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		Chapter 1: Ember’s Contribution



“Again!” a lithe blue dragoness shouted in her golden armor. The morning sun was glistening and reflecting off her opponent.
Spike groaned as he got back up. Morning trainings with Ember always tended to be this challenging and left him sore by the end of it, no matter how much he improved.
Many things have happened since Spike had his greed-induced growth spurt. In the aftermath of everything he was even holding the Bloodstone Scepter, which somehow ended with him becoming the new Dragon Lord, much to his own surprise.
It took him quite a few lust-filled rounds until he snapped out of his greed, and discovered he had laid, or more precisely, claimed three of his friends in quite a few rounds of fun-filled poundings. He was panicking at first as this realization set in, fearing he had irredeemably damaged their friendships, as well as the bond with his surrogate sister. But soon enough, he learned that none of the females were objecting to his more than unsubtle advances.
Torch didn’t even object when he found them, instead he was quite satisfied Ember found a worthy dragon to claim her. The new Dragon Lord no less.
Words couldn’t even begin to describe the awkwardness and randomness of everything that had transpired as it took quite a bit of time until it all slowly settled in.
First off, he had to declare the three of them his suitors for now, so that none of the dragons would even get the idea of harming his pony friends. He also forbade other dragons from harming ponies, and instead, if push came to shove lead them directly to him. Two assurances are better than one after all.
The suitor idea, as well as the law of not harming ponies and other intelligent species, was of course Twilight’s idea. She, as well as his other friends were doing their best to help him in his new role, but were also making some obvious moves on him. A result of an agreement between the three.
Spike had found out that they all agreed to court him to then let him decide who to  take as his mate. These mares and dragoness were quite adamant about it, and didn’t stray from being competitive as they all tried to prove their worth to Spike, which often also ended with Spike being laid.
Spike was a very happy dragon in that regard to say the least.
Yes, he may have viewed them as friends and one as surrogate sister, but he was a rather horny baby dragon in mind. Or, a teenager maybe from the mindset seeing his maturity. So, having three beautiful females fighting over him was quite attractive to him. Even more so since he found out his two mare suitors are quite the sluts to go around. Really attractive ones nonetheless.
It was rather hard to deny his suitors after that day they begged for dragon cock. Both of his pony friends were dragon-cock-addicted, and needing him just as much as he enjoyed needing them to relieve some stress from ruling a nation.
Ember was hereby just as cock-addicted as his other two suitors after he had claimed her. Though this came as a surprise since Ember was a virgin back then and he ended up being her first. Or more precisely, the first who was strong enough to overpower her. Something the dragoness explained in a rather huffing tsundere way that he couldn’t help but find endearing.
The cock-addiction led to the mares also being open to more depraved acts, going as far as enjoying other dragons as well. At first, Spike felt his greed act up at that, but his mind also quickly established the pure delicious perversity of this situation of his sexy pony friends being some kind of dragon whores or public sluts.
Not that Ember would go at it with another dragon. She was way too proud for that. But his two pony friends seemed much more prone to that idea. Not to mention...less violent considering the bruises he earnt daily in the training sessions with Ember.
This was one of Ember’s contributions to show her worth. To train the new Dragon Lord into a ferocious and fearsome warrior. Into somedragon strong enough to lead a nation. Day after day she would literally kick him out of his bed, and then drag him (if necessary) by his tail to his personal training grounds, which were essentially Ember’s training grounds. He after all as a ruler took over the seat of power, and Ember lived at said seat of power with her father. Though Spike always marked the seat as not only his, but also hers and his other pony friends, Ember still was adamant to title it differently. Just as she titled herself to be his claim. Ember was weird like that, but Spike figured that she was just raised differently and quite more possessively unlike Equestria where homes normally didn’t have locks. Also yes, caves don’t have locks either, but dragons are actually setting up traps that spew fire right in the faces of anyone that intrudes uninvited. So, there was that.
Spike in any case was just dusting himself off as he was facing the tsundere dragoness again, who had crossed her arms in a huffing manner, clearly not satisfied right now.
“No slacking Spike! You still have a long way to go until you are worthy of wearing the title of Dragon Lord!” Ember mocked in a disapproving and challenging glare through her helmet.
One has to note that out of his three suitors, Ember definitely was the one who was going to be the hardest on him.
Spike huffed, “It’s hard to fight with you showing off your crotch all the time.”
She was also the biggest tease out of the three.
The young Dragon Lord’s words held true. Ember might have been wearing her armor, but she had...modified it a tad.
After seeing how fiercely Rarity and Twilight were sexually seducing Spike, she decided to up her game as well, and therefore made her armor crotchless. With other words she made it so her crotch area of her suit was cut out and with that always on full view. This normally wouldn’t draw any attention some might think since dragons are normally naked, but the design practically drew attention to that very special part of hers. An attention the dragoness seemed to revel in.
It was also an idea which came to her after going to his room to wake him and stepping on one of his dirty magazines. Sure, Spike was embarrassed as he woke up and noticed her reading through his smut collection with interest, but he also found it hot. Albeit not hot enough to not hide his smut. A fact that made Ember roll her eyes. He certainly could act like a hatchling from time to time.
Anyway, after discovering his crotchless fetish, she made sure to often use it during their training sessions to her advantage, going as far as distracting Spike and even stepping over him when he was down to give him a better view. Ember also certainly found out she enjoyed teasing the other dragons with that armor. It was creepily enough funny for her to then beat them up without mercy, showing off her own strength and feeling great while doing it.
Spike could certainly understand why the dragons preferred his more approachable pony suitors over her. Especially with how badly he was aching. Ember was a real piece of work, and she made quite sure that their sexy times always had to be earned the hard way. And considering he hadn’t had his dose of dragon pussy this morning, he was quite eager to earn it.
Ember meanwhile huffed smugly, “Well, a Dragon Lord has to always be ready to fight. Never to let himself get distracted by such carnal desires. Though in my case, you’re supposed to be the Dragon Lord, so get your ass up and just take what you want! Claim me if you have the balls!”
“That...doesn’t even make any sense,” Spike simply whined in response, but charged regardless, even with his large cock standing erect proudly with his yet untended morning wood.
Ember simply used her wings to quickly dive to the left to avoid him, while also tripping him up another time. His form quickly plunged into the ground yet again.
“It does make sense if you’re the one eating dirt,” she said, walking to him and using her scaled foot to turn him on his back. She then stepped over his head, presenting the beautiful scaley slit directly before him, “And seeing as you’re being too much of a pussy right now, you might just have to go without claiming me todaack!” she cried out as Spike quickly grabbed her leg, bringing her to fall.
Spike then quickly got on top of her, but Ember tried to give him a headbutt. Luckily the drake managed to avoid it, but didn’t see her knee coming up to meet with his stomach, pressing the air out of him. An opportunity Ember quickly used to turn the tides around and press him onto the ground again.
“Is that all?!” she roared with a teasing grin as Spike growled, grabbing her frame and throwing her hard to the ground, making her gasp. The drake was about to pounce her, but Ember rolled out of the way, quickly standing up before taking off to the sky, spreading her pussy lips, and revealing the velvety insides for him to see, “Oh, the little drake wants to play? To sink his cock into a dragon princesses pussy? Then you best work for it! Flying lesson is right up!” she continued to mock taking to the sky.
Spike himself quickly took to the sky as well. It was one of the things that came soon after the change of his body. Some large, slender wings. They certainly seemed elegant and made Rarity swoon. Of course it wasn’t that easy from the start seeing as he had to go through a molt first for them. Ember luckily explained the situation and equally as luckily both Rarity and Twilight were against kicking him out to fend for himself during the molt despite them disliking his smell and it pretty much being dragon tradition. It was a bit of a strange time where he had to postpone his job as Dragon Lord and also with Ember feeling conflicted since she pretty much planned to kick his ass out. Not out of maliciousness mind you but simply to have an opportunity to have him on his own and train to get stronger. Ember came around of course and put up with his smell as well. She wasn’t eager to leave Spike alone with his pony friends after all. Soon enough the drama was at least over with a pair of wings to show for it. Well, a pair of wings Spike had no clue how to use. Though he had two very close friends to show him. 
So with that both Ember and Twilight were both doing their best in teaching him how to fly. Well, Ember more did this by throwing him off a cliff or later then beating his flank up mid-air, while his surrogate sister was more of a theoretical teacher, which often ended up with him taking a nap during said lectures, much to her chagrin and frustration. But thankfully the few practical lessons were somewhat helpful, seeing as she could actually speak from experience when it comes to receiving wings very late in her life. It didn’t work out perfectly though seeing as dragon and pony flying were way different. Who knew? In the end the most help he had was from his unofficial third teacher.
It took him a month, but now at least he felt quite confident with his flying skills. It was not on par with Rainbow’s, but certainly above average, thanks to his capable teachers.
A capable teacher he was quite eager to show his progress in that area as he flew after her.
The wind gliding along his scales, certainly was a rather freeing experience and he could understand why Rainbow was so into it as he gave chase to the dragoness.
Ember looked back, noticing him quickly approaching. A grin formed onto her snout again as she suddenly looped going for a confrontation.
Spike didn’t mind as he started to block as soon as she came in reach and tried to attack him with a punch. His arm hurt a bit from the block, feeling another small bruise forming before he quickly tried to land his own punch. But Ember, being as svelte and nimble as she was, had her wings flapped back, and got out of reach before sending a huge gout of violet and red fire at him.
Spike retorted with his own, his green flames cutting through her by sheer force. This was his opportunity, so he flew directly through the dissipating flames, surprising Ember as she saw him coming onto her too late, before she was tackled.
The drake quickly pressed her back to his stomach, wrapping his arms around her slender form as his cock rubbed along her slit. This made her moan as her own juices leaked onto the heated rod. She then chuckled.
“Guess you really can put your back into it if you want.”
“I had a good teacher,” Spike said with a loving nuzzle to her head.
Ember blushed slightly at this action before huffing out some smoke, “J-Just get to it! Geez! S-Stupid pony-loving wuss,” she grumbled. Something that only amused the drake. Her tsundere way was cute, and in a strange way he couldn’t quite pinpoint, it made him even harder.
Something he was sure to use against this tsundere dragoness.
Ember yelped as Spike pulled her body upwards, before quickly yanking her downwards, aiming directly for his cock and impaling the young dragoness, causing her to squeal.
Her cheeks burned even brighter at this as Spike started up his thrusting, groaning in satisfaction as her velvety pink walls gripped tightly and possessively around his shaft, seemingly pulling him in on her own accord, even when her upper mouth stated differently...
“S-Stupid!”
*THRUST*
“I-Insolent!”
*THRUST*
“L-Little!”
*THRUST*
“Lizard!”
*THRUST*
“W-With!”
*THRUST*
“Y-Your!”
*THRUST*
“S-Stupid!”
“C-Coaaaaaaahhh!” she moaned out all too whorishly, as her juices suddenly squirted around his cock, announcing her first climax of the day. The naughty juices raining down right below.
Spike of course didn’t stop, fucking her right through her climax and enhancing it with each strong thrust of his draconic pole. Ember could do barely more than wail in ecstasy from the treatment.
As Ember came down from her high she let her eyes roam over the land below, before she noticed something specific. Said thing being a group of dragons clearly watching the spectacle unfold, leering at her body with greedy gazes that made the dragoness shiver. They were even going as far as to masturbate to her armored and crotchless form being fucked hard by the Dragon Lord.
Ember’s cunt just got a lot more welcoming at the exhibitionistic stimulation. It was clamping down on his hot rod in clear need.
This wasn’t new for Spike either. Ember loved to be watched as she was dominated. Often enough she flew in plain sight of other dragons, taking the fight there, just so he could get her and fuck her to her heart's content. Heck, he was quite sure she could have actually easily evaded him back there since she probably knew he was using the flames as cover.
“F-Freaking w-weirdo. G-Getting off on showing off your claimed m-mate, a-aren’t ya? Y-You f-freaking pervert!” Ember grunted out, trying to muffle her pleased sounds, but failing horribly. Just as her pussy failed horribly to mask her enjoyment.
Ember’s denial also was one of her weird traits. She loved to tease him even during their heated mating sessions. Not that Spike minded. It actually made it interesting and more fun to fool around like that.
“Says the one squirting on my cock already. And I feel you already cumming another time, just from being watched,” he couldn’t help but point out with a grin.
“N-No! I-It’s your a-and your stupid f-fat cock’s fault!” she denied.
“Oh, really? Then let’s see what you do if I do THIS!” he exclaimed as he grabbed her legs now, making her body fall from the comfortable position on his back so it was dangling towards the ground where she was directly facing the perverted crowd below. Spike even lowered their height somewhat, to give them a better view, something that made Ember squeal as she then started to climax yet again. Though this time the juices rained down her luscious form. Running along on her armor and beneath it, making her a sticky mess as she felt the flow of her perverted juices run along her neck and head, before drippling down through her helmet and the dragons below them.
Said dragons crowded around the dripplets, opening their mouths and drinking her perverted juices right in. Something that made her blue cheeks and entire head turn red from embarrassment and arousal.
Her moans getting more high-pitched and whorish the more time dragged on. Wet squelches could be heard as her fuckhole was producing more and more juices, letting them flow along her form and armor, more and more rivers forming and dripping from her arms too as the crowd drank it all in, in the truest sense of the word.
“A-Are you close yet, y-you perv?” Ember asked to which Spike shook his head.
“Not yet. But I can tell you’re close. How about giving these thirsty dragons more of your juices to drink?” he said before pulling her up, and sheathing her hard on his large snatch-splitting pole yet again. This resulted in a lustful scream and a spray of her juices against his crotch, which flowed and rained down on her, defiling her armor and body further as the dragons continued to drink from her sexual juices like it was delicious nectar. Something that it in all honesty was for these horny dragons.
Spike flew down even lower while the wet slaps continued to fill the air and Ember saw the dragons getting closer and closer. They were just a body length away now, their sexual musk coming off their cocks reaching her nostrils, making them flare as she took deep whiffs. She even saw the pre that was smearing said draconic shafts and their scaled hands as they groaned and grunted up at her, clearly checking the slutty dragoness out that was hiding inside of her armor. Not that her armor actually did anything to make her feel any less exposed with how she knew her snatch was clearly on full view as Spike’s pink cock speared it again and again with each wet naughty slap.
It was then that Spike grunted, his cock violently throbbing, “I-I’m getting close now!” he announced, making Ember’s heart flutter as she felt her cunt grip him all the needier now, pulling him into her wet folds that were begging for a filling.
“T-Then cum! C-Claim and mark me! S-Show me that you’re worth your t-title!” the blue dragoness breathed out hotly and lustily.
And then Spike came. One last time he had pulled out, showing off his glistening rod, before shoving it all the way back into Ember, stretching her pussy out to the max and hilting. He roared as his cock suddenly shot of his first spray of searing hot dragon cum, which was quickly followed by another, seeping into Ember’s sensitive pink folds, and making her squeal one last time as she came as well.
But they weren’t the only ones that came, as almost simultaneously other roars went off, followed by the throbbing cocks below jerking violently and shooting out a fountain of cum. Ember was surprised as wet, slimy streaks of dragons seed shot on her armored face, seeping through the helmet and landing on her blue lips. More shots followed, splattering on her armor, arms, legs, even her back and front while Spike simply continued to pump her snatch full with his own, but soon overflowed, running down on her scales and down her neck and head. Spike took that time to buck into her again lustfully, and repeatedly, widening her slutty hole for all to see.
Ember spasmed and came again, even after her seemingly final one hasn’t even ended yet. The perversion of the situation being too much for her lithe body as her back arched and eyes rolled up into her head, even as pleasure was crashing down on her again and again. Each new splatter of cum on her body and armor, each new thrust of her mate, and each new animalistic roar and river of cum running along her body, setting the sensitive dragonesses off, making her wail in pure orgasmic bliss.
By the time they were done, her whole armor was streaked in white gooey sperm. Not to mention the inside of her armor what was practically overflowing as it seeped out of it. Ember could only gurgle happily as she slowly glided from Spike’s cock.
She was about to fall into a barrage of horny dragons, but didn’t find the strength to care. Just as she was about to slip, Spike grabbed her hand, pulling her up and carrying her bridal style.
Ember could only look up at him in a delightfully lusty haze. Her cheeks were burning and her heart thumping inside her chest wildly as she noticed his caring gaze. It made her feel weak and vulnerable. And that, much to the dragonesses confusion, in the most blissful of ways. She would have loved to cuddle up to him, but the vestiges of her still somewhat clear mind forbade her from doing such an embarrassing and pony-like action. So she simply enjoyed Spike doing that by himself, pressing the side of her body to him while carrying her bridal style. It made her hum happily as he carried her off to the Royal Bathhouse.
She felt a genuine smile form across her lips, even as her eyes slowly fluttered shut, her own exhaustion slowly setting in and making her slowly fall asleep. She felt safe. She felt cared for. And yes, she felt loved.
She was fully aware that she wasn’t good at showing her feelings, as this wasn’t something dragons did, and that she actually didn’t think she had that much of a chance to actually swoon Spike over his pony friends. They knew him far longer than her, and also better understood the society he grew up in. She was at a big disadvantage and still...she didn’t want to give up. She couldn’t give up. She wanted and needed him in her life. He made her feel things she didn’t think were possible. So she would fight for him. As her mate and hopefully in the end, as his one true love.
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		Chapter 2: Rarity's Contribution



Spike groaned in satisfaction as he got out of the lava bath. It was one of the great things he couldn’t find in Ponyville. Sure, a spa visit was relaxing too, but normal baths couldn’t come close to the heaven that was the searing hot and muscle-relaxing experience of a lava bath. Of course, he had to install a normal bathhouse for Twilight and Rarity as a side note. Not to mention Rarity helping to actually adjust his living arrangements, which was pretty much a large rock cave with many rooms carved out.
It was her contribution in a way. She took care of his living arrangements, and also his appearance when it came to his clothes.
Spike was actually pretty impressed when he saw Rarity crafting doors with her magic in beautiful patterns and smoothing out the cave walls. She even went as far as to build him a proper bed instead of a slab of stone, and was responsible for bringing in supplies and workers to introduce plumbing and electricity. After all, while her magic could certainly do many things, she of course had trouble to do everything. So, a few quick trade arrangements here and there were all it took. Griffons and Minotaurs were rather easily convinced by her charming personality and the riches the Dragon Lord had to offer.
Soon not only workers streamed in, but also knowledge, so that dragons were actually educated on how to construct a suitable home. It was revolutionary to say the least. Albeit, Rarity and Ember got into a bit of a fight since Ember accidentally...sneezed a curtain on fire.
It was then decided by Twilight to make everything fireproof via spells, until such a time arrived when Ember would learn to keep her sneezes under control. ‘Under control’ hereby meaning that she wouldn’t cause fires with them, and with that, not give Rarity an aneurysm.
Of course, that measure was needed with how much flammable stuff Rarity brought into his new home. The carpet certainly was a nice touch and felt great under his feet, plus it gave the space more of a homey feel. Not to mention, the other changes like windows and furniture that made the place now slowly look more like a proper castle interior-wise, other than simply a cave.
She also employed staff for the castle, like guards and even some cute dragoness maids in said maid outfits...albeit Rarity made it clear to the first dragoness that flirted with him that she won’t tolerate such a behavior until she had secured her position as his mate. Even going as far as to order her to get rutted by some guards that stood nearby if she was that horny.
The poor thing was cowed sufficiently at the end of the pristine mares rant. At least until his guards followed Rarity’s orders and gave her the fucking she definitely craved judging from the wails of pure ecstatic pleasure that flew from her maw. It was an example some of the other maids followed so that from time to time, he could hear or see cute dragoness maids having fun with a few of his guards.
Of course this was something he encouraged, even though he sadly couldn’t join. His suitors would be very cross with him, and Celestia knows all three of them could be pretty scary if they wanted to.
Anyway, this role she gave herself made her the...Head Maid of the castle? Or was there another title for that role? Not that it mattered, he could simply make a name up, like Head Mare, but that might actually sound too important. Not too mention it might imply she was being his chosen mate, since the term Head or Lead Mare pretty much described the first mare chosen by a stallion. So his other suitors would certainly swiftly protest at this term. That is why he stayed with Head Maid, which was a rather fitting term in a sense, considering the sexual situations both maids and Rarity got into.
Speaking of her, he just reached the doors to her so-called Creativity Room, where she always prepared him for his duties. It was then that he started to hear loud, sultry moans from it.
“R-Right there!” a certain elegant voice exclaimed along the wet slapping.
Spike shook his head in amusement as he pushed the doors open.
What he saw didn’t come as a surprise. His unicorn friend was actively fornicating with two guards, both red-skinned dragons having the mare sandwiched between them as their hot pulsing cocks thrusted up in the unicorn’s slutty twat and pucker. Her pussy was gushing, dripping her sticky marecum to the polished ground. She certainly had a reason not to carpet this room, Spike reminded himself as he watched this encounter with a grin.
The mare cried out as she was sheathed repeatedly on the hard draconic shafts. They were sinking deeply into her all too smoothly and without trouble, showing just how loose she was for dragon cock.
It was only a moment later when his guards groaned, hilting inside of her, and filling the slutty pony with their hot dragon seed. Rarity herself came as soon as she felt the familiar heat flooding her insides, making her sensitive walls ripple as they started to messily spray her arousal. Said juices were coating their cocks just as much as the floor which quickly became a real sticky mess.
Interestingly enough, Spike found out that all of his three suitors were quite the squirters. Something that was incredibly sexy and didn’t make choosing any of them easier.
His guards probably could agree on that assessment. They wore an armor not unlike Ember’s, only in silver and not gold. Also their helmets weren’t covering all of their face. And their crotches were free of any fabric… Admittedly that last one was Rarity’s idea not his.
The mare certainly was rather passionate not only about clothing but even about giving the guards proper armor. She went as far as to steal Ember’s armor as a model, though of course the dragoness wasn’t happy about it. Still, things worked out in the end and the fashionista managed to give his guards a proper outfit.
Soon enough, Rarity’s pleased orgasmic cries boiled down to simple heavy panting as Spike decided to now move forward and into the room, announcing his arrival.
Rarity instantly noticed this, her eyes focusing on him with a smile.
“G-Good M-Morning, D-Darliaaaaaaaaaaaahhhh~” the pristine white mare cried out as the dragon guards humped a few more times into her, stirring her sticky cum-filled insides up, and making the mare quiver as her face heated right up.
“Good Morning, Rarity,” Spike greeted back, ignoring her antics with a smile. A normal friendly smile, and not the dopey one he used to have around her, since some things weren’t the same after the events had transpired.
It was actually weird how his view of this unicorn mare had changed. Sure, he still found her really attractive, but he wasn’t a drooling mess every time he was near her. It was actually embarrassing to think about his past self. He, or actually Twilight hypothesized that his growth helped him to grow out of his hormone-induced crush. Something Rarity rather loudly whined and lamented about, while Twilight grinned in triumph, practically gloating in front of her… It was kinda weird to see his surrogate sister and former crush like this. They never got into any kind of arguments, but now they took rather well to this rivalry.
Though at least they stayed friendly enough with each other...most of the time. One could say there was a friction between the three of his suitors that hindered them from getting along one hundred percent. But Spike was sure enough he would figure things out. If he managed to become Dragon Lord, how much harder can sorting out this sexual mess of three lovestruck suitors be?
Rarity meanwhile was set down by his guards on shaky hooves as they simply went out of the room, getting back to their duties. The unicorn mare was already approaching him as he went to the kitchen area, completely ignoring the trail of cum that was dripping out of her lewdly gaping pussy and ass.
It was another contribution. The kitchen thing and not the dripping pussy and ass one, albeit Spike had to admit this was rather...unf~. Anyway it fell into the ‘Spike Time’ as he came to call it. He didn’t find any better name for it and simply used ‘Twilight Time’ as a template despite the varied meanings.
Basically his three suitors made out certain times they had Spike all for themselves, without any of the others being allowed to interfere. Ember for example got the mornings. Rarity got breakfast time and preparation for his upcoming Dragon Court responsibility. And lastly Twilight getting the court time until lunch.
Court hereby is a lot shorter than in Canterlot seeing as most dragons aren’t as whiny as ponies when it came to their problems, and rather try to take care of them themselves first. Ember’s words not his. And seeing how she used said word on Rarity on a daily basis… There is a reason Ember is forbidden from entering this room.
But that conflict was Future Spike’s problem. Present Spike however had now the absolute joy of getting pampered, instead of having to work for his release.
Not that Ember’s methods were bad. It was just nice to have a beautiful mare like Rarity being so devoted to him. And not the other way around like it was before his growth spurt. Actually, Spike liked to think that this was karma. A final reward for all the times he was Rarity’s pincushion, had to carry out her garbage, or the whole gem digging he did for her with minimum pay. Kind of ironic with her being the Element of Generosity now that he thought about it.
As Spike sat down, he could already feel his cock stirring, getting erect and making Rarity titter as she swayed her hips seductively as she was rounding the drake, her eyes half-lidded.
“My my. You certainly are not losing any time, are you my sweet little Spikey-Wikey?” she asked with a brilliant smile, “But neither am I.”
As if to accentuate that statement she levitated some cloth over in a flash of light. As the light dimmed she was wearing one of those sexy maid outfits she made for the dragonesses, only fit for a pony. Not to mention her usual make-up was joined by a sensual red lipstick. Spike certainly wouldn’t mind bringing down these luscious lips to his cock~
“I am here to serve you today my lord,” the mare said in a noble accent, bowing demurely.
She eyed his form in clear admiration and lust, though still held back a wince at noticing a new bruise on his side. Luckily Rarity held her tongue about it. When this all started out and she noticed the first of many bruises...things were less pretty. She was screaming ‘HATCHLING ABUSE’ at the top of her lungs and stormed directly towards Ember to strangle the dragoness. The ensuing cat fight was quite hot and drew even a crowd. Especially with how perverted things got. Let’s just say tail pegging wasn’t a thing beforeclaw. It was also probably the most perverted invention on that day. Especially since the rather creative use of Rarity holding Ember’s tail and shoving it somewhere where the sun doesn’t shine was unheard of.  Ember of course retaliated, spanking Rarity’s ass and even wanting to harm her mane, but Spike luckily enough stepped in before irreparable damage could be done with how valuable she held her mane, while also appeasing the unicorn mare in the process. Not an easy thing to do, but Rarity accepted it at the end after many sex-filled bribes on his part.
She ignored the bruises as best as she could and simply tried to concentrate on her own advances as she quickly levitated a delicious looking omelett towards Spike, as well as a tea. Ruby tea, by the looks of it. Something that made him lick his lips. Rarity really was the best when it came to making tea out of gems. Something she invented specifically to please him. He then nodded in approval.
“You did very well my maid,” he complimented with a grin, before snaking a claw under her dress on her cutie-mark clad butt, giving it a hard grope, and making her moan out.
“N-No! Y-You can’t! I am but a simple maid!” his pristine friend droned on in this little roleplay they installed. Rarity was after all apt in making costumes, so playing like that certainly had its perverted charm. A charm that got both of them quite aroused in no time at all. Especially as Spike pulled her closer, looking down on the mare while he rubbed her hindquarters.
“And I am your lord. I will say what is acceptable and what is not. Your uniform is shorter than the other maids. So don’t act like you weren’t trying to get some dragon to fuck your loose holes.”
“B-But I didn’t!” she exclaimed dramatically, while at the same time not pulling away from his roaming claws.
“Oh? Do I hear my maid lying? To her lord? Now, I can’t have you disobeying. What would the other dragons say? As punishment you have to get under the table and suck me off with those full lips of yours.”
The mare blushed up a storm, trying her best to act insecure as she looked up at him, “I-I can’t!”
“Either that or I take you in front of the door and fuck you with every maid and guard being able to watch you. Maybe even joining in on the fun?” he teased, making Rarity gasp with a hoof over her head.
“This is. The. Worst. Possible. THING!” she exclaimed dramatically before lowering into a normal position again, “But alas I of course oblige,” she finished in a normal pleased tone before getting under the table a bit too eagerly, just as Spike started taking his first bite on the omelett, humming in satisfaction. Rarity certainly knew how to cook. Unlike her younger sister.
Only a moment later an elegant wet tongue was sliding over his smooth draconic shaft. Even after so many times, it was still quite the pleasant feeling and never got old. And Rarity was quite eager to please. Her tongue was wandering places, trailing over every free inch of his hot cockflesh and lubricating it right up, from the base of his cock, up to his sensitive tip. The pre that started to spew only encouraged her more as she scooped it right up, humming at the taste.
“You know darling, mhmmm, I doubt you will find a more *slurp* sophisticated mouth than mine for this. And this is something you could *slick* have every single day of your life. Even during your *lick* wake up. Not have a brute dragoness *schlick* dragging you out by your tail and abusing you!” the mare said, briefly breaking character. Not that Spike was surprised.
Out of all of his friends, Rarity was the most direct then it came to her rivals. He honestly expected Ember, but the dragoness usually didn’t mention his pony friends, other than then they came up in a conversation.
“Oh? Are you really trying to tell me who is allowed to suck my dick? You little minx?” Spike scolded in a mock offended tone.
“O-Of course not my lord!” she added dramatically, turning her head to push her maw around the side of his cock, continuing her noisy slurps. Spike was quite sure that red lipstick would leave some nice raunchy marks on his cock.
“I think you did. Naughty little thing. I can’t stand for this, now can I? I think you need to be punished further. Otherwise how will you ever learn your place.”
“M-My place?” Rarity asked pulling her maw from her position looking up at him innocently.
“Yes. Your place kneeling between my legs with your head buried in my lap, like a good little maid slut,” Spike said with a grin before pondering, “But don’t think that you can distract me with such inane questions little minx. Your punishment will be severe, at least if you fail to fulfill your job in a timely manner.”
“W-What kind of punishment, and what task?”
“It is rather simple. You suck me off. The right way. No playing anymore. I want to feel your hot mouth wrapped around my superior cock. And you have to get me cumming before I finish my meal. Otherwise I will take your punishment out to the front of the door, like I suggested earlier. With that said your job is starting now,” the drake finished before tearing into the omelette with wild abandon, making the mare gasp.
“I-I’m on it my lord!” she replied a bit panicky, something that made Spike’s cock twitch. He loved such dubcon plays. Tsundere dragoness in the morning, maid sluttification right afterwards. And that all before the start of his job.
Before he could dwell anymore he felt the beautiful white lips of his maid engulf his cock as it was quickly sucked into her slutty maw. Spike groaned at the feeling of a pony muzzle taking his cock in, just as her tongue lapping against the sensitive underside of his draconic cockflesh. It showed quite well the skill she had from pretty much blowing every single guard in his castle. The little minx.
A gurgle followed with a distinct tightness indicating that she was taking this challenge serious enough to throat him right from the get go. Spike looked down, seeing the obscene bulge of her throat, making him shudder in clear delight as he put another fork full of omelette into his maw.
And by Celestia was making Rarity a mean omelette! It is like sex in the mouth! While having sex with her mouth!
Spike felt his cock twitch as a speluge of pre surged out of it, his inner orbs were already churning, eager to dump their load into this skilled maids stomach and giving her a delicious breakfast of her own.
Rarity moaned as she had pulled the cock out of her tight constricting throat, her tongue lapping at the sensitive cockhead greedily and taking in the generously offered pre like it was a fine wine. As soon as she was done she instantly lunged the cock with a fervor, her throat muscles contracting up and down his cock, kneading and massaging it as Rarity dragged it along her gullet, making Spike gasp out from the friction alone.
“B-B-By Celestia!” he exclaimed using both of his arms to prop himself up on the table before he desperately took another bite and swallowed it as a throaty moan escaped him, “K-Kinda like a v-vacuum cleaner from the suction.”
And he wasn’t wrong. Rarity had her cheeks hollowed out in the most depraved and whorish look he had ever seen on her. Just like in his magazines as she was going to town on him. The skilled throat, kneading, suction, and tongue lapping were driving him closer and closer. That minx was a succubus in disguise!
She really wanted that cum. Spike could feel it. Each wet slurp and gurgle along with the slapping sound of her face against his crotch proved it. She was facefucking herself fervently on his cock, smearing her drool and pre messily on it. A red ring was also forming on the base of his cock from the lipstick she wore, just announcing all too casually to the world where her lips were after the deed was done.
He couldn’t hold it out much longer. Spike grimaced. The plate was still half full and he was clearly losing that little bet. Losing the chance to take her cunt right in the hallways. His eyes hardened at the thought. He couldn’t give up and he wouldn’t give up!
With a bout of determination he quickly took his plate and planted his open muzzle on it, scarfing down the contents in one gulp and completely emptying the platter. Just in time too as he felt his climax crashing down on him. He couldn’t help but grunt as the incredibly hot and tight throat of his former crush was milking him. His balls were pumping load after load of his baby batter directly into her stomach, making the mare gurgle happily.
She then pulled slowly and teasingly the draconic shaft out of her gullet, feeling a few last delicious spurt fill her muzzle right up and making her cheeks bulge out obscenely as they were filled with a sea of white. As the cock was out she couldn’t help but swirl her tongue around, moaning at the incredible taste of her love as well as feeling her marehood quiver from the sheer perversion of having her mouth filled completely to the brim with his load.
Of course, all good things have to come to an end so she swallowed it in a few mouthfuls, shivering as she felt it run down her throat.
A bit dreamily she looked up with a semen stained grin, something that made Spike’s cock twitch slightly, making a small glob of sperm run down his length. Rarity instantly scooped it up with her elegant hoof before suckling on it. After she was finished with that she focused back on Spike with a coy look as she felt her cheeks flush delightfully.
“S-So…” she started, “Did I pass?”
The innocent act made Spike grin lecherously as he took his plate and showed off its empty state.
“Well, despite your silver tongue you were much too slow. Shame on you. Guess that screams for another punishment!”
The maids eyes widened in clear surprise as she started to stammer in protest.
“W-Wha?! B-Bu-”
“You lost,” he repeated with a wave of his claw, putting pressure on the word, “Either accept it or I might just find another way to expand your punishment further~” The mischievous glint in his eyes was more than enough to stop the mares whines, making her muzzle shut with an audible clack.
Spike run a claw through her mane lovingly, though he couldn’t keep the grin from his face. He could see it in her eyes. The desire for him to take her out to the front door and ravage her, like the pervert she was. The sticky puddle on the ground between her legs was a clear indication of just how much she needed this.
Without giving her any time to recover he picked her up bridal style. Something he strangely enough did quite often in his new life.
Rarity couldn’t help but look up at him with heart-shaped eyes, clearly enamored by the whole thing. At least until Spike stepped in front of the door and flipped her upside down, so her rump was pointing straight at his face, making her yelp in surprise.
“Time to take a look at the goods!” the drake all too eagerly explained as he brought a free claw to her stripped panties.
He quickly enough ripped a hole into the completely soaked underwear, presenting her nethers for all to see.
“D-Don’t look!” the maid whined out rather loudly.
Not that Spike listened. He couldn’t help but soak it all in. The puffy labia, dark luscious lips of her pussy, her full teats with dark nipples standing erect, and especially the frantic winking that made her clit push out here and then. The dragon cum from before didn’t harm this beautifully erotic image in the slightest. It just showed off her status as a loving dragon cum dumpster all the more. And that was also what he would do to her. She was his maid. A dragon cum dumpster and he was quite eager to dump his cum into her and use her in any way he saw fit.
His pointed tip was already standing painfully erect from that alone as he breathed on her pussy teasingly, making the unicorn mare squirm some more. He could even feel her face rubbing along his length, meaning he had her in the perfect position to breathe in his thick, heady musk.
“So, you act all innocent and now I see you actually have fucked around, right before serving me? You really are a naughty mare. Tell me, who was it? One of the guards? Or multiple ones? Your ass is slightly gaping just as your lewd twat!”
“I-I didn’t mean to! T-They cornered me a-and just s-started to do these things!”
“And you enjoyed every second of it I imagine?” Spike said with a teasing grin, making the mare blush.
“I-I didn’t mean that too!”
“Not even trying to deny that you loved it? I already mentioned it earlier but your outfit is quite skimpy for a maid one, so I can only assume you wanted them to ravage you in the first place.”
“T-That was the only pony outfit m-my lord! I-It really isn’t like that!”
Spike grunted, flipping her around so her leaking needy cunt was only inches away from his tip.
He then lowered her further and rolled his hips, sinking the tip of his cock into her before gyrating it around and teasing her entrance. This also had the added benefit of showing just how loose her hole was.
Rarity whined and writhed in his grip, her hooves pressing on his scaled chest as she felt the cock pulling at her pussy walls in different directions every few seconds.
“Still you say such silly things while your cunt is so loose I can pull at it like that.”
“I-I’m sorry my lord!” she apologized, moaning as the naughty mare couldn’t hold her voice back even without him thrusting. It certainly was quite the challenge for Spike to hold his thrusts back as well. His former crush did have some rather velvety folds that felt really pleasant along his draconic rod.
Then he gave in to his desires, pulling her back, making her scream out. Her pussy quivered as it was spasming, her labby dragging along his pole and her juices squirting in a powerful climax.
“Rather sensitive, or are you just that happy to see me?” Spike teased, but still grunted as he slowly started up his movements. His claws holding her pulled her back down even while she was still loudly exclaiming her pleasant high for all to hear.
“O-Oh Spikey!” she moaned out with closed eyes, her pussy going wild on his cock as he sheathed her. It was a rather pleasant hole. Even more so as it had adjusted to the many dragon cocks that had been shoved into it over the months.
“By Celestia, your cunt is really in the perfect shape of a dragon cock!
“I-I’m so sorry my lord for being such a huge slut!” the mare whined much to Spike’s delight as he grinned.
“As you should be!”
He upped his pace a bit, making sure to go deep when it came to plundering her moist cavern. She was so wet, her juices already tickling along his legs while old cum was also dripping out.
“You know. You are a naughty mare. Guess I need to enhance this punishment even further, won’t I?” he asked playfully at the mare as he saw one of his guard patrols coming closer.
“Y-Yes,” Rarity agreed hotly as she herself took no notice of the guard, as she was too distracted by Spike’s teasing words and his generous meatpole ramming into her dragon prick loving cunt. Only when she heard the guard whistle appreciatively did she turn her head to see him.
“Really love that pony maid outfit of our slutty boss lady Dragon Lord. Certainly learn to appreciate these soft clothes, compared to only having armor,” the guard complimented, his greedy eyes following mirthfully along the bouncing form.
Spike nodded eagerly, “It is. Maid outfits are so unf! I am really glad to have her here for such things. Her preparation for her shop are also going quite well. Soon enough dragons will be able to buy all kinds of clothes.”
“Ooh! I heard about that! Dragons started commissioning more pony wear from her. Will be interesting to see once it gets more common around these parts. Though of course one needs to be careful. The pony magic that makes it more fireproof doesn’t exactly help to protect it from a lava bath.”
Spike was about to answer but an impatient tapping on his chest by a hoof caught his attention to see the displeased face of Rarity.
He rubbed the back of his head sheepishly seeing as he got distracted, stopping his movement into her wet folds for a bit.
“Right, sorry Rarity,” he then looked over to the dragon with a grin, “Anyway, you come just at the right time. Do me a favor and jerk off to this pervert. You can even use her oh so precious tail to do it,” Spike declared with a lewd smile.
“N-Not my precious tail!” the white mare wailed in a convincing act as she got back into her role. The dragon that faced her rear grinned as he heard that.
“Ooh! One of those plays then? Count me in!”
He instantly grabbed her perfectly coiled tail, and enveloped his cock into its soft silky strands, groaning pleasantly as he started to jerk with it, some pre already dripping in it from its arousal.
Truth be told this wasn’t the first time Rarity had it defiled. Spike actually started it, wanting to try that out. And while the fashionista was hesitant at first she got behind this special kind of defiling quickly enough. Nowadays she actually loved the slimy feeling of cum on her coat, mane and tail. It makes her shiver in the delightful perversion this act offers. She practically wears cum proudly like a badge as proof how pleasing her presence for other dragons is. It is something she gathers eagerly over the day on her form.
She of course cleans herself every evening, as well as for special events, like the times she takes care of the supply of goods, or then they go on dates.
Still, in the Dragon Lands she has developed a reputation as one messy slut because of this. Something the mare didn’t mind in the slightest, after all she was first and foremost known for her revolutionary ideas in the palace and her clothes.
Spike simply grinned as he felt Rarity’s pussy clamping down on him, showing just how much she loved to have her tail used in such a way. He didn’t wait as he started to fuck into her again, making the mare moan out.
This was heaven. This was the good life. Having his former crush’s pussy at his disposal as he decided upon the pace in which he could ravage her. His claws went down to her plushy rear, grabbing it and moving the fashionista’s body up and down.
Her ass certainly was soft and well-rounded, his digits were sinking into it perfectly. He kneaded along her cutie marks, her pleased cries music to his ears as her pussy moved hotly along his rod.
The other dragon made some good progress too, groaning as more pre spilled on her precious tail, making it stick together more and more as the soft hairs rubbed along it. As he jerked faster with it, so did Spike increase his own pace in which he was fucking the mare.
Her hot snatch was sheathed on his cock, the draconic rod stirring up her insides as he felt his climax building up.
The dragon on her tail meanwhile got more frantic, grunting out as his claw tugged harshly on her tail. Then he came.
The dragon groaned as he continued to jerk while his dick spurted his messy white cum into the royal purple hair of her tail. The mare in question felt the weight on it, shuddering as it was soaked up in a generous helping of dragon spunk. The perversion alone pushed her over the edge, making her whinny out as her pussy squirted its juices in response.
The contracting pussy walls forced a moan from Spike. It was quite the pleasing sensation to have her massage his dick like that and drove him closer to his own climax.
The dragon by that time had only a few more spurts left. Rarity’s tail was hanging full with cum, the purple being overshadowed by the white naughty payload the dragon had fired into it.
Once he pulled out and cleaned himself on a still clean part of her tail he let it go, making said tail falling down. Rarity could feel the weight of it. She already was passed her own climax, but it still aroused her greatly. The mare turned her head, slightly lifting her tail up as the cum was flowing down it, staining ever part of it thoroughly.
As she saw it she moaned, her pleasure mounting.
“Thanks for that piece of tail,” the drake said playfully, smacking her butt, and making Rarity whinny in surprise.
Spike couldn’t help but laugh slightly, “No problem dude.”
The guard then went back to his patrol, leaving them alone once more as Spike hammered into that cum-stained pussy of hers.
He was fastly pulling her down, the mare becoming a squealing blur as he was feeling his climax was inevitable. And from how the mares pussy was pulsing, he imagined she was close as well yet again. Something she vocally confirmed only a moment later.
“O-Oh S-Spikey! I-I am so, aahhhhhh, close!”
“Mmphf, me too! You better be ready, because I will cum right into your uniform!”
With these words spoken it took little more than 10 seconds of ferocious hard and intense fucking before they reached their limit. Rarity was first, her pussy gushing her own juices and old leftover cum as she trembled on his prick.
Spike used that push from her twat to quickly pull out of her. His mighty cock was throbbing, his cock already pumping to spill his precious seed out. He groaned before pushing his dick right beneath her uniform at her belly, the soft fabric adding another layer of pleasure and less than a second later a large glob of cum stained it.
“Ooooooaaah! S-So much!” Rarity moaned out blissfully as her lovers sperm shot into her uniform, soaking it, but most of it actually staying inside the cloth to spread further along the maid outfit. Her entire belly area was flooded with a sea of cum, a good part of it even seeping into the sleeves of her outfit and running down her forelegs.
The mare shuddered as she felt it run down her forelegs while much of it was running out of the outfit and down along her dark teats and used cunt. But it was a slow process as most of it was trapped inside her tight-fitting uniform. Rarity counted her blessings for the idea of using a more fluid resistant fabric for this outfit. The reward for this foresight was simply divine!
Much to her disappointment though it was quickly over after that as Spike pulled his dick out and set her back down while panting slightly.
“Thank you my Spikey-Wikey! I really needed that. Not to mention that this fabric test was a full success as well! It does keep most cum inside, while letting a smaller part still seep through it at the same time. Though now that this is done, we still need to dress you up for your big day! So, chop chop!” the mare urged giving him a little shove with her magic back inside the room.
The fashionista practically acted like nothing had happened. Her cum-caked form simply walking around him with a happy grin as she seemingly enjoyed the slimy sensation that had defiled her coat in such a perverted manner.
Spike shrugged, walking happily along before standing on the usual dressing platform that was surrounded by mirrors showing every possible angle, reminiscent of the one dressing platform she had in her old shop and home in Ponyville.
As he stood in front of the mirror he couldn’t help flexing his biceps with a grin. Old habits die hard after all. Rarity of course couldn’t help but roll her eyes as she noticed it.
“Yes darling. You are in a perfect condition. I suppose that is the only good thing about your...training,” she groused as she went for the big dresser on the right side.
Spike chuckled a bit embarrassed, though he probably did owe Ember some more in-depth gratitude. He looked good after his growth spurt, but now, he did even more so. He was athletic. Not pudgy and not lanky, but also not bulging with too much muscle mass. It was quite perfect and rather attractive.
Rarity meanwhile spoke up as she quickly weaved through the dresser for just the right outfit today, “You know darling. I am quite thrilled for today. To finally come to a close and for you to choose which mate is best for you. A strong mare to stand on your side for the rest of your life and supporting you from the rising morning sun, until the break of dawn. I imagine only a hardworking unicorn of class could satisfy you.”
Spike sighed as he remembered. Right. It was time to choose today between his three suitors. It would explain why Ember made it so easy for him. Or...easier.
The drake didn’t really feel comfortable with it, nor was he ready for his big decision after court. If things would go his way he would never really make that decision. In his opinion they all seemed to equally love him in their own ways, and if he chooses, two others would be left heartbroken. That was nothing he wanted to do to his friends or sister.
He shook his head. He would bury the thought. It would just ruin the mood. For now this was future Spike’s problem. Present Spike would simply enjoy his day and milk the situation for all it was worth.
A moment later red encompassed his vision which was encompassed by a blue glow. The drake recognized the cloth a moment later as his royal red cape with white trim and an upstanding collar. It was one of his favorites.
Rarity hummed, quickly robbing him up in it.
“There. All perfect and ready for your court your highness,” Rarity said with a bow, her eyes shining happily.
“Thanks Rarity. You are the best!” he complimented. These words he so often said in the past even now held true. She was always there for him. More so in the present even as she took it upon herself to take care of the castle and its accommodations. The red cape was another sign of that as Rarity so diligently gifted him with it. And it was a gift he cherished deeply from this beautiful mare.
In a way his feelings for her actually amplified in depth. Sure, that actually might seem illogical seeing as he didn’t have this old crush on her anymore, but that one mainly stemmed from her beauty and was shallow. What he had now was an appreciation for her character and support. Her generosity. They have grown closer as they relied on each other, just as much as he relied on his other two very close friends. And this was a relationship that went far deeper than simply sex. Some of course might think leading a kingdom wouldn’t leave room for such things, but they always made time for each other in the end.
There needn’t be any more words said at this point as he stepped down from the stage. He simply smiled at her one last time before he left.
Just as he waved her a final goodbye he saw another pair of guards enter the room. Spike grinned at them with a nod. The dragon guards grinned back with an equally raunchy grin as they entered. Just as he closed the door, loud pleasing squeals could be heard from behind as well as sloppy slapping.
“Y-YES! R-RUT ME YOU D-DRACONIC BEASTS!”
Spike’s grin widened. He certainly loved his friends.
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		Chapter 3: Twilight's Contribution



Spike sighed in satisfaction. That certainly was a great lay yet again, and it was still only morning! Court was next, so Spike wandered towards his throne room where no doubt his slutty and adorkable nerdy surrogate sister was waiting. Well, to be fair she was acting more sexy than anything nowadays. Or at least he found her act to try and swoon him quite sexy in and on itself.
Just like Rarity, Twilight after all was quite the dragon cock addict. It was rather fun. The added fact that Twilight was a proud high and mighty princess that just loved to degrade herself to a dragon cum dumpster couldn’t be any more enticing. It was a rare sight that he could certainly appreciate.
Of course as his sister that gave it an even bigger thrill and taboo. Just to defile her, or watch her get defiled by random draconic strangers… It was as if right out of one of his smutty magazines. Though he couldn’t really exclude that possibility. As his sister she often enough marched into his room and bickered about how cluttered and unorganized his space was. And worst of all, Rarity agreed. He only had Ember’s support in this, and she quite fervently defended him too. Probably because it was a point she could gain some brownie points over the others. Not that it mattered. Rarity often enough wore a cute maid outfit to clean his room personally...which makes one wonder if this roleplaying thing was an idea she got out of one of the dirty magazines he had lying around…It would explain her dressing up as Radiance and him playing Hum Drum that one night...
...Yeah, he probably should hide his magazines better.
He coughed in embarrassment, feeling his cheeks slightly glowing at the realization just how they all knew what he liked. Obvious really, but oh well. Dragon Lord duties for now. Twilight would flip if he came in too late since it would harm her carefully designed schedule. But also since it would mean her ‘Spike Time’ would be cut shorter.
With no time to lose he finally reached the back doors of the throne room. They were just as large as the main doors to the throne room, but that was a given with each door seeing as dragons could get rather big. The afore used lava bath was also quite huge because of that. So it all had its perks.
The doors quickly were opened by a pair of guards letting the reigning Dragon Lord step in. And he still felt rather in awe at how the throne room looked. Rarity obviously had been inspired by the Canterlot throne room, considering the plush red carpet that were not only used in the halls but also here. Large columns could be seen lining the walls, and his throne stood on a podium which was elevated over the ground. Not as much as in Canterlot, but ten steps. The throne itself was made from shining red gorgeous ruby's, and right behind the throne was a large mount of the most shiniest gems in the Dragon lands.
It piled high enough to reach the platform on his throne and enveloped a part of it. A seamless connection to him and his most shiny riches which looked rather alluring. Spike was tempted to eat those gems daily, but the last time he tried that...Ember beat him up...repeatedly. Turned out those were very rare gems and just for show. A treasure kept by the Dragon Lord of every generation and sign of power and wealth. Though he at least could take a bath in them at least. That Ember allowed. She didn’t quite get why he found it fun to play like in a ball pit, but once he had dragged her in, both of them actually had a great time.
He could also see one of the large windows, which was a massive stained glass partition custom-built and imported from Canterlot. Rarity insisted on adding that. It made his cheeks glow a bit since it did show the aftermath of his adventure to becoming a Dragon Lord. Three spunk covered females cuddling up to him, while he had the scepter firmly in his claw. He had the females also embraced. It was quite cute if it wasn’t for the sexual implications of the picture. Depicting gaping cunts and bukkaked females, not to mention his own cock, standing proudly did leave a powerful carnal impact.
Other than that, there were of course other windows lining the wall, but normal ones. Clearly meant for other mention-worthy events or exploits of his in the future. Though seeing as he was still dealing with the aftermath of his first exploit in the Dragon Lands...yeah, he wasn’t going to try anything else.
Still, it might be inevitable in the future. He practically was hailed as the Dragon Lord of Debauchery - not his idea - and therefore had a reputation to uphold and follow after, including some interesting rules he made to the public, like allowing any kind of consensual sexual action in any area at any time within the lands.
‘How did this happen?’, some might wonder now. Let’s just say showing sexual superiority and fucking your way up to become Dragon Lord, while also having two dragon cock addicted ponies by his side at all times did make him appear in a certain light. And while this might have ended many political careers in any other country, here dragons were actually open-minded enough to welcome it.
Not to mention his sister was sucking his citizens cocks on a daily basis. So that probably helped too.
Speaking of which...
“Spike!” he heard an all too familiar voice shout in a clearly displeased tone, as none other than Twilight came into view, cantering towards him in an urgent manner. “You are almost late! Only a minute later and we would be behind your schedule!” his purple-furred sister reprimanded.
The drake waved her off with a roll of his eyes as he casually slendered through the throne room, “Chillax. I am still on time. We can do this without any problem.”
“I can’t ‘chillax’. As your sister and lover I need to keep you in line. Especially with your role as Dragon Lord! It is of utmost importance you hear the woes of your subjects!”
“I know Twi-”
“If all else fails I will have a serious word with Rarity about time management! She is the Element of Generosity, so it wouldn’t hurt her to actually act GENEROUS enough to send you on your way on time!”
“Well, you see-”
“And what is this Spike! Again?” Twilight exclaimed, her hoof pointing to his messy, cum-stained cock with a look of clear disapproval.
Spike scratched the back of his head. “You know, where wood is chopped, splinters must fall. And where cocks are sucked, cum must stain.”
The mare took a moment to give him a flat look, before shaking her head as she stepped even closer.
“Even so, proper cock maintenance should be a must for the Dragon Lord of Debauchery. If anything, Rarity’s sink could have taken the hit for that seeing as she was the messy eater in this instance,” Twilight lectured before taking a breath in and out as she sat her plot down in front of the drake, her face close to his cock.
“Really, Spike. What would the other dragons say if they see you like this?” she asked indignantly before without any further ado pushing her lips on his cock to clean it of the fluids.
“What a lucky devil?” Spike couldn’t help but respond with a grin as he felt Twilight’s lips pucker in clear dissatisfaction of his answer. She also glared up at him fiercely, something that made the drake a bit uncomfortable seeing as how she had a really sensitive part of his in her maw currently. Luckily of course she wasn’t about to exact revenge for his quip and simply turned her eyes down to his shaft before bobbing her head.
Spike groaned as he felt his sister’s velvety mouth gliding along his cock before going as far as getting it down to her throat without pause. She certainly had experience cleaning his ‘messy’ cock up and taking it all into her. Best of all was of course the dark purple lipstick she wore to make sure she would leave a messy ring on his base to show just who had ownership over her brothers massive dick. It was of course something she learned from Rarity so that she could have her lipstick paint over said mares.
Though Spike had a feeling Ember might join the club soon enough as well. The dragoness had eyed the rings on his cock more than once before huffing indignantly, with a puff of smoke escaping her nostrils.
The long tongue certainly would feel nice he imagined and having that cocky mouth stuffed with his mighty tool was a thought that always brought a smile to his face. Not to mention it made his cock twitch in Twilight’s greedy gullet.
A trained greedy gullet as Twilight made sure to study books on the subject as well as train it with many different dragons to perfect her skill, with her tongue lapping along his sensitive tip and underside, before introducing it to her squeezing throat muscles again, welcoming him and coaxing him with a perfect and rather impressive body control. Twilight had learned to turn her gullet into an onahole just for him. And Spike couldn’t possibly find this any hotter.
Sadly it took only another loud slurp as Twilight licked up the juices on his cock before she pulled off. As she talked one could clearly see the cum on her tongue and even some connecting her lips in a wet sticky string.
She huffed.
“This is not funny. You really should listen to your older sister more.”
Spike smiled down apologetically at her, “Sorry Twilight. Just getting settled into this whole role I think. It is so surreal even after several months.”
Twilight returned that smile, despite the cum still lingering on her lips. “It’s okay Spike. We are all here to support you.” Her smile then turned a bit more innocent. “And I do hope you appreciate that support I’m showing you enough to remember it later in the day.”
He certainly was sure he knew what she was implying there. Though, it was Future Spike’s problem still, so he personally would think about it later and get to the more prominent problem at claw right now.
He had still a raging erection. Especially after getting just a mere taste of the heaven that was his sisters alluring cocksucking lips. So he acted casually, as he grinned down at her.
“You know, maybe I will have a better chance of remembering if my balls were a bit lighter.”
Twilight rolled her eyes playfully at that.
“Of course oh wise and just Dragon Lord of Debauchery,” she mocked in a sisterly banter before she lunged for his cock only an instant later.
Another groan escaped Spike as she was back to work immediately, deepthroating, or more like facefucking herself on his hard rod.
“O-Oh Twilight! Y-You are the best!” Spike praised in a slight stutter as his body bent over from the sheer ecstasy her skilled mouth provided. Twilight was without a doubt the best cocksucker. No one could and would ever deny that.
Though Ember could maybe reach that if she would learn to use that lengthy tongue and wrap his dick up completely in it. He saw a dragon maid doing that to one of his guards once. And that dude looked rather happy. Just the thought of that memory alone made him shudder. Although, Twilight probably contributed to that shudder as well in a sizable amount.
The feeling of Twilight playing with his sensitive tip, lapping on his underside, milking him with her throat and doing this all while bobbing ferociously on his cock in an eagerness that wasn’t unlike Rainbow Dash finding out about a new Daring Do book.
Additionally now that she was actually not cleaning but sucking his prick for his cum, she used her magic as well. It vibrated along his shaft in a thin layer as well as across his smooth crotch area, reaching his inner balls. It was vibrating slightly even as she was doing all her other techniques. Twilight was Tartarus-bent on making him cum fast as to uphold her schedule, and she wouldn’t let him enjoy this for too much longer.
It was no wonder that Spike couldn’t help but to continue to moan and groan as his sister had her face buried in his groin.
In the end he couldn’t help it. With how Twilight was playing this, he couldn’t help but just cum.
She sensed it. Immediately. The slight shift in his balls made her instantly pull the cock back into her mouth and increasing the vibrations massively.
Barely a second later he spurted a full load of dragon seed into her mouth, Twilight squealing delightfully at the welcome taste as her maw was slowly filled up by him, her cheeks puffing out while a white sea formed within.
It was so obscene and still Twilight swallowed only enough that her mouth wouldn’t overflow, seemingly enjoying it as her tongue swirled around in that sticky mess. Though as soon as he stopped cumming, so did she with her playing. She gulped down the sperm, one after another, her neck bulging as it travelled down. Then she got back to cleaning in earnest. Her head bobbed along his cock again, doing its best along with her tongue to suck and gulp down any traces of spunk on it.
Soon enough she pulled back with one last loud slurp, leaving the cock sparkling clean and glistening in his sisters spit.
“There! All clean now!” she said with a proud smile, licking a bit of spunk from her lips. She then looked up at the goofily grinning dragon, making the mare roll her eyes as she whacked him across the head with her in her aura encompassed notepad. “Focus Spike. Court starts in exactly 34 seconds.”
The mare then spreads her wings out behind them, using the appendages to push him impatiently.
“Yeah, yeah! Geez! I’m going!” he complained as he walked up the few steps to his throne before seating himself with a sigh. Twilight looked him over one final time, a smile forming on her lips as she nodded in approval. She then sat her plot right next to the throne, her chest puffing out proudly as she saw they were just on time.
“The Dragon Court is hereby opened!” she announced, and the dragon guards opened the big front doors.
Spike could already see a line of dragons ready to speak to him about their concerns. And it was quite the mix of dragons, some taller, some smaller, though mostly on the younger scale. Bigger dragons seem to have too much pride, not to mention others aren’t messing with them normally.
Anyway, he could already see the first two dragons step forward, both male. One had a less saturated brownish color and was built with a broad chest and thick arms. He was rather good-looking all things told. The other was of a swamp greenish color, also with a broad build, but his seemed more on the pudgy side. Sure, one could see he was strong from his frame alone, seeing as he had more volume than the other dragon. The best way to describe him therefore might have been bulky.
“State thy name and request in front of the Dragon Lord and he will guide you with all of his wisdom and find a solution to what ails you,” Twilight parroted, like she always did at the beginning of court.
“My name is Caldera,” the brown dragon stated.
“My name is Rex,” the green one answered as well.
“Anyway,” Caldera started up again, before producing a box from behind him and setting it in front of him. “We both are buddies that live in the same cave, or house as it is now called. Not too long ago we tried out that trading thing and bought this together,” he pointed at the box, opening it and showing off interestingly enough a masturbator. An artificial vagina, with many electronic settings. It seemed to be a more qualitative object too he assumed from the many buttons and the well-crafted material of the exterior alone.
Rex continued, “It is actually rather amazing. It vibrates, sucks, is heated and easy to clean. Honestly, we didn’t think it could be that good compared to a normal dragoness pussy, but it was. And then this thin noodle of a dragon hogged it all for himself!”
Caldera scoffed meanwhile, “Did not! You were the one unwilling to share it!”
“Only because you were using it all day and didn’t give me a chance to use it!”
“Really now? You used it first! And because you used it that long on the first day we didn’t really manage to find this trader again to buy a second one!”
“As if that is my fault! You didn’t say you were that much interested in it at first and that one would be enough!”
And so started the bickering between the two dragons. One throwing accusations at the other, all because of a sex toy. But truth be told cases like this are quite curious ones. Before his reign they would just continue to bash their heads in violently until one got the item of their desire as a reward for their victory. Now however more often than not they came to him, seeking out a solution, showing that he did seem to actually make progress as his subjects trusted him with such cases.
And a simple, who owns it case was a lot better than that dragoness that wanted to make burps a greeting. At least according to Twilight. She was against it, while Spike himself actually considered it at first, but after getting reminded that Rarity might be rather cross with him he decided against it, simply telling her that he won’t stop her and she can try and introduce it but he won’t make it official.
Then there was another dragoness with another crazy idea. She practically wanted him to denounce his legs and use his tail for sitting as ‘legs were for posers’. Honestly, it made him question if dragonesses were actually crazy. Then again, Ember was pretty chill...when she wasn’t beating him up, or throwing him off a cliff with newly formed wings.
Yeah. Dragonesses were weird. Weird and brutal.
Still, he had to concentrate on his work now and to find the best solution for these dragons.
His head turned to his purple assistant...which was quite the funny phrase now that he thought about it. Then he shook his head slightly. Focus!
“Twilight? What do you say? Do you think you and Rarity could recreate a second toy for the two of them,” Spike asked the mare and it was a legitimate question.
While Rarity did indeed do much like making doors, windows and beds, she still needed expertise for electricity either from outside sources or from Twilight herself. Both of them were really talented in their craft and he was quite confident if anyone could analyze and rebuild it, then it would be these two.
His sister hummed in thought at this question before nodding. “I think that is possible. Though we would need to analyze it thoroughly and would need the device for the duration in which we build a second one.”
The dragons hearing this stopped as they looked up to the two of them.
“Woah, you think you can make a second one?” Caldera asked with baffled excitement as Twilight nodded.
“I do. Though I will have to gather some...data first to replicate it.”
Her wings opened and she fluttered down, in front of the two dragons that easily dwarfed her. Not that it came as a surprise seeing as both of them were a bit taller than Spike.
Said purple dragons cock was erect seeing as he knew where this was going. His sisters erratically winking pussy and slightly raised tail were after all obvious signs of her arousal.
She herself floated the toy out, looking shortly through the different features humming, before floating it back into the box and then setting the box up next to the throne of the Dragon Lord. The mare then turned to the two hulking dragons, bowing her head demurely.
“I will have to take this to properly replicate this. You will get it back once I completed to build the other one.”
“So, keeping it? For however long you need to build another?” Rex asked a bit downtrodden at the news.
“I’m sorry sirs. I am aware I’m asking much from you. Just to give up this technical marvel that you so rightfully need to relieve your strong cocks. I would be willing to give you compensation for having to take it for the time of recreation. My humble holes will be at your disposal to make up for the trouble.”
Both dragons were surprised at that at first, before Caldera grinned, looking towards Spike.
“So it is true then, that one gets to fuck a pony princess if coming here for help? You really are the best Dragon Lord,” the brown dragon said with eagerness, already his draconic shaft was slipping out, just like his friends as they eyed the princess like a piece of meat.
Twilight preened at the attention as she stepped forward, before turning around and flipping her tail over. Her dark pussy lips glistened in her leaking juices, the pink insides of her labia revealed with each new wink, drawing the dragons in.
Rex instantly rushed forward, his thick shaft swinging under his belly as he reached the mare and his claws dug into her nice soft and full tush. The purple alicorn moaned at the greedy contact as well as how his fat fingers fondled her. Her wings twitched as she pressed her ass further into him, encouraging this behavior.
“Please don’t hold back. I am very well and thoroughly trained by the Dragon Lord and my alicorn body is robust enough to take any force and shaft, no matter how hard or wide.”
Caldera hummed stepping to her face, his cock looming over it, and its musk wafting to her nostrils, making them flare. “Let’s test that then, shall we?” The last part he hereby said to Rex, who let out a guruttal chuckle as he set his more bulbous tip to her entrance.
At the same time Caldera had grabbed her face, bringing his own pointed dick dick to her lips.
Then they both rammed into her at the same time, spitroasting and hilting into her in one hard thrust.
The purple alicorn gurgled loudly in surprise as her airways were blocked, trying and failing to properly moan out the pleasure she felt at her pussy. Rex was thick. Really thick. As soon as he entered her, she could feel her pussy stretching along him, trying to accompany his hot prick, her walls desperately clinging to it as he took her. Her hind legs shook from the force and loud smack against them. Rex wasn’t stopping as he instantly pulled back out, only to push it back in again.
Caldera handled the princess likewise, his shaft on the longer side, reaching deep into her gullet and rubbing his musk into her.
Wet slaps filled the room along muffled squeals and gurgles of delight. The princess was nothing more than a small purple fleshlight compared to these hulking beasts that had her trapped between them, and like the many times she had dragon cock before this, she loved it.
She could practically feel the heat of both of them deeply inside of her. A crass comparison to the cock temperatures of other races. It was fascinating but their hotter blood flow made this experience all the more pleasant. And she knew for a fact that Rarity did agree with that. Even kissing felt special with dragons. Though kissing a cock certainly had its advantages too, considering how she felt the hot pre spilling into her maw as the brown muscled dragon pushed into her face.
Spike himself enjoyed the show. The rippling of Twilight’s flank as Rex’s hips collided with it, as well as the way her body was pressed together then they both reached the deepest point at the same time. His draconic prick was hard just enjoying this high-class princess porn that was happening right before his eyes. He certainly didn’t get used to it even after all this time and that was a very good thing.
He then eyed the package and decided to take the toy out of it. A well-crafted shell with a squishy interior. Curiosity overmanned him as he made sure to gain the dragons attention.
“I will try this one out. If we are switching toys, we should do it properly after all.”
Rex grunted, “Sure.”
It was clear that both would rather concentrate on the princess between them so Spike simply took the toy to his shaft, sinking it into the squishy interior that bent around him. He then activated it.
Indeed it heated, but the normal temperature was too low, so he did it to the max, getting it nice and cozy around him. Then he activated the vibration. It certainly felt nice. A good little tingle. And the sucking button only added to that sensation, and that was only the lowest setting.
The Dragon Lord hummed as he upped the vibration. It kind of reminded him of Twilight’s magic vibration, making him briefly wonder if she had this idea from a sex toy. It in any case was a nice thing she implemented in her oral ministrations.
As he jerked off with the toy he continued to overlook the situation, going for more vibration and more sucking, feeling the noticeable pleasant pull on his shaft, while he watched Twilight as she dutifully served the public. It was then that the dragons spoke up.
“Mmm, not bad. But I kinda miss the vibrations from the toy,” Caldera nodded, making Rex nod along.
“Yeah. That is sadly nothing a dragoness or even a pony princess can offer.
Spike smirked as he heard that, knowing from his sister’s glint he spotted in her eyes that was to follow. And he didn’t have to wait long.
Both dragons lurched forward in surprise as a glow enveloped the entirety of their cocks, even the portions deeply inside of her, and vibrated. It threw them off so much that they forgot their thrusting for a moment, looking at the mare in amazement.
“Best princess ever!” Caldera cheered as Rex groaned out, humping into her plot even more vigorously than before.
“She really is a great dragon cum dumpster!”
Twilight herself preened at the praise. Being called a slut or cum dumpster might be demeaning to some, but she and Rarity had easily accepted it as the praise it was. They were both rather coveted over their time in the Dragon Lands.
The idea for this manner of conflict solving came even from Twilight herself. Being ever the diligent advisor she suggested that she could use her abilities this way, as well as to help dragons be more friendly towards ponies. Diplomatic missions and her help in reconciling dragons, which ended mostly with her being bathed completely from head to tail in dragon spunk, were also a big factor in rising Spike’s popularity amongst dragons.
It was a cause Twilight was fully committed too. And it was working out. Dragons have never been this friendly and open towards other races. They started developing further than they ever imagined just a few short months ago. It was something that filled her with a sense of pride and accomplishment. A sense which she translated in her vibrations, increasing it on the more sensitive areas, like the tip, to tease that salty dragon payload out of the two of them. And from how they were pulsing and throbbing inside of her she was quite sure they were rather close too.
The princess lapped at Caldera’s sensitive underside, her tongue vibrating along as did his shaft. She moaned quite loudly as she felt her magic not only vibrating their cocks, but also her marehood as well. Her thick juices dripped in a small puddle on the floor as her twat was winking with each push of the vibrating rod into it.
Then she felt it. It was over.
A moment later both her throat and womb were packed with steaming hot draconic sperm. It spurted right inside of her, making the purple princess cry out in clear elation, her own climax hitting her, making her body twitch in place as her pussy went crazy on the green dragon, who saw this as an invitation to hump into her another few times. Twilight could practically feel the cum getting spread into her walls right before he as well as his friend pulled out with satisfied groans, their cocks retreating limply back.
“Ah, not bad. Not bad at all. I wouldn’t say no to taking a princess like that as a toy too,” Caldera said with a moan.
“Still a pity it is over already. Can’t we come here daily until the toy is made?” Rex asked, his eyes looking up at the still masturbating Dragon Lord.
“Sure. You can come by every day until the second one will be finished to empty your balls into the Princess of Friendship,” Spike offered with a grin. A grin which the other two dragons mimicked.
“Nice! See you tomorrow then,” the brown dragon simply said and they both trudged off without another word.
“Ahhh. I’m getting close too,” Spike announced, his jerking getting faster as the toy continued to suck and vibrate along his shaft, only for it to be enveloped in a purple aura and pulled away.
The purple dragons eyes instantly fixed on Twilight as her horn was glowing, putting the toy back again. She looked rather disapproving.
“Twilight! What the heck! I was so close!” Spike complained, as she huffed at him.
“And you know the rules. You only are allowed to have sex with one of your three suitors. And in Twilight Time, you only are allowed to get pleased by your sister. No pony else!”
“Technically it was a toy,” the drake defended, only for Twilight to fly into his lap, and slap his head lightly with her wing while glaring at him.
“No excuses Spike! If you want I can consult Ember and Rarity about this and see how they would like it for you to have fun with a toy instead of them during their respective times.”
“Point taken.”
The purple pony princess nodded satisfied, turning around and presenting her flank to his by now precum slick shaft, before positioning it, her intentions clear with how he felt her tight pucker resting on his tip.
“So anal today for you?”
“No, for you. I am your big sister, so it’s in my responsibility to take care of you,” Twilight corrected as she pressed her rear down, a moan escaping her as his pointed tip stretched the entrance of her sphincter, forcing it slowly open.
By then a guard by the entrance coughed, gathering both of their attentions.
“Dragon Lord, shall we send in the next court case?” the guard asked, clearly transfixed on the cock that was about to enter the princess, as well as her cum-leaking cunt.
Twilight nodded, “You may. This after all hardly will hinder the court proceedings.”
The guard gave a nod, allowing another dragon inside, just as Twilight pressed her ass, down, stretching her sphincter along her honorary brothers cock.
She gave a cute muffled moan as she bit her lip, feeling her bowels getting filled by his thick hot dragon meat even as a dragon now stood in front of the two.
Just as she had sunk fully onto his cock did she and the Dragon Lord eye their next subject.
The dragon was bigger than the two prior, a bit less than double their height. His scales were a dark blue, and the ones running along his belly were a lighter shade of it. His body was thick while his arms and legs seemed a bit small in comparison. His head was more round and a horn was on top of his snout, while his teeth could be seen clearly as even with a closed mouth, they weren’t hidden. A perpetual grin so to speak.
It was always quite interesting to see the different shapes and forms dragons could have. Ponies more often than not didn’t deviate too much from their base form. Sure there were exceptions, but the variety in the Dragon Lands was quite interesting, which made Spike wonder how he will turn out once he grows further. Though his sister’s sphincter clenching on his cock quickly distracted him from that thought and brought him back to reality as Twilight already continued on.
“S-State your name and your request,” she spoke loud and clearly to the dragon. It was rather cute that she still tried to give out her best performance despite how deep his shaft was rammed into her ass.
His claws went to her behind, grabbing onto it teasingly and pushing her up, the mare having to suppress a moan just as the dragon in front of them began to speak.
“I’m Scalio. A gang of dragons is blocking the gem fields to the west and are with that making it difficult for us dragons living near it to hunt for those gems,” the dragon explained curtly as Spike had only his head into Twilight’s ass, rotating it a bit at her entrance to test its flexibility, before pulling her down again in one fast motion, making her cry out.
The purple drake then looked over to his guards. “We need to take care of this. Form a group and try to convince them to stop it. If not you can use some force.”
A bit violent in a way, but there were some dragons that are only listening to some more painful arguments. But that was a last resort, so it was alright. It also wasn’t the first time a dragon got territorial as well. So, nothing new here as well as he started to lift and pull on the purple princess’ rump, starting to really sodomize her ass and give it its first fucking of the day.
“That is good,” the dragon before them said pleased. Even more so with the front row show he as enjoying. His shaft was already showing, thicker than Rex and quite eager for some action as well. Action Spike certainly wouldn’t deny him.
“Seeing how you were deprived from gems, you can have a go at her pussy. The service from a pony princess should lift your spirits I imagine,” the Dragon Lord offered to which Twilight obediently lit her horn to spread her marehood, revealing its pink folds that were still leaking the load from the dragon prior.
Scalio’s grin widened, albeit Spike wasn’t sure how it was possible and he immediately stomped over towards the pair. Soon he was there as Twilight leaned more into Spike, so her dark lips were on better display for the greedy dragon.
“Please use this hole and relieve yourself. I, the Princess of Friendship am your willing cumdumpster.”
“I won’t say no to that,” the dragon exclaimed in a lightly expectant growl, his claws gripping her thighs before his cockhead mashed up against her cunt. Twilight winked in anticipation. And she didn’t have to wait for long. At the second wink he already was pressing into her, accidentally even pinning her clit and pressing against it.
The mare squeaked in surprise, hot pleasure shooting through her sensitive button as the wide cock was stretching her marehood around it. There was a bit of resistance seeing as her alicorn body did keep her cunt rather tight, no matter the use, but this made it all the better for him as he worked to really conquer that tight hole of hers.
A groan escaped him as he pushed in further, the cum and her arousal lubing her up well enough for him to make progress now without too much trouble. Then his tip smashed against the entrance of her womb.
“Not enough,” the dragon growled before pulling his hips back from the by now panting princess only to go back with full force. His cock impaled her womb without too much trouble, pushing right in and making her squeal.
Before she could even get used to this violation of her inner sanctuary did he already start moving. In and out. In and out. Each time hitting her womb and making sure to have his cock stirr this pony slut up deeply.
At the same time Spike grinned, continuing to ream her ass, plunging his cock into her in time with the blue dragon to give his sister really the full double penetration experience.
Trapped as she was, Twilight could only take it. A small purple dot in the midst of two ferocious dragons plundering her caves in earnest. It made her glad she had this idea for court. And it made her even more glad that Spike was so willing to whore her out. To whore out his own sister to any other dragon that walked in with a problem. Though the gladdest she was for her body that would tighten up time and time again, no matter how big a cock she took. The feeling of herself getting spread out with big draconic rods day after day was just as addicting as their cocks heat and their cum.
The princess was feeling like she was in heaven and she wished she could show it to her other friends, or even her former mentor as well. To show them this bliss that could only come from having two strong dragons having their way with her, without holding back.
She was a dragon slut. And it was hammered in deeper with each passing day. And with how she felt in this moment, her cunt and ass getting fucked hard by these strong creatures, she really didn’t mind. Even more so with one of them being Spike. Her small assistant has grown so much. She actually was measuring all of him completely every time she notices a change, a growth. Especially his impressive cock which no doubt would get even bigger. She couldn’t wait for it. Couldn’t wait to measure it with tape as well as her body. To have it sink into every usable orifice of her, pussy, ass, and mouth. To have her soft hoof, or wings stroke it, only to have his hot cum splatter all over her. Her brothers seed. This thought alone send her into a frenzy as her moans got louder and louder. Her heated cries easily be heard in the entirety of the castle. This was how it was supposed to be. Her little brother fucking her ass and she was already ready to cum from it.
So she did.
Another high-pitched cry, followed with a splatter of juices as she felt her brain getting fried. Spike and the other dragon enjoying her spasming holes, but not slowing down, fucking her right through her climax as her entire body trembled in ecstasy.
Her pussy and ass were wrapped around their shafts, drawing them in, begging for more. And thank Celestia they granted her this wish.
It took another ten minutes until they were done with her. Another ten minutes of them hammering into her body and making her scream out for more until they were getting close to dumping their load into her. The throbbing in their shafts and the churning of their inner balls were a clear indication as any. They were ready to pump her full. By that point she already had endured another orgasm and was already being pushed over the edge of another as well. Her whole body clenching as her juices sprayed from her wet hole. And at just the right moment as well as she felt both of them groaning.
“Here it comes Twilight!” Spike announced, while Scalio just grunted, both burying their cocks deep into her as the Dragon Lord painted the insides of her ass white. At the same time she also felt the load of the other dragon fill up her womb with another dragons seed, making the vestiges of the older seed spill out from the pressure, even as it was still stuffed.
Soon enough it ended. Scalio pulled out as he stepped back, his cock retreating as he turned around after nodding to the Dragon Lord in thanks. No words were needed after all at this point as Spike himself motioned with his claws for his guards to let the next ones in.
His own cock still rested in her ass as it hasn’t retreated. How could it after all with how much fun there was still waiting during the court. He adjusted her seating a bit before bringing his head closer to her own.
“You are doing so good,” Spike whispered encouragingly into her ear, making it twitch attentively, right as the next two dragons were let in. “Ready for another round?”
Twilight drunkenly giggled, “Of course, Dragon Lord of Debauchery,” she playfully answered.
Spike grinned as he motioned the dragons forward.
Things escalated quickly from there. Not that Spike minded this particular brand of escalation. Dragons came forward, told him about their problem, Spike would solve it, some way or another, and then offer Twilight’s holes as a way for them to relieve themselves. Over the next hour and a half many got the opportunity to fuck an Equestrian Princess. By the end of it, Twilight’s mouth and pussy were thoroughly used, just as her ass. She was still in his lap, her body cum splattered, even her wings found some use, giving out wingjobs to the dragons that wanted to try out their soft embrace. Overall Spike would say another successful session as he stood up, pulling his cock out of her ass and setting her down.
Twilight instantly stretched, bending her back backwards, and pressing out her chest as she hummed.
“I think I will need a bath seeing how much dragons we helped today. Then again, the schedule is tight.”
Spike stood next to her, also stretching with his arms above his head. “Court is over. So it is free time Twilight,” the drake assured. “There is nothing of importance happening today.”
Just as he said that the side door opened and both Ember and Rarity walked in, though they of course kept a distance between each other, seeing how they were still on less than stellar terms towards each other.
“Leave us,” Ember ordered to the guards who made no protest and left the throne room, knowing fully well the dragoness could kick their asses with ease.
“Wait Ember, Rarity?” Spike asked before a thought occurred before him, reminding him of a more unpleasant part of the day. “Oooooh...right. It is that time...” he exclaimed lamely as all three of his suitors lined up before him, Twilight smiling reassuringly at him.
“Now choose.”
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It was time. Spike knew that. No longer would they let him postpone this or hear any of his excuses. They wanted him to choose.
“Well?” Ember asked with crossed arms, but Spike could clearly see the trepidation in her eyes. The fear and doubt behind her cocky facette that she might not be chosen by him.
Rarity also seemed nervous, her hoof going through her coiled mane as she tried to act nonchalant about it.
Only Twilight, sitting in the middle between these two, which honestly was probably a good idea seeing their prior relationship together, was calm and cheerful, a big smile plastered on her face as if she was sure to be chosen.
...Or did she have another reason for it?
Whatever the case it turned out, Future Spike was him now. And Future Spike’s problems clearly caught up at this very moment as he squirmed uncomfortably before the three of them scratching the back of his head.
At this moment he wished he was a unicorn, so that he could simply time travel, just like Starlight did.
Alas, he didn’t have this luxury. Not to mention that time travelling was serious business. Worst case would be that he accidentally makes Garble Dragon Lord and he tries to take over Equestria.
Bad thoughts.
The purple dragon breathed in and out slowly, trying to calm his mind and quickly think things true, but despite all of that a real solution was not in sight, as choosing one would hurt the others.
He didn’t want to hurt Ember. While the dragoness was out of her depth with him and pony culture most of the time, she actually did her best to adjust, listening to his opinions and deeply caring for him despite always trying to hide it. She was cute in her tsundere manner but also the most unsure then it came to courting him and what to do. She was his newest friend, and yet he cared as deeply about her as Rarity or Twilight. And that was despite her more violent nature as he knew she had a soft vulnerable core he didn’t want to hurt.
He didn’t want to hurt Rarity. While the unicorn mare as he had to admit might have exploited him and his devotion for her in the past a bit too much, she still wasn’t a bad mare. Quite the opposite in fact. She was generous and kind in her own unique ways, and had an excitement about her when it came to her passion and the people she cared about. There was a fire inside of her which actually excited the drake, and he had gotten rather close to her in the years they spent together. Not to mention, he could always get a gem or two from her for his help. Sure, a minimum wage some would say, but he enjoyed it regardless.
He didn’t want to hurt Twilight. While her notorious and quirky nature might have annoyed him many times in the past she was his family. They had a deep connection and grew up together. She had taught him many things and always helped him with any problems he had. She was the big sister he needed and who gave him a job as an assistant, as well as the mare who could let him go to discover his true self, while at the same time staying close enough to come running right back to him if he needed it. She was there for him, always, just like on that fateful day when he went to the Dragon Lands and became Dragon Lord. He is who he is thanks to her encouragement and support, and that is something he would always be grateful for.
With all these thoughts and more Spike started to sweat as he lifted his arm, holding it up in a fist as if to point at any of his suitors at any moment.
All watched him expectantly, before he opened his claw.
“I choose...all of you.”
All was silent for a moment. One could hear a pin drop right then and there as Spike braced himself for impact, expecting the worst reaction. But what else could he do? He loved them all equally and choosing one over the other was insulting.
...He also didn’t want to lose the perk of fucking the all three of them, considering two are royalty and one was a rather noble mare.
“I already was expecting this outcome,” Twilight couldn’t help but suddenly speak up neutrally with a shake of her head, though she still smiled at that.
“Ugh...I didn’t. Isn’t this herd thing just some perverted fetish in one of his magazines? Or do you ponies really just get into these orgy couples?”
Rarity sniffed, lifting her muzzle in the air and trying to act nonchalant, while clearly being the most shocked out of the three.
“W-Well, they do exist, but rightout calling them by such a name is...crude. They are a loving reunion and nothing so simple and carnally based.”
“Uh huh. Coming from the mare that fucked every drake in a radius of a hundred miles,” said the dragoness unconvinced, giving the fashionista a flat look, “And you ponies call us dragons greedy.”
“W-Well I never! I am just helping poor Spikey-Wikey out, so that the other dragons not only accept us ponies but also accept him as the Dragon Lord!”
Ember grinned demeaningly down at her as she towered over the mare, “Oh? So you are a whore then?”
The white mares eye twitched at that, making Spike grimace, he was about to get between the two, but Rarity already continued the argument.
“Comes from the hatchling abuser!” the mare pointed her hoof accusingly at the dragoness, “In fact, with how things are I simply cannot accept this herd decision! It is obvious that only I am suited to give little Spikey the pampering he so desperately needs!”
It was in that moment that the Princess of Friendship intervened, giving her friend a deadpan look.
“Element of Generosity?” Twilight reminded, making her friend puff out her cheeks in an unladylike pout of clear indignation.
“That is a low blow darling.”
Twilight grinned cheekily at her, “Oh, I know! But for the sake of friendship and romance I am willing to take it.”
Rarity sighed out despondently, letting her eyes drift from her friend and towards her love.
“Ugh...So this decision is final and I really can’t convince you to just take me, Spikey? Giving you a morning blowjob, or even a ride?” Rarity haggled with a pair of seductive eyes that were practically promising the most hip smashing of experiences. But still, despite Rarity giving her most alluring performance and promises, Spike wouldn’t budge. He simply shook his head at her with an apologetic smile.
“I’m sorry Rarity but I’m not going to change my mind on this. You all deserve a place on my side and I simply can’t reject any of you. That wouldn’t be fair.”
Twilight then trotted to his side, swatting her tail against his erection playfully while giving him a cocky sisterly look.
“And it probably has nothing to do with the fact that you can continue to fornicate with all three of us?”
The Dragon Lord grinned sheepishly, poking his scaled fingers together, “Maybe?”
“Of course,” his sister snorted as she rolled her eyes humoredly. A good natured smile was gracing her muzzle as she looked at her two rivals, “You two should make up. If we are going to be equitable herdmates, any conflicts will only hinder our relationship to Spike. You two could see it as an exciting new friendship lesson to learn!”
The excited grin of her purple friend made Rarity smile as well, even though she wasn’t feeling much like it. She looked over to Ember who was scratching her scaley plot, grimacing.
“Uh, and how do you propose we do this?” Rarity wondered looking to the Princess of Friendship in clear need of advice.
“I actually have an idea for this!”
All heads turned to Spike in surprise. He had a predatory grin stretching along his face. It was in a leering fashion which made Twilight grow a bad feeling about it, no matter how much she loved his perverted leer.
Rarity didn’t seem worried in the slightest, just relatively curious as she stepped up to him. “Oh, and what do you propose darling?”
“Easy, kiss!” Spike ordered pointing at the two of them with a grin, making both of them screech.
Rarity reeled back as if struck, “Y-You can’t be serious darling! Not with such a brute!”
“No offense against your pony friends Spike, but this mare is a cunt!”
Twilight meanwhile gave him a flat look, making Spike grin sheepishly at her. Luckily she let him have this moment instead of interfering, so that he could take care of the problem himself. With that he turned to his former crush who was still visibly appalled by the thought of such a notion alone.
“First off, Rarity. Didn’t you already learn this friendship lesson with Applejack?
“I, uh, well, I suppose there was this but still…” she faintly protests but Spike wasn’t having any of it pressing on.
“Ember is a good dragoness. And I am sure if you could get beyond her sneezing and warrior-like personality you might get along quite well. Just like I do with both her and you.”
Rarity bit her lip before letting out a sigh, “I suppose so...It probably won’t hurt to give her the courtesy.”
Satisfied he then turned to Ember. The tsundere dragoness had crossed her arms with a raised brow at him, clearly wondering what he was trying to pull to convince her that Rarity wasn’t a total cunt.
“And Ember. As a dragoness you should be used by battles of dominance. Only ponies are less violent about it and prefer the verbal way. So you shouldn’t take offense to it. Actually, you taught me that love rivals normally go into a brawl to claim who gets to be their mate. And you even taught me that this happens between friends, but said friends would after this fight reconcile again as if nothing happened. Sometimes the dragoness would even invite her friend for a threesome. This is the same principle.”
“Is it?” Ember questioned him, still with a raised brow, “First off, I was never friends with her to begin with, and I also didn’t use the term ‘friend’ in my explanation. More like training partners. Secondly, both of us are your chosen mates as equals. So it is hardly comparable.”
“I know all that, but it doesn’t change the fact that I declared you both to my mates. So inevitably, you will have to interact with each other now in a non-rival way. If we are to form a herd, I need you both to get along, even if you started off on the wrong claw. And while I know that it’ll be hard at first, I’m quite sure you can become good friends once you see past your fight. So…” he paused for a moment as his eyes softened as he looked at her deeply. His tone became almost pleading at those next words, “Please. Can you do that. For me?”
Ember grimaced as it tugged right at her heart strings, and she even felt her claw grab her chest from that. She wasn’t really convinced that she could be friends with that particular pony, considering how snooty she seemed. But still she knew he could be right with his words. He was so before then he befriended her, and she herself wasn’t convinced about it either at first. Though his cock back then was really driving the point home deeply. Oh so deeply…
The dragon princess shook her head, trying to ignore the blush that came from the memory. She had to make a decision now, and she already knew what it was going to be. She couldn’t really deny him. Not with the way he looked at her… Was a drake really supposed to have that much power over her? But it was okay. She knew he would never abuse it...other than making her kiss her former rival, oh joy.
“Fine,” she sighed, before turning her attention to the unicorn.
The mare looked at her awkwardly with an equally forced smile.
“Let’s get it over with,” Ember stated, leaning her head down, but in a clearly reluctant fashion.
“Y-Yes. Let’s,” the white unicorn mare agreed following suit and moving her head in direction of the dragoness.
Their lips slowly grew nearer and nearer, neither of them looked all too convinced or excited about what their mate wanted them to do. And just in the last moment before their lips met the unicorn retreated turning around with a visible cringe.
“Oh! I-I just don’t know!” the unicorn whined.
“Don’t tell me you’re too prissy,” the dragoness scoffed, making Rarity bristle for a moment as she turned back to glare at her. But that glare quickly melted away by uncertainty as she looked towards Twilight and Spike, and she saw both of them looking at her worried. Spike was about ready to call the kissing off, but Rarity quickly intervened, speaking up. Her voice was heavy with uncertainty.
“It’s...not that. I just never imagined it like this,” she sighed, looking at the three of them with a guilty and sorrowful smile, before focusing on Spike solely. She needed him to hear this, “I...always thought that I will once meet my prince and be his one and only, but sharing you Spike just...makes me feel less special -- And please let me finish on this... I was well aware of your feelings all this time, and I just didn’t take them seriously. I know, I found them cute, but nothing more than that. I only saw a loving assistant. Just a hatchling as you dragons would call it. But now that I realized that there was a prince all along under your scaley exterior...it makes me mad. But not at you or the girls! I just...I just feel so mad at myself. I should have seen the signs when you saved the Crystal Empire. I could have had you all to myself. But now I don’t. And yes. I am very well aware that this might sound unladylike and makes me a tad greedy. Still I just can’t help it! To make matters worse, I also never imagined myself being in a herd either. It makes me nervous as well and confused. I feel like my emotions are going wild right now. Will I even do any good in a herd? I mean, being friends with Applejack and Rainbow Dash is one thing, but being in a herd with a dragoness like them? It is much more complicated, and I fear this might just not work out too. I just...I don’t know what to do darling.”
“That’s a mouthful,” Ember admitted with a bit of surprise while Twilight instantly trotted up to the pristine mare, offering her a loving embrace which the unicorn mare gladly accepted. Soon enough they pulled apart, Twilight looking into her friend’s eyes inquisitively.
“Oh, Rarity. I didn’t know this was how you felt about this. Why didn’t you say anything?”
“Well, it… it never seemed like the best option. I mean, with the whole rivalry we had going on at the time…It made me feel vulnerable. And even if it was foolish, I didn’t want to seem vulnerable towards any of you... even if I knew deep inside that none of you would exploit it.”
“It at least explains it,” Ember noted as Rarity looked at her curiously.
“Explain?”
“Yeah. I will be level with both of you. With how you acted, I thought you were thinking that you are better than us dragons. Especially how you suddenly redecorated the place. The change…” she started before biting her lip. She wasn’t really good at expressing her feelings. It made her feel uncomfortable. Spike however seemed to see right through her and put a comforting claw around her shoulder soothing her. She breathed out and took a deep inhale, determined to pull through this. If Prissy Mc Cunt was setting things straight, so could she. “It...unsettled me,” she expressed with visible strain. Her head was turning slightly red. However this was no time to take a break so she pressed on, “All of this did. Things just turned around on me. Suddenly I...liked a drake and then had to deal with ponies who knew him way better than me. And I couldn’t even simply kick your flanks to win Spike over. And you ponies didn’t only have the advantage of knowing him...you also knew how to express your feelings. We dragons don’t do that. If we have a problem we destroy it. It’s a simple, straightforward solution. And...I was...jealous because of it...”
Rarity felt quite surprised, looking at the dragoness baffled before forming a smile as she trotted a bit closer to her, “Oh darling. I didn’t know that! The other dragons always seemed rather normal with their reactions honestly. A bit stoic, but I can’t believe I never saw it before.”
Ember grew a smirk at that, “Too busy fucking them?”
The white mare groaned, “Ugh...You are not making this easy for me right now. Why can’t you try and be a darling this once. Just say something positive about me. There is something that we should be able to bond over.”
“Heh, sorry,” the blue dragoness apologized as rubbed the back of her head. She thought about her words. She normally didn’t think too hard about it, considering she felt unsettled by it all. But...still she did notice a few things.
“Well...I will admit that I like your pony bedding. It does trump a slab of rock, even though I at first feared it might make me all wimpish. And... I guess the cave is nicer now with all the strange things you implemented. Not to mention the whole cooking thing you introduced with Spike. I never knew one could prepare gems in more than one way.”
The unicorn mare nodded in approval, flipping her mane, “I am so glad to hear that darling. I always do try my best. I personally like your look. From your slender toned form to the color of the scales. Honestly, I always wanted to design an outfit for you. It just never came to be with all the different conflicts going on until now.”
“Oh? Actually...I have an idea or two. There was this one mature comic issue with a dragoness…”
Rarity grinned, “Say no more darling! I honestly think Flashfire would suit you quite well. I know firsthand some other ensembles little Spikey-Wikey gets rather flushed. For example that one thing-”
“Girls! Can we maybe not talk about this and you start with the bonding kissing instead?” Spike almost pleaded, feeling himself blush at the unashamed conversation about his fetish porn stack.
Rarity nodded with a cheeky grin at the drake, something that creepily enough the Dragon Lord Ember mirrored. Thankfully the unicorn mare got back to the situation at claw. She turned to the dragoness as she gulped, before smiling a bit awkwardly. “O-Oh well. I guess it’s time...”
Ember nodded, “Riiiiiiiiiiiight.”
Both of them then got their heads closer, moving towards another. They felt a lot more comfortable now that they seemed to find some common ground to work with, and neither of them pulled away as they got extremely close to one another. The air grew thick with anticipation of what was to come.
Then their lips met.
Rarity couldn’t help but pull Ember into a hug, despite her smaller size. The dragoness hesitated at first, but as the kiss commenced she reciprocated and pulled her close as well.
The kiss was heated. It was feral, passionate and anything in between and beyond. Ember and Rarity practically engaged in a face eating contest so far were their muzzles intertwined. The loud wet and pleased smooching noises only enhanced that as they really put some jaw work into it, while tightly clinging to each other. Their tongues were practically invading each others mouths. Rarity running her tongue over the delightfully sharp predator teeth that made her shudder in submissive delight, while Ember curiously and eagerly run her tongue over the blunt equine ones before both went back to explore the rest of each other. Their claws and hooves followed this example suit. While Rarity couldn’t help but admire the smooth beautiful scales as well as streamlined form of the dragoness with each swipe and grope of her hoof, Ember was really kneading her flank in return. She was quite fascinated with the softness of this marshmallow rump as well as how fuzzy the white coat of this mare was.
She pulled on Rarity’s tail and dock, testing them out, making Rarity moan strongly as she melted into Ember’s embrace. The dragoness would have smirked at that if she wasn’t busy with exploring her mouth still. She then came to her pussy and ass, testingly prodding at the stretchy ponut with one claw, while fingering her pussy with the other.
Rarity moaned more, but at the same time lit up her horn. Her magic was rushing over Ember’s body before she found the dragoness’ weak spots. Soon enough she returned the favor, magic tendrils fingering her just as inquisitively as Ember did.
Spike couldn’t help but feel his jaw drop in awe and also happiness at this spectacle. One hand was already beating along his cock as it was rather hard to hold back at this sight.
Much to his chagrin, they pulled apart only a moment later. Drool was all around their muzzles while wet strings connected between the two. Both of their faces were alight with red blushes and they were panting raggedly. A clear desire could be seen in their eyes as they gazed at each other longingly.
This wasn’t enough for them.
Their heads moved closer to another one again, clearly seeking another round of this fascinating and pleasing make out session. Sadly it never came to be as they were rather rudely interrupted.
“Yay! Friendship!” the lavender Alicorn cheered, clopping her hooves together in clear elation. Her two fellow herdmates paused as they raised a questioning amused brow at her.
Fortunately, that didn’t hold long before both females eyes turned to pinpricks. They looked from Twilight to Spike, and then to each other.
Faster than Spike thought imaginable they separated from their loving embrace, facing away from each other and trying to act as nonchalant as possible.
“W-What a-are you looking at? W-We merely did what you ordered us to do. I-I can hardly go against the orders of the Dragon Lord,” Ember replied in her adorable tsundere manner to which Rarity nodded hastily.
“A-Agreed. An order to bring us closer and unite us in friendship from a Dragon Lord is hardly something that can be ignored.”
Spike smirked, “Sure. If you two say so.”
The blue dragoness glared at him, “We say so,” she pressed hard, making Spike chuckle a bit nervously. At this moment he was quite happy that Twilight stepped in, beaming at the two of them.
“It’s good to see that you two could make up with each other. I’m sure this is the start of a wonderful friendship. In that sense, we still have to celebrate the end of our rivalry. I’d suggest an orgy with our future husband to strengthen the bond between us four further.
Both the dragoness and the white unicorn blinked, the latter speaking up.
“That is...quite blunt, darling.”
“Sometimes the most direct way of doing things is the best way.”
“I can get behind that,” Ember answered, actually liking this pony wisdom. “And I’m also calling first dibs.”
“No fair!” Rarity protested like a foal, clearly eager to be the first to have her fun.
“Well, she is the one that hasn’t been fucked by me the longest time from today,” said Spike with a more casual shrug, “so if we chose an order that would make sense. Though honestly, first I could go for a bit of a warm-up.”
“Oral?” Twilight inquired, to which Spike nodded with a sheepish smile.
“Oral.”
“So I have to wait…” Ember groused as she looked forlornly at his shaft.
It wasn’t a good feeling for Spike to see Ember like that. And it was certainly something he wanted to avoid. If necessary, he would even sacrifice his oral pleasure for that. But at the same time, it also formed an old idea in his mind. Something he always wanted to do with the tsundere dragoness. So he steeled himself for what he was to say next.
“You don’t have to wait necessarily. I know you didn’t agree to it before but...maybe you could be the one giving me a blowjob this time Ember.”
The purple princess nodded sagely, “True. That would work out. Seeing how Ember’s eyes do tend to linger on the lipstick marks. She seems to be rather curious about this type of sexual activity as well.”
“I-I am not!” she stuttered, turning her head away and crossing her arms in that tsundere manner of hers, feeling a bit blindsided by her mates bold request.
Much to her chagrin her newest friend jumped onto this as well.
“Really now? I never thought you would be the one that wants to dish out some service to dear Spikey.”
“I-I already said that I am not interested in this weird pony thing!”
“Technically fellatio isn’t a pony thing. And dragons like I mentioned have their very unique way of doing it,” Twilight lectured with a sage nod of her head and her eyes closed, clearly in teacher mode.
“W-WHO CARES ABOUT THAT?!” Ember yelled, her cheeks coloring in clear embarrassment of the situation.
It was in that moment that Spike had stood up and got behind her, laying his hands comfortingly on her shoulders. “Hey Ember. It is alright if you don’t want to do it. I don’t want to pressure you into anything, and neither do they.”
“But I could gather so much valuable data-” Twilight tried to say before Rarity quickly sealed her lips shut gently with her aura, making the purple mare pout and Spike chuckle.
The silence that followed lingered for about half a minute as the dragoness pressed her back into him, gathering the courage to speak.
“W-Well, I can try it out. For you. I’m just not sure how these strange pony things work, so you best not complain to me if I bite your dick!” Ember said, turning around and pointing at his chest with an outstretched finger.
Spike simply took her shoulders in his claws again, smiling reassuringly down at her. “You got this. I trust you will keep it in one piece.”
The blue dragoness instantly sputtered and broke away from him, her wings twitching.
“S-Stupid Spike,” she mumbled, feeling her heart melt away at that smile. She was expecting apprehension. And not this blind trust he gave her. If a dragoness bites his dick off he would probably deserve it for being so trusting...still it was a good thing as well as it calmed her nervousness.
A calm that was only broken as a certain purple mare caught in her hoof, grabbing everyone’s attention.
“Before that Spike, you need to clean yourself of course,” Twilight advised pointing to his well-used cock, “I will use that time to do the same.”
Spike nodded. “So, see you guys back in my chamber?”
“I would prefer to do things here at the seat of power,” Rarity threw in, “It’s far more appropriate if he claimed us on his richest treasures.”
“We’ll need a pillow for this then,” muttered Spike as he scratched the back of his neck. “I’ll take care of it once I finish cleaning myself.”
“No need darling. I can do that. Just concentrate on yourself...I do believe you need the time.”
Twilight smiled at her, nodding gratefully as she walked off. Rarity did the same a moment later.
Ember puffed, throwing herself on the pile of gems, “Guess I have to wait then.”
Spike used that moment to smile at her apologetically. “We’ll be fast. But until then...” he finished, walking over to her, leaning down and giving her a peck on her lips, making the dragoness’ face heat as she turned it away from him.
“D-Don’t make me wait too long!” she pushed out as he walked off, Spike slightly grinning as he walked away.
“I won’t.”

One lava bath, and one regular shower later and he was ready to return. Seeing how things are, Spike wanted things to be perfect. His cape was in a good enough shape as well, so he was quite confident. Or as confident as he could be. There were still some worries about them getting along, but this whole talk seemed to have helped out drastically. In such a way that Ember and Rarity were passionately going at each other earlier. If some dragon had told him that yesterday, he would have called them crazy, while also asking which smutty comic they were reading so he could ask to borrow it.
Though his thoughts were interrupted as he suddenly heard some familiar voiced up ahead.
“T-That’s embarrassing! A proud dragoness shouldn’t wear something like this!”
“It isn’t bad darling! I’m sure it will look stunning on you!”
Wearing? Spike wondered as instantly pictures invaded his mind. After all, it was quite clear from what he was hearing that Rarity was dressing up Ember! And the thought of Ember actually in a dress or in a maid outfit, or maybe even in a superhero outfit of Flashfire from his comics! It stirred his loins, making him almost salivate. Sure her armor was incredibly stunning, but variety would go a long way. And he could imagine that Ember looked good in more than just her armor. So, a tight rubber superhero suit of one of his beloved comics? He was game. It would go oh so well with her curves.
It felt invigorating. Invigorating enough that Spike instantly drew the doors open as soon as he heard Rarity say, “Done!”
His slitted eyes instantly flitted over to the pair, his expectations building as well as his fantasies on how Ember would blow him in such an amazing outfit.
And then he saw her.
She stood there completely naked without any clothes.
Just with some dark blue lipstick on her lips.
“Oh.”
“Why do you sound so disappointed?!” Ember roared at him, slightly pissed but she calmed down shortly afterwards. At least enough to turn away from him, crossing her arms and pouting. “Stupid Spike.”
“Alright...So, lipstick?” Spike asked awkwardly, to which Rarity hastily nodded, eager to move on from this situation.
“Indeed darling. I thought I might introduce her to it. She stared at these marks we left on you after all like Twilight mentioned, so it seemed like a good idea.”
The drake nodded. After all, those marks were rather pleasing to Spike’s eyes as well. It was just a pity the other two marks from today were washed off now, but he probably can get all three marks of them on it some day. A thought that made him chuckle inwardly. Maybe that would be worth a stained glass window after all.
Just in that moment Twilight arrived as well, her fur free from any stains once more, and a notebook floating in her aura right beside her as she was grinning eagerly.
“Now we can finally start. I am more than prepared to record Spike’s first dragon oral session as well as Ember’s first attempt at one!”
“No need to rub it in,” Ember muttered under her breath, but still approached the drake all the same. “Sit your scaley ass down so I can start,” the dragoness practically ordered, to which Spike followed along a tad intimidated. He decided to sit on the large royal purple pillow that was placed on the gem hoard. He spread his legs, showing off his erection to the blue dragoness who stared at it a bit nervously before kneeling down.
“You know darling,” mused Rarity as she watched alongside the other mare, “I don’t understand why you said trying out outfits would be alright, but seem so against lipstick.”
“Well, lipstick is too...strange.” Ember shuddered uncomfortably after making that remark, clearly still feeling apprehensions. “And besides that, there are also outfits I wouldn’t wear! Frilly fru-fru crap like dresses are pretty weird to me too.”
The white unicorn mare rolled her eyes at that, “I think the word you are looking for is feminine. This is Rainbow Dash all over again.”
Ember ignored the unicorn’s words, seeing as she felt she had stalled enough for now. She didn’t want them to think she couldn’t do something as simple as take his cock into her mouth. Not to mention that she had seen dragonesses doing this. Particularly those maids Rarity had hired. She wished she had spent more time getting a closer look at this right now, but with how things are she just had to wing it.
So she opened her long mouth, deciding to start simple as she stuck her tongue out. She felt pretty silly doing it like that, but she pushed those thoughts away as she concentrated on the pointed shaft of her mate right in front of her.
She moved it forward, making the tip of her tongue touch it. Despite the bath she could taste a certain salty note, unlike the gems she was familiar with, but not bad. Then she dragged it up to his tip, her saliva wetting the big pole as Spike gasped.
The dragoness looked up to him questioningly as Spike grinned sheepishly.
“Sorry. I-I’m just… I’m kinda used to tongues being less hot.”
“Is that bad?” Ember asked him, a slight undertone of nervousness in her voice. Fortunately, the purple drake was quick to wave his claws in dismissal.
“No, no, no! It just took me by surprise. I do...like it~”
She smiled slightly as she went back to work, his words inspiring confidence in her while she licked up and down more frequently. She lavished his cock in her attention as she tried to touch every dry spot she could find, slathering it in her saliva. She then remembered something she saw a dragoness do. How that maid had her tongue wrapped completely around that one guard’s cock. It made her curious, but also kinda eager to try it out and earn Spike’s approval.
So she stuck more of her tongue out before swirling it around his shaft, starting at his base. Her tongue slowly worked its way up to the top. Ember could feel herself straining a bit as she never used that much of her tongue before, but with how Spike was squirming she assumed she was doing something right.
The flavor that she made out along every inch of her tongue also was an incentive for her to keep going as she tried to encompass it fully, her tongue sliding along the sensitive pole until finally she had reached the top where surprisingly she could see a big glob of pre already forming.
Hesitantly and expectantly she put the tip of her tongue on it. The taste was so much stronger there. So much better. The salty flavor seemed to encompass her entire tongue, running pleasantly along her mind as she enjoyed it. Her tongue flicked along the tip teasingly, trying to coax more out as she didn’t even notice the drake among her gasp and his claws tighten around the gems in his horde.
“My, my. Ember sure knows how to make them squirm~” Rarity joked teasingly, enjoying the show as she watched her tongue slide along Spike’s cock that was totally wrapped in it. The movement alone was driving him wild, not to mention the many greedy flicks against his tip that demanded more pre from him.
Twilight hummed in agreement as she made some notes. “She does, though she would manage to press even more out of him if she took his entire cock into her mouth~”
Ember may have been distracted, but she still managed to catch Twilight’s suggestion. A suggestion her greedy side took advantage of, making Spike’s eyes widen just in time for the dragoness’ mouth to open widely before quickly closing around his still wrapped cock.
Spike moaned as he felt her hot mouth enveloping much of his shaft. The heat seemed to increase even more now that she took him in, but Ember wasn’t done. She did her hardest to recall all the different things she had seen on the castle grounds, quickly coming to the conclusion that she should move her head. So she did.
The inexperienced blue dragoness bobbed her head, sucking on the cock as she freed it from the tip of her tongue. Instead, her tongue moved along with her bobs as her mouth compressed on it and her mate’s shaft. Fortunately, she still tried to be careful. Despite her greed, she was still worried that she could take a bite out of it by accident. Luckily though this so called ‘oral’ seemed easier than expected, as well as much more enjoyable, making her regret the many times she woke him up with an erection and didn’t get a taste of it before their training.
“Ooooh! T-This mouth is so hot!” Spike groaned audibly, one of his claws setting on the back of her head, stroking it pleasantly.
Ember’s cheeks flushed as she felt this affection. Normally she would be slapping his claw away, but this time she would allow it. She would allow it for herself. This weakness. A weakness that really wasn’t one by pony standards. It was good in her mind for now. It encouraged her. Made her move faster. Fast enough that at one point she moved too much of her long draconic muzzle on it, shoving a part of his cock straight down her throat.
The dragoness was surprised by this, gagging slightly before pulling the cock back into her mouth. Spike groaned, feeling some of his pre spill into it. Something that was a welcome surprise for Ember. He seemed more productive after that accident, also reminding her that taking it down one’s gullet is also strangely something that one does while performing oral. Ember concluded easily enough that it felt even better for Spike if she used that technique, and therefore give her more of his taste.
Curiosity was taking over and pushed her along with her greed to try that again. So she plunged his cock into her throat, moving forward and suppressing her gag reflex to see just how far she would go. Much to her surprise, after some time she reached his base, her dark blue lipstick clad lips resting on it for a moment before she felt her mate shudder making her pull back just in time for another small load of pre to leak from his tasty shaft.
A greedy glint could be clearly seen in her eyes as she within a second went down on his dick, sheathing it into her ferocious maw completely at a swift pace.
“B-By Celestia!” Spike said bending over in surprise of this sensation, making Rarity pout as she saw how happy the dragoness was making him.
“As if her tongue would make her mouth more pleasing than mine.”
Twilight shook her head sagely, “Not only her long tongue, but the heat from said tongue and mouth as well. Spike never had a blowjob from a dragoness before, so he isn’t used to these ministrations.”
The pristine white mare sighed, “Oh well. I’ll just have to learn that vibration spell from you then. After that, I’m sure I will be able to please dear Spikey just as much.”
Just as she finished that sentence, Spike seemed to slowly get pushed towards his limit. Moaning and panting constantly as Ember continued on, her tongue and throat moving along his rod and squeezing him all too pleasantly.
“I-I’m about to cum Ember!” the drake warned. A warning that only served to motivate the dragoness more. Her tongue writhed along his rod, moving like a snake while she filled her gullet repeatedly with his thick shaft. She was practically a blur, her speed having increased as she was pushing for Spike to give up its precious seed.
And so he did.
Ember was surprised as she suddenly felt his cock bulging in her neck. The first spurt went right down her throat, leaking over the tip of her tongue which tingled from the intense taste that beat the pre she was swallowing before.
Her mind quickly realized that she was losing this load though, as it was pumped directly into her stomach. So like the other sluts she witnessed before, she all too quickly pulled it to her long slender mouth to spurt it there. Her tongue wrapped around to pump his cock, moving to vigorously coax it out of him. Those ministrations were rewarded as another big splat went off directly in her mouth, filling it completely up within seconds and making the blue dragoness moan as she swallowed it.
Big bulges travelled down her throat continuously as she had to quickly swallow the sea of cum seeing just how much he was leaking. Honestly, it was something special about Spike. Something that did improve over time, making Twilight theorize that the scepter could have magical properties to bolster their respective Dragon Lord’s abilities and specialties.
Spike wasn’t so sure if he should be glad that his ‘Dragon Lord Superpower/Specialty/Skill’ was cumming often and plentiful, or not.
Not that he could think right now with how Ember was milking him greedily. Her tongue only seemed to get more demanding the less cum followed up, and was jerking him inside her mouth because of that. So soon enough he couldn’t offer her anymore, making the dragoness give up as she freed his cock from her tongue, pulling it out slightly while she let her appendage swirl around in the sea of cum she was still holding inside her. Then she pulled off his cock and swallowed.
Silence was that followed. Well, other than the scribbling of pen on paper that is, but that was easily ignored. Ember was standing up, avoiding eye contact while blushing profusely.
“It… I-It wasn’t bad,” she admitted. Then she noticed the dark blue ring she left on the base of his cock with the lipstick, and smirked smugly. One practically could see how her chest swelled in the sweet euphoria of accomplishment. “Not bad at all~” she replied more confidently, all forms of self-consciousness seemingly vanishing as she realized how well she was doing.
Seeing her like this warmed Spike’s heart and made him grin, despite his still heated breathing as he rubbed her head. “I can agree with that~”
“H-Hey!” the dragoness bemoaned, but did not swat at his hands as she simply glared at him with a bright blush while he tussled her head spikes.
Then he wrapped his arms around the dragoness’ curvy form, pulling her against his body, “I would say that this deserves a reward~” the dragon purred further as Ember let him embrace her. Still she seemed to perk up at that.
“It isn’t a reward if you were going to mate with me anyway,” she pointed out, making Spike rub the back of his head sheepishly.
“Well...I’ll give you a second turn. Does that reward please you Princess?”
She huffed, rubbing her face into his chest. “Maybe...”
It was then that Spike felt a muzzle poking into his side. As he looked he saw Rarity looking up at him slightly irate.
“I deserve to be embraced too!  She is not allowed to hog you for herself!”
As she said that, she stood up on her hindlegs to give him a sideways hug. Before Spike could even respond, he felt another warm body hug him from behind, hooves around his neck as Twilight obviously flew at him.
“Seeing as it is a gesture of friendship and affection, I can’t miss it. After all, this is my element~”
His surprise quickly melted in a smile as he sighed, “Well, I… I guess you’re right~”
They stayed like this for a minute, basking in each other’s warm. In the warmth of their herd. Rarity was the first to break away, looking at her fellow females.
“Not to sound too hasty, but... we haven’t quite started yet.”
Twilight let go of Spike, landing on the large pillow with her back that was laid in the large gem bed. “And we will. This is a position I wanted to try out ever since we started dating.”
“Missionary? Darling, I thought you were more adventurous.”
Twilight shook her head, her horn sparking and enveloping Rarity, who made a surprised sound as she was floated over, before her back landed on Twilight’s purple belly.
“No. I wanted to try out this with all of you. Now only Ember needs to lay down and we can start then.
“...You planned this since we started our rivalry? You knew it would end like this all along?”
The purple mare nodded, despite Rarity obviously not able to see it, before answering, “Spike and I grew up together. I do know my little brother well enough to predict this outcome.”
There was surprise in the alabaster mare’s eyes, clear as day. But still, she could understand in a way what she meant. And if she was honest with herself, she probably could have predicted this outcome too, if she wasn’t too absorbed in winning his heart. Spike just was this way. He really wouldn’t want to break the heart of any mare, or dragoness. And he grew up in a pony society that had the concept of herds so…
She sighed out. There was little else she could do as she admitted to herself that her friend made a good point.
“Fair enough.”
Of course Ember was more hesitant, her mind trying to work the appeal out of this position the pony princess obviously wanted her to get in. She was about to say something, but was scooped up in Spike’s strong arms. A second time this day. She let out an undignified sound and lightly glared at him for not warning her beforeclaw, making him avoid his eyes sheepishly. Then he set her down, albeit interestingly enough belly to belly with the white unicorn mare.
Of course Ember was taller so her neck was facing Rarity’s head as her head was hovering past it. It made her briefly wonder if things would work better out with her at the bottom. Though Spike was more than happy, seeing how he had her toned thighs gripped and spread, as she felt his hot breathe on her slit. It was glistening in her draconic juices from her arousal of her first ever oral session.
Rarity and Twilight squirmed about pleasantly as well while Ember’s translucent cum ran down along their darker marehoods. The heat of it was tingling them pleasantly, and for Spike it made things look all the juicier.
He had the best kind of pussy sandwich right before his eyes, starting at the bottom with the dark purple lips of his sister’s twat, with the darker one of Rarity’s cunny, and then the interesting slit of Ember. Quite exotic. And all that was slowly being marinated in Ember’s juices as she was anticipating what was to come. 
It looked absolutely delicious.
So delicious in fact, that Spike flicked his tongue over the three different pussies, taking their flavor in, and making his mates moan out in surprise.
“Oooh! You were right Twilight! Spike is eager!” Rarity exclaimed as she felt his tongue licking over her dark lips.
The drake smirked at that while purring possessively, “Spike definitely wants~”
He stood upright right after giving one last long lick over all of their pussies, the different flavors congulating into something new and interesting. He swirled his tongue around, enjoying it for a moment longer before he sat his large draconic dick on the first pussy he would claim after his herd was established. And it was Ember’s. Her canal was heating up, trying to coax him into her moist cavern. His slitted eyes flicking over her truly curvaceous form.
“J-Just sink it in you doofus!” the dragoness demanded, her voice as firm as it was fragile at those times, revealing a hint of insecurity.
“With pleasure~” Spike answered as he did just that. It hadn’t even been half a day since he last felt the embrace of Ember’s slit, but it felt welcoming all the same. Those hot draconic folds wrapping around his pointed dick, dragging along every little bump and asking for more. Just like her reptilian eyes did, so full of life and fire normally, and yet so tender in those most intimate encounters. Vulnerable amber meeting his greedy emerald ones.
Her long muzzle instantly opened in a deluge moans, no holding back this time as she simply gave herself to the pleasure while Spike was humping into her smooth plot. He took her tail in one claw, slinging it over his shoulder, but still kept said claw on it. He liked the smoothness of scales, the length and fleshiness of this appendage as it was quite the exotic appendage compared to the ponies he grew up with.
Interestingly enough, the dragoness’ tail twitched at the attention as if enjoying a good rub alongside it.
“Seems like I found a new toy to tease you with.”
“F-Fuck you,” Ember cursed in embarrassment, but didn’t attempt to pull her tail away while her whole body shuddered.
Her long muzzle was quickly clamped shut though with a blue glow.
“No cursing darling. You wouldn’t believe how jealous I am that you get to have him first,” she lamented, her hooves wrapping around her blue smooth torso in a hug. “You should rather just enjoy it. Let him have the reigns for now,” the last part was said in a slight whisper to her. Rarity would have loved to do that near her ear, but seeing how Ember was taller, her neck would have to do.
As soon as the magic vanished, Ember answered petulantly, “Fine-ahhhh~”
Or at least that was the plan before an especially strong thrust caught her off guard.
The dragoness prepared to turn her head to give that drake a piece of her mind, but Rarity had her head gripped and pulled it down, angling it towards her.
Then their lips connected once more.
Ember let loose another moan from that action, as well as Spike’s pleasant ministrations as he sawed into her eager twat. Not to mention that the tongue asking for entrance on her lips felt all too good for the lithe blue dragoness to refuse.
Her lips parted to welcome the tongue in, wrestling with the alabaster mare again as she enjoyed the way Spike continued to rut her plot.
Ember’s claw went over the white mare, running along her waist and towards her ass Meanwhile, Rarity embraced the dragoness likewise, even though she couldn’t reach as far as Ember did.
Spike was almost drooling at the hot sight of these two feeling each other up. Ember digging her claws into that white plot was a glorious moment. Just as much as Rarity’s following moan into Ember’s mouth.
And from how he felt Ember’s hot wet canal clamping onto him, he imagined she was enjoying this immensely too. Her pussy was practically producing copious amounts of her own arousal, turning the hard smacks of his hips soon into wet squelches as he felt strings of the dragonesses cum clinging to him and running down.
Ember moaned out pleasantly as she broke her kiss with the unicorn mare. Her cheeks were flushed, and her wings popped out into an oh so telling wingboner. It was a bit funny that this was not only a pegasus thing, but seemingly also something that happened to dragons as well.
With how messy they were getting, the drake couldn’t help but develop a certain idea as he saw how much her dragon juices were coating his shaft.
His draconic muzzle formed into an eager smile before he pulled his hips far back, which led to his cock flopping out of Ember’s wet cavern.
The dragoness moaned out in disappointment, but Spike ignored it for now as he quickly shoved his hips forward, his shaft aimed towards a different hole now.
One of a certain white-furred fashionista.
“H-Hot!” Rarity exclaimed as she felt the hot dragon cock, covered by even hotter juices pierce her sensitive marehood, albeit the heat was far from unpleasant. Quite the opposite in fact. It made her even rethink her decision of forbidding Spike from rutting other dragonesses, if this interesting combination was what she was missing out on otherwise. The female dragon cum that was being smeared along her walls was after all hotter than a male’s dragon cum.
As such, the white mare writhed between the two bodies of her herd she was trapped in.
“S-Spikey! G-Go faster dear!” she pleaded to her soon-to-be husband.
A light growl escaped him as he did as she asked, his hips smacking into her furry white plot with greater speed and force. Her plump cheeks practically jiggled with each wet impact.
The dragon juices on his thighs were also outright glued to her ass with each new thrust, coating her in Ember’s arousal. But the additional hotness only enhanced the experience as she wailed out loudly in clear bliss.
Then he pulled out and instantly went back for Ember’s slit, filling it once more, while rubbing along her tail.
The dragoness moaned, as her body was rocked by his thick slab of meat once more.
“Y-Yeah. You better get back into me~” she purred out shakily, half seductive, but also an underlying tone of threat. Though Spike was quite sure she couldn’t really assert it in her position.
All the same her hole was quite enjoyable. Alone how it wrapped tightly around his prick and constantly contracted, coating its hot juices on it.
A few more hearty thrusts and he decided to change holes again, this time aiming for the squishy dark pussy lips of his sister.
The mare in question gasped sharply as he entered her, feeling the hot juices inside her for the first time. Her mind brimmed with questions. Spike could see that. But he would have none of it today.
“Less thinking and more shrieking~” he teased grabbing one leg to steady her, while his other hand quickly and deftly caught her winking clit.
He squished and twisted it in his dexterous claw, making Twilight scream out, just as he wanted in pure unadulterated bliss as she came instantly.
“B-B-Buuut r-reseaaaahahaaahhhhh~” she tried to wail out in protest, but Spike would have none of it. He was the Dragon Lord of Debauchery. While they were his mates, they were also his bitches in a sense when he was fucking them. And his bitches had to cry out to the heavens how good his prick felt instead of thinking on anything else during the fucking.
“No research Twilight. Just you moaning like a whore while getting fucked hard by your brother,” he reminded, as well as commanded her.
For emphasize he pulled on her clit, almost making her cum again from the intense double stimulation that was threatening to fry her humongous brain.
“Y-Yes! S-Sorry S-Spi-” another pull, “Iiiiiiiiiih! B-Brother! Y-Yes brother!” she screamed in a high-pitched pleading voice.
“Good. Now be a good little sister and take my seed~” the drake continued to press on, upping his pace and railing his little sister’s cunt for all it was worth.
The purple Princess cried out louder and louder as pleasure shot up her spine, overfilling her brain with its euphoric load.
She tried to give an affirmation as his cock was spearing her womb, yet only a garbled mess of her speech came out, her whole body was being wrecked by her brother mercilessly, and that in the best of ways.
The only thing this mare could feel at this moment were the sensations from her pussy. The clear building ecstasy that was overtaking her and turning her into a puddle of mush.
Then without much warning, Spike hilted while squishing her love button hard. As sensitive as she was by that point, Twilight couldn’t resist these ministrations from her brother as she felt her own climax crashing against her brain like a powerful tidal wave. A loud squeal erupted from her royal lips as his pointed dick was shooting its hot draconic seed deeply into her.
Her whole body tensed, her back trying to arc, but with the many bodies on top of her she could only twitch, while her eyes rolled into the back of her head and her tongue rolled out of her mouth.
Her womb expanded under the pressure, but the bulge that would normally form stayed on the smaller side, seeing how two female bodies weight down on it, asserting pressure.
He pulled out, once he was done with her, admiring his dragon spunk leaking out of his sister’s hole.
It certainly made him glad he never had stopped fantasizing about her in a sexual manner from back then he was small. The reward for his lust was after all just too sweet.
Though he was quickly broken out of his thoughts by one of his other mates.
“Geeze. You are into some weird stuff,” Ember noted. Spike looked at her for a moment as he took his cock in hand, and grinned predatorily at her. As entrenched as he was in his dominance, he wasn’t about to let that comment slide.
“Sounds like you’re trying to kink-shame me, you little whore,” he teased, “Guess I’ll have to fuck that inobedience to your Lord right out of you.”
Ember was about to reply, but Spike wasn’t going to let her. He put two fingers into the side of her mouth, practically pulling her head up from behind and making it harder for her to talk with her muzzle pulled open.
“H-Hewww!” she protested lightly, but Spike already hed his cock sitting on her slit before sinking it into her once more. He could see Rarity pouting out of the corner of his eyes, but he ignored her for now. After all, this dragoness needs to be taught a lesson.
His hips lurched forward, colliding with Ember’s as his grip on her tail tightened. He was going as deep as he could, burying his full length into her, something she could definitely feel just as deeply. Her cheeks were alight as she couldn’t help but emit some pleased moans along the ministrations the Dragon Lord was wrecking on her.
He was the only one that ever fucks her, and yet Ember couldn’t help but to submit to his dominance every time. She never got used to his cock and it always felt for her like the first time he took her over and over. It lighted a certain excitement in her that made her pussy drool even more over the other equines.
“That’s it,” Spike purred, “Submit to your Lord. Become my concubine to pay for your insolence. A nice obedient fuckhole,” he continued, laying it on thick, but also effective. As high as Ember was getting on the pleasure she couldn’t help but agree with this statement as well as the ‘punishment’ for her insult against his being.
“Y-Yewww,” she slurred out around the fingers, making Spike grin as he upped his pace.
Loud squelches could be heard and one could clearly see the wet strings connecting Ember’s beautiful blue scales with Spike’s purple ones. A clear connection between them as well as a sign of the dragoness’ incredible arousal.
A louder moan followed as her pussy tensed up, and some more juices splashed onto his cock and thighs to dribble down them teasingly. Spike grunted from the pleasant hotness that was coating him further, not to mention the dragoness’ walls that were wildly contracting around his rod.
While he would have loved to continue on further, he felt that he needed to cream this naughty hole right now.
So he didn’t hold back. He simply let himself get swept away by the ecstasy as he smacked into her rear. Then he came.
He could feel the baby batter spurning within him as he shot out another deluge of his virile seed. Ember groaned appreciatively, her eyes rolling into the back of her head.
Spike simply chuckled as he filled her hole up completely, shot after shot. Seeing as she didn’t have a womb, her canal was much longer and could certainly take more. Then again, the dragoness was taller than his pony friends in general, so it didn’t come as much of a surprise. Still, it certainly felt nice for the drake to soak up every inch of her insides with his sperm.
Once done, he pulled out while Ember was still twitching in bliss. He also took his fingers from her mouth, making her head slump as she was laying limply atop the white mare, clearly passed out from the pleasure overload.
“Two down,” he sighed out before his slitted eyes went to the last of his mates, who was already grinning eagerly. “One to go.”
“You certainly took your time darling. Just to tease poor youthful me like that.”
He smirked, “Maybe I did. But teasing you prior like that with Ember’s juices probably left your slutty hole rather sensitive, don’t you think?~ Even more so because you didn’t cum yet...”
As if to prove his point, he set his cock right between her trembling pussy lips. It peeked lightly into her entrance while he rubbed the sides of her walls in a circular motion from up to down. Rarity’s hooves instantly clenched around Ember’s body tightly as she let out a high-pitched squeal from the teasing stimulation.
“M-My word! I-I think I’ll invite Ember to our next soiree!”
“Maybe you should. After all, it might be best to try and get along with her as the Element of Generosity…” Spike’s eyes then narrowed down on her as he grinned more maniacally, and left the poor unicorn reeling from each teasing push of his cock deeper inside of her. “Although... you weren’t too generous to me back then, were you? Using my crush to work for you constantly. Doing dirty jobs like taking out your trash. Though that certainly changed after I gave you a good dicking....”
Rarity moaned out in a mixture of lust and guilt while squirming from his length filling more of her needy cunt, and she was left unable to speak up as the dragon continued talking. “A noble lady and heroine, submitting to a fierce dragon after he bent her over and railed her like there was no tomorrow. I probably should’ve done that from the start, back during the first time we met...” Spike’s voice was a lustrous purr, teasing the alabaster mare as her body shuddered wildly. Meanwhile, he continued to move his cockhead around her winking entrance.
“W-W-Well, you certainly should do so now!” Rarity urged, trying to buck her hips into him and get his tip just a little deeper. Unfortunately,the limp dragoness laying on top of her made that rather difficult.
“Maybe...nah!” Spike said, pulling his cock from her pussy and instead setting it on her ass.
“T-That’s dirty!” Rarity exclaimed dramatically, but it only made Spike chuckle in perverted delight.
“You mean as dirty as talking out the trash for you for years?” he retorted, happy she was playing along even in her clearly aroused state.
“W-Well…”
“Yeah. I’ll definitely take you nice and dirty,” Spike growled with a leering grin before he pushed even harder against her sphincter. His tip slipped in without too much effort and pushed forward, stretching her out more and more as he thrusted slowly.
Rarity could feel his cock, as well as the hot female dragon cum that still coated his cock all too vividly. Her mouth opened in a scream as she felt the hotness seep deep into her ass.
The drake still pressed on, until he had buried his entire shaft into her. Then without even waiting for the mare to adjust did he pull back, only to sink into her again, establishing a rhythm that made the mare’s plot wiggle each time his hips smacked into her.
A moan passed her lips, making Spike grin even wider.
“Seems like this noble lady likes it nice and dirty~ What would Fancy Pants say? This certainly would be scandalous if it ever came out!”
“I-It isn’t like that,” the alabaster unicorn denied, but another hard smack into her plot seemed to suggest otherwise as it coaxed a moan out of her.
“It most certainly is. I bet I can make you moan out an entire symphony!” the drake replied cheekily as he continued his ministrations on her pucker, the flexible ring stretching along his shaft.
He wasn’t going to stop anytime soon. Neither would he slow down. He wanted to compose a symphony with her moans. Wanting to hear her clear need, he laid one claw on her pussy, his thumb rubbing along her drenched slit, while he put his index finger on her clit to start rubbing little circles around it.
A sharp gasp followed as he felt the white mare visibly squirm amidst this additional spikes of pleasure that were running along her body.
Then he pressed with his index finger on her clit, eliciting a moan from the slut. He repeated this as he was reaming her ass, getting another well-timed moan.
His slit-like eyes flitted to her, full of mirth as a wide grin spread wickedly across his face.
“O-Oh no! D-Don’t you dare Spikey!”
It was already too late. He pressed the sensitive fleshy button as if it was the key on a piano. And he was certainly always very good at pressing those. A fact Rarity could attest to at his current onslaught.
Moan after moan followed her out, some cries higher-pitched and others a bit lower, but all the same they somehow formed a melody of sorts, showing the full scale of the drakes skills.
Rarity couldn’t focus on it of course, as her whole body strained heavily from the manipulation of her clit and the constant pillar of flesh that was shoved right up her ass.
Her mind was alight with pure unadulterated bliss, her body twitching as Spike toyed around with her like one would a toy. Barely a minute in and she felt like he was driving her crazy, her thighs clamping together as she bit her lip and let out a muffled squeal.
She couldn’t take it anymore.
A deluge of her marecum squirted out of her pussy, wetting the drake’s crotch even more. And yet Spike didn’t stop his thrusts, he continued to plunge into her by now thoroughly lubricated ass, right through her clamping pink flesh.
The melody of course was disrupted by this. Spike felt a bit disappointed, but at the same time, her ass was giving him some good consolation, massaging him with each time his cock dived into it.
He grunted. At this rate he wouldn’t hold out too long, so he tried to take it for all it was worth. He used his glistening digits to pull and squeeze on the mare’s clit now, trying to stimulate her to another climax before his own would hit.
After all, he felt like he owed Rarity this for making her wait. And if anything he was a gentledrake...most of the time~
So he pressed on, sinking his cock deeper into her sphincter to stretch it out nice and dirty-like. The flexible ponut pulled back when he moved his rock-hard rod out, before mercilessly going back in to elicit more piggish squeals from the “proper” mare.
The white alabaster mare could only writhe as this strong drake was turning her into a literal puddle of pleasure. The ecstasy was sparking constantly in her mind from both her clit and ass as she felt his member slam ruthlessly into her backdoor.
Barely a minute later she was already cumming again. There was no fanfare to this as she was simply pushed over the edge, letting out a loud unladylike squeal that let everyone beyond these doors know who Rarity belonged to.
Spike stopped holding his own orgasm back at that point, and just let himself get swept away in the sensation as a deafening roar escaped his lips. He hilted, his inner balls churning out its salty payload directly into the mare, filling up her bowels and painting them in a naughty white.
The mare’s body tensed as she felt his thick load, and relished the spine-tingling sensations for as long as they lasted. Before long she slumped against Twilight’s body, smiling in satisfaction as her eyes flitted over to Spike for a moment.
Spike smiled back, simply nodding while Rarity slowly drifted off before he pulled his cock out.
With that, all three were done. At least, that was what he thought until a blue tail wrapped around one of his legs.
Ember’s expressive slit like eyes focused on him, seemingly back from her delirious state.
“Awake already?” Spike asked, but Ember only seemed to glare at him lightly.
“You promised.”
The drake blinked confusedly at her, his mind not quite sure what she meant.
“Huh?” was his all too eloquent response, made her puff out some smoke from her flaring nostrils.
“You promised to do me twice,” she clarified, making it click into Spike’s mind at the realization.
“Right. I did promise that. Though, uhhh…” Spike may have been alright with giving the dragoness what she wanted, but he tried not to wince from what he had to clarify awkwardly. “…I just fucked Rarity in the ass, so... it wouldn’t be that sanitary if I did your slit again.”
“T-Then! Then do me in the...ass,” Ember all but demanded, even though she avoided eye contact and practically whispered the last part.
“What?” Spike said, clearly not having heard her.
Her eyes focused back on him, her cheeks glowing a deep red.
“D-Do me...in the ass,” she stated more clearly, albeit certainly not as confident.
Spike blinked in surprise at this, but still felt his cock twitching in clear excitement.
“Wait, you want me to do that? Normally you were the one that always kept me from trying anything out besides your pussy.”
“S-So? I obviously changed my mind when I took your thing in my mouth earlier!” Ember countered back, “A-And seeing how you just did that pony like that made me curious, okay?!”
Seeing how her tail tightened around his leg, he assumed that it was less about curiosity and more about her wanting that second turn he promised. After all, she always denied him anal, and needed some convincing alone for oral. Maybe a small part of her dragon greed was showing through too. It was just a reminder that she grew up so differently from him. And yet, when he looked in her eyes, she didn’t look that different from the ponies he knew. Just a bit awkward and insecure at times with her lacking knowledge of pony society. But that wasn’t a bad thing. After all, he himself had much to learn himself about dragon society. They seemed to help each other, complement each other in a special way. And if Ember truly wanted another round, he wasn’t going to deny her that. Especially since he was more than up for that too.
With that all in mind, he cracked a sly grin while peering down at her blushing face. “You said it yourself, a Dragon Lord takes what he wants. And I do want to have a go at your ass~”
So for a second time in quick succession did he press his pointed dick into a tight ass. Only this time, it was his lovely dragoness’.
From the get go Spike could tell that this was a lot tighter and hotter than Rarity’s. Of course, the latter wasn’t really much of a surprise after their oral session prior.
Some grunts escaped him as his mighty pole slowly, but surely loosened up her opening for entry. Ember grunted just as much from this new sensation, her body lightly tensing up to add more difficulty to Spike’s task. Still, Spike was the Dragon Lord. So he wouldn’t yield before this tight ass. That would be quite embarrassing after all. So instead he doubled down, pulling his tip out a bit, before ramming back in, getting another inch into her as sought to explore this virgin cavern.
He repeated that motion, lurching forward and pressing more and more of his meaty shaft into her. It was a process that took some time, but after another minute he finally had her pucker loosened up enough so that the entirety of his hot cock rested into her. She was still extremely tight though. No amount of loosening up could change that it seemed. But all in all, it was still a very pleasant tightness. A different feeling from Rarity’s sphincter and a sensation the Dragon Lord craved for.
“T-This feels strange,” Ember noted in a strained tone, panting slightly as her cheeks were colored a light tone of red.
“Strange isn’t bad,” Spike purred, rocking his hips into her.
“A-Aa!,” the dragoness exclaimed lightly, feeling the cock squirming into her ass, scraping along her previously untouched anal walls and stimulating them.
She wasn’t sure if these feelings were good, but it made her all the more curious as she felt Spike start up a rhythm.
He grabbed a hold of her hips for leverage, and held her in place as he drove his dick forward.
It was relaxing in a sense, strangely enough, having him hold her hips as his cock was moving around inside of her ass. He wasn’t too fast in his movements, so that probably helped with it as well. Just a nice and slow rocking into her. To ease her into this, to make her more familiar with the new sensations.
It made her crack a grin. Spike really was a strange dragon.
All the same she enjoyed the ride. And the more he felt her relax, the more he adjusted his thrusts. Soon enough, she felt the plunging of his prick speed up, gaining a more moderate rhythm. The strange sensations intensified, making her pussy quiver and rip with its juices.
Her elongated mouth opened, releasing an audible moan. Quite the encouragement if Spike ever heard one.
His pace upped once more, slowly getting faster as Ember now started to constantly moan from the wet cock ramming deeply into her ass. She felt it stretch her inner walls out as they contrasted on instinct, massaging the drake and seemingly trying to never let him go so he’d remain deep inside of her.
“Y-Yes! K-Keep doing that Spike! D-Don’t you dare stop it now!” Ember demanded, really getting into the spirit of things as Spike grunted out in confirmation.
He bent over her body, pressing her tail with his bodyweight on her back and gaining a bit more room to stuff his cock into. Meanwhile his arms wrapped around her lithe, slender barrel. Ember’s claws gripped the pillows below her tightly, her wings spread out and trembling in arousal as she felt her ass getting a nice and hard railing now.
More moans escaped her and she pushed her plot back into him all too eagerly, trying to encourage him even more. Not that Spike needed that encouragement, as he was on autopilot by now. He wanted to make her cry out more. To hear her blissful exclamations even deeper. So he soon went all out, going as fast and as hard as he could on her blue ass.
The dragoness was wailing out at that point, her mind slowly being overwhelmed by this strange new ecstasy. This strange new bliss that the Dragon Lord was wrecking on her defenseless ass. There was no way she could hold the floodgates back at this point. She was cumming from her ass, and her ass alone. And that was from her first time doing anal.
She felt as embarrassed as she felt joyful in this moment. She could do nothing to stop the loud orgasmic cry from escaping her lips and her pussy from gushing out its hot dragon juices.
And then Spike hilted.
If the moment before was bliss, then this was heaven.
She felt the drake’s jizz flooding her anal canal, painting it just like he did before with the alabaster mare. It reached so deep and felt so depraved, Ember couldn’t stop her tongue from rolling out as she simply rode out the waves of pleasure that were crashing against her vulnerable body.
It felt like an eternity before this slowly simmered down, the cum flow in her ass stopping as did her own pussy when it came to gushing her juices. Then she felt a pull as the pointed prick was slowly taken out of her. Her pucker of course had a good grip on it, so it took a bit of resistance. But soon enough, the cock plopped free before Spike slumped down on the pillow right next to his three mates.
Ember took that moment instantly to snuggle up to him. And she wasn’t the only one. He could feel their bodies shifting, and his future wives all laid around and on his body.
Spike welcomed the warmth, his arms wrapping around him, while he felt Ember’s claw drawing circles along his chest lazily. The drake thought about saying something, but then decided against it. This moment was better enjoyed in the silent company of this three mares. Of his beautiful friends. His eyes slowly drifted shut amongst the warm sea of bodies, a smile forming on his lips as he relaxed. Everything was perfect now.
The End!

…Or not?

Spike hummed to himself sleepily. One mare in each of his arms, while Ember laid on top of him, embracing him quite fiercely. Even her tail had wrapped around one of his legs, expanding the hug even further.
He had to suppress a chuckle at that, lest he awoke her or his other mates. Though he might tease Ember a bit later. Who knew she was such a cuddle bug in secret?
His head then turned as he looked towards the window. He guessed that about four hours may have passed. Afternoon then. It made him wince as he was reminded of a promise he made to another dragon. With how things are now, he probably would be late. Hopefully his friend would be understanding of the situation. Although, it was nothing he could change now anyways.
Even more so as he knew how he will be even later now. As he tested Ember’s grip, trying to pry her arms off of him, she only grumbled and tightened them even more and caused Spike to sigh. It made him wish that he was a unicorn at this moment. A teleportation spell would be really helpful right about now.
So he simply surrendered to his fate. He will just give his friend a few gems as compensation.
He was about to drift off again into pleasant slumber, but then suddenly a white bright flash enveloped the throne room in its vibrant light. Spike had to pinch his eyes shut, blinded for a moment. He was able to reopen them after the flashing ceased, and he curiously peered towards the direction of the familiar light. His pupils than shrank to the size of pinpricks at who was standing in front of him.
It was a large group of familiar ponies. Rainbow Dash, Applejack, Fluttershy, Pinkie Pie, heck, even the Cutie Mark Crusaders, looking curiously around. And at the helm of the group stood none other than Princesses Celestia and Luna.
The happy smiles however quickly morphed into surprise, shock, and embarrassment as they saw him getting cuddled by cum-soaked and cum-leaking mares and a dragoness.
A painful silence stretched on at this, only to be broken by the slight drips of cum.
“Uh...hi guys! How was your, uh, teleportation trip?” Spike finally replied nervously. 
This would be one awkward conversation.
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