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		Description

FEATURED April 25 - 26 2019

Twilight Sparkle has been showing more and more “needy”. More than once, she was caught panting at the sight of stallions. As well as being a little, not so quiet, when she’s alone in her “studies.” So Princess Celestia comes up with a solution. First, she needs Spike to drink something. 
“Sex” tab is there more because of the nudity in the story.
This is part of my 1K Challenge. 
Would like to thank SonicBlitz18 for the idea.
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The Sun rose slowly as morning broke over the calm and quaint town of Ponyville. As he stirred from sleep, the dragon Spike felt his eyes slowly creak open as he began to wake up. But it wasn’t his usual, natural feeling of waking up that roused him. It was more a soft feeling pressing against his leg. It was a softness and yet firmness he’s never felt before. Softer than any pillow and yet it held like a solid pudding. Curious, he reached down and lifted his blanket. But the moment the blanket rose above and was flipped to his side, Spike immediately regretted his choice and wished he went back to sleep. 
Resting and snuggling against his leg was his surrogate older sister, Twilight Sparkle. But she was naked and not only was nuzzling her muzzle against his inner thigh, but was suckling one of his balls as his limp cock hung close to her nose. At first, the dragon stared and was debating whether this was a dream. If it was, it was the one of the best; second to the Rarity orgy dream. But after pinching his cheek and not waking up, his face started to lose color as the realization was striking him. But instead of panicking, he only carefully poked at the mare’s face. 
“Hmm, huh?” Twilight groaned a little, yawning as she was roused from her sleep. “Oh Spike, good morning.”
“Twilight.” Spike asked, struggling to remain calm, because he knew if he lost it, he could accidentally knock her out of the bed. “How did this happen?!”
“Oh, you were wonderful last night.” Twilight moaned, sliding herself up, making her the dragon’s limp cock felt itself up as she moved. “You don’t remember? I’ll tell you.” 

“So you want me to what?” Spike asked, a look of shock ran across his face as he looked at Princess Celestia. “I just wasn’t sure I heard you.” 
“I know it’s a lot to ask.” Celestia explained, looking at the young dragon. “Twilight has been going through some “needs” that comes with being an alicorn. And well, I’d like you to help her.” 
“And so that means that you want me to have sex with her?!” Spike asked, a small bit of disgust added to his shock. “She’s like a sister to me. You can’t just have somepony else do this?” 
“I know how you feel, but I wouldn’t ask you unless I knew I could trust you.” Celestia exclaimed, looking a little more worried that Spike wasn’t going to go through with her plan. So she tried to play a little off his emotions. “I mean, you wouldn’t want just any stallion to be with her right?”
“Well...I guess not...” Spike replied, kinda understanding what Celestia was saying. Though he wasn’t any less sure about this idea. “But it still feels wrong. I-I-I can’t go through with this, I’m sorry.” 
“I...I understand.” Celestia replied, seemingly relenting on her rhetoric. “I-I’m sorry for trying to force this on you.” But as she turned, Spike was unaware of a small gleam, a spark glowing in the Princess’ eyes as she walked over to a nearby table with a decorated tea set. “Before you go home, would you like some tea?” 

“It was that fucking tea.” Spike groaned a breath of annoyance and frustration. “I can’t believe Celestia did that to me. I don’t even remember anything!” 
“Oh you were so amazing.” Twilight cooed, kissing tenderly at Spike’s chest as she looked up to him with a hazy and lustful gaze. “When you came home, you were like a beast. A large, masculine, and sexy beast.” The mare shivered a little as she hugged herself closer around the large dragon. “You grabbed me and oh Celestia it was so good.” 
“I-I-I forced myself on you?!” Spike gasped, his eyes wide with horror and self hate for touching her like that. “Weren’t you scared? I could’ve hurt you.” 
“Oh I was a little at first.” Twilight answered, snuggling up to him. “I mean, you did kinda burst through the door completely naked with a raging hardon and your wings were flapping wildly.” She then started to shiver a little as she reminisced. “When you grabbed me, I felt my heart race, but it was when you pressed your mouth against mine. Oooo your tongue was rubbing the back of my throat, I was melting in your claws.”
“You don’t have to be so detailed.” Spike replied, trying to remember, but hoping he wouldn’t so he could try and feel less guilt. “I-I don’t want to remember doing that to you. It wasn’t right!” 
“But it felt so good.” Twilight said in a rebuttal, pouting a little in a cute manner. “I mean that tongue kiss was so amazing, but when you tore my clothes and took me right there. Right on the Cutie Mark Map, you were so rough and hard, I was cumming so much all over you.” 
“In the Map Room?!” Spike’s eyes widened even more, the thought that he had sex with Twilight was one panic, but the chance he did it on the map and even Rarity’s chair put a small twist in his gut. “I can’t believe I did that in the Map Room.”
“Not just there, in every room of the Castle, I lost count of how many times I came.” Twilight cooed, leaning up to kiss at Spike’s cheek. “So...how about a morning snuggle and fuck?” 
“I...uhh...well...” Spike stuttered, unable to think of a response. But then just as he was ready to give an answer, the dragon burped up a scroll. “This better be an apology.” 
Dearest Spike,
I do apologize for what my sister has done to you. Though I am certain she got what she deserved, though I doubt you remember. It was by luck I found her before anypony else; she is currently resting, though she wants your dick again. So please accept my apologies.
Princess Luna
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