“UNF!” groaned Scootaroll with a bit lip. “DAMN, Buck! You’re as lucky as I am!”
“Hey, don’cha know it~” As he looked between Spike and Silver with a lick of his lips, Buck glanced back at his friend and said, “Ya know… Part of me wants ta know who’s the bigger sissy in the room. Or more appropriately… who’s the smallest~”
Scootaroll openly chuckled to that idea, and leered back at Silver to make him shudder in anticipation. While Spike meagerly pulled himself up and got back on his feet, the pegasus pointed to his own pet and motioned him to get up close to the drake. “Put your clit next to his, bitch~ We wanna compare them…”
After shuddering with a bit lip, Silver nodded and obeyed. Spike was given a hard smack on his pudgy ass by Buck, causing him to move forward and comply as well. As the two came closer to each other, both of them blushed hard at seeing each other in such exposed and humiliated states. But despite being mocked and used by their dominant lovers, both Spike and Silver couldn’t resist smiling guiltily at each other. Silver remained on his hind-legs the instant Spike came in close, and lit his horn to lift him up so that their nubs would rub up against each other.
“Oh, SHIT!” As Scootaroll and Buck leaned in from both sides, getting glimpses of Silver and Spike’s tiny cocks pressed up together, the two soon giggled mockingly to make them both blush. “I bet if you put them together, they’d STILL end up with a tiny cock!” jeered Scoot mockingly.
“Ah know, right?” replied Apple Buck in a teasing tone. However, after peering in a little closer, he huffed with a smirk before saying, “Although… Ah think Spikey Wikie’s may be a bit smaller than Silver’s~”
Spike clenched his eyes shut and groaned involuntarily, too turned-on to risk blowing his load by looking down for proof. Scootaroll looked closer as well, and cackled in delight as he said, “Hey, I think you’re right! Spike DOES have the smallest penis!”
“Aaaahhh!!~” Spike shuddered hard while trapped in Silver’s aura, but it quickly dissipated and caused the drake to fall to his feet. Meanwhile, Silver Bell moaned with a bit lip as he dropped down to his hooves as well, and Scoot reached down to tease at his miniscule stallionhood. “How does it feel, huh?” cooed the pegasus in a mocking voice into his ear. “I bet you wished yours was the smallest one, don’t you?”
Silver’s muzzle wrinkled as he writhed against his lover, but he didn’t try to shake his head and deny Scootaroll’s claim. Meanwhile, Buck just huffed and said, “Ya know, Ah bet Ah can make a potion to do that~ Make both of our pets’ clits the size of tic-tacs~”
“OOH! I’ll PAY you to do that today!” shouted Scoot excitedly.
“G-Guys, come on!~”Despite feeling unbelievably turned-on (and slightly tempted to comply with Buck’s idea), Silver Bell wasn’t sure how much he could take with his nub throbbing hard. “I… I wanna have fuuuuunnn! I… I can’t take much more!~”
Spike could barely stand as he trembled and bit his lips shut. But from his strained expression, it was clear he agreed with the other pet. Because of that, Buck and Scoot both shrugged before going towards each other’s lovers. “Alright, fine,” said Scootaroll with a roll of his eyes. “But only because Buck’s pet deserves it too~”
“And ya better call him Master too, bitch!” added Buck insistently to Spike while pulling down his jeans and briefs. The dragon nodded as he stood back up, and watched the pegasus trot up to him with a sultry stare. Meanwhile, Apple Buck said towards Silver, “And that goes the same for you, ya dirty little slut~”
Silver Bell eagerly nodded with an elated smile, happy he can finally get a chance with his other best friend. “S-Sure thing, M-Master~”
After grinning wide in response to that, Buck turned around and lifted his tail in front of Silver’s face. “Ah just had a long walk, so ya better get ta cleanin’, bitch!~”
Even though Spike wanted to focus on Scootaroll, his jaw dropped when he saw how quickly Silver Bell pounced onto Buck’s ass. An eager growl escaped the unicorn’s throat, and his muzzle was soon locked against his friend’s sweaty hole to lick at his pucker mercilessly. The yellow stallion gasped and buckled a little in shock, but soon moaned deeply as he felt Silver’s tongue lapping and prodding his hole The unicorn’s eyes rolled back as he indulged in his sweaty farmer buddy’s taste, and his nostrils flared to deeply sniff at the dock of his tail.
However, Spike couldn’t stare for too long as Scootaroll pulled him in with a hoof. “Ooh, someone looks jealous~” he purred while eyeing the drake with a devilish grin. ‘Well, don’t worry. I wanna feel how your mouth compares to his, you little dragon-whore~”
He then got up on his hind-legs, and stood before the wide-eyed drake with his flaccid cock still coated in his cum. “Well, bitch?~” he purred mockingly. “It’s not gonna clean itself~”
Spike froze for a moment as he stared at Scootaroll’s dirtied cock, biting his bottom lip with a timid expression. Scoot paused with his brows raised, and tried to ask politely, “Uhhh… is that too much? Or…”
Despite where that cock just was, Spike still moaned with a shake of his head and said insistently, “N-No. It’s just… m-my first time, that’s all…”
While Scootaroll breathed out in slight relief for a second, Spike took a breath of his own before smirking up at him and licking his lips. “But… I certainly u-understood my orders... M-Master~”
And just like the small-cocked unicorn, Spike closed his eyes and leaned in with a slutty-sounding growl to take that meaty cock into his hungry maw. His claws gripped at both of Scootaroll’s plump cheeks, gripping them hard enough to make the pegasus wince in pleasure. His reptilian tongue slid out like a snake’s body, wrapping several times around that stallionhood so that every inch got a good taste of his marbled flesh and remnant cum. While Scootaroll gasped and cried out in surprise of such a trick, Spike wasted no time as his lips wrapped around the flared head.
“Ho… Holy FUCK, Buck!” moaned out Scootaroll as he gripped Spike’s head tightly. Luckily, the dragon didn’t seem to mind at all as he began to bob his head up and down as much of the length as he could. “You… You’re such a dick for not sharing him with us sooner!”
‘H-Hey!” piped Buck between panted moans, with his hind-legs still wobbling from Silver’s enthusiastic rimming and sniffing. “You… You’ve been holdin’ back too!~ Y-Your pet’s tongu--OOOOOHHHH, shit!~”
Apple Buck’s comment was stopped the instant Silver’s tongue finally penetrated the stallion’s hole, and he hungrily wriggled his tongue inside to really eat him out. Scootaroll couldn’t say he was that much more composed, as his cock throbbed hard from the aid of Spike’s lips and tongue. However, he was still able to huff through his shuddering and reply, “I… I t-tried to sh… share him with you, remember? You… You never offered this little skank for us to play with~”
“Ah… Ah’m sorrRREEEE!!~” After flinching hard from Silver gripping his ass hard and making an especially tantalizing flick of his tongue, Apple Buck paused for a second to moan before saying, “If… If you want, Ah… Ah can talk with Zicoro, an… and s-see how ta make that potion~”
“NNNNGHH!~” Scootaroll groaned hard as he felt Spike’s lips somehow brush against his medial ridge. As his hips began to thrust hard against the drake’s face, rutting Buck’s pet’s drooling mouth like a sex-toy, the pegasus made sure Spike was getting in a comfortable rhythm while he spoke. “Ge… Get that potion by tomorrow, and we’ll call it even~”
“D-Deal!”
Spike and Silver Bell could both hear that those two were planning, but neither of them could say anything while their tongues were occupied elsewhere. However, considering how hard their little cocks were getting, and how close they both were to climaxing, it didn’t seem like either one would’ve objected if they could speak. Instead, Spike just rolled his eyes back and tried to moan through that rigid cock crammed in his hungry mouth. And as for Silver, he finally pulled his tongue out with an audible pop, and took a quick breath before dragging his muzzle down to Apple Buck’s hefty balls.
“OOH!” Buck was worried for a second, but quickly moaned out with a bit lip as he felt the slutty unicorn’s tongue dragging across the loose skin of his heavy nuts. “Be… B-Be careful back there, Silver~”
“Nnnnnn~” With the rich and bitter taste of Apple Buck’s salty ball-sweat burning his tongue, it took Silver a moment to pull away with a heavy blush. After giving a reassuring, “D-Don’t worry, Master~” up to him, Silver Bell dove his muzzle back in and gave a hungry whiff to those musky balls. His snout pressed right up against them, and his whole body writhed as the heady aroma hit his senses like a brick. “Ahhhh!~”
While Silver continued to sniff and worship Buck’s balls, Spike was giving his utmost attention to Scootaroll’s cum-coated cock with growing vigor. His head bobbed up and down more of his length, and his tongue teased every inch his lips weren’t able to touch. Scoot may have came a couple minutes ago, but the dragon’s enthusiastic efforts made him feel close to climax again already. And as soon as one of Silver’s hooves came up and began to stroke Apple Buck’s cock, the Earth pony moaned out deeply as well.
Despite how overwhelmed both of the dominant ponies became with the aid of each other’s lovers, Buck and Scoot still glanced at each other with half-lidded eyes while enjoying the moment. Without even thinking, the two leaned in while being tended by their pets, and began to make out passionately above them. Both of them could feel their cocks throbbing close to completion, which just made their tongues move more actively inside each other’s moaning mouths. Underneath the two, Spike and Silver could barely contain themselves from the new tastes and scents flooding their senses, and the sounds of their Masters enjoying each other's company.
Almost in unison, the pets both writhed and let out muffled moans as their miniscule members reached their utmost peaks. Silver, who didn’t even need to touch his own cock, spasmed hard as his little stallionhood twitched repeatedly, and a couple pathetic strings of cum spat out on the clubhouse floor. But despite how intense that little orgasm felt for the unicorn, he continued to stroke Apple Buck’s cock like a good little pet.
Meanwhile, Spike was guiltily touching himself during his fellatio, despite the orders given to him by his Master. Unable to hold out for any longer, he groaned through Scoot’s cock loudly before he came just behind Silver. As he squirmed on his tip-toes with his face in the pegasus’ crotch, his tiny dicklet throbbed immensely as a couple even smaller loads shot out a couple inches underneath him. The two strings of cum may have equated to how much pre either of the Masters could’ve made on a weak day, but it was enough to make Spike moan deeply. Of course, that added reverberation was just enough to make Scoot grab his head tightly, and lock him in place as his hips thrusted hard into his mouth.
“AHH!” Scootaroll moaned out in a pained tone. “I’m gonna--MMFFF!!”
Apple Buck could feel himself getting close too, and he moaned into Scoot’s mouth during that one last kiss to ride through their shared orgasms. As the two tasted each other’s tongues and held onto one another in bliss, the pegasus was the first to unload as he came down the back of Spike’s throat. The slutty dragon grunted hard, and almost choked on Scootaroll’s massive volley of cum; fortunately, he was somehow able to manage as the hot and sticky mixture poured down his gullet between heavy swallows.
Silver Bell’s expert strokes were more than enough to set Buck off the edge, as several heavy ropes of his seed shot out and splattered all over the floor between him and Scootaroll. Due to Spike’s positioning, a couple spurts of Apple Buck’s load landed right on his back, and hung loosely across his scales like some sort of lewd decoration. But even as Buck spasmed and groaned intensely from his climax, Silver Bell’s muzzle never pulled away from the stallion’s thick and delicious balls.
A long moment passed as the four of them all came down from their orgasms. Scoot and Buck soon pulled away from their deep kiss, while Spike and Silver eventually pulled away from their bodies. The fur on Silver’s muzzle was matted in Buck’s musky sweat, but he didn’t seem to mind in the slightest. Spike was similarly messy, with rivulets of cum dripping down his back while a couple strings began to dribble from the corners of his drooling maw. Before either of them could say anything, or try to clean themselves up, they were pulled in by their respective Masters and hugged lovingly.
“Mmmm…” Scootaroll nuzzled Silver sweetly and kissed his cheek with devotion in his voice. “That’s a good little pet~”
“You were great too, Spike~” cooed Apple Buck as he kissed his drake on the lips, not minding the rich taste of Scootaroll’s cock lingering on them. “Man… Ah am so glad Ah decided to use that potion!”
Spike felt absolutely wiped-out, but he was still able to huff and say with a smile, “M-Me too, Buck~”
“Us too!” said Scoot and Silver at the same time, which caused a small bout of silence before everyone laughed.
“Oh boy,” muttered Buck as he shook his head with a hoof over his face. "This is gonna be a regular thing for us, ain’t it?”
“It better be!” said Silver Bell insistently. “You know how long I wanted both of you guys like this?!”
While Spike and Buck both glanced at each other with knowing smirks, not needing to say  word about how to respond, Scootaroll pulled his unicorn in and purred lustfully, “Well, considering how we all have the rest of the weekend for ourselves, I have a feeling that we’ll all be making up for lost time~”
“Damn straight!” piped Apple Buck with a cheery smile, which soon turned to devilish grin as he looked back down at the two pets. “And speakin’ of which… Ah have a feelin’ you need more trainin’ for cumming before we did~”
Spike’s eyes widened in worry when he finally realized what he did, and he blushed guiltily as he looked down to the floor in shame. “I… I’m sorry, Master,” he muttered meekly while shuffling a foot against the ground. “It… It was just so good, and I… I can’t say I felt anything that intense in my whole life…”
Even though Buck could tell that his boyfriend wasn’t lying, he still scoffed with a smirk before pointing to that pitiful load the drake made on the floor. “Ya call that intense?” he asked mockingly. “Grampy could spit more than that!”
“Well…” Scootaroll glanced down at the dragon for a moment, chuckling when he saw how tiny Spike’s load really was. While the dragon blushed and looked away from both of them, Scoot stared at both him and his own pet before saying, “Given the punishments I think these two sluts deserve, I have a feeling we can get them to cum a lot more for their Masters~”
Apple Buck laughed as he smirked down at the two as well, silently agreeing with his friend’s claim. But judging from the nervous smiles Silver and Spike both had, and the blushes they gave to each other in anticipation, it didn’t seem like either of them minded in the slightest.
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