
		"Bust-A-Nut-November" Challenge

		Written by Night_Moon60606

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Spike

					Sex

					Anthro

					Non-consensual

					Narcotics

					Fetish

					Porn

		

		Description

This is basically my answer to the challenge posted by SkyeEldrich on Inkbunny, see her original post Here
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Prolog: It Begins...

					A Change of Roles...

					Sort of Like It for the Taste...

					Pink Plastic Pony Parts...

					A Game of Dragons and Ponies...

					Shockingly Quick...

					Release the Beast...

					Inter'lewd' 1: Children At Play...

					This is Your Brain on Drugs...

		

	
		Prolog: It Begins...


			Author's Notes: 
This first chapter includes Transformation and Masturbation.  It's also probably going to be the sanest this story is likely to get...you have been warned...



Spike sighed as his best friend and older sister worked to finish her spell array.  Yet another one of her slightly sleep deprived, caffeine induced creations that had a solid theory behind it perhaps, but in all likelihood would end with a Ponyville shuddering kaboom...just like last time.  Spike was not looking forward to yet another round of trying to convince the insurance pony that Twi was not, in fact, insane enough not to warrant more coverage.
“Twilight, are you sure about this?”  Spike fiddled with his pants a little as Twilight; decked out in a full labcoat, gloves and goggles; checked over a tiny rune carved into the floor for what felt like the fifteenth time.
“Well, after this last set of checks Spike, I think I will be.  If this works they way it should, then the spell target will gain a thin coating of rubber, think of it as an instant rain coat for when you forget to pack one on a field research trip.”  The lavender Princess glanced at the clipboard in her hand a few times while making the occasional notation, her horn softly glowing as she looked over the spell array.
“If?  Should?  I’m getting the feeling that I should send a message to the Princesses to come over for a de-Twiscalation again...”  The young Drake crossed his arms over his bare chest, ever since the Molt and his wings came in, shirts just wern’t as comfortable as before.
“Oh Spike, it’s going to be fine.  Now then, just stand in the middle of the array and strip and we can start...”  Spike was instantly on alert as soon as Twilight said that.
“Wait what?  I never agreed to be the guinea pig for this!”  Despite his protests, his sister ignored him, her magic moving him into position without a second thought.  ‘Crap!  it’s a bad one this time...’ were his last thoughts before the spell activated.  A strangely warm sensation crawled up his toes and began to cover his feet as he tried to escape the mad science of the mare and get a message to Canterlot before it was too late, but as the sensation began to slowly climb his legs, Spike found it harder and harder to think.  His pants were gone, Twilight must have taken them, but the cool air of the Castle of Friendship didn’t feel that bad against his scales.  The feeling in his little legs was actually starting to feel good...really good.  Good enough that his little dragonhood was poking out of its home and starting to stiffen.  It had happened a few times since his Molt, and while he still wasn’t sure exactly why it happened, he did know what he discovered about it.
With his mind in a slight haze, his hand moved to slowly stroke along his length, feeling every scaly ridge all the way to the pointed tip.  This action always seemed to feel really good, but it seemed to feel even better with the feeling the spell was sending up his legs, which was almost to his knees now.  He tried stroking himself a little faster as the warmth rose within him, felt his hips buck a little into his hand.  A soft growl escaped his lips as he squeezed his eyes shut, trying to focus on the feeling of the warmth crawling up his body and the pleasure building in his groin as both started feeding into the other.  The more he stroked himself, the faster the warmth seemed to climb his legs, and the better his little dragon dick felt as he worked it.
Spike felt his gut clench a little as the warmth overtook the rest of his lower body, spreading quickly along his tail and groin, and bringing with it an intense burst of pleasure that made him squeeze his dick a little tighter and stroke even faster.  Trying to time his stroking to his bucking hips was difficult, but he could manage it and it made the feelings of pleasure spiking into his brain feel even better.  More growls escaped his lips as he took to pistoning his cock into his hand.  His breath was coming in gasps as the warmth sped up his arms and chest, a pressure building deep in his belly, his heart hammering against his ribs.  All Spike could feel though, was that burning pleasure in his cock, the building pressure in his gut and the rumbling in his belly that threatened to burst out.
As the feeling of warmth filled his head and covered him completely, the dam finally broke.  His eyes snapped open and a low roar burst from his muzzle even as a flood of white burst from his cock.  If not for the magic holding him, he might have stumbled with the first eruption, but as it was, he simply hung in the air for a few minuets as his spurting cock fired shot after shot of white stuff until it finally petered out, leaving the poor dragon feeling more than a little worn out.  As he caught his breath, he noticed the rather large puddle of cum he made (how did he know that word and what it meant?), and looked around for Twilight.  He spotted her looking through her notes furiously, a worried expression on her face.
“Twilight?  Everything alright?  I mean, that felt awesome but...”  Spike let his voice trail off as Twilight turned to him, her eyes widening slightly.  “Twilight?  What’s wrong?  What did you do?”
“Um, well Spike...it seems the spell worked, just not in the way it was supposed to...”
“And that means?”
“It...instead of covering you with rubber like it was supposed to...it kind of...turned you into rubber.  Latex rubber specifically...”
“Twilight!  You mean I’m...”
“Basically turned into a living doll?  Yeah, kinda...but, there’s some reading in the spell echo that don’t make any sense...”
“Well, then change me back!”
“...”
“Twi?”
“I can’t...I already tried...the counter spell I prepared didn’t work and everything seems to have set after you...um...ejaculated.”
“TWILIGHT!”
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Spike felt more than heard the growl in his throat and chest as he advanced toward Twilight as she hastily backed away from the angry Drake.  A flap of his wings, and Spike was airborne and rapidly closing on his Alicorn sister, ramming into her gut as she tried to turn and flee and knocking her to the floor while he sat on her belly.
“Spike, wait!  I can fix this!  I know I can!”  The lavender Alicorn may have been knocked off her hooves by Spike’s charge, but she DID still have Earth Pony strength on her side.  Her attempts to get him off of her though were met by a single counter.  Spike grabbed her by the mane and throat, snarling in her face.  Her body instantly locked into what Spike recognized as both a fear response to a predator, as well as submission to a dominant Stallion’s neck bite.  As such, his snarl quickly turned into an amused growl.
“Wow Twi, I cant believe you’re that quick to turn into a submissive little breeding Mare...”  the Latex Dragon gave a short tug to her mane to enjoy the look that rolled over her face again.  “You know what?  I think that since you took advantage of me, I’ll take advantage of you for a bit.  Only fair play right?”  Spike’s hand moved from Twilight’s throat to the collar of her labcoat, his claws easily tearing through the thin cotton despite being rubber.  Ignoring her weak attempts at protest.
“Spike...”
“Shut it!  You didnt give me a choice or a say in if I helped you in this harebrained spell of yours, so you don’t get a choice or a say either...”  Moments later, the Alicorn’s modest lavender breasts spilled from their cotton prison.  Spike didn’t stop there though, his claws kept on parting the fabric, exposing more of his sister’s body to his suddenly hungry gaze, even when he was forced to climb off her belly to keep going.  Through it all, he kept a firm grip on the Mare’s mane to keep her docile while his free hand moved to squeeze and massage her right breast, digging his fingers into the soft flesh.  Twilight’s whimpers spurred him further, and he felt himself getting hard again.  “Yeah, yeah you like that don’t you Twibitch?  you’re nothing but a little slut mare who wants to be bred.  Well, you’re gonna get your wish alright...and you’re not gonna have any choice about it.”
Twilight shuddered a little as he spoke, the hand not griping her mane moving to drag his claws lightly over her belly while he got into position, his ready and willing rod prodding at her pussy, the scent of her growing arousal at being so thoroughly helpless to stop him driving him to press further.  Her petals parting before his Dragonhood and poking at the final barrier.  Spike had never known Twilight to stop studying long enough to even have much of a social life, let alone a date, and the evidence of being that much of a shut in was right before his dick, Twilight’s virginity.  A single, sharp buck of his hips, and he was in.  He largely ignored Twilight’s whinny of pain and loss, as it wasn’t important, what was important though was that he was now deep in Twilight Sparkle’s cunny and ready to take what he wanted from that warm tightness that now surrounded his dick on all sides.
“How’s that feel Twibitch?  You feel my dick in you?  All deep inside?  Oh yeah, take it...take it Bitch!  You fucking take it!”  Spike only gave her a few moments before he started to move, driving his cock deeper into the Mare’s body and starting to really fuck her, not even giving much thought to what he was saying as it just seemed to flow naturally.  Almost instantly, possibly in response to his words, Twilight became a moaning mess as he took his pleasure from her...and more than that, he felt a measure of energy draining into him through his cock in Twilight’s cunt.  He greedily drew that energy to his core, allowing his body to grow with his every thrust into the Mare as her own body began to slowly shrink…  ‘No, not shrink, Twilight is actually getting younger...I’m stealing her age from her!’  Spike grinned as his body continued to mature the more he fucked his sister, his pleasure only growing at the realization.  Twilight, meanwhile, looked as if she was getting close to that bliss he felt before.  Her wings were flared, her horn starting to spark, and her hands and hooves were trying to find grip on the castle floor.   
As their bodies started to reach equal size, Spike felt a sudden need and lunged forward, locking his jaws around his sister’s horn as she suddenly lost control of her magic.  The feeling of even more energy, the magical energy of an Alicorn even, flowing down his throat and into his core to join the rest he was stealing from Twilight drove him to drink even more deeply of her power and fuck her all the harder.  She was getting so young now...and so deliciously tight!  With a final hard thrust, he felt his balls and gut clench and he emptied himself into her.
Both of them stayed locked in position for several moments before Spike was able to think clearly again and take stock of the situation.  Twilight was still impaled on his cock, though now a Filly of maybe ten, her belly swollen with the amount of cum he had packed into her.  With a grin, Spike slowly pulled out of her, allowing a flood of fluids to escape as soon as her tiny, but well fucked and stretched, hole was unplugged.  The lavender Alicorn Filly letting out noises of discomfort until her belly finally shank back to something that looks a little more normal as Spike admired his new form, at least six feet tall if not more, his wings grown out to an impressive eleven foot wing span, and his over all body being much more muscular and dangerous looking...if still made from shiny Latex rubber.
“Heh, I think I’m gonna like this...”
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Spike grinned a little as he looked over Twilight catching her breath under him, his new larger wings draping over his shoulders almost like a cloak.  For her part, Twilight was getting her breathing back under control, and recovering from her orgasm fairly quickly, her fur and tail were a mess though.
“Well, look at you now...the great Twilight Sparkle, former student of Princess Celestia, Element of Magic...and now a little Loli...”  Spike enjoyed the sight of Twilight curling up on herself for a moment before pulling her to her hooves.  “That was really good Twilight, lets get you cleaned up and then maybe, find you something to wear?  I think I have an old shirt that would fit you well enough.”  She glanced up at him, her eyes shining a little.
“Spike...why?  You were...”  Her little face twisted into a confused expression.
“I might be angry with you Twi, but I DO still care.  Besides, now I get to play the older sibling.”  Spike gave her a gentle smile before ruffling her mane a little.  “Anyway, you gotta be at least a little sore after all that, I bet a hot bubblebath will help.”  At seeing the Filly wince a little and cup her groin with her hands, Spike helped her to hobble into the castle’s bathroom and get the tub going, though he found it somewhat amusing watching his now younger sister deal with her new body.  “Ok, I’m gonna head to AJ’s and see about getting some apples, are you gonna be OK here Twi?”
“Um, yeah, I should be...pretty sure I can handle a bath on my own Spike...”  He nodded as she started to lather her body up with soap before leaving her to it.  All the while picturing all kinds of scenes in his head about fun they could have later, a few of those scenes were even legal.  Spike left the castle with a light chuckle and an impromptu kilt wrapped around his hips before taking wing toward Sweet Apple Acres.
While he was flying, Spike took at least a bit of time to get a feel for the amount of raw power he had absorbed from Twilight, letting a few sparks fly between his claws and form into simple shapes before he landed.  Glancing around, Spike made his way over to the barn, if nothing else, he would find Big Mac there and could ask about some apples.  He was not expecting to find Applejack tending to the cows though, and stopped for a moment to appreciate the sight of the heavy-chested Bovines in their milking uniforms.  AJ herself was dressed in short jean shorts and a simple work shirt that left her midriff exposed along with her trademark hat, helping Mable to adjust her milking harness.
“Thank you Applejack, Dear.  I swear, that thing hates me sometimes, keeps getting tighter don’t cha know?”
“Ah ain’t sure exactly, but Ah reckon yer production takin’ a fair few ticks upwards is more ta blame...”  Both females shared a good natured chuckle before parting ways, but Spike saw potential for a little fun with his new magic.  Quickly working through what he wanted to do, he started stalking after Applejack.  As soon as the farm Mare reached the last of the stalls, Spike struck from behind, quickly pulling Applejack into the stall and covering her mouth while also grabbing her wrists in his other hand.
A quick Silencing spell kept her quiet after that as the Latex Dragon ran his now free hand over the Mares tits through her shirt.  Being an Earth Pony, AJ had bigger tits that Twi, but not by that much, and Spike took a moment to kneed and massage the breast in his hand before deftly Vanishing both his and AJ’s clothing and letting her feel his rapidly hardening Dragon dick against her backside.
“Don’t worry Applejack, I’m not going to harm you at all, just want a little fun...”  Her body jerked at the sound of his voice, even more than when he started to feel her up.  Spike let his tongue flick the Mare’s neck as his hand moved from her chest to her taut belly and heading toward her treasure, lightly scraping his claws across her flesh.  After a moment, Spike poked at her flower with his Dragonhood and let his magic grab a spare milking harness and slip it into position.  A heart beat and pelvic thrust later, and Applejack was fully impaled, his dick sliding deep into her cunny and the milker slipping over her chest.  A little more magic and the Mare’s tits swelled with milk, causing her to moan uncomfortably.  Spike smiled and started the milker, even as he started thrusting into the mare.  She was as tight as he expected actually, and that tightness felt great around his cock as he fucked her.   
Letting out a little growl, he picked up the pace, thrusting in time to the machine as it did its work.  He allowed his magic to wrap around the Mare again as his mind was washed in pleasure.  A few seconds later, AJ’s moans changed as a second pair of breasts began to grow under her first pair.  Spike merely grinned as he directed a second milker to them as they were already swelling with their contents.  Spike settled into an easy rhythm of fucking Applejack for a little while as he now four heavy tits were drained before pulling out of her cunt and plunging into her ass to release his load.
“Heh, well, that wasn’t too bad AJ, I’ll just let you finish up there, then I can talk to you about some apples...”  Spike settled the mare onto a bench as he got his kilt back on…  “although, they do say three is a crowd…”  Apple only moaned as Spike brought out another milker for her third pair of breasts that were now coming in...
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Spike stuck around at the farm long enough to help Applejack take off the three milkers, remove the Silence spell, and help her to clean up and redress while explaining just what happened to him.  Fortunately, the Farm Mare just needed to hear the term Twiscalation before she held up a hand and told him that he’d said more than enough.  Though when he offered to remove the rest of the spells he’d placed on her, Applejack actually declined, saying that the milking was even more intense than she ever thought it would be, and that she had fantasied about it often.  She did ask that the Lactation spell be reduced to something a little more manageable, but over all, she could live with six breasts and make a few extra bits on the side selling Apple Mare Milk as a specialty item.  Spike still offered to work with Twilight to make Applejack a specially enchanted shirt to help deal with the extra mass on her body, which she accepted.
After dropping off the apples at the castle and checking up on Twilight to see how the Filly was handling things, Spike noticed a scroll on the table in the kitchen that hadn’t been there when he last walked past, but since it used a cupcake as a sealing mark, he figured that it had to be from Pinkie.  Picking up the scroll and cracking it open, he set to reading, though the message only served to confuse the Latex Dragon further.
“’Dear Spike, my name came up as the next one you play with but the Author couldn’t think of a good excuse to get you to see me, so I’m just going to invite you over for a little fun.  Bring wet wipes’?  What the hay is that supposed to mean?”  The Drake considered for a few moments more before deciding that it would probably be better if he didn’t know.  “Right then, it’s Pinkie Pie...don’t question it...”  Pausing only long enough to grab a package of wipes from the bathroom, Spike took off for Sugarcube Corners.  It was a short, if pleasant, flight for him, and he got more than a few comments or even stares from Ponies and others in the streets as he passed.  Gallus in particular was somewhat notable, saying that he ‘looked awesome’, but that was the young Gryphon for you in a nutshell.
Pushing open the door to the bakery, Spike nodded toward the counter, expecting to see Mrs. Cake, but instead finding Silverstream tending the till.  The young Hippogryph female smiled hugely at the sight of him before waving him over.
“Hey Mr. Spike!  Pinkie said you would be coming over some time today, she’s upstairs waiting for you!”  Spike arched an eye ridge at that, but again, Pinkie Pie, following that rabbit trail led to madness if someone was lucky.  So, instead, he headed upstairs to the living area of the bakery, quickly spotting a sapphire cupcake near a partially open door that was an obvious invitation to him.  After eating the snack, he peeked into the room...and his jaw tried very hard to meet with the floor at what he saw.
There was Pinkie, naked as the day she was born, and tied to her bed in such a way that hid nothing to the hapless Drake at the door.  The Mare waved to him a little as he felt his dick hardening for the third or fourth time today.  Very slowly, he made his way into the room, his eyes locked on the pink Mare and the pink treasure that she was clearly offering to him.  His gaze slipped for a moment to the side table, which had a number of...were those sex toys?  He could see dildos, buttplugs, anal beads and more laid out.  Glancing from Pinkie to the assorted toys, Spike wet his lips a little.  Meanwhile, Pinkie just grinned behind the ballgag she was wearing and wiggled her hips enticingly.
“So...you want me to..?”  Spiked gestured to the toys, and Pinkie nodded her head.  “Are you sure about this?”  Pinkie nodded her head.  With a final gulp, Spike picked a large and fairly thick dildo before pressing the point into the pink Pony’s pussy and pushing it inside her.  He didn’t personally think it would fit, but the Party Pony took every single inch, arching her back and pushing her chest out.  Spike felt a small growl rumble in his chest as he selected another toy, this one a long buttplug that glistened with lube, he also took note of small crystals on the bases of both toys.  With a grin, he fished stuffing Pinkie’s holes and turned on the vibrators.
The large toys and powerful vibrations sent most of Pinkies flesh jiggling like she was feeling a doozy with her Pinkie Sense, something that Spike found he could easily appreciate.  He dropped his kilt and took his cock in one hand and Pinkies left tit in the other, rubbing firmly at both while the scent of the party Mare’s arousal and at least one orgasm already driving him on.  As his own pleasure began to mount, Spike used his magic to vary the intensity of both Pinkie’s vibrators, holding her on the edge of her latest orgasm while he built his.  The various smells and sounds caused his pleasure to build quickly but not fast enough, casting his eye back to the table, Spike found a smaller plug, took a deep breath, and then pressed the lubed toy deep into his own tailhole.  Taking a moment to adjust to the feeling of the toy inside him, turned on the vibrator.  His eyes squeezing shut, his cock as hard as diamond, and his balls straining at the unfamiliar sensations, the Drake gripped the edge of the bed and his cock for a moment before arching his back and letting loose, joining Pinkie in a massive orgasm that left her body frosted in copious amounts of dragon cum.  Taking another moment to catch his breath and turn off the toys, Spike stumbled to his knees.
“That...might have been too much...”
“Don’t worry Spike, you’re made of rubber, you can clean up easy with those wipes.  Also, it's probably going to help you a lot when Dashie’s chapter comes up...”
“wha..?  Pinkie?  How did you get untied, cleaned up, and dressed again?”
“Silly Spike, I’m Pinkie Pie...you should know better than to question it...”
Just a quick question for anyone still reading this far, but who would all of you like to see Spike fuck next, Rainbow or Rarity?  i have plans for all of them, but Flutters is LAST (i have my reasons.)
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Spike wandered down from Pinkie’s room in a slight daze, a pair of packages under one arm and a low buzz coming from the smaller sized buttplug that the crazy Mare said he could keep and then stuffed up his tail hole without any further notice on his part.  The Pink Mare had also told him that the two packages he now carried would prove to be really handy for the next couple of chapters, though what she meant by that, he doubted even Celestia could figure out.  Looking at the first package, he noticed that it had Rarity’s cutie mark on it.  Peeking inside, he felt a smile growing on his muzzle that was only partly the fault of the vibrator in his ass.
With a small chuckle, the Latex Dragon started jogging toward Carousel Boutique, already planning his next encounter in his head to make it perfect.  Opening the door to the Boutique, Spike looked around expectantly while pulling a few items from the first package and stashing the second.  Before too long though, he could hear Rarity coming down the stairs.
“Just a moment Darling...” A moment later and she appeared, stepping daintily down the steps and gesturing grandly at the shop.  “Welcome to Carousel Boutique, where every garment is unique, chic and magnifique!  How may I help you?”  Spike chuckled a little before waving to her.
“Hey, I was wondering if there were any beautiful maidens running around?”  The Drake crossed his arms over his chest, flaring his wings a little and grinning at the Mare.  She glanced over his body, licking her lips a little.
“Hmmn, I might know of a few Mr. Dragon, but I suspect that you might have sinister motives to ask a Pony that question.”  Rarity kept her voice level, calm...it was something that Spike loved about her beyond mere the fact that she was a beautiful Mare.  “Since you likely have such a motive, I don’t think for a moment that it wouldn’t be a bad idea to call the local Guard to deal with you..”
“It is a shame that you would suspect a poor Drake like me of such wrongdoing when you do not know me well, my fair Lady, though I do admit that your fears are not unwarranted.  Guess I’ll just have to take you instead.”  So saying, Spike rushed forward, counting on his use of phrase he always used around Rarity to speak of his intent to her, something that she seemed to pick up on right before he grabbed her and tied her hands behind her back with the silken cord he’d taken from the package Pinkie gave him.  “Don’t worry Rarity, I think you’ll find this as fun as I will.  Stoplight system work for you?”
“Indeed, Spikey Wikey, I do hope you know how to show a Mare a good time like this?”
“I’ll figure it out, I’m sure.  For now though, I’m kidnapping a beautiful maiden and taking her to my Tower...”  Spike gave her a cheesy grin while she made a show of struggling and bemoaning her fate at the hands of a ‘ruthless and underhanded Dragon’, over playing the role a little, but that was Rarity.  Spike pulled her toward the stairs before hoisting her up onto his shoulder to carry her up to the bedroom.
“Unhand me, you foul Beast!  I will never surrender to your desires!”
“Oh no?  I think that you shall, and if you please me, I may even return the favour!”  The Dragon nudged the door open and laid Rarity on her bed before closing and locking said door, as he wanted no interruptions.  With the same spell he used before, he Vanished both his and Rarity’s clothing before pulling a simple blindfold from Pinkie’s package.  “First, I shall use dread magic to blind you so that you cannot escape me, then, then you shall preform your only duty..”  after securing the blindfold around Rarity’s eyes, Spike ran his hands down her body.  Feeling over her soft, firm breasts, down to her belly, her hips.  And lowering his muzzle to her flower to flick her clit with his tongue, carefully tracing the line of her sex with the tip.  Rarity moaned a little, and arched her back, her legs spreading slightly as his fingers mover to part her cunny lips.  Spike didnt spend that much time giving oral attention though, as his cock was hard and ready and she was already getting wet from the scene.
With a slight growl, Spike got into position with his cock aimed at the white Mares entrance, his tongue flicked a nipple before he moved to nibble at her neck.
“Green?”
“Green, Spike...please...”
“Ok, it’s going in now...”  Spike began to press forward, letting his cock slip into her depths...while she was not actually a maiden, Rarity was still fairly tight, and Spike took a moment to allow her adjust to his size before starting to move.  His cock sliding slowly into and out of her cunt, drawing out every slow moan and building both of their pleasures.  The plug in his ass was still buzzing away though, and Spike could feel his climax mounting.  As Rarity hit her first orgasm, he wasn’t far behind, filling her belly with his hot Dragonseed for several minutes before his blast began to slow.
“How was that, my fair Lady?”
“Very good Spikey, but I still dont understand how you’re such a beefcake now.”
“Twilight was on a bender last night...”
“Ah...say no more, Darling...”
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Spike spent another hour playing with Rarity, sometimes with the toys that Pinkie had packed him, and sometimes with a few of Rarity’s own well hidden treasures.  The gentle sex play and orgasms that followed were immensely satisfying to both of them and the resulting mess was easily dealt with using a packet of special cleaner, supplied in Pinkie’s package.  Alas, all things must eventually end, Rarity had her work to get back to and Spike felt that he should really get back to castle to check up on Twilight as he worried what a bored Alicorn Filly might get up to in order to amuse herself.
With that in mind, the Drake cleaned his rubber body of the worst of the cum stains, and left the Boutique to head home, stopping just long enough to retrieve the second package that Pinkie had given him.  It was marked with Rainbow Dash’s cutie mark, and while he had a good idea of the fun he might have, Spike really thought he could use a nap after all the playing around he’d already done today.  He was just getting in sight of the castle when something slammed into him at high speed.  The Drake groaned a little as his face was pressed into the street.
“I don’t know who you are, but I saw what you were doing to Rarity.  Nobody gets to hurt my friends like that, not while I’m around!”
“Hi, Rainbow...I know that’s you on my back, so can you let me up?”  The Mare on top of him actually growled.
“How do you know my name?  I thought Ember was going to keep you jerk Dragons in line...”  Spike groaned again as Rainbow started to rant.
“Rainbow, I’ve known you since the time you first crash landed into Twilight...and since I also know you’re nearly as stubborn as Applejack, I feel completely justified in doing this...”  Spike flared his wings and cast a quick binding spell on the rainbow Pegasus, before carefully lifting her off his back and getting back on his feet.  Glancing at the Mare, he noticed that she was wearing most of her Wonderbolts uniform, or at the very least something a lot like it.  The spandex outlined her body’s every curve and contour, and he smirked a little at both the expression on her face and the way her suit hugged her breasts and butt.  Figuring that at least a little revenge was in order, Spike levitated the frozen Mare the rest of the way into the castle and brought her right into the Cutie Map Room before releasing the part of his spell binding her head.
As soon as Rainbow realized she was at least partially free, she jerked her head around.
“Hey!  You better let me go…!”
“Or what, exactly?  Right now, with the magic I got from Twi, you’re completely at my mercy...and I’m not that happy with you right now, Dash.”  The Dragon ran a claw down the front of Rainbow’s uniform, easily parting the fabric and exposing the flesh underneath.  The Latex Dragon took a moment or three to rub and kneed at Rainbow’s tits through the fabric of her torn uniform, before pulled the fabric away and let her small breasts pop free.  He nibbled a little at a nipple as his hand slipped between her legs to rub at her cunny, which was already growing wet.
“Let’s see what Pinkie packed me for you, shall we?”  pulling open the second package, Spike pulled out a short rod tipped with a pair of metal prongs.  “Well, well...a shock stick...this should be fun.”
“What do you think you’re going to do with that anyway?”  The prismatic Pegasus actually looked a little worried now.
“Not much, just this..”  Spike pressed the rod to Rainbow’s left nipple while he pushed a finger into her pussy, the shock surprised her more than hurt her, but it also seemed to get her juices flowing and Spike shocked her other tit just to make sure.  “Heh, you like that huh?  Well then, let’s see what happens when we zap other parts of you, like here...”  He pressed the rod lightly into her belly.  “Or here...”  He shocked her thigh, and noticed how her pussy tightened around his finger as he did.  “Oh, you liked that one..  Let’s try it again.”  Spike sent shocks into Rainbow’s thighs and ass cheeks, adding another finger or two to her now dripping pussy as he did.  For her part, Rainbow was a moaning mess of a Mare, Spike could smell just how close she was.  He pulled his finger from her dripping cunt and shocked it directly, throwing her over into orgasm.  Pulling the rod away, he let her catch her breath.
“D-Damn Spike, how’d you..?”
“Pinkie gave it to me after our fun.  Didn’t know why at the time, or even what was in it but..”
“Hey, it’s Pinkie.”
“Right, so I don’t question it.”
“So, Round Two?  I mean, you didn’t get off yet, and I don’t wanna leave you hanging...”
“Food first, I’ve kinda been having sex all day...”
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After a quick meal break, Spike messed around a little while more with Rainbow, both of them finding quite a bit of fun in the shock rod, namely shocking Dashie’s clit while Spike pounded her little Pegasus pussy.  With his rubber body, he didn’t even feel the shocks, though he felt every time the prismatic Mare’s muscles clenched from the shocks.  Afterward, Dash had to get home to feed Tank and Spike looked around for Twilight.  When he failed to find the Alicorn Filly is when he started to get worried.
Rushing back outside, the Latex Drake took to the air to try and spot his wayward sister.  Judging from the lack of commotion and panicked screams, she hadn’t headed into town, so where would a bored, inquisitive little Filly like Twilight…?  Spike few towards the Everfree Forest at top speed, hoping that he could catch her before she tried to do any attempts at ‘researching the reactions of Timber Wolves to Alicorn Fillies’, or something along those lines.  He only slowed when he came in sight of Fluttershy’s home, swooping down for a landing at the edge of her property.  He paused at the fence gate longer than he intended though, as he was attempting to work out how to ask the shy Mare if she had seen Twilight without said Pony going into a catatonic state at first sight of him, as he was a lot bigger than he was just this morning.  A moment later though, he got an idea, working the magic he took from his sister even as he jumped the fence.
He landed on all fours as the spell finished, and took a moment to look himself over.  In place of the Dragon that he was, was a large, purple and green scaled, lizard.  Though he was still a Latex lizard for some reason in spite of the Form Change spell he used.  Shaking himself lightly, Spike licked the air, easily picking up Fluttershy’s scent and taking off in that direction.  Spotting her coming out of the chicken coop, Spike slid carefully forward, his tongue again tasting the air, and he noted that the butter yellow Mare smelled...unusually good.  In fact, her scent was starting to get him hard again, and he hissed a little in anticipation.  His hissing was perhaps louder than he intended, because it attracted the shy animal lover’s attention.
“Oh my!  Aren't you a big one!”  Shy rushed to his side, running a hand over his smooth Latex body and only stopping when she came to his hip.  “Oh!  You poor thing!  You look so pent up...how long has it been since you had someone?  Both your meats are so hard.”  Spike’s brain ground to a halt at the shy Mare’s words, at least the thinking part, the other, more primal part of his mind hissed happily at the feeling of Shy’s hand on his dicks, and looked at her hopefully.
“Um, well, you DO need healing I suppose.  And I guess the best form of healing is to..”  He cut her off with a happy hiss, nosing at her skirt and heavy sweater.  His form was still large enough that he had a lot of strength behind those nudges, so the shy Pony was pushed around a little.  “Well, I suppose if you’re that eager, it must have been a lot longer than I thought since you last found a mate.  You poor little thing, it must have been terrible to be so alone.”  Fluttershy was leading him toward her cottage as she was talking and Spike found himself watching what her could of her ass, since the shy Mare preferred somewhat baggy clothing to hide in, that wasn’t much though.  
As soon as they both passed through the door though, Spike nudged it closed, his attention focusing on the Mare in front of him as she started to strip.  The shy Mare was actually bigger than most Pegasi in a lot of ways, ways that had helped her a lot in her brief career as a fashion model.  The Latex lizard found himself salivating a little as her large sweater puppies came into view.  He actually jumped on her back as she was pulling down her panties, hissing quietly in need as she was forced into the ‘doggie’ position by his weight.  Her slight whimpers were taken into account, he had no desire to harm the kindhearted Mare, so he simply positionedhimself and waited for her permission.  At her nod, he started to press forward, one of his lizard dicks pushing into her snatch, the other prodding her ass.  Her various squeaks were actually kind of adorable so he paused for a moment before slipping inside her.
“Oh my, such a big boy!  And you’re filling me up so well...I’m sure you’re going to be a good boy, too, aren’t you?”  Spike was a little surprised to hear Fluttershy of all Ponies making an attempt at dirty talk, but even that little bit was enough to get him moving and gently humping both her holes.  He hissed in pleasure as she bore down on him a little, one of his front claws finding bumping into her tits as he worked himself deeper inside.
Fluttershy cooed a little to him, encouraging him to go all out and really give it to her, something he was more than willing to do under the circumstances, but still he restrained himself, drawing out both his pleasure and hers before bucking into her a little faster as he felt that familiar burning need yet again, his rubber cocks sliding smoothly into both his partner’s ass as well as her pussy, his hips slapping into hers in a steady rhythm that never seems to fail to get those cute noises out of her.  When he finally did release, it was deep inside her body, packing a fair amount of lizard spunk into both her holes before pulling out and curling around the Mare that had given him so much pleasure.
“Oh, I bet that feels so much better now, doesn’t it?  And you preformed so well...”  Fluttershy actually cuddled him for a while as his primal side slowly faded into the background again, sated for the moment.  Spike blinked a few times as his more advanced mind again came to the fore, but didn’t see the need to disturb the Mare resting against him just yet, though he did feel something akin to a murderous rage being directed against him from somewhere close by.  Looking around, he spotted Angel Bunny outside a window, glaring at him.  Spike took a little bit of guilty pleasure in giving the Demon Rabbit a satisfied smirk...
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Twilight Sparkle



Twilight glanced around the castle library, the large book in front of her half forgotten.  The lavender Filly had finished her bath about an hour ago, and while she was still a little sore from having Spike take her so hard, the hot water had helped immensely.  She had even enjoyed some simple splashing in the tub...or a lot of splashing in the tub...that had taken some time to clean up, but she had managed and then slipped into the shirt that Spike had left for her to wear.  It was a little big on her and fit more like a little dress, but it was the thought that counted, and the Filly appreciatedwhat her brother could give to her.  
Her mind kept cycling back to the feeling of having part of Spike inside her, the force behind his thrusts, the intense pleasure that the friction between her walls and his penis provided.  The Filly felt her tummy clench a little and her hand slipped between her legs for a second.  Maybe she could ask Spike to do that again?  But Spike wasn’t here right now, and her little cunny felt so empty.  Twilight firmly pushed the thought away and tried to focus of her study of counter spells to turn Spike back to normal, since his Latex body was her fault...but her mind kept slipping to the feeling of fullness of a dick shoved in her, and her hand slipped just as much if not more.
Finally, she simply had to try and work the need out, but her fingers, although they felt wonderful stroking herself, weren’t nearly enough.  With a sigh, the youthened Princess got back to her hooves and headed for the castle door, maybe she could find Spike?  How long did it normally take to get apples?  Twilight started to walk towards Sweet Apple Acres, but she was distracted by a buzzing sound.  Perking her ears forward, the lavender Filly sought out the sound, quickly finding that it lead her to a familiar orange Pegasus and her scooter, as well as her two friends.  Almost instantly, a plan started to percolate in the young Alicorn’s fertile mind.
Walking forward, she waved to the formerly blank flanked fillies known as the Cutie Mark Crusaders.  Apple Bloom was the first to spot her, and nudged her fellow Crusaders to get their attention.
“Hey girls!  Ah see a new Filly wave’n at us.”
“Think she has a Cutie Mark problem?”
“We can find out.”
Twilight almost smirked as her hasty and somewhat poorly drawn up plan started to come together.  Rubbing her proverbial hands together in anticipation, she began to walk over to the other Fillies.
“Hey, I was hoping that you girls might help me out with something?”  Twilight glanced hopefully at the faces of Apple Bloom, Sweetiebelle and Scootaloo.  The latter of the three was looking at her oddly, Sweetiebelle looked enchanted and Apple Bloom seemed to emanate the honest friendliness that her family was well known for.
“Howdy, what can we do ya for?”  The Farm Filly extended her hand to Twilight, and she gladly took it.
“Well, I was hoping to do something a little special today with my brother, but he’s not around at the moment and, well, I’m bored.”  Twilight noticed all three of the other Fillies nodding in understanding.  It did after all, make sense.  Applejack had chores on the farm that went far beyond anything Apple Bloom was required to finish, Rarity and Rainbow had their own work and couldn’t always spend as much time as they liked with their sister and honorary sister, so the three of them had to entertain themselves more often than not.  In the past that meant crusading for cutie marks, but now?  Now it meant the three helping other ponies.  “Maybe I could hang out with the three of you until my brother gets back?”  Apple Bloom nodded to her.
“Sounds like somethin’ we c’n manage.”  Sweetiebelle nodded her assent as well.
“Yeah, we were mostly just going to spend time in our clubhouse this afternoon anyway, might be nice to have something more more to do.”  It took a little more convincing to talk Scoots around, but in the end she agreed to help Twilight out as well, though the young Alicorn never actually gave her name to the three.  
Before long, all four Fillies were entering the CMC Clubhouse.  Twilight had looked around for Spike, but beside some commotion in the barn, nothing had seemed out of place.  The burning need between her legs had grown though so as soon as the door to the clubhouse closed, she started fiddling with the edge of her shirt.  Scootaloo noticed this and fanned out her wings.
“So, what was it you wanted to do?”
“Well, it’s something me and my brother just started doing, he...well he showed me something really fun!”  Twilight let her horn glow faintly, her magic might be at a lower level than it normally was, but she still had enough for what she wanted to do.  Her magic gently wrapped around the other three Fillie’s bodies and gently stripped them of clothing before all three grew fairly large Stallionhoods between their legs.  Twilight grinned a little as she pulled Spike’s shirt off, and nuzzled at Sweetie’s new member.
“Wha..?!”
“Whoa Nelly!”
“Neat!”
Twilight got down on all fours and flagged her tail, her magic gently guiding Apple Boom and Scoots to her hindquarters while continuing to nuzzle at Sweetie’s new feature.  It wasn’t that long before all three of them were pressing into her and she felt full again with Bloom in her pussy, Scoots in her ass, and Sweetie in her mouth.  Bloom and Scoots quickly settled into a rhythm of fucking her while she went down on Sweetie, the Unicorn’s hands gripping her ear and mane.  Twilight’s magic let her feel their pleasure mounting as fast as hers did as she let them all use her own body to get closer to that sweet feeling of release.
Sweetie was actually the first to blow, emptying her balls into Twilight’s gullet with powerful spurts of salty tasting Filly spunk while Bloom and Scoots continued to pound her other holes for almost a minute before they blew as well.  All four of them quickly collapsed into a messy pile after blowing once.  Scoots was actually the first to recover.
“That...was awesome!”
“Darn toot’n”
“It was messy, but loads of fun...thanks Twilight..”
“Anypony want another round with me?  I can go again...”
“Me.”
“Me, too.”
“I’m in!”
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Spike carefully made his way from Fluttershy’s cottage.  It had taken some very fast talking to convince the shy Mare that he was the same Dragon he’d always been once his Transformation spell failed, but as she was still a little tuckered out from their earlier fun, she at least was more accepting.  Not so much Angel Bunny, Spike STILL didn’t know how Flutters even tolerated most of that rabbit’s bad behavior.  Maybe he shouldn’t have gone another round with the Pegasus after he changed back, but she had offered, and Spike almost never said no to a Lady in need.  Besides, it kept Angel locked outside and watching in burning jealously even longer.
Reaching the main road back to Ponyville, Spike settled in for a nice walk in the evening air.  Although Fluttershy hadn’t seen Twilight, she promised to keep an eye out for the Filly and send her straight home.  With that in mind, the Latex Drake started back into town proper, and was slightly surprised to see a familiar Zebra coming from the opposite direction after a short trip.
“Hey!  Zecora!”  Spike waved and flared his wings a little as the Everfree’s local herbalist came closer, she was wearing a few packs on her back, all of them full to bursting.  Though the Zebra Mare seemed able to handle the load, Spike still moved to relieve her of most of it.  He had the muscle now after all.  Zecora smiled at the Latex Drake.
“Many thanks to you, Spike the Dragon, I admit I forgot to bring my wagon...”
“Huh, besides Pinkie, I think you’re the first person to recognize me in this body.”
“I would ask how this problem would give you a fit, but it’s Pinkie Pie...I don’t question it.”  Spike and Zeccora shared a quiet chuckle, and the Latex Dragon offered to help the Zebra Mare carry her things home, since it was getting late.  Something she agree to, but only reluctantly.  Fortunately, the trip was both safe and fairly short these days, with the restoration of the Tree of Harmony to its former might, the Everfree was far less dangerous, though no less wild.  After getting all her shopping put away, Zecora turned to the Latex Drake with an uncertain look on her face.
“Before you go Spike, I would make a request.  There is a new potion I’m wanting to test.  It’s a mixture of herbs to relax and enhance the powers of those who are seeking romance.”  The Drake cocked an eye ridge at her.
“So, it’s a love potion?  I thought those were more trouble than they were worth, after that disaster the CMC almost caused with Big Mac and Cheerilee...”  Spike scratched his head a little as Zecora explained that the potion was actually more in the nature of a physical enhancer than an emotional one.  He shrugged a little, but agreed, taking a swig.  Almost immediately, he felt the effects of the brew and leaned against Zecoras table for a moment to steady himself.  Zecora, meanwhile was striping of the few clothes she typically wore and soon stood naked before him, before helping him out of his kilt and reveling that the potion had not only gotten him hard, but his cock and balls were starting to grow larger.  The Striped Mare licked her lips as she let her hand slowly stroke his length.
The Zebra Mare dropped to her hands and knees and flagged her tail to the Drake, and he found himself staring at her already dripping snatch.  He quickly took the invitation that was presented to him and drove his cock deep into Zecora’s pussy to fuck her hard and try to empty his balls, which now felt overfull.  Zecora moaned loudly as his hand found her small breast and set to kneading the soft flesh found there.  Settling himself into an easy rhythm, Spike pounded the Zebra’s pussy without mercy, his engorged cock stretching her wide.
He could feel his heartbeat in his cock, and Zecora’s as well through her breast, and he knew they were both getting close.  Hes balls sloshed with the amount they held, and his belly felt so tight.  About ten minutes of hard fucking later, both he and Zecora exploded, his cock flooding her cunt with a massive about of cum that was actually starting to balloon her belly from the sheer amount, based on what the hand he had supporting her body was feeling.
“Oh my Celestia!”
“This potion does seem to work quite well...I didn’t expect that my belly would swell...”
“Don’t worry Zecora, you'll make it work.  Um...I..can help clean up if you like?  It’s going to make one hell of a mess when I pull out...”

	