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		Description

Spike spooked Twilight as she experimenting on a spell. She got caught in the blast and got the worse side effect from it, being able to hypnotize any female with her tits, including herself. Will Spike be able to undo the spell or will he succumb to his pleasures.
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		Ch. 1



Spike woke up to the sound of pacing back and forth and muttering. He grumbled as he stretched and got up out of his bed to get a glass of water. As he was walking to the kitchen, he noticed that the library’s lights were on. He opened the door a crack and peeked in.
Twilight had books scattered around on the floor and looking through a book while pacing around, flipping through two pages back and forth. Her face was scrunched up like trying to figure out the spell. Spike could tell that she hasn’t gone to bed yet, her mane was a mess, she had bags under her eyes, and her button-up shirt and skirt had coffee stains on them. She levitated a cup over to the coffee pot that is supposed to be in the kitchen and filled it up. He quietly walked into the library and closed the door behind him. Twilight was still preoccupied with whatever she was doing to notice. He waited for her to charge up the spell and said, “Why are you still up.”
She yelped and the spell went off, blinding both of them in the process. Once they were able to see, Twilight placed the book down on the table and said as she turned to him, “How many times have I told you not to sneak up on me and I have more important stuff to do.”
Spike half-listened to what she was saying, then noticed that the top button was missing. He said as he pointed, “I think you lost a button.” She stopped talking and looked down at her cleavage poking out a bit. 
She stared down with a blank look on her face, Spike shook his head and said, “Twilight, you're exhausted, just get some sleep and deal with it in the morning.”
Twilight muttered with a weak nod, “Yes, I get some sleep.” She stumbled, then she looked up and mumbled as she stumbled towards the table with the book on it, “Something’s wrong, must undo the spell.”
Spike ran up and tripped over a book and accidentally pulled her shirt wide open. Twilight’s eyes impulsively looked down at her breast. Her jaw dropped open as she drooled on her now bare tits. Spike brushed himself off and said mostly to himself, “You really need to clean up these books, someone could get hurt, again.” Twilight nodded weakly, then she levitated all the books into their place. He glanced around in confusion and decided to test it out. He walked over, grabbed her right tit, and moved it back and forth. Twilight’s arms fell to her side and her eyes followed her tit as it moved. He licked his lips and said as he slowly moved her breast down, “Twilight, get down on your knees, but keep looking at your breast.” She didn’t acknowledge what Spike said, she sank to her knees, letting Spike’s nails slide over her nipple. She let out a small gasp as her body became more relaxed and loose-looking. 
He picked up her arm and swung it around. Her arm had no resistance in it. He was about to say something, but the door opened with a voice said, “Twilight how come you’re always up late and act like it’s noth...what’s going on here?”
Spike scrambled back and said, “It’s not what it looks like. It was an accident. Just come here, but don’t look at her tits.” 
Starlight looked at him with confusion but did what she was told. She stepped over and kneeled in front of Twilight. She turned to Spike and said, “how long has she been like this?”
Spike shrugged and said, “A few minutes, the kneeling part is new. She was reading a book earlier.” He looked around and added, “Twilight could you levitate the book that you were looking through.” A book from the top shelf glowed and it fell into Spike’s open hands. He skimmed through it and looked over to see Starlight getting closer. He called out, “be careful, we don’t know the extent of the spell.”
He heard Starlight muttered, “don’t...know...the...extent.” He placed a middle finger in the book to hold its page and walked over to the two. Starlight was sitting like she was before, but her eyes had lost the focus that he likes about her. He gripped Twlight’s breast and moved it in a circular motion.
When he saw that her eyes were following it, he sighed as he placed his hand across his face and said, “You had to look at her tits, didn’t you?” Starlight nodded, keeping her eyes on Twilight’s tits. Spike sighed, it was his fault, if he covered her up or didn’t tell Starlight not to look at her tits, this wouldn’t have happened. He looked over Starlight’s body and silently agreed with himself. Starlight was coming along nicely. Her tits were full, a little bigger than Twilight’s, but not as big as Rarity’s and no one can compete with Fluttershy’s, her body was slim with a little bit of muscle from helping Twilight with spells and errands. 
He said as he got behind her, “Starlight, get on all fours with your ass in the air.” Starlight didn’t say anything, she just placed her head on the ground and ass in the air, Spike was nervous that her eyes weren’t staring at Twilight’s tits. He looked over her to see that even though she was lower, she is still fascinated by Twilight’s tits. He concluded that she’ll be out of it until she can’t see the tits. Spike curled his fingers around the waist of the pants and slid them down, revealing her white panties with purple polka dots. He started to massage her bubble butt. He slid her panties down and rubbed her pussy with his fingers. Starlight moaned with pleasure as her pussy grew wet. Spike couldn’t take it anymore, he slowly removed his fingers, making Starlight whine, and undid his pants, letting his two barbed dicks become fully erect. He said as he pulled Starlight’s ass down, “I’m going to fuck you. Just keep your eyes on those amazing tits.”
Starlight nodded the best she could and said, “Yes...amazing...tits.” Spike positioned his top dick next to her pussy and let the bottom one run along her body. He smiled, then thrusted into her. He sighed from how her pussy felt. He fell into a rhythm and let his body do the work. As he started to get close to coming, he reached down, grabbed Starlight’s tits, and pulled her body up as he shot ropes of cum into her pussy. He panted with exhaustion and almost fell on Starlight if it wasn’t for a groan coming from her, She said as she shook her head, “What happened, I looked at Twilight’s tits and then nothing.” She wiggled a bit, then she screamed as she scrambled up, “Spike, what the hell are you doing!?”
Spike freaked out and pushed Starlight towards Twilight. She closed her eyes and started to crawl away. Spike grabbed her by the neck and held her in place, and said, “Just calm down and let me explain.” When he noticed that she wasn’t going to calm down, he sighed and pulled her back towards Twilight. She must’ve known what was going to happen, she started to squirm. Once they were directly in front of Twilight, Spike said in a calming voice, “I’m not sure why you are angry, We had to test how far it could go.”
Starlight opened her eyes and glared at him as she said, “Are you fucking kidding me. You just fucked me and you call it an experiment!?”
Spike grabbed Starlight’s bottom jaw and turned her head towards Twilight, who was just sitting there still. Spike said as he watched the light in her eyes disappear, “Sorry about this.” He turned to Twilight and looked at her closely, her eyes were watering bad, drool was pooling on her legs, and her legs were shaking. He said as he walked over to her side, “Twilight and Starlight, I want you to fall asleep where you are, but remain in the trance as you are.” Both of them fell forward. Spike grabbed Twilight’s shoulders and pulled her onto her back and wiped her tears away. Then he stood up and said, “Starlight, you will calm down and listen to what I say and will think of as common sense and won’t start yelling for no reason. Do you understand?”
They both said in unison, “Yes, we understand.”
Spike gulped, here goes nothing. He took a couple of steps back and said, “I’m going to count to three and you will wake up.” Spike then added, “Oh, and when you hear the word, sleep, you will fall back into a trance.” In case it doesn’t work and tries to go get help. 
Once he hit three, they groaned and pick themselves up. Spike quickly realized his mistake and placed a book over Twilight’s tits. Twilight stared at him with shock and said, “Spike, what am I doing without my shirt and why did you place a book on my breast?”
Spike said as he turned to Starlight, “It’s a long story, quickly go get a new shirt on, and whatever you do, don’t look at your breasts. Starlight, can you please stay here, I need to talk with you.” 
Twilight didn’t argue, which was a first for him, and hurried off while holding the book in place. Starlight nodded while levitating a chair to her and sat down, then she said, ”what did you want to talk about?”
Spike took a deep breath and said, “I want to help Twilight, but I don’t need you trying to get help. I was thinking that if I find the limit, I could break the spell.” He waited for her to explode in rage and run out the door, but was surprised and said, “Okay, besides Trixie, who do you think would be helpful and won’t tell anyone about this?”
She shook her head and said, “I’m not sure and Trixie wouldn’t help at all. Let’s get some rest.” Before Spike could say anything, she got up and walked out the door. Spike shook his head and decided to just head to bed.
As he was walking to his room, he saw Twilight through the crack of her door. He pushed it open and sighed with annoyance. Twilight’s arms dangled to her side and a purple sweater was hanging on her horn. He said as he got closer, “Kneel, you looked at your tits, didn’t you?”
Twilight got on her knees and said in an emotionless tone, “Yes I did.” Spike groaned out of annoyance and helped Twilight get the sweater on for her or any mare to stop staring at her tits.”
After getting her shirt on and snapping her out of the trance. He said as he closed the door, “That’s it, We are heading to Rarity’s to get a bag made, so this can stop happening.”

	
		ch. 2



Spike woke up in the morning without the usual morning wood that’s from working with mares. He got up and walked into Twilight’s room. Thankfully she was asleep and not standing there in a trance, like last night. He walked up to her and gently shook her awake, and said, “Twilight, get up, we have to get going to meet Rarity.”
Twilight grumbled and said when she opened her bleary eyes. “Fine, I’m up, I’ll go shower.” 
He exited the room before she even got out of bed. The next room he entered was Starlight’s room. She was still in bed with her head in the pillow and her body splayed out across her bed. He walked over to her and said as he shook her awake, “Starlight, time to get up.” She let out a groan and snuggled more into her bed. Being fed up with this, He grabbed her blanket and pulled it off of her. Starlight was wearing a torn shirt and a pair was pink panties. Spike recoiled and said as he left, “Get up and meet me in the kitchen.” Even though he was the only one in the hall, he covered the bulge of his twin dicks. The image of Starlight’s panties hugging her ass was imprinted into his mind.
He reached the kitchen and quickly threw the apron on to hide it from the girls, then he started to cook them breakfast.
As he was getting done, he looked up to see Starlight walking in, thankfully with some pants on this time. She looked around and said, “Spike, where’s the coffee?”
Spike placed the plate down and just said, “Twilight.” Starlight nodded and teleported the coffee maker and the grounds out of the library and to their area of the kitchen before making the coffee. Spike looked around and asked, “Hey, speaking of Twilight, have you seen her this morning. Starlight looked up and shook his head. Spike sighed and said, “I’ll go check on her since she going to be in the shower this morning.” Starlight just grunted and didn’t bother answering Spike as he left to the bathroom
Once he got there, he took a deep breath and rapped on the door. He could hear the shower running. He opened the door and said, “Twilight, are you okay?” Her arms were dangling by her side. When he didn’t get a reply, he crept to the shower curtain and pulled it back on it open. Twilight was standing there with her head tilted forward as if she fell asleep on her feet, but Spike knew what happened. He sighed and said as he got undressed, “Twilight kneel for me, please. It seems like you aren’t able to do the simplest of tasks without my help. At this rate, you should just hand control over to me. Stay in this trance, until I wake you up, to avoid any embarrassment.” Twilight kneeled as Spike stepped into the shower to wash the soap off of her. Once he got to her tits, Something struck him, why her tits don’t affect him the way that they do to Twilight and Starlight, could it be just mares or females in general. He shook him out of his imagination and finished up by spraying her down. He grabbed his and her towel and said, “Dry yourself off and teleport your clothes that you’re going to be wearing for the day.” The room heated up and Twilight stepped out of the tub, completely dry without grabbing her towel, then a pile of clothes appeared on the toilet cover. Spike muttered as he grabbed the step stool to get her dressed, “Show-off.” He clasped her bra on, then slid her sweater down and woke her up.
Twilight stumbled a bit and said as she tried to get her bearings, “Why do I have a headache, and wasn’t I in the shower?” She noticed Spike and yelp as she covered the bottom half of her, “Spike, what are you doing in here?”
Spike turned around and said, “I was just getting you situated, nothing to worry about. Just get finished getting dressed and come into the kitchen for breakfast.” Twilight nodded and with fluid motion, levitated her clothing on her.
Spike entered the kitchen to see his height of stacked pancakes. Starlight was sitting at the table, looking through a book with her coffee and 5 pancakes next to her. She looked up and said as she went back to the book, “Took you long enough, did you have trouble finding the bathroom?”
Spike shook his head and said as he grabbed his breakfast, “No, Twilight just needed some help.” 
Twilight came in right when he sat down and levitated a fourth of the stack onto her plates and started devouring them. Starlight glanced at Twilight and said, “And here I thought you were a horse, not a pig. You don’t need all that.”
Twilight gulped what she had in her mouth and said, “I can stack however many I want.”
Spike said as he finished up, “I agree with Starlight, not about the pig, but I agree with her about your plate. It would be better next time if you grabbed a couple, ate that, then grabbed more, until you’re done.” Twilight paused in midbite and nodded, then she slowed down her eating. Spike got up and said, “I’m going to go get ready, once you're done, meet me by the door. He reached his room and dug under his bed to pull out a stash of bits that he kept for rainy days, and headed out the door with his jacket. When he got to the door, Starlight and Twilight were waiting for him. He said as he opened the door, “Let’s hope Rarity isn’t busy for a few requests.”
Spike was cautious about what he said, he didn’t need anyone to ask questions about what was up with them. He opened the door with the familiar chime for the bell. Rarity walked out of the backroom and she said as she came over to hug them, “Good morning, how’s it going?” She must have been working on something in the back room, she had her mane pinned up in a bun and her red glasses on the edge of her nose.
Spike accepted the hug eagerly and said, “It’s going fine. Do you need any help?”
Rarity shook her head and said, “No, let me close up shop for a bit and I’ll go make some tea.”
Spike led Starlight and Twilight to the table and sat down, while Rarity walked past them. She was much pudgier but not as pudgy as Pinkie, but she was like a hot marshmallow. He felt his twin dicks straining against the pants. He scooted more in as Rarity came back with four cups and a teapot. She said as she poured the cups, “I haven’t seen you for a couple of days, you’re usually here helping me when you have time, and Twilight, darling, you looked exhausted, are you getting enough sleep?” There were two sudden thuds with Starlight and Twilight’s head smacking the table, Spike had to hold the table so that the hot tea didn’t spill on them Rarity leaped up and walked over to them, with a worried look on her face, and tried to wake them up. 
Spike said as he got up and checked to see if there were any marks or bruises, “Calm down Rarity, this is sorta the reason why we came here, plus a couple of items. Twilight is under a spell and I was wondering if you could help me find a counterspell. They're currently in a trance.”
Rarity walked up to Spike and said, “come on then, let’s send a message to Celestia, or maybe Luna. They must know how to break the spell.” 
Rarity ran off before Spike could talk, she was probably looking to find a pen and paper. She couldn’t be able to contact them, if they come here, they might get put in a trance, find out that he fucked Starlight or something that he forgot. He quickly told Twilight, “Take off your sweater and bra, then go find Rarity. Be sure to make her look at your tits.” Twilight stood up and stumbled after Rarity as she removed her sweater and bra, leaving Spike with an unconscious Starlight. He picked her up and carried her over to the seat before falling next to her. He knew that he could just command her to go just sit down on the couch, but he didn’t feel like commanding her. Then a quick yell came from up the stairs. 
Spike walked up the stairs to see an interesting sight. Twilight took him seriously, she was squeezing Rarity’s head into her tits, and Rarity’s hot breath was stimulating Twilight. If Twilight fell, she would take Rarity with her. Spike walked over and said, “Rarity and Twilight, please kneel and keep looking at Twilight’s tits” They collapsed inward until they were both on their knees. He walked around Rarity to get a good view of her. With her running around a lot, he couldn’t get a good view of her. Spike reached forward and unbuttoned her blouse. Her tits were probably shrunken so that she could work around them. Once the blouse was undone, He scooped up her right tit and popped it out of the cup. It grew from a b-cup up to a d. He was transfixed by its beauty as he gently shook it to watch it sway. He couldn’t take it anymore, he said as he took off his pants and underwear, “Twilight put your arms to your side and, Rarity, be on all fours and rest your head on Twilight’s tits.” They didn’t say a thing but did what they were told to do. Spike muttered to himself as he pulled Rarity’s pants and panties down to her knees, “She’s not in heat and has been teasing me for years. I would call this justice for that.” Once his dicks were lined up, he sighed as rubbed the ass that he kept dreaming about. He added as he started to thrust into her, “Rarity, can you understand me?”
Rarity’s voice was muffled, but was still understandable, “Yes, I can understand you.”
Spike smiled as he undid her hair and allowed it to fall to her side, then he said, “Okay, Rarity, I want you to think this is normal and will not try to contact Celestia or Luna about the accident. You will write Sweetie Belle a letter, stating that you are going to be living with us for a couple of weeks to help with something, but you will continue to work here. When you hear the word sleep, you will fall into this trance. Do you understand all that?”
Rarity said as her body started to relax more and more, “Yes, Master, I understand.” The fact that he didn’t tell her to call him master, placed him over the edge. He dug his nail into her cheeks and came deep inside her. He fell on top of her and said as he lost consciousness, “In 5 minutes you will wake up and get ready for the day. Twilight, you will wake up and after Rarity is done, ask her for a bag for your shirts.” He sighed with bliss as he drifted off to sleep.

	