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		Description

Twilight is a hard working princess who often stays up far past when she should go to bed as she finishes her duties.
Spike is a drake with a voracious appetite, but dozens of mares that he cannot touch.
Each night, they help each other with these problems.
If you like this, please consider checking out Jumbled Thoughts or my original works!
Everyone is 18+
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Twilight stepped out of the shower, her body feeling like it was on fire as she stepped across her room naked to the world.
Spike heard the shower turn off and felt his cock throb in response.
She laid down onto her bed, the cold of the winter doing nothing to calm herself down as she shut her eyes.
He started undoing his pants, letting the beast he held back around Starlight, Cadance, and Rarity free.
Twilight heard the door open and almost came.
Spike opened the door and smiled.
Twilight’s body was glistening with water, just as it always did at two in the morning when she was finally done with the day before.
Spike almost tore off his clothes, letting his lithe, dirty body out.
She didn’t need to take a shower each day, but she liked the contrast and feel of what came with it.
He wanted to be cleaner than he was, but between digging for Rarity, fighting animals for Fluttershy, and farm work, he was almost too exhausted to get the stink off of him.
Twilight slipped a hand underneath her, letting her hand rub her stomach as she forced herself to do nothing more.
Spike had enough energy for this though.
The stress of leading everyone had done more than enough for Twilight to be ready for this.
Staring at all of the mares in town had made Spike need this for most of it.
Twilight gasped as she felt Spike’s weight push down the bed around her as he crawled over her.
Spike hummed to himself as his cock pressed against Twilight’s cute, little ass.
As long as the two of them had been doing this, she always got excited for when he came to her bed.
He wouldn’t use it tonight, but it was always fun to tease her with the possibility and watch her squirm under his strength.
Twilight raised herself a little in a practiced motion to simultaneously let Spike reach under her, as well as let herself press back against his large, throbbing cock that she was already dripping for.
Spike’s hand wrapped around her breast, squeezing the large, firm piece of alicorn blessed chest with as much love as he always gave to it, and wanted to give Rarity each day.
Twilight moaned a little as his prick slid against her pussy, his precum mixing with her arousal as she buried her face into the bedsheets.
He was ready for her, and she was all too ready for him, something that soured him a little.
She panted against the sheets in rapturous anticipation for when Spike would make him move.
Or, would have, had he not gotten over her worst days being their best nights.
She bit into his lip, knowing that his pause meant a better day for him, and more lust for her.
Not that he would complain at this point as her tight folds greedily kissed the tip of his cock as he pulled her back, plunging himself into her as he grunted.
Twilight gasped, twitching against his body as she felt herself be pushed to the edge, but no further.
Spike was slow in his movements, wanting this to last.
Twilight greedily pushed against him, wanting this to go fast.
His thrusts were long and slow, reaching as deep as she would let him go though with each time.
She felt filled with each push forward, and whimpered for him to go harder each time he dragged himself out of her.
Spike wasn’t going to tease her for too long though.
It felt like an eternity was passing as her frustration grew.
He knew what came with that, and how it broke their agreement.
If he didn’t do something soon, Twilight might have to do something about it herself.
Spike pushed a claw into her ass while he slammed his hips forward, rutting her just how she liked for a second now that he was a bit more prepared for her reaction.
Twilight slammed her head into her pillow, stifling her scream as she tightened up like a vice around her assistant.
Spike groaned, but he didn’t cum like Twilight.
She felt all of the arousal and shame she loved from these nights as Spike pulled her up, forcing her to sit on his cock while he held onto her breasts.
He wanted to have this keep going, knowing they were both too tired to go for too long, but that Twilight wouldn’t reject to whatever he wanted to do now.
Twilight knew that he would just grind inside of her now and she moaned in ecstasy from his rough claws.
Her body was so soft to Spike, and as inviting as he wished every other mare’s was as he lightly bounced Twilight against his thighs.
She knew it would likely be easier for the barely eighteen dragon to resist doing this if he didn’t love breasts like he did.
Spike turned her body a bit, his tongue flashing out of his mouth to coil around one of Twilight’s nipples.
Twilight moaned the more he teased her, but she couldn’t complain now.
He got a bit faster as he brought her chest closer to his lips, dozens of mares flashing in his mind as he tasted her ever wonderful chest.
She had already cum, and now got to bathe in his stench as she got ready to cum a second time.
He was getting so close as his lips wrapped themselves around her teat, sucking on it furiously as the sound of his cock slapping against her filled the room.
Twilight panted, loving the feel of abandon as she felt him coming closer and closer to his own climax, and knowing that nothing she said would give her an ounce of control over what happened now.
Spike pulled her down, grunting and moaning as he felt his balls begin to drain, the tip of his cock helping to open up her womb to his cum.
Twilight felt herself tighten all over again as Spike clamping a hand over her mouth was all that stopped her from screaming.
Spike kept roughly grinding his cock inside of her, each new movement helping Twilight’s folds squeeze out more of his hot, thick cum into her.
Twilight knew that without her protections, she likely would get pregnant, but it was a distant worry after all the other times he had pumped her full of his baby batter.
Spike laid her down, panting as he slowly pulled out his cock.
Twilight smiled a little as she felt his weight move away.
He had done what he needed to, and felt a wave of exhaustion pour over him.
What was important now to Twilight was that she could now go to sleep and be ready for the stresses of ruling tomorrow.
Spike knew that if he dreamt of any mare tonight, it wouldn’t go too far, and that was all that mattered to him.
She was happy to face what would come though.
He was excited to help his friends though.
And that was all that mattered between these two friends and their agreement to help themselves stay sane.
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