
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Stuck in a Love Pentagon

		Written by AlicornSpirit21

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Rarity

					Sweetie Belle

					Spike

					Romance

					Sex

					Starlight Glimmer

					Ember

					Anthro

					Porn

					Profanity

		

		Description

Spike is ordered by Twilight to watch over the castle while she and the princesses are away. Taking advantage of this, he takes this to do what multiple single men do by themselves, and tries to relax for the next week with relaxing. That time is cut short when 4 females spend personal time with Spike, treating him like the adult his is in more than 1 way. (Just and FYI, I'd like any feedback on this cause this is the first I guess you can say Clopfic I've ever written before and I'm not so sure how it will turn out)."
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		Part 1/5: Starlight's Secret



Spike is currently sleeping in Twilight's bed in her house. Being an adult for a week now and growing mentally and physically, Twilight gave him a deal to let him use her bed until she gets back and orders a new one. She also let him have the whole week off since he was and adult now. She didn’t want to treat him like a kid anymore, mostly now that he was taller than her. It was already 10am, and Spike decided it was time to start his day. He sits up in bed, stretching and yawning while trying fully awaken himself. Opening his eyes, he looks around, then freezes when seeing Twilight wrapped in a towel and water dripping off of her as she searches for clothes in her closet. The towel drops, revealing her plump hind quarters and the sides of her DD size breasts. Spike tongue slips from him mouth while staring a Twilight.
“Damn.” He whispers to himself. Twilight grinned and peeked back at him while placing on her bra.
“Like what you see?” Hearing her, he looks away as his cheeks flush pink. After placing on her panties, she turns back. “You can’t hide it Spike. Besides, you’re an adult. There isn’t a problem with staring at attractive mares.” She looks down at the blankets covering his lower body, seeing a bulge. “Especially if it excites you that much-”
“Stop it Twilight!” Spike turned his face away and trying covering his erection by turning the lower half of his body. Twilight started chuckling while placing in the rest of her clothing. “It’s not funny. You know that was on purpose to tease me like that. Doesn’t privacy mean anything to you?”
“If I’m not mistaken, your tongue was hanging from your mouth and you whispered damn. Plus you’re the one with the boner. Also you’re sleeping in my room, so I can come in whenever I want.” Twilight finished placing on her jeans and T-Shirt, walking over to Spike and hugging him. “But that doesn’t mean I’m gonna treat you like a kid anymore. I’m sorry for teasing you. I just wanted to see how my number 1 assistant is enjoying being an adult with a little wake up call.” Spike smiles, feeling her twitch from his claws gripping her flank. “Excited I see?”
“Very.” He whispers in her ear as his tongue slides across her neck, making her shiver in pleasure. She lets out a slight moan, then removes her arms from him, gathering her purse, sunglasses, and a book. “Going somewhere so soon?”
“As much as I like to have fun with you Spike, The princesses and I are heading away for a week to Nippone to help with education, supplies and magic. I’d rather not look like a complete mess before I leave. Besides you used your freebee 2 days ago. We're only dating until you find someone remember?”
“Oh, yeah, part time.” Spike frowned at the statement. It’s been months of trying to find someone, but with no success. Dates were possible, but long term relationships weren’t apart of the question. He’s tried going out with countless ponies he labeled as attractive. Carrot Top, Colgate, Rose Blossom, even Derpy Hooves. He’s even tried ponies he thought his friends were close to. Moondancer, Spitfire, out of all ponies Trixie, even Gilda. Some older mares he gave as an option as well. Ms. Harshwhinny, Mayor Mare, Miss Cheerilee…he stopped with older mares after that when Big Mac came to visit while Spike was on a personally helping Miss Cheerilee. She asked him earlier that day to help relieve some stress and Mac was going on a trip to Appleloosa. Unfortunately, that time was cut short when Mac came by because he forgot his jacket which had his train bits inside. To briefly explain the incident in one sentence, Spike hid with Zecora for 3 weeks straight and personally dug himself a grave until Mac came to his senses and calmed down enough that he, Mac and Cheerilee were able to talk and sort it out. Spike even tried dating Queen Chrysalis. She accepted, but he realized he wasn’t going to last long since her Changelings feed off of love, and since he would be the only one to provide it for the multiple Changelings she had, he knew he’d be non-responsive after the first week if he was lucky enough to survive that long. Twilight broke his train of thought by giving him a quick kiss.
“Don’t be too rough on yourself about it. You’ll find someone. Who knows? I could come back and some lucky mare could be pregnant with your child.” Spike chuckled shaking his head. “Hey, it could happen. Last thing. The library is going to be open while I’m gone and I know you don’t want to be bothered by ponies around here. You can stay in the castle till I get back. I’ll call to check in on you and make sure you’re alright.”
“Alright.” Twilight walks out of the room closing the door. Spike decides to lay back down, closing his eyes to get some more relaxation now that he’s alone, but that’s quickly interrupted by hearing the front door open and twilight calling back to him.
“Get dressed Spike! You have work to do!” He opens his eyes in irritation when hearing the door close.
“(Fine mom).” He slowly got up, still trying to fully be awake and prepared before he goes to the castle for 2 weeks. After taking a shower and getting dressed, he packed a small duffle bag of clothes and multiple items he wanted to take with him, including Magazines, Comic Books, and a Ponestation 3 given to him of his 16th birthday with a 3 games. Afterwards, he headed downstairs with the bag over his shoulder to find a note on a basket covered in cloth written by Twilight.
“Spike, this is just something the princesses and I put together to help you relax and keep you occupied. Call if there’s an emergency, be good while I’m gone. Twilight.” He smiles, lifting the cloth from the basket and reveling a small bag of 50 bits, a dragon spell book, a Bluetooth speaker, a gaming headset, and a new video game “Call of Ponies: Changeling Warfare.” His eyes immediately lit up when he saw that, knowing that this particular game wasn’t supposed to be out for another 3 weeks. A small note was on it written by Princess Luna, easily able to realize the Crescent Moon Cutie Mark at the top of the note.
“Just for you Spike, I pulled a few strings to get you this early. Don’t tell anypony else about this. Enjoy being an adult. And for Celestia’s sake get a marefriend and have a child already. Auntie Luna can’t wait forever.” A small blush appeared on his cheeks, placing the game back in the basket, taking it and heading out the door, he instantly felt how hot the weather was and was relieved that it wouldn’t be a long trip to get to the castle. Making it in under 5 minutes due to flying, he was already slightly sweaty from the increasing heat. Never the less that still didn’t stop him from seeing multiple friends along the way, waving as he passed. A particular mare by the name of Tree Hugger held up a picture of a poster she drew of Spike guarding a castle with her inside. 

Flying by and seeing that, he put thought into a relationship with her, but realizing what she does on her time off which is smoking and how much she does it, he thought still being friends with her would be the best option. Walking inside the castle and heading to Twilight’s room, he stops in the kitchen to grab a bowl of gems, 2 large bags of chips and a 6 canned soda 6 pack. 
Closing the door behind him to Twilight's room, he instantly sets up his game system, placing in a double featured game named titled Equestrian Brawlers. The 2 games to select from was “Fighting is Magic” and “Them’s Fightin’ Herds.” While waiting for the game to load, he surrounds himself with the bags of chips and the 6 pack of soda on the floor, not wanting to mess up Twilight's bed while she was gone. In front of him he left the bowl of gems waiting while the games turned on. Looking at both games percentages he was at from completing them, “Them’s Fightin’ Herds” was the highest at 78%. Only 43% of “Fighting is Magic,” he chose that to get farther and to unlock a character Luna didn’t yet. When the game loaded, he pulled out Bluetooth headphones from his bag he packed and tuned out the rest of the world around him. 
For 8 hours he stayed to himself playing the game. To be specific, 7 hours of gaming and 1 hour of sleeping. He ended up passing out after a fight that unlocked a new character and rewards to upgrade and buy new characters. The time was now 7pm and he was still continuing to sleep with empty potato chip bags and empty cans of soda surrounding him. His shirt was also taken off due to the heat of the room and being alone. As he stayed asleep, the door opened and in came Starlight Glimmer. Surprised to see Spike by himself with empty bags around him, she looked towards the television and saw in bold letters, “New Character Unlocked,” and was even more surprised to see herself. Looking back at Spike, she saw he was sleeping but had a bulge in his pants during that time. He cheeks flushed pink when seeing it, but she grew a slight grin on her face. With nobody else around, she closed the door and walked over towards him. Originally, she came to talk to Twilight about certain problems and conflicts that have been happening with Trixie and she needed some place to sleep for about a week until it got resolved. But with Spike here all alone and nobody else to bother her, that plan switched. She heard that Spike was looking for a marefriend, and thinking back to when these 2 had their adventures together, they never really had a conflict. Besides that fact when Starlight used her magic and took out Discord for the school incident, he thought that might be a slight problem for guys night out and role playing, but she brought him back later on. Quite frankly, she couldn’t remember that last time or even one incident she was ever upset at him. As she walked over staring at bulge trapped in his pants, she glanced over at his bag and saw a picture slightly pointing out of it. Curious, she used her magic to pull it out, stopping next to Spike, and her expression was instantly filled with love and joy when seeing the hand drawn picture of Starlight in a sparkling blue dress with violet lipstick and her hair let down longer than usual. Also, she was wearing a golden crown and had wings. He drew her as an Alicorn Princess. A tear formed in her eye, realizing that he had feelings for her and she didn’t even know it. Setting the picture down, she went down next his bulge, using her magic to remove his pants. She flinched when she saw it standing, frozen in shock.
“(Oh my stars. He’s a lot bigger than I thought. But what if Twilight…)” She paused though her thinking, then smiled. “(We’ll, I’m sure she won’t be back for a while. But Spike could wake up and tell her, but he has feeling for me. What if that picture isn’t for me, but for Sunburst and he was saving it)?” Multiple questions rushed through her mind of all the possible outcomes of this, but she stopped as a seductive smile grew on her face. Using her magic, she placed in spell that seemed to go inside spikes head. “Perfect, a sleeping spell.” She said with confidence as she used her magic to lift his naked body onto the bed behind him. Getting on the bed and standing over top of him, she looked down at his dick, and with a lusty smile, she positioned herself over him, not hesitating to sit down and let herself be taken by the dragon of her desires. Sure she liked Sunburst, but she didn’t think he liked her in a romantic way anyway ever since the weekend she was supposed to spend time with him and he ended up doing so with Twilight, Trixie and Maud Pie. While thinking about that incident, she slid half of Spike dick out of her and was already sliding back in. Her thoughts were interrupted when hearing a slight grunt from Spike. Frozen in place, she though the spell didn’t work and she woke him up. Gladly she was wrong as Spike lightly snored away. She had a quick thought to herself about their past adventures which gave her an idea. “(I know a lot of times were rough, and Spike liked challenges. Maybe he’ll like this).” Without hesitation, she stated slamming he hips against him with her pace moving faster, hearing more grunts and moans from Spike as she continued her efforts while louder moans and grunts came from her. From how loud it was, she could guarantee if anyone was in the castle downstairs, they would hear thumping from above them, but that didn’t matter much to her even if anyone was downstairs. The more she continued, the more she desired him. Already sweaty from her efforts for 5 minutes straight, she started slowly down, but felt the need to continue with this pace.  She wanted Spike to take control, but didn’t want him to wake up. An idea instantly popped in her head. “(I think we could continue the show with a puppeteer).” With her magic, she wrapped and wrist and ankles, leading him behind her. A light giggle came from her as she still saw Spike sleeping away. She bent over in front of him with her flank in the air and spread her legs, reveling her wet dripping folds. Using 2 fingers, she reached under herself ad spread her folds apart. “(Take me you fire breathing beast. I want you to fuck my brains out.” Laying her head down, she blushed from embarrassment from the comment she made earlier, thinking it sounded a little too cheesy. She waited for Spike to enter, then remembered she was in control as the puppet master. With her in control, she could make him do anything. Making him lift his wrist, a loud smack came down on her flank. “Oh Spike!” She yelled. “Hit me harder! Punish this mare! I’ve been very bad!” To this point, she didn’t care who else came in the castle. Even if Twilight walked in, Starlight was willing to risk this. Multiple more loud smacks came across her flanks from one side to the other, leaving red marks of his claws. “Yes Spike! Take me! Own me!” With one last loud smack, she covered mouth from screaming. She felt the throbbing pain of him spanking her, but loved it the more he continued. She positioned himself behind her, purposely having his dick miss her folds and instead rub against them. She starts panting as she uses Spike to tease her, not wanting to wait any longer for him. “Oh Spike! Don’t tease your Alicorn Princess! Just stick it in already!” She exclaimed as she lost control of her magic and released him. Thinking he would drop on the bed being held up due to her magic, he didn’t. In fact, she heard a whisper in her ear from behind.
“As you wish, Princess Starlight.” She froze, opening her mouth to say something, but let out of loud lusty sigh of relief instead as Spike thrusted his dragon hood inside of her farther than she had him before. He started at a quick pace, hearing echoes of loud slaps around the room and the bed shaking. Through heavy breaths, panting and moaning, Starlight managed to barely get a sentence to Spike.
“How-ah! Did you-uh! Wake up from my-ah! Sleeping spellaaaaaahhhhhhh!” With a heavy thrust from Spike, Starlight screamed out, throwing her head up and feeling her head jerked by Spike grabbing and pulling her mane as he continued to thrust harder and harder. “Oh never mind! Just fuck me till I pass out!” As they continued for another 5 minutes, Starlight screamed out to him. “Spike, I’m close!”
“So am I Starlight! Where do you want it?!” Without hesitation, Starlight answered that made Spikes ear twitch.
“Do it inside! Fill me up!” He let her mane go, letting her head drop on the bed.
“But Starlight-” She snapped her head back to look at him in anger.
“Spike, I want this! I don’t care if I get pregnant! Finish inside and don’t you dare pull out or I’ll end you the way I did Discord! Your Princess demands you to CUM INSIDE!” With a quick look of shock remembering what happened to Discord at the school, Spike bit down on the side of her neck and thrusted one last time with a loud grunt. “YEEEEEESSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS!” Starlight screamed and her head jerked up as she felt her stomach starting to warm and stretch feeling Spike cum enter inside and continue to fill her. She let herself drop down with Spike still holding her flank up. Releasing his teeth from her neck, he realizes the bulge in her stomach that expanded to far for his comfort and her safety and pulled out, letting the rest of her body drop on the bed as he dropped down next to her. They both continued panting for another minute, before silence fell over the room.

Starlight opened her eyes, looking around to realize it was dark around her with the light shine of the moon. “What time is it?” She asked, slightly lifting her head. When she moved, she realized 2 pairs of arms and claws were holding her around her waist and her back was against something that seemed solid and felt like scales.
“It’s 1:30am.” Starlight craned her neck to see Spike holding her. She opened her mouth to say something, but felt something wet on the sheets and on her legs. Since it was too dark to see, she reached down and swiped with a finger, bringing it up to her nostrils and smelling it. He eyes shot open realizing what it was ad remembering what happened to cause this. Feeling a small in her stomach, she placed her hand on it, realizing the small bulge. Spike released her and sat up, realizing the look of concern on her face. “Sorry Starlight. You didn’t want me to pull out and I was scared of hurting you, but you-” he sentence was stopped by her hand over his mouth. She smiled, removing her hand and turning over to face him.
“I remember Spike.” She said before she pulled him in for a quick but passionate kiss. “And I’m not hurt. I’m grateful. I’ve always wanted a foal, but no pony could satisfy me the way you did.” Spike took the tie to take in what she said as they laid back down together. “And I mean no pony.”
“How do you know if you’re pregnant?”
“Well, with what you loaded inside of me, it would’ve had to do something.” A quick 3 second silence fell between them until Starlight asked a question she didn’t finish from earlier. “Spike, I’m a little confused on something though. The sleeping spell I put on you earlier. Did it not have any effect on you?” Spike chuckled, making Starlight even more confused. “What?” 
“I guess you haven’t been studying as much as you tell Twilight. Through Dragon aging, Dragons scales become harder and we become immune to our surroundings. Lava is a big one. Certain metals such as Swords and Axes, no problem. Growing up in the dragon lands is different for immunity, but I grew up around ponies, so certain magic has no effect. That conclusion came the day after I was training with Shining Armor. Being Twilight's assistant, she wanted my help for what she implied as impact for future attacks, but it was really to test the strength of my scales. Multiple attacks with her magic and I didn’t get a scratch. There was a night I had with Princess Luna and after the 4th round I was done, but she wasn’t. I fell asleep. So she didn’t hurt me, she used a sleeping spell to continue her fun. It only lasted about 5 minutes before I took control again. That grunt from earlier should’ve been a good enough signal.” Starlight’s eyes widened in shock and her face flushed red. “Yeah, I heard everything you were saying. Hit me harder. Punish this mare. I’ve been very bad. You’re moaning is adorable by the way.” Starlight smiled, feeling Spike wrap his arms around her and hold her close, snuggling against her. “Did I satisfy my princess?” He said as his dragon hood slipped between her flanks, brushing against her folds. She cooed back at him, rubbing her plot against him and snuggling her back against his scaly chest.
“Very.” A brief 5 second silence fell over them until Starlight craned her neck to ask Spike a question. “Spike, I remember you said dragons live for close to 1000 years and through dragon aging, dragon’s scales become harder and you become immune to certain things of your surroundings. How old are you in dragon years?” Spike stayed silent about the question. “Spike?”
“You’ll laugh.”
“What? Why would I laugh?”
“Because 95% of the mares I’ve dated laughed when they found out my true age as a dragon. They stopped laughing after sex came into play. Nevertheless, it’s embarrassing and I don’t want to say.” Starlight turned over to face him.
“Alright, how about this? If you tell me and I laugh, snicker or even chuckle, you can do what you want with me until the sun rises, and I can’t complain for how rough you are. As long as you don’t hurt our child.” Spike raises an eyebrow, as they both sit up. “As your Alicorn Princess, I promise you. If that’s not enough, I Pinkie promise you. You already know what happens if I break a Pinkie promise right?”
“Let’s not be reminded of past scarring events.” Thinking over it for about 2 seconds, he slowly inhaled and exhaled. “Fine. In pony years, I’m 18. In Dragon years, I’m…” He looked away from Starlight closing his eyes. “I’m 10.” Slightly turning his head back and peeking one eye open, he expected to see her biting her lip to contain her outburst. Instead, she stared at him with a calm and slightly confused expression.
“Okay. And?”
“I thought you would find it weird, funny, or perverted.”
“Spike, the only time I felt those feeling at the same time was when I found out Trixie was a lesbian and has feeling for Prince Blueblood.”
“Ew! Blueblood of all ponies?!”
“I know. That’s weird. Spike as long as you’re an illegal age in Ponyville, I don’t care about your age as a dragon. You should feel comfortable with that. Even if they call you a kid, you have a hell of a way with showing you’re not.” Starlight lay her back on the bed, spreading her legs, and placing the tip on her finger inside her folds. Pulling out with a long and slim string of cum, she placed her finger in her mouth, swirling it around for 3 seconds, then pulling it out with her saliva surrounding it. “But it seems like my little 10-year-old made a mess down there. A responsible thing to do would be to clean it up.” Spikes dick twitched as he licked his lips, crawling over to her. When his face is inches away from her mare hood, he takes a large whiff of it, taking in the smell of her arousal.
“As you wish, my princess.” His snake tongue slithered out of his mouth prepared to enter her, but was stopped by Starlight.
“Spike, can you keep this relationship between us? I really want to do this with you. I just don’t want anypony to find out yet. Especially my father, or Sunburst for the matter cause I know he’ll get jealous."
“Sunburst wouldn’t get jealous. I mean, you guys had sex before, but he’s been actually dating Moondancer secretively.” A mixed emotion of anger and shock came to Starlight when she heard that. “I know this breaks a certain line in the bro code, but he actually used you to get closer to her.” Starlight’s horn lit up a dark red as her anger was building. “Uh, Starlight?” Spike tried to back away, slightly startled of seeing her like this. Feeling something against his back, Starlight used her magic to push Spike forward to face her folds again, but locked her legs around his head so he couldn’t move.
“Pleasure, now, or I go to prison for murder.” Spike instantly went to work from her request, not wanting to make her more upset than she already was.

The castle seemed quiet, only able to hear moans and thumping from upstairs. At least that’s what Ember ignored while eating parts of the walls of the castle. Originally, she was looking for Twilight to find Cadence. Unintentionally, Garble got hit with a spell earlier in the day that came out of the blue. It seemed to be a love spell since Garble has been following Ember all day and using cheesy pick-up lines to get her in bed with him. Lines such as “If I said you had a beautiful body, would you hold it against me?” Ember rolled her eyes trying to forget the constant memories of Garble harassing her. Lucky his friend Fizzle was able to help, but held Garble back as Ember tried to get help. Being early in the morning, she only came in her bra and panties not bothering to get dressed for anypony out this late to see her. Before coming over, she saw a note in the library saying she was gone and if it was an emergency, see Spike at the castle.
“(The little guy doesn’t even know magic. He won’t be any help. Well, I can’t say little since he’s an adult and has matured a lot. And I couldn’t make it to his birthday due to the chaos I had to fix in the dragon lands. He hasn’t talked to me ever since. I wanna make it up to him, but how)?” She thought over multiple possibilities, but nothing seemed to come to mind that would help. She even thought of birthday sex, but erased the idea since she didn’t he found her attractive. An idea popped in her head, thinking about how she treated Spike growing up and how demanding she was. A smile grew across her face as she took flight through the castle. “(Now, I just gotta find where Twilight placed that maid outfit).”
To be continued in Part 2/5: Embracing Ember


			Author's Notes: 
For the age in dragon years, I looked up "aging humans to dragons" just to make this seem a little more accurate. Seriously, when did this with horses, Spike was 3


	
		Part 2/5: Embracing Ember



Spike wakes up at 9am, laying on soaked sheets and the smell of sex in the room. Slowly opening his eyes, he takes a long whiff of the soaked sheets, smiling from the smell of Starlight. Moving his claws around, he tries to feel for Starlight in bed with him. When his vision clears, he realizes Starlight isn’t there, or anywhere in the room for that case. Lifting his head up, he looks around not seeing her in sight anywhere. He sits up on the side of the bed, hearing the shower on in the next room. With a grin he stands up and proceeds over, but is stopped and brought back by hearing a vibration from his bag. Walking back and digging around it, he finds his cell phone, seeing Twilight’s number on his home screen. Answering it, he hears the shower turn off.
“Hey Twilight.”
“Hey Spike. How are you holding up?”
“I’m fine. Just woke up actually. How are you and the other princesses doing right now?”
“Well, work is work. There was a delay for the train ride and we just arrived around 8 this morning. Celestia and Cadence are still asleep. Luna’s using the computer. I just got out of the shower. Just wanted to make sure you were alright and the castle wasn’t on fire and my bed is clean.” Spike turns left, seeing the blanket and sheets still wet. “My bed is clean, right Spike?”
“Of course Twilight. Do you know me to make a mess and not clean it…actually don’t answer that.”
“Good move. You sound a lot better than you did yesterday before I left. Did something happen?”
“You know, the usual. Played some games, ate and drank-” Starlight quietly walks into the room without a towel on, hugging Spike from behind. “…and had a great dream which felt real.”
“It was Starlight wasn’t it?” His eyes widen in shock as Starlight leans her head over his shoulder. “And she’s right there isn’t she?”
“Hi Twilight.”
“Hey Starlight. I got a call from Trixie. Sorry I wasn’t there, but the castle is always open to you when you need it.”
“Thanks Twilight. Our sexy dragon kept me company for the night if you catch my drift. Now if you’ll excuse me, I have…a certain somepony to deal with later on and it won’t be fun. Who knows? You might see me on the news…in cuffs.”
“Don’t go to extreme Starlight. Well, I’ll let you go about your day. We have some work to do and it won’t be easy, but it’s something I agreed to. Have a nice day you two.” Spike hangs up, dropping his phone into his bag as Starlight jumps on his back. Holding her legs from the side, he walks over to the mirror on Twilight's wall, Smiling when seeing Starlight behind him.
“I wasn’t too rough on you last night, was I Starlight?”
“I was going to ask you the same thing after when you told me about Sunburst and Moondancer. I kinda forced you a little much on that.”
“I’m fine Starlight. What I need to worry about right now is a shower. I’ve got a little shopping to do and I don’t want anypony to smell out what I did.”
“They’ll never guess who though.” Starlight kisses him, letting go of him and using her magic to place on a sparkling blue dress and violet lipstick with her hair down longer than usual. When Spike saw her through the mirror, his face flushed red and a smile grew. “I thought you might like it. I’ll see you around Spike. Don’t forget to call me.” Starlight walks out using her magic to leave a note on the dresser with her number. Once she’s gone, Spike heads toward the bathroom as his dragonhood rises and starts throbbing. 
“Calm down, you’ll be fine. It’s not like we’ll never see her again.”
[30 Minutes Later]

Spike walks downstairs towards the kitchen to make breakfast, but already smells something being made. Thinking its Starlight, he smiles, quietly moving closer to surprise her. He peeks around the corner and his face instantly flushes red when he sees Ember wearing a maid outfit and dog collar with a leash cooking by the stove with her tail raised up and a red anal vibrator butt plug in clear sight. Froze in place, he didn’t know what to say or do. He just stared at her blue scaly smooth round ass and the anal toy, not noticing that she noticed him.
“Enjoy the view, Dragon Lord Spike?” Spike looks up at her, seeing her cheeks red and a lustful smile on her face. “Want a closer view?” Spike stepped into the kitchen, trying to cover his obvious erection with his claws.
“Uh, sorry. I didn’t know you would be here. I wasn’t trying to stare, I swear.”
“Is that so? You seemed pretty into what you saw.” She shakes her ass, teasing him and making his face hotter than ever. “It’s alright. The Dragon Lord deserves this since I didn’t come to his birthday.” Taking the plate of food in one claw, she starts to walk towards the table motioning with her other claw to follow. He did, but was slightly confused on why she kept calling him Dragon Lord. At the table, he saw Embers stone throne that she sat in as the Dragon Lord. With the plate of food in front of the throne, she waited behind the throne, motioning for him to come sit in it. Still covering his erect dragon hood, he made it over sitting down and Ember pushing the throne closer to the table. “You won’t believe the trouble I had to get through to get this here for you. Your meal is ready.” Spike looked at the plate and his mouth instantly started to water. Cinnamon Roll Pancakes, Crispy Golden home Fries, Sausage-and-Egg Breakfast Dumplings, Strawberry Crepes with Caramelized Pears and a Blueberry-Ginger Smoothie.
“You made all of this for me?”
“Why of course. The Dragon Lord requires a royal breakfast by his loyal servant.” Spike thought over what was happening with Ember, the he remembered she missed his birthday. He ever thought she would ever like him like this, but he didn’t mind. Deciding to play along he grinned as an idea came to his head.
“Ember, as my loyal servant, you deserve a reward.” Her face lit up as he pointed his claw down at his pants. “Though I have a little tension I need you to fix. Would you be a dear and help me?” Ember walked over towards the table, crawling under it, meeting her nose with his bulge in his pants. 
She raises his legs, taking off his pants and boxers. Moving his legs back down, he grabs the leash slightly tugging it into his grip and starts eating as she grabs his dragon hood, and slowly starts stroking. Hearing a slight moan from Spike, she continues her efforts with her tongue, spiraling around it and stroking it as pre cum starts to leak out. Spike starts to quiver while Ember continues, barely able to continue eating his food from the amount of pleasure he was getting. Trying to finish his meal, he gives up when embers tip of her tongue starts lightly flicking the tip of his penis. A loud groan comes from Spike, giving Ember a cue that it was time to begin. She gulps down his dick in the first stroke, sending a massive shock of pleasure through Spikes body. Spike leans back in his chair with his tongue handing out of his mouth, lost in pleasure as Ember continues to pleasure him, slowly bobbing her head. Spike starts to slowly tense up. Feeling that, Ember releases his dick out of her mouth.
“Are you getting close Dragon Lord Spike?” Barely able to speak, Spike responds with a whisper.
“W-Why?”
“Well, if it’s not too much to ask for…I want you to shoot your hot and sticky cum down my throat.”
“I mean, why did you stop?” Ember grins, immediately going back to shoving Spikes dick down her throat, bobbing her head twice as fast now. Feeling his Climax approaching, he grabs one of Ember’s horns and starts thrusting her faster, locking his legs around her head. 10 seconds pass, and he yanks the leash hard, holding her in place with his dick down her throat, shooting massive loads of his cum down her throat. She moans, letting Spike fill her stomach with as much of his cum as he wants. Feeling his orgasm start to subside, he stands up, moving the stone throne back and letting go of Embers horns and releasing some grip on the leash, letting her release her mouth from Spikes dick. She gulps down the left over of Spikes cum in her mouth standing up. Before she stands up all the way, Spike wraps his arms around her, kissing her and shoving his tongue into her mouth. Slightly surprised by the action, Ember wraps her arms around Spike giving into him and backing up to lay on the table. They continue for another 3 minutes, until Spike sticks his claws into Embers wet and dripping pussy lips, hearing a moan from her though the kiss. When they both disconnect, Ember rips off the maid clothing, revealing her naked body to Spike.
“Do with me what you wish Dragon Lord. I’m at your command for the whole day.” Spike smiled and moved down to her dripping pussy lips, immediately shoving his tongue between them taking every ounce of leaking juice she provided. A loud groan escaped her mouth as her legs began to quiver. She grabbed the back of Spikes head and held him in place to further her pleasure. “Oh god Spike! Keep going! I’m gonna cum!” At that moment, Spike grabbed her wrist and moved them away from his head, stepping back and catching his breath. “Spike, I was so close.”
“I know.” Spike replied with a grin positioning himself over her, tugging the leash with one claw and began rubbing her clit with his other claw at a mild pace, causing her squirm. “But you have to earn it. First off, who am I?”
“Dragon Lord Spike!”
“Who are you?”
“Your loyal servant and slave Ember!”
“And what are you to the Dragon Lord.”
“His personal-” She squeezed her legs together, feeling her pressure beginning to build up. “Spike please!”
“Answer the question.”
“His personal bitch and slave at his command!” At the moment, Ember spread her legs as Spike moved back down to her glistening pussy, planting his mouth over it and letting her squirt in his mouth. She screamed and dug her claws into the table as her orgasm continued for another 10 seconds. Spike used his tongue to massage the lips of her folds to continue her orgasm. After subsiding, Ember relaxed on the table, trying to catch her breath as Spike swallowed her fluids in his mouth and moved back up over her to see her.
“Was that too much?” Ember chuckled, shaking her head.
“Fizzle did the same thing but for a longer time. That was too much. But you, you were perfect.”
“I hope you know we’re not done yet, right?” Ember smiled, spreading her legs again as Spike positioned himself over her, lining up his cock with her pussy. When positioned, he thrust his hips forward ad tugged on the leash, easily sliding into her folds. Once there hips connected, Spike looked down at Ember, seeing her tongue hanging out of her mouth and her eyes rolled in the back of her head. He immediately started thrusting fast and hard into her, making echoes continue throughout the castle. Since the castle was unlocked, he could be caught at any moment, but he didn’t really care about that. He just wanted to use Ember for all that’s worth before the next day when she would return as the Dragon Lord. Ember started moaning loudly as Spike continued his pace, not slowing down for a second but moving faster and thrusting harder. Ember locked her legs around Spikes back and pulled his head close to hers, kissing him while he continued. She moaned into his mouth as their tongues wrestled each other’s. Spike disconnected the kiss and grunted, knowing he was reaching his climax.
“Ember, I’m close!”
“So am I! Cum with me! Cum inside me!” With the last thrust, Spike released his cum inside of Ember, shooting every last amount of his hot fluid as a small bulge grew in her stomach. Removing himself from over her, he released his cock from inside of her, seeing some of his cum leak out of her and his erection go soft. She slowly scooted herself off of the table, trying to stay balanced on her legs as they start to shake. “Jesus Spike., you were really pent up huh?” He smiled, but stopped himself before responding remembering last night he just had with Starlight.
“Yeah, it’s been a minute. 
“That’s not what Starlight told me.” His eyes widened with shock and he froze in place. “Yeah, I saw her on her way out.” Ember turns around, bending over on the table, revealing the red anal vibrator butt plug to him. “She’s the one that gave me this idea, and you haven’t used this hole yet.” Spike licks his lips and his dick rose back up again, walking over and slowly pulling out the butt plug, feeling it stop vibrating as it released from her ass hole. Ember coed back at Spike from the release. Spike placed both claws on each side of her plump butt cheeks with the leash still in one claw, lining his dick up with Ember entrance. He slowly pushed inside, hearing her groan the deeper he went.
“Fuck Ember, you’re so tight. You’re squeezing around my dick so much.” Once his waist connected with her ass, he started at a slow pace to try to loosen her up. “How’s my bitch doing?” 
Ember moaned, shaking her ass to feel all over her insides. Spike raised his right claw, smacking her right ass cheek and leaving a red mark. She jumped, but then moaned for him to do it again as he began to thrust faster and harder. “You dare back talk me about Starlight?!” He raises his left claw, smacking her left ass cheek harder than the right, leaving a red claw mark. “You need to be rightfully punished!” He continued smacking her ass, switching from left to right as he pounded in to her ass harder and making the table shake.
“Yes Dragon Lord Spike! Punish this slut! I’ve been very bad and I need it!” A piercing smack across her right ass cheek made her close her mouth.
“You speak when I tell you too bitch!” He continued plowing into her and continuously abusing her ass, hearing loud moaning and groaning with every strike. Once her ass was as red as crimson with multiple claw marks, he grabbed her hips, and plowed harder into her than before. Ember covered her mouth from screaming from the hard and painful fucking she ever got from any dragon. Spike could feel his climax rising again after 3 continuous minutes of non-stop plowing. With a slight surprise to Ember, Spike wrapped his arms around her waist and held her closer as he bit down on her neck, letting his tongue work along it. After 5 more hard thrusts, he held her tight with his dick lodged inside of her and grunted as her came inside of her. She lay her upper body on the table with her tongue hanging out, feeling her stomach stretch from the amount of cum he filled her up with. After 10 log seconds, his orgasm subsided, slowly pulling out of Ember with cum leaking out of her. He rest his head on her back, too tired to even move.
“If I may speak and help you Dragon Lord Spike?” Still trying to catch his breath, he manages to speak out through heavy breaths.
“Permission…granted.” She holds Spike up with her tail, turning around and releasing him, letting him fall into her arms. Spreading her wings, she flies through the castle, finding a room with Rarity’s Cutie Mark symbol on it. Opening her door with her tail, she walks inside towards the bed, looking around at the designs Rarity fixed around her room. Ember pulls off the blanket with her foot, laying Spike down on the bed. Picking up the blanket, she lays down next to him pulling the blanket over both of them. Looking over at Spike, she hears him light snoring away. Ember smiles, turning over to rest. After closing her eyes, 3 seconds later she feels Spike wrap his arms around her, cuddling her from behind. She smiles, knowing she just gave Spike the best birthday present ever. Spike was asleep, but already dreaming about who could be next on his agenda for the week.
[Sugarcube Corner]

Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo and Applebloom all sat I silence and disappointment while drinking there smoothies. They just had a long day of being teased by Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon and laughed at by other friends of being 18 year old virgins. Furthermore, they both took Button Mash, Rumble and Tender Taps away and the 3 boys didn’t hesitate to go. Scootaloo breaks the silence after finishing her smoothie.
“We gotta find a way to get those 2 back for that. They embarrassed up in front of all of our friends. Furthermore, they took the guys that we liked.” Applebloom continues Scootaloo’s complaint.
“That’s the worst of it. The boys didn’t hesitate or resist to go. They just let the 2 biggest bullies take them away. I’m with you Scoots. We’ve gotta find a way to get those 2 back and for good. I thought Diamond Tiara changed and we were friends, but it seems I was wrong. What do you think Sweetie Belle?”
“…my parents told me there’s nothing to be ashamed of for this. It’s normal for us at this age. But being bullied around it…makes me feel like I need to sell my body to some stallion. Rarity holds back her laughter when I bring it up to her, and Button Mash…I don’t even know what to say or how to feel about him anymore. I’m heartbroken that he just left. Main thing is, I want to get back at Rarity for always laughing at me and Button Mash for just leaving me like that. Big thing is, I don’t know how to make another guy really jealous.” The 3 thought over it for a while, with Scootaloo and Applebloom coming up with no conclusion.
“Well Applebloom and Sweetie Belle, I’ve got nothing. Anyway, I’ve gotta go see Rainbow Dash. Apparently she has a surprise for me but I’m not sure if it’ll make me feel any better after today.” Out of her leather jacket pocket, she pulls out a small bag of bits and sets on the table. I’ll catch you guys later.” After Scootaloo leaves, Appleblooms phone vibrates from in her bra. She pulls it out, standing up 5 seconds later.
“Sorry Sweetie, ah gotta go. Granny needs me to help her around the house and food preparations for our reunion tomorrow.”
“Alright, have fun. I’ll pay for your drink since I owe you.” Applebloom leaves, leaving Sweetie Belle all alone and still deep in thought. “(Now, how can I make Rarity and Button Mash jealous at the same time)?” She continued thinking until an idea popped in her head 10 seconds later. Standing up, she pulls out 2 small bags of bits from her hoodie pocket, setting them on the table and leaving. “Now I just gotta find out where Spike is since Twilight is gone.”
To be Continued in part 3/5: Sugar Buns Sweetie Belle
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It was around 3:30pm when Ember and Spike walked back through the castle doors with groceries from the market. Setting them in the kitchen, they unpack and place away what they had. After 30 minutes, they finish and relax in the lounge room across from the kitchen, sitting on the couch and watching television together. After 2 hours pass, Ember looks at the time from the clock on the wall and sits up from laying on Spikes lap.
“Well, today was fun. I’ve gotta go. Dragon lord stuff, my father wants to talk and hopefully Garble is out of his state from hitting on me.” Spike opened his mouth to say something, But Ember continued, giving him the basis of the problem. “He was hit with a Spell out of nowhere that made him attracted to me and he wouldn’t stop following me around and using cheesy pick-up lines. Even if he was the last dragon on earth I wouldn’t want him.” The television was still on playing an episode of Maury.
“You are not the father.”
“That’s what I expect to hear in Garbles case. Thanks for letting borrow some clothes for the way back. It feels different wearing them, especially a short skirt and belly shirt, but it helps. Does Dragon Lord Spike request anything else before I leave?”
“Just one thing. We have to do this again sometime. You were amazing.”
“I could say the same about you.” Ember starts walking away, and stops at the opening of the lounge area, lifting her tail out of the way, revealing her ass to him and wearing no panties. “Don’t miss me too much.” She winked at him before she left, hearing the front doors open and close. Spike leaned back on the couch, smiling from having sex with Starlight, his secret Alicorn Mare crush, and Dragon Lord Ember. Spike never thought he would have sex with Ember as well as her serving him for the whole day. After 4 more hours of television and making himself a gem meatloaf for dinner, he took a shower and went to sleep if the first room he came across, being too tired to even make sure it was Twilight’s room. Falling asleep, he hoped this week wouldn’t just end with Starlight and Ember pleasuring him.
[Hours Pass]

Spike woke up with the sky slightly dark outside. He thought the sun was rising, but after looking at his phone, he realized it was way passed that. His eyes widened with shock when he saw it was 8pm. He swiped the screen to open it, and saw 2 missed calls from Twilight. One right after the other. Seeing a number 1 on his messaging app, he pressed it seeing a message from Twilight as well.
“There’s only 3 reasons that I know of why you wouldn’t answer your phone Spike. My best guess, who’s room are you sleeping in?” He looked confused about the message at first, but realized what she meant after he looked around the room and saw confetti, party balloons, and a picture of the Pie family. Texting Twilight back, he got out of bed.
“Pinkie’s room. Now remembering the perimeter sleep spell in her room to make her stay asleep from her energy. Too tired last night to even think about the room to go to. Sorry.” 2 minutes later, he got another text back.
“Just checking up on you to make sure you’re safe and the castle isn’t destroyed. Also, talked to Ember. Can you wash that maid outfit before I get back?” His face turned crimson red after reading that. “Yeah, she told me.” 
Spike didn’t know how to text back that she might need a new one after Ember ripped that last one. That thought changed when the sound of his cell phone going off. He figured it was just Twilight, but when he looked at the number, it was one unknown to him. He thought it was just a spam caller, but he remembered Twilight answering this exact number one day without giving out any personal information. Still a little hesitant, he answers it.
“Hello?”
“Spike, daring, are you awake?”
“Rarity? Uh, yeah, I am now. Are you alright?”
“I’m well. Sweetie Belle on the other hoof is…well, more covert than usual. I have a favor to ask of you. I know she’s 18, but allow me to explain why afterwards. I need you to watch over Sweetie Belle while I’m in Manehattan. She was out very late last night saying she was looking for someone. I thought you would’ve seen her since she said she went to the castle earlier. Anyway, I don’t want her outside today and it needs to stay that way. Can you watch over her for me please?”
“Uh, I was gonna clean up the castle a little actually.”
“Spike, she was wearing a black hoodie very late at night so I wouldn’t know it was her. I’m scared that something might happen to her if she’s out again, then I would never see her again. Please Spike, do this for me?”
“It doesn’t sound like she’ll be in much danger since she’s 18 now and her magic is almost as strong as yours. She’s an adult. Let her explore the world around her-”
“She’s trying to find another stallion to have sex with to make Button Mash jealous and to not be laughed at for being a virgin.”
“…oh…so it’s that kind of situation. (Awkward) Fine, I guess I could come over. You owe me for this though.”
“Oh trust me Spikey wikey, I’ll pay you back in the way you’re expecting.” Spikes face went red and his eyes widened from Rarity's comment and voice tone. “I’ll see you in 30 minutes.” She made a noise that sounded like a kiss then hung up. He set down his phone, packed a couple of his personal items and got dressed, thinking about what he and the mare of his dreams could do as he left the castle.
[Rarity’s Boutique]

Spike approached Rarity’s house, having a relaxing walk along the way. He even met up with Tree Hugger who he knew liked him and was able to let her know that he just wanted to be friends. She accepted it with her words of “All good man. Don’t wanna slay the dragon too soon. Catch ya later dude.” Whatever that meant. Furthermore, Sunburst was hiding in a wooden box from Starlight, upset at the fact Spike broke a part of the bro code and Sunburst now hiding himself and in his words, “Saving my future children from Starlight’s wrath.” 
Spike felt a little bad, but Sunburst should know better than to use his friend to get some pony else. Spike wondered what would happen if Twilight found out as well, or if Moondancer knew the truth. All questions in his mind were pushed aside after the door opened and the mare of his dreams was there, wearing a crimson glitter long dress, purple lipstick and had her mane in a bun. She hugged him instantly when she saw him. When let go, she placed her hoof on his mouth when he opened his mouth to ask a question.
“I know what you’re thinking. You’re wondering why I’m wearing this for Manehattan. Fancy Pants and Fleur de Lis invited multiple celebrities to the boutique tonight. I need to make sure I look perfect for them. Besides, Sassy Saddles was able to invite Countess Coloratura who’s bringing more. I need to make sure everything I’m wearing is perfected. How do I look? If my make-up alright? Do I need to redo my mane? Is the dress too much? Should I wear-” Spike placed a claw on her mouth to make her stop talking.
“Rarity, when you stress too much, you sweat a lot. Don’t ruin that dress. You look outstanding from what you’re wearing. If others don’t see the beauty in you then obviously they don’t know true fashion like Fancy Pants or Fleur. Or by you, a mare who owns a shop all about fashion.” He removed his claw and held her hooves. “When I see your face, there’s not a thing that I would change. Cause you’re amazing, just the way you are.” Rarity smiled, pulling him closer and kissing him. Slightly startled at first, he relaxed into the kiss when their tongues met. They let go 5 seconds later, as Spike grew a cheesy grin on his face.
“There’s more where that came from for helping me Bruno Mars. Also Scootaloo and Apple Bloom said they’ll be over soon so keep an eye out for them.” A chariot led by Pegasus Royal Guards landed in front of Rarity’s Boutique with a light brown coat stallion wearing a fedora and white suit sitting in the back of it. Spike snapped back to reality, looking back and realizing who the stallion was. “That must be my ride.” Spike whispered in her ear, making her eyes widen with excitement. When he moves away, the stallion opened the side of the Chariot as Rarity walked up to him. While she was entering, the stallion looked over at Spike, smiled and tapped his chest twice. Spike did the same and held up 2 claws (in a “Deuces” form) as the stallion closed the chariot side door, walked to the other side and joined Rarity. The chariot flew off with Rarity and the stallion already talking.
“I’ve gotta meet him personally when I get the chance. I just can’t believe she didn’t know Bruno Mars when she saw him.” Spike walked inside the boutique, remembering how it was before. It looked the same when he was smaller, besides the fact that it was slightly bigger than last time and had a lot more dresses for display than before. For 5 minutes, Spike looked at each dress design, seeing the next one slightly better than the last. After he looked at the ones on display, he heard Sweetie Belle call him from upstairs.
“Spike, is that you down there?”
“Yeah, it’s me. Just looking around.”
“Can you come up here for a minute please? I need your help with something.” Spike carried his bag over his shoulder while walking up the stairs. 
At the top, he saw Rarity’s room on the right side of the house. Directly across from it and what he was standing next to was Sweetie Belle’s room with the door cracked open. He lightly tapped on it a 3 times. “You can come inside. Just close the door behind you.” 
Spike walked inside, but doesn’t see her in sight when he closed the door. Looking around, he heard a shuffle from her closet. Thinking she might be in the closet trying to scare him, he silently walked over thinking that he’ll scare her before she scares him. He grabbed a door handle of the closet, but let go when hearing her bathroom door open. When he turned to face her, his face turned red, his jaw dropped as well as his luggage when seeing Sweetie Belle wearing a Cupless Black Net Mini Dress, revealing her nude body to Spike. To add extra, she had whipped cream on her nipples, cherry juice covering her pussy, and chocolate drizzled down and between the cheeks of her plump ass. With a sexy voice tone, Sweetie Belle spoke again. “Looks like my knight came just in time for desert.” She looks down at his pants, seeing a bulge in them. He looks down, covering his erection with his claws from her sight. “And brought his own utensils.” She slowly started walking towards him, swaying her hips the closer she walked, seeing him back away nervous and confused. “What’s wrong Spike? I’m not too sexy for you am I?”
“Sweetie Belle, what’s going on? What’s gotten into you?”
“Oh nothing Spike. I’m just missing a little ingredient for this dessert, and I need your help to get it. I’m sure you can handle that right?” Sweetie Belle uses her magic from her horn to make Spike’s clothes disappear. “I’ll take your silence as a yes.” Spike backed away from her, but pinned himself against the wall with no more space to go. Sweetie walked over towards him, swaying her hips as she proceeded. When she reached him, she pinned herself against him, pushing herself against him. And holding up her breast to his face. Out of words to say, Spike started to calm down and took one of her breast into his mouth, licking her nipples covered in whipped cream. She lightly moaned as spike started sucking and tugging at her nipple. Hearing her starting to pant, he moved to her other breast, showing the same display of actions as her first. Once he released her breast from his mouth, she ripped open the mini dress, tossing it to the side. “I knew you couldn’t resist.”
“You know what could happen if Rarity found out about this right?”
“That’s why she won’t. I talked to Fleur De Lis and paid her to spike her drink so she’ll get so wasted to where she won’t be awake until morning. But enough of that.” Sweetie slid her body down on her knees, facing Spikes dick. Grabbing her breast, she slid Spikes dick between them and started moving them up and down. “We should get down to business.” Spike groaned as Sweetie Belle continued stoking his dick with her breast. Seeing him pleased, she wrapped her mouth around his heading and began sucking as she was stoking him. He gasped out of surprise, but relaxed seconds later to enjoy the pleasure she was giving him. She started moving at a quicker pace, making spikes groans of pleasure change to pants. Sweetie could tell Spike was enjoying this, so she quickened her pace. Spike grunted again, feeling his orgasm approaching.
“Sweetie Belle, I’m gonna cum.” Sweetie released her lips from Spike dick still using her breast to pleasure him.
“Do it. I wanna feel you’re cum all over me.” She wrapped her lips around Spikes head again, sucking harder to help his orgasm come faster. His claws dug into the wall behind him and he closed his eyes as he reached his climax. A loud moan came from Spike as he came into Sweetie Belles mouth. 
She tightened her lips around Spikes head to keep all of his cum inside her mouth, but couldn’t as her mouth got full and she wasn’t able to swallow fast enough. She opened her mouth to gasp for air as he shot his continuing loads over Sweetie Belles face and over her breast. After 10 seconds, his orgasm subsided and he relaxed. He opened his eyes and they widened with surprise when seeing Sweetie Belles face and breast was covered in his semen. Her mouth was full as well and heard a gulp after realizing the mess he made. “So warm and tasty, but I think I need more.” Sweetie belle stood up and grabbed his claws, bring him towards the bed. She turned around and bent over, moving her tail out of the way revealing her ass and pussy to him. “Wreck me dragon.” Without hesitation, Spike grabbed the sides of her ass and shoved his snake like tongue into her pussy while lapping up the cherry juice covering her. After the cherry juice was gone, his tongue moved over her ass, licking up the chocolate that was covering it. She knew he was slightly teasing her while licking everywhere but the main place. She opened her mouth to say something, but was stopped once spike shoved his tongue into her ass. She dropped her head on the bed and spread her cheeks wider. After about a minute, Spike removed his tongue from her anus. Sweetie Belle slightly lifted up her head and looked back, seeing spikes eyes change to a predatory look. 
“Spike want!” Spike yelled as he grabbed her sides and slammed him dick into her ass, making her head drop onto the bed and her tongue hang out of her mouth. He forced her head down on the bed with his left claw as he started pounding her, hearing her moan loudly while hearing the bed rock and thumping against the wall. He raised his right claw and smacked her right ass cheek, leaving a red mark on it. 
“Yes Spike!” Sweetie Belle screamed. “Fuck me like a real mare! Punish me till I can’t feel my body! Abuse me!” Removing his claw from her head, he yanked her mane, pulling her head back and he continued smacking her ass and pounding her senselessly. Her eyes rolled in the back of her head as she let spike abuse her and fuck her like no other has before. Spike let go of her mane, clenched her sides and bit her neck as his pace quickened. “You’re getting close, aren’t you?” Spike grunted louder with each thrust. “Fill this slutty mare Spike!” Those words were enough to make Spike reach his climax and shoot his load in Sweetie Belles ass. She covered her mouth and screamed, feeling her insides warm up from Spikes cum filling her up. He released his mouth from her neck, reveling a bite mark on it as his last load shot off into Sweetie Belles ass. They both started panting as Spike released his dick from Sweetie’s ass. Sweetie Belles body dropped on the bed as well as Spike, resting his head on her right red ass cheek. After 30 seconds passed, Sweetie Belle caught her breath and broke the silence. “So, how about round 3?” Spike smiled, removing himself from on Sweetie Belle. She turned over onto her back, spreading her legs, giving Spike a clear view of her glistening pussy. “Make sure you finish your desert.” Spike grabbed her legs, pulling her towards him. Lining up his dick with her entrance with his dick, he pushed forward. She closed her eyes and bit her hoof out of slight pain that was felt as he kept pushing forward. When their hips connected, she opened her eyes, removed her hoof from her mouth with a look of anxiety. Spike felt concern for her since she was a virgin. He didn’t want to hurt her.
“We don’t have to continue if you don’t want to.” Sweetie Belle looked away for 3 seconds, comprehending her decision.
“…I know, but I don’t want to be a virgin anymore. I don’t care if I get pregnant from this. All I want is someone to take me…and that’s you.” Spike smiled, feeling her legs wrap around his back. “Don’t go easy on me either. I want you to fill me up and make my body numb. I want to walk funny for 5 days. I want to be fucked like a bad mare.”
“As you wish.” Spike slowly moved his hips back, then slammed forward, starling Sweetie Belle by hearing a squeak from her. “Going easy isn’t in my dictionary anyway.” Spike moved his hips faster and slamming hard into Sweetie Belle, hearing the echoes of wet slaps cover the room. As Sweetie vaginal walls squeezed Spikes dick, he slammed harder and harder inside of her and not letting up his pace. Sweetie Belles tongue hung out of her mouth as she played with her breast, panting and embracing the feeling of Spike being her first and taking her virginity. He walls clamped down harder as Spike felt his climax approaching. He gave a thought on what could happen if he came inside of her, but that thought was interrupted by Sweetie Belle.”
“Spike, cum inside me! Fill my over with your batter!” Spike pushed all other thoughts aside and pumped faster and harder, hearing her scream as she covered her mouth. Spike grunted few times before his pace slowed down. He didn’t stop however. Still moving at a particularly fast pace, he grunted one last time and felt his load shoot straight into her womb. Sweetie Belle panted harder when feeling the warmth of his cum inside of both her ass and pussy now. She didn’t care about the fact the she could get pregnant from this or even why he was still moving. She was just glad some pony, or in spikes case, some dragon took her. She smiled as he started to slow down, feeling leftover cum that he shot inside of her leak out the more he pushed. He finally stopped after exhaustion of moving. Sweetie Belle on folded her legs behind him, seeing him drop to his knees, hearing them both pant and try to catch their breath. Sweetie placed her hoof on her stomach, rubbing it and feeling how warm she was and the slight bulge that appeared. That feeling was subsided as she felt her legs being spread and Spikes tongue slip into her pussy. It was different this time though. He was working harder than last time, and she could feeling her climax approaching. She pushed his head down, making his tongue go deeper inside of her. “Oh fuck yes Spike! Keeping going! I’m so close!” When Spike heard that, he shot his tongue farther than he ever did, making Sweeties body spasm and shake as she shot the juices of her orgasm into spike mouth. About 10 seconds later, Spike removed his face from her vagina and crawled on the bed next to her, pulling her close and embracing her in a hug with her head on his chest. Sweetie was panting, but after calming down, she managed to speak. “Thank you Spike. Thank you for this.”
“It was my pleasure Sweetie Belle.” After Sweetie caught her breath, Spike spoke again. “Just one thing next time.” She looked up at him, wrapping her arms around him as well. “Let me know if Scootlaoo and Apple Bloom are gonna be recording in the closet. I could smell them before we finished.” Inside Sweetie’s closet was shuffling, hearing Scootaloo break the silence.
“Dammit Apple Bloom, I told you he’d smell us.” Apple Bloom replied back with an attitude.
“Well if you didn’t decide to hide in the closet he wouldn’t have.”
“Just shut up and keep kissing me.” Hearing small moans from the closet, Sweetie Belle hugged Spike again, laying on the bed with him.
“They might be a while in there. Let’s just rest for now. I need to let your batter cook for a while.” Spike chuckled as they both lay down together, closing their eyes and resting. 
“That’s something Pinkie would say. Was the desert thing her idea?”
“I had a little advice.”
“By the way, I have a question Sweetie?” She opened her eyes looking up at him. “Was this really what you wanted, or was it just to get back at Button Mash?” She sat up on her side with an expression of sadness. Spike sat up with her.” You don’t have to answer, but Rarity-”
“I didn’t want you to find out what it was in the first place. The girls and I were just tired of being teased by Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon for still being virgins. Furthermore, they both took Button Mash, Rumble and Tender Taps away for a sleepover. The worst part about it is the 3 didn’t hesitate to go at all. That’s why I wanted to record this. I wanted to prove that I won’t be a virgin, and I thought this would get back at Button Mash for leaving me. I thought it would make him jealous for this and make him come back, but I guess I was the one being selfish. I wanted to prove that I won’t be a virgin anymore, but afterwards…I thought about you. I’m sorry Spike. You probably hate now for-” Spike placed a claw under her chin, bringing her closer and kissing her. She moaned into his mouth, enjoying the feeling of him being with her. They disconnected 5 seconds, gazing into each other’s eyes.
“A simple “I love you” would work Sweetie Belle.” She smiled and blushed, laying back down with him. Using the magic from her horn, she shut the light off. “By the way, I know something about Button Mash, Rumble and Tender Taps that would embarrass them enough to make them beg you 3 for their forgiveness.” The closet doors, hearing hoof steps come closer and stop by the bed. Sweetie Belle broke the silence, excited of what to hear.
“Really? What is it?”
“Look, I like you girls, but you all have to do something for me if you’re gonna get secrets like this.” Apple Bloom was the first to speak.
“Free Cider and Apple Pie for 3 weeks.” Scootaloo spoke next.
“Rainbow Dashes diary and free Wonderbolts show tickets for 2 weeks.” Spike smiled at both of their offers.
“Yes and yes. Sweetie Belle?” She was silent, thinking of what she could do for him. When an idea popped in her head, she moved closer to his ear and whispered.
“I’ll tell you all of Rarity’s sweet spots for intercourse.” When hearing that, Spike grinned and felt his erect dick poking Sweetie Belle’s stomach.
“It’s a deal.”
To Be Continued in part 4/5: Ravaging the Rare Ruby 


	
		Part 4/5: Ravaging the Rare Ruby



Spike woke up around 10 with a note from the CMC’s next to him, thanking him for getting there men back. He had a small thought that it was kind of wrong to do that since that does also break the bro-code, but that thought left after feeling the sheets and blanket of Sweetie’s bed wet and sticky. Finding his clothes in the closet, he placed them on, took the sheets and blanket and went downstairs to use the washer and dryer. When he came back up, he heard the front door open. He looked around the corner from the kitchen, seeing the light brown coat stallion wearing a fedora from last night carrying Rarity inside while she was asleep. He set her on the couch as Spike came over with a blanket from a near closet, placing it on her. Spike contained his laughter from seeing her mane looking like she was partying way too hard. The light brown coat stallion handed Spike 3 items. Rarity’s purse, a picture with him and Rarity at the party with his signature, and a small bag of bits. He also took off his fedora and placed it on Spikes head. They gave each other a fist bump and the light brown stallion left. Spike took off the fedora seeing a signature of Bruno Mars on the side of it. He smiled placing it back on and setting Rarity’s items on the table next to her. Not wanting to wake her after her wild night, he decided to go out for a walk to get some fresh air and stretch his legs after a long night with Sweetie Belle. As he continued, he saw the CMC’s with Button Mash, Tender Taps and Rumble. They all looked like they were getting along with no trouble in sight. The 3 crossed Spike, with Scootaloo and Apple Bloom giving him a fist bump and Sweetie Belle tapping his butt as she passed. He smiled, remembering all of the private session he had with 3 females. His Alicorn Princess Starlight, Dragon Lord Ember, and the no longer virgin and younger sister of Rarity, Sweetie Belle. Tonight, he gets to be with the mare of his dreams. Being still daylight, he had to wait, but it was something he was willing to wait for. He started heading towards the Friendship Castle, only to be stopped by Shining Armor along the way. Shining was just checking in on him, making sure he was safe, relaxed and didn’t pull a Glim Glam moment, which meant flood the castle and set it on fire at the same time. [Season 6, Episode 21. “Every Little Thing She Does.]” They both had a laugh while making sure Starlight wasn’t around to hear. He was invited for a feast at the Crystal Empire that night, but Spike respectfully denied his request. They agreed to at least have a drink when he wasn’t busy then parted ways. Arriving at the castle 15 minutes later, he walked inside only to see Crystal Ponies cleaning it. One of them noticed Spike and immediately called for others. Spike didn’t mind seeing Crystal Ponies who loved him, but that’s when he was a kid. Now it was just weird, so he ran out of the castle and flew up to Twilight’s room, locking any and every door possible. Once he was locked in, he finally was able to relax on the bed, but that was shortly interrupted when his cell phone started vibrating. Figuring it was Twilight, he answered.
“Hey Twi.”
“How’d you know it was me?”
“Besides Rarity yesterday, you’re the only one that’s called me since you’ve been gone to check up on me. Rarity called yesterday cause Sweetie Belle needed to be watched cause of a certain situation between her and Button Mash.”
“Which reminds me, Sweetie Belle accidentally sent me a couple of pictures that was meant for you. 4 of them to be exact. Button Mash having sex with his mother, Rumble and Thunderlane performing a 69, Tender Taps being fucked by Braeburn, and Silver Spoon with Diamond Tiara having a threesome with Filthy Rich.” 
Spike immediately froze when he heard Twilight explained the pictures, thinking of a reasonable explanation he could tell Twilight besides revenge for the CMC’s. “Also she texted me, keep them safe Spike. Is there something that I missed?” Spike started to sweat, trying to think fast.
“(Shit, what do I say)?! Uh, well, those are…” [!] “A solid I owe Sweetie Belle!”
“...come again?”
“Well, you see, while watching over her, she was on her laptop uploading and printing off pictures that were saved. She told me she and her friends had a problem with Button Mash, Tender Taps, Rumble, Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon. There was an incident and Sweetie Belle and her friends wanted to get them back with embarrassing pictures. They weren’t posted online or anything and I made sure of that. Everything is fine now.” Anxious of what her response is, he started to sweat more. “(Please let that work).”
“That’s very strange and not that convincing, but alright.” He let out a sigh of relief and stopped sweating. “I thought you were just into different kinds of pornography, not that I’m judging. Anyway, Crystal Ponies came by to clean up the castle. I assumed you were still at Rarity’s boutique knowing how Rarity likes to party and comes back in the morning. Just checking to see how you were doing. Don’t Pull a Glim Glam make sure my room is clean alright?”
“Alright Twilight. Talk to you later.” He hung up and took a picture of himself wearing the signed Bruno Mars fedora and sent it to Twilight. Afterwards, he took the fedora and his shirt off and closed his eyes, wanting to rest for now while thinking how lucky he was to get passed Twilight with that lie.
[4:30pm]

Spike woke up to the sound of whispering and quiet laughing. Opening his eyes, there were Crystal Ponies around the bed watching his as he slept. He jumped and quickly sat up in shock.
“What the hell?!” He covered his chest with the pillow on the bed behind him. “How long have you all been watching me?” One of the unicorn mares spoke.
“About 2 and a half hours. I unlocked the door with my magic. You’re so cute when you sleep. The noises you make are adorable, and you talk.”
“What? No I-” He stopped himself, getting back to the real topic. “Look guys, I really appreciate this attention and I like you all, but I need some privacy sometimes. Also, this is a little weird since I’m 18 now.” Some of them hung there heads. “It’s alright though. Twilight informed me you guys would be here cleaning the castle after I arrived.”
“And we’re finished with it. Everything was scrubbed down from top to bottom. We wanted to let you know cause we have to go back to the Crystal Empire due to Shining Armor throwing feast. Also you have visitors.”
“Really?”
“Yep. Well, we’ll see you soon Spike.” They all left the room, seeing Aloe and Lotus walk inside carrying bags on their sides. Walking to each side of the bed, they drop the bags beside them. 
Spike opened his mouth to say something, but was stopped by Lotus placing her hoof on his mouth and Aloe removing the pillow and lying him down. Lotus removed her hoof, went down to his feet and started massaging them as Aloe was above Spike, massaging his shoulders. “Aloe, Lotus, what’s going on?” Lotus spoke.”
“Mistress Rarity called us over and said you needed to relax. We can help you with that. Also, she doesn’t want to be tense or stressed out before your special night with her.” Spike was surprised by this, but then settled in to relax and let what the spa sisters do best. “And don’t worry, all of your tension will be gone, including your friend here.” Spike looked down at Lotus to see what she was talking about, but quickly figured it out as there was a bulge in his pants. His face turned a deep crimson with and embarrassed look. “Don’t worry about it Spike. It’s natural for us two to see this when we give our treatments to males. Mistress Rarity wants you fully prepared and we plan to make you prepared.” Spike smiled and closed his eyes, enjoying the treatment he was given but was confused on one thing. Why Aloe and Lotus called Rarity, mistress.
[30 Minutes Later]

At the castle door, Spike was wearing a police uniform that came with a key, handcuffs and a metal detector wand given to him by Aloe and Lotus. Confused on why he was wearing this, Aloe and Lotus were excited about it.
“Thank you for everything Aloe and Lotus. Those massages really helped. How much do I owe you?”
“Considered it paid off if Mistress Rarity is pleased with you by the end of the night.”
“Thanks. I just have one question though. Why do you girls call her Mis-” Spikes sentence was interrupted by Fleur De Lis appearing in front of him, wearing a private investigator uniform. “Fleur, what are you doing here?”
“Officer Spike, we caught her.” He thought about it for a quick second, but then caught on to the role playing. “Detective Fancy Pants awaits to speak with you.” Spike cleared his throat to go along with the role playing.
“Very well Mrs. Fleur. Let us go.” Fleur nodded, holding Spikes arm and using her magic to teleport them both to Rarity’s boutique. When they arrived, they were in a small room across the hall from Rarity’s bedroom. In the room was a small table. Fancy Pants was on the left side wearing a private investigator uniform. On the other side in a chair was Rarity, wearing a French Maid Lace Apron Set. Her hands were cuffed behind her back and her mane looked completely out of control. She was giggling as Fancy Pants was staring her down. “Detective Fancy Pants.” He looked over and saw Spike and Fleur there.
“Officer Spike. I’m glad you’re here. As you see, we finally caught her, and in her act after her class ended. She was having sexual intercourse with a college student and his older brother. The college student was Rumble already enrolled in her class. The brother was Thunderlane. He came by to pick up Rumble for an appointment and says was forced in by Rarity. His story changed when we placed him in custody, saying that he and his brother were going to keep quiet about this and pay her for it. They both are already in custody and waiting in the holding cell. Rarity is continuing to play these mind games thinking what she did wasn’t wrong. Also she’s been trying to get close with me. Rarity flung her mane out of her face and smiled, talking in a way of being drunk, horny and tired.
“Oh c’mon detective. You know you want to search for more clues with Mistress Rarity. I can give you more clues than you’d expect.”
“Anyway, Rumble is refusing to speak of the situation. What Rarity is wearing currently was under her work clothes and during her sexual acts. She has some hidden weapons on her that she’s not telling us of, so you might have to search her for that. Fleur and I have to discuss this matter with Rumble and we think we may know of a way to get him to talk. As for Rarity, she all yours as you requested.”
“Thank you detective. You both are dismissed.” Fleur and Fancy Pants teleported away, leaving only Spike and Rarity in the room. A folder was in front of her on the other side of the table. He walked towards it, but pushed it off to the side. Rarity continued to smile. “You can wipe that smile off your face. You realize how much trouble you’re currently in right now.” She giggled.
“This isn’t the first time officer. A college teacher has to have some fun some time. Grading and paperwork gets boring after a while. You know that.” Spike looked away from her. “I miss the old days. Where you and I worked together in that college together. We got work done when needed. And how I miss the feeling of your touch after a long and stressful day.” Spikes face flushed crimson when he heard her say that. “You miss it too, don’t you Spikey?” Spike looked back at her, seeing her smile and giggling. “You can’t deny that you don’t miss it. Besides, I’m not wearing any panties just for you.” Spike closed his eyes and sighed. When he opened them, he walked behind Rarity, removing her cuffs with the key, leading her towards the door.
“Detective Fancy Pants informed me of weapons that were hidden on you. I’m gonna have to search you for those. Keep your hand behind your back, and don’t try anything stupid or I’ll get violent.”
“You would like that, wouldn’t you officer?” Spike opened the door, leading Rarity to her bedroom. Closing and locking the door behind him, Rarity sat back on her dresser. “So, what hidden assets are you looking for? Do I need to strip search for you?” Spike pulled out the metal detector wand.
“Face the wall and place your hands on it criminal.”
“As you wish officer.” Rarity did what she was told never letting her smile fade. To add to her act, she tuck out her flank to tease Spike. “I’m ready when you are.” Spike went behind her and waved the wand over her, stopping when a noise went off when it was over her flank.
“Oh? What do we have here?”
“Oops. Guess I forgot about that.” He noticed in was vibrating when he moved the wand away. A grin grew on his face when realizing it.
“So, this is what you were hiding huh? Something to pass the time?” He placed the wand on the dresser next to her and started patting her down. Feeling something vibrating in between her thighs, he placed his a claw on it, moving it around. Rarity moaned when she felt it move. “What’s this? Another one huh?” he started patting her moving up, feeling something between her breast. “And what do we have here?” He reached in between her breast, pulling out a small remote. “A controller? You must be a busy lady, am I right…Mistress Rarity?” She opened her mouth to speak, but was shut off as Spike turned the rotary switch to a higher number, making Rarity quiver and moan. “Just that makes you quiver? I wonder how long it will take you to explode.” He turned it higher, seeing Rarity’s legs shake with anticipation. “This is what you wanted right?” Rarity smiled.
“If this is your way of interrogating me, you’re gonna have to do a lot more to break me.” 
“Talking back huh? Very well criminal. I’ll get you to crack.” He turned the rotary switch to an even higher number, seeing her almost about to fall. “Oh no you don’t. You asked for this.” For 10 more seconds, he saw her trying to hold herself up until she couldn’t take anymore.
“Officer please. I can’t stand it anymore.” Spike grinned at her reaction.
“Doesn’t sound very convincing Mistress. I can wait though. It’s only a matter of time until you crack-”
“Spike please end this torture! By the gods I beg you!” At that moment, Spike turned rotary switch off, seeing Rarity trembling.
“Told you I would make you crack.” Removing her from the wall, he carried her to her bed. Laying her down, he pulled up her arms and cuffed her to the metal bars of the frame at the top of her bed. “Now that interrogation is taken care of, is there anything Mistress wants to admit?” Rarity smiled.
“Besides the fact that Rumble and Thunderlane did a better job than you?”
“Very well.” Spike took off his shirt, pants and boxers, standing naked in front of his Mistress criminal. “He can do this the hard way as well.” Spike walked down to the bottom of the bed, sticking his claw in her vagina and pulling out an egg vibrator from her soaked and dripping vagina. “You must be really pent up right now.” He tosses the egg and handcuff key to the side as he climbed over her with his dick erect and close to her dripping pussy lips. He reached under her flank, pulling out anal plug vibrator. “But, you’re not gonna cum until I say you can.” He reached one of his claws one of his claws to the top of her French Maid Lace Apron, slowly moving down and seeing rip open along with her bra under it, revealing her full naked body. He lifted up her legs placing on his shoulders as he gripped her hips. “You’ve handled other victims before Rarity. Let’s see if you can handle me.” He lined up his dick with her vagina and pushed forward. Before he entered, Rarity called his name making him stop.
“Spike?” He looked at her with concern, seeing her expression slightly anxious. “I’m sorry to break character so early but, I really want you Spike. For so long, I’ve waited for this and I can’t hold this feeling back anymore.” Seeing magic glow from her horn, it hit Spike, making him a little dizzy and step back. “I want this more than you think, so please…take care of me like I know you would.” Spike felt tingling down on his crotch. He looked down, only to see that he now had to erect dicks. One right under the other. When he looked up, he saw Rarity bent over with her face in the pillow and free from than handcuffs. “Please Spike, I’m begging you for this. Fuck me until I can’t walk straight. I want you right now.” Spiked didn’t hesitate to do what she asked. He grasped her ass, shoving his snake like tongue in the pussy. She moaned louder than before as his tongue rapidly continued in and out of her, feeling her juices run down her leg. Spike could feeling her slightly shaking after 2 minutes, knowing that she was getting close. “Oh Spikey! Keep going! I’m so close!” When hearing that, Spike doubled his speed with his tongue, feeling her quiver even more. After 10 more seconds, he removed his tongue from inside her and tasting her juices shooting in his mouth like a faucet. After 8 seconds, she collapsed on the bed, heavily breathing from exhaustion. Through short breaths, she was able to speak. “Spike you were amazing.” After catching her breath, she tried to sit back up only to feel Spike claws grasp her flank again. “Oh, we’re not done yet I see.” Spike stuck his tongue out, licking over the hole of her ass. “Uh, Spike?” she slightly looked back at him. “I don’t think your tongue should go-” interrupting herself with a squeal, the front of her body plopped back down on the bed as he moved his tongue in the ass. 
“Oh fuck yes Spike. Keeping doing that.” Spike smiled, continuing his efforts and remembering Sweetie Belle told him this is one of Rarity’s sweet spots and fetishes. He thought it was slightly weird that having his tongue in a mares flank was a fetish, but since it was Rarity, he didn’t really care much. He used one of his claws to tease her vagina, getting more moans and groans of pleasure. Wanting to be a tease, he realized rarity wanted him for so long as he did with her. He moved his claws away and removed his tongue from inside of her. Rarity could feel his claws moving higher on her flank, smiling to herself. Rarity looked back to see him standing up behind her.”
“Spike?” He looked up before pushing himself into her. “Don’t be gentle with me. I want you to be as rough with me as you can.” Spike smiled, pushing himself inside both of her holes. She gasped, then dropped her head on her pillow.
“As you wish, Mistress Rarity.” Instantly, he started pounding into her, hearing echoes of wet slaps cover the room. He gripped her ass harder while slamming her senselessly, hearing grunts and moans escape her mouth. An idea came to his head, gripping her mane and pulling her head back. Pulling her mane towards his mouth, he clamped his teeth down on it keeping her in place. Raising his right claw, he smacked her right cheek or her flank hearing her gasp, but moan afterwards. “Again!” She shouted. “Hit me harder!” He did the same with his left claw, smacking the left side of her flank. He repeated doing so, switching sides and turning her flanks a darker red the more her did it. When he saw how red they were and the claws marks he made he stopped and released the grip of her mane in his teeth, seeing her drop her head down on the pillow. He leaned forward over her and started licking the side of her neck, hearing her moans grow louder with pleasure. He noticed her tongue was hanging out of her mouth, which he continued his efforts to pleasure her. “Oh Spike! You know my sweet spots!” Spike smiled, slowing down and removing his tongue from her neck, then halted to a complete stop. “Spike?” He wrapped his arms around her waist, pulling her so she was now on top of him, facing the ceiling. She was about to ask him something, but he interrupted her by slamming his dick into her vagina. With a silent scream of pleasure, she rubbed her clitoris to further both of there pleasure. Rarity’s body tensed up in Spikes grip, realizing she was getting close. He smiled, letting his snake like tongue out and over her chest, wrapping around her breast and teasing her nipples with the tip of his tongue. “Oh Spikey!” She screamed, very sensitive of her nipples but knowing he pleasured her with that particular sweet spot. Not just that, but Rarity loved being on top and having her breast teased while being taken by a stallion, or in Spikes case, a dragon. He felt her tense up one last time as he felt her juices cover his dick as he continuously pounded her. With just that, it made him go over the edge as well as he thrusted one last time, lifting her hips up his, he shot a massive load of his seed into Rarity. She groaned with pleasure, feeling how warm he was and seeing her belly grow a slight bulge. His legs gave out, making his hips drop and his dragon hood slide out of her as it started to soften. As they both were panting, Rarity first broke it after 30 seconds, turning over and laying her head on Spikes chest. “Spike, you were amazing. I couldn’t have asked for anything better. Thank you so much for this.”
“It was my pleasure Rarity. I always wanted to do this with you.”
“That reminds me.” She used that magic from her horn to bring over her phone, pressing the videos app. “Sweetie Belle sent this video to her close friends, and sent this to me instead of friend Flurry Heart.” It was the sex video of him and Sweetie Belle while Scootaloo and Apple Bloom recorded in the closet. Rarity grinned, showing him as his face turned crimson. “I take it I’m not the only one you were wanting this with Spikey Wikey.”

	
		Spike's Surprise



[One Week Later]

Spike wakes up at 11am in Twilight’s bed in the library feeling something wet touching his dragon hood under the blanket. Removing it, he saw Twilight massaging and sucking his dick, deep throating him as he was relaxed on her bed. He grinned as she looked up at him, letting moans and slurps escape her mouth while bobbing her head on his dick. He grunted, feeling his orgasm approaching. Hearing that, Twilight started bobbing her head faster to make him cum faster. Hearing him panting, she didn’t slow down but instead let his dick slide down her throat. Spike clenched the back of Twilight’s head, holding her down as he reached his climax, shooting his load down her throat and hearing her gulp down as much as she could. Her mouth started to fill up as Spike released his grip on her head. Quickly lifting her head up and gasping for air, she grabbed his dick and let him spray his cum all over her face. Spike looked up at Twilight, seeing her face covered in his cum. She sat up on her knees from the bed, revealing a bra, but no panties. With her mouth somewhat full of Spikes cum, she removed her bra with her magic and opened her mouth, letting his cum slide down her breast. Spike caught his breath, reaching out and placing his claws over her ass.
“This was an interesting wake-up call Twilight. I didn’t know you were this kinky.”
“Glad you liked the show. After being away for so long, I felt like I needed this.” He removed his claws as she got up from the bed. “There’s a specific event going on later in the library, and I need you to stay out until 5pm for preparations.” Spike moved to the side of the bed, standing up and pulling up his boxers.
“Who’s it for?”
“Unfortunately, I can’t tell you that. I was specifically told not to tell anyone of this event.”
“That’s fair. I guess I could go for a walk and see what’s new around here.”
“Thank you Spike. I’m gonna go shower.” Twilight left the room as Spike got dressed. He thought about going downstairs, but thought some preparations were up early, so he flew out the window towards the center of Ponyville. When landing, he looked around and saw everything as normal as ever. Seconds later, he was crowded by mares due to wearing the fedora by Bruno Mars. He was swarmed with questions, and mostly about the signature. Just trying to relax, he told them Bruno Mars was going to be at Canterlot Castle was shortly. They all fled towards the castle and Spike hid behind a house until he was sure they were gone. Continuing his walk, he stopped by a small coffee shop seeing Tree Hugger again at an open table by herself. He sat with her to keep her company as they started catching each other up on the past week. After 45 minutes, he departed ways as spike went down to sugar cube corner, greeted by Pinkie Pie. He froze when she started off with, “How’s was Sugar Buns?” He knew exactly what she meant and looked around the shop to see if anybody was around and/or listening. With nobody there, his cheeks turned red and he thanked her for that special night with Sweetie Belle. She started getting a little flirty as she sat on the counter next to the cash register, revealing clothing that was barely covering her. Fortunately for Spike, Cheese Sandwich came downstairs accidentally interrupting Pinkies and Spikes conversation. He slowly walked back upstairs as Pinkie turned her attention back towards Spike, but he was already gone. 
Flying away from Sugar Cube corner, he stopped when seeing Luna at a game store. He could tell it was her even though she was covered with a black hood and black pants, but on back pockets of her flank read “Full Moon” in white lettering. He smiled walking past it and towards the park. Sitting under a tree, he looked up and saw clouds moving by over the sky and Pegasus moving some as well. He closed his eyes, relaxing in a quiet park. That was shortly interrupted by Garble, standing above him and blocking the sun. Spike opened one eye, seeing Garble above him wearing an eye patch. Spike ignored him and closed his eyes, but opened those 5 seconds later when hearing Garble closer. Garble wasn’t above him anymore, but laying down above and across from spike under the tree.
“Alright, what is it Garble?” Garble started confessing to Spike of his feelings towards certain ponies. He even admitted that he was in love with Sassy Saddles, but was too scared to say anything about to her or anyone. “So you like older single mares. Nice.” Garble continued talking about how he was scared of being in Ponyville around ponies while he was looked at as a monster. He wanted to be open in a community, but was a little too scared too. “Garble, here’s a thing about Dragons. We’re higher on the food chain which would make smaller creatures fear us. But if you’re open about it to more ponies, you might make some friends without even knowing. Try to hit up a bar and make conversations there. I heard there was a Hoofball game soon and every pony talks about sports.” Garble thanked him for listening. “I just have one question though. What’s with the eyes patch?” Garble removed it, revealing a black eye, saying it was by Ember after an accident of being hit by a spell out of nowhere that made him become physically closer to her. Spike chuckled, trying to contain his laughter. They both got up and went down towards the Sports Bar as a first test for Garble.
[4:45pm]

As the ponies and griffons were exiting the bar after the game, Spike looked around for Garble, seeing him making out with Gilda on a bar stool, both drunk with empty bottles on the counter. He opened his mouth but decided not to say anything and let Garble have his good time. Speaking of time, Spike looked at the clock on the wall and realized he might be late getting back to the library. He flew back as fast as he could, making it with less than a minute to spare. He realized all of the lights were off, so he walked inside and flicked them on only to be surprised by multiple ponies jumping out from hiding spots yelling out “Surprise!” Slightly startled he jumped back, but relaxed when he saw Starlight, Ember, Sweetie Belle and Rarity in the front of the crowd.
“What’s going on here? This was for me?” Twilight appeared next to Spike, hugging him.
“Why of course Spike. It’s a special day for you.”
“Really? Why’s that?” Spike turned his attention towards Starlight, Ember, Sweetie Belle and Rarity. His smile dropped when he saw each of them hold up a positive digital pregnancy test. Everyone cheered Spike was stunned about being a father of 4. He was happy about it, but didn’t really show much as he passed out while the party continued.
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