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		Description

Spike had finally gone through the molting, a process in which a dragon matures and becomes an adult. But there was something Smolder did not tell him. Spike is now a female, well sort of. Confused and angry, he or she confronts Smolder for an explanation. 
Contains: Futa
This is part of my 1K Challenge.
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Running along the halls of the School of Friendship, with the speed of a dragon possessed, Spike searched and searched. He had to find her, and get her to tell him what happened to him. His wings spread just enough to allow a low flight, increasing his speed of travel. Looking around, he found his target, his fellow dragon, Smolder. Upon finding the female dragon, Spike wasted no time grabbing her and dragged her from the room; running down the halls to somewhere private. 
"Okay Spike, I know you just molted." Smolder commented, her tone reflecting her teasing nature. "But that doesn't mean we can go at it this fast." She then placed her claws on his firm and muscular chest. But a sudden soft feeling made her eyes widen. "Wait, what?!"
"That's why I was looking for you." Spike replied, his voice sounding much softer than expected. Grabbing his shirt, the dragon lifted his shirt, showing that where there was a muscular chest Smolder expected a male to have, there were a soft pair of D cup breasts. "What the hell did the molt do to me?"
"I-I-I can't say for certain." Smolder replied, placing her claws back on Spike's large breasts, groping them. "This has never happened before. Wow, they're even bigger than Ember's."
"Just tell me what happened!" Spike snapped, nudging the female dragon away from his chest. "You said the molting was a sign I was grown up. How the fuck did this happen?"
"Well...if I had to think about it..." Smolder contemplated, looking Spike's body up and down. "Maybe because you've been raised around ponies this happened." Spike had no idea what she meant, so she continued. "You see, when a dragon hatches, their gender is determined. So you were born male, and me female. But that's not the end of a dragon's growth. i was raised by dragons and hung out with tough females like Ember. So when I molted, I still had all my female parts." She then patted her flat chest through her tank top shirt. "But I never developed any breasts. Even Ember only managed a small C cup. But since you were raised around ponies, it probably caused you to turn all feminine." 
"That doesn't make any sense." Spike commented, huffing smoke in frustration. "How could being raised by ponies make me into a girl?"
"Well yes and no." Smolder replied, rubbing her chin. "Let's check." Quickly, she grabbed at Spike's pants, pulling it down to get a look at the dragon's cock. Her eyes widened even more at what she saw. Spike still had his cock and balls. But between her heavy looking orbs and tight looking pucker, there was a scarlet slit for a soft pussy. "Oh wow, you're a futa dragon."
"A what?" Spike asked, trying to push Smolder away, but her had breath was making his cock twitch a little. "J-just get away from it." 
"No way." Smolder replied, licking her lips. "Futas are super rare in dragon culture. They get to be both. I mean I've been fucked, and I mean really fucked by the dragons back home. I even tried it with the last Dragonlord, but he was way too big for me. And I even had my taste of females, though Ember is always so dominating when we do it. But I've always wanted to fuck a female, and hated that I wasn't a futa."
"Wait...what?!" Spike uttered, unable to fully comprehend what was happening. "You what, with who, and what?!"
"I think I broke you a little." Smolder giggled, wrapping her claw around Spike's cockhead, stroking it slowly at first. "But don't worry, it'll become clear in a minute." She could feel the throbbing cock become thicker in her grip. "Oh damn, this thing's getting bigger." A sweet aroma then began to twitch her nose. "And this smells really good." Reaching with her other claw, she began to gently finger at Spike's dragon pussy. 
Spike moaned a little, unable to fully process what was going on. He's jerked himself off many time; to photos of Rarity he paid Sweetie Belle for more than once, and even dry humped his precious Rarity doll. But this was the first time he felt the feeling of someone else touching him. It felt so different, worlds different, and he was embarrassed to say he was loving it. It felt so good. His body was shivering and pulsing with the electric tingles of Smolder's clearly skilled claws working over his cock and cunt. He couldn't help but huff in eagerness, his claws placed themselves on the back of Smolder's head. She only looked up to see the primal look in his eyes. 
"Spike wants!" Spike grunted, leaving Smolder no time to reply as he rammed his cock through her grip and into her mouth; beating the back of her throat with a hard thrust. 
Smolder gagged for a moment, but then her face curled to a more erotic expression. Her long tongue wrapped around the thick cock ramming itself in and out of her throat cunt. She figured doing this would get Spike all hot and bothered, but she never imagined she could get him this aroused. It was amazing, he was so dominating as he fucked her mouth. It was better than the facefuck Garble gave her. She could feel his balls swelling with cum as they smacked her chin. But as strong as Spike was, he was not experienced in this. And with the mixed pleasure of the facefuck and his pussy being now fisted, Spike was going to fire his load. Roaring loudly, the dragon released his orgasm in Smolder's mouth, stuffing her with thick cum.
"Well...that was...that was something..." Smolder coughed, gagging some spunk in her hands, only to passionately lick at it like a sexy animal. Leaning forward, she gave the half erect cock a kiss before looking up at Spike. "Not today, but we are so going to fuck sometime babe."
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