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		Description

Sure spike might be a little too old for Nightmare Night but that won’t stop him from trying to get treats from some of Equestira's sexiest milfs and cougars. 
featuring such lovely mares, in no particular order
Ms. Harshwhinny
Mayor Mare
Spoiled Rich
Cheerilee 
Cookie Crumbles
Cinnamon Music (a friend's OC)
Sunflower Spectacle (Trixie’s mom)
Stormy Flare
Sapphire Shores
Mane Allgood
Princess Cadence
and Gabby
if your favorite milf and/or cougar has not been featured, be they in the show or an OC, Comment about it and maybe I will make a sequel or something
Contains: oral, vaginal, anal, various sexual positions, sexy costumes, open relationships, thirsty mares, one lucky dragon, and a few other things that will be included in the chapter name
cover image may change in  the future
also, I am looking for an editor, anyone who can point me to an editor who is willing to edit clopfiction points me to them, it seems like a real rarity to find one of those these days and I am well aware I need one thank you XD
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		Prolog: Gabby (sensual neck kissing, nibbling, fingering, and orgasm denial, a happy yet open marriage) (unedited)



Gabby was putting the finishing touches on Spike’s costume as their hatchlings Gabberalla and Gabe carved the pumpkin with him. he was not going to go with them for Nightmare Night this year she knew he had other plans this year that she was well aware that he has been planing this since last Nightmare Night. They have had a fairly open relationship since that incident with Rarity years ago that has carried on through marriage on the promise that he would always come back to her to give her some love, affection, and maybe show a few pictures.
“hey check out this pumpkin, pretty cool right?” Spike said as he entered her room showing off a crudely carved jack-o-lantern 
Gabby turned around and smiled at him “that is great, your costume is almost done” she says as she finishes the last couple of stitches
“Awesome” Spike smiles as he places down the jack-o-lantern gently on her table before hugging her close “are you sure you are okay with me doing this? I mean I have made quite a list of the mares I want to lay tonight...” he says as his hands wander down her body “I might not have enough energy to give you what you need” he smirks as he squeezes her rump gently
“Hehehe I don’t believe that for a minute, you always have energy for me” Gabby purrs and giggles as she wiggles her rump
“Sweet Celestia, how did I end up with a sweet sexy chick like you” he purrs as he presses his lips to her neck making Gabby shiver and chirp in delight. He knew all her sweet spots a point just under her jawline he knew was particularly sensitive and he licked and suckled just that part
“Haahh!! S-Spike please, what if our hatchlings catch us?” Gabby moaned and cooed as she started to writhe in pleasure
“Heh surely there is enough time for a quickie before 6:30” he smirks as his hands start to snake down to between her legs, snaking it under her pants and panties to rub at her clit making her gasp and cover her beak to muffle her moans
“Mom!! Hurry up!! Nightmare Night is gonna start soon!!” Gabriella calls from downstairs just as Gabby was getting warmed up inside
“Oh darn! Heh sorry sweetie this will have to wait” Spike says as he lifts his hands away from her body “I have to get ready too” 
“It’s okay Spikie” she purrs as she gets up and leans into his ear “but you are going to have to finish the job when you come back” she coos as she nibbles on his ear making him shiver in delight before she left him to put his costume on
______________
He was all ready to go in his Mare-do-well costume, feeling and looking like a superhero as he posed for his family “you look so awesome dad” Gabe smiled
“Why can’t you join us tonight daddy?” Gabbriella frowned as she gave him puppy-dog eyes
“Because Mare-do-Well is needed elsewhere sweetie” Spike smiles under his mask as he pets his daughter on the head “he will try to be back to tuck you into bed and read you a bedtime story”
“Hehehe okay daddy” Gabbriella giggled
“I will be back soon, Gabe, make sure your sister does not get in too much trouble” he says as he gets his bag for candy and keeping his list, rejuvenating honey pills, and phone.
“No problem dad” Gabe salutes
“And you keep an eye on them too dear” Spike says to Gabby before he lifts up his mask and gives her a kiss on the beak
“Hehe trust me I will” Gabby giggles as she kisses him back gently “now lets get our costumes on kids” she smiles as the kids rush to their rooms she turns back to Spike to whisper in his ear “have fun sweetie” she coos softly before she nibbles on his ear making him shiver in delight
“Oh I will” he purrs as he kisses the spot on her neck gently making her shiver too
“Haahh hehe go get them tiger” Gabby giggles before playfully slapping him on the rear as he heads out the door

	
		Ms. Harshwhinny (a bit of musk play, ball sucking, light bondage, cunnalingus, hot wax on sensitive dragon private parts, and a bit of aftersex cuddling) (unedited)



Once he was out he closes the door behind him he reaches into his bag and takes out the list he wrote. Sure he could have made a list on his phone but there was something he really liked about writing it down on parchment with ink. The first one on his list was surprisingly enough not Rarity but instead Ms. Harshwhinny. Before he made the list he thought that Rarity would be on the top of the list as well but then he remembered that time when he was the guest of honor for the Equestria Games in the Crystal Empire. How her tight skirt hugged her ass in just the right way. How her business suit gave her an air of authority that he found quite sexy. At the time he was too young and nervous to make a move but now that he was a handsome young man who has had a number of conquests he was confident. 
He put his list back and took out his phone to check her Ponebook page again “yup, still sexy” he purrs as he looks through her pictures. Harshwhinny kept in good shape after she retired to Ponyville and took a lot of pictures of her in her gym-were, lifting weights, trying yoga with Tree Hugger (who was not looking too bad herself), more than a few in her hot tub or at the beach with Mayor Mare (who also was quite sexy, even in her old age) and a couple of other friends she met at Ponyville, and her latest pic her Nightmare Night costume a wide brim witches hat with a black long sleeve dress made from stretchy fabric. it only showed her top half but that was enough to tell how it clung to her breasts enough to see the outline of her bra. 
Spike needed no more convincing he put his phone away and headed right to Ponyville. He texted her on Ponebook and she accepted his proposal for some late night fun. It was within the same area as a good chunk of his list anyway so might as well head there first. Ponyville was the kind of place where everyone knew everyone. Even if it has had an influx of ponies/ other creatures moving there after the defeat of the big three bad guys. All it took was a bit of asking and he was soon pointed to the house where Ms. Harshwhinny resided
Spike approaches her door with bag in hand, he remembered how nervous he was when he first saw Harshwhinny moons ago. His heart pounded in his chest as he reached out and knocked on her mahogany door. “Coming!” he heard her voice call out before soon she opened the door in front of him. His jaw nearly dropped as he saw her in the flesh. She looked even better than her Ponebook pics implied, the black dress she wore had a split just below her round, firm looking butt where he could see her well-toned legs were sporting a garter belt that held up dark nylon stockings. Spike’s eyes wandered down her legs where he saw she was wearing a pair of high heels which made her overall look better
She took a good look at the spandex-clad drake “aren’t you a little old for Nightmare Night mister the dragon?” Harshwhinny smirks
“I-in my mind you can never be too old for Nightmare Night, I mean look at you in costume” Spike smirked under his mask “and please, call me Spike”
“Well, you have a fair point mister Spike. I suppose I can get you something sweet to bite” she purrs as she opens the door wide for him 
“Don’t mind if I do” he makes his way in as Harshwhinny turned off her porch light and closed the door behind her
“So mister Spike I heard you got married” Harshwhinny purred as she sauntered over to the kitchen to get a couple of drinks
“Yes I did, and you can just call me spike if you don’t mind” Spike blushed under his mask, he was suddenly mentally back at the Crystal games trying his best not to have his gaze linger on her breasts or ass as he looks around her nice little cottage. It had plenty of space despite its size with a fully furnished living room that had a TV showing an old movie right beside the roaring fireplace. On the counter between the kitchen and the living room was a tray of caramel apples and granola bars, a couple of them gone  “so I see that you have had some visitors already, they start early huh?”
“Indeed so, I was surprised by how friendly the children in this town are, they say thank you even though all I give them is caramel apples and granola bars, they raise their children very well here” Harshwhinny purrs as she fills two glasses of champagne “speaking of which I hear you have children yourself, why are you here and not taking them through your neighborhood?” 
“Maybe I just wanted to have a quick visit” Spike suggested
“Come now mister the Dragon, I don’t believe that for one moment, perhaps married life is not all it’s cracked up to be?” Harshwhinny smirks as she sauntered over to him and offers him a glass. Giving him a gaze that makes him crumble
“M-my marriage is fine, we just have an open relationship” Spike whimpers a little as he takes the champagne glass
“Foolish mare, if I were her I would keep you all to myself~” Harshwhinny purred as she sips her drink
“we are just happy the way we are, and she is a griffin” Spike corrects her
“Enough of these games, Take off that costume and lets cut to the chase” Harshwhinny commands 
“Y-yes ma’am” Spike says as he takes his hat and mask off only to have Harshwhinny press her lips to his, pressing her tongue in to explore his mouth as her hands wander down to squeeze his firm ass
Spike holds Harshwhinny close. Feeling her breasts squish his chest as his hands rubbing up and down her back looking for a way to take off her dress. Sure enough he finds the velcro holding the back of it and pulls it apart and pulls it down revealing her burgundy-colored lacy bra and generously sized breasts “oh~ mister The Dragon~” Harshwhinny purrs as she shimmies out of her dress and lets it fall to the floor before stepping out of it, kicking it aside
“Y-you can just call me Spike” Spike shivers as she feels Harshwhinny’s hands on his back just before she pulls apart the velcro holding his costume together. She swiftly pulls down his costume revealing his well-toned pecs

“Oh mister Spike, you are so well toned~” Harshwhinny purrs as she rubs her hand along his chest and abs before she pulls the rest of his costume down revealing his tight-fitting boxer briefs and marvels at his bulge “my goodness, you must make your wife very happy” she purred as she fondles his bulge
“Heh well we do have two hatchlings, couldn't have produced them if my wife didn't like it” Spike chuckles and softly moans while Harshwhinny licked her lips as she pulled down Spike’s underwear and sniffed his musk deeply while his hard 12 inches of knotted dragon cock flops on her hat, knocking it off her head  “mmm you like musk don’t you“ he coos as he pets her gently
“I can hardly help myself, being around sportsponies my whole career I got to smell a lot of musk from a lot of strong, virile studs” she purrs as she takes another whiff “mmmm you have been working hard haven’t you mister Spike” Harshwhinny cooed as she takes one of his balls into her mouth and suckles on it like a jawbreaker
“Haahh!! Fuck!! Mmff you are so hot” Spike pants and moans as his cock throbs hard, she takes her hand and starts to stroke it gently before she released the ball she was sucking on and takes a nice long lick of his cock before she wraps her lips around the tip of his thick cock. glancing up at him as she slowly takes his whole cock down her throat, knot and all “mmmffff!! Fuck!! Wish my wife was this good!” he moans as his legs start to wobble. She smirks a little as she sucks harder as she wiggles her tongue underneath his shaft, breathing through her nose as she starts to bob up and down at a moderate pace getting gradually faster “haahhh fuck!! Mmffff I am getting close!!” he moans as he instinctively places his hands on her head as she goes at a rapid pace until finally he moans loud and holds her head down to his crotch and shoots his thick, musky, spicy draconic seed far down her throat as his knot inflated locking her in place
Harshwhinny took his thick load like the professional she is, relaxing her throat so it all flows down as she breathes through her nose enjoying the musky scent of Spike’s crotch as she looks up at him. Eventually, he releases her head as his orgasm dies down. However she does not pull back until he empties this load down her throat, only then does she pull up and release his cock with a satisfying pop “mmmm I have not taken a load like that in quite a while mister spike” she cooed as she takes a tissue and pats her lips clean
“Haahh thank you Harshwhinny, did you enjoy yourself?” Spike panted and moaned as he started to recover
“Indeed I did mister Spike” Harshwhinny purred as she gets up and puts her witches hat back on
“Great, we should really do this again sometime,” Spike said as he started to put his costume back on before Harshwhinny put him in a headlock
“And where do you think you are going mister the Dragon?” Harshwhinny growls as she pulls him upstairs
“Harshwhinny, please! I have a list and I need to complete it before the kids go to bed!” Spike protests
“You should have thought of that before you entered a witch’s lair” Harshwhinny purred as she takes him to her bedroom. She had all her lights turned off and lit the room up fully with candles for the mood. She throws him onto her bed, his head laying on a pile of pillows, then she pounces on him. Making out with him as she ties his wrists to the bedposts tightly “before I let you go, you are going to have to please me” she purred as she gets off the bed, turns around, and pulls down her panties slowly for him showing off her nice firm booty. Her soaking wet pussy peeking out from between her legs. She hangs her witches hat on the front left bedpost and gets on the bed and straddled his chest before scooching closer to his face where she holds her ass above him, inches away from his mouth “are you ready to have a taste of me now mister the dragon?”

“I-uhhh… yes plea-” he started to say but yes was all Harshwhinny needed before she pushed her pussy onto his face. She wiggled and ground her pussy around his mouth before he started to lick her beep with his draconic tongue

“Haaaahhh!!! Mister Spike!!” Harshwhinny squeals and moans as she grinds on him more, her body shaking and shivering in pleasure ”mmmffff you could be a...Haahh bit more lively though” she smirks as she picks up a candle on her bedside table and turns it to leak on his belly. This did not affect Spike much but it did make him chuckle a bit into her pussy and lick deeper “haahhh oh yeah… mmm, let's see if you can feel this” she smirks as she aims another leak on his exposed cock. This definitely got Spike's attention and made him squeal a bit, which in turn made him wiggle his tongue wildly inside “haahhh!! Fuck!! Mister the Dragon!!!” she moans louder as she dropped the candle which just so happened to land on his balls. This made him scream loud into her he moved his tongue like never before. Delving deep and getting at all the sweet spots deep within her “haahh!! Spike!!! Mmmffff!! Fuck! I am almost there!!!” she screams and moans as she pushes back into Spike’s face as she grinds on him. Her body wiggling and writhing like crazy as she neared her climax until Spike hit one spot deep within her, a spot no other lover had reached before but with his long dragon tongue he could easily reach. This was enough to send her over the edge with a loud moan that could be heard for at least a couple of blocks outside she came hard. Her pussy squeezing Spike’s tongue as if trying to milk it while she squirted her mare cum all over his face. Her muscles tensed as waves and shocks of pure ecstasy rocking through her whole body. She was going through an orgasm harder than she has ever felt in a long time until finally, she started to come down. Her arms began to feel wobbly and she just collapsed under the weight of her body, face-planting next to Spike’s hard cock “haahh fuck… mmfff that was great... mister the Dragon” she panted as her legs twitched a little
“Hehe thanks, it was a pleasure… can you untie me?” Spike asked as he tried to pull at his bonds
“Mmmm I think you can do it yourself it’s okay if you burn them off” Harshwhinny moans as she nuzzles his cock
“Haahh right“ Spike says as he shoots a small gust of fire at his wrist and burned the bond there, he accidentally burned a but of the bed too but he patted it down and untied the other bond with his free hand “excuse me ms Harshwhinny” he said as he gently pushed her to the side as he got his leg bonds untied 
“Mmmm we should do this again sometime, have fun with the other mares” Harshwhinny coos as she regains some of her motor control and limply wraps her arms around his neck as she nuzzled him
“How do you know I am going to see other mares tonight?” Spike smirked
“Oh Mister the Dragon, I can read you like a book, I can also read the list you left on the livingroom floor hehe” Harshwhinny giggles as she gets her hat, reaches in, and pulls out his list and hands it to him
“Oh, thank you” Spike blushes as he takes the list reads over it
“Mmm you know I can call the next three mares for you” Harshwhinny purrs as she looks over his list
“Really? Aww thanks a lot, that would be really appreciated” Spike smiles as he gets himself free and steps off the bed 
“Mmm anything for you Mister the Dragon hehe” Harshwhinny giggles as she gets her phone and starts to text three of the friends he made and tells them about the wonderful time she just had with Spike. She laid on her bed while she wore nothing but her bra and a witch’s hat
“You know it’s cold out, maybe you should cover up more” Spike smiles as he pulls the blanket over Harshwhinny and tucks her in sweetly
“Mmmm you are so considerate mister Spike” Harshwhinny coos as she wiggles in delight
“Don’t mention it, it's the least I could do after such a good time” Spike smirks as he leans in to kiss her on the lips, she purrs as she pushes her tongue a little into his lips before he pulls away. “I will definitely see you sometime later, maybe this Saturday?” 
“Mmm indeed, I have all the free time in the world since retirement” Harshwhinny purrs as she gives him bedroom eyes
“Great, see you then” Spike kisses her forehead then goes to leave
“Oh mister Spike!” Harshwhinny calls to Spike before he goes out her door, making him turn to her. She quickly undoes her bra and lets her breasts go free then pulls down her covers to let him see her beautiful firm D-cup breasts “perhaps when we meet next we can play more with these~” she purrs as she gives him a seductive look
“Hooo mama, if I did not have anywhere else to go I would rush over there and suck those right now” Spike cooed
“Now don’t leave those other mares hanging, I just texted them” Harshwhinny smiles as she pulls her blankets up
“Hehe right, see you on Saturday” Spike smiles as he steps out of the room, Harshwhinny’s eyes on his ass as he goes. He then puts his list back in his bag with his phone, puts his costume back on, and heads out once again

	
		Mayor Mare (lipstick, a bit of ball and cock worship, cunnilingus, clothes ripping, creampies, Spike licking some of his own cum) (unedited)



Spike was still horny after his time with Harshwhinny and now he was on his way to the next mare on his list. Mayor mare had always at least kinda struck his fancy, even when he was still lusting over Rarity. There was something about how she carried herself, not as professional than Harshwhinny but a tad more... approachable “...no offence Harshwhinny”  he mentally added to that thought. he had seen her in two or more pics on Ponebook and she looked just as hot as ever, she has not posted a picture of her costume though, he wondered what kind of sexy costume she could be wearing, a nurse, a police mare, maybe even a sexy nun. He could hardly wait, he put his mask in the bag as he approached the door of the round building in the middle of Ponyville witch was both the mayor’s home and office. 
Spike went up to her office, knocked on her door and Mayor mare leaped to surprise him “BOO!! Hehehe did I scare you?” Mayor Mare giggles as she wore her old clown costume, a big puffy Rainbow wig, red clown makeup around her mouth, white triangles over her eyelids, a big white collar, and a comically big red and yellow polka-dotted bow tie. The only pretty sexy part about her outfit was the sky blue sleeved leotard with white frills and white leggings that hugged her curves in just the right way
Spike stood there unphased by the scare attempt but found his eyes going up and down her body “sorry mayor but the rainbow wig just kills the scare for me” he smirks as he makes his way in 
“Hehe sorry about that, thought you might like a bit of something from your past” Mayor Mare giggles as she tosses the rainbow wig to the sofa 
“Nah it’s okay just never found that costume scary that’s all” Spike smiled at her as he looked up and down her body “did not quite find you this attractive back then though, you have aged quite well”
“Aww thank you Spike” Mayor Mare smiles as she gos to her office’s private bathroom to wet a rag to get her makeup off “so I hear from Harshwhinny that you are quite the good lover” she purred as she sauntered over to him
“Mmm really? Well maybe I can demonstrate” Spike cooed dack
“Mm perhaps you could, but first I need to take a look at that body” Mayor Mare purred as she applied a few layers of lipstick while Spike without a word took off his costume “before you take off your underwear I want to try something” she purred as she saunters back into the room, she starts to kiss him a deep passionate kiss on the lips, staining them with her lipstick before she kisses down his neck, to his chest, leaving an uneven line of kiss marks until she gets to his boxers and rubs his bulge a little before she bit on the hem of his boxers and pulled them down with her teeth
“Holy shit you are thirsty, aren't you?” Spike smirks as he pets her gently
“Mmmm years of hard work being the mayor, finding little if any time for yourself can do that to you” Mayor Mare hums and coos as she starts to kiss and suckle all over his balls, leaving her lipstick all over them making him moan and coo in pleasure. She takes a long lick of his cock and licks and kisses all around his tip before she wraps her lips around it and starts to slowly take it into her mouth, savoring the scent and flavor of his musky rod
“Haahh!! As much as I love this…. Mmff~ if you really need some attention… mff I have my tongue still” Spike moans as he pets her gently
She slowly lifts her head and releases his cock with a pop “mmm yes, but I can't easily get out of this spandex, and I don’t want to make you wait with this beast between your legs” Mayor Mare cooed as she places gentle kisses all along Spike’s hard shaft
“Mmmm if you don’t mind a bit of damage I have an idea” Spike smirks as he waits for her to answer
“Mmmm I could always get another leotard” Mayor Mare smirks and nods to him and stands up. Spike held her up by her booty and places her on her desk. She spread her legs for him and he teasingly rubbed her spandex covered crotch making her shiver and moan in pleasure “mmmfff!! Fuck yes!! Spike please I know your claws are sharp enough to rend this fabric!” 
“I know, I just need to do it gently, I don’t want to hurt you” Spike purred as he gently traced his claw along her spandex making her shiver in delight and causing a wet spot to form around her pussy “mmm you are not wearing panties are you?”
“Haahh!! I figured why should I bother?” Mayor Mare shivers as the wet spot grows
“Hehe naughty mare” Spike smirks as he punctures a little hole into her spandex then rips it apart revealing her dripping wet marehood. He smirks and starts to lick up her juices around her pussy, giving a teasing lick at her clit before he takes a long lick of her pussy
“Haahhh!! Fuck!! Mmfff!! S-Spike!!” Mayor Mare squeals and moans as her legs twitch in pleasure. Spike coos as he delves his tongue deep into her pussy making her squeal louder “haaahh!!! Spike!! I can’t possibly last longer!!” she moans as she holds his head hard “dont you dare move!! Haaahhh!! I am almost there!!!” she squeals and moans as her pussy clenches hard on his tongue until he reaches the deepest point getting to a sweet spot none of her other lovers have reached making her moan loud as her body convulsed wildly. her pussy squeezing hard trying to milk his tongue as she squirts sweet mare cum all over his face “haahhh Spike… mmfff that was so good” she panted as she let go of his head and let him get up
“It was a pleasure, I still have some time left if you want to do anything else” Spike smirks
“Mmm there may be some things we can do” Mayor Mare bites her lips as she sees Spikes hard cock ready for action 
“Heh I have to warn you, once I start It’s gonna be hard to get me to stop” he smirks as he scratches under her chin “do you want it inside or out?”

“Mmmm it’s okay to fill me with your seed” Mayor Mare purrs as she looks into his eyes, Spike smirks and nods as he lines his cock to he lines his cock to her pussy and starts to slowly slide in making her shiver and moan in pleasure and anticipation“come on Spike, I might be old but I am not made of glass hehe”
“Hehe fair point” Spike smirks as he slams into her hard
“Haahhh!!! Spike!! Mmfff!! That is more like it! Keep going!!” Mayor mare squeals and moans as she writhes in pleasure 
“As you wish my mayor,” he says before he starts to thrust hard and fast, in and out her warm walls “haahh!! Fuck!! You are amazingly tight!!”
“Haahh! Thank you!! Mmff!! Fuck you are so good!!” Mayor mare pants and moans as her pussy clenched hard on his cock “haahhh!! Your tongue work really!! Haahh!! Made me sensitive!!! Mmfff!! I am getting close again!!!” she squeals as he gets a little faster
“Haahh!! I am!! Getting close too!!!” Spike pants and moans as he hammers harder and faster into her tightening walls, holding her tighter as he slams in as hard as he can and moans loud with her as they both climax hard. Spike’s knot expanding as he floods her womb with his thick hot draconic seed as she held him close with her arms and legs holding onto him stronger than he expected she could while her orgasm rocked her whole body, her pussy clenching tight, milking his cock for all he could give her until she was utterly spent “haahh holy fuck… this was great” he panted and moaned as his knot started to slowly deflate
“Mmmfff thank you so much for this” Mayor mare cooed as she hugged and nuzzled him sweetly as she basked in the afterglow. Moaning softly as she felt his knot pullout with a pop
“You're welcome, Mind if I take a photo?” Spike asked holding his phone
“Mmmm go ahead” she purred as she laid on the desk almost completely spent finding just enough energy to lean forward slightly to spread her pussy with her fingers showing off the cum dripping from her lower lips. Spike grinned as he lined up the camera and took two lovely photos of her. One picture of her full body capturing her post-sex ragged yet lustful gaze. The second one was a closeup of her cream filled pussy capturing the gradually ebbing waterfall of his virile seed
“Another satisfied mare” he smirks as he licks her pussy one more time, collecting some of his seed mixed with her juices making her moan softly. then he gets up to her face and kisses her transferring his cum into her mouth as he kisses her passionately. He then pulls back and admires her one last “see you again some time” he purred before turning to collect his costume
“I am free on the weekends and holidays” Mayor Mare swoons as she lays back on her desk and relaxes
“I will make a note of that,” he says as he gets his costume on. He then gets her a towel to lay her head on and kisses her one more time before he leaves her office to head to the next mare on his list

			Author's Notes: 
sorry for the delay. I was looking for a proofreader and also working on this other project, did not find a proofreader I am considering just writing these chapters as is and just seeing how it goes


	
		Mrs. Cake (a bit more story than the last chapter, another happy yet open marrage, slight breast inflation, breast milk drinking, breast milk in coffee, slight ball inflation, cock and ball worship, anal play, prostate massauge, dragon cum on pastries, a



Spike was a bit tired after having cum for two hot mares. He was just about to take a seed rejuvenating pill but read the instructions inscribed on the back by Zecorra suggesting they work better after he ate something. And he was already close to Sugarcube Corner so why not drop by for a visit. 
Sugarcube Corner usually was always open for Nightmare Night, the Cakes always made freshly baked treats for all the fillies and colts that came by so it surprised him, and the fillies that were just now walking away to find the closed sign on the door. Out of concern he knocked on the door and Mrs. Cake answered “sorry dear, the store is closed,” she said in a dower tone. She did not even have a fun costume on, she just wore her everyday clothes
“It’s okay, I just wanted to visit, what’s wrong?” Spike asked
“Come in, I will tell you,” Mrs. cake said as she opened the door for him. Spike made himself comfortable at a table “it’s hard when your children grow up and find better things to do, I wanted to spend one more nightmare night with them but they got invited to some party or something, and with my husband in the hospital because of a slip he had on delivery, I am just all here alone”
“That does not seem fair, I am gonna go get your kids and drag them here!” Spike says as he starts to get up
“Oh no dear, it’s alright, let them have some fun with their friends, I am alright, I just lost the motivation to do the usual Nightmare Night thing so I have just been finishing up some commissions,” Cup Cake told him calmly
“But you are gonna leave a lot of disappointed fillies and colts out there” Spike argued
“I know but-” 
“But what? You can finish your commissions tomorrow, Nightmare Night only happens once a year, are you gonna disappoint all the children who have been looking forward to your special Nightmare Night baked goods all year?” Spike stated
“I guess you are right… but I am just not feeling it dear” Mrs. Cake frowned
“How about you put on a costume, there is sure to be one that still fits,” said Spike
“Well… there maybe one or two… I will be right back!!” Mrs. Cake said as she hops up the stairs with a smile. Spike smiled as he waited for her. He did not have to wait too long as within 10 minutes she sauntered down the stairs “ahoy there hehe!!” she cheered as she revealed her costume white sailor dress with dark blue trim, buttons, and bow, white stockings, and a cute white sailor’s cap. “What do you think dear?”
“You look amazing” Spike cooed
“Hehe thank you, dear, I feel so much better how” she giggled as she gave him a little twirl “I am just about ready to start, is there anything I can do for you before that?”
“Hehe Nah, how about I help you though? I have gotten a lot better at baking lately hehe” Spike chuckled
“Aww thanks, dear, I would love some help” Mrs. Cake smiled as she went into the kitchen followed closely by Spike. Soon they were baking up a storm. With Spike’s help, she managed to fix up 5 batches of special Nightmare Night cookies and got them into the oven within half an hour  “well… that was a lot of work, you probably have other places to go, I can handle the rest myself dear” she smiled
“Well I do but I can stay for some coffee and some cupcakes, maybe with sapphire sprinkles” Spike smirks
“Hehe fresh out of Sapphire dear, but I have plenty of blue candy sprinkles” Mrs. Cake giggled as she went into the other room returning soon with a tray of day-old cupcakes with blue frosting and a fresh cup of coffee “here you go, hope you don’t mind that they are not fresh” 
“Ehh I don’t mind, thank you” he smiles as he took a few sips of coffee and eats a few cupcakes. As Cup Cake watched him a naughty idea crossed her mind
“Would you like to have some milk for that coffee?” Cup Cake purred as she looked at him with bedroom eyes. Spike smirked as he got the idea
“I usually take it black but I would not mind some fresh milk with it” Spike smirks as he looks at her breasts
“Well you are in luck, these jugs still have a lot in them, my husband likes fresh milk too and I have been taking steps to assure it’s always fresh hehe” she giggled as she gets her purse and took a lactation inducing pill from her bottle “these work pretty fast too” she smirks as she unbuttons her top and lets her breasts free, before Spike’s eyes they grew about %15 percent more. Not a lot but he was not about to complain. Mrs. Cake always had a pretty nice rack. Spike licked his lips before he leaned in and started to suckle on her left nipple. Fairly soon he was rewarded with sweet breast milk “haahhhh that is it, drink my milk” she moans and coos as she pets Spike gently
“Mmmm holding the cup to your other tit?” Spike coos before he continued to suckle on her right tit
“Mmmm okay dear” Mrs. cake cooed as she brings his hot coffee under her left tit, Spike purred around her right nipple as he squeezed her other nipple with his thumb and forefinger “haahh!! That’s it!!” she moans as her other nipple is milked into the coffee. Spike then smirked a bit as his other hand wandered down to her pussy, he started to finger her slowly “haahh!!! Mmff!! Fuck Spike!! You make me feel so good!!” she pants and moans as her breasts leak more milk while her pussy clenched on his fingers hard 
“Mmm it’s been a while hasn't it?” Spike smirks as he continued his attention to her breasts and her pussy
“Haahhh!! My husband has been in the hospital for!! Mmff a week!! Haahh I have not!! Haahhh!! Touched myself since!!” she squeals as she bit her finger trying not to moan too loud incase anyone outside could hear her “haahh!! We should have done this in the bedroom!!”
“We can still get up th-” Spike starts to say but Mrs. Cake pushed him back to her tit 
“No!! Please!! I am so close!! Keep going!! I am so close!!” Mrs. Cake panted and moaned as he sucks her nipple harder while he fingers her pussy harder, his palm rubbing her clit as he did “haahhh!!! Fuck that is it!! You are so good!! I am gonna!! Ahhhhhhhhhh!!!” she moans loud as she cums hard all over his hand, her breasts squirting copious amounts of breast milk into his mouth and his cup
“Mmmm~” Spike purred as he emptied her breasts of her sweet tasting milk before he released her nipple with a satisfying pop “mmmmm it tastes delicious” he grins as he took a big sip of his milky coffee
“Haahhh thank you so much dear” she cooed as she petted him gently and was about to kiss him before the timer dinged “ooh!! The cookies are done” she giggled as she gets up and gets on some oven mitts before taking the cookies out 
“Heh well I guess I should be going” Spike smiled as he gave her a quick kiss on the cheek before heading towards the door. This is when she had another naughty idea 
“Do you have to leave so soon? I have another idea” Mrs. Cake smirked as she puts some cookies on a plate
“Mmm I like when you have ideas” Spike grinned as he walked back into the kitchen
“Mmm that is excellent, I hope you have a lot of cream” Cup Cake purred as she cradles Spike’s crotch

“Oh that reminds me I need to take one of these” Spike says as he took out his seed rejuvenating pills, took out one and downs it quick and almost instantly his balls start refilling with potent seed, increasing in size just a little “haahhh this costume is getting a little tight”
“Oh dear, let me help you” Mrs. Cake cooed as she hugged him close then felt around his back for the zipper, once she found it she unzipped his costume and pulled it down his frame, pulling down his underwear as soon as she saw them letting his hard cock lose “oh my goodness!!” she giggled as she starts to stroke Spike gently as she kissed his balls
“Haahhhh fuck yes” Spike moaned gently as he pets her gently 
“Mmmm Spike, do you trust me?” Mrs. Cake cooed as she stroked a little more

“Uhh o-of curse I do” Spike shuddered as he was caught off guard by the question
“Mmm stay right there” Cup Cake kissed his tip before she went to the other end of the room and opens a drawer “you are not allergic to latex right sweetie?”
“N-no, why do you ask” Spike asked even more confused
“I don’t want to get my hands dirty” she smirks as she pulls a glove over one of her hands
“wa- … you do know you can just wash your hands with soap and water right?” this series of events really was not making sense to Spike
“Hehe I know sweetie, but where I am going I really need extra protection” Cake purrs as she lubed up her ring finger with vegetable oil “are you familiar with the concept of a prostate massage?”
“I- wait what?” Spike asked in surprise “I- I don’t know”
“Trust me, sweetie, it’s weird at first but my husband loves it, you just need to relax and trust me” Mrs. Cake cooed sweetly as she patted her with her other hand
“Well… okay, I trust you” Spike blushed as he watched Mrs. Cake go down again. She licks her lips and slid a finger slowly into his ass “haahhh feels pretty weird”
“Just relax, it will feel good pretty soon hehe” Mrs. Cake giggled as she gently pressed on the wall that separates his anus from his prostate while her palm rubs his heavy balls
“Haahhh!! Fuck!!” Spike pants and moans as he feels a sudden jolt of intense pleasure radiating from where she is rubbing making his cock already started to lick pre-cum 
“Hehe that pill really makes you backed up doesn’t it?” Mrs. Cup purrs as she licks up the precum leaking from his tip then she starts to wrap her lips around the tip of his cock then she sucks hard as her other hand stroked his cock
“Haahhh!! Holy fuck!! Mmff!! I am getting close already!!” Spike moans as he tried to refrain from holding her head in place. Mrs. Cake released his cock with a pop then released her grip on his cock 
“Quick!! Cover these cookies in your cream!!”Mrs. Cake holds the plate in front of her face, holding it almost like a shield protecting all but her face as she opened her mouth and closed her eyes to catch any seed that shoots off the plate while her ring finger on her other hand massaged his prostate a little harder
“Holy fuck you are so hot” Spike pants and moans as he starts stroking with a hand fast , aiming the tip at the plate. It did not take long for him to unleash his thick, hot, musky sweet load all over the plate of cookies, her face, her hair, and in her mouth. She cooed sweetly as she swished the potent substance around her mouth to get all the subtle flavors before she swallows 
“mmmmffff thank you so much Spike, I needed this...of course now I will need to clean up real quick before I open up shop hehe” she purrs as she takes a cum covered cookie and takes a bite and chews it as she looks up at him “I am going to enjoy these cookies as I take a quick relaxing bath”
“No problem, enjoy the rest of your night, and tell your husband I said hi” Spike smiled as he kissed her gently then put his costume back on and went to leave
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