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		Description

[Note: Much like before, this story is a M/M commission by nfreak, and features themes of Small Penis Humiliation, Dom/Sub relationships, light watersports, exhibitionism, and also chastity. Also as a reminder, this story is set in a Rule 63 universe where Spike is the only character of canon gender, and all characters regularly wear clothes despite not being anthro.]

As the four year anniversary of his relationship with Apple Buck approaches, Spike had grown close enough to the stallion to realize how much he wanted him in his life. And because of that, the drake was willing to make the ultimate gesture to ensure they would always be together: proposing to him in marriage.
However, things began to change drastically less than a day after the moment took place. Because of his draconic biology, Spike's decision proved to be profound enough to cause drastic changes to his physique. Both he and Apple Buck were shocked at the drake's sudden change, but it seemed that the stallion was more apprehensive than his fiancè was. Will he be able to adapt to Spike's new anatomy and size? Will the dragon be able to overcome Buck's newfound need to change like his mate had? And will their friends be able to make sense of it all as they prepare for their upcoming marriage?
As tensions and awkwardness rise between the soon-to-be-wed couple, both of them need to learn an important fact about love: The most important changes might not be what they see, but what they feel.
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		Chapter One: The Proposal



Just relax, Spike… Everything will to be alright… He’s gonna say yes, and everything is going to be perfect…
Despite how many breaths he took, the drake still shivered with unease with each weak exhale that came out of his mouth. His scales, which normally shone a shimmering purple, now carried a heavy red hue across his cheeks. His necktie was loosely draped around his neck, but his growing apprehensions were making it feel like that red silk was tighter than a noose. And even after applying deodorant at least three times after showering profusely, Spike was paranoid he would leave noticeable sweat stains in the pits of his black suit jacket.
Fortunately, this turned out to be one of the rare moments in Spike’s life where Dusk Shine was there to calm him down, instead of the other way around. As he helped the drake fit properly into his custom-made suit, the lavender Alicorn was trying his hardest not to tear up with a prideful smile on his muzzle. He used his magic to double-check all the buttons on the dragon’s jacket and pants as he said, “Oh, Spike… I can’t believe this is actually going to happen!”
“C-Come on, Dusk,” groaned Spike in growing hesitance while looking away from the Prince bashfully. He may have been grateful that his adopted brother/guardian/mentor was so happy about his upcoming plans, but the dragon was still rather embarrassed at how giddy he was getting about it. Granted. He couldn’t blame Dusk in the slightest after being informed of what he was doing tonight (and helping to secure the ring the dragon made specifically for his mate), but Spike’s cold feet seemed to be quite the vast contrast to the stallion’s hooves fidgeting like they were on hot coals. “I’m already on edge about doing this, and… and I really don’t need to be any more freaked out than I already am.”
“Oh, Spike!” At seeing how frazzled his little drake was becoming, Dusk Shine was quick to stop his inspection and pull him in for a warm hug. “Believe me, I completely understand what it’s like to feel so overwhelmed about making such a big gesture.” After feeling the drake sigh timidly and hug him back, Dusk smiled as he pulled back and said with a confident smile on him, “But you remember what Prince Bolero said when you told him you were doing this, right? A proposal might be a big thing to do, but in the end, it’s just a simple question. And you should treat it like one.”
“Yeah, I know,” said the dragon with a meager shrug and a small smile underneath his blush. However, it slowly dissipated as he huffed in growing worry, “I just… I just don’t know how to make that happen! I mean, this is Apple Buck we’re talking about! And… And I don’t want him to say no…”
Spike’s head lowered with a fretful bite of his lip, which caused Dusk to start looking concerned as well. Fortunately, the Alicorn was quick to pull his head back up with a hoof and say with insistence, “Spike, Buck has been your coltfriend for over four years now. He’s been there through thick and thin for you, just as you have for him. And after all that you two went through, and how much you both love each other, do you really think he’ll say no now?”
With the way Dusk stared at him so sternly, there was no way Spike could turn away from him. After the Prince pulled his hoof away from the drake’s chin, it took a moment before Spike could close his eyes and take a calmer breath. Thinking it over, he knew that his former guardian was right. Apple Buck was one of the greatest things to ever happen in his life, and Spike knew that the farmer felt the exact way about him.
After breathing out with a more natural smile on his face, Spike shook his head as he said with a more confident tone, “N-No, he… he probably won’t say no, will he?”
“That’s the spirit!” Dusk Shine gave his drake one last hug for good luck, and let out an excited squeal while lifting him off the ground and spinning him around the room. “Eeeeeee! I can’t believe I’m going to have a Brother-In-Law in the Apple Family!”
“Aaaaack!” The dragon may have not minded having so much support from the Prince, but that hug was cutting off the oxygen in his lungs as he wheezed weakly, “D… Dusk! I can’t breathe!”
“Oh!” Upon realizing how easily he forgot his Alicorn strength, the nerdy Prince put Spike down and giggled sheepishly. “Uhhh… Heh heh heh… Sorry about that~”

Even though Spike’s heart was still racing by the time he arrived to the Prench restaurant, his chat with Dusk Shine was helpful enough to keep him from shivering too strongly in anxiousness. Of course, the instant he saw Apple Buck sitting in a chair by the hostess both, the drake’s cheeks immediately blushed once more in response. Compared to the adorable little colt Buck used to be, he had grown up to be quite the masculine-looking stallion (especially compared to Spike’s still baby-sized build). The pony carried a bulky and muscular form similar to his brother Applejack, but still fitted into his light grey suit like it was made perfectly for him; of course, that may have been because of Elusive’s boundless skills as a tailor for both Buck and Spike. His cherry red mane, which was usually a little messy when it wasn’t bound in his trademark bandanna, was now neatly combed back for the occasion while his red cloth was tucked into a tasteful triangle in his jacket pocket.
Overall, Apple Buck looked absolutely perfect the instant Spike walked into the restaurant. And as soon as the little drake stepped through the doors, his heart skipped a beat as he sighed with a blush and smiled lovingly at Buck.
“Spike!” exclaimed the stallion excitedly as he got out of his chair and rushed over to the dragon. Not caring that the hostess booth was in clear view of most of the ponies in the restaurant, the yellow pony picked up his mate with relative ease and hugged him tightly while carrying a massive smile. “There you are, sugar-cube! Ah was startin ta worry ‘bout ya!”
“Yeah, sorry,” said Spike in a weak groan, once again feeling a little crushed by the stallion’s powerful grip. But unlike Dusk, Spike didn’t mind too much about being this close with the pony he cared so much about. After closing his eyes and hugging him back, Spike was soon put back on the ground before he said up to him, “I was a little… preoccupied with some stuff.”
“Hey, that’s fine,” assured Buck with a wave of his hoof and a genuine smile. “Ah was only waitin’ for a couple minutes. Ah’m just happy neither of us were late for our anniversary dinner.”
“Hey, believe me,” said Spike with a smile and a shake of his head, “the last thing I would ever do is miss a night like tonight.” He then blushed a bit as he realized how that may have came out, but it didn’t look like his coltfriend caught on to the wording too much. Instead, the two stayed close to each other as they were lead by the hostess to their seats. Even though the drake could feel a couple curious eyes on him and his partner, spending his whole life as a dragon in Equestrian society made him nearly immune to feeling uncomfortable from it. Plus, the fact that he was planning to make one of the biggest life choices possible made any other worries practically nonexistent.
However, by the time Spike and Buck were seated at their table and received their glasses of water, the dragon’s blush was heavy enough to make his partner’s brow raise in slight worry. “Uhhh… you alright, Spike?” asked the pony, taking a moment to make sure he was okay before huffing and growing a playful smirk. “The last time Ah saw your face that red was after our first ‘walk’ together~”
Of all the things Spike wished he could’ve avoided to keep from squirming in his seat, having Apple Buck start teasing him was near the top of the list. Especially when the waiter came back to their table with a bucket of ice holding their bottle of champagne. But despite the pony’s introduction, Spike could tell from his mate’s sly grin that he most likely won’t let up. The drake’s face may have grown a little redder, but he still tried to take a breath and reply to his coltfriend’s question. “I… I’m fine, Buck. Just… a l-little overwhelmed, that’s all…”
The unicorn waiter raised a brow when he saw how the little dragon was looking. Fortunately, Apple Buck was able to chime in before Spike could try and say anything more. “It’s alright, sir,” assured the yellow stallion towards their server. “It’s our four year anniversary. Kind of a big deal, ya know?”
“Oh!” The unicorn may have looked rather stiff with his prim mustache and light silver coat, but his face lit up after hearing that detail. “Well, congratulations, monsieurs!” he said with a thick Prench accent. “Is zere anysing you two would like for such a… romantic occasion?~”
Spike breathed out a little easier with that small detraction from his nervous appearance. He had considered contacting the restaurant beforehoof to let them know what he was planning, but that felt a little bit cheesy and predictable. This place has been open for long time in Ponyville, and he knew of at least four different couples who used the whole ‘Hide the engagement ring in a slice of cake’ method when proposing here. Alas, considering how this was where he and Apple Buck went on their first date, it only made sense to make his proposal here despite the clichè.
“Hmmm…” The yellow pony browsed through the menu for a moment while humming to himself, which caused Spike to do the same so he wouldn’t appear too suspicious. Buck took a few seconds before looking back at the waiter to say with a smirk, “Can ya give us a moment, please? Ah’m still not sure yet.”
“Uhhh… m-me too,” said the drake as he put his menu down and nodded in agreement to the waiter. 
The unicorn seemed to have realized why Spike looked so flustered, as evidenced by his smile as he nodded and made his leave. “Alright, zen. Just let me know ven you two are ready~”
After the waiter left the two to enjoy their champagne, Buck glanced back at his blushing mate with a growing smirk on his muzzle. With the way the pony’s ember eyes narrowed on him so sensually, Spike had to gulp in realization of what he might try to do. On any other night, he’d probably be alright with it, but he’d rather not deal with any teasing while feeling the ring box in the inner pocket of his jacket. Unfortunately, the drake wasn’t able to say anything before Buck picked up the champagne bottle from the bucket and uncorked it.
POP!~
Spike flinched a little from the sudden popping noise, which luckily wasn’t much of a distraction in the restaurant. Meanwhile, Apple Buck placed the little piece of cork in front of the drake’s empty plate before pouring their glasses. “Soooo… Ya sure you’re feelin’ alright, Spikey? You seem a little bit… warm~”
“Ummm…” feeling his nervousness building back up, the dragon quickly pulled the cloth napkin from his bundled silverware and used it to wipe any sweat from his face. The two may have been in a crowded restaurant, but he still felt like he was completely alone in the room with Apple Buck and his leering grin. Again, the drake would’ve absolutely adored that feeling on any other night like this, but now he was feeling more than a little frazzled as he replied shakily, “I’m fine, I’m j-just, uhhh… I had to… run a little on my way here.”
“Uh-huh. Sure,” said the stallion with a raised brow and a disbelieving smirk. After topping off both champagne glasses, he handed one of them to Spike while holding his own in his hoof. “You know, if you don’t want your suit ta get all sweaty,” he said while narrowing his eyes on Spike even more with lustful intent, “you could always just… take somethin’ off?~”
“Nnnnghhh…” Spike blushed a bit more and writhed in his seat, needing to bite his lip while avoiding his stallion’s dominant gaze. He wanted to say something to make Buck stop, but it was difficult to do that when the only thing to come out of his mouth was a guiltily aroused groan. As he tried to tense up his little legs a few times to help redirect blood flow, he was finally able to speak up while making sure his jacket’s buttons were secure. “B-Buck, I… I really shouldn’t…”
By this point, Buck was chuckling a little to himself in glee while sipping his glass. For him, teasing Spike in a public place and getting him riled up was a regular occurance. The dragon would blush and squirm helplessly, and there’d be nothing he could do until asking to go elsewhere. From then, the stallion would really have his fun and give Spike exactly what he needed. Sometimes that meant giving the drake a good rutting in a nearby restroom, and other times it’d just be something simple like playing with his tiny little cock and teasing it until it came a pitiful load. And with the way Spike’s face was growing hotter, Buck was determined to give him whatever he wanted for their anniversary.
“You know,” purred the pony with a playful smirk as he licked his lips and leaned in, “you don’t have to take off your jacket if ya don’t want to. That’d be too obvious…”
Spike instinctively used one of his arms to tightly latch over the area his ring box was in, just in case Buck were to notice the small rectangular bulge. But before he could collect his breath and say something, his body tensed up the instant Buck grinned even wider and added cheekily, “Your pants, though… Those could be taken off with no problem~”
“Mmmmph!~” Spike shuddered in growing arousal as his legs clenched together under the table cloth. But alas, his little draconic member was already growing hard in response to the stallion’s relentless teasing. If it wasn’t for what he was wanting to do tonight, the drake may have considered giving in to Buck’s kinky request right then and there. But instead, he closed his eyes and tried to breathe out shakily before replying in a whisper, “B-Buck… I really don’t think I should… d-do that now…”
“Well why not?~” asked Apple Buck in casual tone, not even looking around in case any nearby tables overheard his suggestion to Spike. While the drake’s face grew redder, and his bottom lip was bitten even tighter to conceal his shuddered groans, his mate leaned in even more and continued enticingly. “Nopony’s watchin’ us, and Ah doubt the waiter would try to look under the tablecloth~ Just think about, Spikey… As long as you keep your cute little butt in that chair, nopony but me would know you’re eatin’ with your tiny little dick out~ Heck, if any ponies were to catch on, Ah really doubt they’d be able ta see it~”
Spike’s eyes closed even tighter as he squirmed more evidently in his seat. He could feel his cock growing tremendously hard, but he know it’d barely make much of a tent in his nice suit-pants. Heck, he was sure that given the underwear he had on, he wouldn’t even be able to leak enough pre to stain the inside of the trousers right now. With the countless times Buck had gotten him so riled-up in public, he knew those facts from personal experience. Meanwhile, Buck kept his face a few inches from the dragon’s as he whispered teasingly, "You’re thinkin’ about it right now, aren’t ya?~ You wanna see if you can get away with it… Just like all those times you went through the park naked, or that day in Sugar Cube Corner durin’ lunch rush. So how about you admit it like a good little pet?~ Or better yet… how about you just unbutton your pants and take 'em off right now?~”
A feeble moan finally escaped Spike’s mouth, but he was fortunate enough to cram his claw inside of it before more than a milisecond of sound could come out too audibly. Much like the uncorking, nopony seemed to look in the direction of the couple while Spike bit down hard on his digits. Unfortunately, that didn’t seem to do much to counteract his now throbbing erection. Or his shameful urge to actually do what his kinky coltfriend wanted him to do.
Very luckily, the waiter came back before the drake could give in to any actions he would surely regret. Apple Buck leaned back into his seat casually, not showing the slightest hint of embarrassment or shame in his natural smile up at the unicorn. Meanwhile, Spike had to take deep breaths as he wiped his face of all the sweat beading on his scales.
“Your bread, monsieurs,” he said as he floated a basket and a tray of butter onto the table, while also discreetly looking at Spike to see if he was alright. The waiter raised a brow for a split-second in the drake’s direction, but was given a quick nod by him in assurance that everything was alright. While Buck went to get a healthy slab of butter on his knife and start slathering one of the pieces of bread with it, the waiter glanced at him with a smile and asked, “So, do you two need more time to look over ze menus?~”
“Ya know what?” said Buck while looking back at his menu, and shrugged before saying cheerfully, “Ah wouldn’t mind gettin’ that… miniature veggie platter thing ya guys have.”
“Ummm… You mean ze Cruditès Appetizer, sir?” asked the unicorn in clarification.
“Yeah, that one!” Even though he kept his tone of voice friendly and casual, Buck’s smirk and gaze were unmistakably suggestive as he looked back at his mate and said, “Ah happen to have a… regular craving for tiny things~”
Spike was able to make his aroused moan come out as more of a weak hiss, but his little legs still writhed hard underneath the table while remaining rock hard. Meanwhile, the waiter wrote down Buck’s order on a notepad before turning to Spike. “And… for ze drake?”
“Ummm…” Spike hadn’t even looked at the menu yet, but figured anything was better than nothing as he picked up his glass of champagne. “I’ll… h-have the special, please…”
The waiter raised a brow in suspicion, knowing for a fact that he hadn’t listed the special to them yet. However, he figured that Spike saw it listed at the hostess booth as he wrote it down. "Alright, zen. Vone Cruditès Appetizer, and vone… tofu rump roast…”
Spike’s blush deepened immensely before the waiter left with their orders, not seeming to overhear Buck’s muffled snickering at what the dragon got himself. Spike let out an embarrassed groan before downing the glass of champagne in one go, not even able to get the chance to taste it. Keeping a hoof over his muzzle, the stallion giggled with a cheeky blush before saying between rapid breaths. “Oh… Oh man! Ah hope that roast is as nice as your rump, little Spikey~”
“Nnnnnnn…~” Spike had to clutch that ring box from the outside of his jacket with his claw, needing to actually feel that item to ensure he wouldn’t get too sidetracked from Apple Buck’s incessant teasing. Despite how hard his little nub was throbbing within his pants, he was determined to make this proposal happen before their dinner was over. Although, it was growing increasingly difficult to keep that goal in mind when he heard Apple Buck keep going like before.
“In fact…” The stallion’s leering grin grew back to the teasingly wide angle he had it before as he said, “maybe when your little dish comes out, we could compare and see which rump is better~ Ah bet Ah could get a platter and lay ya down on it~”
“Unnnfff… B-Buck,” groaned Spike in a clearly overwhelmed tone, barely able to think straight as he grew more aroused from his coltfriend’s teasing, “I… I r-really wasn’t wanting that…”
“Yet, your worthless little nub is itchin’ to come out of your pants at the thought of it, isn’t it?~” asked Buck enticingly, before he chuckled in delight to the drake’s blush deepening. As he leaned back in to make Spike squirm even more, the stallion groaned in pleasure and picked up that cork he left on the table earlier. “Ya know… Ah bet you’re wantin’ to be seen as a little dish yourself, aren’t ya? Maybe thinkin’ about takin’ off all your clothes and layin’ out on the table for me… lettin’ everyone see just how cute you look with that thick butt and tiny little nub between your legs. Heck…”
He brought that cork closer to Spike’s face before saying teasingly, “Ah’m willin’ ta bet this little thing’s at least twice as big as your ‘lil prick right now, ain’t it? Even with how hot you’re gettin’, your useless little nub probably makes this cork look huge in comparison. You wanna find out?~”
Spike had to hold his claws together tightly to keep himself from involuntarily unbuttoning his trousers in relentless arousal. As the little drake writhed in shameful pleasure from Buck’s words, the pony kept going while the two sat in their table away from the others. “Ah’m willin’ ta bet that nopony would notice if ya whipped it out right now. Just take this cork, unzip yer pants like a good little bitch, and lemme see how they compare~ Ah know you’re wantin’ ta do it really bad~”
“Nnnnghhh… Buck,” moaned Spike faintly while blushing extremely hard.
“Ya want me to request for my appetizers to be extra small, Spikey? Ah bet even if they cut ‘em in half, they’d still look big compared to your little nub~ Heck, the tiny little peas they include with it might be bigger than what you got in that measly ‘lil coin-purse~”
“Buuuuuckk… P-P-Pleaseeeee…”
“Please what, Spikey?~ Please do it? Please lemme see how tiny and pathetic that ‘lil prick is, babe? ‘Case if you wanna, Ah can easily do it. And nopony would ever know it’s happenin’. Unless… you wanted them ta see how tiny you are~”
“Mmmmmghhhhh…” Spike could feel his submissive impulses nearly boiling over, and his clouded mind wasn’t sure how much more he could take before completely losing focus. As the waiter came back with Buck’s appetizer, the dragon was tensed up with his face sporting a beet-red shade of blush. Before Buck could pull back from the pent-up drake, the unicorn noticed that blush and asked, “Uhhh… Monsieur Spike? What--”
“R-R-RED LIGHT!”
Spike quickly gasped and covered his mouth with his claws, not expecting to blurt out his safe word that loud. As several ponies looked from their tables towards the couple’s, Apple Buck finally blushed a little himself as he leaned back in his chair and smiled embarrassedly. As for the waiter, he only paused for a moment before shrugging his shoulders, clearly not wanting to ask what that was about. “Ummm… your appetizer, Monsieur,” he said while levitating the plate of miniature vegetables in front of Buck’s side of the table. He then added back towards Spike with an apologetic nod, “And your roast vill be ready shortly.”
“Ummm… thankyou,” muttered the dragon his head hung low while still blushed deeply.
By the time the waiter left the two alone at their table, all of the other patrons went back to their own meals and stopped staring at them. Buck, who clearly hadn’t expected Spike to use the safe-word when things were going so well (at least, sexually speaking), waited a moment before sighing in slight regret. “Uhhh… Ah’m sorry, Spike,” he said in a faint, but still sincere tone of voice. “Ah didn’t mean ta go overboard with the teasin’. Ah just… kinda thought you--”
“N-No, it’s fine,” assured Spike as he put out a claw to make his coltfriend stop his apology. “B… Believe me, I do like it a lot~ But, ummm…” After realizing how awkward things may have become after stopping Buck’s tempting words, the dragon knew that now was better than never to start his proceedings. He closed his eyes for a moment and took a deep breath, feeling much better as he exhaled a surprisingly smooth breath. Meanwhile, Apple Buck tilted his head in confusion, clearly not realizing what was happening yet.
“Apple Buck, I…” Spike reopened his eyes after that brief pause, and smiled warmly at him as he found the words he wanted to say. “I’ve been reading a lot of books lately. Like, a lot, a lot… but… Even with all the time I was spending in Dusk’s library, or in Prince Bolero's quarters, I… I honestly couldn’t find the words to really describe… how much you mean to me.”
Hearing how frail and shaky the drake’s voice was becoming, Apple Buck’s brows started to raise a little. And with those touching words ringing in his ears, the stallion’s heart began to beat harder as he smiled lovingly back at him. “Oh, Spike… you don’t have ta tell me somethin’ li--”
“P-Please,” said Spike with greater insistence as he held his claw up firmly. As he bit his lip tightly, he tried his hardest not to start crying while smiling at the pony he loved so much. “Just… Just let me say this, alright?”
By now, Buck was starting to realize how important this may have been, which prompted him to lean back and nod silently. But before he could grow guilty about how he was acting earlier, the pony’s blush deepened when he heard the dragon continue in a more dedicated tone.
“Apple Buck, I… I can’t imagine being with anyone as amazing or wonderful as you. You… you mean so much to me, and… you know exactly what to do or say to... make me feel like how I want to feel…”
A stray tear started to roll down Spike’s cheek, but he didn’t even try to wipe it away as he continued staring at Buck with a warm smile. Seeing how much the stallion’s expression changed from curious surprise to wide-eyed realization, he knew he couldn’t back down now. But with how warm his heart was growing in his chest, the dragon couldn’t have stopped talking if he were to try. “You… you mean the world to me, Apple Buck. And I… I can’t see myself loving anyone as much as I do for you…”
His claws came out slowly to rest on top of Apple Buck’s hooves, which the pony didn’t try to move away from in the slightest. Instead, the stallion’s eyes remained wide-open as he realized what this was about. Even though he didn’t want to make any hasty assumptions, his ember eyes were already starting to tear up as he smiled shakily back at him. “S… Spike…”
“I… I love you so much,” said the drake in a feeble creak while crying even more. As his smile trembled a little, one of his claws pulled back to reach inside of his jacket. “You… you’ve made my life so much better since we first started dating four years ago. And… and I’m willing to spend the rest of our lives to make you feel that same way…”
Apple Buck couldn’t handle it anymore, and he pulled his hooves back to cup over his mouth while panting rapidly. By the time Spike grabbed the box in his pocket, his stallion was already starting to cry tears of joy while struggling not to sob. Several of the tables were quickly taking notice, but none of them caught the attention of the couple as Buck watched his mate pull out that box.
“A… Apple Buck…”
Spike didn’t get out of his seat to get down on one knee, but he still held out that box in front of Buck before opening it. A couple pleased gasps could be heard from other tables as the box was opened, revealing a stunning white-gold hoof-ring embroidered with an Emerald gem. And within that gem was Apple Buck’s cutie mark, engraved clear as day.
“Will… will you marry me?”
Apple Buck tensed up in his seat as his eyes squinted from overwhelming emotions. A couple tears streamed down his face, and he struggled not to choke on his muffled sobs. The stallion looked absolutely floored by Spike’s gesture, but he only needed a couple seconds to breathe in before lunging across the table with a hearty, “YYYEEEESSSSS!!!”
The champagne bottle and bucket fell off the table from Apple Buck’s emotional lunge (and luckily caught by the unicorn waiter with precise skill), but nopony in the restaurant minded in the slightest as they applauded the couple hugging each other tightly in sweet embrace. Spike and Buck both cried while nestled against each other’s shoulders, and their elated smiles shone just as brightly as the chandelier hanging above them. As soon as he got himself together enough to speak more clearly, Apple Buck nodded enthusiastically as he got that ring on his hoof as fast as possible. “Y-Yes! Yes, Spike, a million times yes! Yes, Ah’ll marry ya!”
Another round of applause came from the restaurant patrons after the ring was securely on Apple Buck’s hoof, and the two kissed deeply with tears rolling down their faces. By the time they settled into a long and caring hug above their table, Spike was still crying while nuzzling his fiancè’s chest lovingly. “I… I love you so much, Buck…”
“Ah love you too, sugar,” said the stallion in return as he nuzzled the top of Spike’s head. The dragon’s heart grew immensely warmer as it thundered in glee within his chest, causing all of his nerves to tingle for a surprisingly long time during their hug. Of course, before the drake could try to settle down and let the waiter bring out the rest of their food, Apple Buck leaned his muzzle in close to Spike’s ear to whisper lustfully, “S-Spike… You better believe Ah’m gonna give you a night to remember~”
Upon hearing that obvious promise of something unbelievably kinky, Spike’s eyes widened in an instant as he grew a shaky smile. He had no idea what his new future-husband might try, but the dragon’s throbbing little nub made it clear he would be more than eager to find out.

As the next morning arrived in Ponyville, the sun began to shine a bright ray of light through the window blinds of Apple Buck’s apartment. The small one-bedroom space began to illuminate with the start of a new day, and the strewn items and clothing on the floor made it evident that the stallion and Spike had quite the eventful night in celebration of their engagement. Upon the messy and fluid-stained bed, Apple Buck was sleeping with a dorkily-pleased smile while his ring remained on his hoof. However, the little dragon was nowhere to be seen within the bedroom.
Thee yellow pony finally began to stir awake when the light reached his face on the bed, causing him to groan tiredly and try to roll over. He tried to pull a hoof out to rest on the other side of the mattress, hoping to rest it across Spike’s body and pull him in for an early-morning snuggle. However, Apple Buck’s eyes began to open slowly as he patted his mattress a couple times, realizing that he was the only one in the bed.
That small oddity was enough to make the stallion look around the bed in confusion. Due to his background of working early mornings on the farm every day, the fact that Spike was up before him was fairly unusual. Unfortunately, his worries began to grow more evident by the time he lifted himself up to sit upright in the bed. As his senses became more awake, Buck began to realize something was wrong when his eyes adjusted to the growing light in the room.
Obviously, both of their suits were strewn about on the floor as soon as they came home, which probably would’ve given Elusive an aneurism if he saw it. However, Apple Buck’s eyes widened when he noticed his own clothes weren’t nearly in as bad of condition as the drake’s. Spike’s jacket and pants were alright, but his white dress-shirt and socks were absolutely torn to shreds. Even the dragon’s briefs were ripped apart and scattered across the floor towards the door. For a split-second, the stallion was reminded of how Saddle Rager’s clothes usually looked when he powered up in Spike’s Power Ponies comics.
Before he could think too hard about that detail, the sound of a scared-sounding yelp caused Buck to jolt out of bed in a panic. “Spike?!” shouted the pony as he rushed out of the bedroom, hoping something bad didn’t happen to his fiancè. “Spike where are you?!”
“Aaaaahhhh!!!” The dragon’s upset-sounding cry could be heard muffled through the bathroom door in the hall. But as Apple Buck rushed up to the door, his steps faltered when he saw a couple large claw marks dragging across the wall and stopping at the scratched door frame. They almost looked like Spike’s, but they were much larger. As the stallion paused and widened his eyes at the sight of something that unsettling, he overheard Spike shout through the door, “D-DON’T COME IN! I… I don’t know what’s happening…”
Even though he could tell it was Spike’s voice, Buck couldn’t help but notice that it sounded a little… deeper somehow. Of course, maybe that was just because of the doorway muffling his noises. Either way, the pony quickly shook his head clear before knocking on the door a couple times. “Spike?” he asked worriedly while hearing the drake groan in a panic inside the bathroom. “Spike baby, what’s wrong? Do you need a doctor?”
“I… I think I need Dusk.” With his ear up against the door, Buck could tell that Spike’s scared voice definitely sounded deeper. However, he was more concerned with the tone as he heard the dragon add feebly, “I… I’m scared, Buck…”
“Okay, that’s it!” shouted Apple Buck with a huff. Before Spike could say otherwise, the stallion turned around and braced himself to give the bathroom door a trademark Apple Tree kick. “Get away from the door, Ah’m comin’ in!”
“NO!! PLEASE DON--”
BLAM!!!
With a swift kick of his hind-legs, Apple Buck said goodbye to his security deposit as he broke the bathroom door of his apartment open. However, as soon as he turned around to rush into the bathroom, he gasped in absolute shock when he saw how Spike looked.
The dragon may have still had the same purple color with green scales that Buck remembered him with, but he looked completely different from the drake he remembered from the previous night. Spike’s legs were trembling as he stood on all fours, with each limb now tall enough to reach the top of the bathroom counter. Instead of being a pudgy little dragon, Spike was now roughly Buck’s length and height on all fours, if not a little higher. As for the rest of his figure, the drake was how much leaner without any muscle mass; of course, Buck was able to see from the mirror that Spike’s rear was about the same in thickness as before. Spike’s face was also a little longer, with a more pronounced muzzle that made him look much older than he did previously.
Of course, the biggest change was seen the instant Spike stood up on his hind-legs, with his head almost touching the ceiling. Between the naked dragon’s skinny legs, his cock was fully erect due to how panicked he had become. As soon as the stallion saw that thick, veiny, meaty appendage Spike now possessed, his jaw almost hit the floor. It may have been the same draconic shape Buck had remembered, but now it was almost as thick as a colt’s hoof, and sporting a length which looked to be at least eleven inches. The drake’s balls seemed to still be a little bit smaller than Apple Buck’s softball-sized nuts, but it was that intimidating dragon cock that made the stallion’s pupils shrink as he stood in stunned silence.
With a look of pure fear on his face, Spike was hyperventilating as he stood with his legs shaking. And with the way his fiancè was gawking up at him, a million terrifying thoughts were running through the dragon’s head to make his heart pound even faster. Unable to fathom what was happening, or if he was going to end up destroying Ponyville again, Spike looked like he was about to cry as he said in a petrified creak, “Wha… What happened to me!?”

	
		Chapter Two: Growth Exposed



Apple Buck may have not been nearly as fast or agile as Scootaroll, but in the instant he saw his fiancè’s unexpected growth spurt, his panicked rush towards Dusk Shine’s castle could’ve given him a guaranteed spot in the Equestria Games. Even though the Prince was eager to ask about the good news, his excitement was forgotten the instant his future Brother-In-Law bursted through the door wearing nothing but his pajama bottoms. The yellow stallion looked absolutely distressed, and carried a fearful look similar to someone who witnessed a zombie apocalypse in town. As soon as Buck was able to collect his breath, and uttered out the words “Spike” and “Greed,” the Prince instantly went back with him to the apartment via teleportation.
Fortunately for either of them, Spike hadn’t grown any bigger than the last time Buck saw him. In fact, the dragon was an absolute wreck as he laid hunched in the corner of the living room butt-naked. Dusk looked to be a little flustered by that sight (especially when he accidentally caught a glance at the drake’s flaccid member), but he was able to coax him onto the couch in an effort to calm him down. Despite some past instances of panicked reactions and unconfident decisions in his past, the Prince was able to get both Spike and Buck on calmer terms as he assessed the situation; by the time Dusk got all of his testing equipment from the castle, the engaged couple were sitting side-by-side while awkwardly sipping tea.
“Hmmmmm…” Dusk narrowed his eyes and readjusted his glasses while overlooking a long sheet of paper. Since the scanning machine had just finished measuring the dragon’s vitals, Spike could only sit in worried silence while several wires were taped to various parts of his body (as well as a pillow placed over his crotch). Buck bit his lip while sitting beside him, looking just as fretful as a teenager awaiting a pregnancy test. Meanwhile, the Prince double-checked the various lines the machine drew out, and sighed in confusion before putting them down. “I’m not exactly sure how, but… I don’t think you’re dealing with Dragon Greed again, Spike.”
Apple Buck sighed with a hoof over his chest in slight relief. However, Spike just gawked up at Dusk with a befuddled look. “What do you MEAN I don’t have Dragon Greed?!” yelled the drake in a panicked voice while motioning down to his enlarged body. “I mean, look at me! This isn’t normal, dude!”
“I know how it looks,” retorted the Alicorn insistently. He then lit his horn to float up a similar-looking sheet of papers he brought with him from his home. “However, when I compare your current test-results to these from your original Dragon Greed incident, there are NO similarities. Your pupils aren’t dilating or thinning, your body temperature is remaining relatively normal, your vital signs are all the same as before, and your brain functions haven’t been altered! The only common traits I can see are increased heart-rate and blood pressure, but I think that’s more in response to your reaction than anything Greed-based.”
Spike didn’t look convinced, but he couldn’t say much as he looked down at himself with a skewed muzzle. Meanwhile, Buck looked between his fiancè and Dusk before asking, “So… you don’t think he’s gonna get any bigger? Ah mean… he’s already as tall as me right now.”
“Well, I honestly don’t know,” admitted Dusk with an uncomfortable shrug, but he quickly added with a hoof raised, “But… since this is most likely different from Dragon Greed, there’s a good chance he won’t get any bigger. We’ll just have to wait and see.”
Spike just huffed with a fearful pout, accidentally shooting out a small plume of ash that landed on the coffee table. “Yeah,” he said doubtfully, “until I end up stealing everything and destroying half of Ponyville again…”
Dusk exhaled sharply and grow an annoyed look on the dragon. “Spike, I really don’t think this is Dragon Greed!”
“Well, how the buck do YOU know that?!” Due to his louder and more pronounced tone, Spike even surprised himself after making both stallions jolt back. His claws cupped over his muzzle for a moment, and he blushed deeply before pulling them away. “Ugh… I’m sorry,” he said in a much fainter tone. “I… I didn’t mean to yell.”
“It’s fine, Spike,” said Dusk assuredly. “I don’t blame you for being on edge.” After putting his paperwork down, he kept his horn lit while pulling the various suction cups from Spike’s vitals. “Buuuuttt… to answer your question, I can see there are a few differences between this growth and your Dragon Greed one.”
“Like what?” asked Buck with a bit lip, hopeful that his future Brother-In-Law’s assumption is correct.
“Well for starters, it’s been a few hours, and he hasn’t grown any bigger since. Back when we knew it was happening by Dragon Greed, he was constantly growing. It may have been at a slow rate, but it only increased significantly when he was trying to steal something.”
“... Huh…” After thinking it over a bit, Buck began to ponder if the Prince was on to something. His eyes glanced over at the coffee table, where a large bowl of decorative gems were laid out in plain sight and untouched. He blinked a couple times before pointing to them with a hoof. “Ah… Ah think you’re right. Ah mean… Spike hasn’t touched a single gem since this all happened…”
Spike’s brows raised as he looked down at the bowl, realizing his fiancè was right. Those gems were fairly cheap and kinda bland, but he still liked to munch on them absent-mindedly whenever Buck filled the bowl in their apartment. But ever since his change, he was too freaked out about his size to even think of eating. And as he recalled how he used to act during his Greed incident, he knew that if it was happening again, that bowl would’ve been completely empty by now.
The dragon’s eyes blinked a couple times, silently coming to terms with Dusk’s estimation. Buck glanced back at the bowl before asking Dusk, “Should… we have him try one? Ya know… just to check?”
“Hmmm…” Despite the worry of his hypothesis being wrong, Dusk Shine shrugged after a moment and picked up a gem with his magic. “I suppose we--”
BRRRRAAAAAAAAAAPPP!!!
Spike lunged forward on the couch and let out a long, highly-pronounced belch that made both ponies jump back. The massive burst of green flame spread out across the living room, but luckily only scorched part of the carpet. As soon as the flame dissipated, a large parchment scroll manifested from the magic flame. Dusk quickly picked it up with his magic before it could hit the floor.
“Ooh, that was quick!” chirped the Alicorn as unrolled the scroll with his aura. “Nice to know Prince Cinder is taking this seriously.” After unrolling the document, he adjusted his glasses as he examined the royal dragon’s questionable claw-writing. It wasn’t the hardest writing he ever looked through (especially compared to Rainbow Blitz’s hoof-writing), but his eyes squinted a bit as he read the parchment out loud. “Okay, ummmm…
“Dear Spike… Thank you for writing to me on this matter. Before I say anything else, I want to wish my deepest congratulations on your engagement being successful. I know you were freaked out when asking for that gemstone, but I’m glad it’s put to good use. Apple Buck is a lucky guy, and I wish you two nothing but the best…”
Buck blushed a bit as he smiled on the couch, looking back at the bashful smile Spike carried as well. Meanwhile, Dusk only paused for a second before continuing.
“Ummm… As for your growth spurt, I want to assure you that it’s not Dragon Greed. If it was, you’d most likely have eaten Buck’s engagement ring by now. And maybe his limbs. So if he’s still alive, it’s best to assume you’re good to go…”
Buck and Spike both seemed unnerved by that addition, despite how reliving it may have been conceived by Cinder. Even Dusk had to cringe a bit as he kept going. “So… in regards to your recent change, it sounds like you experienced a bout of sudden Hoarding growth, which is completely different from Greed growth. You see… when you proposed to Apple Buck, you were asking him to be bonded with you legally. And for dragons, this could be considered ownership, although I know you ponies see it as being two-sided. Anyway, since he accepted it, that meant you brought him into your hoard. And since it’s clear you don’t usually hoard anything in your pony lifestyle, that sudden addition triggered a reaction in your body it wasn’t expecting...”
Spike’s eyes widened immensely, recalling when Cinder tried to explain things like hoarding to him. Ever since he befriended that Prince, he was able to learn a lot about dragon culture and customs, even though they weren’t necessarily things he practiced himself. He could even recall when Cinder tried to equate any hoarding growth-spurts to pony puberty, but he was sure he barely paid much attention during that. Since he wanted to keep himself from developing those habits for Equestria’s sake, he never thought something so sudden could elicit that sort of change. However, he could also understand how proposing to Buck would activate that sort of response within him. He didn’t feel greedy, but he could also see how Buck would be considered something for him to hoard.
Meanwhile, Apple Buck’s expression grew slightly fretful as he let that detail sink in. Despite the drake’s size, he still loved Spike more than anything else, and didn’t regret his answer to his proposal at all. However, of all the ways he saw their relationship as being defined, being part of a dragon’s hoard sounded so… unfitting. Especially given how their relationship used to be dynamic-wise. As Dusk Shine finished reading over the letter, the yellow pony’s ears lowered a little while processing everything that was read outloud.
“So in simplest terms, Spike... hoarding is supposed to be an important aspect in a dragon’s life, and it’s apparent that Apple Buck was important enough to show you that. The larger a dragon’s hoard is, the bigger the dragon gets. So as long as you don’t propose to any other ponies, I don’t think your body will grow any bigger. So please, don’t try to worry about it. If anything, you should appreciate your new body for what it is, and see it as a sign you’re doing the right thing. I’ll be waiting to see how you adjust to things, and also for an invitation to your wedding. With great respects… Prince Cinder.”
Spike remained silent for another lingering moment, but he didn’t look freaked-out anymore. In fact, the drake seemed rather relieved after receiving that letter. His heart was still racing, but it was more from the growing realization of his change than from any lingering fears. After spending so long as a little baby-sized drake, he was finally on the same pedestal as regular-sized ponies. And the more he thought about it, the more he realized how much this would change…
No more sitting on phone-books when in a chair, or being given the kid’s menu preemptively in restaurants. No more strange looks when he tries to go to a club, even when showing his ID. No more judgemental glares from ponies when he and Buck go out or act romantic, with everyone assuming the stallion was some pedophile. But most of all… he would no longer be treated as just some bratty kid, despite being a hero with an adult mind.
Dusk Shine was the first to see how large Spike’s smile was getting, and barely even realized Buck was looking so weird next to him. The Prince tilted his head with an amused smirk, having a feeling his brother wasn’t too worried about his growth spurt anymore. “So, Spike… Are you okay?”
Spike huffed a couple times as his smile widened even more, showing off his glistening fangs when he finally looked back up at Dusk. “Are you kidding?! I… I feel GREAT!”
The dragon was starting to grow more excited with each second that passed, and he looked down at himself with his claws wriggling in glee. “I… I’m actually an ADULT now! I’m… I’M NOT A BABY ANYMORE!!”
Even though Buck was lost in thought, that outburst jolted him out of it as he looked up at his mate. As soon as he saw how elated the drake was getting, his expression was contagious enough to make the pony start smiling nervously as well. After taking one last look at his body with a newfound mindset, his fears were completely vanquished as he jumped up from the couch and stood on his hind-legs. “I’M A BUCKING ADULT!!!”
“GAHHH!!” Dusk may have been happy for him, but he had to avert his eyes the instant Spike’s pillow fell away from his crotch. “S-Spike! I can see your penis!”
“Oops, sorry!” blurted Spike as he bashfully covered his crotch with two claws. However, after a second or two, the dragon thought it over before shaking his head in realization. Since this was the first time he ever had a well-endowed appendage, he pulled his claws away and said excitedly, “Actually, you know what?! I’m NOT sorry! LOOK AT THIS THING!!!”
That prideful display made both ponies look away with heavy blushes. However, while Dusk was mostly bashful due to Spike being his adopted brother/son, Apple Buck’s reaction was more instinctual than anything else. The thought of being a dragon’s hoard-item still lingered in his mind, making him wonder what else might change from this. Plus, seeing Spike looking so excited about his new body made him start to worry, despite being so happy for him.
His hoof covered his blushed face from the others while he sat wide-eyed, unsure how to process such a drastic change. Since Spike was so happy about his new look, there was no telling how much other aspects of their relationship might be altered as well. While the dragon stood in elation at his new look, his fiancè kept a blank expression on his face. Meanwhile, Dusk Shine was too distracted by avoiding seeing Spike’s cock to notice Buck’s unnerved expression. “Okay, yes Spike, your penis is bigger! Good for you! NOW PUT SOME PANTS ON!”

After that morning, both Spike and Apple Buck grew rather busy as the news of their engagement (as well as the drake’s growth spurt) spread around town and beyond. Bubble Berry may have been the first to throw the two a huge Engagement Party at Sugar Cube Corner, but it wasn’t the last or biggest celebration the couple experienced. When Buck’s family found out about their engagement, it pretty much became the quickest-organized Apple Family Reunion in decades due to Dusk Shine’s assistance. Within a couple days, Buck’s entire family tree, as well as Spike’s adopted family, held a massive shindig at the castle which rivaled some of Canterlot’s celebrations. The Apples may have been somewhat conservative at times, but they welcomed the dragon with open hooves, as well as enough barrels of hard cider to make him completely shitfaced.
When Elusive heard of the growth spurt, he put all his projects and commissions on hold for the sake of the dragon, and made him a brand new wardrobe in a matter of days. Spike was worried at first, knowing how weird the unicorn’s tastes would get; however, he was quite pleased to see that Elusive made a rather stylish and mature-looking catalogue of clothing, tailored just for him. And if that wasn’t enough, Spike received a huge plethora of clothes as gifts from the Crystal Empire; by the end of the week, the dragon ended up having more clothes in their shared walk-in closet than Buck.
For Spike, that first week of engagement (as well as adjusting to his new body) was one of the most invigorating and profound moments of his life. For the first time, the drake felt like a legitimate equal to ponies. Instead of being talked-down to, or being treated like a child, Spike was just seen as another regular citizen of Ponyville alongside his fiancè. When the two walked together down the street, it really meant a lot to him when he realized he and Buck were approximately the same size. Although, he still tried to keep his head lower than Buck’s when walking together, mostly for comfort and nostalgia sake.
Meanwhile, Buck was growing more apprehensive about things as the week went on. He was still legitimately happy for Spike, and he knew he loved that dragon every time he saw him so happy in his new body. However, as he saw Spike acting so confident and independent, his own confidence began to falter while keeping a forced smile on his face. Back when they were first a couple, one of the things he cherished was being able to protect the drake, and make him feel secure beside him; but now, it was adamantly clear that Buck wasn’t needed in that department. Even when he noticed Spike keeping himself a little hunched down as they walked together, the pony couldn’t help thinking his fiancè was just doing it to be polite.
Apple Buck wanted to chastise himself for thinking those kinds of things, not wanting to assume his relationship with Spike changed all that much. Unfortunately, those intrusive thoughts always seemed to seep in at random intervals, making the stallion question how he should see things from here on out. One of the worst instances was when he and the drake visited the marketplace for some fresh vegetables; it was supposed to be a five-minute shopping trip, but all the times Spike had to stop as ponies complimented him made it last over twenty. During that errand, the fiancè recalled what one of the ponies said innocently to the cheerful dragon.
“Oh, gosh… I can recall when you two were first a couple, and you’d be riding on Apple Buck’s back everywhere like you had with Dusk Shine! Heh… I suppose you’re happy to be on your own claws more often, huh?”
That statement was only a couple days ago, but it still stuck with him like it was said just now. He kept a pleasant smile as he walked with Spike towards Sugar Cube Corner, but he wasn’t sure which part of that memory was making that smile so hard to keep up. That statement alone made his composure feel awry, but hearing how casually the dragon laughed at that response and nodded almost made him feel sick. He hated to think about that, but it made him ponder whether or not the drake needed him as much as before.
Alas, instead of trying to say anything (and potentially ruining the blissful mood his mate was in), the pony kept his muzzle shut as the two arrived at the bakery for lunch. Bubble Berry, who was swinging around on a rope connected to the high ceiling, zoomed past the two the instant they walked through the door. “HeyGuysSilverBellAndScootarollAreInTheBack!!” he yelped in a auctioneer-paced voice before swinging back up and disappearing from view. But before either of them could say anything, Berry swung back down the opposite direction and added, “OhAndCongratulationsAgain!!!”
Buck may have been weirded out from his thoughts, but he was able to chuckle alongside Spike as they shook their heads to the baker’s randomness. While Berry continued to swing around the shop like a jungle-stallion, the engaged couple smiled and went to one of the back booths of the shop. Upon seeing Buck and Spike, Silver enthusiastically waved to them with a hoof while smiling wide. Scootaroll pulled the unicorn in closer with a hoof around his back, and pointed towards the empty bench across from them. “Hey, guys!” chirped the orange pegasus as he saw Spike wave back. “We already got a seat and some sodas ordered for both of you!”
Due to his size, Apple Buck was the first to scoot into the booth while nodding graciously. “Thanks, Scoot,” he replied honestly, before pulling off his denim jacket to feel more comfortable. “Ah hope you two weren’t waitin’ for too long.”
“It’s fine,” assured Scootaroll with a wave of his free hoof. “Silver and I were just chatting, that’s all.”
Silver Bell giggled with a small blush on his cheeks before nodding in agreement. However, the unicorn’s focus soon went back to Spike as he slid into the booth, who chose to keep his light-grey jacket wrapped around his slender torso. “Oh my gosh!” said Silver with an impressed smirk on the dapper dragon. “Did my brother make that for you?”
“Mmhmm,” nodded Spike with a cheeky grin. “As soon as Elusive learned I hit this growth spurt and outgrew all my clothes, he saw it as a public service to make me a new wardrobe!”
Scootaroll looked a little jealous of Spike’s getup, especially when he was wearing his old leather jacket with the sleeves worn-out at the elbows. However, he still scoffed with a shrug before saying, “Well, I’m not surprised he’d want to make you some clothes ASAP. I mean, I doubt he’d want you to walk around Ponyville butt-naked or anything!”
While Spike giggled with a blush at that thought, Silver couldn’t resist giving a half-lidded stare towards the dragon. “Honestly,” he added in an unsubtle tone, “with how big you’ve gotten, I’d love to see that happen sometime~”
Spike’s blush deepened immensely as his legs writhed underneath the table, but his bashful smile didn’t seem to give any sign he was against it. Meanwhile, Apple Buck looked visibly uncomfortable for a moment after that was said, and a had to look away to glance out the window. Spike and Scootaroll didn’t seem to notice that split-second bitten lip the pony made, but Silver’s smirk faltered briefly when he caught sight of it. Unfortunately, the unicorn wasn’t able to focus on that for too long when he heard the drake giggle under his breath. “C-Come on, Silver… I don’t wanna be thinking about that now.”
“So?” asked Scoot with a raised brow on the grown-up dragon. “Are you tempted to do it?~ Because I’m sure Buck and I could give you guys a little walk together~”
That made Spike giggle a little more uneasily as his face grew redder, and he rubbed the back of his head just as he did before his growth spurt. However, Buck missed most of that when he finally looked back towards his friends and heard the drake reply, “W-Well, ummm… I’d rather get adjusted to my new anatomy first.”
Forgetting about Buck’s earlier reaction, Silver grinned devilishly wide as he asked Spike, “Oh, really? Would you mind having me help out with that?~”
Despite being tempted enough to make him cross his legs, Spike rolled his eyes with a sigh. “Why am I not surprised you’d say that?”
“What? Can you blame me for wanting to at least see it?~”
If Spike was alone with his friends, he’d gladly unbutton his jeans and let Silver get a look at his new eleven-incher. But since they were in Sugar Cube Corner right now, the drake merely shook his head in dismissal. “Not right now, you’re not.”
Silver Bell pouted like a colt who was denied an ice cream cone. Even when Bubble Berry swung past their booth and dropped off their sodas flawlessly, it was clear the unicorn was really wanting to see the dragon’s throbbing monster. Meanwhile, Scootaroll started to grow a mischievous smirk while looking between Silver and Spike. While Apple Buck began to sip on his root beer silently, he almost didn’t notice when the pegasus glanced back at him and asked, “Say, Buck… you think some Show and Tell is in order~?”
“Hmm?” asked the stallion absent-mindedly before taking the straw out of his mouth. Meanwhile, Spike and Silver both stared at Scootaroll wide-eyed with their blushes intensifying. Even though it seemed like sex wasn’t even on Apple Buck’s mind at that moment, Scootaroll seemed curious enough to make his smirk more evident and motion towards their mates.
“Aw, come on,” jeered the pegasus with a small chuckle. “It’s been a while since we did anything kinky together. And I was really curious about Spikey too~”
Apple Buck blushed a bit with a nervous gulp, but it wasn’t nearly as apparent as Spike while he sat frozen in the booth. Silver Bell bit his lip with a faint groan coming out of his muzzle, but he didn’t try to speak up and stop his partner’s randy words. In fact, the unicorn’s trembling lips cracked into a noticeable smile as he heard him say in a discrete tone, “Because right now, I have a perfect view of the place to make sure nopony sees us… And I never got to show you guys Silver’s newest toy~”
Silver Bell clenched his legs in together and let out a faint whinny while squirming in his seat. Spike, who seemed to recall what Scootaroll was referring to, looked over at Silver wide-eyed with a silent gasp. “You… you mean he’s…”
“Mmhmm~” Scoot reached inside of the collar of his Wonderbolts T-Shirt, and pulled out a metal chain hanging around his neck from underneath it. At the end of the chain was a little key, which made Apple Buck’s eyes widen in realization as well. “That’s right,” said the orange stallion as he dangled that key from one hoof, and pulled in his blushing mate with the other. “If he seems a bit hornier than usual, it’s just because I had him locked up for a while~”
Buck blinked a couple times before huffing with an impressed smirk. “S-Seriously? You… you put him in one of those things?”
“Only because he was good enough to ask for it~” After tucking the key back under his shirt, Scootaroll used his other hoof to trail down the front of his subby unicorn’s dress shirt. Silver shivered quite a bit while biting his lip, but didn’t try to resist his pegasus’ actions at all. Instead, he only made a small jolt with a groan the instant he felt that hoof rest right over his crotch, where that tight piece of metal could be felt clear as day through his trousers. While the unicorn closed his eyes tightly and blushed with his lips pursed, Scootaroll rubbed at that device from underneath the table while staring at Spike and Buck. “I promise you both that we won’t get caught,” he said in an assertively confident tone. “If you get Spike to whip his cock out, I’ll make Silver show you guys his cute little chastity cage~”
Spike, Buck, and Silver all remained silent for a couple seconds as they let that suggestion sink in. Despite how risky that idea was, especially in such a family-friendly establishment, it didn’t seem like Silver Bell was too apprehensive as he blushed and gave a shaky smile up at Spike. As for the dragon, he bit his bottom lip hard in great hesitance to Scoot’s plan; however, his shameful blush was just as evident as the throbbing bulge that was making a strong tent in the crotch of his jeans. Meanwhile, Apple Buck just kept his muzzle shut while looking between the three, seeming as lost as somepony who stumbled into the wrong classroom for a final exam.
“Uhhh… are ya serious, Scoot?” asked Buck blankly, as if his sexual interests were muted while the four were seated in their booth. Silver Bell raised a brow in confusion, knowing that Spike’s Dom was usually much more adventurous than his own. However, Spike didn’t seem to notice anything unusual due to his own nervousness.
Scootaroll wasn’t catching on either, and merely scoffed as he jeered, “Come ooooonnn… I have a feeling he wants to~”
Spike grunted a little in pent-up frustration, and kept his face clenched so the pegasus couldn’t see any sign of agreement on his face. Unfortunately, each squirm the drake made seemed to cause that tent in his pants to feel much tighter. Eventually, Spike made a meager glance over at his Dom with a heavy blush, and a pleading look that could’ve been construed for either possible answer. When the stallion looked into those cute emerald eyes, he caught a glimpse of that adorable Sub he fell for so badly. So after a moment, Buck blushed a little deeper as he looked away and shrugged meagerly. “Well, uhhh… O-Only if Silver does it first~”
Silver Bell shuddered with his legs closing in even tighter, and his face looking as red as Buck’s sister. Meanwhile, Scoot only chuckled in delight while nodding at Buck, and using his unseen hoof to keep rubbing at his Sub’s crotch to make that cage even tighter. While his lover squirmed helplessly in his seat, and Spike sat across from them while breathing heavily, the pegasus leaned into Silver’s ear and whispered, “If you don’t do it, I’ll flush your key down the toilet~ Understand?”
A brief moan escaped Silver’s muzzle, and he leaned forward with a faint nod of his head in response. Even though he was sure his Dom wouldn’t actually go that far, he didn’t want to take any chances as he complied. “Y-Yes, Master. I understand…” While Scoot looked around their booth and made sure no ponies were coming by, his unicorn whinnied weakly while unbuttoning his trousers. Since Silver’s seat was by the edge of the booth, each action made him feel much more exposed as he pulled his zipper down.
Spike and Buck both blushed as they leaned close to each other and looked underneath their table, getting a good look at their subby friend undoing his pants. Silver’s hooves were shaking, but he seemed to have the faintest smile of anticipation with each throb of his little nub within his cage. Since he couldn’t get completely hard in his device, the unicorn’s member could only twitch and leak helplessly as he meekly showed it to them. His pants came down to his knees as he gave the two a brief glimpse of the stainless steel cage his stallionhood was encased in; and due to his far below-average size, the cage itself was about the size of a thimble.
Apple Buck tried to remain quiet, but he couldn’t help whistling to himself in amusement at seeing such a little thing all locked up. “Oooh-wee~” said the yellow pony with a small chuckle before glancing up at the fellow Dom. “Where’d ya get a cage small enough for that thing?~”
“I had it custom-made,” answered the pegasus proudly, while Silver writhed helplessly beside him. With his face glowing a beet-red, the locked-up pony tried to pull his pants back on. However, Scoot quickly stopped him with a foreleg over his bare legs. “Ah, ah, ahhhhh… You know the rules, Widdle Silver~”
Silver Bell whimpered with a pursed muzzle as his legs crossed together tightly. Despite how enticingly horny he felt with his nub bulging inside the cage, he shuddered before saying nervously, “Bu… But Master, we’re in--”
“What. Is. The. Rule?~” Scootaroll stared back at his Sub with a knowing look, his eyes narrowing on him to reply expectedly.
After a couple seconds, Silver closed his eyes and sighed in defeat. “Y-Yeah. If… If I pull down my pants, it… it has to be around the ankles.” Even though he wanted to hate clarifying that, the unicorn’s heart raced excitedly at being in such an embarrassing and exposed predicament.
“That’s right,” replied Scoot before reaching down with his hoof, and pushing the waistbands of Silver’s pants and briefs down the remainder of his legs. By the time the Dom sat back up with a satisfied smile, Silver was trembling in aroused dread as he sat in the restaurant booth with his pants down to his ankles. They may have been in the back of the bakery, but he was still shivering profusely in fear he’d be caught in such a revealing state.
While Spike sat frozen in his seat, his face feeling just as hot as Silver’s, Scootaroll peered at him with an eager grin and said, “He won’t pull them up until you do the same, Spikey. And each second you spend thinking about it, is a second your friend might be seen. So I suggest you do it now~”
Usually it was Buck who took the reins in situations like this (sometimes literally), but he remained oddly silent as he watched his friend make Spike act as feeble as he did before. His lips were tightly bit together, and his hooves fidgeted a little as he stayed surprisingly still in his seat. He had an evident enough blush to show he was turned-on, but his face made it look more like a confused kind of aroused. Instead of appearing dominant or confident, the pony seemed more like he discovered some weird kink, and was on the fence on whether or not to like it.
The drake closed his eyes with a brief huff before complying, and began to undo the belt of his jeans discretely underneath the table. He knew Scootaroll was keeping an eye out for both of them, but Spike still looked behind him in case someone were to come up. With how red his face was getting, he was lucky to not catch any unwanted attention with the way his head was darting around the bakery so suspiciously. Fortunately, it seemed that the four were completely alone by the time Spike began to pull his pants down.
“... Nnnnnnnghhhh…” Spike may have towered Scoot and Buck a little while sitting upright, but his submissive nature was still clear as day to the grinning pegasus. The dragon’s heart was pounding hard, knowing just how quickly he or Silver could literally get caught with their pants down. One loud noise, or even a casual glance back at their table could spell serious trouble. And unfortunately, as soon as Spike’s rigid cock sprung out from beneath his waistband, it made a loud and meaty thump as the tip whacked the underside of the table.
Spike and Silver both winced worriedly as they tried to sit casually in their booth, despite both of them having their vastly different-lengthed members fully exposed for anypony to see. Apple Buck, who was able to get a prime view of both of them, blushed deeply as his uncomfortable expression intensified. Having Spike do things this embarrassingly lewd was one of their favorite activities, but it seemed like the sight of that gargantuan dragon cock in full view made the stallion look unbelievably nervous.
Fortunately, Scootaroll was true to his word as he leaned forward and looked around with the eyes of a hawk. Meanwhile, Silver Bell’s jaw was nearly touching the floor as he gawked in utter astoundment at that python under the table. Even though his body spasmed involuntarily from his nub throbbing in that tight cage, the rest of the pony was understandably frozen in stunned silence. Spike may have felt just as embarrassed and exposed as his fellow Sub, but he’d be lying if he said he wasn’t a bit proud when he saw Silver start to literally drool at the sight of his cock.
After an excruciatingly long moment of silence, Scoot sighed with a relieved smile and leaned back into his seat. “Alright, I think we’re good,” whispered the pegasus with a nod, which was enough to make Spike nod and push his pants down to his ankles like Silver. However, that brief moment of relief was cut short the instant Scootaroll took a glance under the table. As soon as he saw Spike’s monstrous member, it seemed his mouth was connected directly to his brain as he went, “HOLY SHIT!!!”
With how loud that outburst was, everyone in the bakery jolted like a bomb went off at the back booth. Dozens of heads all turned around to the source of the noise, only to see the CMC and Spike all seated silently. Spike and Silver Bell, by the grace of something that even Solaris would consider a miracle, managed to pull their pants up in the split-second before being seen. Their zippers and buttons were still undone, but it seemed like nopony noticed that while the two Subs’ faces were glowing absurdly red.
The four almost looked like ponyquins with how still they were, making it clear that something suspicious was occurring. Fortunately, Scootaroll was the first to start moving again as he held up his orange float with a hoof and giggled nervously. “Uhhhh… heh heh heh… this is… r-really good…”
After another long moment of uncomfortable silence, other patrons began to look elsewhere and resume their meals. Meanwhile, Scootaroll seemed to be shrinking in his seat from how much he was squirming in awkwardness. Of course, that was mostly due to the murderous glares all three of his friends had on him. Knowing how badly he messed up with that blurt, he knew no excuse could make up for nearly exposing them in this family establishment. So after sighing painfully, Scoot sat back up and closed his eyes. “Go ahead,” he said in somber acceptance towards Apple Buck.
While it wasn’t nearly as loud as Scotoaroll’s outburst, the hefty smack Buck laid across his head was definitely audible enough to make Spike and Silver cringe. Luckily, the pegasus only received one before he rubbed his head and groaned silently. “Gaaahhhhhh… Jeeze, dude! I hope you don’t spank Spike that hard.”
Silver, despite still being rightfully pissed at his Dom, couldn’t help giggling a little while eyeing Spike with a smirk. “Honestly, I wouldn’t be surprised if he has to now~”
The dragon’s blush remained a deep crimson as he rubbed the back of his head and looked away from Silver. Buck’s muzzle wrinkled a bit before staring down at his hooves, looking like he was pondering that remark a little more than the unicorn may have intended. Scootaroll was still rubbing his sore spot as he huffed and added devilishly, “You know what? I have to agree with Silvie there. You guys weren’t lying when you said he’s grown~”
Buck saw how the other Dom blushed a bit while grinning up at Spike, clearly trying to hide how even he looked a little intimidated. He also saw how Spike smirked back at Scootaroll and replied, “What’s the matter? Jealous?~”
“Pbbbt! Yeah!?” replied Scootaroll with a scoff, not even trying to hide his honesty. He put his hooves out and motioned towards the dragon as he said, “I mean, can you blame me?! Like… Holy fuck, dude! I bet Silver’s little clit could fit in your urethra!”
Despite how loud and vulgar Scoot said that, Silver Bell giggled with a heavy blush while shivering and looking up at Spike. And judging by how nervous that smile looked on his white muzzle, it seemed that the unicorn wasn’t against that theory at all.
“Ummm… y-yeah,” replied Apple Buck with a meager-sounding tone, almost appearing as timid as the drake beside him. It seemed that only Silver Bell was catching on to the yellow stallion’s odd behavior, but even he was temporarily distracted as he locked eyes on Spike.
“Okay, I know you two haven’t done a lot due to all the craziness that’s been going on the past week,” began Silver before taking a sip of his ginger ale. As soon as he put his glass down, his smile became hungrier as he said, “But please, oh pllleeeeeessseee… tell me Buck has given that thing a test-drive! I reeeeeaaaallllly wanna try it out next!~”
Despite being tempted, Spike sighed and rolled his eyes in dismissal of the slutty unicorn’s plea. As he discretely rebuttoned his pants under the table, the drake answered honestly to Silver’s request, “Actually, we were planning to try something tonight. Believe me, I’d love to let you experience it too, but I think it’s only fair to have my fiancè be my first~”
“Alright, that’s fair,” responded Silver in a slightly disappointed, but still understanding tone. However, his warm smile faltered a bit when he caught sight of Buck’s blushed and hesitant-looking face. The pony’s amber eyes were glancing down at Spike’s body, as if he was contemplating a lot regarding it. Silver’s head tilted a little as he glanced over at him, and took a moment before asking cautiously, “Uhhh… Buck? You alright there?”
“Hmm!” Buck jolted in his seat a little, looking like he was miles away before Silver broke him out of his stupor. It was then that Spike and Scoot looked over at Buck too. However, before either of them could grow suspicious as well, the yellow pony quickly picked up his soda and downed it like an oversized shot. His throat ended up swelling out enough to burn like crazy, and he ended up coughing a fit before blurting, “Ah… Ah almost forgot! Ah… Ah needed ta do… to do some work at Applejack’s…”
Apple Buck then tried to scooch his way across the bench of his booth, which prompted Spike to pull out of his seat and zip up his pants. However, the dragon was still confused enough to ask, “Wait, what do you mean? You didn’t say anything about tha--”
“Ah’m sorry, Ah forgot!” interrupted Buck as he quickly stepped out of the booth, needing a moment to collect his breath. After closing his eyes for a moment and exhaling strongly, he looked back up at Spike and said in a reassuring voice, “Don’t worry, it’ll only be for a couple hours, tops. And when Ah come home, Ah’ll… Ah’ll be ready, ‘kay?”
“Ummm… alright then…” Spike may have been a little unsure what Buck meant, especially with such a different tone than usual, but he still bent in and kissed his pony before he could leave. He then gave Buck a sensual smirk the instant their lips broke apart, and said in an eager whisper, “I can’t wait~”
Despite his smile looking fairly nervous, Buck still nodded in agreement to his fiancè. “M… Me too, hon~”
And with that, Apple Buck waved to the others before leaving the bakery in a hurry. While Spike scooted himself back inside of the booth (right beside Buck’s forgotten jacket), Silver Bell was growing increasingly wary about the stallion’s behavior. He wasn’t sure if Scootaroll noticed, but the unicorn found it odd how… un-sexual Spike’s Dom was acting. Instead of acting as randy as Scoot, it seemed that Buck was just being a wallflower during that moment of exhibitionism. Silver wanted to guess it was just post-engagement jitters, but something in him made him worried it was something more.
Alas, the unicorn knew it wasn’t worth it to say anything now, especially when Spike still looked so elated about his engagement and new body. So instead of saying anything to damper the mood, Silver held his tongue while Scootaroll asked the dragon, “So, Spike… You excited about tonight?~”
“Wouldn’t you?~” retorted Spike with an antsy smile back at him while narrowing his eyes. “Oh, and we got your present the other day, so I was thinking of wearing it when he comes home~”
“Oh, nice!” exclaimed the pegasus quite happily. However, he made sure to add with a shrug, “Just so you know, I wasn’t a hundred-percent sure on your measurements, so I left the receipt in the box in case it doesn’t fit.”
Even though Spike was happy to hear that, he couldn’t resist giving Scootaroll a flat look. “Dude, when has a shop like that ever accepted a return after it was used?”
Despite the drake’s point, Scoot shrugged optimistically. “Hey, you never know! Silver was able to make a return at that shop the other day. It happens sometimes.”
Silver Bell sighed and pointed out, “Well, the only reason I did that was because you ordered me to.”
“Well… it got you all worked-up and embarrassed when you got that replacement key for your cage, didn’t it?”
Remembering how hot he felt when he had to do that order (especially since he was pantsless during it), Silver’s face blushed immensely as he squirmed in his seat. “Well, uhhh… m-maybe…”

	
		Chapter Three: Complications



“C’mon, Buck… This is no time ta start freakin out…”
The yellow stallion had to try and control his breathing, not wanting to appear too frazzled while he waited in the living room. He could hear Spike getting ready in their bedroom, which was now much more audible due to how much the bed springs were creaking. On any other night, Buck would’ve been absolutely giddy with excitement at the thought of what the drake might have planned. But ever since the dragon changed into such a large… dominant-lookingbeast, Apple Buck could barely function without overthinking everything in worry.
If there was any saving grace, Apple Buck knew in his heart that he still loved Spike more than anything else, even after he hit that growth spurt. If anything, that was the one thing that helped him stay sane and keep from doing anything stupid. Unfortunately, it seemed that with each day he spent seeing Spike in his new body, his internal apprehensions only grew more significant. Even now, when he and Spike were about to have sex for the first time after his change, all that Buck could dwell on is how he could perform while the dragon was like... that. Since a large portion of their sex-life revolved over their roles in bed, the fact that his tiny-dicked drake now had a tool bigger than his own was a hard thing to fully process.
Granted, sex wasn’t the only reason Apple Buck was so freaked-out over the past week. Even outside the bedroom, the stallion always felt like the larger and more dominant figure in comparison to Spike. Since the dragon was always such a small and feeble-looking guy, Buck almost felt like a protector for him (although in retrospect, Spike’s fire breath would probably scare off anyone without his fiancè’s help). But now that the dragon was at a much more intimidating size, Buck wasn’t sure how to label himself beside him. Could he still call himself Spike’s “protector?”
Could he even call himself his “Dom” anymore?
Just as Buck shuddered uncomfortably at that intrusive thought, he heard Spike’s sing-song voice through the bedroom door. “Oh, Buuuuuuckkk… I’m almost ready, babe~ You better be too…”
After closing his eyes in an attempt to quell his anxieties, Apple Buck breathed put pertly and replied, “S-Sure thing, Sugar Cube! Heh heh heh…”
The pony then cringed a little in silence, feeling so weird for calling Spike that name now. He knew that the drake loved it, but it felt so different to say it for how he looked now. He had seen how elated his fiancè was for having grown up so noticeably, and the last thing he wanted to do was damper Spike’s mood with his own feelings on the matter. However, as he saw how drastically other ponies have changed their outlooks on the drake, Buck had to wonder if their opinions have changed on him as well.
If he wasn’t the bigger stallion in the relationship, then what was he? Was Spike the Dom now? Was he going to be calling the shots from now on? If Prince Cinder’s analysis for Spike’s growth spurt was correct, did that mean his fiancè was just a hoarding item like a golden chalice or pearl necklace? And if he was… how important could he really be in Spike’s eyes now?
“Am… Am Ah still important?”
Apple Buck groaned and gritted his teeth in self-loathing after muttering such a thing to himself. He knew how stupid it was to be feeling so insecure on the matter, but that self-awareness only made his frustrations dig even deeper inside of him. After spending so much time with Spike the way he used to be, he hadn’t realized until now how much he connected himself with him in that way. But now with the dragon at his current size, the stallion felt like he was starting from scratch; and with that, he was forced to question what kind of fiancè he needed to be for him.
“Alriiiiiiighttt~” Spike’s voice was just enough to temporarily break Buck from his troubled thoughts, and the stallion’s ears perked up as he heard him say, “I’m ready for you, Master~”
Buck’s heart was racing, but he wasn’t sure if it was from excitement or apprehension. Fortunately, his stallionhood was already growing underneath his jeans as he made his way towards the bedroom. He wanted to think that his body was smarter than his brain, but that wouldn’t explain why his heart felt so heavy from the new Spike calling him ‘Master.’ He wanted to ignore how weirded-out he felt, but his hoof still shivered in discomfort as he reached for the doorknob. However, despite his conflicting feelings, arousal seemed to win out for the moment as he walked in and saw Spike on the bed.
At his new size, the drake was sprawled out across most of the Queen-sized bed himself. But while his fiancè was still wearing his plaid shirt and tightening jeans, Spike was now donning a new getup courtesy of Scootaroll and Silver Bell. A black, faux leather harness was tightly secure over his thin chest with a metal ring in the middle. The dragon also had a pair of blinders wrapped around the sides of his head, keeping him from seeing anything that wasn’t directly in front of his blushing face. And wrapped around his waist was an especially tight pair of briefs, which had a matching black color that did nothing to hide how massive his throbbing bulge looked.
Buck’s face was almost as red as his mane, and his widened eyes were glued directly to that dragon crotch as he gulped nervously. Spike ended up giggling a little while smiling wide back at him. “I know, right? I had to stare at myself in the mirror for a while~”
The drake then closed his eyes, and groaned with a bit lip as one of his claws traveled down his chest slowly. It rested right on top of his hefty bulge, before he rubbed it with a deep shuddering growl. “Nnnnnnghhhh… Oh, Buck… I can’t believe we haven’t had any fun in so long~”
Buck closed his eyes so he could breathe out in a calm manner, and he tried to focus on removing his clothes as he replied. “W-Well, uhhh… we definitely had a lot to do this week. Ah mean… Ah’m prety sure you were more wiped-out from all those parties than Ah was…”
“Mmmnnnghhh… Y-Yeah, that’s true,” muttered the dragon while continuing to rub himself, not being able to resist how amazing his new equipment felt. Even though he and Buck were indeed overwhelmed by all the celebrations and planning they had to do since their engagement (as well as all the fittings he did himself for new clothes), Spike had probably masturbated about a hundred times whenever he had the chance. He wanted to feel guilty about doing that behind Buck’s back, but he was sure he’d understand; heck, if he went from getting a little nub to the cock he had now, he’d probably run to the bathroom every twenty minutes too. However, since the stallion was here now, the dragon was able to pull his claw away for the moment and reopen his eyes sultrily. “B-But still… I really missed having my Master around~”
There was that word again, causing the stallion to shudder in a way much differently than usual. Instead of the confident grin Buck usually carried for his sub, his muzzle grew into a much weaker and shakier-looking smile in response. “Uhhh… Y-Yeah,” he replied in a more sheepish tone, not that the drake seemed to notice from the way he squirmed with a grin on the bed. Meanwhile, the stallion had to take another breath while walking up towards him half-heartedly. “You… You’ve been keepin’ me alone for a while, little drake. Nnnphh… Ah mean… Y-You’ve just been keepin’ me lonely…”
Spike was too preoccupied with his own pleasure to hear how uneasy his Dom’s voice sounded, and only writhed in arousal with his eyes closed. “Aaaahhhhh… I know, Master~ I… I’m sorry for not tending to you as much as a pet should. I… I hope you can understand~”
“Well of course Ah get it--Ah mean, shit,” he muttered with a shake of his head, needing to remind himself to stay in character. “A-Ah mean… Welllll, Ah could forgive ya, b-but ummm… But Ah… want ya to prove how sorry you are~”
Apple Buck kicked his pants and underwear off his rear hooves as soon as his forelegs braced onto the mattress beside Spike. Now fully naked, the pony tried to keep a lustrous stare on his fiancè while looming over him. For a moment, the scene almost felt familiar enough to make Buck smile more naturally. Fortunately, that was the smile Spike saw the instant he reopened his eyes to glance up at him. After smiling back with a bitten lip and a deep blush, the drake shivered in anticipation and replied. “H… How can I prove it to you, Master?~”
While looking at Spike’s cute little face alone, Buck chuckled a little more comfortably and motioned down to his twitching stallionhood. “Whad’ya think?~”
The drake grinned especially wide, inadvertently exposing the huge fangs that spread across his long muzzle. Buck tensed up in a bout of panic the instant he saw that maw up close, and it took everything in him not to gasp too audibly. Spike may have had fangs before, but they were about as dangerous as a butterknife when he gave Buck oral. But now, the dragon’s teeth looked terrifying enough to risk making him turn soft in an instant. His pupils shrunk in legitimate fear as he tried to speak up. “Uhhhhhh… O-Or maybe we--OOMPH!”
Like an overexcited tiger with the mind of a kitten, Spike pounced onto Buck to send them both crashing to the floor. The stallion fell on his back and winced uncomfortably, and Spike gasped as he realized what he did. “Ohmigosh, I’m sorry!” he said in a panicked voice with his claws over his mouth. While Buck rubbed the back of his head with a hoof, the dragon had his lips pursed while pondering what to do. Since the pony’s cock was still mostly-erect, his fiancè took a breath with his eyes closed to get back in focus. “Okay, ummm… I-I’ll help you master!”
He then dove down to get his head between Buck’s legs, not realizing how much he looked like a monster about to eat the pony hooves-first. As the stallion let out a strong whimper, Spike opened his maw scarily wide to let his reptilian tongue slip out. Back when he was a little drake, that tongue was about as thin and pleasing as a silk rope, and just as flexible when it came to wrapping around somepony’s cock. But now, that muscle was about as thick as a snake’s body, and felt equally as slimy to Apple Buck the instant it wrapped around his shaft. He tried to clench his eyes shut to focus on the surprisingly pleasurable feeling, but he couldn’t stop thinking about those teeth being so close to his stallionhood.
The moment he re-opened his eyes, all he saw was a massive dragon about to move in with that fanged, drooling maw inching in towards his member. Buck gasped like he was about to have a heart attack, feeling utterly helpless with Spike over him like this. Just as his muzzle was just inches from his cock, the pony blurted out, “L-L-LET ME SUCK YOU OFF!”
Now it was Buck’s turn to cover his mouth as he blushed in surprise at his words. Spike quickly paused before pulling his head back, leaving his tongue lolling out briefly. “Hm?” The dragon blinked a couple times, needing a moment to realize his Dom actually said those words. Ever since he and Apple Buck began dating, he could count the number of times his fiancè gave him oral on a single claw. Heck, most of the time when he did do it, it was just to tease Spike’s former nub with his tongue to emphasize how pointless it’d be to suck him off.
Even with his new body, it only occured to the dragon now that Buck was capable of doing such a thing. And with the added prospect of his fiancè wanting to do it, Spike’s scary grin reappeared rather excitedly to make the stallion flinch. “Oh… My… GOSH!!! Ohmigosh, you COULD!!! You can finally do it, holy CRAP!!! Why didn’t I realize that?!”
Growing too excited to notice the pony’s hesitant-looking expression, the drake quickly hopped back into the bed to make it creak dangerously loud. He laid out by the edge of the mattress and ripped off his briefs, having his massive cock tower before Buck dauntingly. Meanwhile, Spike just looked like an excited kid while trying to stay in Sub-mode. “Ohmigosh, please do it for me! Please Master, please!!~ Pleeeeeassse, pleasepleaseplease I want it so much…~”
Apple Buck huffed with a weak smile, looking a little better at seeing the dragon’s familiar-looking excitement. Since this technically was the first time Spike was capable of receiving a proper blowjob, the stallion couldn’t blame his fiancè one bit for his giddiness. However, it dawned on Buck rather quickly that this was a pretty big first for himself as well. The drake’s cock used to be too small to receive any good oral, so that meant the pony never had much experience giving them until now. He gulped worriedly as he saw that veiny beast standing before him, knowing this was gonna be one hell of a tricky appendage to learn on.
Alas, the stallion took a breath before getting back on his hooves, knowing he couldn’t back down now. Despite how hesitant he felt about actually sucking that massive thing, he couldn’t think to deny his mate when he looked so elated about it. Besides, after all the times he rimmed the little dragon with no issue, he’d be a gigantic hypocrite if he were to deny this. However, the instant he knelt down between Spike’s outstretched legs, his head reeled back for a moment as he caught the surprisingly strong smell of his fiancè’s precum. He blinked a couple times while wide-eyed, not wanting to even fathom how potent Spike’s actual cum was.
Fortunately, the smell wasn’t particularly bad or anything; in fact, Buck had to admit it was something he could probably get used to. In fact, Buck was sure he probably would’ve sucked Spike off a lot sooner if his cock was a little bit bigger before. But since he was still a bit unnerved by how jarring all of this felt, he had to close his eyes in order to get in the right mood. While Spike shivered as he laid back in anticipation, Buck took a deep breath before going in with his muzzle wide-open. His tongue lolled out before dragging up the underside of the dragon’s shaft, eliciting a strong shuddering growl from Spike in instant approval.“NNNNGGHHHHHH… Ooooohhhhhh~”
Apple Buck’s muzzle wrinkled up tightly from that reaction, feeling like he was doing something dangerous from how primal that sounded. Spike may have still looked rather Subby from how blushed his antsy smile became, but Buck could only hear that animalistic growl that made him think otherwise. With the strong scent of musk flooding his nostrils, and the taste of the drake’s drooling pre practically burning his tongue, the pony didn’t feel like a Dom at all while tentatively licking that meaty shaft. While he couldn’t say he hated what he was doing, this change in position felt completely out of his comfort zone. Nevertheless, the instant he felt Spike’s claws rest down on his shoulders instinctively, a strong shudder crept through Buck’s spine as he realized how differently things have changed.
“Ohhhhh… Oh, Buck~” Spike’s breaths turned rapidly faint at the feel of his Master’s tongue teasing his throbbing member so delicately, causing him to bite his bottom lip hard enough to risk drawing blood. “Ahhhh! P-Please, Master… K… Keep going~”
“Mmmmph…” The stallion pressed his face in closer to that rigid cock, making his muzzle wrinkle even more from that hot flesh hitting his snout. You… You shouldn’t stop, Buck, he thought to himself as his eyes clenched even tighter. It’s really not that bad, okay? It might be new, but it’s still pretty hot. Ah mean… gettin’ a bukkake would be pretty buckin’ awesome~
Despite how uneasy he felt in such a new position, Spike’s growls in elation (as well as his own erection remaining rock-hard) prompted him to continue with this change. He tried to focus on what he could do in this position, feeling rather enticed at the prospect of giving this dragon cock some attention before Silver Bell could. After taking another deep breath to get used to the musk, Apple Buck swallowed his pride (and a good portion of Spike’s pre) before wrapping his lips around that thick cockhead. You love him, Buck. And he loves you. And… And this is what he wants now. If he can change, then… then so can you…
With that mindset running through his head, Buck grew more determined to prove his worth. If the new Spike wanted a blowjob, then his fiancè was gonna be damned if he couldn’t give him one. While one of his hooves came up to grasp the bottom half of the dragon’s cock, his other rested on top of one of Spike’s claws while suckling his cockhead sweetly. He may have not had much experience giving oral, but he knew to keep his lips wrapped around his teeth to avoid any discomfort for his fiancè. He whimpered a little from how much of that slimy pre he felt oozing into his mouth (as well as that overpowering bitter-sweet flavor), but he wasn’t as disgusted as he would’ve expected. In the minute or two that Spike spent moaning and holding his stallion tight, Buck eventually got into a better rhythm while sucking on that hefty cockmeat crammed into his blushing maw.
“Oh, Buck!~” Spike’s claws grasped Apple Buck’s shoulders even tighter as he felt his cock throbbing hard in his Dom’s mouth. “Ahhh… You… You’re so good to me, Master…”
Does he have’ta keep callin’ me that? thought Buck as he grimaced in a brief bout of self-consciousness. He knew he was a good Dom to Spike before, but it definitely didn’t feel like the case now. Alas, since he was able to enjoy sucking that cock enough to even moan a little between breaths, he was able to focus on Spike’s enjoyment of it as well. The feeling of those thick veins gracing across his lips, and that uniquely savory taste of dragon pre lingering in his mouth, actually started to grow on him after a while. Of course, as he felt the dragon’s claws tighten around his shoulders, Buck was feeling less like a Dom with each passing moment. Even when he was being called Master by Spike between moans, the pony felt like he should’ve been the one saying it up to him. Maybe… maybe that’s for the best…
That last thought made Buck feel especially uncomfortable, but his own arousal from Spike’s moans prompted him to at least try. After taking a deep breath through his nostrils, Apple Buck tried to push his muzzle in even deeper around Spike’s cock. His jaw almost locked-open from how wide it got, but he only replied with a strained grunt while grabbing both of his fiancè’s claws with his hooves. As his eyes tightened in apprehension, he pulled the dragon’s claws up to rest on top of his head, emulating what he used to do with Spike before his change.
“Ahhhh… Uhhh… W-What the…” Spike felt like he was in pure bliss while receiving his first blowjob, not blaming his Master for a second for requesting it from him so often. However, feeling the stallion moving his claws to his mane so insistently felt a little… off. It was still technically dominant, but it wasn’t something Buck ever really tried before. Of course, the drake’s confusion only lasted briefly in thought, and he passed it off as a part of this occasion.
Unfortunately, the drake’s confusion came back as he heard a small grunt of insistence from Buck as he continued to suck him off diligently. His hooves pressed down on top of his claws even more, silently prompting him to go harder. Spike blinked a couple times while in his aroused state, unsure how to move forward. However, he was eventually able to reply while his muzzle skewed worriedly. “Uhhh… D-Do you… want this?”
His digits dug in a little into Apple Buck’s mane, undoubtedly pulling it a little more painfully than Spike would’ve preferred. A deep, and shaky groan escaped Buck’s stuffed mouth, which kinda sounded like an approving response. Hopeful that he was right, the dragon pursed his lips in uncertainty before pulling on his Master’s head, shoving another half-inch of his cock into the pony’s muzzle. A stronger grunt escaped Buck’s nostrils, clearly having some difficulties; however, he tried to stay tenacious while the corners of his eyes were beading.
“B… Buck?” asked Spike in a panted voice that was weak from his horniness, but still carried a clear undertone of caution. “Are… Are you alri--”
“Mmmph!” Despite how strained he looked, Apple Buck tried to nod his head before Spike could finish. Even though the tip of Spike’s massive cockhead was getting dangerously close to triggering his gag reflex, the pony tried to soldier on for his fiancè’s sake. Unfortunately, the instant the drake’s claws tried to push his head down even deeper, the sound of a strong gurgling lurch caused him to let go in worry. Buck was able to pull his head off of Spike’s cock without gagging too badly, but he still coughed repeatedly with a hoof over his mouth. By the time he was able to breathe again, his foreleg was coated in spackles of his saliva and the drake’s precum.
“Sh… Shit!” he hissed bitterly towards himself, hating that he couldn’t even suck a cock properly for Spike’s sake.
“I-It’s alright, Buck,” Spike tried to say with assurance as he looked down at him apprehensively. He was growing worried about what his fiancè was trying to do, but he wasn’t sure whether or not to break character yet. In an effort to keep the stallion from getting too discouraged, Spike huffed with a meager chuckle and added, “It… It happens sometimes at first. Like… remember the first time I tried to suck you off?”
While his head was hung low in shame, Buck was still collecting his breaths as he nodded with a small groan. However, even though he could recall how awkward the drake’s first time giving oral was, Spike was still able to deepthroat due to his biological lack of a gag-reflex.There may have been a few instances of those fangs scratching his cock, but Buck still came pretty damn quickly that first time. But now, the pony couldn’t even return that favor to his fiancè for his first blowjob. He was sure that Spike understood, but that didn’t make his ego feel any less bruised.
“It… It still felt really good,” said the drake in an optimistic tone while trying to lighten Buck’s spirits. “I mean… if you want some pointers or something, I wouldn’t min--NNNPHH!”
Spike’s offer was left unfinished as Apple Buck grabbed the front of Spike’s harness, and pulled him onto his limbs while crawling himself into bed. The stallion’s muzzle was tightened in a bitter mixture of frustration and determination, which didn’t exactly make him look appealing to his worried drake. As soon as Buck was on his hooves in the bed, he lowered himself while pulling Spike in from above. His fiancè needed a second to realize what his “Master” was trying to get him to do, but it became pretty damn clear the instant Buck lifted his tail and propped his rump against that fat dragon cock.
“C… Come on!” groaned the pony with an impeding wince on his face, not able to even look up at Spike’s surprised expression. Buck’s experience giving oral before that night may have been minimal at best, but the pony never bottomed a day in his life. So for the dragon, seeing his fiancè wanting to take his cock was fairly stunning to say the least. Spike wasn’t sure whether to feel more confused or concerned by his Master’s intentions, but he certainly didn’t feel too aroused. Nevertheless, his cock was still rigid enough to prod that tailhole after another strong pull by Buck. “Ah… Ah know you wanna do it, so come on! R… Rut me!”
“Uhhh… M-Master?” asked Spike in a much more concerned tone of voice. Meanwhile, his fiancè didn’t seem to be listening as he gritted his teeth and tried to back up into that daunting appendage. Despite how much saliva and precum was slathered over that cockhead, the pony quickly yelped out in pain from that first stretching he felt from his hole. However, even with how strong that searing pain felt, Apple Buck tried to bite his tongue and soldier on. Meanwhile, Spike’s eyes widened in immense worry as he felt Buck trying to push even harder. “B-Buck! You… You really shouldn’t push your limits like tha--”
“GNNNGH!!” The stallion felt those tears in his eyes beading up again, and they weren’t going away as he felt that burning pain intensifying in his aching hole. He grimaced while trying his hardest not to cry, but Spike’s cock turned out to be much denser than he anticipated. But despite feeling like he was trying to shove a baseball bat up his ass, Buck refused to back down from the challenge. If Spike was gonna be like this from now on, the pony knew he had to provide something to stay important to him; otherwise, all he’d be is a substandard pony for his horde.
Unfortunately, the stallion’s strained groans and whinnies only made Spike more fretful while frozen above him. Since he knew from experience how important it was to train for bottoming, he could tell that Apple Buck was putting himself in a very dangerous situation. He could understand a pony wanting to ride his cock ASAP, but the idea of his fiancè tearing his tailhole was a thought the dragon would never forgive himself for. And just as he bit his lip with a scared expression, Spike gasped the instant he heard Buck tense up and cry in pain. “AHHHH! Oww, Oww, Oww!”
“OKAY, THAT’S IT!” roared the dragon loud enough to make Buck squeak in surprise. “RED LIGHT, RED LIGHT, RED! LIGHT!!” 
Spike then took the reins and yanked the pony off of his cock with surprising ease. Buck only managed to cram a couple inches inside of him, but the drake gasped when he saw how gaped that reddened pucker looked underneath his raised tail. Meanwhile, Apple Buck could only grip the bedsheets tightly as he gritted his teeth and groaned from his overwhelming pain and self-loathing. His breathing came out choppy through his teeth, almost like he was struggling not to sob before his future husband. However, he wasn’t sure if he was close to crying from that intense pain, or from his own frustration; instead of being able to provide on the receiving end, all he did was fail miserably and scare Spike enough to make him flaccid.
His face pressed down hard against the bedding to hide his shameful expression, and he tried to focus on his breathing so he wouldn’t start crying. Even though his breaths grew close to sobbing a couple times from how shaky his exhales became, he was eventually able to settle down after a couple minutes. Meanwhile, Spike just sat on the bed with a distraught look on his fiancè, not needing to see any tears to know Buck was hurt really badly. One of his claws carefully rested on top of the pony’s back, rubbing his fur as softly as possible.
“Buck…” Spike took a breath to keep himself stable for the pony’s sake, realizing how scared he sounded with that first word. “Buck, it… it’s alright, honey. I swear, it’s perfectly fine. We… we don’t have to do everything at once, alright? I mean, I know a lot changed, but… but I really don’t want to see you get hurt.”
Buck’s head slowly pulled up from the bedding, and he nodded apprehensively while keeping his face hidden from the drake. Even though he knew Spike was trying to help, he didn’t need to hear that statement to know how much things have changed. Apple Buck always saw himself as the strong and confident lead in the relationship, able to take things in any which way to make himself and Spike happy. But now… now all he felt like was a cracked shell of the Dom he used to be. He stayed silent for a long moment, unable to even open his eyes without showing any more weakness to Spike than he already had.
“Buck?” repeated the dragon as he tried his hardest not to plead for a response. “Buck, do you hear me?”
“Y-Yeah, yeah,” blurted the stallion as he nodded more strongly than before. After taking a deep breath to keep himself settled, he lifted his head a little more and said, “Ah… Ah’m really sorry, Spike. Ah… Ah don’t want ‘cha to get hurt neither…” He then turned around while keeping a guilty frown on his muzzle, and pulled himself into Spike’s embrace for a strong hug. Unlike before, the dragon was clearly the stronger hugger now as he locked his scaled arms around the pony and held him tightly.
“It’s okay, Buck,” Spike repeated once more, not wanting his fiancè to remain so upset about one disappointing session. “We have all the time in the world, and this really isn’t a big deal. We’ll get better, okay?”
“O… Okay…” After another deep, and slightly shakier breath than before, Apple Buck kept his head nestled against Spike’s chest as he said in a sheepish tone, “Ah… Ah promise Ah’ll be better next time…”
Spike blinked a couple times in confusion, unsure what his fiancè meant by that. However, he figured that both of them were too tired to dwell on the meaning of that remark right then and there. After the two held each other for another long moment, not much else was said as they decided to just go to bed. Even when the dragon kissed him tenderly while turning off the light, Buck felt so small and weak as the two settled into bed. Unlike before, Spike was now the bigger spoon as he hugged Buck around his back and held him snug against his chest.
While nestled within the drake’s strong grip, Buck’s muzzle wrinkled in uncertainty as he closed his eyes and tried to snuggle in against him. Ah… Ah guess this is it now, thought the stallion in saddened defeat, unable to even fight how hopeless he felt while settling into an uncomfortable night of restless sleep.

	
		Chapter Four: Unconventional Advice



Spike sighed with deep apprehension as he walked by himself along the dirt road. Due to how uneasy he felt recently, the dragon was grateful that he hadn’t encountered many ponies during his walk. Plus, since he was wearing a dark grey hoodie that covered most of the top half of his body, he gave off a fairly apparent vibe of preferred seclusion. Even though the skies above were pretty much flawless due to Ponyville’s stellar Weather Team efforts, it wasn’t enough to help brighten Spike’s downtrodden mood.
It had been four days since his awkward night with Apple Buck, which ended with the dragon having blue-balls and a guilty conscience. While he knew that his fiancè could get fairly headstrong at times, the way he acted with Spike felt absolutely nothing like the stallion he knew for so long. Instead of being the dominant, confident hunk he adored, Buck acted totally different from his usual self. Spike had no idea what could’ve triggered such a drastic change in the pony’s behavior, nor why he was so insistent on bottoming out of the blue. All that the drake could theorize was that Buck really wanted to give his larger dragon-cock a proper test run, which would’ve made a little sense. However, Spike had no idea if that was the case, since Buck had been strangely absent from some much-needed discussion ever since.
Whether it was some lame excuse like “emergency work on the farm,” or “picking something up from the hardware store,” Apple Buck was spending way less time at home than usual. And whenever the stallion was home, it was usually late in the night when Spike was already in bed. Buck tried to say he was just busy, but the dragon didn’t need to be engaged to the guy to know when he was lying through his teeth. Plus, the pony was spending much more time in the bathroom at odd hours of the night and grunting uncomfortably, which Spike could only assume was one of two things: either his fiancè was trying to use some toys in secret to stretch himself out for bottoming again, or he was eating exclusively from that new burrito place.
Whichever it was, Spike had no idea how to process what was happening. While Buck’s submissive behavior was a little noticeable, the dragon could only guess that his stallion was just really enthusiastic to take advantage of his fiancè’s new form. And much like a couple of their first nights together when they started dating, Spike thought the stallion most likely went overboard and felt shameful about it. He wasn’t sure how that explained Apple Buck’s weird distancing since, but the drake knew him enough to assume he was just trying to hide his embarrassment. But alas, Spike figured that he could at least consult his friends for advice, just in case he was merely overthinking things.
Silver Bell and Scootaroll lived in their own apartment only a mile or so from Buck and Spike’s place, which was a pretty easy walk even at his former size.. The dragon may have been secretly jealous of the couple’s much more spacious abode, but he figured that Silver’s well-connected brother was a big reason for them getting it at a ridiculously decent price as opposed to the other tenants. Either that, or the promiscuous unicorn’s claims of getting copious amounts of action included their landlord as well. Spike had no idea which theory was more feasible, but their new place certainly beat the old CMC clubhouse that was now occupied by its current members.
After he reached the high-end apartment building, Spike tried to keep his mind focused on more optimistic thoughts as he went up the stairs. Fortunately for the drake, he was halfway up the stairwell when he overheard the distinct groans and giggles that were muffled behind Silver and Scoots’ door. Knowing how active the two usually were, Spike sighed with a blushed smile as he imagined what they were up to. Fortunately though, the dragon happened to have his own key to their apartment for such an occasion.
Most ponies would question why Spike would even contemplate going into a couple’s place if he knew they were most likely having sex. But due to his and Buck’s close relationship with them, the four were fairly accepting of each-other’s company in all instances. Plus, Spike couldn’t help thinking back to Silver Bell’s words when he first gave Spike and Buck copies of their apartment key: “Feel free to come by at any time, guys. Even if you hear us getting frisky, chances are good we’ll appreciate an audience~”
Spike wasn’t sure if that was just the unicorn’s slutty mindset talking that day, but he didn’t feel like questioning it after so many days without his fiancè’s affection. So after slipping the key into the knob and unlocking the door, the dragon tried to open it quietly as to not disturb them. The couple’s lewd moans and whimpers became louder the instant the door cracked open, which caused Spike’s new jeans to quickly grow tighter around the crotch. Nevertheless, all he could do was blush with a bit lip while slipping inside and closing the door behind him.
Meanwhile, it seemed that neither of the stallions overheard the big dragon entering their apartment. Even though Silver Bell and Scootaroll were in their living room, literally a few feet from the door, the two kept going at it on top of their glass coffee table. As the voyeuristic dragon stood with widened eyes and a deepening blush, he barely remembered to lock the door as his eyes remained glued to Scootaroll’s cocky, domineering smirk. Silver Bell was laid out on his back on top of the table, and his legs were spread wide-open to show off his tiny chastity cage. Surprisingly enough though, even when his coltfriend was making good use of the unicorn’s tailhole with the aid of his rigid cock, Silver’s horn was brightly lit to maintain a distinct orb of magic floating above their heads.
“Mmmmph… You’re such a dirty little slut, you know that?~” jeered Scoot as he moved his stallionhood at a teasingly slow pace in and out of Silver’s hole. He briefly looked up from his boyfriend to shoot a coy smirk towards that magic orb, which carried a distinct reflection of the two stallions inside of it (as well as of Spike in the background). The dragon may have not known a lot about magic spells, but he knew enough from Dusk to recognize a recording orb when he saw one. Meanwhile, the locked-up stallion could only squirm with his eyes clenched shut while groaning in pure titillation.
“I… I bet you reallllllly want to be unlocked right now, don’cha?~” said Scoot mockingly with his voice audibly clear, making sure it was being recorded by Silver’s magic orb. He then looked back down at his subby mate, and pushed his cock in hard to really make him squirm. “Heh~ Maybe your useless little clit needs a little breathing room, eh? What do you say, Silver Slut?~”
“Ahhhhhhh~” Silver Bell moaned out as his back arched up from the glass table involuntarily. With the way his legs were writhing in intense pleasure, it was fairly obvious that Silver had been pent-up for a long time. But despite his heavy blush and rapid pants, the unicorn’s muzzle wrinkled briefly as he shook his head and groaned out, “N-NO!! N… N-Not a chance, babe~ I… I need it locked up, p-please!~”
“That’s a good little clit-colt~” After reaching down to pat the top of Silver’s poofy mane like he was an obedient pet, Scootaroll shuddered as he rammed his cock even harder inside of his boyfriend’s loosened hole. “Nnnnghhh! You… You should just let me glue that lock shut! K… Keep it locked permanently like an animal. Or in your case, a… a teensy little bug~”
Silver gasped with a weak moan from his lover’s teasing words, and blushed with an antsy smile like he was considering that option. But alas, the unicorn only squirmed in Scoot’s grip while enduring his intensifying thrusts, causing his cock-cage to feel even tighter from the strain of his measly excuse of an erection. A distinct trickle of clear fluid could be seen seeping from the tip of the cage, which was probably the only kind of cum to have shot out of him since he became locked-up. But alas, all that tiny cock could do was dangle helplessly in its bondage, unable to cum and serve one of the few uses it could’ve had.
“... nnnngggg…” As he watched Scoot rutting the slutty unicorn at a faster rate, Spike had to bite his tongue while whimpering softly. If this was any other day, the dragon would’ve probably just joined in (especially since neither of them would’ve minded). Unfortunately, the dragon’s lingering apprehensions about his own relationship kept him from moving his legs, or even unzipping his jeans to jerk off to the sight. As he saw how submissively Silver Bell was being plowed, and how confidently alluring Scootaroll was while taking control of him, Spike’s heart swelled painfully from the bout of jealousy he felt for them. While Silver moaned out shakily for the recording between his coltfriend’s hard thrusts, all that Spike could do wince at the sight, painfully wishing he had that kind of moment with his fiancè the other night. Unfortunately, as those hard thrusts continued to ring through his ears, the dragon’s eyes widened when he realized his experience with Buck was nothing like theirs; he wasn’t sure what was going on with his fiancè, but he started to grow worried that it was more serious than he previously thought.
“Mmmnnnnghhhh… S… Smile up to the recording, babe~” said Scootaroll with a light cackle between his panted huffs. His thrusts bore down even harder as he picked up the pace, making the unicorn cry out in immense pleasure while rocking up and down on the table. And all the while, that magic orb hovered above to record every second. “You… you wanna look good for whoever I send this to, right?~”
“Ahhhhh!~ I… I dooooooo…” Even with his face tightly strained from the primal thrusts being given to him by the pegasus, Silver Bell was able to grow a shaky smile and look up to that orb. “H… Heeeeyyyyyy…” Silver knew he didn’t have to speak to the magic while his face was in full-view, but his heart still raced in exhilaration as he continued feebly, “I… I h-hope you like what you’re seeing~”
“Ohhhhh, I’m sure they will~” purred Scoot while his devilish grin widened even more. “Soooo… Who do you think I should send this to, clit-boy? Cause… I was thinking maybe your brother should see how much of a slut you are~”
Spike bit his lip with a shudder while watching with a frazzled mind and tented jeans, his ears twitching to the sounds of Silver Bell’s antsy groan in response to that threat. If Scootaroll had said that kind of thing to Spike (preferably on a better day than this), the drake would probably be thrown out of the moment a little and say “Yellow Light” to make him stop. But for Silver, the unicorn could clearly be seen writhing with a deep shudder of aroused intrigue, not even needing to say “Green Light” to make his stallion continue.
“Mmmmm… you like that idea, Silver?~” jeered Scoot as he got more rampant with his thrusts, and needed to speak up to be heard over Silver’s hearty moans. “Yeaaaahhh… I bet you’d want Elusive’s cock, wouldn’t you?~ Heck, with all the times you ‘agreed’ to be his little ponyquin for dress-fittings, you were probably wanting your big bro to fuck you while wearing them, right?~”
“Ahhhhhh!!~” Silver Bell could barely move on his own while being rutted mercilessly by his coltfriend’s meaty stallionhood, but he was able to take a breath before trying to speak shakily. “I… I doooooooo!!~ I… I get hard in those panties all the time~ He… he p-probably knows, but… B-But he never got upset about it…”
“Mmmnnnghhh… You think he’s open to fucking his little clit-colt brother?~” asked the pegasus in an especially naughty tone.
A hungry moan escaped Silver’s muzzle, and his back arched up as he said with a deep blush, “I… I really hope so!~ Mnnnghhh... I want Elusive’s cock, Scoot!~ I wa… I want his cock in my mooouuuuthhhh~”
A sharp shiver made Spike’s exhale come out a little louder than he would’ve preferred, but he barely realized it as he tried to focus on that mental image. Unfortunately, that deliciously incestuous idea only lasted for a brief flicker in Spike’s mind before Apple Buck’s uncomfortable look came flooding back. His muzzle wrinkled hard as he looked away for a moment, sighing in slight frustration to his disconnected mindset. He wanted to get back into the swing of things like before, but he could barely focus on something that should’ve been hot as Tartatus. Luckily, neither of the two seemed to notice the uncomfortable dragon while Scoot kept plowing his unicorn’s slutty hole.
“Mmmmph! You… You want me to send that to your brother?~” asked Scoot teasingly as his thrusts became more erratic. The pegasus tried to keep his voice steady, but his teeth gritted tighter with each hard slap of his balls against Silver’s ass as he grew closer to climax. “I… I bet Elusive would looooove to know how much you want that~ Heck, may… m-maybe he’d use his magic to weld that little cage shut and lock your nub for good!~”
“AHHHHH!!~ Y… YESSSSS!!~” Silver and Scoot may have just been half-serious about that idea (at least, Spike kinda hoped so), but the unicorn’s enthusiasm was still apparent while feeling how strongly Scootaroll’s cock was throbbing inside of him. “Yes! I… I’ll send it to him tonight!~ I… I want both of your cocks in me!”
“Heh~ I bet you… you’ve snuck peeks at your brother’s cock before, haven’t ya~” said Scoot between his intensifying groans. “Is… is he bigger than your little inchworm, bitch?!”
“Gnnnnghhh!!! YES!!” shrieked Silver in shameless glee, not caring if that magic was recording his taboo cries. “E… Elusive is sooooooo much bigger!~ I… I wanted to suck it for years! I-I-It’s so j-juicy, and I… I wa… I want him to fuck my mouth! An… And for you to--MMMMGHHHH!!~”
Before Silver Bell could finish his lustrous pleas for incest, it seemed that his words were effective enough to help Scootaroll reach his peak. The pegasus groaned through his clenched muzzle as he pounded those last few thrusts deep inside his coltfriend’s tight hole. But even as he felt Scoot’s cock throbbing immensely in his deepest depths, as well as that powerful volley of warmth that came from his hefty spurts of cum flooding inside of him, Silver was unable to cum himself due to his delightfully tight cage. Instead, his puny little nub just throbbed helplessly in its bindings while leaking a copious amount of precum, leaving his body quivering from the lingering sensations of being edged for constant arousal.
While Silver Bell panted heavily and savored the feeling of Scoot finishing inside of him, the orange stallion fell on top of him while grinning like a dope from the afterglow. The recording spell continued for just a little bit longer, before Silver dissipated it with a flash of his horn. Of course, Spike knew from experience that their footage was saved within the unicorn’s residual magic, and could easily be shared with other unicorns without much effort. While he hoped the two weren’t stupid enough to actually send that footage to Elusive, the dragon would’ve been lying if he tried to claim the idea of Silver being double-teamed by his brother and Scootaroll wasn’t extremely hot.
Unfortunately though, that idea wasn’t enough to bring the drake’s libido up to the state it’s usually at. Even in his new form, which was much more pent-up and randy for sex than his smaller size, his mind was too flustered by his worries about Apple Buck to really focus. His jeans may have been tented from what he just witnessed his friends doing, but it was unclear how much longer he’d stay erect despite not cumming yet. So while the two stallions came down from their intense session, all that Spike could do was rub his forearm awkwardly while looking away from them.
“Mmmnnnnghhh… Sc… Scoot, that was--GAAHHH!!!” As soon as he moved his head to the side and finally caught sight of Spike, Silver Bell shrieked out with a strong jolt in surprise. Fortunately, Scootaroll’s weight on top of the unicorn kept him from falling off the table and possibly hurting himself. The pegasus flinched from his boyfriend’s reaction, but he also yelped when he saw the dragon too.
As his half-flaccid member remained tightly lodged inside of Silver’s ass, he could only blink a couple times while lost for words. “Uhhhh… H-Hey, Spike! Ummm… how long were you standing there?”
Spike didn’t say much, and only shrugged his shoulders while standing with an apprehensive skew of his muzzle. “Ummm… I dunno…”
Upon seeing the dragon’s surprisingly morose appearance, Scootaroll tilted his head and narrowed his eyes in slight worry. Meanwhile, Silver Bell’s eyes were more drawn to Spike’s crotch than on his face. And due to the fact that he was still pent-up because of his cage, the unicorn beamed giddily and chirped, “OOH! You wanna join in?! I can bring the recording spell back while you take off your pants!~”
“... I dunno…” Spike’s head sunk a little lower as he repeated that weak reply, and he was looking even more fretful while processing everything in his head. Scootaroll’s ears perked up in concern, making him look like he was expecting the drake to give them some horrible news. Even Silver Bell grew worried as he finally caught onto Spike’s apprehensive expression. As soon as Scoot pulled himself out of his coltfriend, the two were quick to get off the table and put on their bathrobes.
“S-Spike… Spike, what’s wrong?” Silver was the first to trot up to the dragon (or more appropriately, waddle due to Scoot’s plowing), and reached up to place a hoof on Spike’s shoulder. “Are… are you alright?”
Spike didn’t say anything for a couple seconds, but his lips pursed tightly shut like he was trying to keep something contained. Unfortunately, the rest of his face contracted and clenched to show how upset he felt. With the realization of something possibly serious coming between him and his fiancè, the dragon’s breath turned to several hiccuped gasps while his eyes clenched shut. He didn’t want to cry, but his heart was racing in legitimate fear as he said in a petrified creak, “I… I don’t… th-think so…”
Before the drake could start sobbing uncontrollably, Silver Bell stood on his hind-legs and pulled him in for a strong hug. That feeling of affection was just what Spike needed to open the floodgates, and his body convulsed as he gripped the unicorn tightly in his claws. As soon as he heard the dragon start to cry in scared frustration, Scootaroll rushed in to hug him as well. Spike may have felt bad for crying over something he wasn’t completely sure of (as well as doing it right after his two friends had sex), but he received nothing but compassion and care while the two stallions held onto him securely.

About ten minutes after his involuntary breakdown, Spike was still sniffling while seated on the living room couch. In the time it took for the drake to settle down and collect his breaths, Silver Bell prepared some chamomile tea with a fancy tea set his brother gave him a while back. He may have not been as good at tea preparation as Elusive, but the unicorn managed well enough as he floated the tray and cups to the living room. Fortunately, nothing was said about the awkwardness of placing the tray on the coffee table he and Scootaroll just fucked on. Speaking of Scoot, the pegasus had just put on his street clothes as he came out of the bedroom; Silver remained in his bathrobe, but tied it up so his cage wouldn’t be seen too easily.
“So… was your night with Apple Buck really that bad?” asked Scoot when he sat beside Spike on the couch. Even though he caught how distraught the dragon sounded as he recalled his disappointing experience with Buck, it was hard for him to imagine the two having sex that badly. He didn’t think Spike was lying, but he still shrugged in hesitance before adding, “I mean… maybe it was just a little awkward due to the size change. Like, if Silver Bell grew to a massive bear-mode stallion overnight, I’d probably have a bit of trouble fucking him at first too.”
Spike could see Scootaroll’s point (and even find the idea of a twink like Silver turning to a bear kinda funny), but he still huffed uncomfortably while grabbing his cup of tea. “I-It wasn’t just that, Scoot! He… He acted totally different that night! Like… first, he wanted to suck me off, which I can kinda understand since he’s able to do that now. And that felt kinda nice, but… but then he wanted to try bottoming, and I was like… really weirded out, you know?”
Scootaroll wanted to stay neutral, but his muzzle still wrinkled oddly from that added detail. Apple Buck may have done a lot of kinky stuff with Spike (as well as himself and Silver Bell), but Scoot couldn’t recall a single time where that pony did any bottoming. Heck, he could remember how weirded out Buck got when Silver suggested he should try a vibe egg. However, Scoot still gave an apprehensive hum before saying, “Welllll… given how you did grow a massive dragon-cock overnight, maybe… Maybe Buck saw that as an exception to his ‘Nothing in my butt’ rule?”
“Hmmmm…” Silver Bell, who sat beside Spike on the other side of the couch, seemed unconvinced of his coltfriend’s theory. After taking a sip from his tea, the unicorn’s muzzle skewed while contemplating Spike’s recount of the events. “Even if that was true, I… I don’t think that would explain why Apple Buck would act so distant afterward. I mean, I know he can be stubborn at times… especially when his pride is damaged, but… Something isn’t adding up…”
Spike wanted to stay optimistic to keep from crying again, but he couldn’t deny that Silver was probably onto something with his assumption. The drake let out a pained exhale before taking a sip of his own cup of tea. “I… I think you’re right,” he confessed in a more morose tone after putting his cup down briefly. “I just… I don’t know what it could be…”
As he looked down at his half-empty cup, his eyes soon focused on the monstrous claws he now had that were holding it. He bit his lip with a strong wince, and breathed in before asking to himself, “Is… is it because of me?”
“Spike, no!” Silver immediately put down his tea, and tried to hug Spike from the side while saying assuredly, “Spike, this isn’t your fault, okay? I swear, you didn’t do anything wrong! Don’t you dare blame yourself!”
Meanwhile, Scootaroll looked away from the two while growing a more uneasy expression. As he thought over all the things Spike mentioned about Buck’s behavior, he couldn’t help thinking the details over from a more personal perspective. While he didn’t want to add to Spike’s anxiety, the pegasus shuffled uncomfortably while trying to think things from Buck’s point of view. But just as he came to an unsettling conclusion, Scoot’s thoughts were briefly paused at hearing his boyfriend say, “Scoot! Tell me I’m right! This isn’t because of Spike, right?”
“Ummmm…” The last thing Scoot wanted to do was say anything otherwise about his boyfriend’s assurance, and risk upsetting Spike even more than he already was. But with the cards dealt out before them, the pegasus felt obligated to play Discord’s Advocate on the matter. “Well, I mean… I don’t think Spike himself is to blame for Buck. Ummm… But…”
With that last word being said in an especially apprehensive tone, Silver’s muzzle dropped in stunned silence while Spike gasped worriedly. “B-But what, Scoot?!” blurted the dragon with his eyes wide-open.
“I-I swear it’s not because of YOU, alright?!” he clarified with his orange hooves raised in utmost sincerity. “You didn’t do anything wrong! I just, ummm… Well…” 
As he paused for a second in contemplation, the pegasus tried to ignore his boyfriend’s warning glare while saying, “M… Maybe... the fact that you changed physically is… possibly making Buck think that he should change as well.”
A long bout of silence lingered in the living room while Spike processed those words. While the drake blinked repeatedly, with his expression growing more panicked by the second, neither he or Scoot seemed to notice the confounded look Silver Bell had on his face. “Are you bucking kidding me, Scoot?!”
“What?!” blurted the pegasus as he tried to defend his point of view. “I mean… It was probably easy for Buck to be the Dom when Spike was still small, right? But now, uhhh… since Spike’s grown to be bigger than him by all accounts, may… maybe Buck feels like he shouldn’t take that role anymore.”
“Oh… Oh God…” Spike lurched forward on the couch and sunk his head into his claws, clearly sinking into a panic. In fact, the drake looked like he was about to hyperventilate from how rapidly he started to breathe. His emerald eyes grew as wide as dinner plates, and both stallions became concerned when they saw how white his face became. When his claws pulled back from his face to meet at the back of his head, the dragon’s elbows were almost hitting his knees when he began to rock back and forth. “Oh my God… Oh my God, oh my God… I broke Apple Buck!”
“NO!!” Silver Bell quickly shot up from the couch so he could be back on his hooves, and pointed at Spike insistently. “Spike, you did NOT--”
“D-Does this mean he has to be a Sub now?!?” Spike jolted off the couch before Silver could try to restrain him, and began to frantically pace around the living room while babbling to himself. “I… I can’t be a Dom! I mean, I don’t wanna be a Dom! I… I can’t see myself treating my Buck like that! He… He’s way too special to do that to! Oh god, how would I even try?!”
“Spike, it’s not that bad!” shouted Scoot as he got back on his hooves as well. Before Silver could try to stop him, the pegasus tried to calm the dragon down by saying, “I mean, ponies change their tastes all the time, right? Maybe Buck just saw your growth and figured, ‘Hey, maybe it won’t be so bad,’ you know?”
“No, I DON’T know!!” yelled the drake in the split-second glance he made back at Scootaroll wide-eyed. “Scoot, I CAN’T Dom Apple Buck! Not like the way he Doms ME! That’s the way it’s always been, and I… I don’t wanna change that because of this!!” Spike made sure to motion down to his body with his claws for emphasis as he said that last part.
Seeing how distraught the dragon was looking, Scoot’s ears dropped down remorsefully while his muzzle was clenched shut. Meanwhile, Spike continued to walk aimlessly around the living room in a panic. He may have not been living with Dusk Shine in years, but it was clear he still inherited a good portion of the Prince’s paranoia as he rambled to himself. “How… H-How would I even do it?! I mean, if he wanted to try Subbing, I could try to Dom him, but… Oh God, I don’t think I can! Is… Is this going to be the end!? Is he going to leave me!? Am I going to end up losing everything because of this STUPID bucking growth spurt!?! Oh my God, this is horrible!! What if he never Doms again?! WHAT IF I CAN’T DO IT?!? WHAT IF--”
SPLASH!!!
Before he could go into full-blown hysteria, the dragon froze in place the instant he felt that sudden, piping-hot blast of liquid striking his face. Silver Bell bit his lip in utmost hesitance while his horn was lit, and the now empty pot of tea was left hovering in his green aura. Scootaroll’s jaw was nearly touching the floor, looking absolutely shocked that his coltfriend would resort to such a drastic measure. Fortunately for the stallions, Spike didn’t seem to be in any pain from being hit with near boiling tea; instead, the liquid merely dripped off of his steaming scales while he stood completely dumbfounded and silent.
“Did… Did you just hit him with TEA, dude?!?” gawked the pegasus with a stunned look on Silver. “Wh… Why couldn’t you just get water?!”
“Well, the tea was all I had here!” retorted the unicorn while shooting a nasty glare back towards Scoot. “Besides, we’ve seen him dive headfirst into LAVA, remember?! Do you really think a pot of tea is gonna hurt him?!”
Scootaroll wanted to call out his boyfriend for doing something so dangerous, but Silver’s point was more than enough to make him close his muzzle and shrug apprehensively. Meanwhile, the unicorn went up to Spike while he was still stoic, and said in the sternest tone imaginable, “Okay Spike, you can NOT be acting like this right now! I know you’ve been through a lot of changes recently, but that does NOT mean you have to change how you do things with Apple Buck!”
Spike’s ears twitched a little, indicating that he indeed heard that response while he remained still. Unfortunately, his expression turned especially morose when he finally regained the ability to move again. As he blinked a couple times, and his lips began to tremble, the dragon’s tea-soaked face looked absolutely overwrought when he tried to reply, “Bu… But he… He’s trying to change for me, and--”
“That doesn’t mean what he’s doing is right!” Even though he felt bad for interrupting Spike so suddenly, especially when he saw how much the drake flinched from his statement, Silver Bell was able to keep himself in control after taking a quick breath. “Listen… Apple Buck loves you no matter what, and it’s obvious that he’s only doing what he thinks is right. However… It’s pretty clear that he’s not going about your physical changes correctly. He’s assuming that since you changed physically, that you also changed sexually. But that’s not the case, is it?”
As his head hung lowly, Spike looked like he was about to cry at any second. Fortunately, his wekking eyes didn’t seem to tear up as he shook his head meekly. His mouth remained tightly pursed for another moment before he said with a shaky exhale, “I… I don’t think so…”
“That’s right.” Silver reached up to place his hoof on the dragon’s shoulder, and grew a warmer-looking smile as he said in a supportive tone of voice. “Spike, you of all guys should know that how you look on the outside shouldn’t affect how you feel on the inside. You understood that really well when you back at your old size, and that shouldn’t be any different now. Even when big changes happen in your life, you shouldn’t have to try and change who you are. Especially for the sake of others. And as for Apple Buck, it seems like he should understand that lesson as well.”
If his own conflicted feelings weren’t enough to make him start crying again, Silver’s encouraging speech was more than enough to do it for the drake. Spike turned his head away so the stallions wouldn’t see him crying, but his audible sniffles made that action fairly pointless. Regardless, the dragon still had a thankful smile on his face while trying to wipe any tears from his face. “Do… do you really think so, Silver?” he asked in a shaky and meager voice.
“Spike, I know so.” Silver Bell’s smile turned more reassuring while looking up at his friend kindly. “If something makes you happy, then your size shouldn’t matter. A little pony can still be a Dom if that’s what they’re good at, and a big dragon like you can still be a Subby little bitch~”
While Spike blushed with a more natural smile in bashfulness, Silver gave a warning stare back towards Scootaroll as he added insistently, “Right, honey?”
“Y-Yes!” the pegasus blurted with a rare look of intimidation on his face. “Of… Of course you’re right!” He then glanced back at Spike to add assuredly, “Dude, I really didn’t mean to freak you out or anything, okay? I just made a guess, a-and… and I really can’t say I know for sure what Buck is thinking. I don’t know if he’s acting weird because of the change or not, but… but if it is, it doesn’t have to stay that way. If you two can communicate about that, it might help. But... but that’s more for him to talk with you about, and not for me to guess. And… and I’m really sorry for getting you all paranoid about it.”
Despite feeling grateful to hear that sort of statement, Spike looked rather confused at seeing how quickly Scootaroll changed for the sake of Silver’s insistence. In fact, if it wasn’t for the couple’s size difference (as well as the fact that Silver Bell’s nub was still caged), Spike may have assumed that the unicorn was being the dominant pony in their relationship. Alas, judging by the smirk on Silver’s muzzle, it seemed that the dragon didn’t need to say that detail out-loud for the pony to understand it clearly. “See?~” asked Silver coyly while tilting his head in amusement at Spike’s befuddled expression. “Size shouldn’t matter when it comes to sexual preferences. In fact…”
As he looked the dragon up and down, Silver grew a mischievous grin that Spike had never seen before. After seeing just how submissive and promiscuous the unicorn could be, the dragon actually gulped when he saw how confidently Silver’s pale-green eyes narrowed on him. Scootaroll, who was standing to the side while looking at the two, grew a cheeky-looking grin of his own. “Hoooo boy,” he said to himself as he went over to the nearby loveseat, and sat himself down to watch the show. “This is gonna be interesting to see~”
Meanwhile, Silver rolled his eyes with a playful scoff in response to his boyfriend’s statement, and kept his smile as he walked up towards the confused drake. Spike took a couple steps back, but soon found himself up against the wall. As the unicorn trotted up to him slowly, with his eyes focused on him like a lion stalking its prey, the dragon’s muzzle trembled a bit before he asked, “Uhhh… S-Silver? Wha… What’re you doing there?”
Silver only paused for a second, and sighed as he rolled his eyes once more. “Welllllll… I think it’s better to show you than to just explain it, alright? But before I start, just know that you can use your safe words at any time.”
That addition only made Spike’s eyes widen even more. “M… My safe words?” he blurted as he felt his heart rate picking up. “Y… Y-You mean like, uhhhh…”
Silver Bell only smiled seductively, and removed his robe so he was standing nude before the flustered-looking Spike. While the dragon’s blush deepened atop his stammering face, Silver Bell took advantage of this friend’s stoic state to reach out with a hoof. “Yes, like that~” replied the pony in a more matter-of-fact tone, before grasping the top of Spike’s jeans to unbutton them. The drake gasped shakily, but didn’t try to pull away from Silver’s hooves as they pulled down his zipper. Carrying a skilled finesse that was to be expected from a stallion as promiscuous as Silver Bell, Spike’s jeans were yanked down to bunch around his ankles. Meanwhile, the dragon’s form-fitting briefs looked much tighter while his thick dragon cock tried to grow within the tight cotton confines.
Scootaroll didn’t say much, and merely unzipped his own pants so he could whip his stallionhood out and stroke to the ledness happening before him. Meanwhile, Silver glanced up at the whimpering dragon while that meaty bulge readily twitched just inches from his face. “Just a quick check,” asked the unicorn with an enticing smile across his muzzle, “you alright, big guy?~”
Despite looking unbelievably nervous, something about Silver’s surprisingly dominant-looking expression prompted the drake to nod his head meekly. “Y-Yeah,” he said in a sheepish tone. “G… Green Light…”
“Good~” Without any further prompting, Silver Bell licked his lips as he pulled down Spike’s underwear as well. The dragon’s massive, rigid cock sprung out like a spring-loaded toy, and almost struck the unicorn in the face. Fortunately, Silver was able to pull back just in time, and grinned when he saw that wonderful dragon-cock up close. “Mmmmmmghhhhh… That’s a good dragon~”
Spike closed his eyes as he shuddered with a deepening blush. Even though he wished that it was Apple Buck doing this to him, it was hard to find much to complain about when it came to Silver Bell’s assertive stance. The unicorn may have been the subbiest twink Spike ever met in his life, but none of his past transgressions seemed to be shown as he looked up at the drake with a hungry grin. He grasped the thick shaft of Spike’s cock with his hoof, and began to stroke him at a teasingly slow pace. “Hmph… I bet you realllllly like having a big dick for a change, huh?~”
Spike briefly bit his lip as he shuddered from Silver’s tantalizing touch. However, he was able to speak after a shaky exhale while smiling meekly. “Y… Y-Yeah, I guess…” The drake then closed his eyes as he felt how hard his cock twitched in Silver’s grip.
Silver kept his cheeky smile, but his eyes gave a more condescending stare up at the dragon while he played with that meaty cock. “Oh, you guess so? What’s the matter, Spikey? Were you too used to having that worthless little nub to know what to do with this?~”
“Mmmnnghh!!” Spike may have been teased countless times for the little cock he used to have, but it was rare to hear Silver dishing out any mockery about it. Although, given how the unicorn’s clit-sized member was just barely larger than his own at his previous size, it wasn’t like he was one to talk. But now, even with his own useless nub locked-up and in full-view, he was somehow able to make the well-endowed dragon squirm helplessly while pinned against the wall. “S… S-Silver…”
“Heh~” huffed the white pony as he grinned more devilishly between strokes. “Well, would you look at that? Even with a cock bigger than Buck’s, it looks like widdle Spikie-Wikie can’t do much with it. Man… if Scootaroll had a tool that big, he’d be rutting my face without warning right now~ But you… You’re just standing there like a little bitch, not even trying to thrust.”
Spike’s muzzle skewed as he groaned and winced from the degrading words his friend was taunting him with. He knew that he could’ve done anything to counteract Silver’s statements, including just grabbing his mane to plug that slutty mouth with his cock. But with the way the unicorn was taking control, Spike could barely think coherently enough to even contemplate anything that daring. Instead, his nerves just tensed up as he felt each strong throb of his member from Silver’s teasing rubs.
“Oh, man,” scoffed Silver playfully when he looked back down at Spike’s endowed cock, and shook his head in disappointment. “How the fuck did you end up with something like this, dude? I mean, it’s kind of a waste if you ask me~ There are lots of ponies who would kill to have a cock this huge, but instead… it had to be given to someone like you, who just lets it stand there and be played with like it was your tiny nub.”
“Ahhhh!!” Spike closed his eyes as he gasped and convulsed a little from those mocking words. Each statement was more insulting than the last, but they also made his spine shiver while growing more enticed. He may have had the largest cock in the room, but the dragon writhed from that kind of humiliation as he stood submissively and nodded with a bit lip. “Mmnnnghhhh… I… Iknow…”
“You know what?~” asked Silver as he began to pump Spike’s thick cock a little faster in his grip. “That you don’t deserve to have a cock as big as this?~ That you’re more fitting for a tiny little clit the size of a tic-tac again?~”
“Unnnfffff…~” Scootaroll shuddered in arousal as he heard how confidently his boyfriend was taking control over Spike, as well as from how loudly the drake was moaning in response to those statements. Even while watching voyeuristically, the pegasus’ own cock throbbed rather hard as he continued jerking off on the loveseat. He didn’t want to intervene, but he felt like adding to the degradation with, “May… Maybe we should get him a chastity cage like yours, Silver.”
The unicorn’s grin widened as he looked up at Spike mischievously. “You know what? That would be a great idea~ Don’t you think so, Spikey? I mean… If you’re not gonna use that big cock of yours properly, you might as well lock it away~ I bet I can find a cage strong enough to make sure it never grows hard again. Heck… maybe it’ll cause that thing to shrink a little...”
“NNNNGHHHH!!~” Spike couldn’t stop squirming against the wall as he heard each degrading suggestion being given to him by the sadistic twink. He may have been big enough to claim both Silver and Scootaroll without any problem, the dragon felt completely wrapped around the unicorn’s hoof as it continued pumping his cock more vigorously. He had to brace his claws against the wall to keep from falling over, unknowingly digging into the drywall while so riled-up from the intensity. His breathing came out in increasingly rapid and weak pants, and his legs were wobbling a little by the time he was able to speak in an overwhelmed shudder, “Mmnnnnn… I…. I sh… I should…”
“You should what?” asked the unicorn cheekily while stroking that meaty cock. “Let me lock your useless cock up? Make you admit you don’t deserve it?~” Even though he wanted to keep degrading the dragon’s member, he couldn’t resist leaning in to give that thick, pointed cockhead a few eager laps with his tongue. Especially when he saw the tip begin to seep an especially large glob of precum as a result of his actions. Silver dragged his tongue along the underside of that dragon cock, and groaned with his eyes rolled-back as he caught that strong musky taste. It was nothing like how Spike’s pre used to taste, but that may have just been because the pony never got a good grasp of the flavor until now. “Man… I remember when you shot out loads smaller than that bit of pre just now~”
The dragon could only wince with a bashful blush as he bit his lip and groaned to that truthful comment. His eyes tightened shut as he recalled the laughter Buck and Scootaroll shared when witnessing his pitiful cumshots at his smaller size, causing his heart to race from the wonderfully nostalgic feeling. He may have loved being able to make massive loads with his new equipment, but it was hard to compare that exhilaration to some of the moments he experienced when he had a worthless little nub between his legs. And even as he squirmed helplessly from Silver’s tongue continuously flicking across his cockhead and shaft, the drake couldn’t help moaning out truthfully, “Ahhhhh!! I… I wish I… I could do that again…”
Both stallions grinned even wider at hearing Spike’s timid-sounding response, clearly getting the same idea when they glanced back at each other. As he continued to stroke the drake’s throbbing cock, Silver pulled his muzzle away from the tip briefly so he could light up his horn. That familiar green orb of his magic began to illuminate while hovering above himself and Spike, getting a prime view of the dragon being dommed so mercilessly by the chastitied unicorn. Spike’s mind may have been clouded in overwhelming arousal, but his eyes still opened briefly to notice that spell and recognize what Silver was doing. His body shuddered in slight worry, but he could only moan in acceptance before hearing Silver’s domineering voice.
“Don’t mind that little recording spell, Spikey~” he jeered as he smirked with a chuckle up at him. “I just wanna help you remember this moment the way you should, alright? So just look right at that orb, and be a good little drake while speaking honestly~”
The dragon’s breathing became even more erratic as he stood in growing exhilaration, but he was quick to nod his head while his face blushed heavier. Meanwhile, Silver made sure to give a cheeky wink to the recording spell as well, just to emphasize how shameless he was about being seen by others in such a lewd manner. Even Scootaroll wanted in on the action, and got up from the loveseat to stand beside his coltfriend in front of Spike’s massive cock. “Oh man… it’s so weird seeing Spike with a cock that big up close~”
“I know, right?” giggled Silver while nuzzling his mate in front of the whimpering drake. “It’s so different from that little nub he used to have. It’s kind of a shame he doesn’t have that anymore, right Spike?~”
“Nnnnghhh…” Spike’s fanged teeth gritted tightly, and his cock throbbed even harder while it was being stroked by the unicorn and pointing at two smirking stallions’ faces. His body spasmed helplessly, and his muzzle opened on its own to blurt out involuntarily, “Y… Y-Yeah, I… Ikindamissit…”
The drake moaned out shamefully after confessing such a thing, mostly in surprise of how truthful it sounded. Although, despite how well-endowed he had become now, there was a good chance that he actually meant it subconsciously. And judging by the naughty giggles both stallions made in response to it, there’s a good chance that both of them knew that fact as well. “Oh, you do?” asked Silver Bell flirtingly as he kept a teasingly tight grip on his shaft. “Say what it is you miss, you naughty little dragon~ I want you to say it.  Out. Loud~”
“Ahhhhh!!~” Spike groaned out in a mix of anxious fear and guilty elation, not expecting to be humiliated so wonderfully well while in such an intimidating form. But as his nerves tingled with each twitching movement he made, his heart was thundering in his chest as he moaned out, “I… I mi… I miss my t-t-tiny cock! I… I m-miss having a little nub!~”
“Mmmmmmm… That’s a good little bitch~” purred Silver as he licked his lips, and gave that thick dragon cock a few more licks as a reward.
Meanwhile, Scootaroll used a hoof to rub the side of the dragon’s thigh while looking up at him with an equally sultry smirk. “You like having that big, rigid cock between your legs, Spikey? Or would you rather have that tiny little clit again?~”
“I-I… Iwanttheclit!” blurted the drake with his eyes tightly shut, and his face burning a deep shade of red atop his cheeks. His hips tried to thrust forward, but were held against the wall tightly by Scoot’s hooves while Silver teased that cock closer to climax. Because of that, Spike could barely hold back his impulsive words while sinking deeper into submission. “I… I want a little clit again~”
“Mmmmph, that’s right~” moaned Silver as he writhed a bit beneath Spike’s waist, with his own little nub straining quite a bit within its cage. But despite being the Dom in that session, the unicorn made sure his puny stallionhood wouldn’t get erect while tending to the dragon’s. Instead, he leaned in closer to Spike’s member and said dominantly, “You know you don’t deserve that big cock~”
Silver then closed his eyes, and sunk that meaty dragonhood into his mouth to start sucking eagerly. While the dragon jolted in elation and moaned even more, Scootaroll got up on his hind-legs so he could stand upright and nuzzle underneath Spike’s neck. “Say it, you little slut~”
“Aaaaahhhhh…~” With the pleasurable tendings of two stallions’ mouths gracing his body, the moaning drake knew he couldn’t try to resist. Even with that magic orb recording his every movement and word, Spike felt no hesitation as he groaned out in ecstasy. “I… I don’t deserve it!~ I… I don’t deserve my big cock! I need a… a tiny… w-worthless little clitty again!~”
Silver Bell kept sucking on that thick shaft, sinking as much of Spike’s cock as he could into his drooling muzzle. However, he still moaned out in approval as he heard Spike’s shamelessly self-deprecating statements. Meanwhile, Scootaroll only added to the drake’s humiliation as he kissed the side of Spike’s neck, and rubbed his scaled chest to coax him even further. “Mmmnnnnn… keep talking for the recording, bitch~ Say what you really want…”
“I… I want a tiny cock again!” cried out Spike as his body inched ever so closer to orgasm. With Silver’s slutty lips sliding more vigorously up and down his monstrous length, the dragon knew he was gonna cum at any moment. But alas, he couldn’t stop talking as the filter between his brain and his muzzle went away completely. “I w… I wish I never had it this big!!~ I… I don’t deserve it!~ I need a tiny little nub! I wa… I want it shrunken down an… and I want it locked-up like Silver Bell’s so it can’t get hard again!!~”
While his eyes were tightly shut, Spike could only hear the lustful chuckles from Scootaroll right under his chin, as well as the wet slurps from Silver Bell’s lips slobbering all over his massive cock. The dragon’s legs tensed up as he felt himself reaching the point of no return, and his chest spasmed from how rapidly he began to pant from the intensity. Just as he was about to cum, Spike’s voice came out in a shrill shriek that was picked up crystal-clear for the recording. “I… I DON’T DESERVE MY BIG COCK!! I DON’T DESERVE IT!!!~”
It was at that moment that Spike let out a monstrous roar, which made both stallions jolt back in frightened surprise. Silver’s muzzle popped off of Spike’s cockhead while wide-eyed, which resulted in the unicorn getting a direct blast of the dragon’s hefty load to shoot across his face. Meanwhile, the drake convulsed wildly while pinned against the wall, with his claws digging into the drywall as his cock erupted spurt after spurt of his creamy cum. Due to how plump and heavy Spike’s balls were, he had enough cum from all that earlier teasing to coat Silver’s face and mane with the result of his orgasm. The unicorn could barely gasp in shock as he felt such a voluptuous load blast across his face and open muzzle; meanwhile the sight of such an intense bukkake was more than enough to make Scootaroll’s jaw drop as he shuddered in great approval.
“Ahhh!~” The pegasus had to hold onto Spike tightly as he reached his own orgasm involuntarily. He wasn’t even touching himself when the first couple spurts shot out of his stallionhood, but he was quick to start stroking vigorously after seeing how much of Spike’s cum was matted across his boyfriend’s face. Several ropes of his seed shot out wildly, splattering across Silver’s chest and stomach to further cover him in that masculine seed he adored so much. Scoot convulsed strongly while gripping the spent drake, happy that he was able to come to his own climax after Spike experienced his own properly. Meanwhile, Silver Bell moaned out deeply as he laid back in post-orgasmic bliss, despite the fact that his own cock was left locked and straining in its metal casing without the opportunity to cum.
By the time Spike was able to breathe calmly again, he was seated against the wall while the two stallions laid beside him with satisfied smiles. Silver Bell’s magic recording spell was gone, and the only evidence of their debauchery were the gouged holes Spike’s claws left in the wall above them. Scootaroll and the drake were the only ones to have came from the experience, but all three of them were coated in the remnants of their secretions as they basked in the afterglow. Of course, it was obvious that Silver got the majority of his friends’ efforts while drizzled in their bukkake.
“Mmmmnnghhhhh… Oh, man~” Since the unicorn’s cock was locked and unable to cum, it took him a little longer to settle down from his pent-up state. Regardless, he was still the first to collect his breaths enough to speak after their impromptu Domming session, “So, Spikey… how do you feel now?”
Spike’s face was coated a deep shade of red, clearly embarrassed after coming down from his orgasm to realize what all he confessed. Nevertheless, the drake still had a shaky smile on his face while looking down at his friend sheepishly. “W-Well, ummmm… I certainly feel better than I did when I first came here~”
“That’s the spirit!” chirped Silver happily. He gave a kind pat to the drake’s chest as he said reassuringly, “You see? It doesn’t matter what your size is when it comes to a Dom/Sub relationship! I think the biggest issue you two have right now is communication. No relationship will ever work if the two can’t talk things out, and that’s especially true for those like ours.”
“That’s right,” added Scoot as he gave Spike’s chest a reassuring pat. “Like… if Apple Buck does want to change things up a bit, that can be fine. But what matters is that he actually talks with you about it. When he gets back home tonight, you should really sit him down so he doesn’t try to hide from you.”
“Yeah, I know…” Thinking it over, Spike huffed bitterly while shaking his head in self-judgement. “Ugh! I should’ve realized something was up too. I saw that he was acting weird, but I wasn’t sure what it was. If I had actually talked to him sooner, than maybe--”
“Hey!” snapped Silver with a hoof pointed at the dragon’s face. “Don’t be blaming yourself, alright? Back when we were at Sugar Cube Corner, I noticed that he was acting odd too.”
“You did?!” asked Spike and Scootaroll at the same time in shared surprise. That reaction made the unicorn cringe a little while looking away from them.
“Well, ummm… I wasn’t sure what it was, but… Yeah, I thought something was up. But I didn’t say anything because I wasn’t sure....” After taking a quick breath, Silver turned back to Spike and said, “So the blame shouldn’t be entirely on your shoulders, Spike. I’m just saying that the lack of communication between you and Buck is the issue here. Not your size.”
As Spike paused briefly to shrug in understanding, Silver smiled more naturally as he added with his hooves raised, “I mean, I’m almost half your size, and I managed to Dom you pretty damn well if I say so myself~ And if I can do that, then I really doubt Apple Buck would have much trouble. All you two need to do is talk about it.”
After a brief exhale, Spike nodded his head while biting his lip. “Y-Yeah, I… I suppose we do need to talk, don’t we…” As he looked away from Silver’s smiling face, Spike felt a bit conflicted about everything he just experienced and heard. There were a million questions he wanted to ask, either about his friends or about his own ambitions. However, one especially big question came first and foremost in the dragon’s mind, which prompted him to look back at Silver and ask, “So, uhhhh… how the heck did you get so good at Domming?! You’re like, the living definition of a Sub!”
“Actually, I think you fit that bill better than me,” answered Silver Bell with a cheeky grin and a giggle. “I’m actually Verse, but I prefer to be Sub when I can.”
Spike grew wide-eyed in surprise, not expecting to hear his friend say that. Even after being Dommed spectacularly well by the unicorn, it still took him a moment to process the idea that Silver was actually Verse. When he looked back at Scootaroll, the pegasus shrugged with a small blush and admitted meekly, “Uhhh… yeah, he… He can be pretty good at Domming. I prefer being the Dom myself, but… I may have learned a thing to two from Silver.”
Silver Bell smiled proudly after hearing his coltfriend say that, clearly happy to have surprised the drake more than once that day. Meanwhile, Spike could only blink a couple times while letting everything sink in. “Wow, ummmm… Huh.”
After another moment, Silver placed a hoof on Spike’s shoulder and said in a more casual tone, “But seriously though, you really should try and talk with Apple Buck ASAP. It’s clear that he feels like he needs to change for you, so it should be best to let him know that isn’t the case. You might be a big dragon now, but that doesn’t change how you feel inside, right?”
Thinking it over, Spike smiled warmly as he nodded in better understanding. Even if Silver Bell hadn’t recorded his impulsive statements while being Dommed by both of his friends, the dragon would’ve remembered enough of what he said to know what was undoubtedly true. In the grand scheme of things, size really didn’t matter. Even if he had a massive cock, Spike knew that he could still be treated like a little bitch by someone who basically had a tic-tac between his legs.
“Y… Yeah,” said Spike as he looked back at his friend thankfully. “I… I get it now. At the end of the day, I… I’m still a Sub by heart. And... Apple Buck doesn’t have to change, just because my cock size did.”
Even though the unicorn was happy to hear Spike learn that lesson, that last part made him giggle a bit. “I have to say, that doesn’t sound like the kind of moral Dusk Shine would approve in his Friendship journals!”
“Oh, trust me,” replied Spike with achuckle of his own while rolling his eyes, “Dusk might be a bookworm, but he’s not a prude or anything. That guy is way kinkier than he lets on.”
Scootaroll smirked in recollection while nestled beside the drake. “Yeah, I think you mentioned that before. Was it him or Starshine you caught using the Hayscartes Method in porno mags?”
“It was both,” answered the dragon casually. “But I’m just saying, he’s a bit more open-minded about sex than you might think.”
“Oh, really?~” Since Silver Bell was still pent-up due to his cage, his grin was unmistakable when he asked, “Soooo… do you think he’d be open to coming by sometime to make fun of your--”
“NO.”

	
		Chapter Five: Starting Anew



“Ughhhhhh… Man, Spike did a lot as a bottom, didn’t he?”
Back at Buck and Spike’s apartment, the yellow stallion was hunched against the corner of the couch with a book-lamp pointed down at him. The sun may have set a while ago, but Apple Buck seemed to only need his own personal light while alone in a veil of darkness. Between his hooves, a thick book was laid out on the couch cushion for him to read at his own pace. Unfortunately, his muzzle couldn’t stop skewing in unease as he tried to focus on the details written on each page.
When it comes to maintaining a healthy Dom/Sub relationship, the most important elements to follow at all times are safety, trust,and communication. If those things aren’t implemented and used at all times by both parties, then the relationship can easily become imbalanced or even abusive. A Dom must always establish clear trust and communication with their Sub, so they can properly make sure all of their actions are presented consensually and safely. Likewise, a Sub must do the same for their Dom; they need to have trust that any and all actions their Dom implements are safe and comfortable, and they must also communicate with their Dom for proper protocol (safe words, limits and rules, etc.), and to firmly establish what makes them comfortable or uncomfortable. 
A heavy sigh escaped Buck’s muzzle while scanning that last sentence carefully, and his lips pursed shut with a look of guilt on his face. After that disastrous first time with Spike in his new body, the stallion was still kicking himself for going about it so carelessly. Not to mention, that experience definitely made him respect how much Spike did to make both of them happy. But even with that revelation prompting him to keep going with his research, Buck couldn’t deny how arduous and uneasy all this talk about being a good Sub made him feel. He wanted to make his fiancè just as happy as he made him, but the idea of actually doing some of the things he used to do felt rather uncomfortable; and not just his sore tailhole either.
The pony breathed out sharply through his nostrils, and tried to readjust himself so he was laid across the couch instead of curled up. Unfortunately, he couldn’t help hissing with his bottom lip bitten-down in burning pain. While he was fortunate to have finally gotten one of the biggest toys in their collection inside of him, he definitely felt that throbbing reminder that he may have done it too soon. He wasn’t sure when he’d be ready to take Spike’s huge… monstrously large cock, but he certainly didn’t want to be unprepared by the time the two tried anything again. Because despite his lingering apprehensions, Apple Buck knew was willing to do whatever it took to make Spike happy.
Anything, he thought with a tone of slight hesitancy in his head, even as he tried to sigh in an attempt to calm himself down.
Just as he was about to move on to the section of the book about proper Sub behavior, his ears perked up at hearing those familiar footsteps coming from the stairs outside. While they were much heavier than they used to be, Buck knew in an instant that Spike had just returned from his afternoon errands. He quickly got up to put the book aside, and turned on the living room lights so the dragon wouldn’t assume he was laying in the dark like some goblin. He also laid out a couple takeout menus on the coffee table preemptively, mostly to make up for the fact that he was too engrossed in his Subbing research to have made dinner.
When the door was opened, Spike walked in with a warm smile on his muzzle, and two paper bags full of groceries in his arms. “Hey, Buck!” chirped the drake cheerfully while his fiancè trotted up to him. Without even asking, the stallion grabbed both of Spike’s bags to place on his back and carry into the kitchen. “Oh, thanks! Uhhh… I wasn’t sure what to get for dinner, but I re-stocked on some of the essentials we were running low on.”
“Ooh, you even got that Pistachio ice cream!” Buck may have felt awkward about being around Spike since their mishap, but he was able to keep his smile looking natural as he put away the various perishables in the fridge. “You really didn’t hafta get all this stuff, hon. Ah mean, Ah wasn’t sure if we were gonna make dinner or just order out anyway.”
Spike nodded as he scratched the back of his head, and breathed out through his nostrils while his muzzle clenched briefly. “Y-Yeah, uhhh… Well, maybe it’s a good idea to just order. I mean… I was kinda hoping that we could maybe… talk?”
Apple Buck froze just as he put the last of the items away, and took a second before closing the fridge to turn back towards Spike worriedly. His ears began to pull down as a look of wariness grew on his face. “Uhhhh… R-Really?”
“I swear it’s nothing bad!” the dragon quickly added with insistence while his claws were raised up. “Okay, Buck? It’s nothing big. Just, uhhhh… just something that I think we… really need to talk about.”
Even with Spike’s sincere tone, Buck looked undoubtedly nervous that something was indeed wrong. But alas, the stallion still nodded silently before he went back to the living room where Spike was. The drake breathed out with a hint of apprehension as he sat down on the couch, and waited for his fiancè to sit down beside him. While Buck sat with a bit lip and fidgeted his hooves, he tried not to look up at Spike who was scratching the back of his scales worriedly.
“L-Listen, ummm…” Spike felt extremely uncomfortable as he tried to speak, and had to pause briefly while his lips pursed together for a moment. Given how odd his fiancè had been acting the past week, the dragon was certain that any wrong comment could lead to even more distancing between them. And considering how much he cared for the stallion, and knew just how much Buck cared for him in return, Spike hoped he could get the words out right by the time he regained his ability to speak. “Buck, I… I know this is going to be awkward to talk about, but… we really need to point out the elephant in the room.”
Buck remained silent, but he still nodded while carrying a sheepish skew on his muzzle. “Ah… Ah guess so,” he replied meekly, even though he wasn’t sure which elephant his fiancè was specifically referring to. Given Spike’s recent growth spurt, their awkward first attempt at sex in his new body, and Buck’s admittedly vacant presence around him afterward, it felt like there was a whole herd of elephants in the apartment for the dragon to point out in regards to their engagement. But before Spike could explain, Apple Buck huffed reluctantly and added with an apologetic tone towards his mate, “B-But, ummm… Is this about you, or… or me?”
Spike tried not to wince when he looked down at Buck, and saw how fearful the pony’s expression became with that question. The last thing he wanted to do was make his fiancè feel bad, but he definitely didn’t want to lie either. “Buck,” replied Spike with a sigh as he looked away from him briefly, “it’s not like that, okay? I told you, it’s nothing bad, I just…”
After a small pause, the dragon closed his eyes and took another breath to collect his thoughts. While Buck sat beside him with a look of trepidation, Spike eventually glanced back at him before he asked honestly, “Buck, are you… are you afraid of me?”
Of all the questions Apple Buck expected his fiancè, that one definitely wasn’t on the list. His eyes shot wide-open, and he reeled back for a second in surprise before he said, “W-What?! Spike, I… Why would ya… No, Ah ain’t afraid of ya! What would make ya even think that?!”
Spike wanted to be happy that Buck answered that in such an honest and confident tone. However, he still rolled his emerald eyes before he asked flatly, “Oh, really? Then why did you look so freaked out when we tried to have sex the other night?”
That response felt more like something the pony was afraid Spike would ask. He bit his lip for a second as he looked away from the dragon, and shrugged apprehensively while rubbing his foreleg with a hoof. “W-Well, ummm… Well, ya can’t exactly blame me for freakin’ out a little. Ah mean, if some giant mouth with razor-sharp teeth was gettin’ close to your dick, you’d probably be a little scared too...”
Spike’s muzzle wrinkled at hearing such a blunt, but admittedly true statement. Even though that response hurt to hear, he couldn’t blame an Apple for being honest. The last thing Spike wanted to think was that his new form was in any way off-putting to his future husband; however, the drake still sighed pertly before he asked in a timid voice, “B-But, ummm… W-Was that the only thing about me that you feel… weird about?”
Apple Buck’s lips pursed together, and it wasn’t until he breathed out through his nostrils that they pulled apart for him to reply apprehensively. “Well, uhhhh… I dunno…” The stallion felt horrible for not responding with a clearer or positive answer, but he couldn’t help it as he squirmed and continued rubbing his foreleg while speaking honestly. “Ah just… Ah just didn’t expect ta ever be the smaller guy in our relationship, that’s all. And, uhhhhh…”
Buck’s head lowered as he sat with a growing feeling of guilt, not expecting the words he was saying to sound so stupid out-loud. Nevertheless, the pony felt compelled to continue for his fiancè’s sake, knowing that staying silent would only make things worse. “Ah dunno, it… it just put me in a bit of a weird place at seein’ ya so… different. Like… Ah ain’t just talkin ‘bout the size change neither! Like, you were gettin’ used to the new body almost instantly, and Ah… Ah just felt like Ah was left behind to process everything on my own…”
Spike’s brows rose above his confused expression, not expecting his fiancè to admit such a thing so soon into the conversation. Even though he figured that Buck was still adjusting to his new size, hearing him admit it himself still felt rather jarring to the dragon. He closed his eyes to sigh before he responded softly, “Buck, I… I’m still adjusting to how my new form is working too. I mean, you’re not the only one who feels weird about everything.”
“Hey, Ah ain’t sayin’ you’re not,” replied Buck insistently as he looked back up at him. “Ah was just… I noticed how friggin’ excited you got the instant you realized what happened, and it just…”
Apple Buck tried to establish something important, but he was halfway through that statement before he realized he couldn’t word it out correctly. As he looked back down to his lap and huffed in slight annoyance, Spike tilted his head with a puzzled look on his face. “It just… what?” he asked curiously.
Buck knew that his answer was likely to make him sound like a dick, and he almost considered just saying something else. However, he knew better than to lie to his mate as he responded honestly. “Well, you… you got like, a million times more confident the instant you walked out that damn door! Ah mean heck, Dusk had to magically restrain you so you didn’t just walk out into Ponyville bare-ass naked!”
Spike blushed in embarrassment at remembering that moment, and he couldn’t help giggling a little to himself. Given how hung he now was, he doubted he would’ve regretted showing himself off if the Prince hadn’t stopped him. But alas, the drake was still able to keep his thoughts to himself and keep listening to his fiancè.
“And it just… It was completely different from how you used to be. Like… you were always so… logical, and methodical, and… and you saw takin’ risks as more of a rare thrill than you did standard nature. But… But after you grew up, you turned really outgoin, and sure of yourself! Like, you never showed any reluctance to do things like you used to do…”
Spike knew that deep down, Apple Buck had a valid point. Over the past week, Spike had to admit that he was much less hesitant to do what he wanted, both alongside Buck and when he was by himself. Not only did he grow more extraverted when it came to socializing with ponies, but he wasn’t too afraid to do things he wouldn’t have considered before, like discussing sex with near-strangers. Heck, with the huge cock he now had, he was even willing to jerk off in most bathrooms without panicking over being caught! And while he knew those weren’t as major as the physical changes he encountered, Spike could understand how his fiancè caught onto them.
“Well… maybe, but…” Despite Buck’s technically true point, Spike shrugged his shoulders before retorting with a smirk, “But it wasn’t like I was a complete coward in my old form or anything! Like, not many guys would save the Crystal Empire like I did. And I’m sure a lot less would’ve done half the things that you made me do in public~”
That response was enough to make Apple Buck scoff and shrug in reluctant agreement. “Yeah, that’s true, but… But they were still things that Ah got ya to do. Like, they’re weren’t things you did on your own. Before you got all big, Ah… Ah always kinda felt like Ah helped ya come out of your shell. But now, it’s like… It’s like that shell is gone, and Ah… Ah don’t know what to do now…”
While he felt like he made a fair point himself, Spike could understand his fiancè’s perspective as well. But only a moment after Buck said how he felt about the matter, the dragon sighed pertly and replied with a clear tone of sincerity, “Buck, I… Just because I’m bigger doesn’t mean I don’t need you!”
“Ah know that, but Ah…” The pony could feel himself becoming more frazzled while trying to explain himself, not expecting his thoughts to sound so jumbled or misconstrued before he could say them out loud. After another sharp exhale, Buck was able to finish his statement after a brief pause. “... Ah just felt like you were changin’ a lot, and it… it made me worried how Ah fit into that…”
The drake clenched his muzzle to try and conceal his worried look. Unfortunately, Apple Buck noticed his fiancè’s expression enough to close his eyes and sigh in regret. “Shit… Look at me, actin’ like some selfish jerk while you’re dealin’ with so much.”
“N-NO!” Spike quickly interjected as he placed a claw on the pony’s shoulder. “Buck, you are NOT selfish! Wh… Why would you even THINK that?!”
The dragon’s fiancè wasn’t sure what to specifically say, and sputtered out a few noises as he held his hooves out oddly. In a way, he almost looked like he was trying to physically hold up his words so he could know what he had to say. “It… Well, Ah… Ah’m seeing you spendin’ all this week adjustin’ to being a huge dragon now, and… And Ah’m just worried what this meant for me! Ah mean… Ah was always used to bein’ the bigger guy, and… and now Ah’m not sure what the heck to do…”
The yellow stallion closed his eyes and breathed out in a more perturbed sigh. Fortunately, Buck’s downtrodden response only lingered for a second before Spike leaned in. Buck yelped in surprise as he felt his fiancè pull him with surprising ease into his arms, and was soon cradled tightly against his scaled chest. “Oh, Buck!” said the drake in an emotionally sympathetic tone. “Buck, you don’t have to do anything! Honey, just because I changed a little doesn’t mean that you have to as well! I love you for who you are, not for what you could be…”
Apple Buck didn’t expect such a sincere response from his mate, but he was able to overcome his frozen state quickly enough to hug Spike in return. He could feel just how much of his body was being covered by the drake’s strangely comforting hug, especially when he felt the bottom of Spike’s muzzle resting on top of his red mane. Given how long he and Spike had been a couple, it was an odd reversal to say the least; but at the same time, being the smaller-spoon in such a strong embrace felt rather nice to the pony.
“Apple Buck,” continued the dragon in a soft and nurturing voice, “when I proposed to you at that restaurant, it was because I knew just how much meant to me as a mate. You… You’re the kindest, strongest, and… and the most passionate stallion I’ve ever met in my life. You… You always made sure that I felt special and loved, and you helped me become more open with who I am. And even at this new size, I… I can’t imagine being without you, Buck! You’ve been such an amazing pony ever since we first met, and I… I don’t want you to change a thing because of how I look now.”
As he heard how sincere and heartfelt Spike’s words sounded, Buck’s lips began to tremble while hugging the dragon tightly in their embrace. He clenched his eyes shut as he clung to his chest, hopeful that he wouldn’t see him getting so close to crying. But alas, it was still fairly clear the instant the stallion opened his muzzle and spoke with a strained creak. “Ah… Ah love ya too, Spike… A-And Ah don’t wanna change nuthin’ neither… B… B-But--”
“NO!” Before Apple Buck could finish his additional statement, Spike pulled his fiancè away so he could hold him up at direct eye-level. The stallion froze up as he felt how easily the drake was able to hold him underneath his forelegs, and stayed silent while hearing Spike’s stern words. “Buck, there is NOTHING to add a ‘But’ to with this! I might be bigger, and I might be a smidgen more confident, but that doesn’t mean anything else about me changed as well. I’m still the same dragon you asked to be your boyfriend, and I still like the same things I did before I hit my growth spurt. I know you feel like things have to change because of all this but… b-but ummm…”
Spike may have tried to remain confident with what he was trying to say, but the realization of how he was going to end his statement left him blushing a little in embarrassment. Nevertheless, the dragon was able to take a breath during that short pause, and put down Buck as he said in a more sheepish tone, “But I… I don’t want you to change what made me want to ask you to marry me. A-And… And th-that includes how you… treat me sexually as well…”
Apple Buck’s brows rose quite a bit, seing clear as day how genuine Spike’s statement was from how deeply he was blushing. Even though he already knew his fiancè preferred being the sub in their relationship, it was still an odd request to fathom given how Spike looked now. However, the stallion tried not to bring that up as he remained seated on Spike’s lap, and eventually responded accordingly. “W-Well, uhhh… Ah mean, Ah love what we used to do too, no doubt. A-And part of me was pretty sure you would still wanna be the Sub. It… It was mostly just me worryin’ that maybe you changed in that department alongside the physical stuff…”
Buck then breathed out sharply as his expression grew more unsure of what to say next. “Ummmm… Okay, Ah know I shouldn’t say ‘But’ again, but... it is kinda different now, ain’t it?”
Spike merely sighed and rolled his eyes in response to hearing that. “Oh, Buck…”
“What?!” Buck blurted rather bluntly while his expression grew more sincere. “You gonna try to tell me that ain’t true? Like… some of the things we used ta do can’t really be done when you’re, ummmm… you know…”
Apple Buck looked away awkwardly while fidgeting his hooves, not needing to emphasize what specific details he was silently referring to. Fortunately, Spike didn’t try to pry him for an audible answer, and merely nodded before he retorted, “Well… it may not be like before, but… I don’t think size matters when it comes to what you can do, babe~”
Even at hearing that coaxing tone Spike gave at the end of his answer, Buck couldn’t help scoffing as he looked back at him. “Oh really? ‘Cause the last time Ah checked, your dick is bigger than mine now. It ain’t exactly easy ta tease ya when the tables are turned.”
“Why not?” asked Spike as he grew a more coy-looking smirk alongside his shrug. “Silver Bell managed pretty fine today~”
Of all the things Buck expected his fiancè to respond with, that wasn’t one of them. While Spike sat with a giddy smile beneath his bashful blush, the stallion had to blink a couple times before asking, “You… You what now?”
“W-Well, ummm…” Spike blushed even deeper as he squirmed with his fiancè staring at him, not pulling himself from the dragon’s lap. As he kept his smile, the dragon took a breath and confessed, “I… I went to talk with Silver and Scoot about what might be wrong, a-and… It  turned out that Silver isn’t as much a Sub as he is a Verse! And after getting me calmed down, he… he actually managed to prove it~”
Apple Buck didn’t want to think his fiancè was lying, especially at seeing how submissively cute the dragon’s face became as he recollected what happened. However, after all the times he and Scootaroll Dommed that little unicorn like crazy, the idea of him being Verse sounded borderline impossible. But alas, Buck kept his doubts to himself as he asked with his head slightly tilted, “He… He actually Dommed you? Like… Don’t he still have that chastity cage on?”
“Mmhmm~” nodded Spike as his blush grew deeper. As he realized how crazy the whole scenario may have sounded to Buck, the drake looked away from him while keeping his tone from sounding too sheepish. “In fact, he kept it on the whole time. But… but even with that, he really didn’t need it when it came to making me feel submissive. He was just sorta… super confident and stuff~”
Spike then giggled a little after that last line, and scratched the back of his neck as he thought back to Silver Bell’s surprising tactics. Meanwhile, Apple Buck’s muzzle pursed shut for a few seconds while trying to fathom how such a thing happened. It may have just been his own mindset, but the stallion found it hard to think how a unicorn twink like Silver could Dom a giant dragon; especially while his clit-sized “stallionhood” was locked in a tiny chastity cage. After waiting a moment for Spike to refocus on his fiancè, Buck blinked a couple times before he asked, “W-Well, uhhh… Ah can’t believe Ah’m askin this, but… Would ya mind tellin’ me what Silver actually did? ‘Cause this is still a mighty lot to process here.”
Spike looked a little surprised as his embarrassed blush deepened, but he was able to smile and nod to his fiancè happily. “Well, ummm… if you really wanna know, then sure! Just, uhhh… know that they did a lot more than just that when I sent to see them, alright?”
Apple Buck nodded his head, and moved back to his spot on the couch so he and Spike could talk on a more equal stance. After a quick breath, Spike decided to start at the beginning when he first showed up to their apartment for advice. Well, when I showed up to their apartment, they were kinda… already preoccupied with each other. So I waited a bit, and…”
For about twenty minutes, the dragon went about explaining not only the conversations he had with both of Buck’s friends, but what those discussions lead into physically. During Spike’s recount of what transpired, Buck refrained from saying much, aside from the occasional question for clarification. While the farmer wouldn’t consider himself a genius by any means, he still felt rather embarrassed at realizing how simple Silver’s methods to Domming Spike sounded. But alas, all the pony could do was blush as he listened with growing interest while his fiancè described just what Silver and Scoots did after calming him down. Even when he went to explain what Silver told him afterwards, the drake was still deeply blushed while keeping his legs tightly crossed; fortunately, Buck couldn’t say much about that as he was doing the same thing himself.
“... S-So, ummm… yeah,” said the dragon as he came to end of his retelling of that afternoon’s events. “I mean… I think Silver explained it fairly well, right? Like, when it comes to what someone might like, size really shouldn’t matter. As long as you have the right attitude, you can easily make it work. And… Y-Yeah, I can easily say Silver proved that by example~”
Buck could only nod his head, not able to really counteract anything his fiancè told him without lying or being disingenuous. His muzzle was still a little wrinkled, but that was mostly from the small bout of jealousy he felt at hearing how effective Silver Bell’s Domming turned out to be. But despite his envy, the stallion could safely admit that the unicorn’s methods were sparking a couple ideas he was keen on implementing himself in the near future. After making sure Spike was finished with his story, Apple Buck looked up to the drake and confessed with a meager shrug, “Well, ummm… Shoot, Spike. Ah gotta say, Ah… Ah feel like a bit of a nincompoop for not even thinkin’ ‘bout going that sorta method with you.”
Spike appreciated hearing the honesty in his fiancè’s tone, but rolled his eyes as he sighed and said with a shrug of his own, “Hey, don’t be blaming yourself, alright? I mean, we were both fairly used to how things used to be, so it wouldn’t be surprising if, like… anything big flew over our heads during our first time like this.” Spike seemed a little apprehensive as he paused briefly, but he decided to add with a small shrug, “Like, maybe you could start using safe-words as well? I mean, it might be good since you almost hurt yourself back there…”
Buck sucked some air through his teeth as he cringed to himself with a look of regret. “Nnnnghhh… Y-Yeah, Ah guess so,” he muttered as his muzzle skewed a bit. “Ah mean, Ah was about to the last time we tried, but… Ah dunno, Ah think it was my stupid ego takin’ over.”
“And there’s nothing wrong with admitting that,” Spike said insistently with a claw on his shoulder. “I just mean that when it comes to doing new things, it… it doesn’t mean we have to change for it instantly. As long as we go about it together, we should have all the time in the world to think things out. Besides, any big changes like this are bound to cause some speed-bumps, right? If anything, I’m just glad we’re able to talk it over before it got too serious.”
“Yeah, Ah suppose that’s true,” admitted Buck while he rubbed the back of his neck with a hoof. Nevertheless, the stallion still looked rather sheepish as he kept his sights on Spike and said, “But still, Ah… Ah really wish Ah talked with ya sooner ‘bout all this. Ah didn’t wanna kill the mood with how excited you’ve been gettin’, but… Ah’m still sorry, Sugar.”
Spike sighed with a more loving smile, and pulled the stallion in for much-deserved hug. “Oh, come here, you big softie!” Apple Buck let out a strained squeak as the dragon squeezed his torso like a vice, but he couldn’t say much in opposition while his fiancè hugged him so affectionately. Fortunately, the pony didn’t feel too constrained as he heard Spike say with a sincere tone, “Don’t worry, Buck. As long as we get another shot to work things out, I totally accept your apology. Deal?”
That last reply made Buck huff and grow a cheekier smile in response. “What, ya really think Ah’m gonna say no to that?~”
Spike lessened his grip around Apple Buck, and pulled back so he could give a coyer smirk back at him. “Well, I don’t expect you to,” he answered while one of his brows raised a little, “but I also didn’t expect you to be so intimidated by my cock being bigger than yours~”
Buck usually wasn’t one to become flustered, but he definitely sputtered involuntarily in response to that statement. “I-It’s not that much bigger!” he blurted as an embarrassed blush grew across his freckled cheeks. “Ah mean… Y-Your balls are still smaller than mine.”
Spike just tilted his head as his taunting grin became more apparent. “Really, honey? That’s the best comeback you have?~”
“Oh, shut up!” Apple Buck gave a light smack of his hoof against Spike’s side, but it was clear it was nothing but playful from how hard he was trying to hide his smirked chuckle. After a quick shake of his head, the stallion sighed before saying, “It’s not like Ah was intimidated by it. It was more like… not knowing what ta do with it, that’s all.”
“Pbbt!” Spike didn’t want to scoff, but it came out involuntarily while he rolled his eyes in response to that excuse. “Oh, come on, Buck! I’m pretty sure a lot of Doms would kill to have a huge dragon like me to play around with~”
“Well, Ah ain’t gonna argue with that,” retorted the pony as his brows raised back at Spike. He tried to look more confident, but he couldn’t help shrugging a little as he added hesitantly, “It’s just kinda… like… a lot to process at once, Ah guess…”
Spike exhaled through his nostrils as he nodded in understanding. “Well, do you… think that maybe we could try easing into it?”
Buck tilted his head the other way as he grew a slightly confused look. “E… Easin’? Like… Whad’ya mean by that?”
“I just mean, like…” Spike began to blush a little while smiling sheepishly back at his fiancè. “Well… if you say my new body is a lot to process, maybe it’d help if you… took your time with learning what I have now.”
The dragon’s smile turned a bit wider, but so did his timid-looking blush as it spread further across his cheeks and muzzle. Apple Buck didn’t seem to need any more clarification, and he blushed a bit more in response while chuckling with a shake of his head. “Jeeze, louise. You just came back from foolin’ around with Silver and Scoots, and you still wanna have fun with me? Ah don’t know if Ah should be happy, or worryin’ how much that new body’s affectin’ your libido~”
Spike giggled happily to that coy remark, and added with an honest shrug of his shoulders, “Well, I’m pretty sure my libido has increased since the change. But honestly, I…” The drake took a moment to collect his breath, and turned his muzzle away from Buck bashfully as he finished his reply in a softer voice. “I... really do want you to appreciate what I have to offer~”
With that answer, Apple Buck sighed with a warmer smile as he nodded his head. “Well, there ain’t no way Ah’m gonna say no to somethin’ like that~” To emphasize his point, the stallion then leaned in as his eyes turned half-lidded while pointed at his fiancè. “Especially to my future husband…”
Spike cooed silently to such a comforting reply, and leaned in to press his lips tenderly against Buck’s. The two remained in a soft, sensual embrace while Spike’s claw held onto the back of  the stallion’s head, and Apple Buck’s hooves wrapped around the dragon’s back. Of course, due to their close proximity, along with the dragon’s earlier suggestions regarding the two of them, it wasn’t long before the kiss began to grow more heated. As he kept his eyes closed, Apple Buck was able to think past the size-change of his fiancè as he tried to savor how pleasurable the dragon felt in his grip. And as for Spike, his heart was pounding in elation as he felt that familiar vibe of passion with each loving mesh of their lips against one another.
“Nnnnnnnnn…” As the dragon’s emerald eyes closed on their own, his tongue began to slip out of his muzzle to lick invitingly across Apple Buck’s lips. Fortunately for Spike, he could feel his fiancè’s tongue eagerly come out to greet him in response. By the time a full-minute of kissing passed, their tongues were greedily sliding and gracing each other’s mouths as they grew hotter. Spike hummed softly between his muffled moans, and quickly gasped when he felt Buck push him onto his back across the couch. Like a hungry predator, the stallion pounced atop Spike’s prone body while continuing to kiss him depl--
GRRRRNNNNNGHHHHH…
Apple Buck and Spike both froze as they heard that loud, ominous rumble that came from the dragon’s scaled stomach. For a split second, the pony almost thought it was the garbage disposal acting up again. However, he was able to realize what it was when he pulled himself back, and looked down at the drake blushing in embarrassment. Spike tied to give a meager smile before he giggled nervously. “Uhhhhh… heh heh heh… I… I guess I shouldn’t have skipped lunch…”
After a moment of silence, the two started cracking up while Buck was still on top of the dragon. “Alright, alright,” said the pony with a shake of his head as he hopped off his fiancè. “Ah’ll get us some takeout before we do anything. Ah don’t wanna end up dealin’ with a massive dragon who’s horny and hungry.”
“Oh, what?” asked Spike as he readjusted himself to lay on his side. With his massive dragonhood making a very noticeable bulge at the crotch of his jeans, he eyed his stallion as he asked jokingly, “What do you think’s gonna happen? You think I’m gonna eat you?~”
“Hey, ya better not be sayin’ stuff like that,” replied Buck with a small chuckle. “Ah might be into a lot of things, but vore ain’t one of ‘em.”
While Apple Buck went to put on his jacket and head into town, Spike just laid on the couch with a cheeky grin while patting his scaled stomach. “Well, you should be glad you’re with one of the only dragons who isn’t into that either~”

By the time Buck returned with their favorite takeout, he and Spike were able to have a more in-depth discussion while enjoying their dinner. Since the majority of their apprehensions and awkwardness were expelled during their first talk, the two felt more comfortable while going over what should be addressed beforehoof. Apple Buck was determined to accept Spike for who he was, and promised to use his safe-words if things got too uncomfortable for him. And in response, Spike agreed to take things slow for his fiancè’s sake.
“Sooooo…” After finishing the last of his fried rice, Spike put down his styrofoam container beside his fiancè’s similarly cleaned-out one. He then leaned back against the couch while looking back at Buck, his lips slightly pursed while he blushed in anticipation. “A-Are you, ummm… are you ready to give it another try?”
“W-Well, ummm…” Even though he was more than ready to do so (as evidenced by the way his legs were crossed together to conceal his tented jeans), Buck couldn’t help but shrug in slight hesitance. “Before we do anything, Ah… Ah think Ah overdid it this afternoon with the Gryphon toy, so… M-Maybe Ah shouldn’t try to bottom tonight.”
“Well, I wasn’t gonna suggest you bottom,” noted Spike with a tilt of his head. “I mean, I kinda figured you were trying to practice for that, but I won’t judge you if…”
Upon replaying what Buck actually said, Spike’s words trailed off as he grew a more perplexed stare on his fiancè. The dragon may have already figured that his fiancè wasn’t going to try that again so soon, and that he might need to wait before trying anything that adventurous. However, his eyes still widened quite a bit after hearing what Buck said. While he knew that Buck was most likely trying to stretch himself out after their previous endeavour, he really didn’t expect the stallion to actually try such a thing after spending so long against bottoming.
“Wait, you… you used my Gryphon toy?”
Apple Buck bit his lip sheepishly, and grew a heavy blush as he nodded a little.
“... My large-sized Gryphon toy?” asked the dragon in further clarification.
Again, Buck merely nodded as he grew a more timid expression.
Spike had to blink a couple times before he huffed with a befuddled smirk. “Ho… Holy shit, dude! I… I don’t know whether to be worried or impressed!”
Even though he was still a little embarrassed, Apple Buck chuckled while scratching the back of his mane awkwardly. “Well, Ah ain’t bleedin’ back there, so... p-probably the latter. Heh heh…”
Spike scoffed with a shake of his head, and kept a bewildered stare on his fiancè while smiling faintly. “So, ummm… were you only doing that for me? Or… Or are you enjoying it?~”
With the way the dragon’s brows perked coyly, Apple Buck had to look away and try covering his blushed muzzle. “Aw, come on, Spike!”
“What?~ It’s just a question...” The drake leaned in closer towards Buck while his arm hung across the back of the couch. “Plus, I… I really don’t want you to be pushing yourself if you don’t like it. I know you’ve had that ‘Nothing in My Butt’ rule for years until now.”
“Yeah, Ah know,” muttered the pony with a faint sigh in response. “It’s just that Ah… Ah kinda had a bad experience tryin’ anal before meetin’ you, and it… it sorta stuck for a while…”
Spike nodded silently as he listened, not needing any details about the story he already knew. If Applejack’s details about that candlestick incident were correct, he couldn’t blame Buck in the slightest for being so adamant against bottoming afterward. However, the dragon would’ve been lying if he said he wasn’t happy his fiancè was giving it another shot for Spike’s sake.
“But, uhhhh… Ah’ve been doin’ it for a lil’ while now, and ummmm…” As he pursed his lips tightly for a brief pause, the pony’s blush grew deep enough to hide his freckles. Buck’s ears pulled down against his head guiltily, and he had to take a breath before confessing, “A-And, Ahhhhh… Ah may have started tryin’ it for you, but… but it’s… it’shonestlynotthatbad…”
Apple Buck cringed after blurting out that last part as faintly as possible. Meanwhile, Spike’s face lit up in surprise after catching what his fiancè admitted. “R-Really?!” he asked in a more elated tone of voice. “You… You mean you… You like it?”
Buck didn’t say anything, but he squirmed quite notably while rubbing his foreleg and keeping his face pointed away from the drake. However, Spike was still able to see enough of his fiancè’s bashful expression to grow a wide and knowing smirk. “Apple Buck…” His eyes narrowed devilishly on the stallion, and he managed to keep himself from giggling as he asked, “... you found your prostate, didn’t you?~”
“Sh-Shut up!” the pony blurted as his blush practically exploded across his face. “Ah… Ah uhhhh… S-So what if Ah did?!”
“Oh, MAN!!!” Spike cackled in delight while his claws rested against the sides of his head. “Ohmigosh, Silver is gonna FLIP!! Scoot betted him a hundred bits you’d never get into it!”
“Spike, come on!!” The stallion groaned and covered his face with both hooves to hide his embarrassment from the cocky drake. “Ah still ain’t comfortable with talkin’ ‘bout that!”
“Alright, alright…” After a quick breath, Spike put his claws out and collected his breath before he said assuredly, “I’m sorry, Apple Buck. I’m not trying to tease you or anything, I swear. It’s just… it’s kinda cute seeing you acting like this for a change~”
Buck huffed with a warning glance back at the drake, but it was clear he still had the slightest hint of a smirk on his muzzle. Spike’s smile was much more evident, as was the way his eyes kept themselves half-lidded on the pony. “But still… I really wouldn’t mind seeing how you handle me when you get better suited for it~”
Despite his lingering feelings of agitation, Buck was able to breathe out calmly and reply, “W-Well, Ah… Ah guess Ah’d be lyin’ if Ah said that Ah… th-that Ah would be against that sorta thing…”
With the way Buck said that response so sheepishly, Spike let out an involuntary “Dawwwww~” before leaning in to hug his fiancè supportively. Luckily for the drake, Apple Buck didn’t feel too ashamed by that admission to keep from hugging him back. However, as the two remained in tight embrace for that moment, a determined grin began to spread across the pony’s muzzle before he strengthened his grip. Spike may have had a much tougher layer of scales due to his growth, but he still felt that tightening enough to raise his brows with a small blush. “Hmmm?~”
Before Spike could ask what Buck was planning, he was pushed back onto the couch like he was before they ate. Except this time, Buck had a much more determined smirk on his face while eyeing the drake in his grasp. “Sooooo… what was that thing ya told me earlier?~” asked the pony as his eyes narrowed on Spike lustfully. “Somethin’ about how… a lot of Doms would kill to have such a big dragon ta play around with?~”
As he laid on his back with the stallion atop of him, Spike breathed out shakily as he smiled and nodded with a deepening blush. “Uhhh… Y-Yeah. I… I’m pretty sure they would. B-But… I doubt any of them could compare to you~”
Upon hearing such a timid-sounding statement of praise, Apple Buck chuckled naughtily and began to undo the buttons on his flannel shirt. “Well, well, well… It’s nice ta know you hold me in such high regard~”
“Mmmhmm~” nodded the dragon once more while his eyes were locked on the stallion undressing himself. As soon as Buck’s shirt was pulled off, Spike shuddered at seeing the tuft of yellow fur atop that toned chest. The pony then leaned back down muzzle-first, and grabbed the zipper of Spike’s hoodie with his teeth. Meanwhile, Spike tried to control his breathing as he replied, “A-And, I… I really wouldn’t mind, uhhh… P-Perhaps... giving you a tour of what I might have to offer?~”
Buck paused for a second to raise a brow curiously up at his fiancè, but stayed silent as he slowly unzipped the front of Spike’s jacket. “A tour, huh?~” asked the stallion as soon as the zipper was pulled away from his teeth. As he helped the drake take off his jacket and t-shirt, Apple Buck couldn’t resist asking in a cheeky tone, “Can ya clarify what ya mean by that, little drake?~”
Even though the adjective “Little” was a bit unfitting given his new size, Spike still giggled as his blush grew deeper in response. “W’Well, I… I mean like… M-Maybe you could take your time, a-and… and see what you like about my new body…”
As soon as Spike’s shirt was pulled off, Apple Buck gave him a warm smile while marveling at the dragon’s bare and slender torso. He took a breath as he softly rested his hooves atop those pale-green scales, which still felt as smooth as they did when Spike was smaller. “Mmmmghhh… Man, Ah never thought Ah’d have so much more ta play with~”
Spike chuckled lowly to himself while looking up at his mate with utter adoration and care. While the pony continued rubbing and feeling around those rows of scales across his chest, the dragon’s claws came up to grab at the back of Buck’s jeans. The stallion jolted a little at feeling those huge, meaty digits squeezing his flank, but they thankfully didn’t get close enough to his tailhole to make him wince in pain. Instead, Buck merely shivered with a more confident-looking grin down at his fiancè. “Oh my… Ah guess Ah ain’t the only one gettin’ all ‘’Touchy-Feely,’ am Ah?~”
“Nnn-Nnn~” hummed the drake with a naughty grin as he shook his head. But before Apple Buck could progress any further with his groping, Spike took the opportunity to try something he wanted to do since he hit his growth spurt.
RRRRRIIIIIIIPPP!!!
“AIEEEE!!!” Buck yelped in shock as he felt his mate’s sharp claws dig into the fabric of his jeans, and rip them apart in one smooth, effortless motion. Despite how primally the stallion’s denim leggings were torn from his hind-legs, Spike didn’t leave a single scratch on the pony as the shredded fabric flew off and hit the living room floor. As he sat atop of Spike in stunned silence, Apple Buck wasn’t sure which was more shocking as he glanced down at his pantsless form: That the dragon managed to rip off his jeans so easily, or that he somehow left his briefs completely untouched.
“Did… Did you just rip off my PANTS!?”
“Yeah I did!” replied Spike with a giddy-looking grin. “I was wanting to do that all week!~”
Buck could only blink in befuddlement while in his underwear, unsure whether or not to ask if Spike was practicing that move to have done it so well. However, given how Spike was still probably getting used to his newfound strength, he couldn’t necessarily blame him for wanting to try something he’d never be able to try before. Despite the fact that he really liked those jeans, the pony eventually shrugged and said, “W-Well, uhhh… You did a good job, Ah guess~”
Spike giggled excitedly as he nodded his head. “Yeah, thanks! You know, if we get some old clothes from a thrift shop or something, I can do that more often with you!~”
“W-Well, uhhhh… let’s put that idea on the back-burner, alright?” Buck wasn’t exactly against Spike’s idea, but he clearly needed some time to consider it while he smiled at the drake nervously. Much like that incident with Spike’s teeth during his blowjob, the stallion felt that familiar twinge of fear at the realization of how dangerous this could all be if they weren’t careful. However, as he closed his eyes and took a calming breath, he thought back to what he read in that book earlier that day. Trust was one of the most important aspects of any relationship, and it was easy to remind himself how Spike would never hurt him intentionally.
After a deep and much smoother exhale, Buck looked back down at his dragon before saying with a meager shrug, “Honestly, Ah… Ah’d rather get myself more acquainted with your new form before we do anything too crazy, alright?”
Spike nodded in understanding while keeping a warm smile up at his fiancè. However, that smile then grew to a more lustrous grin as he narrowed his eyes and said with an inviting purr, “Well, then… Go right ahead, big boy~”
Even when he saw that taunting row of glistening fangs peeking out from Spike’s waiting smirk, Apple Buck shuddered in anticipation when he heard the eagerness in his lover’s voice. His heart was still pounding in a mix of fear and antsiness, but he used that as the fuel needed to bend in and plant his lips right against the drake’s scaled muzzle. Spike moaned out and closed his eyes, savoring his stallion’s familiar embrace as they kissed deeply. Meanwhile, the dragon’s nerves began to tingle as he felt Buck’s hooves slowly gracing along the sides of his torso. The worn and hardened keratin of those hooves, combined with the tufts of yellow fur on Buck’s fetlocks, made Spike struggle not to giggle through his kiss with the increasingly randy stallion.
The pony’s underwear may have still been on, but it was doing very little to hide his growing erection as it tightly strained the front of his white fabric. By the time his hooves reached the top of Spike’s equally tightening jeans, the sides of Apple Buck’s cock could be clearly seen through the leg-holes of his briefs while they were stretched to their limits. When the stallion finally pulled away from his fiancè’s drooling maw, he had to gasp for air before he began to tentatively kiss along the side of the drake’s neck. Meanwhile, his member started to throb more steadily beneath his cloth prison, leaving a noticeable stain as his pre began to seep through the cotton.
Fortunately, Spike’s claws instinctively moved down to grasp at Apple Buck’s rear again. While he moaned from the sensations his fiancè was giving him, the dragon’s digits carefully sank beneath that elastic waistline before he pulled down Buck’s briefs slowly. Like a ready spring, that thick stallionhood popped out in its full glory as soon as his fiancè pulled his underwear away from his now bare waist. As for Buck, he moaned out a little while he continued to kiss the green scales trailing down his lover’s chest, happy to no longer feel that constriction between his legs.
“Ahhhhhh…~” Spike let out a light gasp when he felt his fiancè reach down and begin unbuttoning the dragon’s jeans, undoing them with surprising dexterity despite having hooves. As soon as that waistband was undone, the stallion quickly yanked down that denim restraint with the force expected of a pent-up farmer. Spike’s boxers may have still been on, but he moaned out in elation as his meaty dragonhood stood more prominently beneath his tented underwear. Meanwhile, Buck finally reopened his eyes as he pulled his lips away from the bottom of Spike’s slender stomach. As he caught sight of his fiancè’s thick, well-endowed member twitching beneath his boxers, the stallion blushed hard while his face was a mere couple inches from it.
His nostrils flared out a little, and the rich scent of the dragon’s musk was powerful enough to make his muzzle twitch strongly. The pony exhaled shakily as his blush deepened, and his hooves rested along the sides of Spike’s hips while holding him in place. The dragon looked down at his love, and bit his lip when he saw Buck’s lost stare pointed at his package. Spike wanted to say something cheeky about how his fiancè looked, but he decided to breathe out before saying apologetically, “I… I kinda wished I showered before we did this. I mean… I’ve been walking around all day, and I--”
“N-No,” Buck blurted softly as his eyes remained glued to that massive, throbbing tent Spike had between his legs. As his blush turned heavier with each passing second, the stallion tried to maintain his composure while saying in a sheepish voice, “Ah… Ah ain’t, ummm… Ah ain’t hatin’ it or nuthin…”
Upon seeing how fixated Buck looked while so close to his junk, Spike could tell he wasn’t being disingenuous. However, the drake’s brows still raised in surprise as he asked, “You… You mean the smell isn’t too mu--HUUUUUHHHHH!!”
Before Spike could finish his question, it was quickly answered as the pony lunged in muzzle first against the dragon’s hefty bulge. Apple Buck’s hooves gripped his fiancè’s sides tightly, and he clenched his eyes shut as he took a deep breath of the strong musk emanating from between Spike’s balls and cock. The drake was completely thrown off-guard by such a sudden and unexpected action, but he could only gasp and writhe in the stallion’s grip while his cock twitched hard above Buck’s blushed face. Meanwhile, the stallion couldn’t help moaning out impulsively in shameful pleasure, not expecting to have enjoyed the dragon’s musk while it was so concentrated and rich with each breath he took. Even though he could recall that same scent the last time he gave Spike oral, the smell and taste felt much more addictive with the veil of uncertainty being pulled away from his senses.
“Ho… H-Holy shit!~” moaned the drake as he shivered with each deep whiff he felt Buck making against the ridge of his balls and cock. “You… Y-You really like that, huh?” he asked shakily, even though he already knew the answer clearly enough to giggle weakly to himself. “I… I guess I shouldn’t have showered the last time you blew me, huh?”
“Y-Yeah,” muttered the pony as he kept breathing in that addictively masculine scent, not wanting to wait any longer before yanking down Spike’s underwear as well. Much like his own briefs, Buck pulled down the drake’s boxers to his knees as he bent in even closer against his fiancè’s waiting crotch. He kept his eyes closed, and stuck out his tongue so he could begin feeling his mate with more than just his hooves. The instant his tongue pressed against those plump balls and the loose skin covering them, even the dragon’s rumbling shudder wasn’t enough to keep him from moaning from the overwhelmingly musky flavor. He opened his eyes for only a moment, just so he could carefully bring a hoof down to pull up those heavy balls from underneath; he then moaned out once more as he re-closed his eyes, and began to diligently lap and savor Spike’s meaty package.
“Mnnnnghhhh… O-Oh, Buck!~” Spike couldn’t help himself, and quickly started to stroke his throbbing cock with a claw while letting his fiancè continue to worship those plump balls he now possessed between his legs. His whole body was squirming in pleasure from each teasing lick his lover gave him, as well as the huffed breaths Buck let out through his nostrils that tingled the parts of the drake’s junk coated in saliva. As he slid his digits along his thick and veiny shaft, the dragon had to control his movements when he felt several spurts of precum shoot out with an especially pleasing throb. The clear and viscous globs landed atop the stallion’s red mane, but it didn’t seem to bother Buck in the slightest while he kept licking around Spike’s balls and beneath his cock.
“Nnnnnnnnn…~” Buck couldn’t say with great confidence that he was the kind of stallion to prefer spending his time between someone else’s legs; however, he also couldn’t lie to himself as he realized how alluring the dragon’s delicious musk really felt to his senses. Spike’s tantalizing scent had that familiarly preferable overlay of testosterone, while also carrying a faint spiciness that stung his nostrils with each breath he took. But like the first drag of a cigarette after a long bout of sobriety, Apple Buck couldn’t stop inhaling deeply between each heavy lap his tongue made against his fiancè’s scaled flesh.
“Alright, c’mere,” the pony muttered in a pent-up sounding groan, before finally pulling his face away from Spike’s well-endowed junk. He pulled the dragon’s claw away from his shaft, and shuddered a little as he saw that massive rod unobstructed, throbbing and leaking for attention. Usually, it would’ve been Spike that carried that lustfully blank gaze of hunger at seeing a huge cock in front of their face; however, Apple Buck seemed equally as enticed by that dragonhood as his qualms dissipated from the deepest recesses of his mind. Instead of worrying about his place in the relationship, or freaking out about what might happen next, the stallion was only focused on the beautifully unique body his fiancè possessed. And after letting out a weak moan from between his trembling lips, the pony closed his eyes as he leaned in with his muzzle opened wide.
“Ahhhhh!!!~” Spike writhed on the couch with a hefty moan the instant he felt his lover’s lips wrap around the head of his draconic member. Much like the first time he gave his fiancè oral, Buck didn’t seem too put-off by the strong taste of musk while he started to suck on that throbbing flesh. In fact, due to being much calmer this time around, the stallion was able to better appreciate how nice it felt to give this kind of pleasure as opposed to receiving. His ears twitched rapidly as he heard the enamored groans that Spike tried to muffle with his claws over his mouth. Just like when he Dommed the drake when he was smaller, hearing those familiarly pleasing noises just made his own stallionhood throb harder while he sucked on more of the dragon’s veiny shaft.
By the time Buck was able to get a third of Spike’s cock into his drooling muzzle, Spike was panting rapidly as he savored the intense sensation of his fiancè’s enthusiastic blowjob. Since it was practically his second time he ever received oral (mostly due to not having the equipment to do so until now), Spike was already sensitive enough to need to bite his claw in order to keep himself in control. However, the fact that his fiancè was actually getting into it this time added much more pleasure to make the drake squirm. Each suckling motion of the stallion’s soft lips, every slide of his tongue along the sensitive underside of Spike’s cockhead, and each nerve-tingling moan the dragon heard him give between the bobs of his head, quickly turned into an overwhelming typhoon of sensations that swept wildly throughout the drake’s body. Without much time to realize what was about to happen, Spike’s legs tensed up as he gasped and moaned out deeply. “Ahhhh!!! Oh, Buck, I’m gonna!! I’M GONNA!! MMMMNNNGHHHHHH!!!~”
Apple Buck wasn’t sure how long he had actually been sucking on that massive dragonhood, but his efforts proved to be quite effective as he felt Spike’s shaft pulsate strongly between his lips. As soon as the drake let out a deep and rumbling cry, Buck had to pull back after a massive volley of cum shot inside of his mouth with tremendous force. Almost half of his muzzle was flooded with the dragon’s thick seed from that first spurt alone, and all that the stallion could do was cough involuntarily when that member was yanked out of his maw. Meanwhile, Spike continued to moan out loudly as rope after rope of his cum shot out, landing all over his fiancè’s mane and chest and splattering him in thick strings of milky white.
By the time Buck was able to breathe properly again, he couldn’t help but shudder as he felt just how heavily he was coated with the drake’s sticky load. A good portion of Spike’s cum was still in his open muzzle, but the pony could only focus on his breathing while little rivulets of jizz were trailing down the sides of his matted chin. Meanwhile, his fiancè was left a muttering and half-dazed mess while sprawled back against the armrest of the couch, clearly needing a moment to come down from that intense premature orgasm. By the time Spike could actually reopen his eyes to see how drizzled his stallion looked, Buck had settled down enough to close his eyes and his mouth.
His tongue swirled inside of his muzzle as he tried to fathom the unique and overbearing flavor of Spike’s cum, which carried an odd consistency similar to those weird Aloe drinks. But even with the thick texture clinging to his tongue and teeth, Buck was mostly focused on how rich and… slightly spicy the taste of the drake’s cum was like. He had absolutely no way to discern what that seed tasted similar to, even when compared to the loads he tasted from Silver and Scoots over the years. However, despite how different Spike’s cum tasted for him, it wasn’t nearly bad enough to make Buck consider spitting.
Just as Spike looked up at his mate while breathing heavily, his eyes widened immensely when he saw Apple Buck lean his head back. Even from his angle, the drake could see that Buck’s cheeks were slightly puffed-out from the hefty load in his muzzle. The stallion’s lips wrinkled a bit as he grunted from the unfamiliar taste and texture, but all he did was twitch his head sideways before he swallowed that mouthful in one gulp. Spike’s mouth gaped as he heard that audible swallow, and he could only watch with a lingering shiver as that bulge traveled down the pony’s throat.
Apple Buck breathed out with a strong shudder while his eyes remained closed, and he lowered his head before muttering to himself, “Ho… Holy shit that’s weird…”
Spike’s expression grew slightly worried while his muzzle skewed a little. “Ummm… Do you mean that, like… as a good kind of weird, or… a bad kind of weird?”
Despite how jaded he felt from swallowing that slimy, spicy load of dragon cum, Buck still huffed as he grew a smirk and looked down at his mate. “Well, Ah don’t think Ah can say it’s bad when Ah swallowed it, right?”
Spike could see his fiancè’s point, but he still shrugged his shoulders and replied, “Well, I guess, but… I dunno. I saw how you looked, but... I guess dragon cum isn’t something you’re used to.”
“Mmhmm,” nodded Buck as his tone turned more honest. “Honestly, Ah wasn’t expectin’ it to be both creamy and spicy. It was like… Like Tobasco or somethin’!”
Spike wasn’t expecting that reply, and huffed with an amused smirk. “Really? Because Silver and Scoots tasted it earlier, and they said I tasted more like, ummm… You remember those mouthwash things that came in strips that you put on your tongue? They both said the taste of my jizz reminded them of those cinnamon-flavored ones.”
Apple Buck took a moment as he skewed his head with a befuddled look on his face. Even though he never tried the cinnamon ones, he could still understand how the spiciness of Spike’s cum would make them react like those weird strips. Even after swallowing, the stallion could feel a tingling on his tongue from the very faint burn which remained. Of course, Buck still let out a bemused hum and counterpointed with, “Well, Ah certainly wouldn’t call call it sweet. It was more heat than anything else.”
“... Huh…” Spike wasn’t expecting such a different analysis of the taste of his cum, but merely shrugged after a brief pause in thought. “Well… I did eat a lot from that breakfast place before seeing your friends today. Maybe my diet affected it between them and you?”
“Hey, ya gotta ask Dusk about that sciency stuff!” Apple Buck chuckled with a shake of his head, and decided to use his discarded T-Shirt as an impromptu jizz rag to wipe his face off. “And considerin’ how far you want him from your sex life, Ah doubt that’s gonna happen anytime soon~”
The drake openly scoffed, and shook his head while averting his gaze from Buck. “Well, excuse me for not having a brother who wanted to watch us. Or who asked to join in~”
Apple Buck groaned with a small pout on his muzzle. “Ah told ya, Applejack was drunk at that party. He ain’t into that shit.”
“The way he was staring at you while you were bent over says otherwise~” Spike grew a cheeky grin while chuckling from that statement. Even though he personally doubted Applejack would actually want his younger brother in a threesome (at least, not as apparent as the hints he saw from Elusive towards Silver), he couldn’t resist pointing it out teasingly to annoy his fiancè. Fortunately, the pony was only offended enough to sigh lightly, before he grew a forgiving smirk on the drake.
“Well, if yer gonna be actin’ like that,” he said as he remained atop Spike with his stallionhood still erect. He smile grew more familiarly sultry as he asked with narrowing eyes, “how about you do some bendin’ over?~ Ah have a feelin’ you want some starin’ in your direction~”
Even though he wanted to say something about his mate’s corny reply, Spike just chuckled before he complied to that suggestion. However, he also retorted coyly, “Well, even though some staring would be nice… I can think of a few other things I’d enjoy a bit more…”
The dragon may have came just a few minutes ago, but it was clear his growth spurt also increased his libido enough to keep going. Before Buck could say anything, he watched as Spike pulled himself up to turn the tables. His claws quickly took hold of the pony to pin him down on the other end of the couch. And while he was over Apple Buck, leaving the stallion frozen speechless by such a power change, the drake bent his head down towards those squirming legs.
“For example…” The dragon let out a low and sultry growl as he looked down at Buck’s throbbing stallionhood, standing at full-mast and twitching for some much-needed attention. Spike’s lustrous grin grew larger, and he opened his drooling muzzle to bring out his thin reptilian tongue. “One thing that would be rather fun to do is this~”
The dragon closed his eyes, and moaned a little as he quickly wrapped his tongue several times around Apple Buck’s waiting cock. The stallion shivered with an elated groan, not able to think about those fangs while savoring how tentatively Spike coiled his muscle around Buck’s shaft. Fortunately, Spike didn’t give his fiancè any reason to be reminded of such a thing; while the pony closed his eyes and gave a faint exhale in response, the drake’s lips wrapped tightly around the base of Buck’s cock, giving nothing but a soft and comforting sensation to every inch. Even though he knew better than to make his mate shoot his load right then and there, Spike still gave that meaty length several good suckles as he caressed the shaft with his wriggling tongue.
“MNNNGHHH!!~” Apple Buck’s hips squirmed wildly in response to his fiancè’s skilled muzzle-work, despite how tightly the dragon’s claws were pinning him down on the couch. He was thrown into a whirlwind of pleasure while his cock throbbed strongly inside of Spike’s mouth, prompting him to blurt out after a couple heated pants, “S-S-SPIKE!! Ah… Ah can’t take much more!~”
After letting out a muffled chuckle, Spike slowly pulled his lips and tongue away from Buck’s cock before he could shoot anything more than precum. “Good~” he stated with a confident purr alongside his satisfied grin. “I don’t want you to get too relaxed, big guy. After all, you tend to pound me way harder when you’re nice and pent-up~”
Even though he couldn’t ignore how badly his cock was straining while left untouched and covered in Spike’s saliva, the stallion also couldn’t hold back his wide and panting grin. “Oh, so is that wha’cha want?~ After all our talkin’, you wanna tease me before Ah fuck ya?~”
“Yes,” stated Spike with a more matter-of-fact tone alongside his chipper grin. He then bent back down, and groaned under his breath while adding a little more tension to Apple Buck’s libido. The pony’s forelegs were held down by his fiancè’s claws, leaving him unable to stop the dragon’s tantalizing moves just beneath his stallionhood. Even after his growth spurt, Spike seemed rather pleased that Buck’s balls were still a little larger than his own. Much like his fiancè, the drake couldn’t resist that rich masculine scent of musk as he pushed his snout between Buck’s squirming legs, and shuddered from the deep breath he took while the pony’s balls were draped loosely over his muzzle. “Mnnnnnnnfffff… Oh, man that smells so good~”
Unlike Apple Buck, Spike’s love for musk was fairly well-known before that night. Because of that, Buck only laid back with a satisfied smile as he shivered from each hungry breath he heard Spike take between his legs. The dragon’s eyes were rolled back in pure bliss from the sensation, which caused his member to start twitching alive from its previously flaccid state. Of course, Buck’s cock remained rock-hard while practically vibrating above Spike’s muzzle, clearly eager to be shoved into the drake for a proper filling.
Spike only waited around Buck’s balls for another minute, but took his time as he held those plump orbs in one of his claws to really feel their weight. He also closed his eyes as he lapped those hefty balls with his tongue for another moment or so, just to hear Buck’s deeply-aroused groans one more time. It was only until he pulled his lips away that the drake was finished toying with his future husband. And while Apple Buck was left a panting, quivering mess with his cock teetering on the brink of orgasm, Spike quickly turned himself around so he could bend over the armrest and lift his tail in front of him.
“Mmnnnghhh… Oh, Buck~” moaned out Spike with a heavy blush while he presented himself. He made sure to pull his firm, yet rotund cheeks apart with his claws, hoping to entice his mate with the deliciously petite ring of pink that puckered from its exposure. From the way his voice carried a hungry tone of desperation, it seemed that his quick fill of musk in his lungs was enough to make him as antsy as his fiancè. “Please… Please give it to me, babe!~”
Apple Buck let out a rabid growl as he quickly pulled himself up from the other end of the couch. With how rigid and leaky his cock had become, it was nothing short of a miracle that Spike’s coaxing words weren’t enough to make him erupt right then and there. However, it seemed that his impulsive action wasn’t to immediately mount the horny drake. Instead, the only thing to come out of the stallion’s muzzle was a strained groan, before it was muffled by him going in face-first beneath his lover’s tail.
“AIEEEE!!~” Spike squealed in a mix of surprise and elation as he felt that first heavy drag of Buck’s tongue up his tailhole. Apple Buck pulled the drake’s claws aside so he could knead at those thick, fully-round cheeks himself with his hooves. Meanwhile, his ravenous growls remained quite audible as he sloppily ate out that dragon ass like crazy. Even with his muzzle pressed in tightly against that hole, his tongue was wildly slobbering over every inch of that ring while trying to plunge into that tight pucker. Spike may have grown to almost three times his original size, but that little hole was still as tight as ever while the drake squirmed giddily from the sensation. “Aaaahhhh!!!~ Bu…. B-Buck! Ho… H-Holy FUCK, you’re good at that!~”
Buck didn’t want to stop rimming his horny mate, but he felt the need to reply after pulling away with a wet slurp. “Hey, it ain’t my fault your cute little ass is as thick and tasty as before~”
He then hummed to himself as he looked back down at that twitching pucker, licking his lips like he was staring at a five-star meal. After giving that pucker a couple more eager licks with his tongue, the pony used a hoof to smack one of those cheeks hard. Despite how lean the dragon became, his ass was chubby enough to elicit a jiggle that remained after Spike yelped from that slap. “Hoooo, doggy~” Buck was grinning like an idiot as he gave Spike’s butt a couple more hard smacks on each cheek, with his eyes glued to those mounds of scaled flesh jiggling wildly. “Mmmmph… Ya like that, Spikey Wikey?~”
“Nnnnggggg…” Spike had to clench his eyes shut as he remained bent-over for Buck’s teasing pleasure. With the way the pony was continuously rimming his waiting hole between those hearty spanks, the dragon knew he was gonna get rock-hard soon enough. But before the stallion could do anything else, Spike said with a shaky moan, “If… If you wanna make my ass hurt, big guy… Th-Then you sh… You should use that cock instead of your hooves~”
“Ah was gonna,” noted Buck with an enticed grin while his face remained right in front of that tailhole. He gave it a couple more final, lingering licks to satisfy his cravings, and then spat directly onto that pucker before he pulled away. “Ah just wanted ta make sure Ah don’t go in dry, that’s all~”
Spike merely giggled in response, choosing not to point out how Buck was obviously using that as an excuse to eat out his scaley ass. Nevertheless, the dragon showed no complaints as he remained in position, and growled with an approving nod as soon as his fiancè mounted himself atop his lower back. The impromptu lubrication given to his waiting entrance, combined with the added coating of his saliva upon Apple Buck’s cock, proved to be more than enough as that crowned head prodded the drake’s hole with ease. Spike may have always been as tight as a vice, but his eager pony was always able to plow into him without much issue when he was riled-up enough; and despite his recent growth spurt, Spike’s larger size didn’t slow down Buck at all as he began to push in.
“Ahhhh!!~” Spike tensed up when he felt that thick, meaty cockhead beginning to sink into his tailhole, opening him up slowly with the aid of all that saliva covering both of them. The dragon gritted his fangs tightly after that first moan, and gripped that armrest as he tried to relax his backside for easier penetration. Meanwhile, Apple Buck was holding onto his mate’s waist like a vice as he grunted in determination, seemingly surprised that the dragon’s tailhole proved to be as tight now than it did before his change. But alas, the stallion’s strained noises only lasted another moment before he sighed in sweet relief from his crowned head popping inside; meanwhile, the drake cried out in a mixture of pain and satisfaction as he felt that familiar filling sensation he was yearning for so long.
“Nnnnnffffff, that’s it!~” squealed Spike as he reeled his head back with his eyes closed in nirvanic bliss. He tried to lean his muzzle upward to kiss the pony’s neck, but quickly remembered their size differences. Instead of having Apple Buck directly over him like before, the pony’s head could only reach two-thirds of the way up his fiancè’s back while penetrating him. Even though that revelation was a bit disappointing, it was hard to complain as he felt that rigid stallionhood slowly pushing its way deeper inside of his hungry hole. “Ahh!~ You… You don’t have to be so gentle, babe~”
Given how hard he was already shoving his cock inside of the dragon, Buck felt like his fiancè was just saying that to get a rise out of him. Although, given how large the drake had grown up, there was a chance that he really did think Buck was going “gentle,” despite how tight that tailhole felt around Buck’s shaft. Nevertheless, the stallion still gritted his teeth as he strengthened his stance atop Spike’s backside. And with a deep breath that made the dragon shiver upon hearing, Apple Buck bore down on that scaled rear with a tremendous push; over half of his length shoved itself into that entrance with a hard slide, causing Spike to cry out even deeper while straining with a wide smile. “AAAAHHHHGHHH!!~ Mnnnnghhhhh, that’s more like it, Buck!~”
“Yeah, Ah bet!” jeered the stallion as he rewarded his drake with a hard smack on the right cheek with his hoof. Spike yelped with a strong shudder, which caused him to clench around that shaft tightly and make Buck squirm atop his back. The pony may have gritted his teeth to that immense pressure, but it was clear he didn’t dislike it by any means. In fact, he decided to give a couple more notable smacks to the drake’s chubby butt, which only helped to make Spike even needier for a good fucking. The dragon was big enough to lay some serious damage to Buck if he wanted to, but all that the stallion saw was that same moaning, blushing, submissive drake he fell in love with as he looked down at him.
And in a way, actually seeing Spike in that state seemed to do way more to combat Apple Buck’s apprehensions that he originally would’ve expected.
“Mmmmmmm…~” Buck paused his actions for a brief moment, and petted both of Spike’s cheeks gently as he looked down at him with a half-lidded gaze. He was smiling warmly while sighing to himself, clearly feeling much more content about how everything has transpired. Even after acting like a complete nincompoop, the pony couldn’t have felt happier that Spike decided to stay by his side for both of their sakes. He still really wanted to rut him like crazy, but the sappy side of him still shone through long enough to ask in a more caring tone, “You ready for it, big guy? Because you best believe Ah wanna make it up to ya~”
Upon hearing his fiancè’s more sympathetic tone of voice, Spike let out a shaky exhale before he glanced back at him with a loving smile of his own. “Buck, I’ve been ready for over a week now! So if you wanna make it up, you better make it count~”
Buck noted that point with an understanding shrug and a chipper sigh. “Welp, Ah guess Ah can’t argue with that!”
As the grin on his muzzle turned more familiarly devilish, the stallion took one last breath before he drove that final, hard, heavy thrust to go balls-deep inside of Spike.
Like a button being pressed, Spike’s body instantly writhed as he moaned out deeply from that long-needed sensation. The feeling of fullness inside of his body, combined with feeling Apple Buck’s balls press in softly against his own, threw the dragon into a frenzy of pleasure that caused his cock to become erect again. Meanwhile, Buck breathed out with a trembling groan as he savored how amazingly Spike’s tailhole was hugging every inch of his throbbing cock. The drake was clenching hard around his shaft to keep him inside as long as possible, but he moaned out even more needily when he felt that meaty stallionhood start to pull out.
“Aaaaaannnnghhhhh… B-Buck, don’t tease me!” cried out Spike as he felt how slowly his fiancè was pulling his cock away from his waiting prostate. “It’s been way too long as it is, and the last thing I need is for you tooooOOOOOAAAAHHHH!!!~”
Before the drake could finish his pleading request, the stallion took initiative to shut him up the only way he knew was best. Halfway through Spike’s sentence, Apple Buck rammed his cock back inside with the force he usually held back when the dragon was smaller. But now, with Spike at a much larger build, Buck felt no qualms with pounding into him hard enough to risk pushing him off the couch. Of course, Spike barely moved an inch as he squealed like a slutty piggy from that unexpectedly powerful thrust. “GNNNAAAHHHH!!!~OH, BUCK!!!~”
Meanwhile, Buck didn’t wait for the drake to come down from his shock before he pulled back, and thrusted into him just as hard a second time~
“AAAAAHHHHHH!!!~ GNNNNNYYYEEESSSSSSS!!!”
Spike’s elated cries were nothing short of powerful, and Buck wouldn’t have been surprised if they got multiple noise complaints from their neighbors from how loud his fiancè was getting. But despite how much more intense Spike sounded in comparison to before, the stallion couldn’t deny how arousing the whole experience felt. His thrusts grew into a quicker rhythm as he pounded the drake’s tailhole with consistent force, making the massive beast pant and moan helplessly beneath him without any restraint. As he rutted Spike mercilessly, Buck no longer felt any lingering fears or apprehensions when he looked down at the squirming dragon. Instead, all that he felt was a deep, unrelenting drive to fuck the larger mate into orgasmic submission.
“Ahhhhh!!~” Apple Buck moaned out while he thrusted ruthlessly inside of his fiancè. His heavy balls repeatedly slapped against Spike’s, which elicited lewd and wet slaps which could be heard over the sounds of their involuntary groans. While looking down at his antsy mate, Buck saw plumes of smoke coming from the dragon’s nostrils as he was panting rapidly in heated pleasure. The pony had no idea whether that was good or bad, but he couldn’t have cared less as he cried out deeply. “Spike!! Ahhh… Ah love ya so much!!~”
Even with how eagerly the stallion was rutting him like a show-mare, hitting his prostate with each thrust to set his nerves into a never-ending frenzy of titillation, it was those words which made Spike’s cock throb harder than anything else. The drake may have already came once, but he was feeling himself growing as close as Apple Buck with each rapid motion of that stallionhood sliding in and out of him so powerfully. Even at his new size, his lover’s cock still fit wonderfully inside of him, locking the two in place like a couple of pieces in a complicated puzzle. He could practically feel the pony’s heartbeat from how much that member was throbbing inside of him, and his own heart was thundering in his chest as he rode off into the waves of pleasure his fiancè was delivering to him. “I… I LOVE YOU TOOOOOO!!!~”
Spike’s head pulled up as he cried out to the heavens, sinking deeper into his blissful state while letting Apple Buck fuck him as hard as he could. The pony was relentless with his unforgiving thrusts, and he was huffing through his nostrils like an enraged bull as he felt himself reaching his peak. His eyes were strained as he kept his eyes on his drake, unable to imagine ever losing the amount of love he had for him in that moment. Big or small, well-endowed or not, all that the stallion saw was his future husband as he tensed up and buried himself balls-deep inside of the dragon. “SPIKE!! AH… AH’M CUMMIN!!~”
Spike moaned out readily as he braced himself, already knowing it was gonna happen from how hard he felt that stallionhood pulsating against his prostate. With his own cock edging at the point of no return, the drake’s toes curled up in anticipation as he cried out, “S-S-SO AM IIIIIII!!!~”
Just as Spike belted out that last word, his body froze the instant he felt that final confirming throb from Buck’s cock inside of him. Apple Buck yelled out in deep, unbridled bliss as he finally came, flooding Spike’s deepest depths with spurt after spurt of his pent-up seed. Every hair on the pony’s yellow fur stood on end while he erupted inside of his fiancè, breeding the dragon with each churning throb of his heavy balls riding upward. Each motion stimulated Buck’s nerves to the point of feeling like electrocution, but the stallion didn’t mind one bit as he rode that lightning with an elated cry while hugging Spike’s backside tightly.
Meanwhile, Spike didn’t fare much better as he reached his second climax as well. Instead of a lustful cry, the dragon literally roared in response to such a heavy volley of warmth filling him from the inside. His massive cock, which was left untouched during his much-needed fucking, began to shoot out a near-continuous flow of cum like a faucet. Spike’s body twitched like crazy as he moaned helplessly from that constant throbbing strain of release. His dragonhood dribbled out a weak but steady stream of his seed, causing his orgasm to last for almost a full minute uninterrupted. By the time the drake had finally become spent, having unloaded a huge volume of cum that undoubtedly ruined the couch cushion he was on top of, Apple Buck was already laying on his back with a tired smile while still buried in his tailhole.
“Ho… H-Holy…” The dragon could barely talk, and could only lay in a post-climax stupor while hanging over the armrest atop a puddle of his essence. His breaths remained weak and shaky for a long while, and his body needed a few minutes to overcome the twitching state that orgasm threw him into. His body felt so drained, he couldn’t even finish his comment with an appropriate expletive. Meanwhile, his fiancè hummed sweetly while rubbing the drake’s scaled sides with his hooves.
“Mmmmm… that was amazin’, Sugar~” he cooed softly while nuzzling one of the green scales sticking out of Spike’s back.
“Th… Thanks, Buck,” muttered the dragon with a loving smile of his own. As his mind slowly came out of its lust-clouded high, Spike was able to better appreciate just how great that session really was. Unlike last time, there was barely any awkwardness when it came to how the two made love. Right down to their synchronized climaxes, Spike couldn’t help but appreciate how natural it all felt. Instead of the worried, fretful stallion who tried to be something he wasn’t, Apple Buck acted just as the drake wanted him to be: a passionate, caring lover who would do whatever it took to make both of them happy.
And with that in mind, Spike sighed with a purely content smile as he looked back at him dreamily. “I… I’m so happy to be with you like this~”
“So am Ah, Spike,” replied the pony with a warm smile of his own. But instead of nodding his head, Apple Buck bit his lip for a second before he blushed in embarrassment and looked away. “And, uhhh… Ah know Ah shouldn’t keep apologizing for last time, but--”
“Hey, come on,” interrupted Spike as he tilted his head and raised a brow up at him. “I already accepted your apology the first time, okay? All that matters is that you understand what was wrong, and made the effort to make up for it. And I gotta say… You definitely went the extra mile~”
As soon as he looked back down and saw Spike’s coy-looking smirk, Apple Buck couldn’t help huffing with a more relieved smile of his own. “W-Well, Ah… Ah guess that’s true,” he admitted with a more bashful blush on his face. Before he could avoid his mate’s loving gaze, the stallion scratched the back of his mane while adding bluntly, “Still though, after all we’ve been through together, Ah didn’t expect Ah had to re-learn the whole ‘Size Shouldn’t Matter’ lesson from the other side of things.”
That confession made the dragon giggle weakly, and he shrugged with an understanding smile of his own. “Well, that’s not too weird to consider,” he replied honestly. “I mean, Dusk and his friends had to re-learn lessons a lot over the years. The fact that you were thrown-off by this is fairly understandable.”
Buck sighed with a skewed muzzle, and nodded faintly in reluctant agreement. “Yeah, Ah suppose so…” After thinking it over during a brief pause, the stallion exhaled before saying to his lover with a more relaxed smile. “Welp, at least Ah learned it for good this time. No matter how big or small you might get, Ah’ll always love ya no matter what~”
Spike’s smile widened, and he said with a caring tone of his own, “That’s right! No matter big or how small, and… ummmm...”
The drake knew he had more to say to his fiancè, but his thoughts began to trail off after saying that last part. He blinked a couple times, and the wording of those words began to repeat itself in his head. And within that, a rather… peculiar idea started to manifest.
Spike stayed still for a moment, seemingly unaware that Apple Buck’s half-flaccid member was still buried inside of him. Instead, his mind was clearly preoccupied by something that came to him out of nowhere. Even while Buck was staring down at him in confusion, all that Spike could think about were the words he recalled the pony saying:
No matter how big or small you might get…
How big or small you might get…
How… small…
You might get~
“Uhhhh… Sugar?” asked Apple Buck with a slightly worried look as he saw how silent his fiancè became. Even when the drake’s eyes lit up with a look of revelation flashing across his expression, the stallion didn’t seem to notice from his angle behind him. “Is… is everything alright?”
After a couple more blinks, Spike’s grin widened to that of an especially devilish length. He peered back at his lover with a newfound look of intrigue, and he narrowed his eyes on him while nodding softly. “Ohhhhhhh yeah, Buck~ I was just… considering an idea for what we could do next time~”
Buck may have had no idea what the dragon was referring to, but that enticing grin on the beast’s muzzle was more than enough to make the pony smile back curiously.

	
		Chapter Six: The Live-Stream



Several days after Spike and Apple Buck’s reconciliation, the stallion was able to really make up for his previous mistakes with his fiancè. Despite how badly both of them wanted to reconnect as soon as possible (both as a couple and in a more literal sense), the two understood that some precautions had to be taken to ensure it wouldn’t end like their first time. For Spike, that meant waiting for Buck to finish his “training” sessions in private, and also growing more accustomed to the physical changes he was still processing. And as for Apple Buck, his precautions not only included getting in a better mindset to be with Spike as he was now, but to also add some things to their upcoming session to really surprise his future husband.
By the time his fiancè told him one morning that he’d be ready that night, Spike had enough time to get a gift of his own. While he knew that it shouldn’t have been too surprising for Apple Buck, the dragon was more than confident that it’d be something he would appreciate by the time their night began. Of course, when he finally got home that evening, he was quick to see just how much more effort Buck made for their evening than his fiancè did. While he was still confident in what he had hidden in his satchel, Spike kept it to himself as he saw the various wires and computer equipment strewn about the apartment.
After closing the door loudly enough to catch Buck’s attention, Spike spoke up while making his way towards the bedroom. “Sooooo… I take it that my brother lent you some of his stuff from the Mirror World?”
“Yep!” chirped Apple Buck before poking his head out from the bedroom doorway with a smile. “Dusk Shine lent me an old laptop and modem his buddy gave him. Ah also got Silver and Scoots to contact their human versions to help us for tonight~”
“Wait, seriously?!” asked Spike before he looked into the bedroom, and widened his eyes to what his fiancè accomplished while he was out. Not only was an old DY-brand laptop placed on a table beside an internet modem (complete with some mystical-looking magic orb hovering on top), but the computer was connected to what looked to be a fancy-looking digital camcorder. Even though he knew that Buck was exceptionally skilled when it came to apothecary works and other stuff, he wouldn’t have expected a pony to actually know how human-based tech worked. Not to mention, that second comment threw the dragon off enough to ask, “Wait a minute, how did our friends know about them?!”
“Well, it ain’t like Dusk keeps his technology that secret~” replied Buck with a sly smirk and a wink. “Plus, that Sunny friend he has helped me learn how this stuff worked. It was kinda weird chattin with an alternate universe version of myself, buuuuuuttttt... it did help me learn about more than just basic chemistry~”
Despite how many questions that may have raised, Spike couldn’t deny that Buck was definitely intelligent enough to process the Internet faster than most other ponies. But still, the dragon had to ponder the technicals as he tilted his head. “Sooooo… you actually talked with your human self online?”
“Mmhmm,” replied Buck with a nod of his head. “Ah mean, we’ve been chattin’ on and off for a while after Sunny introduced us. It was kinda awkward at first, but it’s also been mighty interestin!” He then went towards the laptop, and used a pencil in his hoof to type the web address into the top bar with carefully precise key-presses. Despite how arduous it may have looked (especially to Spike, who wanted to step in and just type it himself with his claws), Buck was comfortable enough to continue speaking between his individual clicks. “Like, did’ja know the human versions of Scoots and Silver are basically the same as ours? They even have a website they post videos of themselves on! And Ah gotta say, it’s surprisingly hotter than Ah expected from a couple Minotaur-lookin dudes.”
Spike’s muzzle skewed a little, and it didn’t take long for Apple Buck to notice that as well. As soon as he finished typing the web address and the Enter key, Buck grew cautious when he glanced back at his fiancè’s hesitant expression. “Uhhh… is somethin’ wrong?”
Even though he wanted to say “No,” Spike knew better than to keep his curiosity unchecked. Given what his stallion just said about their friends being the same in the Mirror World, Spike’s personal experience in that dimension prompted him to ask, “Well… I’m pretty sure I already know the answer, but… pleeeeeaaasssse tell me that the human you isn’t fucking me as a dog.”
Buck looked taken aback for a moment, but quickly scoffed before turning his muzzle away with a light cackle. “Pbbbt! Oh, come on, Spike!” he jeered while shaking his head in disbelief. “No, he ain’t fuckin’ no dog! He even said Ah was crazy as shit for bein’ engaged to ya!”
Before Spike could take offense to that remark, Buck turned back towards him and quickly added, “But, as soon as Ah figured out how to send pictures in that messagin’ thing, he took that all back! Ah mean, he ain’t gonna go after your dog self, but he don’t blame me for puttin’ a ring on your claw~”
Spike blushed a little after hearing that addition, and smiled sweetly as he giggled under his breath. “Daaawwww… W-Well, the next time you two talk, be sure to let him know I appreciate hearing that.”
“Well, that won’t be too long~” Apple Buck kept his alluring grin as wide as it was knowing as he peered back at Spike’s slightly confused expression. As the page loaded up on the laptop, the stallion leaned back so that his fiancè could see what it was. From the looks of it, it seemed that Buck had opened up a private video streaming page. The dragon may have had very limited knowledge on Internet stuff (despite Dusk Shine creating a magic-powered modem that can access it between dimensions, and using that to further increase Equestrian innovation and commerce), but he was able to spot the blank white box that ran beside the massive screen. 
While the main media-player on the site was pitch-black with a disclaimer saying “Live Show Incoming,” the white box already had a few names listed in varying colors for Spike to see. The first two simply stated, “Canterlot_Dood19” in an orange font, while the purple-colored name beneath it read, “Twink_Bell.” Beneath those was the name “Buckin_Boi20” in a familiarly-hued red font, similar to Apple Buck’s mane. Upon seeing those names, it didn’t take long for the dragon’s brows to raise in surprise. 
“Wait a minute… Are… Are those the…”
“Mmhmm~” hummed Buck with an eager nod alongside his growing grin. “It was, ummm… kinda what Ah wanted to surprise ya with. You know… to try and make up for all that stuff before. You’ve been wantin’ to try somethin’ big to celebrate your new body, and… Ah figured maybe somethin’ like this’ll do the trick~”
Spike blinked repeatedly, and glanced back at the computer before huffing with a surprised smirk. While he figured his fiancè would likely go all-out for this night, he didn’t expect to see him go to inter-dimensional lengths to make up for one awkward romp. Nevertheless, the dragon couldn’t necessarily complain as he realized what this meant. With the camera already prepped and pointed at the bed, and the live-streaming site up for an “Upcoming show,” a strong shudder crept up Spike’s spine in anticipation.

“S… S-So you…” Spike didn’t expect his voice would turn so shaky and weak so quickly, but his cheeks still began to blush before glancing back at Buck to ask, “You actually got… the human versions of you and your friends to agree to watch us for this?~”
“Pbbt~” Buck scoffed like he found Spike’s reaction fairly amusing. “What’s with the way you asked me that? You’re makin’ it sound like it was hard ta make them wanna see this~”
“Well, I… I kinda figured, ummm…” Spike wasn’t sure how to word why he found that surprising, but his logical mindset began to kick in as he paused and processed what he wanted to say. Even though he didn’t expect the human counterparts to want to see them having fun (despite how strangely hot that sounded), he couldn’t necessarily blame them when he remembered how dragons were a mythical species in their world. Heck, if he was a human like them, and was offered a chance to see a real-life dragon getting dommed in a live-stream, he’d likely take that opportunity instantly. And considering how kinky Silver and Scoots’ human counterparts had to have been to even make a site like this, Spike eventually shrugged and said reluctantly, “You know what? You’re right. It probably was easy to make them wanna see us~”
“Easy? They practically begged me to stream it~” Apple Buck giggled eagerly as he went back to the computer, and double-checked the connections while saying, “In fact, Ah had to convince them to not make it a public stream, just to make sure there weren’t thousands of requests and stuff. Although, ummm… they did plan to invite some friends to watch it with them, if that’s alright…”
Even though the idea of being viewed by semi-anonymous strangers made his heart race uncomfortably, the feeling of his face growing hotter proved to be a much easier assurance for the nervous dragon. Spike’s muzzle tightened briefly as he tried to control his breathing, not wanting to think too hard about the prospect of who-knows-how-many people viewing him and Buck in such an intimate manner. While he wasn’t shy about the idea, he still shivered a little before he asked, “So… H-How many pon--er, I mean… How many people are gonna watch me?”
Buck shrugged as he looked back at him, and guessed with a roll of his eyes, “Probably like… ten or twelve at most, maybe?~”
While that was definitely less taxing than the prospect of thousands, Spike shuddered with a heavy blush as he thought of that over. The idea may have been suggested rather suddenly, but the dragon only needed a moment of contemplation before nodding in blushed approval. “W-Well, umm… as long as you have some good plans on what we could do, then… I-I think I can go with that~”
That was when Apple Buck grinned especially wide, and waved a hoof at Spike as he walked back towards the bed. “Ooooohhhhh… Spikey, Ah got us some plans~”
On top of Buck’s nightstand, a small notebook was placed on top for the stallion to pick up. Upon flipping it back to the front page, Buck handed it to Spike as his expression grew both excited and slightly nervous. “Ah, uhhh… Ah was thinkin’ a lot about what we could do while Ah, errrr… practiced in private. And Ah ended up writin’ down a lot of ideas that could be interestin’ to try~”
Given their history (in particular, that kink-matching potion Buck conjured up years ago), Spike was optimistic that his fiancè was likely to have some good ideas scrawled in that little notebook. Of course, the instant he began to browse through the many, many pages that were filled with notes, Spike’s eyes widened immensely upon seeing just how thorough his fiancè’s imagination went. His blush deepened at a very fast rate, and it wasn’t long before his legs tensed-up from the various ideas Buck had written. By the time he looked through five pages of increasingly naughty and taboo options, the dragon didn’t seem to notice that his jeans were tightening quite a bit in the crotch region for his stallion to see and smirk at.
“Heh heh heh… Ah’m guessin’ you’re interested~?” Apple Buck asked with a wriggle of his brow, even though he could already guess his fiancè’s answer. Fortunately, the pony stayed patient as he waited for Spike to finish browsing all of his written notes. When the dragon finally  looked back up towards Buck, his face was as red as a cherry tomato as he inhaled through his nostrils and nodded his head faintly.
“Wh… When were you wanting us to start?” Spike asked meekly, hopeful that he wouldn’t sound too antsy for what was to come.
Apple Buck grinned wide, and picked up his pencil to head back to the laptop. “Just lemme type to them that you’re down for it~”
When he was halfway back to the computer, Buck paused briefly enough to realize how ineffective his means of communication may have been. And considering how Spike was okay with it, it only took him a second to turn back to the dragon and ask cheekily, “Actually, ummm… do you wanna tell ‘em?~ It’s be easier than havin’ me try to type anyways.”
“Oh! Absolutely…” Spike may have been nervous (especially with his jeans tenting painfully hard against his growing cock), but he was quick to go towards the laptop and type in Buck’s place. Despite his lack of computer experience, he knew how to use the trackpad with a digit to go into that chat-box, and begin typing with much better ease than his partner.
SlutSpike: Hey, guys! So, Buck told me the plans…
Spike paused and glanced back at his fiancè with a flat stare. “Slut Spike?”
“What, it’s cute!” blurted Buck with his hooves raised. Fortunately, the sound of a “ping” from the computer prompted Spike to refocus on the chat instead of him.
Canterlot_Dood19: hOLY SHIT!
Canterlot_Dood19: Shit, caps lock :x
Canterlot_Dood19: Hey, Spike!
Twink_Bell: Is this really the dragon typing?! Hi there!!! :D :D :D
Buckin_Boi20: It’s nice to finally hear from you. :)
Twink_Bell: IS IT TRUE IT’S BIGGER THAN A PRINGLES CAN?!?
Upon seeing those replies, Buck and Spike began cracking up after that last one by (human) Silver Bell. “Yep, that’s them!” said Spike with a nod of his head.
“Mmhmm~” purred Apple Buck as he leaned in, and kissed the side of the dragon’s neck to make him shiver happily. “Mmmmghhhhh… Spike, this is gonna be a great night~”

After about ten minutes of chatting between Spike and the human CMC online (mostly consisting of him answering various dragon-related questions), the couple were just about ready to get things set up. While Apple Buck prepared the camera to be connected to the site’s live-stream, and Spike put on a jockstrap and the leather harness he wore during their first time, the chat began to open up as various people were invited online. Much like Buck’s human friends and counterpart, all of the names appeared to be various nicknames and codes. Most of them seemed notable enough for Spike to accurately guess who was invited (that was, if the human versions were the same as the ponies were); however, his brows raised when he caught sight of two specific names that weren’t as subtle as the others: “Pon3-Silver,” and “Pon3-Scoot”.
“Whoa!” The dragon glanced back at Apple Buck and pointed to the screen in surprise. “Dude, look! I think our Scootaroll and Silver Bell are in the chat too!”
He expected his fiancè to look surprised upon hearing that, but Buck merely grinned as he glanced back at the dragon devilishly. “Well, Ah certainly hope so~” he cooed with a light shrug. “Ah didn’t have Sunny lend them a couple laptops and magic modem for nuthin~”
Spike’s eyes widened as he grew an impressed smirk, and he looked back at the computer as he said, “Wait, really? I kinda expected you’d let them watch us live. Like… not on a screen, I mean...”
While he certainly didn’t mind their pony friends receiving an invitation for this show, Spike figured that Buck would’ve let them join in for something this titillating. However, Apple Buck was quick to shrug to his fiancè’s point, and reply with a more genuine-sounding tone, “Well, Ah… Ah wanted this night to be somethin’ between us, you know? Like…”
Buck paused briefly, and blushed a little when Spike glanced back at him. The stallion looked down to the floor bashfully, and said while rubbing his foreleg with a hoof. “Since… Since Ah’m kinda like somethin’ in your hoard, Ah… Ah figured this would be somethin’ ta show you’re just as significant to me.”
Spike’s eyes widened for a moment, and his expression melted to an infatuated smile on his mate. “Daaawwwww~” The dragon’s dreamy gaze was accompanied with his claws raising up as he went and hugged Apple Buck dearly. “Oh, Buck! That’s so sweet!~”
As he hugged Spike back, Buck chuckled under his breath and replied with a meager blush, “W-Well, Ah… Ah guess you do just as much for me as Ah do for you.”
“Hey, I’d believe it~” After pulling his head back and giving his fiancè a sweet peck on the cheek, Spike smiled warmly as he looked between Buck and the laptop. “So...should I say something in the chat for everyone?”
“If you want,” Buck replied with a shrug and a more neutral-looking expression. “But honestly though, Ah believe in the old mantra that actions speak louder than words, if ya know what Ah mean~”
Buck perked his brows and smirked with that last part, emphasizing what he meant greatly for the dragon. Spike chuckled with a blush as he nodded in understanding back to Apple Buck; however, he still decided to reach over towards the computer, and type something in preparation for the many viewers who had a private screening of this event:
SlutSpike: I’m just about ready to start! :)
Twink_Bell: YAYYYYY!!!~
Canterlot_Dood19: Awesome! We’ll get the connection ready for you two. ;) 
Pink_Par_T: Dragon Dick incoming???
Pon3-Silver: mnnnnghhhh, im straining alreadyyyyyy :x
Pon3-Scoot: >:)
Twink_Bell: OMG ARE YOU CAGED TOO??!
Even though seeing the onslaught of replies so soon after typing made his nerves tingle in anticipation, Spike was quick to get into the bed readily. While Buck went to turn on the camera and set up the connection, the replies kept coming in beside the still-blank screen:
Buckin_Boi20: I’m ready when you guys are. :D
Rain_Blow_B: my dick is ready too~ :3
ButtR.S.: … >///<
Z-BrEEZ: Is this the chat, bro?~
Rain_Blow_B: WTF? You brought your SISTER here???
Butt.R.S.: Don’t ask…
Z-BrEEZ: Hey Blitzy~
Rain_Blow_B: CLEARLY NOT INTERESTED
D_S_Sci: This is most likely the weirdest thing I’ll ever agree to seeing…
SunnyD-Lite: Trust me, you won’t regret it. ;)
D_S_Sci: ...
Lucy_E: I only have a half hour before getting back to my commissions, so this better be good. :D
TrixTR: Is this the dragon thing?
DinkY-WinkY: Dragon show?
Pink_Par_T: Just in time! :D :D :D <3
As soon as the green light for the camera came on, Buck hopped into the bed to be laying beside Spike. Even though the dragon was the obvious star of this showing, the stallion looked equally as antsy as they waited for the human Scootaroll to finish their connection. Soon enough, a small animated icon of a spinning circle of balls showed up in place of the previously blank media screen. Several seconds passed, with Spike looking increasingly nervous while laid out in his exposed and lewd-looking form. Meanwhile, Apple Buck went in to gently pet the dragon’s scaled chest with a hoof, helping to ease him for what was to come.
When the screen finally changed, and the chatroom saw the live-stream from the perspective of Buck’s camera, the reaction was understandably active.
Canterlot_Dood19: You guys are officially online ;)
Pink_Par_T: :O :O :O
Rain_Blow_B: :O :O :O :O :O
Z-BrEEZ: WHAT THE FUCK
DinkY-WinkY: HOLY SHIT
TrixTR: IS THAT REAL???
D_S_Sci: WHOA
SunnyD-Lite: Hehehehehe~
Buckin_Boi20: Holy crap! He’s cuter on video~ ;)
Pon3-Scoot: there you are!
Pon3-Silver: :D :D :D :D
Z-BrEEZ: HOW IS THIS HAPPENING???
Z-BrEEZ: I mean it’s hot but WOT
Twink_Bell: LOOK AT THAT BULGE XD XD XD XD
Buckin_Boi20: Now THATS a goddamn dragon~
Pink_Par_T: Is it okay to screenshot this for Terrible Drake?
Lucy_E: I just cleared my schedule tonight 0_0
ButtR.S.: 0///0
Spike couldn’t help giggling nervously upon seeing that increasingly long wall of text and emojis in response to his appearance. While he knew it was likely due to his species more than anything else, he still blushed with an excited smile from all the attention he was receiving. In comparison to the dragon, Buck probably looked much more normal despite being a talking pony. Of course, that may have been due to him still wearing his normal jeans and flannel shirt. But alas, the stallion took a breath before lifting himself up to begin for the camera. 
“Uhhh… h-hey guys!” Buck chirped as he waved a hoof towards the camera, and tried not to look so nervous for the continuing chat entries. After taking a quick breath, Apple Buck motioned towards his mate as he introduced themselves. “Ahhhh… Ah’m Apple Buck, from Equestria, and… this is my fiancè Spike! We agreed to do this here live-streamin’ thing, and… Ah’m mighty excited to show off my personal dragon~”
Buck placed his foreleg around Spike’s back before saying that last part, which made the dragon blush wildly in response. But alas, his sheepish smile only grew wider upon seeing the walls of emojis and one-word exclamations that popped up continuously in the chat-box. Apple Buck chuckled when he saw the website’s reaction as well, and tried to keep up a confident appearance over his deepening blush. Fortunately, it wasn’t hard for the stallion to grow more determined the instant he looked back at his mate, and saw that adorkable smile on Spike’s face that made him fall in love in the first place.
He chuckled lowly with his eyes narrowed on the drake, and decided to get up on his hooves while on the bed. Spike shivered with a clenched muzzle, but didn’t try to get up from his prone and exposed position. Meanwhile, Buck looked back at the camera with a smirk, and spoke in a more matter-of-fact tone. “For starters, the two of us have been together for over four years, and recently got engaged a couple weeks ago. And despite how big and scary he might look, he’s as harmless as a fly. In fact…”
Buck peered back at his drake with a wickedly wide smile, and said in an unsubtly flaunting tone, “Spike here is not only my fiancè, but also my sub~”
Spike couldn’t stop blushing as he looked between his fiancè’s grin and that camera, and smiled nervously in response to hearing him say that out-loud. Buck’s fact may have been definitely true, but the fact that the pony said it to a chatroom full of strangers made a strong tingle of elation creep up his spine. After a faint and shaky exhale, the dragon nodded pertly before looking at the camera and waving his claw. “Uhhhh… y-yep~” he said with a genuine, albeit meek smile across his face. “I… I may have been the one to propose to Buck, but…”
After a brief pause to get himself riled up, Spike gulped as he felt a massive throbbing from within his constricted jockstrap. He then breathed out with a wider smile before finishing his statement. “But… th-there’s no doubt that Apple Buck is my Master~”
The chat went wild upon hearing that response, and an even larger wall of “O-Face” emojis and the letter “E” uppercased flooding the chat-box. Spike giggled upon seeing such a strong reaction, which made his heart thump even harder in his chest with added adrenaline. He may have been nervous, but seeing so much enthusiasm for his behavior was making him riled-up to go even further. Fortunately, Buck seemed quite keen on doing just that, judging by the wide and domineering grin that was spread ear-to-ear.
“That’s right~” stated the stallion in approval as he bent down and kissed his fiancè on the forehead. He then turned back to the camera and said, “Now, Spike here is quite good at controllin’ himself for me. His claws may be razor-sharp since his recent growth-spurt, but he ain’t never scratched me wit’ em. And to show y’all how good he is as my sub, Ah’m gonna demonstrate his first order on cam for ya~”
Spike bit his bottom lip with an eager smile as he shuddered in delight, happy to see how confident Buck was getting for their audience. While Buck turned himself around on the bed, the chatroom was blowing up with comments by their antsy viewers.
Twink_Bell: OMG IS HE GONNA BOTTOM?!???
Rain_Blow_B: that dragon is gonna wear him like a condom :D :D 
Canterlot_Dood19: Keep up the good work guys! ~~~
Pon3-Silver: ooh I think I know what’s gonna happen :o :o
Buckin_Boi20: This is gonna be interesting… :3
Z-BrEEZ: I swear I read a D&D fanfic with this exact premise…
D_S_Sci: I’m curious…
SunnyD-Lite: So is my cock >:3 >:3 >:3
ButtR.S.: don’t hurt him please
Pink_Par_T: TAKE THOSE CLOTHES OFF!!!
TrixTR: ^ ^ ^
DinkY-WinkY: ^^^^
Pon3-Scoot: 66666
Pon3-Scoot: BUCL
Pon3-Scoot: SADKLJDSFAK;AK;SADF;LKL;
Pon3-Silver: lol
“Spike,” barked the pony firmly while his rear was pointed towards him, and his smirk was unmistakably wide in anticipation. “Use those claws to get your Master’s clothes off~ NOW.”
Now it was Spike’s turn to start grinning like a banshee. After discovering his impeccable claw skills following their previous session, the dragon was clearly itching to do it again. He got up with his fangs gleaming as they poked through his smile, and brought his claws out like a predator about to claim its prey. While the chat-box flooded with countless emojis, the dragon growled hungrily as he grabbed Apple Buck’s jeans by the sides of his waistline. Spike’s newfound strength was apparent as he tore those denim leggings off of his mate like they were made of tissue paper; and with a quick second swipe of his claw, Spike ripped that flannel shirt off of Buck’s torso as well. Even though the pony was instinctively tensed and a little wide-eyed from his fiancè’s disturbingly quick reflexes, he shivered with an antsy sigh upon looking down at himself naked and unscathed.
Pink_Par_T: YAAAAAYYYYY
Buckin_Boi20: Impressive!
Pon3-Silver: :D :D :D NICE!!
D_S_Sci: wow!
Rain_Blow_B: now THATS a trick~
Z-BrEEZ: This is getting me a little damp~ :3
Rain_Blow_B: eww
Z-BrEEZ: pic?
Canterlot_Dood19: NO
Lucy_E: Awwww
TrixTR: Do it again!! :) :) :)
Lucy_E: Those clothes looked nice on him :(
ButtR.S.: 0_0
ButtR.S.: … you scared me for a second, guys...
Pon3-Scoot: do my sub next >:D 
Pon3-Silver: PLEASE!!! >///<
Spike shuddered with an overly excited smile, and had to control his breathing as he felt how riled-up that action made him. His cock was throbbing like crazy, and making the cup of his jockstrap stick out apart from his hips. But despite how badly he wanted to put his dragonhood to good use, the thought of what else could be done with it made Spike’s nerves tingle even more. Instead of pouncing on top of the stallion (like some of the comments were eagerly suggesting), or doing anything without his Master’s approval, the subby dragon sat down antsily while looking at Buck in wait.
“Th… There you go, Master!~” he chirped enthusiastically while smiling obediently towards the naked stallion. When he saw how wicked Buck’s grin appeared as he glanced back at him, Spike became even more excited for his fiancè’s next command.
“You know Ah never specified how you were to take my clothes off, right?~” With that last inflected word, Apple Buck grew a devious-looking expression as he chuckled at his blushing drake. While Spike squirmed with a guilty look and a clench of his muzzle, the stallion tilted his head as he turned back around to face him directly. “And Ah really liked those clothes, Spikey…”
Spike knew that Buck was just playing the role for the sake of the viewers, but he still played along as he lowered his head in faux-shame. “I… I’m sorry, Master,” he muttered meekly, while still looking up at him like a dog caught chewing on the couch. “I… I just got so excited that I--”
“Get into position~”
Pink_Par_T: :O :O :O
TrixTR: OOOOOOHHHHHHH
Buckin_Boi20: Someone’s in trouble >:3
Twink_Bell: SPANK THE NAUGHTY DRAGON
D_S_Sci: >_<
Rain_Blow_B: spank him!!
DinkY-WinkY: Spank that bad boy! >;3
Z-BrEEZ: [Comment Deleted]
Lucy_E: O_O
DinkY-WinkY: WHOA NO
Butt.R.S.: …
Rain_Blow_B: NotMyThing.jpg
Pon3-Silver: wtf
Canterlot_Dood19: wow…
Pink_Par_T: I… don’t think they’re into THAT, silly :P :P :P
Z-BrEEZ: FUCK THAT WAS FOR A DIFFERENT CHAT
Butt.R.S.: Is that what you were doing the other night?!
Rain_Blow_B: LOOOOOOLLLLLLLL
TrixTR: Seriously Z?
Twink_Bell: rrrriiiiiiiiighhhhhttttttt… :P
SunnyD-Lite: Kinky~
Twink_Bell: LOL 
Z-BrEEZ: FUCK
Neither of the couple seemed to notice what was happening in the chat, as Spike instinctively got onto the position he knew his Master would want. While his cock continued to strain within the tight confines of his stretched-out jockstrap, the dragon turned himself around with his butt facing both his fiancè and the camera. He then got onto all-fours, and bent over into a presented stance for the stallion’s approval. “Is… Is this alright, Master?~”
“Ooooohhhh, that’s perfect, hun~” As he walked up towards the bent-over dragon with an enthusiastic grin on his face, Apple Buck’s cock could be seen swinging freely between his legs for the live-feed to see. The stallion was sure that his appearance was unique enough to the human viewers to make them all flip out in the chatroom, but he kept his sights solely on his blushing fiancè. While countless emojis and all-caps statements flooded the chat in regards to the sight of Buck’s meaty horsecock, Spike shivered as he kept his submissive expression pointed up towards his mate. 
“Mmmm… man, Ah love how chubby your butt is,” he said with a grin as he marveled at that thick, voluptuous rump. “Ah swear, it makes me wanna fatten you up to make it jiggle even more~” Apple Buck groaned enticingly as he got in close beside him, and began to rub one of the dragon’s chubby cheeks with his hoof. “Now… when a sub does somethin’ very naughty, what do you think their Master would do?~”
Rain_Blow_B: SPANK HIM!!!
Twink_Bell: SPANKING TIME
D_S_Sci: Is he using his hoof for that?
Pink_Par_T: PADDLE THAT DRAGON BUTT!!! :3 :3 :3
Pon3-Scoot: You need one of my tools Bucky? :P
Butt.R.S.: Oh dear… >///<
Z-BrEEZ: TimeToShlick.gif
Butt.R.S.: EWWW STOP THAT
Z-BrEEZ: You’re jerking off too~ 
TrixTR: LOL
Apple Back’s slow, teasing rubs were dragging notably harder across those smooth, fleshy mounds of scaled flesh. While Spike closed his eyes and moaned softly to the feel of his fiancè’s dominant touch, his legs could be seen trembling with each slide of Buck’s keratin against his pudgy butt. He wanted to savor this moment for what it was worth, but Spike knew that his Master asked him a question. And like a good sub, the dragon was quick to take a breath and answer appropriately. “I… I think that my Master should… should spank me~”
While the chatroom was overflowing with “O” faces and walls of the letter “E” uppercased again, Apple Buck grinned devilishly as he cackled with a nod of his head. “That’s right, Spikey Wikey~”
That previous moment of nerve-calming pleasure proved to be a brief one, as the stallion pulled his hoof away and quickly raised it over his head. Before the dragon could take another deep breath in anticipation, he strongly yelped out the instant he felt Apple Buck’s hoof collide with his ass with a hard and meaty slap.
SMACK!!!
“GNNNAAAAHHHH!!!~” Spike’s response was a strained, but clearly aroused moan as he quivered hard from that first eager spank. His body squirmed hard, but he remained firmly in his bent-over position while his butt was facing the camera. While his cock twitched repeatedly in his ever-tightening jockstrap, his fully exposed rear could be seen clear as day when Buck pulled his hoof away from it. Despite how tough the dragon’s scales may have been, that didn’t keep his right cheek from showing a reddened welt where Apple Buck’s hoof struck it.
“Now, what does a good little sub say?~” Buck asked with a mockingly sweet tone of voice.
After shuddering in place with another moan, Spike clenched his eyes shut and replied eagerly, “Th-Thank you, Master! Ple… Please give me another!”
SMACK!!!
“AAAAHHHH!!!~” Another hearty moan escaped his muzzle as he lifted his head up to point at the ceiling. Apple Buck chuckled as he rubbed that sore buttcheek briefly, waiting for the okay before giving another. Fortunately, the dragon proved to be more than resilient to his fiancè’s treatment as he belted out, “K… K-Keep giving it to me, Master!~ I’ve been such a naughty boy!~”
“Yes you HAVE!~” After that enthusiastic approval by the dragon, Apple Buck smiled wholeheartedly while delivering his spanks at a more thorough rate. Instead of giving each spank one at a time to rile the dragon up, Buck drove his hoof against that jiggly ass multiple times in one sitting. Each smack of those cheeks threw Spike into a frenzy as he writhed through his helpless moans, which were just barely overheard above the stallion’s hard spanks. 
SMACK!!! SMACK!!! SMACK!!! SMACK!!!
“MMMNNNNGHHHH!!~” That last one stuck the drake’s butt especially hard. Spike grimaced with a strained whine as he arched his back inward, and shivered from how much that stinging sensation was making his spine tingle. A strong glob of precum spurted out of his cock, which came out at a strong-enough rate to shoot through the fabric of his jock. Of course, given how stretched-out the elastic straps were getting while that monstrous cock kept tugging at it from the front, it was doubtful the dragon would mind if his pre ruined the cup of his garment. Instead, the drake was just left to endure his fiancè’s domineering smacks while the chat went wild.
Pink_Par_T: EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE :D :D :D :D :D
Lucy_E: WOW!!! <3 <3 <3
Pon3-Silver: I WANT NEXT
Rain_Blow_B: MY COCK IS A DIAMOND!!!
TrixTR: Such a naughty little beast~
DinkY-WinkY: You better get some ice on those cheeks after this >_<
SunnyD-Lite: Trix, please don’t call him a beast. That’s probably a slur for him.
SunnyD-Lite: Also, that butt deserves a tongue more than ice~
Twink_Bell: I VOLUNTEER AS TRIBUTE!!! XD XD XD
Canterlot_Dood19: LOL
Canterlot_Dood19: This stream is going great! Keep it up, guys ;) 
After a couple last hearty smacks, Apple Buck groaned in satisfaction as he stopped and gave Spike the chance to breathe. While the dragon moaned and shuddered with his face buried in the mattress, the stallion tentatively began to rub those sore and reddened cheeks with his hoof. His soft, loving pets made Spike groan with a blissful smile on his blushed face, and his thick tail was faintly wagging above his harnessed back in silent approval. After about a minute of soft rubbing as he hummed to himself sweetly, Buck leaned in and whispered discretely, “Ya doin’ alright, Spike?”
“Mmmhmm~” Spike quickly nodded before lifting his head up, and looking back at his mate with a warm and excited smile. “Green light all the way~”
“Awesome, thanks~” Buck leaned down to kiss the dragon on the forehead, which received several “Awwwwws” from the chat-box in unison. The stallion then glanced back at the laptop, and smirked when he saw how active the chatroom was getting. “Mmmmm… Ah have a feelin’ you guys are gonna love what Ah make Spikey do next~”
Apple Buck leaned in towards Spike’s ear, and whispered something discreetly; the camera may have been a high-quality device with great video resolution and audio, but nobody in the stream were able to hear much through the mic. When Buck pulled his muzzle back with a smirk, the blushing dragon nodded in understanding before getting himself back up. Spike’s butt may have stung painfully, but he still managed to roll back into a seated position while his jockstrap was tented. “Th… Thank you, Master…” Despite how much it hurt, Spike kept an obedient smile on his muzzle as he sat with his legs spread-open and pointed towards the camera. 
“Aright, Spikey,” the stallion said with an antsy grin while leaning back towards his night-stand to get something. “How ‘bout you show your worth by givin’ our buddies a good view of that cock of yours~”
Pon3-Silver: EEEEEEEE :D :D :D XD XD XD XD
Buckin_Boi20: Here we go guys1!!1 :P
D_S_Sci: I wonder how accurate it is to Terrible Drake’s lineup?
TrixTR: DRAGON COCK FOR REAL HISTORY IS BEING MAGE
Pon3-Scoot: trust me. It is accurate~ :3
Z-BrEEZ: I’m glad I got mine~
TrixTR: *MADE
Lucy_E: It must be quite big considering that bulge and strain~ >///<
Butt.R.S.: Nice Dragon… :o
Twink_Bell: I WANT DRAGON COCK
Rain_Blow_B: you want ANY cock, Twink :3
Twink_Bell: Yessssssss~~~~ XD
As the excited texts kept coming on screen for Buck and Spike to see, the dragon only paused for a second before pulling down his jockstrap and freeing his cock. The thick, veiny beast sprung out of its cloth prison like a Jack-In-A-Box, and stood proudly with the shaft rigidly twitching in need. Even though the dragon knew that his member was likely bigger than any of the guys watching them, his blush was apparent while seated with a timid, almost guilty-look and a slight slump of his head. Of course, as judging by the countless “OMG” and “WOW” comments fooding that chat-box, it seemed that all of the guys watching were focused on the drake’s cock more than his face.
Upon seeing how meek the dragon was looking with that veint beast out in the open, Apple Buck chuckled as he leaned in and nuzzled Spike’s side. “Heh heh heh… Ah’m bettin’ you’re not used to guys seein’ your cock without laughin’, huh?~”
Spike’s blush practically exploded across his face, and he squirmed with a shaky groan while his cock twitched for the camera. Even though that statement was supposed to be humiliating, that didn’t keep the dragon’s muzzle from growing a meager smile he couldn’t keep hidden from the live-stream’s feed. Several “O-Face” emojis popped up upon hearing Buck’s statement, as well as a few question marks from those who obviously weren’t aware of the drake’s kink. However, Apple Buck wasn’t finished with embarrassing his fiancè for the camera just yet.
“Mnnnnghhh… You seem mighty fickle ‘bout me mentionin’ that, aren’cha Spikey?~ Is it because you like havin’ a big cock for a change? ‘Cause from the way you’re lookin’ it seems like you ain’t~”
Spike writhed on the bed even harder as he let out a strained groan. When he glanced up at his mate, that cocky smile spread across Buck’s face made it clear what he wanted the dragon to do. Spike wanted to ask if Scootaroll or Silver Bell told him about that detail, but he was sure he also brought it up himself during their talk. After taking a second to catch his breath, and noticing the faint nod of Buck’s head in approval, Spike blushed profusely as he looked back at the camera with a nervous smile. “W-Well, I… I’ll admit that it’s a… it’s a lot for me to handle sometimes…”
Pon3-Silver: EEEEEEEEEE :D :D :D
D_S_Sci: What’s happening? 0_0
Pon3-Scoot: oooooohhhhhhh… >:3
Rain_Blow_B: whys he so nervous???
Z-BrEEZ: Confused.png
Buckin_Boi20: I think I know what’s up~ :3
SunnyD-Lite: OMG I thought Scootaroll was joking
Pon3-Scoot: Nope~
Lucy_E: I’m intrigued…
D_S_Sci: ^ ^
Canterlot_Dood19: ???
SunnyD-Lite: NOT YOU
SunnyD-Lite: other Scoot
Canterlot_Dood19: Ah
Twink_Bell: SAY IT CUTIE DON’T BE ASHAMED
Canterlot_Dood19: hehehehehehehe~ >:D
Even among the confused replies Spike could read from that laptop, the ones of encouragement made the dragon blush more notably alongside his growing smile. His heart was still racing in nervousness, but his throbbing cock helped him grow as antsy to continue as Buck was. After letting out a smoother exhale through his muzzle, Spike squirmed a little in his seat as he said through his shameful blush, “A-And, uhhhh… and I…”
Despite not wanting to appear so sheepish, Spike had to clench his eyes shut before saying out-loud, “... Idon’tdeserveacockthisbig~”
Spike couldn’t help giggling after such an embarrassing statement, and his face remained a deep crimson upon seeing all the comments flooding in:
Pink_Par_T: AAAAAAAAAAAA :O :O :O
DinkY-WinkY: wot
Rain_Blow_B: WTF
Butt.R.S: Oh my~
D_S_Sci: 0///0
Canterlot_Dood19: And the truth shall SET YOU FREE!! :D :D :D
Pon3-Silver: EEEEEEEEEE
Pon3-Scoot: Amen brother~
Buckin_Boi20: Why do I like this so much…
Twink_Bell: you know why~~~
Z-BrEEZ: This chat is getting weird...
Z-BrEEZ: still wet tho :P
Butt.R.S: STOP
During the influx of replies and emotes flooding in, Apple Buck chuckled cockily when he saw how much it was making his fiancè writhe in embarrassment and pleasure. As he leaned in to give the dragon another supportive kiss on the cheek, his hoof came down to begin stroking that massive cock himself. He shuddered with a grin as he felt how thick and rigid that meaty shaft was as it throbbed against his hoof. Part of him still felt intimidated about its size (especially in relation to what he had planned), but he also felt a lewd sense of pride as he looked back at the camera and said between his teasing strokes. “That’s right, fellas~ This big, burly dragon might be bigger than me, but he knows that his Master should have a bigger cock~ And ‘cause of that, Ah think it’s only fair to say somethin’ that can be recorded for official use...”
He then looked back up at Spike while continuing to rub that pulsating cock, and kept his devilish grin as wide as it could be. “Spike, Ah think it’s clear to say that from now on… Your cock is officially mine~”
Twink_Bell: YYYYAAAAAASSSSSS QUEEN
Lucy_E: :O :O :O
Rain_Blow_B: … jesus
Z-BrEEZ: That’s it, I’m getting my LARGE Chance~~
Pink_Par_T: its hard to ytpe witgh one hand!!!11
Canterlot_Dood19: >:3 I’m getting ideas
Twink_Bell: :D :D <3 
Spike shivered with an elated moan that escaped his muzzle. He nodded his head without much hesitation, and said loud enough for the live-stream to pick up, “I… I understand, Master~ M… M-My cock is your property~” 
“That’s right~” purred Apple Buck as he gave him another kiss on the lips as a reward. “From now on, you don’t do nuthin’ with that big thing without my approval. Since you don’t feel you deserve it, it’s only fair Ah get to treat it as Ah wish~”
With each teasing, degrading word Buck said between his increasingly firm strokes, Spike could only moan while leaning his head back and taking deep breaths. Meanwhile, that massive cock could be seen clearly throbbing for the camera, which was making the chat-box go wild in approval. Before he could pull away, the stallion snickered when he saw how adorably submissive his fiancè was acting from such an innocent touch. “For starters,” he began with a mischevous tone of voice, “Ah’m not lettin’ ya clean this up no more. When we have sex, your Master is orderin’ you to keep his Official Property nice and musky for him. You understand?~”
Spike moaned and nodded his head strongly, not wanting to show any sign of resistance to his Master on camera. “Y-Yes!~ I… I promise I’ll keep your property uncleaned, Master!”
“Good~” he said in a more chipper tone in response. After pulling his hoof away from Spike’s cock, he raised it up and added pertly, “However… Ah will put in an exception for our viewers here. You can only clean it iiiifffff… It’s from your own mouth~”
Apple Buck’s grin grew wickedly wide, but it was clear Spike was growing just as elated from how much he shivered from hearing that part. While the dragon looked back at him with a hopeful gleam in his eyes, Buck grinned like a madpony and pointed back down to his fiancè’s cock. “Speakin’ of which, your Master is orderin ya to suck your own cock~ Right. Now.”
Even with the camera and online audience present, Spike’s face lit up like a Hearth’s Warming tree. His heart was racing in arousal and humiliation as he nodded in agreement to such a lewd act, and he was quick to comply with the aid of his exotic dragon anatomy. Spike may have looked rather large and brutish on the camera’s feed, but his thinner build made him more than slender enough to bend inward and get his muzzle towards his crotch. He closed his eyes with a blissful moan, and opened his maw wide while slathering his thin reptilian tongue all over his throbbing dragonhood. 
Spike may have preferred his Master’s cock over the taste of his own, but the taboo feeling of giving himself autofellacio in front of a group of strangers left his mind clouded in blissful content. One of his claws reached down beneath his slathered cock, and he began to knead at his plump and twitching ballsack while it was being shown on screen. The added titillation caused the drake’s spine to tingle even more, and made him grow more eager to give a good performance for all who were watching him. While his tongue coiled around his shaft like a snake’s body, the dragon groaned to himself as he heard his fiancè’s cock slapping against his hoof. The pony was stroking himself with a clenched muzzle while peering at his dragon’s oral-tending, and shuddered upon hearing his blissful moans. “Nnnnnn…”
Lucy_E: Now THAT’S flexible~ ;)
Butt.R.S.: Oh myyyyy >_<
Pink_Par_T: I WANNA DO THAT
D_S_Sci: Yep. That’s Spike alright
SunnyD-Lite: LOL
TrixTR: LOL
Lucy_E: AAAAAAA
Rain_Blow_B: TMI
Z-BrEEZ: I stopped shlicking I’m laughing so hard XD XD XD
Pon3-Silver: I CAN’T BREATHE!!!
Pone-Scoot: I doubt Spike can breathe either :3
Twink_Bell: Dusk OMG 
SunnyD-Lite: I gotta tell other Dusk that XD
D_S_Sci: NO
Canterlot_Dood19: YES
Spike could hear Buck’s weak giggles from reading those comments between his strokes, but he stayed diligent himself while wrapping his lips around his own cock. Like his practiced motions he learned from himself and his friends, Spike went about sucking on that pulsating member with a mixture of finesse and care only he could muster. His fangs may have been razor-sharp and easily able to cause serious damage, but the dragon kept that threat at bay while his lips were tightly wrapped over them. Since his fiancè was staying silent during his own strokes, all of the chat could hear Spike’s muffled moans and cute suckles clear as day through the camera’s audio. 
“Nnnnph~” Apple Buck quickly pulled his hoof away from his cock for a moment, needing to take a few breaths to avoid blowing his load too soon. As he carried a wide and mischievous grin, the stallion reached for the item he grabbed from his nightstand earlier. He then reached around Spike’s back while he was hunched over, and proceeded to give his pet a little accessory while he was tending to himself. “Don’cha worry, Spikie… Just keep on suckin’ that big thing to get it niiiiiice and wet~”
Spike couldn’t nod while his muzzle was crammed with his own cock, but he let out a faint grunt in understanding while his lips bobbed up and down that shaft. Meanwhile, he felt the distinct constriction of something familiar being wrapped around his neck, which was followed my a metallic “Clink” that made his spine tingle in elation. Even though he knew exactly what Buck placed on him, he continued with his personal oral “cleaning” like Master ordered him to do. When Buck finished and pulled away from Spike’s back, he grinned with a chuckle when he saw the replies coming in:
Rain_Blow_B: WHAT WAS THAT BUCKY?~
Pon3-Silver: Is that what I think it is?~
Twink_Bell: IS IT???
Z-BrEEZ: I think I know what’s gonna happen~
SunnyD-Lite: You sure, Zeph? >:3
SunnyD-Lite: You guessed wrong before~~
Z-BrEEZ: tHAT WAS FOR A DIFFERENT CHAT
Pink_Par_T: I WANNA GUESS WHAT BUCK DID
TrixTR: inb4 collar~
Butt.R.S.: Ohhhhhh my goodness :)
Canterlot_Dood19: It better be a collar, you naughty boy >:D
Pon3-Scoot: It is. Trust me~ ;)
“Mmmmm…” Apple Buck waited a moment as he marveled at his mate’s skilled oral-work he was performing on himself, and gave his own cock a few last-minute strokes to keep it nice and rigid. After stropping himself with a shuddered breath, Buck smiled as he said, “Alright, you can stop that now~ Let everyone see just how wet you got it~”
Spike knew that wasn’t the only reason his fiancè wanted him to pull his head back up, but he complied with a hefty moan as he obeyed his Master’s order. His muzzle slowly pulled back while his cock was still twitching needily, and was shown coated in a thick sheen of his saliva that made every curvature glisten for the camera. Several strings of spit were connecting Spike’s cock to his lips, which further added to how lewdly adorable he looked for his audience and Apple Buck. However, the instant Spike pulled his head back up to sit in an upright position, he blushed upon seeing the countless replies and emojis being typed out continuously. Of course, that was less to do with the dragon’s delicious-looking cock, and more to do with the collar his stallion strapped around his neck.
Spike’s new collar was a special gift Buck got for the occasion, which was made with the same black faux-leather as his harness. Along the smooth strip of leather that hugged the dragon’s neck, a multitude of evenly-spaced metal spikes stuck out to give him a more pet-like appearance. Although, it was doubtful that his spikes were nearly as effective in establishing that fact as the bone-shaped golden tag that hung around his neck. Spike couldn’t look down to see what the tag read, but he could easily look at himself on the laptop’s feed to read it himself. After leaning in to get that tag closer to the camera, Spike shuddered with a blushed smile upon reading the bold inscription his Master placed for him:
Apple Buck’s Pet
The stallion snickered when he saw Spike’s deepening blush, and waited for him to pull back before saying confidently, “You see Spikey… whenever Ah put that collar on ya, you’re gonna be my pet however I damn well please~ If Ah want ya to walk around bare-ass naked, you’re gonna do it... If Ah wanna take you out for a walk in public, you will do it… And if Ah want ya to eat your meals out of a doggy bowl for me, then guess what happens?~”
With that last question left hanging in the air, Spike shivered in delight as he looked back at his Master to answer obediently. “I… I do it?” he asked in a cheerful, almost hopeful tone of voice. Despite how degrading and shameful it would’ve been to submit to all those embarrassing requests, Spike’s smile made it seem like those tasks would be more akin to a reward than any punishment.
“That’s right!~” chirped Buck happily as he used a hoof to pet the top of Spike’s head like an obedient doggy. “And believe me, Ah’m really wantin’ to get ya to eat more~ Ah mean…”
Spike blushed embarrassedly as he felt his Master bend down, and try to knead his scaled and slender torso with his hooves. Unfortunately, Buck could barely get a grip due to how lean the pet had gotten after his growth spurt. “Y’all see this?” he asked towards the camera for a second before turning back to Spike. “Ah really wanna get you all nice and fat again~ Mnnnghhh… You ain’t got no idea how much Ah enjoyed playin’ with your chubby belly, and Ah don’t care if Ah have to feed you like a dog to get that back~”
Spike giggled hesitantly, but kept a curious grin as he nodded in acceptance to his Master’s idea. “Honestly, I… I wouldn’t mind adding a few pounds for you, Master. Especially if it means you can grope me more often~”
Pon3-Silver: :O :O
Canterlot_Dood19: Force Feeding next?~
Buckin-Boi20: I wouldn’t be against that :3
Butt.R.S.: I bet he’d look cute all chubby~
Rain_Blow_B: damn, this is getting hot…
Z-BrEEZ: can I show you something Blitzy?~
Rain_Blow_B: NOT
Rain_Blow_B: INTERESTED
After the two shared a brief moment together to giggle at each other, Buck looked back at the camera and said, “See, fellas?~ This ‘dragon,’ as he might think of himself, is nuthin’ more than my personal property~ A subby, naughty little pet that’ll do whatever Ah say, no matter what! He may have asked me to marry him, but Ah think it’s mighty clear what it really means~”
Spike’s eyes widened a little, and he could barely hold back his enthusiasm as he quivered with a heavily blushed smile on his face. Even though he knew that the hoarding aspect was the cause for this growth spurt, the symbolism of the engagement itself was nothing like that at all. Spike didn’t even think about it until right then, but it made perfect sense when he looked up at Apple Buck’s dominant and confident smirk. The stallion wasn’t some silly hoarding item, nor was he anything to make Spike think he belonged to him; in fact, Spike shuddered as he realized his proposal carried the complete opposite meaning…
And when Buck glanced back at him with an expectant smile, Spike didn’t need any further prompting as he replied, “Y-Yeah!~ I… I proposed to you because, I… I wanted, ummm…”
The realization of what he was about to say was still jarring to consider, but it was equally as relieving as he opened his muzzle. “I… I wanted to give myself to you, Apple Buck… That ring wasn’t just for your hoof in marriage, it… it was to offer myself~”
Twink_Bell: DAAAAAAWWWWW <3 <3 <3
D_S_Sci: That’s adorable!!! :D
Lucy_E: Eat your heart out, E. L. James. :)
Butt.R.S.: I’m crying… ;_;
Pon3-Silver: I LOVE YOU GUYS SO MUCH!!! <3 <3
Buckin_Boi20: You’re a lucky man, Apple Buck ;)
Rain_Blow_B: ok this chat is getting a bit sappy for my tastes
DinkY-WinkY: Shut up, this is sweet!
TrixTR: I love this so much :) :) :)
Canterlot_Dood19: ~~~
Fortunately, the guys in the chatroom weren’t the only ones who were touched by the dragon’s sentiment. Apple Buck may have been the Dom, but his brows rose in confoundment as he looked down at him with widened eyes and a trembling muzzle. After a few seconds of silence, Buck smiled warmly back at his fiancè while struggling not to cry. “Oh, Spike… What’d Ah ever do to deserve someone like you?”
Spike looked equally as emotional as his future husband, and shrugged before replying meekly, “You make me happier than anyone ever could, Apple Buck. That’s what you did~”
Neither of them noticed the countless “Crying Face” emojis or congratulations flooding the screen, and kept their eyes on each other before moving in for a deep and passionate kiss. The moment lasted well over a minute, but it didn’t seem like many of the viewers were too disappointed with the many Heart emojis and smileys they sent to the couple. Of course, by the time the two pulled their muzzles away from one another, Spike was quick to grow a sly-looking smirk up to his Master. 
“Now… You said I was your pet, right?~”
The dragon perked his brows expectedly, as if he was teasing the stallion to go all out with him. Apple Buck grinned exceptionally wide, and narrowed his eyes on the dragon like an apex predator perched atop its willing piece of prey. As the stallion pulled himself up to lay on top of his pet’s chest, Spike scootched himself into a position better suited for the camera’s angling. By the time Buck was positioned with his rear above that waiting, slickened dragon cock, the live-stream got a prime view of Spike and his Master’s privates pre-penetration.
Pon3-Scoot: HERE WE GO!!!
Pink_Par_T: MY COCK IS READY
Rain_Blow_B:^ ^ ^ ^
TrixTR: HES TAKING A DRAGON COCK!!!
DinkY-WinkY: :D :D :D :D
Canterlot_Dood19: Great view of the action guys!! ;)
Z-BrEEZ: GodIWishThatWereMe.jpg
Buckin_Boi20: Holy fuck… >_<
SunnyD-Lite: youre curious arent you?~
Lucy_E: Please don’t pester him, Sunny
D_S_Sci: ^ ^ ^
Even though Buck looked more than a little nervous about what he was about to attempt riding properly for the first time, he huffed in determination as he looked back at that daunting piece of cockmeat. Part of him wished that he got his lubricant from the bathroom to ensure that monstrous thing would slide in without too much pain. However, Buck also knew from experience that dragon saliva was much thicker, and a lot more viscous than a pony’s. It may have been a bit different from water-based lube, but the stallion was confident enough to trust it as he slowly leaned himself down.
“Nnnnnn…” Apple Buck clenched his eyes shut, and tried to ignore how much his hind-legs were trembling the instant he felt that meaty cockhead prodding against his tailhole. If he was in this situation a few weeks ago, the stallion was sure he would be whimpering more audibly in fear and discomfort. However, despite his limited amount of experience with toys alone, Buck was stretched-out enough from practice to refrain from chickening out now. His eyes clenched tightly shut, and his muzzle did the same as he slowly pressed more of his weight down on that point of entry for his pet’s cock. Meanwhile, Spike stared up at his Master with an optimistic smile, and the slightest glimpse of caution in his eyes.
“Ahhhh!!~” The instant that thick, pointed cockhead pressed into his hole, Apple Buck let out a brief and strained yelp while atop Spike. The dragon tensed up a little, prepared to pull the pony off the instant anything bad were to occur. However, he was able to see from Buck’s skewed and blushed expression that he wasn’t in too much pain just yet. To further add to that assurance, Apple Buck continued to push down on that dragon cock to slowly sink it in.
Pon3-Scoot: WOW!!!
Twink_Bell: #LifeGoals :P
Rain_Blow_B: what a trooper!!!
Canterlot_Dood19: OMG YES
Buckin_Boi20: 0_0
Lucy_E: This pleases me greatly~
D_S_Sci: That would kill me >_<
SunnyD-Lite: With THAT attitude maybe XD
Pon3_Silver: I WANT NEXT
Butt.R.S.: Wow…
“AAAAHHHH!!~” The instant that thick, meaty cockhead slipped inside of Apple Buck completely, the stallion belted out a moan hefty enough to cover the sound of that wet pop. Spike’s muzzle clenched shut, mostly due to the intense pressure he felt around his cock for only the second time in his life. But even with how much the dragon’s scales were tingling in newfound pleasure, he kept his eyes glued onto his Master’s face just in case. Buck certainly looked to be in more pain as his hole was being opened even more, but Spike trusted his instincts to let him continue for now.
Apple Buck’s teeth gritted tightly as he kept going, not wanting to stop when he felt the top of Spike’s shaft making its way through his tailhole. The camera got a prime view of the action, showing just how much the pony was clenching around Spike’s monstrous length and gripping it like a vice. The added pressure made Spike groan with a strained shudder, but all of that saliva coating every inch of his cock ensured it wouldn’t be too painful to keep pushing. Meanwhile, Buck was trying to squirm his hips while his plot was perched above that veiny shaft, hoping to get some added momentum to slide the rest of it inside…
Pon3-Silver: TAKE DEEP BREATHS BUCK!!!
Pink_Par_T: I BELIEVE IN YOU! :) :) :)
TrixTR: The dragon’s gonna wear him like a condom XD
Twink_Bell: Good~
Buckin_Boi20: Holy fuck…
DinkY-WinkY: Jealous, human Buck?~
Butt.R.S.: :)
Buckin_Boi20: SHUT UP
Pon3-Silver: I’M JEALOUS!!!
Pon3-Scoot: soon ;3
Lucy_E: My word, ponies are quite resilient, aren’t they?~
SunnyD-Lite: Indeed we are~
DinkY-WinkY: ;)
Z-BrEEZ: I WANT A REAL COCK IN ME~~
Rain_Blow_B: Wrong chat to ask for that :P
Z-BrEEZ: UGH
[Z-BrEEZ has left the chat]
Rain_Blow_B: LOL
Apple Buck wasn’t sure how long he was pushing, but his efforts proved to be rewarding when he felt the dragon’s thick, rigid shaft finally enter him at its full width. As he groaned out through his sigh of sweet relief, Buck maintained a slow and studious pace as he let the dragon’s length slide without much effort inside of him. Meanwhile, Spike moaned out with a heavy blush as his back arched inward, having never felt such a sensation in his entire life. Even though he liked having a tiny little nub for a cock most of the time, he couldn’t deny how tantalizing the pressure and warmth of a tailhole wrapped around his current member so tightly. If this was what ponies felt when fucking him, then Spike could totally understand the appeal of topping so much.
Of course, judging by how deep and drawn-out Apple Buck’s moan became by the time a third of the dragon’s cock slid into him, it seemed that Spike wasn’t the only one appreciating the rare change in positioning.
“AaaaaaaAAAAAAHHHHHhhhhhh…~” The stallion shivered with a bitten lip and heavy blush, and showed a clear look of titillation for Spike to witness up-close. While he still knew that Buck was his undeniable Master, Spike had to admit it was rather refreshing to know he wasn’t the only one in the relationship with a sensitive prostate.
Pon3-Silver: OMG BUCKYYYYYY
Lucy_E: Someone’s enjoying themself~
Pon3-Scoot: WAY TO GO
Pink_Par_T: This is so HOTTTT!!!~
SunnyD-Lite: Hey Buckin_Boi20, whadya think? :3 :3 :3
DinkY-WinkY: LOL
Canterlot_Dood19: He’s probably lost in thought ;)
Buckin_Boi20: FUCK YOU
Twink_Bell: Scoot, stop it >:(
“Nnnnghhhh… Y-You okay, Master?” asked Spike meekly as he tried to speak over his shivering nerves, despite how tantalizing each movement from Apple Buck felt against his cock. Fortunately, the dragon’s blush was soon accompanied with a pleased smile the instant he saw that all-too familiar smirk re-grow across Buck’s muzzle. When the pony was just barely to the half-way point of his fiancè’s length, he looked down at his pet with a wicked grin and nodded his head.
“Oooohhhhhh yeahhhhh…” Buck had to shudder a bit during that response, but he seemed fairly content despite the half-foot of dragon cock he was impaled with. As he looked down to his scaled mate with a hungry glimmer in his eyes, Spike couldn’t help but tremble with an  nervously excited smile on his face. The pony’s face scrunched in a little when he pulled himself back out, giving the viewers in the stream a prime view of his hole tightly clenching around each inch sliding out of him. However, just as he reached the dragon’s pulsating cockhead, Buck stopped pulling and said with a groan, “Y-You… You think a proper dragon would allow a pony to treat them like this?~”
Spike tried not to wince while shivering from that mocking question, already knowing what his Master was expecting him to say. While the idea felt unbelievably degrading (especially on camera), the dragon’s throbbing cock was more than enough incentive to make him exhale and say with a shaky smile, “Ummm… P-Probably not, no…”
“Mmmmnnnghhh… That’s right, Spike…” Apple Buck began to push himself back down that length after that reply. His hole swallowed up Spike’s length with a slightly faster pace than before. However, it was still clear how tremendously tight the Master’s tailhole had to have been as he said in a strained, albeit still confident tone, “You… You ain’t a real dragon at all, ain’cha?~ Ju… Judgin’ by how much of a subby little slut you are, Ah… Ah’d say you’re more of a walkin’ dildo than any dragon~”
“Ahhhh!!~” Spike’s eyes clenched shut as he reeled his head back and moaned from such an insulting remark. But instead of feeling hurt or offended, the humiliation of hearing such a thing only made his heart beat faster in arousal and submission for his stallion. “Y-Yes!~ I… I’m your property, Master! I’m yo… y-your dildo!~”
“Nnnnnnfffff… Tell me more, you bitch~” grunted Buck as he reached back down to the half-way mark, eager to hear more from his pet while trying to shove more of that cock inside of him.
“I… I’m n… I’m not a dragon!~” moaned Spike in a strained, but shameless cry as he let his Master ride him to wonderfully well. “I’m ju… j-just a pet for my pony Master!~”
“That’s right!~” yelled Buck before pulling himself back up, slowly getting into a proper rhythm to really ride that dragon cock the way it was intended. His face may have been heavily blushed in arousal, but the pony’s determination was as rigid and undying as his throbbing stallionhood that dangled teasingly in front of the drake’s moaning muzzle. “Ah… Ah’m gonna make sure everypony knows that, you little slut! Ah… Ah’m gonna take you on walks every week!~ Butt-naked, like Ah know you like it! And… And Ah’m gonna have ya wear that collar in public too!~”
“AAAHHHH!!~” Spike squirmed helplessly as he moaned out in submission to his Master’s demands. As if the thought of complying with such insane acts wasn’t enough to make him shiver in pleasure, the addition of that tight hole hugging his cock was more than enough to make him agree. Even though he knew how insane it would be, Spike knew how badly he wanted it as he nodded his head. “Y-Yessss!!! I… I’ll do whatever you want, Master! Anywhere you please!~”
“Oh, really?” Apple Buck asked between breaths as he picked up the pace. As he began to legitimately move up and down that thick shaft in a hopping motion, the stallion’s repeatedly stretching tailhole delighted the viewers in the chat as he spoke between heavy pants. “‘Cause Ah… Ah wouldn’t mind takin’ ya for a walk through the Crystal Empire sometime~ Jus… Just walk ya on a leash with nuthin to cover yourself with!~ And… And Ah’ll get you one of them special potions to give ‘em a real show…”
Despite how much he savored the respect and admiration he received in the Crystal Empire, Spike quivered strongly enough to make his scales tense-up to such a mental image. He hated how hot that idea sounded, but his moans and his throbbing cock were good enough responses for Apple Buck to know he’d likely agree to it.
“Im… Imagine how much those ponies’d laugh if they saw ya as my pet, Spikey~ They… They’d be pointin’ at you while you’re on your knees… callin’ you names… Heck, maybe they’d make a new statue to show off how much of a subby… worthless… inadequate ‘lil creature ya really are!~”
With each description Apple Buck listed off, Spike moaned helplessly as he laid back with a maroon-hued blush burning his face. Even though he didn’t want to agree to such a horrible idea, he could only nod his head as he felt that tight hole of Buck’s stroking his shaft in compliance. His body squirmed in confliction to his Master’s devious plan, but his lust-clouded mind was reeling in thought of actually doing it. Heck, considering how he knew the Crystal Empire really was planning to build a new statue for him after his growth spurt, the idea of including his fiancè in such a demeaning way sounded unbelievably tempting. 
So with his back continuously arching and convulsing due to his fraying nerves, Spike couldn’t hold back his lustful moans as he shouted, “... YESSSS!!~ I… I want you to own me, Master!~ Ma… Make me your little pet for everyone to see!~ I’ll… I’ll do whatever you want to make you happy, PLEASE!!~”
“Nnnnnghhhh!! G-GOOD!!~” By the time Spike had finished that impulsive plea for submission, Buck was openly hopping up and down the dragon’s shaft with impressive gusto. While the stallion continued to ride Spike’s cock for the live-stream, even going as far as to reel his head back while moaning alongside his pet, the chat was going wild with unrelenting support:
Buckin_Boi20: WOOOO!! Ride em cowboy!~
Twink_Bell: I WANT DIBS FOR THE NEXT TURN
Pon3-Silver: NOT BEFORE MEEEE!!! :D :D
Butt.R.S.: Is he actually gonna make Spike do those things? 0_0
Pon3-Scoot: I wouldn’t be shocked ;)
Butt.R.S.: >_<
D_S_Sci: I already came…
Rain_Blow_B: LOL
Lucy_E: Wow!~
Canterlot_Dood19: Let it be known that Dusk came to his Alt. Universe dog >:3
TrixTR: hehehehehehe~
D_S_Sci: SHUT UP
DinkY-WinkY: LOL OMG
Pon3-Scoot: its funny because its true!!! XD
Pink_Par_T: I came twice already!~ :D
SunnyD-Lite: :O
Butt.R.S.: Oh my… :)
“Ahhhh!!~” Apple Buck may have been Spike’s Master, but he still moaned out in a high-pitched tone similar to a mare in heat as he rode that cock for all it was worth. With each heated motion he gave as he slid Spike’s member in and out of his tailhole, the pony’s stallionhood continuously dangled in front of the dragon’s face while spurting strings of precum. Spike was growing close too, and he could only moan while feeling those tiny strands of Buck’s secretions dribbling across his scaled chest. Meanwhile, Buck had to groan through gritted teeth before he could take a breath and say in the heat of the moment, “S-Spike! You… You better be ready to cum!~”
“AAAAHHHH!!” Spike’s hips writhed beneath Buck’s bouncing weight, making his response as clear as the strong throbs of his cock inside of the stallion. “Whe… Whenever you tell me to, Master!~”
“Okay… He… Here it comes!~” By the time Buck was reaching the peak of his climax, his profound lunges up and down Spike’s cock were much more impressive. It may have been near-impossible for Buck to take the entirety of his pet’s cock (at least compared to Silver Bell), but his tailhole was able to swallow almost two-thirds of that monstrous length by the time his own member was throbbing uncontrollably. Apple Buck’s stallionhood was continuously spurting out strands of precum as it bounced up and down in front of the dragon, covering more of Spike’s scales with his clear fluids. As for Spike himself, his cock was growing just as close to unloading as his Master’s while being stroked so tenaciously by his clenching hole.
“Ahhhhh!! Aaaaaahhhhh!!! AAAAAHHHHH!!!” Apple Buck’s eyes clenched shut as he reeled his head back , and pushed himself one last time as hard as he possibly could. With that final skewering of Spike’s cock inside of him, the massive stretching of his tailhole combined with his prostate being titillated proved to be too much for the stallion to handle. His long and lingering moan almost echoed within the room due to its intensity, and his body gripped the dragon’s length like a vice to make Spike wince through his teeth. The pet’s body tensed up greatly, but his composure won in the end as he heard his Master cry out, “S-S-SPIIIIIIIIIIIKKKEEE!!!~”
That rigid and leaking stallionhood finally erupted, not even needing to be touched as Apple Buck experienced his first hooves-free orgasm. While the pony cried out during his strong whole-body spasms, spurt after spurt of his creamy load shot out near-continuously to drizzle all over his moaning drake. Unlike many of his previous cumshots, Buck’s orgasm came out like a broken faucet as his cock remained rock-hard, and barely needed to even throb to unleash that thick volley of his cum. Buck may have not been as endowed as his mate cock-wise, but his heftier balls proved to be quite full as he covered most of the drake’s face, as well as the inside of his open muzzle.
“NnnnghhhhHHAAAAHHHHH!!!~” Less than a couple seconds after feeling that first hot load splatter against his face, Spike finally gave in before his Master could give him permission to cum. His thick, meaty cock throbbed hard inside of the stallion, which made that hole clench even tighter to contain the intense filling that was being delivered. A strong, unrelenting volley of dragon cum flooded the inside of Apple Buck, which only made that faint bulge of Spike’s cock inside Buck’s torso even more evident. The pony’s stomach began to swell out a little with each massive spurt Spike shot inside of him, undoubtedly trying to outdo his Master when it came to who could give a bigger load. However, for the viewers watching the action via live-stream, all they were able to see was the dragon’s bukkaked face while Buck shot his remaining loads into his open mouth; fortunately, they also got a prime view of the pony’s tight hole as he was being bred so thoroughly by his pet.
SunnyD-Lite: YEEEESSSSSS
DinkY-WinkY: GOOD GOD YES!!! :O :O :O
Rain_Blow_B: i came :) 
Lucy_E: OMG
Pink_Par_T: <3 <3 <3 <3
Pon3-Silver: I’M SO JEALOUSSSSSS
Buckin_Boi20: oh manthatshotwdf
TrixTR: I SHOT ALL OVER MY SCREEN FUCK
D_S_Sci: That was amazing~~~~~
Twink_Bell: I WANNA EAT THE PONYS HOLE
Butt.R.S.: O_O
Pon3-Scoot: :3 i like human silver~
Pon3-Silver: ME TOO
Canterlot_Dood19: Alright, let’s see that cream pie :D :D :D
Rain_Blow_B: ^ ^ ^ ^ YES YES YES ^ ^ ^ ^
Neither of the couple were able to adequately read what was being typed while enduring their shared climaxes, but it didn’t seem like either of them minded when Apple Buck fell forward in exhaustion. Due to how much physical strain he gave himself with that intense cock-hopping, it wasn’t too surprising that he couldn’t keep himself up by the time his balls were adequately drained. As soon as Spike closed his cum-drizzled muzzle with a satisfied shiver, the stallion fell forward to lay on top of his pet’s glazed chest with a lewd splat. Due to the angle of Spike’s cock in proportion to his Master’s body, Buck wasn’t able to lay down while his pet’s dragonhood was still imbedded inside of him. Because of that, the dragon groaned in slight pain as he felt his cock tense up from the poor angling, and quickly spring out of Buck’s hole with a sloppy splattering of cum. 
Apple Buck let out a strained moan as he felt such an uncomfortable exit of Spike’s cock, but he soon shuddered with a bit lip as he felt all of that warm and gooey cum dribbling out of his loosened hole. His taint and balls were directly facing the camera as they got drenched in the thick coating of dragon cum, which only made the chat grow even wilder:
DinkY-WinkY: OH MY GODDDDD
D_S_Sci: :OOOOOOO
Canterlot_Doos 19: MMMMMMMM
Butt.R.S.: JWTJKGN
Buckin_Boi20: fdvfvbbf
Rain_Blow_B: FUCK I CAME TOO EARLYYYYY
Pon3-Silver: I’M COMING OVER RIGHT NOW GUYS
Pon3-Scoot: lol
[Pon3-Silver has left the group]
Pon3-Scoot: o_0
TrixTR: OH MY GOD!!! :D
SunnyD-Lite: Holy fuck yes :3 :3
Lucy_E: ummmmm... did he really leave?
Twink_Bell: TAKE ME WITH YOUUUUUU
“Nnnnnnnnnn…~” Apple Buck shivered with a content smile, despite the fact that their bedding was likely to be completely ruined by what felt like a half-gallon of dragon cum seeping out of his hole and onto the sheets. Meanwhile, Spike’s eyes clenched shut for a second as he swallowed up the collective load of his Master’s cum inside of his mouth. After a heavy and audible gulp, Spike sighed blissfully as he laid in a post-orgasmic stupor alongside his future husband. Even though he knew there was a lot more for them to do (especially the special item he brought home that he really wanted to use), the dragon couldn’t have felt more at peace for how amazingly well things were going so far. Not only was he able to actually experience a successful topping for the first time in his life, but he was able to share it with the one pony he wanted more than anyone else. 
“Mmmmm…” Spike pulled Apple Buck in closer against his sloppily drizzled chest, and hugged him sweetly while his eyes remained closed. “Oh, Master… I love you so much~”
Even though he wanted to stay in character for the live-stream, Buck huffed with a smile of his own before nuzzling right underneath Spike’s chin. “Awwwww… I love you too~”
Canterlot_Dood19: Daaaawwwwwww~
Lucy_E: <3 <3 <3
Pink_Par_T: Is the stream over now?
Twink_Bell: If pony Buck’s earlier chats are still correct, I don’t think so. ;)
SunnyD-Lite: :o :o :o :o
[Pon3-Silver has joined the group]
TrixTR: LOL
Butt.R.S.: You missed a really sweet moment :(
Pon3-Scoot: I had to literally pull him back into the apartment.
Pon3-Silver: >:(
Twink_Bell: Hehehehehe~
Despite how exhausted and cum-drenched both of them may have been, Apple Buck was quick to try and get back up by the time his body overcame its last few involuntary shudders. When he tried to pull himself off the spent drake, heavy rivulets of cum could be seen trickling down the insides of Buck’s hind-legs on the live-stream. Even though Spike was groggily able to notice the growing wall of emojis and paising replies to the sight of his Master’s cream-pie, the stallion himself kept his eyes pinned solely on his dragon. His legs may have still been trembling a bit while struggling to maintain his weight, but Buck’s smirk showed nothing but dominance as he said with a lustrous purr, “Oh, Spikeyyyyy…”
“Y… Y-Yeah?” asked Spike as he glanced back up towards his mate while blushing timidly. “Wha… What is it, Master?~”
That was when Apple Buck’s grin grew wickedly wide.
“You came before Ah could tell ya to~”
Canterlot_Dood19: OOOOOHHHHH!!!
SunnyD-Lite: Oh SHIT!
TrixTR: This is gonna be GOOD :D :D :D
Pon3-Silver: IF I CAN’T CLEAN UP THAT MESS, HE BETTER DO IT! XD XD
Lucy_E: 0_0
DinkY-WinkY: Spike is in trouble~ :3
D_S_Sci: Oh boy, here we go :)
Rain_Blow_B: hnnnngggg
Pink_Par_T: <3 <3 <3 <3
Pon3-Scoot: Punishment Time!!!
Twink_Bell: OMG LOOK AT SPIKE’S FACE LOLLLL
Butt.R.S.: Oh dear… 
Pink_Par_T: I just screenshotted Spike’s reaction!!!
The instant Apple Buck pointed out that glaring mistake his pet made, Spike’s eyes grew as wide as dinner plates. His blush deepened to a heavy shade of red, and he could be seen trembling a bit from the possible ramifications of his offense. But alas, Buck could see as clearly as the viewers online that the dragon had a faint, but still noticeable smile he was trying to contain at the corners of his muzzle. Because of that, the stallion huffed with a smirk of his own before turning back to the livestream. Even though Spike was the proper choice to use the keyboard, Buck was quick to pick up his pencil, and type in a quick response on the drake’s behalf:
SlutSpike: HOW SHOULD I BE PUNISHED
Pon3-Silver: Lick up ALLLLL that cum!!!
Buckin_Boi20: :O :O :O
Pon3-Scoot: I agree. LICK IT UP!!!
Canterlot_Dood19: ^ ^ ^
D_S_Sci: uuuuuhhhhhh… 
TrixTR: you ponies are fucking nasty
TrixTR: and I love it~
Rain_Blow_B: EAT OUT THAT ASS, DRAGON
Twink_Bell: YES :D :D
Pink_Par_T: :P :P :P
SunnyD-Lite: It seems like the consensus is clear~
Lucy_E: please tell me you ponies are clean…
There may have been some slight opposition, but Apple Buck’s smile was unbreakable when he saw the chat’s near-unanimous ruling. Spike was able to see the replies as well, and couldn’t help shuddering with a nervous-looking grin on his face. Without much further prompting, Buck chuckled devilishly while turning himself around to get in a better position. He made sure that his loosened, cum-filled rump was still visible for the camera, but he also had it pointed towards Spike as he said cheekily, “Well, wha’cha waitin’ for?~ Your Master needs some proper cleanin’ for that mess you made~”
Spike let out a brief and shaky moan in response, and quickly nodded before pulling himself upward. Unlike his Master, the dragon was just as spry after his orgasm as he was before it. Instead of having any brief spasms or twitches from getting up so suddenly, Spike only groaned out in hunger before diving muzzle-first towards Apple Buck’s waiting rear. The live-stream viewers got a prime view of that drooling maw and flickering tongue for only a second, before it cupped over Buck’s waiting hole and sent the pony into an absolute frenzy.
“GAAAAHHHH!!!~” Apple Buck may have been the Dom, but the fur on his back shot up like a housecat’s the instant he felt his pet’s tongue ram its way inside of him. His eyes rolled back while remaining as wide-open as his mouth, which turned silent shortly after that first yelp. While Buck remained frozen in absolute shock from the dragon’s intense rimming, Spike growled hungrily as he slurped and lapped his Master’s tailhole with utmost dedication. As the drake’s eyes closed shut, his cheeks turned a deep shade of crimson as he sloppily chowed down on Apple Buck’s ass. Despite the fact that it was his own cum he was licking up, the pet stayed diligent as his muffled groans and audible gulps covered up Buck’s faint whimpers.
“Mmmnnnghhh… F… F-Fuck~” Apple Buck’s hooves were turning white as he gripped the bedsheets with all of his strength. He tried to stay firmly in place as he endured Spike’s “punishment,” but it was obvious just how tantalizing the experience was for him as it was for the drake. Before too long, the stallion’s eyes could be seen closing tightly as well, and his body convulsed with each hungry flick from Spike’s ravenous tongue. By the time Spike was pulling his muzzle back, and using his tongue to lap up the rivulets of cum matting his Master’s fur, Buck was moaning deeply while his cock could be seen re-growing for the camera. 
Twink_Bell: holy fuck yessssss
Pon3-Silver: THAT COULD’VE BEEN MEEEEEE :( :( :(
Lucy_E: ugh… 
Rain_Blow_B: this is way hotter than I expected it to be
TrixTR: mmmmm… :P
Pon3-Scoot: yummy~
D_S_Sci: I REALLY hope ponies are cleaner than humans back there
Pink_Par_T: Don’t ruin it!!!
SunnyD-Lite: Don’t worry Dusk, it’s fine. ;)
DinkY-WinkY: I hope he cleans up that bed too~
Canterlot_Dood19: THIS ^ ^ ^
Buckin_Boi20: mmmmnhfedsilovethissaok
Twink_Bell: YOU CAME AGAIN!?! LOL
Even when Spike’s tongue slid out of his Master’s hole, the pony was still squirming while trying to process how intensely the dragon devoured his ass. However, he still tried to keep his tone domineering as he said with a gasped hiss, “Aaaahhhh!!~ Kee… K-Keep cleanin, you little slut~” 
Spike did just that, and moaned out while his cum-glazed maw was wide-open and still licking up whatever was splattered across Buck’s backside. By the time Buck’s taint, balls, and legs were all tenaciously licked clean by the reptilian tongue delighting their viewers, Spike could only sigh with a heavy blush upon seeing his job completed so well. Even though he was heavily tempted to suck up whatever puddles were left on the mattress as well (especially after seeing the multiple comments in the chat-box encouraging such a lewd act), the dragon didn’t act on his impulses without his Master’s approval. Not to mention, it seemed that Buck was curious about other ideas as judged by the way he turned his head around, and gave Spike a sly and lustrous grin.
“Mmmmm… now that’s a good little pet~”
Spike remained profusely blushed, and smiled back at the stallion while nodding graciously. “Th-Thank you, Master~”
“You’re welcome,” replied Buck as he turned himself back around, and patted Spike on the head with his hoof softly. However, his hoof then traveled back to rest against the back of Spike’s neck, and grip his collar tightly. The dragon tensed up as he felt the added pressure of that faux leather hugging his neck, which made his meek expression grow more enticed before his sultry Master. While the helpless drake was held tightly in place, Buck moved his head in close to Spike’s before asking with a tenacious hiss, “However… Ah can tell Ah ain’t the only one itchin’ to try somethin’ special tonight, right?~”
Spike’s eyes widened immensely, which made his Master smile more prominently in response. However, Apple Buck kept himself silent in wait, knowing that his drake was eager to suggest something as well. As the seconds passed, and the emojis and question marks grew on the live-stream’s chat, Spike’s muzzle clenched tightly shut in thought. While he could certainly think of a few things he could do to show his place before his Master, there was one specific idea he was wanting try for a while…
And as soon as he made a quick glance back to his satchel hanging by the door, Spike’s smile became even wider than Buck’s was.
Pon3-Silver: OMG :D :D :D
Pink_Par_T: WHAT?!?
Pon3-Scoot: Ooooooohhhhh… :3
Canterlot_Dood19: The fact that THEY’RE acting like that is making me curious~
Rain_Blow_B: my cock is curious too
Twink_Bell: I WANNA KNOW 
Pon3-Silver: I have a feeling you’ll like it ;)
Twink_Bell: Oooohhhh… :O
Apple Buck tilted his head upon seeing Spike’s mischievous smirk, and grew enticed enough to let go of the drake’s collar. “You got somethin’ planned, Ah can tell~” he said as he made a quick glance above Spike’s head, half-expecting to see a light bulb turned on above it. As for the dragon himself, he kept a bashful expression on his face as he nodded back at his curious Master.
“Well, I do~” cooed Spike with a meek-sounding giggle, before he paused to look between Buck and the still-recording camera. Even though he was more than eager to share his own contributions to the live-stream, the pet was a little apprehensive about just sharing them out-loud without Buck’s approval. So instead of just saying what he had out-loud for the viewers to hear, the dragon remained blushed as he looked back at Apple Buck and took a breath. “Ummmm… would it maybe… be alright if I said it privately, Master?”
Despite how his muzzle skewed to hearing that request, Buck was complacent enough to shrug with a small smile alongside his nod. “Welllll… Ah suppose even a pet can be bashful sometimes, so Ah’ll allow it.”
Spike smiled gratefully to that response, and quickly leaned in to whisper something into Apple Buck’s ear. The statement was fairly short, but it was more than impactful enough to make the stallion’s brows raise immensely. To the viewers watching from their computers and phones, it seemed like the pony’s face lit up like a kid on Hearth’s Warming morning to whatever it was Spike said discreetly. But to Spike himself, he recognized that sudden smile to be something he would feel the utmost pride in delivering to him; it wasn’t just a reaction of excitement or elation, but of complete invigoration in a way Buck likely hadn’t considered himself since the drake’s growth spurt.
“Y… You…” After Spike pulled his muzzle away from Buck’s ear, he giggled at seeing how giddy his Master became to his secret reveal. Meanwhile. Apple Buck was smiling ear-to-ear back at his pet before he asked in a whisper, “... You actually got one of those?”
Spike nodded with an almost prideful smile on his muzzle, despite knowing exactly what he bought for his fiancè to use on camera for him. “Mmhmm~ Zicoro even whipped it up for free~”
The pony’s smile grew wide enough to show a good portion of his teeth, and he had to keep himself from jumping off the walls as he giggled in delight. After taking a quick breath to settle himself down, Buck glanced back to the camera with an especially excited grin before saying towards his mate, “Well, you better go get it~ Right. Now.”
“Yes, Master!” he chirped excitedly before hopping off the bed to fetch his satchel. While the stallion waited in front of the camera with a lustrous purr and a newly-throbbing erection, the comments in the live-stream grew a steady mixture of excitement and confusion as to what might happen next:
Lucy_E: Oh, goodness~ Something got them excited ;)
D_S_Sci: Any theories?
Pon3-Silver: ;)
Pon3-Scoot: ;) :D
Twink_Bell: THAT’S NOT HELPING!!
Butt.R.S.: I don’t know if I should be excited or worried
Canterlot_Dood19: OMG I think I know what it is~!!!
Rain_Blow_B: … 0_0
TrixTR: WELL???
Pink_Par_T: GUESSING GAME!!!
Pon3-Scoot: trust me, you won’t know until it happens ;)
Pink_Par_T: TRY ME
Pon3-Silver: hehehehehehe~ >:3
In less than two seconds, Spike returned to the bed with an antsy smile on his muzzle, and a tiny glass bottle hidden in his claw. Buck chuckled slyly upon seeing that familiar vial, having recalled using it on the subby dragon multiple times back when he was much smaller all-around. Even though a lot has changed since then, the stallion was more than elated to see it brought back into play by his pet and future husband. While Spike sat beside him on the bed with a meek and expectant smile, his Master looked back at the live-stream before asking, “Soooo… would’ja like to tell our friends what you got there? Or would’ja rather just let ‘em see for themselves?~”
Spike already knew what his fiancè was wanting him to say, but he would’ve been lying if he tried to say he wasn’t leaning towards the latter choice himself. So with a giddy giggle and an excited blush, the drake took a breath before saying towards the camera, “W-Well, ummm… I’d rather show them what I want, Master~”
“Good boy~” purred Apple Buck with a pat on top of Spike’s head as a reward. “Ah was hopin’ you’d want that~”
He then went towards the camera and laptop, and went to readjust the positioning and zoom on the lens as he said, “Now… you go on ahead and get into position while I get this here camera ready…”
Spike nodded diligently, and got himself into a spread-eagle position on the bed while his Master aimed the camera directly towards his crotch. As the view from the live-stream went from a full angle of the bed to an up-close viewing of that meaty dragon cock, the responses only grew more antsy as to what the mysterious climax was going to be…
SunnyD-Lite: Okay, what is happening???
Buckin_Boi20: Should I be concerned or aroused?
Pon3-Scoot: Trust us, you’re gonna LOVE this~
Canterlot_Dood19: Oh man… >:D
Rain_Blow_B: damn, that’s an impressive cock~
Lucy_E: It really is, isn’t it? <3
TrixTR: My cock is pretty big, but DAMN!!
DinkY-WinkY: ^^^
D_S_Sci: It really is astounding compared to Terrible Drake’s lineup…
Butt.R.S.: It’s so big… o_o
Pon3-Silver: Hehehehehehehe… >:3
Pon3-Scoot: DONT TELL THEM
Twink_Bell: Don’t tell us what!??!
Pon3-Silver: Quick, how do I screenshot a livechat??? 
Pon3-Silver: I want this to be remembered~ >:3 >:3 >;3
As soon as the live-stream got a perfect view of Spike’s lower half, and the massive cock taking up two-thirds of the screen, Apple Buck nodded in approval as he stood by the camera at the ready. “Alright, little pet,” he cooed sweetly while shooting his dragon a venomously cheeky grin. “You ready to show ‘em what you want?~”
Spike let out a shaky exhale as he nodded his head. “Y-Yeah,” he answered in a meager-sounding voice, hopeful that his response was audible enough for the camera while it was focused solely on his crotch. “I’m… I’m ready when you are~”
Buck gave an approving nod of his head while shooting a mischievous smile towards his waiting drake. “Well, go on then! Do it~”
Spike nodded eagerly and went to uncork that tiny bottle with one of the talons on his claw. Meanwhile, Buck leaned forward to get his face within view of the camera, and said with a very amtsy smile on his face, “Alright, fellas!~ Y’all remember what my pet said ‘bout his cock earlier, right?~”
He didn’t say anything else in addition to that teasing question, and merely giggled before pulling his head away to get back behind the camera. “Welp, Ah hope you guys like what’s gonna happen as much as Ah will~”
More comments flooded into the live-stream, with most of them being confusion and questions while the pony versions of Silver Bell and Scootaroll acted like “trolls,” as the human versions described it. But on the other end of all the online commotion, Apple Buck turned his focus back to Spike as he nodded his head in confirmation. Spike nodded back excitedly, and took a breath before bringing the bottle up to his muzzle. Due to its measly size, the dragon was able to down the elixir inside like he was taking a shot at a bar. As soon as he pulled the bottle away, Spike groaned through a wrinkled muzzle upon swallowing such an intensely strong and bitter mixture. The pet shook his head with a small shudder, but Buck didn’t seem too worried while leaning in with a new item in his hoof. 
Unlike Spike’s strained and blushed-over face, the item Apple Buck had was able to be seen through the camera. It was a small, cheap looking ruler that somepony would likely get from a school supply store; however, despite the brightly colored plastic looking absurdly cheap, it showed very legible markings as it was propped up beside Spike’s twitching cock. As soon as the camera’s focus auto-adjusted to get a clear shot, the live-streamers could read that the dragon’s length totaled at just over eleven inches.
Spike was looking over at the laptop as he waited for the potion’s effects to sink in, and squirmed upon seeing all of those heart-eyed emojis and enthusiastic comments. While he wanted to appreciate hearing such praising comments about his current equipment, the dragon’s heart began to race as he felt that potion soaking into his bloodstream to take effect. He could only imagine how most of the guys will react to seeing what happened next, and it caused Spike to shiver in anticipation and grow an antsy smile. Buck was grinning equally as wide, and kept a determined focus through the camera towards that steadily throbbing dragonhood. 
“As y’all can see, he’s… currently at over eleven inches…” As he saw those twitches of Spike’s cock spasming stronger, the stallion giggled with a growing grin up towards his fiancè. “So, Spikey… whad’ya think of that kind of number?~”
Spike couldn’t help giggling anxiously, already knowing exactly what his Master was wanting him to say before it happened. And as he felt how much his heart was racing, the faint numbing of his nerves crawling up his legs made him squirm in delight. After ingesting that elixir multiple times over the years, Spike knew that he only had a few more seconds before the potion’s effects will begin. Being a fan of timing himself, that realization helped Spike to respond without much hesitation behind his timid voice. “W-Well, I… I really don’t think th-that I… that I deserve one that big~”
The instant he said that confirming statement, Spike’s words were quickly interrupted by a strong tingle that shot across the lower-part of his spine. With Buck grinning wide while peering through the camera lens, Spike was left on his own as he writhed and gasped from those sharp pulsations. The live-stream got a perfect view of that draconic cock as it throbbed hard for the camera, its intensity amplified by the sounds of Spike’s antsy moans with each twitch. However, despite how strong those familiar throbs crept within his loins, the drake still kept his eyes peered down at his member in wait.
Spike and Buck saw that first major throb pulsating across his cock, making it stand rigidly right beside the eleven and a quarter marking on that ruler. However, as soon as that throb receded, the two could see the relaxing motion of Spike’s member settle down a little more than normally. Before that dragonhood could throb outward again, the pointed cockhead was pointed just at the ruler’s ten and a half marking. When another sharp throb made Spike’s cock stand rigidly once more, the drake could be heard moaning as he saw the regression from the laptop’s feed. Due to the potion’s effects, his member barely stood at a quarter above ten inches before it relaxed once again…
Butt.R.S.: … ?
Pink_Par_T: what the…
Pon3-Silver: YEAH BOIIIIII
DinkY-WinkY: WTF
Lucy_E: Is... the ruler moving?
Twink_Bell: :O :O :O
D_S_Sci: OMG what is happening???
Pon3-Scoot: Pony Magic is what’s happening~
RAIN_BLOW_B: WHAT THE FUCK???
Buckin_Boi20: IS THAT SHRINKING?
Canterlot_Dood19: WOOOWWWWW!!! :D
“Ahhhhh!!~” With each intense throb he could feel from his slowly shrinking cock, Spike had to bite his bottom lip to conceal his increasingly randy moans. His once plump, plentiful balls began to decrease in size as well, but its slow pulsations weren’t as prevalent as that depleting length above them. Spike’s back kept arching inward while he was sprawled-out, and he had to ask between his heavy breaths, “M-Master! Is… Is it working?”
“Yes it is!~” Buck chirped with an eager nod as he continued to record the action. With each sharp throb of Spike’s cock, that pulsating cockhead could be seen traveling down the ruler at a steady pace. By the time Spike’s member had throbbed five times, the stallion shivered as he said in confirmation, “It’s just gettin’ under eight inches, hun~”
Spike moaned out in elation, and had to clench his eyes shut while savoring the titillation coursing through his veins. Meanwhile between his legs, the dragon’s cock continued to diminish in size with each pulsation it made in elixir-fueled arousal. Not only was the length inching downward steadily, but the camera could show how much the dragon’s shaft was growing thinner with each throb it made. While the live-stream continued to record what was occurring, the chatroom was blowing up by the time Spike’s cock was diminished to an average seven and a half inches; underneath, his low-hanging balls have ridden up quite a bit, and looked to be at least a third smaller than before.
SunnyD-Lite: HOLY SHIT
Rain_Blow_B: WHHHYYYYY
TrixTR: Now THATS a trick~
Pon3-Silver: Hehehehehe, it’s gonna get tinier~
Twink_Bell: OMG LOOK AT IT GO
Pink_Par_T: I have no idea how to feel about this…
Buckin_Boi20: holyjk crap.,,,,
Pon3-Scoot: Hehehehehehe~ >:3
Lucy_E: Oh my god this is real
Canterlot_Dood19: uummmm… how much is it gonna shrink?
Butt.R.S.: I kinda like it…
“Gettin’ down to six~” purred Buck as he recorded the magic, and used his free hoof to start stroking his still above-average sized stallionhood in response to Spike’s shrinkage. The dragon continued to squirm helplessly between moans, but his cock remained in view as it kept throbbing and growing more puny by the second. Just as it began to sink past the six inch marking on the ruler, Apple Buck zoomed in on the action to really show how effective the potion worked. “Your cock’s about to get to half the size it was a minute ago, Spikey~ Ya like that?~”
“Mmmnnnghhhh… Mmhmm!~” Spike nodded his head firmly as he gave that shaky approval to his Master’s question. The moment he looked down to see his diminishing cock for himself, the dragon groaned through gritted fangs as he shivered to the lewd shrinkage occurring. He let out a strong and shuddering exhale as he saw how small his cock and balls were getting, and his hips writhed a little for the camera as he spoke impulsively. “Oh goddess~ It’s… It’s getting so small~”
“Yeah, it is…~” Buck chuckled devilishly with a nod as he recorded the action, grinning in delight as Spike’s cock continued to shrink past the five inch marking. By that point, the massive dragon was becoming significantly below-average compared to most stallions AND humans. While the drake continued to moan and watch as his cock shrunk even more, Buck asked in a cheeky-sounding tone, “You like seeing your useless ‘lil pecker turn into that?~”
“Ohhhhh… Oh, yes!!!~” Spike had to grip the bedding tightly as he moaned out that response, and could feel his cock throbbing harder with each inch that disappeared from its length. By the time the chat-box was mostly shocked emojis and “WTF” comments over and over, Spike could barely contain himself upon seeing his once-monstrous cock being turned to a measly four-inch nub. But alas, he knew there was more to lose with the aid of that potion, which made him reel his head back and moan in addition, “I… I love my tiny nub, Master!~ I… I want it even smaller!!~”
Meanwhile, Spike’s request seemed to be coming true as his pathetic-looking penis kept throbbing beside the increasingly larger ruler. Four inches slowly turned into three, and the dragon’s cock was still pulsating as a pathetic dribble of precum was bulbing at the now measly cockhead. Apple Buck zoomed in even closer to emphasize its diminishing size, but made sure there was enough room at the side to show it inching closer towards the two inch marker. By that point, his balls have pretty much receded up to hug the underside of the drake’s shaft as they grew smaller and less fertile. The rate of shrinkage was seeming to go a little slower, but it still moved at a rate notable enough to keep those shocked responses flooding in:
Buckin_Boi20: omghjcyf!!11
Pon3-Scoot: I think human Buck discovered a new fetish. ;)
Rain_Blow_B: TWO INCHES WTF
Pink_Par_T: I WANT A BOTTLE OF THIS!!
D_S_Sci: This is insane 0_0
D_S_Sci: WTF BERRY!?!
Lucy_E: Wow…
Pink_Par_T: FOR PRANKS!!!
Butt.R.S.: goodness those moans he’s making are so hot~~~
Pink_Par_T: SERIOUSLY ITS FOR PRANKS. NOT FOR ME
DinkY-WinkY: sssuuuuurrrrreeeeee~
Pon3-Silver: If mine wasn’t already Spike’s size, I’d take those potions more often too~ ;)
Rain_Blow_B: WHOA
Canterlot_Dood19: LOL, wow~
Pon3-Scoot: Trust me, it’s great~
Twink_Bell: LET’S SHARE PICS!!
“Ahhhhhh…. Ohmigosh…~” Spike was still squirming between his heavy breaths, but his eyes were glued down towards his puny, almost clit-like cock between his legs. As his heart raced uncontrollably, he was almost shocked he didn’t cum at the spot when he saw it shrink underneath the one inch mark on the ruler. His tiny, utterly useless excuse of a penis continued to throb needily and dribble out a meager droplet of precum at the tip of its dainty head. However, it seemed that the potion’s effects have reached their peak as the drake’s cock settled just at the three-quarter marking. Upon seeing that final mark from the laptop’s view, Spike moaned out and tried not to squirm his legs together in arousal. “It… It’slessthananinch~”
Apple Buck shuddered to the sight of such a measly, puny pecker taking the place of the beast his pet used to be carrying. Even with all of the subbiness and blushing he was able to see in his fiancè now, the drake’s stunned and elated reaction to the sight of that tiny, worthless little cock was undeniable proof that nothing has changed since Spike’s growth spurt. Sure, he might not have as much room in the apartment as his partner nowadays, and his pet was a bit more confident in public than he used to be; however, as he looked down at the bed and saw the submissive drake laying out for him, Buck couldn’t have felt more comfortable in his zone if he tried. Overall, while there may have been some changes, it wasn’t as much of a removal of the old as it was… an evolution towards the new~
Pon3-Silver: LESS THAN AN INCH, WOOOO!!!
Canterlot_Dood19: Jesus, he almost lost a foot of cock!
Rain_Blow_B: why tho
D_S_Sci: This is a humiliation kink, right?
Pink_Par-T: OOH, DO WE CALL HIM NAMES?!
Lucy_E: I’d prefer confirmation if that’s the case
TrixTR: Heh, I can’t see anything else that could be done with that beenie weenie~
SunnyD-Lite: it is pretty cute~
Pon3-Scoot: LOOK AT THAT TINY LITTLE CLIT!!! XD XD XD
Canterlot_Dood19: I’d be surprised if he could cum with those pea-sized balls LOL
Spike writhed helplessly on the bed, and quivered to the sight of those mocking comments beginning to flood in. Meanwhile, Buck pulled the zoom back from the camera to give Spike a full-body view for the audience once more. With his massive size back on display for the camera, Spike’s tiny dicklet was nearly invisible as it tried to stand rigidly between his legs. Before Buck could pull away from the camera to give any orders, the dragon impulsively leaned over to the laptop, and used a claw to type out a single statement:
SlutSpike: IF YOU WANT TO MAKE FUN, GO AHEAD :)
Buckin_Boi20: :O :O 
Pon3-Silver: YAYYYYY
DinkY-WinkY: Holy crap, you’re a little slut~
Pink_Par_T: Why is there a Tic-Tac on your crotch?~
Lucy_E: The size chance is rather jarring, but seems perfect for you~
Twink_Bell: WHAT A CUTE LITTLE PEEPEE~~
D_S_Sci: I think I need my microscope :3
Butt.R.S.: It’s adorable
SunnyD-Lite: You might need to pee sitting down now~
Rain_Blow_B: hes basically a girl now, so why not?~
TrixTR: His ass is the only thing worth paying attention to now~
Buckin_Boi20: GET THE FOCUS BACK IN!!!
Spike giggled in excitement and arousal as he saw those teasing replies continuing to flood in. His heart was pounding in elation, and his muzzle clenched tightly shut to conceal any pent-up groans in response to his nub’s mockery. Meanwhile, Apple Buck kept himself by the camera as he cleared his throat, and said in an authoritative tone: “Now… Ah want ya to show them boys what you’re good for when you have a clit! Understand?~”
Spike trembled with a blushed smile, and nodded his head with a quick, “Yes Master!~” in response. He then leaned himself back, and got in a spread-eagle stance to expose both his clit AND his puckering tailhole. While the chat kept typing out emojis and mocking names about the dragon’s nub, Spike quickly went to work sucking the digits on his right claw. Mnwhile, Buck nodded with an approving purr while he walked away from the camera, and reached for a nearby shotglass that was resting beside the laptop. “Mmmmm… that’s right, little pet… Get them talons niiiiiiice and wet for a good fingerin’~”
With a wet pop, Spike shivered in delight as he pulled his claw back and noted how slicked the digits looked in a coating of his own saliva. Even though he was in a prime position and rearing to go, the drake made sure to look up at his Master first and ask, “M… May I finger myself for our friends, Master?~”
Due to how timidly and sweet Spike’s voice sounded upon asking that question, Buck nodded with a warm smile while placing the shotglass next to the dragon’s side. “You can go right ahead, little bitch. Meanwhile, Ah’ll start readin’ off some of them comments our buddies are submittin’~”
Spike moaned out happily to that addition, which made him even more excited while bringing his claw down between his legs. “Oh, THANK YOU, Master! D… Don’t hold back!~”
“Ah never would~” purred Buck as he got in close to the laptop to read what was being typed out. Meanwhile, the camera kept rolling as Spike became the sole star of the show. His slathered claw got in between his legs, and he let out a soft grunt the instant his first talon sunk within his waiting pucker. Even though the first digit was usually the easiest, the dragon still groaned out for the viewers’ entertainment as he began to play with himself. Even with the zoom undone to show off the small-cocked drake’s entire figure, the live-stream got a fantastic shot of that first bout of self-inflicted penetration.
“Ahhhhh!!~”  Since Spike was already pent-up from that shrinkage, each movement of his first digit inside of him made his nub tingle intensely. He couldn’t stop moaning if he tried, and his stance looked undeniably sexy as he laid back with a heavy blush and aroused expression. While his muzzle hung open from giving himself such a lewd experience for the Internet, Buck began to read off some comments out-loud:
“Heh~ Hoooo, boy… ‘Ah swear, that little thing’s lookin’ like a third nipple~’... ‘Ah can barely see it with the zoom gone!’... ‘Is that a grain of rice stuck to your crotch, or are ya just happy to see me?~’ Hehehehe, that’s a good one!~”
“Mmmmmghhhh… It is~” moaned the drake as he continued to play with himself for the viewers mocking him. After taking a deep breath, Spike felt loosened enough to begin inserting a second digit into his hole alongside the first. The addition of that finger made him moan out even deeper, but his little cock could only keep throbbing helplessly while struggling to even shoot precum. Upon hearing his Master’s cackles while reading the chat, Spike said with a dire breath, “K-Keep going, Master PLEASE!~ I… I’m so close!~”
“Well, you better let me know when you’re about ta shoot~” replied Buck in a sterner tone than before. After Spike nodded his head with another weak moan, Buck turned back to the chat while hearing those increasingly lewd schlicks of Spike’s claws stretching his hole out. “Hmmm… ‘If that thing was any tinier, you’d be as flat as a... Jee-Eye-Joe?’ Huh… ‘Man, it’s a good thing you fucked your pony BEFORE shrinkin’ it, ‘cause you ain’t gonna do it now!’ Well, ain’t THAT the truth~”
Spike tried to giggle to that response, but he could barely contain himself as he felt the tips of his digits just barely within reach of his prostate. The drake moaned out with a twitched shiver, and felt his muzzle trembling as he began to teasingly rub himself from within. That soft, over-sensitive little nub of flesh could be felt with the very tip of his talon, and it caused Spike to shudder while his clit kept spasming mercilessly. While his groans turned shakier and more coarse by the second, Buck could only chuckle upon reading a specific reply.
“Ooooohhhhh… Hey, Spike,” he said as he glanced back towards him on the bed. ‘The human Buck just asked if that there potion’s permanent~”
“Aaaaaahhhhh!!!~” Spike clenched his eyes shut with a strong squirming of his body, but he continued to finger himself while writhing from that statement. Even though part of him wanted to say it was, he felt compelled to speak honestly between breaths. “It… It’s not, Human Buck…”
“... Aaaaaand he just replied with a frowny-face~” Apple Buck cackled in delight to seeing that emoji, and decided that was good enough before heading back to the bed. While his dragon kept playing with his hole to ride himself to orgasm, the stallion settled in beside him and picked up that shotglass from earlier. “Mmmmm… Ah ain’t gonna lie,” he replied sultrily with a smirk as he looked down at Spike’s untouched nub continuously twitching in need. “Part of me kinda wonders if you’d want it to be like that permanently~”
A weak, pausing gasp came out of Spike’s muzzle as he froze for a split-second in overwhelming arousal. For the first time, that shrunken cock throbbed hard enough to make a notable spurt of precum; however, it only amounted to what could be considered half a string that barely went an inch. Even in his lust-clouded mind, Spike wasn’t sure how to think about such a wild idea that his fiancè suggested. While he wanted to think they both learned enough about his growth spurt to know size shouldn’t matter, part of him wasn’t against hearing more to bring himself to climax…
Yeah, that was why he didn’t object when he asked, “Wh… What do you mean?~”
“Whad’ya mean ‘What do Ah mean?~’” asked Buck coyly as he bent in towards Spike’s crotch, and placed that shotglass right underneath that measly little excuse of a cock. With his other hoof, he began to gently caress the pathetic nub while hearing his pet gasp sharply in response. As soon as the dragon’s muzzle closed again, Buck clarified with a more confident tone, “Ah mean… it seems like you enjoy this tiny pecker a lot more than your big one, don’cha?~”
“Mmmmnnnnghhhh…~” Spike continued to squirm while fingering himself, and also feeling Buck’s hoof tending to his useless clit to help him cum. Part of him was sure that Buck was just making big-talk for the stream, and not really considering giving his member a permanent shrinkage. However, the very idea of such a thing was more than enough to make the drake’s nub keep throbbing hard within his fiancè’s hoof. While he doubted he would ever consider doing such a thing (especially after experiencing having a larger cock and absolutely loving the freedom it gave him), the humiliation aspect was a hot enough fantasy to oblige verbally for the time being. Because of that, Spike had to take a deep breath before “playing along” with Buck’s possibly exaggerating claim. “Y… Y-Yeah, I… I love my tiny cock… I love it soooooo much~”
“Mmmmm~” Apple Buck couldn’t necessarily stroke the dragon’s clit while it was less than an inch long. However, he was able to caress and squeeze it as best as he could with his hoof while saying sultrily, “Oh, really? Well… how would ya feel ‘bout me whippin’ up a permanent potion sometime soon?~ Ah know our little friends online would love ta see that, and you’d be able to realllllly show off your subby ass when they all know you got a clit full-time~”
Spike moaned deeply with his head reeled back, unable to deny how hot such an idea would be; of course, even in his lustful mindstate, Spike knew for a fact that Buck wasn’t able to make a permanent potion himself with his limited apothecary training. He knew that the stallion was playing up that idea for the camera, and was likely causing a massive influx of replies in the messages. However, the idea was still enough to rile the drake right up, and he replied with an antsy moan, “Ahhhhh!!~ I… I wouldn’t be… a-against that if it’s what my Master wants~”
“Oh, man~” Buck hissed as his smirk grew wider, and played with that tiny cock even more as it kept throbbing in his hoof. “Well, how ‘bout if Ah waited until our next trip to the Crystal Empire before doin’ that, huh?~ Heck, you… you could probably arrange to make it a public event, couldn’t ya?~ Just imagine… Alllllll them Crystal Ponies watchin’ as you turn that big cock of yours into this~ Forever…”
That last word made Spike moan out especially hard, and another spurt of precum shot directly into Buck’s shotglass. It barely amounted to even a drop, but that response was more than enough to make the stallion shiver in delight. The chat was going wild, with a multitude of excited and shocked emojis running rampant down the chat-box. However, the pony kept his focus solely on his mate as he helped bring him closer to climax. “You want that, don’cha?~” he asked with an eager grin and lick of his lips. “You might not wanna admit it, but you want your Master to do that to ya, right?~”
“Unnnnnffffff…” By that point, Spike’s tiny cock was throbbing dangerously close to the point of orgasm. As his two digits kept digging deeper into his hole, and were rubbing his prostate to really make his legs twitch helplessly, the drake could barely hold back as he moaned out without hesitation. “Aaaaahhhh!!! Ohhhhh YESSSS!! I… I want that, Master!~ I… I want you to shrink it for good! Ma… Make my cock into a pa… p-pathetic little nub for everyone to see!!~”
“Mmmmm… Maybe Ah should~” purred Buck as he grinned even wider, knowing that his pet was gonna cum at any moment now. “How do ya think them Crystal Ponies’ll react, huh? You think they’ll make fun of it too?~ Heck, you could tell em to if they don’t, right? Or maybe… you’d wanna say something else~”
Spike was panting uncontrollably, and his measly nub was twitching mercilessly with the aid of Buck’s hoof. Just as he was about to topple over his peak, Spike clenched his eyes shut as he rode his orgasm to its entirety. Meanwhile, Buck leaned in teasingly close to his pet’s ear, and whispered, “Tell me what you’d say to ‘em~”
“I… I WANT MY MASTER TO GIVE ME A TINY COCK!!” he shouted shamelessly as his body writhed without any way to control it. His hips spasmed as his hole clenched hard around his digits, and he screamed out with a heavy blush, “I WANT EVERYONE TO KNOW YOU’RE MY MASTER, BUCK!! I… I WANNA BE A PET FOREVER!!! I… I WANT TO HAVE OTHERS SEE WHEN I LET MASTER SHRI… sh-shrink it… per… permanentllLLLYYYYYY!!!”
With that last word bing inflected especially well for the camera’s audio, Spike yelled out uncontrollably as he finally came with his freshly shrunken cock. His nerves were set ablaze as he orgasmed deeply, and his body froze in pleasure before his Master and their audience. Apple Buck shuddered upon seeing that pathetic little nub spasm weakly, only able to spurt out three decent globs of the dragon’s diminished seed. Even though the load may have been decent in comparison to the drake’s current size, it was still barely enough to cover the bottom of the shotglass. But alas, by the time that puny inchworm finally began to settle, Spike looked like he overcame an especially intense climax as he pulled his digits from his rear, and rested back against the pillow with a blissful smile.
“Ohhhhhh… Oh, man…” 
Buckin_Boi20: kjjk;l;ih
Pon3-Scoot: He came again!! :D
Pon3-Silver: I wish I could cum to this~~
Canterlot_Dood19: Why can’t you?~
Twink_Bell: OOOOOHHHHH I KNOW WHY!!! :D :D :D ;)
TrixTR: I hope I get an invitation to that permanent one if it happens
Butt.R.S.: wow…
Rain_Blow_B: that was wwwwaaayyyyyy hotter than anticipated
Pink_Par_T: How long does that potion last?
DinkY-WinkY: Apparently, not long enough for them~
Lucy_E: I think he looks better that way…
“Oh, peeeeeetttttt~” Apple Buck’s taunting, sing-song tone of voice was just enough to keep his post-orgasmic stupored dragon from passing out just yet. When he reopened his eyes, Spike was greeted to his Master’s wide and waiting grin while holding that shotglass. Even though the sight of such a measly load wasn’t too shocking for the drake, he still blushed wildly as he realized what his fiancè wanted him to do. Fortunately, the dragon was already smiling contently by the time Buck leaned that glass in and said, “Drink it~”
Pon3-Silver: SHOTS SHOTS SHOTS
Rain_Blow_B: HOLY FUCK THIS STREAM WONT END
Canterlot_Dood19: You say that like it’s a bad thing~ :3
TrixTR: DRINK IT FOR DADDY!!!
Pink_Par_T: CHEERS! :D
After exhaling sharply, Spike kept his smirk as he took the shotglass with his un-slathered claw, and brought the small load up to his hungry maw. While Buck was pulled away so he wouldn’t block the view, the live-stream got a perfect shot of the tiny-cocked dragon as he downed a shot of his own cum like it was a special at a bar. The measly glob of milky-white may have not been too impressive, but it still made Spike shiver in elation as he gave the cumshot a heavy and audible gulp.
Pon3-Scoot: Good boy~
Butt.R.S.: Hehehehehe, cute~
TrixTR: Next time he should drink his Master’s~
Buckin_Boi20: i love this so much… mmnnghhg
DinkY-WinkY: I can’t wait for the next stream!! :D
D_S_Sci: welp, I’m gonna log off before I look at my dog inappropriately…
[D_S_Sci has logged off]
Buckin_Boi20: ^
Buckin_Boi20 has logged off]
SunnyD-Lite: Great livestream, guys! Hope to see more ;)
[Rain_Blow_B has logged off]
[Lucy-E has logged off]
Canterlot_Dood19: I have a feeling we’ll be seeing a LOT more in the near future
[Butt.R.S. has logged off]
Since the chat was looking to be dying down, Buck didn’t see much harm in nestling in close to his mate during the afterglow of their session. For the last few viewers who logged out of the chatroom or closed the tab, they were fortunate enough to see a blissful, spent couple savoring each other’s embrace among content silence. For the humans and ponies alike who witnessed that private stream, most of them merely saw an unbelievably kinky and passionate moment of lust between two unique beings. But for the couple themselves, who were settling into post-coitus relaxation while the camera was rolling, what they experienced in the stream wasn’t just a session of revitalated passion between them…
It was the moment that confirmed just how perfect they were for each other as mates.

	
		Chapter Seven: Another Walk in the Park (Epilogue)



On the first weekend following that eventful live-stream, Spike and Apple Buck’s friends were able to see clear as day that the couple were truly acting like themselves again. Buck was no longer feeling inadequate due to his fiancè’s growth spurt, and was able to truly embrace his dominant personality once more with the much larger dragon. As for Spike, his love and devotion for Apple Buck continued to shine through without hesitance, while also appreciating the new body he possessed and adored. The drake may have been significantly larger than his mate, and maybe even a little more confident with himself, but there was no denying that his role alongside the stallion hadn’t changed a bit.
In fact, it seemed that after that night of digital exhibitionism and humiliation, Spike was becoming even more open about his submissive side. Or at least, the dragon wasn’t too hesitant about owning up to his Master’s demands from that live-stream.
As the sun shone beautifully in the cloudless skies above, Apple Buck looked absolutely content while walking down the hiking trail of the Ponyville Park. The weather may have been a bit humid, but his usual attire of a flannel shirt and jeans didn’t discomfort him at all. Neither did the handle of the black faux-leather leash he had gripped in his teeth. Of course, compared to the dragon connected to the other end of his leash, it would’ve been pretty hard for the pony to feel less comfortable than his fiancè.
Fortunately, Spike still had a cheerful, albeit a nervous-looking smile on his face while crawling on all fours. But even with how heavily his cheeks were blushed, he didn’t show the slightest hint of hesitance as he walked ahead of his smirking Master like an obedient pet. While Buck remained fully-clothed, the only clothing item the dragon had on was the black collar wrapped around his neck. The rest of his body was as naked as the day he was hatched, which made his purple and green scales shimmer beautifully in the open sunlight.
Apple Buck made sure to give his Pet a walk during the early morning, when the risk of being seen in the park was fairly minimal. However, he still chuckled with a devilish grin as he eyed the nude dragon, delightfully impressed with Spike for being the one to ask for such a thing. Even though he figured his fiancè wouldn’t against such a raunchy idea (especially after all he did for those horny strangers on the Internet), he knew just as well as Spike that asking for something so humiliating wasn’t the same as being ordered to do it. Although, it didn’t hurt that the drake actually begged for the chance to do some Pet-Play again, going as far as to whimper like a little puppy while holding the collar in his mouth.
And considering who was coming around the corner of the trail ahead of them, Buck was doubtful his dragon was the only one with that level of insistence.
Spike’s heart skipped a beat when he saw two ponies coming up within their line of sight, but quickly smiled the instant he recognized the couple. Much like Apple Buck, Scootaroll could be seen walking towards them with a similarly casual outfit, and the handle of his leash tightly gripped in his mouth. Silver Bell was walking alongside him with his head lowered submissively, but with a clearly excited smile on his muzzle upon seeing Buck and Spike. The twinkish unicorn was also naked like Spike was, but technically had more “clothing” on due to his chastity cage still being locked over his stallionhood. Regardless, the instant he caught sight of the other Pet being walked around in public, Silver perked his head up and yipped enthusiastically. “Bark! Bark, Bark!~”
Spike hesitated a little upon hearing that response, clearly not expecting Silver to be so audible with his Pet-Play. However, the idea of doing the same made his spine shiver, and he didn’t even need to glance up at Buck before he gave a response. He took a quick breath, and maintained his timid smile as he replied with a blush. “Rrrr… R-Ruff Ruff!~”
Apple Buck could hear Scootaroll snickering up ahead, but he couldn’t help doing the same as he pulled the leash handle out of his muzzle. He then reached down with his free hoof to pat Spike’s head in approval. “Good booooyyyyy~”
The feeling of his Master’s hoof petting him, as well as hearing his praise, made Spike smile gratefully as he accepted the gesture. He didn’t say any words up towards his fiancè, but he did keep his muzzle open while panting like a cheerful dog. The dragon even tried to have his reptilian tongue lolled out a little, despite it not exactly looking like a dog’s from the way it flicked around randomly. Regardless of authenticity, Apple Buck still smiled lovingly and gave a light chuckle.
Meanwhile, Scootaroll almost lost his leash as Silver Bell energetically took the lead to greet his fellow Pet. The tension tightened on the leash he was being held by, but he made sure not to intentionally pry himself from his Master’s grasp. Alas, the unicorn still barked with excitement as he came up towards Spike and smiled giddily. Then without warning, Silver bent in around the dragon to give a more… Pet-like greeting.
“NNNNGHHH!!” Spike wanted to stay in character, but he was taken aback when he felt his friend lean in towards his backside, and actually sniff underneath his tail like a dog. Meanwhile, Silver seemed to enjoy the other Pet’s musk quite a bit; recalling how Buck acted in that live-stream from the drake’s scent, the unicorn certainly couldn’t blame him after getting a good hit of that rich, heady aroma. In fact, Silver let out a brief and contentful hum as he leaned in a little closer, and nuzzled Spike’s ballsack with his blushing muzzle.
Spike shuddered from that additional action, and felt his cock twitching from the other Pet’s exuberance. He wanted to give credit for the level of detail Silver was giving to their Pet-Play, but that was definitely not what he expected when he agreed to being walked in public. Of course, despite his surprise, the dragon certainly wasn’t against going that far for the sake of their Masters’ enjoyment. And when he glanced back up towards Apple Buck, Spike smiled nervously when he saw him motion towards Silver with a wave of his hoof. 
“Go on, doggy~” he chirped with a mischievous grin spread across his freckled muzzle. “Don’t wanna be rude, do ya?~”
With a lingering shudder, Spike shook his head while maintaining his submissive smile. After Silver sniffed the dragon a couple times and pulled his face back, Spike bit his lip as he went to do the same. Despite his slight apprehensions, Spike played up his role as Pet for the snickering stallions as he got his muzzle beneath Silver’s tail, and returned the gesture with a couple sniffs of his own. Fortunately for the drake, Silver turned out to be very diligent when it came to cleanliness, so all he really smelt was that watermelon soap he enjoyed so much. Although, given how much he enjoyed musk himself, the dragon was a little disappointed that Silver’s natural scent didn’t shine through over that soap. Regardless though, the sight of Spike doing such a thing was still degrading enough to make Buck and Scoots laugh with domineering grins.
“I gotta say,” jeered Scootaroll as he glanced back at Apple Buck with a cocky grin, “It’s nice to have a day like this when we can both take our pets out for a good walk~”
Since Spike was unable to speak audibly while in pet-mode, all he could do was blush with a grateful smile upon hearing that mocking statement. Silver Bell giggled a little, but tried to keep it withheld so his Master wouldn’t hear it. Meanwhile, Apple Buck huffed coyly back at his friend and replied, “Absolutely~ Given how much that’s happened in the past couple weeks, it’s good to get back into the swing of things like before.”
“Hey, no doubt!” Scootaroll’s smile turned a little warmer as he looked back at Buck, and he leaned over to give him a respectful nudge to his shoulder with a hoof. “Seriously though, dude… It really is great seeing you back in your natural form.”
Given how genuinely the pegasus made that reply, Apple Buck couldn’t help smiling back at him in gratitude for a couple seconds. Fortunately, that sincere gesture only needed a quick bro-hoof from Buck’s end before getting back into action. “Thanks, bud,” he replied with a reaffirming nod, which was immediately followed by a sudden glance back towards their pets. From the way the pony’s smirk turned mischievous disturbingly quick, Spike couldn’t help gulping audibly. 
“Heh, heh, heh…” From the way Apple Buck’s smile widened to show his teeth, his Pet could’ve sworn he saw the pony’s eyes glimmer from something sinister brewing in his head. Spike’s heart was racing as he heard his Master chuckling lowly, but his cock remained guiltily hard in anticipation for what he might suggest next. Meanwhile, Buck only waited a brief moment before saying slyly, “Speakin’ of goin’ a natural route… How ‘bout you and Silver do what most Pets usually do when bein’ walked outside~”
Spike immediately knew what Apple Buck was wanting him to do, and he had to bite his lip while shuddering in delight. Meanwhile, Silver Bell’s brows raised upward as he smiled with a mix of curiosity and intrigue. Fortunately, Scootatoll didn’t feel the need to speak up to his Pet, and just motioned over towards Buck to allow him to continue. While the two Masters kept the handles of their leashes firmly in their hooves, Buck pointed over towards the nearby oak tree and said, “Go on, little dragon~ Ah know you wanna show off for your buddy there…”
Despite how embarrassed and degraded he may have felt, the exhilaration of being in such a state made Spike smile with a blush and nod up to his Master. Then after a shivered exhale, the drake kept himself on all fours as he crawled over to the tree, making sure to “wag around” his tail to show his excitement. Silver Bell did the same as he pranced behind Spike like a curious puppy, making sure to give a couple light “Yips” to emphasize his lewd enjoyment.
Spike perched himself by the side of the tree, and began blushing more notably as he lifted his hind-leg towards the trunk to start peeing. Unfortunately, the dragon felt more than a little pee-shy as he remained in that demeaning position for almost a minute straight, unable to start as he heard those stallions snickering. Silver, realizing what may have been wrong, was quick to get into position at the other side of the tree to mimic the dragon. Luckily, given how full Spike left his bladder upon leaving the apartment with Buck that morning, it wasn’t too long before the dragon could get himself to pee in front of them; all that he needed was a calming breath, and the welcome sound of liquid piddling as Silver Bell began to piss first.
Silver sighed with a deep bush, and a very relieved smile on his muzzle as he peed on the tree like a common dog. After a couple seconds, Spike groaned out a little as he began to do the same in front of their giggling Masters. Apple Buck and Scootaroll looked like a couple of prideful parents as they stood side-by-side, forelegs over each other’s backs while watching their Pets acting obediently. As the two peed timidly, the pegasus shook his head with a smirk and said, “Oh, man… I really wish I hadn’t forgotten my camera today.”
“Eh, there’s always next time~” piped Buck with a shrug as he glanced back at him and grinned wickedly. “Heck, if Ah’m able to figure out how to do that Internet stuff outdoors, that could be an amazin’ live-streamin’ idea~”
“Oooooohhhh, I love that!~” Scootaroll was grinning like an idiot from such an idea, and was struggling not to prance in place all giddily. “Oh man, I could only imagine how much those human-things would flip out!~”
“Sounds like a plan then!” Buck smiled proudly after that proclamation, and put his hoof out so Scoots could give him a proper shake in approval. Meanwhile, Spike was blushing a deep crimson at hearing those two discussing such tantalizing things, not even giving much notice to him or Silver while in Pet-form. 
“Man, your Pet sure had to go!” said Scootaroll mockingly towards Buck. “Heh heh heh… Why do I have a feeling he saved up for this occasion?~”
“Well, he is a Pet, Scoot,” replied Buck with an equally cheeky tone behind his Cheshire-like grin. “He knows better than to go indoors like a real dragon. He’s just showin’ his proper place~ And from the look of it, it seems like he really likes the attention!~”
Spike blushed even harder upon hearing those two laughing following Buck’s reply. He tried to keep his piss stream directed at the tree, but it flicked around for a second when his throbbing erection made his shaft twitch out of guilty arousal. 
“Well, I guess Silver isn’t much different,” noted Scootaroll as he turned his teasing grin towards the still-pissing unicorn Pet. “Of course, I’m pretty sure he just wants to show off like a little bitch~ Ain’t that right, cutie?~”
Spike could barely focus on his own urination as he heard Silver Bell giggle devilishly. Because of that, the dragon almost didn’t notice when Silver used the last of his piss-stream to aim it towards him. Spike yelped out a little, but luckily wasn’t hit by the unicorn’s playful gesture. However, that surprised reaction did made Spike finish sooner than expected, as the last of his pee trickled between his legs and onto the grass. As for Silver, he merely kept a cocky grin as he finished his business, and put his leg down before barking proudly. “Rrrrrruff!! Ruff Ruff!”
“Ohhhhh, who’s a good boy?~” cooed Scootaroll as he paused his conversation with Buck to smile sweetly at his obedient Pet. “You are!~ You are, you naughty little slut!~”
Silver’s smile beamed even wider as he barked in approval. Even though that level of commitment was admittedly hot as Tartarus, Spike and Buck were fairly surprised to see how shamelessly the unicorn was acting. Scootaroll was able to notice their blushed reactions, and huffed as he shrugged and said, “What? He was the one to suggest this idea, after all~”
“Yeah, that’s true,” admitted Buck with a shrug of his own. “Ah just didn’t expect he’d be so open ‘bout it, ya know?”
“Wwwwweeeeeelllllll…” Scoot paused after that overenounciated statement, and looked back at his Pet with a mischievous grin. Silver giggled with a smirk of his own, and nodded his head to silently affirm to what his Master might have to say. Even though he knew he didn’t need his partner’s approval, Scootaroll waited until seeing that nod before turning back towards Buck. “Let’s just say, he got a bit more eager to play the role after getting a little exposure…”
Buck’s head reeled back briefly while shooting his friend a puzzled stare. “Wait, what now?”
Scootaroll giggled with a faint blush, and took a second before clarifying. “Yeah, I… I kinda ran into a good friend while walking Silver around earlier~”
Spike’s eyes widened in shock upon hearing that, and he had to turn back to see Silver’s prideful smile. Meanwhile, Apple Buck kept his own stunned reaction pointed at Scoots while hearing him continue. “Yeah, I know!” replied the pegasus with a light giggle behind his own bewildered smirk. “Like, Rainbow Blitz was kinda flying above us while we were walking, and something kinda just… made me try it, you know?~”
Apple Buck’s jaw dropped as he carried a look of absolute shock, and maybe a hint of jealousy at hearing his friend say that. “Wait, are ya serious right now?!”
“What?” he asked with a casual shrug. “The human version of him was watching that live-stream, remember? I kinda figured the pony version wouldn’t be that much of a prude!” 
After that quick remark, Scoot waited until Apple Buck paused to think it over. Despite still being floored by the pegasus’ boldness, he couldn’t exactly counteract that point enough to not shrug out of fairness. “Alright, you got a point there.”
“Exactly!” he chirped as his grin went back to looking excited. “So like, I ended up calling out to him without even thinking about it! And by the time I realized that may have been a little too far, it was kinda too late to go back. Soooo, I just kinda went with it! He flew down to see us, and got a little weirded-out when he saw Silver like that~”
He motioned over to Silver Bell, who nodded while keeping his content smile. Spike remained silent as he sat beside the nude unicorn, but his blush was only slightly less notable of his feelings about that interaction as his still-throbbing member. Meanwhile, Scoot returned his focus towards Buck to finish his story.
“So anyway, after he landed, I just kinda… introduced Silver like a pet! I mean, Silver was a little bashful at first, but he was quick to get into the role for Blitz’s sake. And after a second or two, I actually got him to pet Silver!”
“Okay,” interrupted Buck as he raised his hoof and shook his head with a disbelieving smirk. “Ah’m willin’ ta believe Blitz saw you two, but you’re seriously expectin’ me to believe he petted Silver?” 
“I swear on my life, bro!” assured the pegasus with his hoof raised in sincerity. He even pointed towards Silver, who nodded firmly while maintaining his smile. Spike and Buck both looked perplexed beyond words, which proved to be beneficial for Scootaroll as he continued. “Seriously, I got him to pet Silver! In fact, he started to actually get into it after that first one! By that point, Silver was comfortable enough to roll onto his back and show off his belly, and like… Blitz went in and scratched his belly! And oh! You should’ve seen how much his little cage was twitching as he strained in that tiny thing~ It was pretty adorable, but also really friggin’ hot, dude! I’m pretty sure Blitz almost caught me growing a chub in my jeans.”
Silver Bell may have looked like he had no regrets, but his Master’s retelling caused his face to grow noticeably red in front of the other couple. Apple Buck was still rightfully baffled that his friend actually did such a thing, but the ending result made his ears perk up rather noticeably. Spike, upon seeing that reaction from his Master, shivered with a bit lip as he realized Scoot may have been giving him ideas. But alas, the dragon knew he couldn’t speak up against anything that might be considered by Buck, and risk breaking his Pet persona to upset him. Due to his silence, Spike’s cheeks blushed tremendously when he saw his fiancè leer back at him with a randy grin of his own. “Well then…maybe it wouldn’t be so bad for Spike and Ah to expand our own horizons a bit~”
“Hey, no doubt,” replied Scootaroll with a light nod of approval. “Considering all that crazy shit you brought up during that live-stream, Silver and I would be a little pissed if you two didn’t own up to them~”
Apple Buck knew that his friends were expecting him to address some of the things mentioned in that stream, but he didn’t expect it to come up while in such a precarious spot. However, despite the fact that their partners were still nude and leashed while out in the open, the stallion didn’t see anything wrong with answering Scootaroll like it was a casual occurrence for the four. “Well, Ah kinda have been gettin’ a few of those measures started up. Ah’ve been doublin’ up his dinner portions so he can get nice and fat again…”
Buck then looked back at his dragon, whose head was lowered slightly to conceal his timid-looking blush. Of course, Apple Buck’s smirk was undeterred as he added rather cheekily, “Aaaaaannnnnd Ah’ve been makin’ him eat his meals out of a doggy bowl~ Ain’t that right, Spikey?~”
Spike squirmed in embarrassment while seated in nothing but his leash, and the giggles coming from Silver Bell didn’t make his anxieties feel any less apparent. Nonetheless, the drake still took a breath before giving a feeble smile towards the two Masters, and nodding his head. “Rrrrrr… R-Ruff Ruff…”
Even though that response was cute enough to make Scootaroll chuckle in approval, it was clear he was wanting more info as he looked back at Apple Buck. “Oh, come on, dude! You know what I’m talking about.”
From the faint smile on Buck’s face as he sighed with a blush, it seemed that the stallion did know what his friend was referring to. However, he still tried to say out of clarification, “Well, ummm… there was definitely a lot of stuff Ah said in that stream, ya know.”
“Yeah, I know that,” replied the pegasus with a roll of his eyes. “But still, I… I kinda wanted to know…”
Scootaroll took one quick glance back at the meek-looking drake, as well as the peppy unicorn that couldn’t help scooching in closer towards him. The Master then looked back at Apple Buck, and gave a light shrug before leaning in and asking discretely, “Do you really, ummm… You know… Do you know how to make a potion to make that permanent?~”
Scootaroll may have been trying to ask that question out of curiosity, but his involuntary grin made it obvious that he was interested in finding out by example. Unfortunately for the pegasus, Buck merely sighed as his expression turned less enthusiastic as his friend’s. “Well, technically speakin’, Ah’m not able to make any potions like that myself. Ah only have an Associates License when it comes to potion-makin’, and a potion that would permanently shrink Spike’s cock would require ingredients Ah ain’t certified for. And as far as Ah can tell, Zicoro ain’t too keen on makin’ any potions like that without a good reason, ya know?”
Scootaroll pursed his lips briefly with a look of disappointment, and nodded his head in understanding. Meanwhile, Silver Bell broke character as he let out a bummed-out “Awwww!” upon hearing that detail. Spike blushed even deeper upon seeing those two reactions, and turned his head away from them while biting his bottom lip. While he could understand why the couple were upset to hear his Master’s response, the dragon was secretly glad that detail was heard by both of them.
Apple Buck, who didn’t need to look towards Spike to read how he may have been feeling, decided to add some more detail for the other couple. “Honestly, though? Ah wouldn’t be too keen on doin’ somethin’ that extreme either. Ah mean, if Spike wanted it, Ah’d definitely make it happen lickety-split! But after smellin’ how good that musk is, and ummm… and uhhh, knowin’ what it’s like to, errrr…”
Apple Buck was starting to look like the bashful one during that pause, still having some difficulties admitting he enjoyed being the bottom during sex. However, the stallion was able to swallow his pride with a quick breath, and say with a shrug, “Ah mean, after actually knowin’ what the hub-bub’s about, Ah’d rather keep any size-changin’ stuff on a purely temporary basis.”
“Hey, that’s cool,” replied Scoot with a nod and a raise of his hoof. “I totally get it, dude. I mean, if I had a dragon cock to hit my prostate with, I wouldn’t wanna shrink it permanently either.”
“Yeah, exactly!” chirped Buck with a revived smile, happy that his friend was able to understand the benefits. Even though Silver Bell still looked a little upset, Buck still pointed towards the unicorn as he added optimistically, “Plus, it’s kinda what Silver told Spike a while back. Uhhhh… ‘It’s not about the size that matters, it’s about the attitude,’ right?~”
Silver smiled widely with a look of pride, and nodded firmly to Apple Buck’s statement. “Bark! Bark!” he exclaimed in confirmation. 
“Thank you!” Buck smiled back at his friend-turned-Pet, and looked like he wanted to say something for a second. However, the stallion kept his muzzle closed briefly before turning back towards Scootaroll. “Hey, ummm… Would you mind if Ah talked with him directly?”
“Oh! Sure thing.” Scootaroll looked back at Silver Bell and said in a firm tone of voice, “Silver? I’m giving you permission to break Pet-mode to talk with Buck. Understood?”
Silver nodded pertly as he got back on his hooves to stand like a pony. “Absolutely, Master!~” 
Apple Buck walked up towards his friend, his smile slightly skewed as he tried to ignore the fact that he was bare-ass naked and still on a leash. Fortunately, the fact that the unicorn kept an unwavering smile on his face helped Buck to ignore the taboo of the moment fairly well. After sighing contently, the stallion said with a genuine tone of voice, “Silver, Ah… Ah don’t think Ah can thank you enough for all you did. After hearin’ all that you did for Spike, it just… It really makes me happy to have somepony like you as one of my best friends.”
Silver Bell’s eyes widened with a touched look on his face, and his smile began to tremble as he stared back at his friend. Buck had to bite his lip briefly to keep from getting over-emotional itself, but that proved to be difficult when he saw the unicorn’s eyes beading up at the corners. Nevertheless, he was still able to breathe out shakily and say, “And Ah… Ah just want you to know that Spike and Ah are eternally grateful for your help. And… And Ah couldn’t ask for a better friend than you and Scoot.”
That was when the floodgates began to break, and Silver Bell let out an enamored squee while a couple tears ran down his cheeks. Despite his lack of clothing, the unicorn shamelessly lunged in to pull Apple Buck into a strong and emotional hug. “Awwwwww! Apple Buck, you’re a great friend too! I… I couldn’t ask for better friends than you guys~”
Apple Buck wanted to be weirded out by letting a naked stallion with a chastity cage hugging him in public, but he couldn’t help smiling contently as he returned the hug to Silver Bell. After the two pulled away, Buck overheard a light grunt from the dragon sitting patiently. When he glanced over, he saw Spike silently motioning his head towards Silver, and perking his brows to emphasize what he wanted from his Master. Fortunately, the stallion was able to ascertain his fiancè’s request enough to nod with a smile and say, “Oh, alright, Spike. As long as Silver’s talkin’, you can talk too.”
Spike sighed pertly, and stood up while remaining leashed and naked. “Th-Thanks, Master!” he replied with a thankful nod. He then looked back at the other casually nude pet, and took a breath before asking, “Ummm… Silver Bell?”
“Hmm?” The unicorn glanced back at him with a raised brow.
“Listen, I… I’ve been thinking a lot about things, and… Well, honestly I wanted to wait until after this to ask you about it, but…” Upon realizing how awkward this situation may have been to ask Silver his question, Spike ended up huffing with a smirk to keep from chuckling under his breath. But alas, the dragon was able to breathe out calmly, and smile towards his friend as he asked, “Well… given how Buck brought up how good of a friend you are, I was wanting to ask you if maybe… You’d wanna be my Best Man?”
Scootaroll gasped in delighted surprise while covering his mouth with a hoof. Apple Buck giggled a little upon seeing that, but tried to keep his focus on the stunned unicorn. Silver’s eyes were as wide as his open muzzle, and it took him a moment before getting teary-eyed once more. “You… You really…”
Seeing how much that question meant to his friend, Spike could only smile warmly and nod his head in response. Without hesitation, Silver Bell pulled the nude dragon into an even stronger hug and exclaimed, “Ohmigosh, YES!!! Yes, Spike! Of course I’ll be your Best Man! What kind of friend would I be if I didn’t?!”
Spike smiled even wider as he hugged the unicorn back, holding that position for a long moment while their friends watched happily. A few seconds after Silver’s acceptance, Apple Buck felt it was the right time to look over towards Scootaroll and ask the same thing. “So… Scootaroll, would you do the honor of bein’ my Best Man?”
The pegasus may have not been as sensitive as Silver, but his smile looked just as touched as his Pet’s as he looked back at Buck and nodded his head. “Dude, of course I will!” The two friends hugged it out, not needing nearly as long to process the moment as their Pets did. By the time all four of them were finished, it seemed that the formerly sexy session turned to a normal get-together. Even though it was likely the couples were going to get back into their lewdness soon enough, Silver Bell was already growing giddy with excitement after accepting Spike’s proposal.
“Ohmigosh!” he squealed while smiling as brightly as his metal cock-cage. “I can’t believe we’re BOTH gonna be Best Men! I mean, given how close you guys are to your families, we kinda figured Dusk Shine and Applejack would get those roles!”
“Well, I definitely considered asking Dusk,” admitted Spike with a meager shrug. “But, well… after you helped Buck and I get over that slump caused by my growth spurt, it just felt natural to ask you instead.”
“Besides,” added Buck with a light smirk as he looked between Silver and Scoot, “given how much fun you two can be, Ah can’t think of nopony better suited to arrange our Bachelor Parties~”
As soon as those two words came out of Buck’s grinning muzzle, Silver Bell gasped with an overwhelmingly elated expression on his face. “OH. MY. GOSH!!!~”
Scootaroll was grinning just as wide as his Pet, and chuckled devilishly as he looked back at Apple Buck and Spike. “Hooooo, boy~ You better believe we’ll have some good ideas for you two!”
“OOH! Can we make it a combined thing?” asked Silver as he shot his Master a pleading look, and hopped up and down antsily like a kid wanting something at the toy store. “Pleeeeaaaasse? We can do soooo much kinky stuff if we’re all together! Ooh, and we can also go to Las Pegasus for it!~”
“Ah’m certainly not against that idea~” replied Buck with a perky smile on his muzzle. However, the stallion couldn’t help glancing back at his own Pet, and narrowing his eyes on him rather mischievously. Before the dragon could even catch that randy-looking leer, his Master said with a lustrous purr, “Although… given’ how we all know Silver isn’t exclusively a Sub, maybe the three of us could use that kind of location to reallllly make Spikey squirm~”
Spike’s eyes widened to the size of frisbees, and his spine tingled immensely when he saw all three stallions grinning evilly towards him. Due to the implications of such an idea (especially given how he could say he experienced all three of their Domming styles individually), Spike bit his lip as hard as he could while struggling to conceal his aroused shudder. Of course, the guys could still tell how much he loved that idea when they saw how strongly his cock twitched in response.
“Oooooohhhhhh, I would love to help you two with that, Masters~” cooed Silver Bell with an excited snicker. For some reason, seeing the Pet’s wicked grin seemed to make Spike’s legs quiver more than Scoot or Buck. However, that evil glance only lasted for a second before the unicorn bounced up excitedly. “OOH! We can get a lot of those potions for him during that! And a camera too! Ohmigosh, we could even set up an orgy if we wanted to, couldn’t we?!~ Mmmmnnnghhh!!~ Oh man, this is gonna be the best Bachelor Party EVER!!!~”
Despite Silver Bell’s enthusiasm (as well as his blatant disregard about being so loud while nude and in a public park), none of his friends felt the need to respond with much more than blushed cheeks and rolls of their eyes. However, while the kinky unicorn continued to spout off various ideas -- each one even lewder and more crazy than the last -- Spike’s blush seemed to be growing significantly deeper than Scoot or Buck’s. Not to mention, the other two stallions’ smiles remained cheekily wide while hearing Silver’s suggestions, and glancing over at Buck’s future husband. The dragon may have looked overwhelmed and nervous about what might happen in the near future, but all he could do was gulp while peering back at those three ponies silently.
Of course, given how he likely loved those ideas as much as the stallions did, it was doubtful the scaled Sub felt the need to say anything anyway.
The End
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